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Autumn—Farewell!
ET'S heap the roaring bonfire high

With glowing autumn leaves,

For wild geese to the southward fly;

The north wind moans and grieves.

Another summer's laid to rest

Upon the bed of spring —

The sun sets early in the west

And autumn's on the wing.

Let's lay the dying season's ghosts

And heap the bonfire high

While winter's stern and snowy hosts

Foregather in the sky.

—Maria Grensbach



GLUTEN FEED-
Wbat, When and Why

Once This Part of Corn Was Thrown into Nearest River but
Now Is Recognized as One of Industry's Most Valued Products

By H.T.MORRIS

I N running back through the history of
the wet corn milling industry we find
corn gluten feed making its first appear-
ance five or six decades ago. Although

the industry is almost as old as time, this
product was slow in making its appearance
as such. Now about one-third of the ton-
nage of wet milled corn goes into this
gluten feed.

Pioneer starch makers well recall the
early days of the business. There was a
demand for starch, it seemed a fairly easy
product to make, and starch factories,
small and highly odorous, were built in
many localities. They were invariably

located on the banks of a river or creek,
for this seemed the easiest way to care for
the large quantity of waste which even
a small starch factory had. The process of
manufacture consisted, briefly, of steep-
ing the corn to free the starch cells, and
then pumping all the remainder of tin
corn, except the starch, into the stream.
The perfume, of a highly negative quality,
which filled the surrounding territory,
made the factories unpopular in thickly
settled communities, and the workers were
marked men — not at all welcomed in
crowds of fellow citizens.

This waste or slops as it is rather in-
elegantly called in the trade, proved in
the course of time, to have a use all it.-

The Stalcy office feed sales line-up, iroin left to rii/ht—K. J. Maltas. director uj
feed nutrition work, w/io spends most of his time on the rand; H. T. Morris, man-
ager of feed sales; Augusta Walter, order clerk, and Mrs. I'uuline Ctil'le. secretary
to Mr. Morris.
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Left—Henry Wilbcr,
Jamestou'n, N. Y.

Bclo^t'—Sheldon Lattin,
Jamestown, N. Y.

Rii/ltt—Clarence IVidrig,
Wilbcr Feed Co.,

Jamestown, N. Y.

Above—J. I ' . Craii/,
Washington. I). C. ' \—Frank C. Cain,

E. I. Bailey's associate.
Cleveland. Ohio

/i<*/»ji'—C. /. Martcnis.
AYti' York

Rniht—lL 1. Huilcy.
Cleveland, Ohio
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own. Tradition has it that cattle grazing
near a starch factory ate the slops from
the stream and showed such rapid advance-
ment over those not so imbibing, that
farmers soon began hauling away this
waste for feed. It had long been the prac-
tice of distilleries to fatten cattle on their
slops, and some of the early starch fac-
tories tried the same plan.

First Improvement

Tlu- next step was perfectly natural.
The starch manufacturer, seeing that
stockmen had a use for this slops, began
extracting the water, which made it easier
to handle, and feed.

Improved milling methods brought out
a quicker and more satisfactory way of
separating the starch cells from the rest of
the corn. The drying operation and the
prevention of fermentation, in a brief
period, brought about much better results
than the old process, and in a much shorter
time. Still, to the starch manufacturer,
corn consisted of just two parts—starch
cells and slops.

In 1881 Ur. Arno Behr made his revo-
lutionary contribution to wet milling sci-
ence when he announced his process for
separating the germs from the rest of the
corn by flotation. This valuable heart of
the corn, which once was thrown away as
waste, is now separated, dried, and the
oil extracted and used in making many
valuable products.

Even the residue has its use, for this
starch industry, which had once thrown
most of the corn away, has rapidly learned
to throw none of it away. After the oil is
extracted from the germ, the remainder,
known as corn oil cake, is ground and be-
comes corn oil meal. This product is used
extensively as a fattener feed, and as a
base for making pig meal and poultry fat-
tener. It is reasonably high in protein as
well as fat but its outstanding qualifica-
tion is its high water absorption properties,
taking as much as six times its own weight
in water.

More Attention
As the value of corn proteins became

more widely recognized, more attention
was given to their development. One of
the first steps was the introduction of the
steam dryer, which put out the feed in a
much drier and more satisfactory form
than ever before. Later steep water was

added. Under present modern methods
the wet milling process is almost a con-
tinuous grinding and washing. The water
used in steeping the corn and back wash-
ing the products in processing runs high
in corn solubles. It is this water, once
allowed to run off as waste, which is now
saved, boiled down in vacuum pans to
a "syrup" and mixed with the feed be-
fore it is dried. This steep water adds
valuable mineral salts, vitamins and in-
creases the protein content of the feed.

To those people who have often ex-
pressed curiosity as to just why feed is
given the "Christian" name of gluten, the
story of the process of its manufacture will
be of interest. After the corn has been
steeped, and has passed through the at-
trition mill, there are two distinct separa-
tions. The bran and germs in one direction
while the remainder continues on its
journey of continuous grinding and wash-
ing. Between each separation this wet
stock is passed over shakers of fine bolting
cloth, the starch going through and the
corn grits and bran trailing over. This
continues until that which remains appears
to be nothing but starch and gluten. This
is pumped onto the tables—long narrow,
shallow vats with one end slightly elevated.
As the mixture is pumped onto these tables
the starch, being heavier than the gluten
settles. By a slight agitation, or "paddling"
the gluten is induced to tail over at the far
end of the tables and from there it flows
into the gluten settlers.

The next step is that of gathering to-
gether all these various ingredients, of
extracting the water from the bran and
grits, of adding the gluten and condensed
steep water, and of sending the assembled
whole through the dryers. Before it is
sent out as a finished product another step
is taken. The entire stream of feed is
passed over a mammoth magnetic separa-
tor, which removes any tramp bolts or
nails that may have become dislodged in
the process of manufacturing, and to pre-
clude the possibility of metal of any type
in the finished feed.

Laboratory Control
The modern starch plant is under the

strictest laboratory control. All products
are subjected to regular sampling, testing
and analyzing at frequent intervals. When
the feed is loaded it is given its final in-
spection, to make sure that it complies
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Beloiv—
Hermann Dcittscli.
Deutsch ff Sickert,

Milwaukee, W\s.

Above—
M. D. Johnson
C. M. Carter

Co.,
Port Worth,

Texas.

Right—
Otto Sickert,
Deutsch &•

Sickert Co.,
Milwaukee,

U'is.

John W.
Burns,

livansville,
Ind.

Above—Robert S. Wallace
Boston, Mass.

Left—H. J. Barndt,
Reliance Feed & Grain Co..

Binghamton, N. Y.

Right—A. J. Thompson.
Schenectady, N. Y.
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Tu'o steps taken in the laboratory to insure hii/h quality feed. The one
above shows the test for protein, u'hile that below shotvs the process for
determining feed moisture.

with the highest requirements of cus-
tomers and state feed laws.

Loading in itself has an important part
in the condition in which the customer
receives his feed. In most plants "empties"
set into the yard by various roads, or cars
which have brought in grain, are set aside
for filling with out-going feed. These cars
are first thoroughly inspected by a repre-
sentative of the railroad, for mechanical
imperfections. Our own inspector follows,
looking for leaky roofs, damaged walls,
oil saturated floors, acid stains or obnoxi-
ous odors.

After they have passed these inspections,
the cars are placed on the loading track
where crews of men clean them thor-
oughly, and. paper the floors with clean,
new paper. Ready for loading, the car is
then weighed on a standard track scale,
which is daily balanced and frequently
officially inspected for accuracy.

Before the feed is loaded it is weighed
in hopper scales and after loading the car
is returned to the track scales and the
gross weight taken. This double check

on weight practically eliminates trouble
from this source. While the feed is being
loaded an average sample is taken and
analysis made to make sure that the prod-
uct measures up to the guarantee.

Sacked feed is given the same careful
attention. It is weighed, then run through
an automatic sewing machine, and then
loaded into the car. Samples for analysis
are taken from each bag.

Introduction to the Trade

The introduction and acceptance of corn
gluten feed as a protein supplement by
the trade is in itself an interesting story.
Our Jamestown, N. Y., representative,
Henry Wilber, tells how he and his father
introduced what was probably the first
car of corn gluten feed in the neighbor-
hood of Collins, Erie County, New York.
In those days a twelve and one-half-ton
car was the minimum against a twenty-ton
car today. The price was a few dollars per
ton less than the present market. No one
knew anything about this feed and it re-
quired a great deal of educational work,
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Scion'—
I'.dward /.oneri/an,
inspector of cars.

Above—J. A.
Boc/gs, feed elevator

foreman.

Right-
Clyde It'il/iains,
feed inspector.

Left—L. 7?. Brown, ji'/io has
chariic tif analytical and in-

spection department.

A'i(//i/—Fred K/iinipp,
head miller.

Above-
Joe Pollock,

feed house
foreman.

Left—
K. D.

Sherman.
in charge

of sliippin;!.
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as the value of proteins was not generally
known. Mr. Wilber relates one interesting
incident typical of conditions then. He
says, "In order to get an experienced
dairy farmer to try gluten feed to increase
the flow of milk, we mixed equal quantities
of bran, hominy and gluten. This was in
the spring of the year, just before time to
turn out to grass, when the cows were
fresh. The increase in the flow of milk
was satisfactory to the dairy farmer. The
next time he came for more feed, just at
the time he had turned out to grass, I was
away. The farmer figured however, that
if a little gluten would increase the flow
of milk so much, straight gluten feed
would do that much better. It was to be
expected that for the next few days he
had a good increase in the flow of milk
but the effect on the cows will be left to
the reader's imagination—most disastrous.
This farmer declared he would never use
more gluten feed and it required a great
deal of educational work to convince him
and others to whom he had related his
experience, of the real merits of corn glu-
ten feed."

Early Handling Methods
Another representative, H. J. Barndt.

Binghamton, N. Y., relates a further inter-
esting side light on the subject—"In the
earlier stage of introduction, gluten feed,
when shipped in wet form, did not meet
with favor due to the inconvenience of
handling. Some of the feed stores were
equipped with pits and sold the feed in
wagon loads to the farmers. Many of the
stores would not build pits. Even when
the feed was introduced in dry form, it did
not immediately meet with favor but
struggled. This was true chiefly because
very little attention was given to produc-
ing milk on a scientific basis at that time.

"However, to introduce this feed, the
price was naturally low and there was a
very low freight rate. This enabled the
retail dealer to buy feed at a very moderate
price and I think that the element of
price was the main factor in getting it
established. However, with the establish-
ment of its quality, its feeding value was
recognized and a gradual demand de-
veloped, particularly due to the fact that
our towns here in the East were close
together and feed stores reasonably close.
The establishment at one store soon com-
pelled the neighboring stores in another
town to stock gluten feed.

"We are very much inclined to believe
that while gluten feed is valued as a milk
producer, nevertheless there is a great deal
of custom attached to this, particularly
in the East, and more particularly so in
New York State.

Balanced Rations
"Another factor in the introduction of

gluten feed in the earlier days was that
there was little or no balanced rations
sold, and practically all the mixing was
done right on the farm. After gluten feed
was produced and handled in the dry
state, as it is at present, it was very easy
to mix and very easy to handle both by
the retail dealer and the farmer. Another
factor that encouraged the retail dealer
was that he could buy it in bulk and handle
it easily from his bins. It would flow
freely at all stages and, mixed easily with
the farmer's ration that he had been feed-
ing before, particularly his own home
grown grains and wheat mill feeds, and it
gave him the courage to experiment with
it until its qualities were recognized."

State Assistance
State agricultural colleges helped by

making tests to demonstrate the value of
gluten feed. Recently a feed official in
one of the eastern states, recognized as an
authority on feed nutrition, when told that
the dairy farmers in some sections of the
country did not recognize the value of
gluten feed, said it probably was just as
well. He added if these dairy farmers, as
a whole, become conversant with the out-
standing merits of gluten feed there un-
questionably would be a demand far in
excess of the supply.

Mixed Feed Industry
The introduction of corn gluten feed

has also grown and prospered with the
development of the great mixed feed in-
dustry, whose products are founded upon
actual and scientific tests. Many of the
larger manufacturers maintain, at a large
expense, experimental farms where differ-
ent types of feed are put to an unbiased
test. It has been demonstrated that corn
gluten feed has certain constituents not
found in other vegetable proteins.

Outstanding Protein Supplement
Our director of feed nutrition, K. J.

Maltas, says, "Corn gluten feed is highly
valued as a dairy feed especially in the
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The office and sales force of the Fuller-Holway Company, Ltd., of
Augusta, Maine.

eastern section of the country where corn
is not so abundant. In some cases, corn
gluten feed makes up one-third of the
total grain ration of the cow. It gives the
necessary bulk to a dairy ration, is mildly
laxative, is very palatable and has no
tendency to "burn out" a cow or cause
udder trouble even when fed liberally and
is highly nutritious due to the concentra-
tion of nutrients in the process of manu-
facture.

"Corn gluten feed also carries consider-
able vitamin A, which is associated with
growth, vitality, vigor and resistance to
disease. Vitamin A is closely associated
with the carotin or yellow color in corn,
as well as other plants. Much interest has
been shown of late in the matter of the
vitamin A content of milk. It has been
demonstrated that Vitamin A can be fed
into milk by using the proper feed. Milk
running high in vitamin A is considered
very valuable for children and also for
adults, especially in the winter months
when green leafy vegetables are not
readily available.

"Proteins from any source are made up
of individual elements known as amino
acids. Scientists have been able to detect
at least twenty-three of these amino acids
to date. We find that these amino acids
are found in various grains in varying
proportions. The proteins in corn gluten

feed carry many of these amino acids in
abundant proportions. Corn gluten feed
is highly valued as a sheep feed in certain
sections and it is becoming an important
ingredient in egg mashes. Corn gluten
feed is undoubtedly one of the most im-
portant single feed ingredients in use in
the country today."

A Safeguard to the Trade
In a feed, the guaranteed analyses are

registered with the various state depart-
ments of agriculture, outlining the manu-
facturer's guarantee on crude protein,
crude fat and crude fiber, and from time
to time, samples are taken by state in-
spectors to make sure that such manufac-
turer is put t ing out a feed that measures
up to the guarantee.

What Constitutes a Feed
The ingredients enumerated in the

guaranteed analyses of a feed are usually:

Protein Ash
Fat Moisture
Carbohydrates Crude Fiber
(Sometimes termed nitrogen free ex-

tract.)
PROTEIN content is determined by

finding the percentage of total nitrogen
and multiplying it by the factor 6.25, since
it has been found that the average proteins
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contain 16 per cent nitrogen. While this
includes small amounts of certain other
compounds which contain nitrogen, for
all practical purposes, it is sufficiently ac-
curate. Protein, then, is made up of the
compounds in the feed which contain
nitrogen.

FAT is determined by extraction from
a dried sample of the feed with ether and
weighing the residue after the ether is
driven off. In the main, it contains the
vegetable fats of which corn oil, cotton-
seed oil and linseed oil are examples. It
contains also small amounts of chlorophyll
(the green coloring matter of the leaves),
waxes, resins, etc., but for practical pur-
poses it is accurate enough to deal with
it as a fat.

ASH is determined by weighing the
residue after the sample has been burned
at a low temperature. It contains the
mineral matter of the feed.

MOISTURE is determined by finding
the loss in weight after heating at the
temperature of boiling water. It shows
the amount of water that the fuel or feed
contains.

CARBOHYDRATES are determined
by adding the percentage of protein, fat ,
moisture and ash, and subtracting the
total from 100 per cent. The carbohy-
drates are composed largely of starches,
sugars, pentosans, celluloses, etc. The
carbohydrates include the crude fiber.
The percentage of carbohydrates less the
percentage of crude fiber is called nitro-
gen free extract.

CRUDE FIBER is made up of the
more woody-like carbohydrates which are
largely of a cellulose nature. Pure cotton
is an example of almost pure cellulose.
Wood, straw, corn fodder, etc., are ma-
terials which are high in crude fiber.

Utility of the Nutrients

Protein

Flesh
Muscle
Ligaments
Glandular secretions
Milk
Blood
Tendons
Hair
Hoof

, Hide
I Growth
I Repairing Tissues
[ Preserving Health

Under
Starvation
Conditions

f Source of Heat
4 Energy
[Fat

Carbohydrates
/ Heat
I EEnergy

Fats and Oils
f

Heat
i F-nergy
j Protection to Pro-
(^ tein Compounds

Mineral Matter

Bony Structure
and in Various
Tissues and Secre-

tions
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Loadint/ feed in saek anil Inilk. Inspectors arc ahvays present when these operations
are under way.

Takes Portion of Crop
The close association of the feed in-

dustry with that of corn, through the use
of corn gluten feed alone, is emphasized
by taking a ten year average of corn pro-
duction (1932 excluded), which according
to the United States Department of Agri-
culture is 2,660,062,000 bushels.

According to fu r ther information from
the United States Department of Agricul-
ture (ten year average 1920-1929) 81.30%
of the corn is used in the county in which
it is raised, whereas 18.7% is sold through
commercial channels.

In normal times the wet mill ing industry
uses 85,000,000 bushels annually or about
17% of the corn sold for commercial pur-
poses. Of this percentage, about one-third
goes to the feed industry in concentrated
form—Corn Gluten Feed.

Clearing House
Xo part of the grain of corn is dis-

carded at the Staley plant. That part of
the grain which is best suited to their
needs is sent to the textile mills, the paper

mills, the candy manufacturer . The very
part which would be detrimental to the
manufacturing processes of these people
is made into a valuable product which is
sold to the dairy industry. In the form
of a protein-rich feed, corn is taken from
the corn-growing states and distributed to
the eastern states where the great dairy
industry f lourishes.

M u c h of the care and attention given
to the manufactur ing end of the feed busi-
ness would be of little avail unless the
representatives in the field were men who
knew their business and were ever striv-
ing to further the interests of the company.
The Staley company feels fortunate in
having a well organized selling force
carrying on its part in spreading the gos-
pel of corn gluten feed. These representa-
tives are:

K. I. Bailey, Cleveland, Ohio

Barlow & Swinehart, Pottstown, Penn-
sylvania

J. V. Bass Company, Marshalltown,
Iowa

Tin; STALEY JOURNAL



Enimett L. Betzer, New Orleans, Louisi-
ana

John W. Burns, Evansville, Indiana
C. M. Carter Grain Company, Fort

Worth, Texas
J. V. Craig, Washington, D. C.
Deutsch & Sickert Company, Milwau-

kee, Wisconsin
Fuller-Holway Company, Ltd., Augusta,

Maine
J. H. Hornby & Sons Company, New

Brighton, Pennsylvania
C. J. Martenis Grain Company, New

York City, New York
A. F. Miller Company, Houston, Texas
Reliance Feed & Grain Company, Bing-

haniton, New York
Sauer Brokerage Company, El Paso,

Texas
H. S. Shelly, Allentown, Pennsylvania
Stickell Sales Corporation, Hagerstovvn,

Maryland
A. J. Thompson, Schenectady, New

York
Robert S. Wallace, Boston, Massachu-

setts
Wilber Feed Company, Jamestown,

New York

BILL SHOWS 'EM!
Bill Lowen says it was about a year ago

that some of his friends used their influ-
ence with our cartoonist, \V. R. Van Hook,
and a picture of him carrying hay to his
rabbits, appeared in the Journal. At that
time, Bill insists, and practically ever since,
many of his friends about the plant have
never let him forget it. In other words,
Bill thinks his friends have treated too
lightly this avocation in which he is seri-
ously interested.

He says it never fails—the last fellow
who laughs always has a firmer foundation
for his mirth. In other words, Bill is rais-
ing rabbits, and he is raising rabbits that
are worth while. All autumn he has been
taking them about to shows, and every
time he sends rabbits to a show he brings
home prizes. His next big venture will be
the national show in Pittsburgh this fall,
and he is confident that his big chinchillas
will come home with some blue ribbons.

Doc Hettinger, Wayne Michel, Harry
Burgener, Norvel Smith and Tommy Go-
gerty are among those who have seem-
ingly found it cheaper to move than pay
rent. At any rate, they have all recently
changed their places of residence.

ATTEND REUNION
Henry Trent, 17 building, is just back

from a motor trip which he says was one
of the most enjoyable he has had in a
long time. With his wife, his two sons,
DeWitt and Norman, his daughter Opal,
and his son Alfred's wife and baby, he
motored to Oklahoma.

The first stop was in Sapulpa where
Mrs. Trent attended a reunion of her
family. It was the first time in 21 years
that she and her eight brothers and sisters
had been together. After a visit there the
Decatur party went on to Chandler, Okla.,
where Henry's parents live. There a re-
union of the Trent family was staged.
Every place they went, Henry's grandson,
Bobby Gene, was quite the center of at-
tention. Bobby Gene's father, Alfred, is
on the starch-loading gang.

Lucile May took a two weeks' vacation
in October and vowed that she was going
to sleep most of the time. While she was
away, Mrs. Zola Cade had charge of the
hospital. •

Bob Siweck and Phil Bateman, mes-
sengers, journeyed to Chicago to attend
three World Series games, but like the rest
of the fans, quit at the end of two.

•

Recently, Kennie Higdon came into the
office and found a note on his desk: "Call
Your Mama." The fellows in the office
swear that he called Sarah.

•

I wish to express my thanks to the
girls in the packing house for the flowers
sent me while I was ill.

Margaret Prell.

Mrs. Lynn Davis has decided to try
bowling, and has joined the Staley Girls'
league.

Larry Yunker, stores department, under-
went an operation in St. Mary's hospital
in October.
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NEW BALTIMORE HOME
Recently the Staley company offices in

Baltimore moved into new quarters. The
office now is located in the Baltimore
Trust building, one of the most beaut iful
office building's on the east coast. In ad-
dition to the beauty of the new quarters,
the much more central location is an ad-
vantage. •

Young Actor
Irwin Beilsmith is showing the proper

fatherly pride in his small son, Lowell,
who is showing a leaning toward the
drama. Lowell has been appearing with
some other children in some local radio
programs, and with much success. Re-
cently he was one of a group of children
who gave some plays in the Lindley Huff
garden.

•

Jack Hufnagle steamed into the bowl-
ing alley the other night just before 9
o'clock, peeled off his coat and got all set
to jump in when his captain came up.

"What are you going to do?" questions
he.

"Why, me, I'm going to bowl," boasts
Jack.

"Not tonight, you aren't," says the Cap.
"Our team started at 7 tonight and has
just finished."

•

Would you call this being absent-
minded? Van Wasson, on a between-meal
milk diet, put his bottle of milk in the linen
closet in the First-Aid Room the other
day and then walked out, leaving the ice
box open.

•

On the opening day of the hunting sea-
son, Ray Scherer, our auditor, got a, or
some, wild geese. His brother, Henry,
was heard to remark that the poor birds
must have been ill and unable to fly.

Mr. and Mrs. Ed Gates wish to express,
through the Journal, their appreciation to
Staley fr iends for kindnesses shown them.

Omer Brant, t inner, was ill for a while
in October.

•

Bernadine Connard, plant cafeteria, has
a favorite topic of conversation—her dog.

MISSION TRAINING
Early in September, Dorothy Leek en-

tered a mission training school in Chi-
cago. While the school offers many
courses, Dorothy is taking the home mis-
sionary work. This requires three years'
study. The training school is under the
supervision of the Baptist church.

Dorothy is the daughter of Earl Leek,
in charge of our power plant.

In the future, Margaret Girl is re-
quested to whistle as she rounds the cor-
ner by the time office, especially if Cap.
Enlow is there talking to Armentrout.
The last time she came upon them un-
announced, Cap was rather upset, for he
realized that what he was saying wasn't
meant for Margaret's ears.

Some of his friends about the plant are
sure that Doug Williams would LOVE
to vote the Democratic ticket, but Cap
Enlow won't let him. Cap follows him
about, singing the good points of the
Republican party and urging Doug to
promise to vote it straight on election day.

Lowell Gill insists he thoroughly en-
joyed the sandwich he made with the
meat he found at home, even after his
wife told him she had cooked it for the
dog.

•

Charlie Long says if Boss File would
just run for some office once on the Demo-
cratic ticket he sure would scratch his
ballot. •

Ed Fisher's father died in October. Ed
Fisher works in Elevator C.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Lynn Hettin-
ger, Oct. 17, a son. Mr. Hettinger is a
chemist in the research laboratory.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Neil Young,
Decattir and Macon County hospital, Oct.
3, a son. Mr. Young is a research chemist.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Roscoe Long.
Oct. 3, a daughter. Mr. Long is a chemist.
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IF YOU OWN A CAR
You Can See the World

Two Staley Men Prove That Anyone Can Go Any Place
and Spend Very Little

By ANDREW J.PERCIVAL

THE depression has been the cause
and excuse for many of us to do
strange and unforeseen things in un-
usual ways. In Detroit last year at

the National Convention of the American
Legion John Saloga and I, with our wives,
Ann and Ree, laid plans to go to Portland,
Oregon, the convention city for 1932. Times
kept getting tougher and unexpected de-
mands were made on our finances. From
a well planned train tour we drifted to
going by automobile, and then that means
of going seemed closed to us. Pencils were
sharpened and new plans made to meet the
new conditions. Doubts of making the trip
were expressed to a friend who suggested
that we go "the trailer route." Another
good fr iend had such a trailer—one of
those modern, steel, convenient, collapsi-
ble tents on wheels, with electric lights,
ice box, larder box, luggage space, two
full sized spring beds, etc. He graciously
gave us the trailer for three weeks. The
Local Post had a candidate, our Ed Hayes,
for National Commander, and then we
were delegate and alternate to the National
40 et 8, and go we would.

On Friday, Sept. 2nd, at noon we headed
for Portland, with a limited amount of

money to make the trip. West of Spring-
field we stopped to eat our first lunch.
Mid-afternoon found us crossing the Mis-
sissippi at historic Hannibal and the scenes
of Huckleberry Finn and Tom Sawyer.
At dark we were in Brookfield, Mo., cover-
ing a distance of 256 miles at a cost of
$2.71. The Evergreen Camp was an ideal
camping place with all facilities furnished
for 25 cents. Ann and Ree prepared sup-
per and we ate by the lights of the trailer.

Saturday, Sept. 3rd: Up early, breakfast
at five and on the road by six. Our sched-
ule called for the day's stop at Phillips-
burg, Kan., if we found the roads as good
in Kansas as we did in Missouri—we
didn't. Through St. Joe into Kansas and
gravel roads. At Marysville a detour of
twenty miles. Here we ate lunch prepared
the night before. Into Washington, which
had been hit by a cyclone in July, where
the place was a regular bee-hive of re-
building, for a heavy toll had been taken.
I 'h i l l ipsburg could not be made by dark
so we stopped at Athol for the night at a
delightful municipal camp, where we were
visited by the village blacksmith and
mayor. Total miles covered for the day
were 362 at a cost of $5.04. Food for
breakfast and lunch for the following day
cost $2.46.

The author hist before starting on his trip.

NOVEMBER, 1932 [ 1 5 ]



This map shines the circuit made by the party. The amount of ground
covered is amasiny.

Sunday, Sept. 4th: We expected to be
in Denver easy by mid-afternoon so we
were up and going by seven. Here we
changed from Central to Mountain time,
gaining an hour—and \ve needed it, too,
before the day was over. The towns be-
came fewer, Phillipsburg, Norcatur, Bird
City and then St. Francis on the Colorado
line. Here we stopped to get a pot of
coffee, a half gallon for 10 cents. We drove
for an hour trying to find a tree under
which to eat our lunch and finally gave
up in despair and ate in the sandburrs.
Today we had our first puncture on the
trailer. On into Colorado where we sighted
Pikes Peak off to the left. Into Denver
at five forty-five, where we went to a hotel.
This was the only hotel that housed us
on the whole trip. Baths and clean clothes
and then to the Manhattan Cafe, which we
frequented in days gone by, for dinner.
This was the old home town for me so
we planned for a little extra. I telephoned
some of the boys and accepted an invita-
tion to the home of a classmate for a
short visit. John and the girls went to
the show. In at eleven. Total miles for
the day were 366 at a cost of $2.77. Had
the car greased, oiled, etc., at a cost of
$4.10. Hotel, dinner, etc., $10.30. This
proved to be the costliest day of the trip.

Monday, Sept. 5th: Up early in order to
drive around Denver to see the high spots

of the city. Breakfast at Brighton. Into
Cheyenne at ten, with a drive around the
state house. Here we hit the Old Oregon
Trail on U. S. 30. Our trip thus far had
not been so interesting except new towns
and distant mountains and plains. Denver,
of course, was interesting to John and Ann
—their first trip. To Ree and me it was
renewing an old acquaintance. By this
time we had learned the swing of the
trailer so that we knew just how to handle
it under all conditions. From the famous
Union Pacific Construction Town of Wyo-
ming we headed for the Continental Divide
forty miles away. Into Laramie, where the
University of Wyoming is located. Bosler,
twenty miles away, we picked up Col. A. J.
Schickerman and wife of Alexandria, La.,
with a trailer, bound for Portland. We
had their company all the way in, stay-
ing at the same camps, preparing and
eating our meals together. Our first punc-
ture on the car almost on the divide. Into
Kawlings at the Community Camp for
the night, being 285 miles from Denver
at a cost of $5.83 for the car and camp and
$3.70 for food. Our two trailers were
paralleled for wind protection, and after
a bountiful supper of steak, potatoes, corn
and green onions, we went to bed. Water
froze this night.

Tuesday, Sept. 6th: Required courage to
get up—awful cold. Breakfast of canta-
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loupes, bacon and eggs and Staley's syrup.
Mention must be made here that Sailor
John is the best coffee maker of the out-
fit. Hour after hour we traveled in sight of
the Great Tetons, snow covered in the far
distances. Into Rock Springs, the largest
coal mining center in the West, and gate-
way to the South entrance to Yellowstone,
the Hoback River Canyon and the Famous
Jackson Hole Country. Fourteen miles
to Green River, Wyo., famous for eroded
monuments beyond description. Here was
where Maj. J. W. Powell and party
started their exploration, in 1869, of the
Grand Canyon of the Colorado in Arizona.
The Green River, of crystal clearness,
joins the Grand River in Utah to form the
Colorado which empties into the Gulf of
California. \\'e were later to cross this
river at Xeedles, Calif., and to see its
grandeur in the formation of the Grand
Canyon. Junction at Granger to take
I". S. 30s, 164 miles to Salt Lake City and
the Ft. Bridger Valley and the Land of
the Mormons. At this particular place
John exclaimed, "To th ink that they drove
the Indians out of here!" The price of
gasoline advances rapidly—now paying
24 cents. The fortitude required by the
Mormons to recover the barren waste of
the Salt Lake Basin and to make it into
such a garden spot is beyond our imagina-
tion. Arrived Salt Lake City, out to the
Temple and the State House, and to camp
at the north edge of town at six-thirty.
325 miles at a cost of $3.59 and food $2.17.
The mosquitoes were so bad that the Col-
onel, who had no screen wire to his trailer
windows and doors, was forced to seek a
cabin.

Wednesday, Sept. 7th: Breakfast and
nut on the paved road by seven. 37 miles
away is Ogden, which we reach by seven
forty-five. Rich orchards, sugar beet, al-
falfa fields, etc., reach for miles with the
Great Salt Lake on the west and the moun-
tains on the east. On to Brigham City.
From Denver to Brigham we have had
nearly all hard surfaced roads. Road con-
structions are ahead and for a hundred
miles to the Idaho line we experience some
rough going, including seventy miles of
the Red Desert. A second puncture on the
trailer when the sun is the hottest and the
dust the thickest. Into Idaho and the fer-
tile and beautiful Snake River Country.
The largest irrigation project in the world
is operated here, comprising 370 thousand
acres, fed by the Snake River American
Falls near Pocatello. In Twin Falls by
three-thirty and out to the famous Sho-
shone Falls and to the world's highest
bridge over the Snake River. Wi th 267
miles behind us for the day we go into
camp at a cost of $5.86 for the car and
$1.07 for food. The Colonel dictates the
menu for supper. Our appetites are raven-
ous. Ann certainly knows how to cook
and we all tender her a vote of thanks.
N'early everyone we meet now are Le-
gionnaires bound for Portland.

Thursday, Sept. 8th: Leaving Twin Falls
at six th i r ty wi th three cars in our caravan.
We are in the lead and set the pace. Down
through the Hagerman Valley and the
Thousand Springs, where water gushes
out of the crevices of the Canyon walls
from a supposed source of Lost Rivers.
Out on the plateau where we see hundreds

I he 'ci'lwlc party hist bcjorc shoving off—John Salot/a,
Andy Percival, Mrs. Pcrcival (Rce) and Mrs. Solatia
( . - l i n i ) . The />liotn<ira/>lier ii'/io got "shot" is Lynn Davis.
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Ann, Sailor Joint, and the author atony the ? > ' i i v .

of rattle snakes killed on the road. Jack
rabbits, too, are in great numbers. Into
Mountain Home, one of the largest wool
growing sections of the United States.
Here we see a Ford of the 1914 vintage
negotiating the hills seemingly without
much worry. Alternating between desert
and rich irrigation districts we reach Boise,
Idaho State Capital, at ten. The roads
have been so wonderful that we agree that
we can reach Pendleton, Oregon, by sun-
down, we having been assured the roads
were all hard surfaced. This was a mis-
take. \Ve ran into road construction in
the Blue Mountains. Across the Snake
River at \Veiser into Oregon, and there
began our first real experience of hair-pin
mountain curves. From Huntingdon into
Baker was one hair-pin curve af ter an-
other. One hundred five miles from Baker,
the gold mining district of Oregon, to
I 'endleton, and all mountain roads. Down
through the Umatilla Indian Reservation
and then almost a straight drop of two
thousand feet into Pendleton by a series
of fascinat ing curves. These mountains
were entirely different than any through
which we had traveled. Beautiful forest
of fir, spruce, oak, etc. Arrived Pendleton
at six forty-five, tired with 413 miles of
driving. Car cost $5.64—food $2.25. We
went into camp in one of the school yards
with dozens of others who came for the
Classic of the West — the Pendleton
Kound-Up. To bed with the knowledge
that we could sleep as late as we wanted to
in the morning.

Friday, Sept. 9th: We sleep late and then
to town for our Round-Up tickets. The
whole town has an atmosphere of the Old
West and the occasion of the frontier festi-
val, which is on in fu l l swing. The towns-
people are dressed in cow-boots, silk shirts
and kerchiefs and 8-quart hats, giving a
colorful spirit of the work and play of
the cowboy in the days when the West was
raw. At every street intersection is Wal-
lace Smith's reproduction of "Let'er Buck,"
showing a cowboy astride a "bucker." The
tickets are $1.25 each and the show starts
promptly at one thirty. Back to our trailer,
where we are but two blocks from the
Round-Up arena. What a show! Roping,
r iding outlaw buckers, bulldogging steers,
squaw races, stage coach races, cowgirl
races, pony express racing, and what have
you. Full-blooded Indian Ceremonial and
War Dances by the Umatilla, Walla Walla,
Cayuses, Siwash and Yakima, three thou-
sand in all, with priceless trappings that
have been handed down through the gen-
erations. The prizes are so rich that every
state of the West is represented in the
entries. A purse of $1,200.00 is offered for
the steer roping contest, together with
valuable trophies. And the show goes on
unt i l five thir ty, and we are sorry it is over.
To town to eat and to the night show
called "Happy Canyon." It is a legend of
the I n d i a n Country, the coming of the
White Man, the Trading Post and the
Frontier Town. Following the program
the doors to Happy Canyon Dance Hall
are opened where an opportunity is af-
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forded everyone to participate in the "nu-
merous" activities of an old frontier town.
We partake. To bed by eleven. A full day
of rich and unusual entertainment.

Saturday, Sept. 10th: Eleven f if teen
found us on our last leg to Portland. Our
stay in Pendleton for food, tickets, and a
new battery was $17.70. Forty miles to
Umatilla and the Columbia River, follow-
ing the river to Arlington. Across the
river is the State of Washington with
ferries and bridges leading into the rich
Yakima Valley and Seattle. So far the
Columbia is disappointing. The salmon
are running and the Indians at Celilo Falls
are ready for the run. This point is one of
the greatest Indian fishing grounds of the
Northwest. Through Cape Horn Tunnel
and into Big Eddy. Across the river, on
the Washington side, is the oldest Indian
village of the Northwest country. It was
there when Lewis and Clark came down
the Columbia in 180S. Into The Dalles,
old trading post for the great Inland Em-
pire. Our disappointment has disappeared.
Here the beauty is so intensified that it can
be better expressed by someone else in
these words, "With the winding Columbia
River at its front door, with that superb,
glittering snow-peaked mountain, Mt.
Hood, at the south, casting its shadow al-
most directly on the city, with hoary old
Mt. Adams framed by the gorge of the
Columbia River in the west, and with shy
Mt. St. Helens lying demurely between
them. The Dalles presents a picture long to
be remembered." Out of The Dalles on
the Rowena Loops and to Rowena Point,
which gives a wonderful panoramic view
of Lyle, Washington, and the Klickitat
River. Xear here is Memaloose Island, the
"Island of the Dead," last resting place
of thousands of Indians. Major Victor
Trevitt, a celebrated pioneer, asked to be
buried here "among honest men." Twin
tunnels down through the cradle of moun-
tains to Hood River and its international
celebrated orchards. Pass the mighty cas-
cades of the Columbia. Each curve brings
out a new beauty spot. Here we are at a
masterpiece of scenic beauty, the Mult-
nomah Falls, with a total drop of 607 feet.
And just before them the Horse Tail Falls.
And then in rapid succession the Fairy
Falls, Mist Falls, Bridal Veil Bridge and
Falls, Forest Falls and Shepperd's Dell.
Into Rose City, at the Portland City
boundary, at six thirty. Campers are not

allowed so we take a double cabin at the
Midget Camp for our stay in Portland.
Total miles for the day, 236 miles at a car
cost of $4.02 and food $1.95. The trailer
is unhitched so that the car can be used
for rapid transportation to the center of
Legion Convention activities. Portland,
with an elevation of 80 to 1,200 feet, and a
population of a quarter of a million, has a
fresh water harbor on the Willamette
River just above its confluence with the
Columbia, to which ships from all mari-
time nations of the world come.

Convention Opens
Sunday, Sept. l l t h : Registration of our

delegate and alternateship with the 40 et 8.
To the Imperial Hotel we meet our candi-
date for National Commander, Ed Hayes
and Mrs. Hayes, together with several
friends from Decatur. The atmosphere is
rapidly becoming semi-patriotic and the
city is braced for the occasion. We mill
around from hotel to hotel, meeting in
caucuses, greeting old friends and meeting
new ones. To bed by nine—something
unusual for us at a national convention.

Monday, Sept. 12th: Down town almost
before the last celebrants have gone to bed.
More meetings. Participate in the night
parade of the 40 et 8, which was elabo-
rately carried out. To bed by midnight.

Tuesday, Sept. 13th: The big parade. To
bed by midnight.

Wednesday, Sept. 14th: The 40 et 8 con-
vention is history. To avoid the rush of
cars we leave Portland, with a cost of
$17.77. We made 131 miles into Philomath
for the night. Car greased, etc., $5.86 and
food $2.28. Coast route U. S. 101 seems
the best bet.

Thursday, Sept. 15th: Out at five forty-
five. The fog becomes so heavy, evidence
of Hearing the coast, that it is almost im-
possible to see. A wrecked car ahead. Ree
tendered first aid. Down into Waldport.
We thought we had had mountain roads.
These were all the word implied. Passes
without guard rail and the mighty Pacific
to catch us. To an Illinois Prairie driver
this wasn't any too comfortable. Wre still
had the trailer. Ferried at Florence, Reads-
port, and Coos Bay at North Bend, the
State of Oregon furnishing free ferry serv-
ice. Into Gold Beach at six. Total miles
247, and what miles, at a car cost of $2.96
and food $2.53. Ree again tendered first
aid to a group from Iowa, their luggage
having caught on fire causing severe burns.
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The trailer which was their hotel for the entire trip.

Went into camp on the shore with the
booming, slapping and noisy Pacific as an
inspirational lullaby.

Friday, Sept. 16th: We were warned to
expect a heavy fog. accompanied by smoke
from two forest fires. The only time that
our nerves completely gave way was in
negotiating Cape Sebastian in the fog, hun-
dreds of feet above the sea, where driving
was done by sticking your head out of the
door. Silence was rude in its loudness—it
seemed hours before two huge walls af-
forded the comfort of safety. Into Brook-
ings and a forest fire over a thirty mile
front. Entered California at nine thir ty.
Crescent City and miles in the Redwood
Forest with the most marvelous highway
we have seen or expected to see. Camped
at Willits for the night, having made 310
miles at a cost of $5.72 and food $4.23—it
seems we extended ourselves a little for
eats.

Saturday, Sept. 17th: Down through the
Italian-Swiss Colony vineyards of Cali-
fornia. Ferried from Sausalito to San Fran-
cisco with the Golden Gate in the distance.
In taking a short cut from the ferry we
became suspended on the third elevation
of the seven series of hills in the center of
Frisco. We couldn't get up. the trailer
couldn't be backed. We became the object
of pity and then the laughing stock of
pedestrians. Help came and we were on
our way. The particular street, we learned,
was to come down and not to go up. Down
the coast to Palo Alto, Santa Cruz, to King
City for the night. 303 miles at a cost of
$5.74 for gas, camp and ferrying at Frisco,
and $2.10 for eats.

Sunday, Sept. 18th: Paso Robles, San
Luis Obispo, Santa Maria. Santa Barbara
and the oil fields in the sea, Ventura, Bev-

erly Hills, Hollywood, Los Angeles, Glen-
dale, to Pasadena, our objective for the
day. Walnut grove, oranges, lemons, and
the semi-tropical fruits are in abundance.
314 miles for the day with cabin and car
cost of $6.68, and food 88 cents. John and
Ann take the car to Los Angeles. Ree and
I visit with Dr. Bobbit, a bro-in-law and
nephew Jimmie. Friends are called on the
telephone. To bed at midnight.

Monday, Sept. 19th: More visiting.
Leave at Noon, taking V. S. 66 to San
Bernardino, across the Mohave Desert,
edges of Sacramento, and Sawtooth Moun-
tains to Needles, our last stand in Cali-
fornia. 295 miles of wonderful highway
at a cost of $6.73 for car greasing, oil, and
gas, and food $2.80.

Into Arizona
Tuesday, Sept. 20th: Needles, named

after a mountain of five peaks on the Ari-
zona side of the Colorado River, was the
warmest spot we had camped. Out some
fourteen miles we crossed the Colorado
into Arizona. It became interesting as we
entered each state—the kind of new road
signs and their significance. Arizona
sprung "dip 300 feet" on us. Something
new. Sometimes the dip was there and
again it wasn't. Through the Mohave In-
dian Reservation into Oatman and King-
man, where we saw gold mining in moder-
ate operation. Too, were many ghost
mining towns, evidence of a prosperity of
another day. In the Peacock Mounta ins

.a road sign warned us "Xine miles of
Mounta in Grades," and "Road construc-
tion ahead." That was interesting. We
thought we had been in the mountains all
the while. The grind began. We made
three miles, rested and gave the radiator
a gallon of our precious water. Three miles
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more—we had a quart of water left. Whole
sections of the mountains were being
widened and the loose rock was the road
bed. With a trailer this was a constant
pull in low. We just made the pass on the
reserve water. Seligman and then Ashford
and Williams, gateway to the south rim
of the Grand Canyon. Sixty-four miles into
the Canyon over a fine highway. Down
grade most of the way and we were in the
Park in just a little over an hour. Paid
our dollar for operating an automobile
in the park and to the administration
lodge to register. By chance we were at
the Canyon at the most coveted time—
sun down in the Canyon. We came upon
the Canyon so abruptly and so unexpect-
edly and so unprepared that its mighty
splendor and omnipotent picturesqueness
overcame our poor power to realize and
appreciate such a masterpiece of Nature.
People all around us in silence—nothing to
say—we stand with all the others and just
look. The Colorado River is but a ribbon
from the rim. Across from us is the north
rim, some twenty miles away, and yet we
feel that we can almost touch it by just
reaching out our hands. How small we
feel in the presence of such—you supply
the proper word, for our vocabulary is not
adequate enough.

Camped at Canyon Edge
The park furnishes a fine camping

ground, within a few yards of the Canyon,
including fire wood and everything, with-
out cost. 271 miles for the day at a cost
of $6.00 for car and park fee, and $2.00 for
food. All night long the howling of wild
animals, seemingly in the Canyon, keep
us company. Ann thinks that perhaps John
should do something about the animals.
He promised—a sailor always promises.
Ree becomes just a little homesick for the
babies.

Wednesday, Sept. 21st: Out of the Can-
yon by five thirty. We ate breakfast at
Flagstaff, 90 miles away. We picked up
corners of the Painted Desert, the Apache
and Xavajo Indian Reservations. At Hoi-
brook the Petrified Forest, and then Cliff
Dwellers. Some of the carved out cliffs
are said to be more than five thousand
years old. They can distinctly be seen to be
man-made, requiring years to a single
cliff. Gallup, New Mexico, by two thirty.
More road construction. We come upon,
rather suddenly, a great number of Indians
on the move. Our guess is three thousand

of them, in wagons, on horseback and on
foot. They have been down near Grant
for a ten-day fiesta, or Indian festival , and
are Xavajo on their way to the Reserva-
tion. An Indian's dog is nearly our un-
doing when an effort to miss him caused
us to skid, the trailer going one way and
the car the opposite. Another puncture on
the car. The car won't start and a Navajo
tells us, in perfectly good English, that the
distributor point is stuck. A screw-driver
and a few magic words of the Medicine
Man and we are on our way. The driving
has been unusually tiresome on account
of the loose sand. John takes the wheel
and we camp at Las Lunas, in a sand
camp. 436 miles for the day at a cost of
$6.70 for the car and $3.44 for eats.

Wind, Rain and Fog
Thursday, Sept. 22nd: A terrific wind

storm all night. The sailor, acting in his
proper capacity, manned the trailer as the
occasion required. The girls tried to get
breakfast but the wind was too strong.
Into Albuquerque by seven for breakfast.
Santa Fe by ten. Here nestled at the foot-
hil ls of a mountain range is the oldest town
in the United States. It doesn't seem pos-
sible. We visited the old Governor's Palace
built in 1609, and of course in this fine
climate it is in a fine state of preservation.
It is dif f icul t to reconcile the "raw and
young West" with such ancient American
civilization. Yet you have both in the same
atmosphere. Weeks should be spent here.
Ree and Ann shop, buying genuine Indian
trinkets at the 10 cents store. Ree bought
a Xavajo Rain God. Ten minutes later the
jinx was upon us. The rain descended. It
seems that we hit the most unusual condi-
tions in the most unusual places. The first
heavy fog in twenty years in Oregon. The
first heavy mist in California. And now
the first rain in months in New Mexico.
We attempted to go from Romerorville to
Santa Rosa, planning to go to the Texas
Panhandle. One mile and we saw, with
a pass ahead, that the wise thing to do was
to get to the hard road. Sailor John is in
his realm, out in the rain pushing and
pulling the trailer as I see-sawed the car.
Back to Romerorville and to Las Vegas.
The rain increases. Twenty-seven miles
of road under construction. In second and
low all the way. A sign ahead, "Wash, do
not attempt to cross, without examination,
during a rain." The admonition is justifi-

(CoHtiinicd on patjc 26)
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Caring for the PRESENT

THERE is no doubt in the world but
what "the poor we will always have
with us," but if plans are carried
through as now worked out by mod-

ern agencies the poor will eventually be
with us in smaller numbers and in less
helpless condition. When Community
Chest workers start on their annual cam-
paign for funds Nov. 14, they are going
to point out that this fund in Decatur goes
into three distinct divisions. Almost one
half goes to relief organizations. More
than a quarter goes to character building
organizations and the other, less than a
quarter, goes to health organizations.

Let us consider these three big groups
in this order as given. There is no doubt
but that each is highly important, and the
entire amount asked for the Chest is
being divided as past experience, and
forward-looking surveys indicate, the
wisest way. Of the entire $131,152.00
asked, $63,426.00 is to be set aside for
Relief; $23,520.00 for Health, and $38,-
368.00 for Character Building. A little
more than $5,000.00 is needed to admin-
ister this fund wisely and carry on the
necessary routine during the year. Head-
quarters must be maintained and salaries
(in Decatur very small ones) must be
paid the workers.

Relief Organizations
The agencies listed under Relief Or-

ganizations are Social Service, Salvation
Army, Anna B. Millikin Home, Ann Rut-
ledge Home, Boys' Opportunity Home,
Day Nursery, Girls' Welfare Home and
Red Cross. They are listed under Relief
agencies because they are just that. Each
gives immediate relief.

The Social Service Bureau gets a
large proportion of the entire fund be-
cause it is through this bureau that
impoverished families are cared for.
Clothing, money, food—almost any-
thing that is necessary is given out to
worthy families here. During the last
year this agency cared for 1,120 fami-
lies.

The Salvation Army takes entire
charge, for the community, of all needy

transients. Last year 1,000 needy tran-
sients were cared for there.

A small amount goes to the Anna B.
Millikin home. This home is the only
one in the city which shelters alike
small girls, growing girls and lonely,
aged women. At present there are 18
elderly women and 20 girls in this
home.

The Ann Rutledge home cares for
Negro orphans. There are fourteen in
the home now.

The Boys' Opportunity Home and
the Girls' Welfare home, while both
listed as Relief organizations, might
well be put under the head of Char-
acter-Building agencies. They are both
homes, in every sense of the word, for
homeless children—one for boys and
the other for girls. Children, who for
various reasons have no homes, are
given homes there, and are sheltered
and trained, educated and prepared for
life. Sixty-five boys and girls are being
cared for in these two homes now.

A unique and excellent service is
given by the Day Nursery, listed in this
group. Here mothers can bring their
children in the morning and leave them
all day, knowing they will be perfectly
cared for. Many mothers in Decatur
are now able to work and support their
families, who would not be able to do
so if it were not for the Day Nursery.

The other Relief Organization listed
is the Red Cross. The chief service this
agency renders just now is relief for
war veterans.

Health Organizations

Four agencies are listed under this head
and each one is doing a great work not
only in relieving immediate trouble, but
in building up the health of the community
for future generations.

The School Clinic watches over the
health of children who are in school.
If a child gives any indications of any
physical trouble he is sent to the school
clinic and here undergoes, free of
charge, a thorough examination. Bad
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Building for the FUTURE
eyes, teeth, tonsils, ears and other such
defects are looked for and the parents
are advised of the trouble and a treat-
ment recommended and, if necessary,
given.

The Hospital Clinic cares for many
children each year, and has greatly re-
duced the death rate among children in
Decatur. Last year 1,702 children were
cared for in this clinic.

The Decatur and Macon County hos-
pital gives a certain amount of care and
treatment each year to needy cases
which would otherwise suffer untreated.

Work of the Tuberculosis and Visit-
ing Nurses' Association is extremely
widespread. Last year the visiting
nurses made visits in 4,322 homes in
Decatur. These nurses give care in
general sickness where there is need
for such care, they advise and care for
prospective mothers, they care for
mothers and babies, and are in general
the advisors and good angels of many,
many sick and needy people. Each
year they conduct a summer camp for
children inclined to tuberculosis, and
the results of this work have been out-
standing.

Character-Building Organizations

Looking forward as well as giving at-
tention to the present are these organiza-
tions. The four listed—Boy Scouts, Pines
Community center, Y.M.C.A. and Y.W.
C.A.—are all concentrating on building
youth so that it will be better able to
stand on its own feet. Social workers re-
port daily cases of absolute poverty which
they feel would not exist if the head of
the family—the father or the mother or
both, had been given any sort of training
for citizenship. Too early marriages of
boys and girls unfitted to earn a living or
to properly rear a family, so often results
in hopeless and permanent charity cases.

Boys and girls neglected and allowed to
roam at will and seek pleasure without re-
straint fill reform schools which, statistics
show, are more expensive, from a purely
dollars and cents point of view, than Boy

Scout troops and Y.M. and Y.W. clubs.
Given an outlet for his energies which
will at the same time train him in the
proper direction, the average boy will
grow up into a self-respecting, self-sup-
porting citizen. The more effort and
money spent on keeping these agencies
going, the less money will have to be
spent later in trying to right the wrongs.

The Boy Scouts train for leadership
and better citizenship. Boys are given
interests to occupy their time, and are
taught to depend upon themselves.
There are 582 Scouts in Decatur.

The Pines Community center is do-
ing a valuable work in the city. In its
classes and clubs boys and girls are
learning honesty and fair play, two of
the foundation stops of good citizen-
ship. It is estimated that 1,058 boys
and girls were enrolled at the Pines
this year.

The Y.M.C.A., through its reading
rooms, recreation rooms, gymnasium,
pool, tennis courts, clubs and classes
gives most of the boys enrolled a right
start in life. There are 1,008 men and
boys in the Y here.

The Y.W.C.A. fills a need in the
community which no other organiza-
tion touches. It trains girls who need
help to enter the business world, it of-
fers a home to girls who need that pro-
tection and teaches girls to be self-
reliant and helpful to others. About
1,000 girls a week use the Y.W. build-
ing—its gym, pool and club rooms.

T. C. Burwell, our vice president in
charge of traffic, is head of the Decatur
Community drive this year. A. E. Staley.
Jr., is a member of the Board of Directors
of the Chest, and R. C. Scherer, our audi-
tor, is on the Chest budget committee.
Some of our people are also on the boards
of the various agencies. Mr. Staley Jr.,
is on the board of the Decatur Macon
County hospital; K. D. Sherman and J. H.
Galloway are directors of the Pines: An-
drew J. Percival is a director of the Social
Service Bureau; Mrs. A. E. Staley Sr., and
Mr. Percival are directors of the Visiting
Xurses' association.
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Alone, but Not Lonely
Why is it that so many people

dread, fight, being alone? Why is it
that to most people being alone
means being lonely? Thoreau once
said, "I love to be alone. I never
found the companion that was so
companionable as solitude."

While few people can go so far as
that, still there should be more of us
who can be alone and not be miser-
ably lonely. Most of us are born
with resources for enjoying our-
selves, but early in life we become so
dependent upon things to amuse and
entertain and occupy us, that we
neglect those natural resources.

We take trips which others have
mapped out, and we hear plays and
music and read books which others
have reviewed and advised us to see
and hear and read. So many of us
are afraid to venture out alone on
untried roads and into unsung fields
of music and art and literature.
When we once learn to seek out our
o w n p l e a s u r e s — t o t h i n k t h i n g s
through for ourselves, we wil l find
ourselves welcoming an hour or a
day alone.

Walking with friends can be de-
lightful, but walking alone, to the
person who can enjoy being alone—
is perfect. Thinking is rather hard

work when there are others about,
chattering. Thinking, when one is
alone, can be the most restful, en-
joyable thing in the world—if one
trains himself to think in restful, en-
joyable lanes.

•

Talking Too Much
If there is any gift to mankind which

is at once the greatest blessing and the
greatest curse of all time, it is the abil-
ity to talk. There isn't a doubt but
what a great deal of the world's trou-
bles would never exist if they simply
were not talked into being.

Little things happen daily and we
pass them over and go our way. OR
we think about them, talk them over
with someone else, the situation seems
to be more and more serious, and a
neighborhood or community is stirred
up, because Mrs. Smith simply re-
marked that the Jones family was
noisy.

Speech is a blessing, but there are
times when the old copybook line—
"Silence is golden"—is true. Slights
are magnified by being talked over, and
near wars are based on misunderstand-
ings that are discussed thoroughly by
enough people.

•

Your Health—Watch It
There is one thing you can't fool

much with—that is the state of your
health. You may kid along with your
job, or your position in society, or the
stock market (to a certain point), but
your health is either good, or it is not.
If it is not good, of course, there are
lots of chances that it can be improved,
but if it is good, the best bet is to keep
it that way.

Winter, the open season for most of
humanity's ailments, is headed this way.
It doesn't help your health to complain
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a lot, of course, but it might save a lot
of grief later if you watch your step
now. Eat and dress wisely, get plenty
of fresh air, and plenty of rest. Avoid
taking cold and you will avoid lots of
other resulting troubles.

•

Try It at Home
A business friend of ours printed

in big type across the bottom of his
letters recently these words: "Be polite
—your family won't mind if you prac-
tice on them." Which made us realize
that most of us use our poorest manners
on our families. We generally save up
our fits of temper until we get home
and then vent them on the poor inno-
cents whom we really love best in the
world.

Going on the theory that we can be
natural in the bosom of our families,
some of us proceed to make that natural
state as horrid as possible. There is no
reason why we should interpret "nat-
ural" to mean "ill tempered," or why
we should be hail fellow well met, all
day long, and a snappy grouch at home.
Ill tempers are cultivated, for the most
part, and the same person who culti-
vates one can just as easily cultivate a
friendly manner. Snappy come-backs
have their place, but snappy tempers are
a drug on the market.

•

Everything in Place
One of the first things visitors notice

about our plant is the exquisite order in
which everything, from switch engines
to grains of corn, is kept. Everything
has a place, and it is the job of some
person to see that it is kept there.
When an article no longer has any
usefulness, it still has its place. It
belongs in one of the big rubbish boxes
placed about in the buildings and yards.

Someone has accused the American
people of being great clutterers, but if

Staley people carry their orderly train-
ing after they leave work, they will
not come in that class. Candy wrappers,
gum papers, empty cigarette packages,
paper sacks, torn newspapers—none of
these have any more place on the streets
or sidewalks of our city than they do
on the drives or in the court about the
plant.

•

Three Local Talent Authors
Three of our own Staley men have

contributed interesting stories for the
Journal this month, and we feel sure
that Journal readers will enjoy this
variety.

IT. T. Morris, manager of our feed
sales department, in "Gluten Feed—
What, When and Why," gives that
seemingly prosaic commodity a roman-
tic setting. He tells, in language under-
standable to the layman, what gluten
feed is, he gives a highly interesting
historical sketch of the product, he tells
why he can direct its sales with whole-
hearted enthusiasm, and he gives a brief
sketch of distribution methods.

The other two local talent authors
have taken travel for their subjects.
C. C. Hollis, manager of our Chicago
office, realized a dream of several years
this fall when he went for a month's
hunting trip into the Canadian North-
west mountains. Now he is graciously
sharing it with the rest of us by writ-
ing a story of some of his adventures
and loaning us some of the excellent
pictures taken of mountain sheep and
bears and other trophies of his hunt.

Andrew J. Percival, personnel man-
ager, came back from a motor trip
through most of the western half of the
United States, so bubbling over with
enthusiasm that we suggested he write
it out for all to read. He and John
Saloga, machinist in the plant, with
their wives, made this almost-no-
expense tour and so thoroughly enjoyed
it that they want more of us to take it.
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IF YOU OWN A CAR
(Continued from pottc 21)

able. By five we make Springer and take
a cabin. The cabins in the camp are soon
filled. Everybody seeking shelter. 238
miles of wet roads at a cost of $5.73 for
car and cabin, and $2.20 for food. Rain,
rain, rain all night. The folks in New
Mexico never saw the like. Certainly a
most unusual situation.

Friday, Sept. 23rd: Out of Springer at
nine. 23 miles to Raton at ten. The rain
continues. The wind-shield wiper isn't
equal to the occasion. When we were
forced back at Romerorville we planned to
make the Raton Pass to Trinidad, Colo-
rado, and then east. The pass is under
construction. To make the pass a tractor
is hitched on front and one rear. The
trailer must be considered. We are open
to the slightest suggestion. "Take U. S.
64, which is a li t t le rough but passable."
X'o mountains—the valley route to Okla-
homa. What vast knowledge these gas
station attendants accumulate! Yes, he's
right, he knows what he is talking about!
15 miles—we can't turn around. Several
cars ahead. Our "dough-nut tires" walk
along with ease. Around Mt. Capulin, ex-
tinct volcano of national importance. Xews
of 18 cars in the ditch ahead. Xo news of
cars on the road to the left. We make up
our minds to go to Folsom, X. M., and
into Kenton, Okla. The first ten miles we
certainly are smart. We admit it. And
then—mud of the sticky variety. We are
stuck! The tow rope, under John's feet
is brought into action. Ree and Ann "man"
the tow-rope tied to the front bumper.
John takes the trailer. Xo use. A Kansas
car conies up. Three men and two women
in a coupe. What a break! We must get
in the clear before they can get around.
This Xew Mexico mud has a character-
istic of cementing between the fender and
tire. Six people—we make the grade and
curve. Our Kansas helpers pass. A mile
and a half in an hour and a half. Folsom is
reached. A cabin camp and we a re - the
first in. A double cabin $1.50. Ann sug-
gests a mulligan stew. It is accepted. Ree
and Ann to the village store. The rain
continues. For the day is 93 miles to our
credit, of which is 70 miles of pavement.
What a stew! Car cost $2.28, cabin and
food cost $3.64.

Saturday, Sept. 24th: We are told that

this rain may continue for a week or stop
in a minute. We make up our minds that
rain or not we will start. 67 miles to Ken-
ton, Oklahoma. More road construction
ahead. Cars in the ditch on the left and
right. Boise City and then Guyman,
Oklahoma. Oklahoma has vision of the
fu ture in automobile travel. The roads
are six lanes of travel, three each direc-
tion. The wheat growing section, with
miles and miles without a tree. We intend
to stay at Buffalo—no place to stay. On
to Alva, the only night driving we did. In
at ten. What luck, a puncture on the car
in the camp. 352 miles for the day at a
cost of $4.09, and cabin and food $2.50.

From Old to New Cities
Sunday, Sept. 25th: From the old cities

of the West to the new cities. Cherokee
and to Ponca City, the oil city. On to
Bartlesville, through the Osage Hills and
Indian Reservations. Here the Cherokee
X'ation. Out on U. S. 75 to Caney, Kansas,
and then to Coffeeville, Kansas, that many
time robbed town by Jennings and the
James Boys. On the Kansas-Oklahoma
line to Galena, named after Galena, Illinois,
for its zinc and lead. Ree's mother lives
here and she is expecting us. She is a
fine woman with the accomplishments of
life behind her. May we do as well. 289
miles at a cost of $3.80. Greasing of car,
gas. food, etc., $8.05. Here we meet former
acquaintances, Rodie Rodeman and Marion
Downing. Good old dry Kansas horses!
To bed at eleven.

Monday. Sept. 26th: From here on in to
Decatur we knew the road very intimately.
468 miles. Through Joplin, Springfield,
Rolla, St. Louis, and home by seven. For
gas $3.15 and food $2.45. This included
toll across the Mississippi. Of course we
were glad to get home!

A trip of 6,465 miles at a cost of every-
thing for each person of $56.60. 424 gal-
lons of gasoline, from 11 to 26.5 cents per
gallon, at a total cost of $82.94, or 19.56
cents average per gallon. We made. 15.24
miles per gallon of gasoline, which we
thought was good in view of dragging a
1,200-lb. trailer, and some 4,000 miles of
mountain roads. By cutt ing the corners
just a l i t t le closer the trip could have been
made for $46.00 per person. The trip was
a happy one, full of new and interesting
things. John, Ann and Ree were ideal
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Just a jew of the vci/ctablcs i/niti 'ii in a Stalcy garden, ll'ith Hardens like
this, one uses A beet and A turnip for a family dinner. The big beet here
weight about 14 pounds.

Transformation
When Cornie Funnan, craftsman,

bought his present home twelve years ago,
lie tried to overlook the backyard. It was
a rubbish heap, filled with tin cans, odds
and ends of wire and other trash. Also it
was lower than the alley and given to
flooding during raining spells.

As soon as it was possible for him to
do so, Mr. Furman began work on this
problem. Trees and grass were planted
first, as soon as the rubbish was cleared
out. Then instead of filling in the yard
to the alley level, a retaining wall was
buil t and now, with steps and a gate,
makes an artistic and satisfactory back-
ground for his lovely garden. Two fish
ponds, connected by a tunnel under the
steps, add to the beauty of the garden.

companions. Xaturally Ann and Ree
wanted to do a little back-seat driving.
That was to be expected. All four of us
are planning for another adventure of like
interest. The depression, or dent in pros-
perity, did have its compensation.

PLAYS FOOTBALL
Roy Collins, formerly in our personnel

department, is one of the dependable play-
ers on Millikin University's football team
this year. He is a student in the pre-law
school at the university.

This was heard up in the cafeteria one
morning:

M i s > Oise to Mr. Ives:
"You know every time Bart Wilson's

wife thinks about cooking beans—she calls
me up to see if we are having beans for
lunch here, so that Bart won't have to eat
beans twice in the same day."

Our note: Meth inks anyone would be
glad enough to eat anything in this time
of "repression"—even beans twice a day.

•

A distinguished golfer urges his fellow
tee-hounds to refrain from profanity on
account of the effect on the caddies. But
imagine the effect on a caddy of a golfer
saying, "Oh, fudge!" after missing a six-
inch put t .
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The Hunter and Some Trophies
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BIG GAME HUNTING
Has Its Thrills at Every Turn

WHEN C. C. Hollis announced
several months ago that he was
going to spend the month of Sep-
tember far away from civiliza-

tion, most of his friends were tolerant.
When he actually started on his hunt ing
trip to northwestern Alberta, most of them
were curious. Xow that he is back after a
wonderful month of hunt ing in the moun-
tains, all of them are f rankly envious. For
Mr. Hollis, manager of our Chicago office,
returned in October with stories and pic-
tures and trophies which make the most
hide-bound stay-at-home anxious to get
his gun and start out.

The trip, which occupied the entire
month of September, took Mr. Hollis into
the mountain districts of northwestern
Alberta, and much of the time above t im-
ber line. Many days, he says, they looked
down on the pine forests and saw the
trees like toy shrubs below them. The
weather was of course cold, often below
freezing, but their constant exercise kept
them warm enough often to leave coats at
camp.

Starting from Chicago Mr. Hollis trav-
eled by train, motor and horse-back to the
ranch home of his old friend and guide,
Mr. Xickerson. This was the base and the
hunt was organized there. Pack and saddle
horses were ready and the little party of
four, with the i r long string of horses, lost
no time in getting off into the "happy
hunt ing grounds."

Before he left I l l inois Mr. Hollis had
made carefully planned preparations for
the trip. This included not only getting
together the proper equipment, hut it
meant that for months he had been harden-
ing himself to stand an all-day horse-back
ride, and hard mountain climbs. He took
with him, also, two cameras and the re-
sults of his efforts wi th them helps his
fr iends now to enjoy his trip.

Bull Moose Shot
\e he was out for any big mountain

game, Mr. Hollis seems most proud of the
big bull moose he shot. Because Mr. Nick-
erson is a better guide than a photographer

the picture we have of this t r iumph is not
so good but parts of the tremendous antlers
can be seen. This king of the Northwest
woods was shot on the headwaters of the
Big Berland River and according to the
guide, who is old and wise in the ways of
moose hunts, it is an exceptional trophy.
It measured almost 7 feet from the soles
of its front feet to the top of its shoulders.
He had a wide antler spread and weighed
nearly 1,400 pounds. One of the things
which makes it so extremely valuable as
a trophy is the absolute symmetry of the
horns, each having fifteen perfectly matched
points. The hide also is beaut iful in color.

Natura l ly Mr. Hollis rather swelled with
pride when his guide, after viewing the
animal said, "You may shoot many moose
but it will be a long time before you shoot
a better one." Rather secretly Mr. Hollis
and his guide are hoping that the head may
prove to be a record for moose hunters
th i s season.

Bags Caribou Bull
Another trophy which our hunter prizes

is that of a caribou bull he shot at the sum-
mit of the mountains of Rocky Pass. In
this district the mountains are very high
and absolutely barren of vegetation with
the exception of reindeer moss, upon which
the caribou feed.

These mountains surrounding Rocky
Pass, where the party hunted caribou, deer
and sheep, are the highest in that section
of Alberta. Through this country Mr.
Hollis rode a horse which, trained for
mountain trails, was as sure-footed as a
goat. Freckles was always ready for any
hazard—a climb, a descent or a jump, and
Mr. Hollis found parting from her rather
hard.

Every trophy which he brought back
means a story to Mr. Hollis. Each one
brings back the memory of some inter-
esting incident. There is, among his tro-
phies, the head of a Rocky Mountain big
horn sheep, with the long horns in a com-
plete curl. This animal was shot on a high
cliff and fel l 2.000 feet before he lodged
where the hunters could reach him. Al-
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It Seems a Worthwhile Place to Go
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though the animal's body fel l that distance
the horns were not injured. The hunters,
however, had quite a climb to reach the
cliff so that they could remove the pelt
and head.

Shoots Mountain Goat
Another day the hunters got a Rocky

Mountain goat at the headwaters of the
Sulphur River. It was shot as it stood
near the edge of a precipice and shale slide
and it rolled down the slide onto a small
glacier. The descent to the glacier was
too steep for the guide and the hunter and
they were compelled to go down the moun-
tain and come up the canyon by the creek
which had its source in the glacier. This
was a hard, steep climb and all unneces-
sary equipment was left behind. In the
sun, where the men worked removing the
pelt, it was hot, but when they stepped
into the shade the temperature was nearer
that of a household refrigerator.

Black bear, grizzly bear and deer were
brought in. In cases where the meat of the
animals is palatable the choice cuts were
taken back to camp and enjoyed by the
hunters. The meat of the smallest bear is
particularly choice, according to Mr. Hol-
lis. That of the sheep and caribou he
likes, but he cares little for that of the
mountain goat. Moose meat is good ex-
cept during the mating season, then it is
dreadfully strong.

Hunting Hardships
Hunting in the mountains means hard-

ships even today, when hunters go out
with long pack trains of supplies, for these
supplies must be left at a base. Mr. Hollis
recounts one happening which at the time
was not pleasant. One day while hunting
on the higher ranges above the timber
line they both suffered from extreme thirst,
but there was simply no water to be found.
They both hunted but there was nothing
but rock and more rock. There was even
no snow in that region. Finally they found
an out-cropping of ice which formed a
small bridge in the center of a great gran-
ite basin between two towering peaks. It
was just at noon so they sat and caught
the drops of water as they dripped, a few
at a time, from this ice.

It was terribly dirty water, as Mr. Hollis
well remembers, for another bunch of out-
landers, a family of porcupines, were play-

Cap IVhittcn probably was asking to vote
the Democratic ticket. Cap is doing his best
for his party, you know. Earl Bray ti'as
rf/iortiny for u'ork when "caught."

ing around just above on the ice. They
seemed as glad to get this small taste of
water as the hunters, for they normally
live in a lower country.

Fishing is perfect in the mountain
streams of that district, but Mr. Hollis
gives little time to telling of it. The hunt-
ing interested him more. He says, "I have
hunted in many other parts of Canada and
United States but never in a district that
gave me the thrills that I received in
northwest Alberta. There the country it-
self seems untouched. Much buckskin is
worn by the people there, often decorated
with lovely Cree Indian bead work. The
country itself is glorious, primitive and
sparsely settled. I ask no greater privi-
lege than that I be permitted to hunt this
same territory again.

Just to look at our hunter one can tell
that the trip was of great benefit to him.
He has lost a great deal of his city-gained
weight, and his enthusiasm for his vaca-
tion is highly contagious.

Maragret Prell, forewoman in the pack-
ing house, was ill for a while in October
but is back on the job again.
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They smile like champions, don't they? Well they arc—champions of the
Stalcy Soft Ball league—the Messengers' team. Top row. left to right, they
are: Bob Sitt'cck, Bud Brcsnan, Russell Baer. Marion Bcrgandine and Harold
Hincs. Lower row, Howard iriiiiiit/s. Russ Dash, \'cd Rowers and Henry
Schultz. Gerry Ellcgood belongs in the picture but he had objections, or
something.

BASKET BALL STARTS
No Staley winter would be complete un-

less it included a basket ball scbedule.
This year when the Commercial league
was organized the Staley team was one
of the first entered, and the season will get
under way Tuesday night, November 1.
Staley's will play that night. All games
will be played in the Y annex, as formerly,
and there is no doubt but that they will
continue to attract large crowds.

This year the Staley crew will have as
its captain dependable Charley Nuehs, of
the tin shop. Among the players will be
France, who last year played with J.M.U.;
Louis Doxie, a former U. of I. man; Judy
Heisler, of our own packing house; Duke
Montgomery and Harold Craig.

So far there are seven teams in the
league — Staleys, Century Wall Paper,
I. T. S., Wabash, Conklins, Junior Me-,
chanics and Groves West Side Market.

Roy Hartman says this lame knee of his
has excluded him from hunting, bowling
and lots of other active sports. About all
that is left for him is poker, and he says
he can't find a poker game.

STALEY FELLOWSHIP CLUB
SENIOR BOWLING LEAGUE

Includes Games of Oct. 19
Name W.

Sales Dept 14
Mil lwr igh t s 11
Traffic 11
Pipe Gang 10
Packing House 10
Garage 10
Refinery 9
Electricians 8
Elevators 7
Executives 7
Tinners 6
Machinists 5

Ten High Bowlers
Name Team G. T.P.

C. May (Pipe-G.) 18 3675
R. Woodworth (Elev.).lS 3593
G. Garrett (Elec.) 18 3585
I. Cox (Ref.) 6 1185
K. Talbott (Elec.) . . .18 3554
A. Crabb (Exec.) 18 3466
H. Gepford (Exec.) ..15 2882
A. Lukey (Mach.) . . .17 3260
J. Mintun (P. H.) 18 3409
j. Rodger (Sales) 18 3400

L.
4
7
7
8
8
8
9
10
11
1 1
12
13

H.G.

994
978
975
1052
1005
944
970
999
1004
969
989
950

Ave.

894
883
864
922
873
860
865
885
885
881
852
855

Av. H.G.
204 263
200 245
199 267
198 222
197 265
193 232
192 259
192 256
189 235
189 266
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High Individual
Game

G. Garrett . . . . 267
J. Rodger 266
K. Talbott 265
C. May 263
H. Gepford . . . .259

High Individual
Series

R. Woodworth .662
G. Garrett 660
C. May 656
H. Gepford . . . .650
W. Grant . ..649

High Team Game

Pipe Gang . . .1052
Packing House.1005
Kle valors 1004
Electricians . . 999
Sales Dept. ... 994

High Team Series

Pipe Gang . . .2977
Elevators 2947
Packing House.2852
Electricians ..2850
Traffic . ..2840

Xanie
10 High Men

Team G.

High Average Teams

Pipe Gang 922
Sales Dept 894
Electricians 885
Elevalors 885
Millwrights 883

Sharpshooters (600 Series)

C. May 656—642—631—609
K. Talbott 643—642—627
J. Rodger 642—617—604
R. Woodworth 662—656—615
G. Garrett 660—654
H. Gepford 650—601
Al. Crab!) 625—605
Al. Lukey 623—608
W. Stewart 620—618
W. Grant 649
C. Waltens 644
P. Wills 640
A. West 624
G. Leaser 619
C. Butler 618
W. Morenz 616
J. Lahme 607
F. Koshinski 603
V. March . ..602

MINOR LEAGUE
Team Standing

Team W. L. Pet. Av. H.G.
Solder Slingers . . . .14 4 778 700 798
Wood Butchers . . . 9 9 500 698 781
Pencil Pushers 8 10 444 717 878
Nut Splitters 8 10 444 701 785
Pole Climbers 8 10 444 676 808
Rivet Heaters 7 11 389 714 863

Cox R.H. 18
Schikowski N.S. 18
Winings W.B. 18
James P.P. 17
Linne P.P. 18
Wolfe P.C. 18
Collins S.S. 18
Meinert N.S. 18
White R.H. 18
Percival . ..P.C. 18

GIRLS' LEAGUE

Oct. 18, 1932

Av. H.G.
183 239
179 224
163
159
157
155
154
153
153
151

LABORATORY LEAGUE

207
249
197
193
213
189
214
168

Team W. L.
Golden Table 11 7
Maple Flavored . .11 7
Crystal White . . .10 8
Sorghum Flavored. 4 14

Pet.
.611
.611
.556
.222

H.G.
747
723
761
726

H.S.
2099
2132
2065
2029

Ten High Bowlers
Name Team

Gertrude Hebert ..GT
Pauline Cable . . . . M F
Vivian Pierce . . . . M F
Blanche McDonald GT
Augusta Walter . . GT
Javais Cochran . . .MF
Fave Brausen SF
Helen Harder SF
Kathryn Sheehy . . CW
Frances Hines . . . CW

G.
18
18
15
18
15
15
17
17
18
18

Pins
2841
2714
2248
2577
2129
2099
2311
2243
2365
2337

Av.
158
151
150
143
142
140
136
132
131
130

Team
Pirates
\Volves
Dodgers
Yankees

Oct.
W.
13
10

7
6

18, 1
L.
5
8

11
12

932
Pet.
.722
.556
.389
.333

Av.
730
726
717
704

H.G.
816
859
769
817

Ten High Bowlers
Name—Team G. Av. H.G.

J. McDonald (Wolves) . . . . 18 170 231
R. Long (Yankees) 6 167 190
P. Torre (Pirates) 15 164 202
W. Bishop (Pirates) 14 163 200
H. File (Wolves) 9 163 197
N. Young (Dodgers) 11 159 198
W. Stewart (Dodgers) ...18 158 183
J. Bowman (Wolves) 17 153 200
P. Shildneck (Pirates) 14 152 200
J. Lappen (Yankees) 18 148 209
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These pictures were so attractive we couldn't make a choice and decided
to use both (We know Cap Morthland will hate us for it too). The jour
children in the group are all of Cap's grandchildren—Margaret, Gcorgiana
and Kenneth Shafer, J r . , and Sainncl Morthland. third. At the right are the
three Sain Morthlands. Cap Sam, Sr., has char ye of our pumping station.
Sain, Jr., and Sain, third, live in Philadelphia.

BACK TO OLD PURDUE
W. Lynn Davis, personnel director, and

\V. J. Reynolds, of that department, drove
to Purdue for homecoming there Oct. 15.
Both are Purdue men, as they never let
the Illinois men about the plant forget.
R. P, Rosebery, grain department, an-
other Purdue product, did not join his
brothers in the trek back to Indiana this
year.

"Yes," says Ed Smith modestly, "I
guess our bowling team is rather above the
average in every way. Just look at the
line-up—Me and Baldy May and Wayne
Stewart and John McDonald and Lloyd
Spicer. All fine boys—glad to be associated
with them—sure it will do them good!"

Paul Torre, research lab, says every day
is a working day for him since someone
stole his entire wardrobe except one busi-
ness suit. He can't even play golf now, for
the old meanie even took his golf pants.

Homecoming
The usual group drove to Urbana Oct.

IS for Illinois Homecoming. Among those
who went this year were Henry Scherer,
Dr. W. A. Kutsch, E. K. Scheiter, Jack
Hufnagle, H. P. Dunlap, J. H. Galloway,
Richard Deal, H. L. Chastain, W. T.
Thornborough, Buster Woodworth and
F. H. Knowlton.

•

Fellows down in 17 building were won-
dering about that "man-about-town" air
which Carl Sheets was using, until they
learned that he had been visiting in Chi-
cago. Then the mystery was solved.

Eleanor Miller, stenographer in the pur-
chasing department, took a week's vaca-
tion in October. She spent most of the
time visiting her parents on the farm near
Ramsey.

•

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Taylor,
Sept. 27, a son. He has been named Dale
Bertram!. Mr. Taylor is in the consign-
ment department.
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CLUB REPORT
During the first four months of its year

— May , June, July and August—the ex-
penditures of the various committees of
the Staley Fellowship Club have been as
follows:
Relief, including:

Relief $ 450.00
Flowers 100.00
Sick Benefits 2,886.09
Hospital Fees 417.00
Insurance 3,861.05

Social, inc luding:
Picnic 1,049.80
Club House 16.85

Athlet ic , including:
Athletics . 127.89

M iscellaneous, including:
Printing, etc 36.40

Bob Hinton broke all precedents and
came out to a Fellowship board meeting
recently. It might be explained that gen-
erally these meetings are called for the
days Bob is on night shif t , and it means
a lot for a fellow to get up out of a sound
sleep to attend a board meeting.

"Ephraim has a wide acquaintance."
"Yes, I saw him with her last night."

Henry Wilber, president of the M'ilbcr I'ecd
Co., JaiiifstoK'ii, .V. }'., is interested in his
l>nsiness. but this small grand-daughter, Jack-
l y n , is really the important thint/. Mrs. \V\\-
bcr, right, rather admires the child too.

Bart Wilson, personnel, actually took a
vacation in October. He and Mrs. Wilson
and the daughter, went back to his old
home in Little Egypt for a week.

•

Dizzy Wills says he is the best horse-
shoe pitcher about the place, but Joe
Kanarien takes exception to that claim.
Joe insists he is not so slow himself.

•
Herbert Bush, 16 building, was ill for

some time in October with sinus trouble
but is back on the job now.

Mrs. Corny I-iirinan thoroughly enjoys and appreciates
this Harden of theirs.
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This is the yroup that U'illiain Lcc, yard man at the
office building, sees around his family dinner table. The
hoys arc Clifton, 7; Vandal. 10; Dennis, 13 and Uumas.
IS. The t/irls tire Laura Lee, 19 and Inez May. 2.

A STUNNING BLOW
Grief of the deepest kind reigned in the

print shop when Gerald Kllegood an-
nounced his withdrawal from the Mailbox-
Hellhox bowling league. Because of Mr.
Ellegood's intense interest in politics (it
is rumored that he is seeking nomination
to the U. S. Senate), he feels he must
give his f u l l time to his part}'. But while
he has deserted his team, his team has not
deserted him, and its members are said to
be backing him to the limit. Not all of
the team members are of voting age, not
all of them are of his political belief and
not all of them live in his precinct, but to
a man (and a woman) they are going to
vote for him, even if they have to write in
his name. I t is true that as yet he has
made no definite announcement as to what
office he wishes election, but if he fails to
make that announcement before election
it will have li t t le effect upon his backers.
They will vote for him, anyway, each one
probably naming him for the office for
which he thinks Gerry most ably fitted.

Bill Fenton, the Buffalo Bill of the au-
diting department, is daily raising his
percentage on the rats he shoots. Bill's
friends are divided in beliefs about the
reason for this shooting. It seems that
every morning before he comes to the
office he spends some time shooting rats
on a dump heap. He keeps close check
and each day reports the percentage of
rats killed. Some of his friends think he
is doing it to develop his marksmanship
while others think he does it for the prac-
tice in mental arithmetic he gets in figuring
the percentage. •

For three years Jimmy Carter has been
promising to bring rabbits to E. L. Collins.
Each time he returned from a hunt ing
trip he had some reason for not bringing
them, and each time he started out he
promised that that time he would have
some. Now after three years, and when
Mr. Collins has given up all hope, Jimmy
starts raising rabbits. Now he knows he
wi l l have at least one or two for the boss.

No, Leonard Smith has not recently ac-
quired a wooden leg. He sprained an ankle
which makes him amble along in that
peculiar manner. He looks on the bright
side of things, however, and said he was
thankful the editorial camera was not about
when he was l imping through the yard.

Frank Lewis, laboratory, is again in
Decatur and Macon County Hospital. Last
summer he broke his leg while playing
baseball, and has never recovered. A
recurrence of the trouble made it advisable
for him to return to the hospital for further
treatment.
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BILL TEACHES BOWLING
"Now this evening," remarked Bill

Bauch, machinist, "I'm going to take my
wife downtown and teach her to bowl."

Accordingly, right after dinner Bill and
his wife, Louise, repaired to a bowling
alley, and he proceeded to give the lady
some of his best advice on bowling. She
listened, politely, if a bit bored, and then
they started. In the first frame Bill got a
strike and Louise got a strike. In the
second frame Bill got a strike and Louise
got a spare. Also she got a lot of good
advice. In the third frame Bill missed
and Louise missed, and then she got three
strikes. And so on and on and at the end
of the game Bill had 124 pins and Louise
had 128. In the second game she had 134
to his 133. In the third game she had 149
to his 133 and in the FOURTH game-
Louise had 244 and Bill stumbled through
with 157.

So that, children, is the true story of
how well Bill taught Louise to bowl.

•
Herman Herbert is better. Everyone

who goes to see him at the Sanatorium
realizes that as soon as he begins to talk.
He has the good old Herbert spice to his
conversation.

Three venerations of the Morris family—
Mrs. H. T. Morris, her son. Arthur, and his
dani/hter. wee Constance lUane. who seems
tn find the whole tliini/ most aiiiiisini/. (iranil-
t>a Morris, that old fellow ^vho manages feed
sales, thinks this picture almost priceless.

Henry Trent, 17 building, says his mother
is not a small woman, but he certainly towers
above her. This was taken while Henry and
his family visited his parents in Oklahoma, in
October.

OLD FRIEND DIES
John lilaul, prominent food broker in

Iowa for many years, died in his home in
Burlington Sept. 25. He was one of the
founders of John Blaul's Sons Company.
At the time of his death he was 79 years
old. •

Newt Simpson surprised a lot of his
friends by announcing that he would be
ready to return to work at the plant Nov.
1. Newt broke his right leg in August and
most of his friends thought he would be
away from work at least during most of the
winter. But they didn't know Newt, evi-
dently.

•

Rastus: "Ah's sure advanced in de pas'
couple ob years."

Mose: "How's dat?"
Rastus: "Well, two years ago Ah was

called a lazy loafer, and now Ah's listed as
an unfortunate victim ob de unemployment
sitcheeyashun."
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FOR SUPERIOR RESULTS
IN PRESERVING AND FINE CAKE BAKING

•
From Virgin Soil—Grown in the Philippine and Hawaiian Islands and

R E F I N E D I N T H E U N I T E D S T A T E S
We Bring You

The Finest, Whitest, Purest and Sweetest Sparkling Sugar

Write for free booklet
"SUGAR IN THE MAKING"

WESTERN SUGAR REFINERY
Tribune Tower Chicago, Ills.

Island
*.»r

PURE CANE

GRANULATED
"« FRUIT"""



HIS FALL PLOUGHING
Fanner Hank Potrafka has been busy

most of October getting his fall ploughing
done, and his work has without a doubt
been a great improvement to the sur-
rounding country. The ground which
came under Hank's direct attention this
fall was 160 acres scattered about in odd
corners between the plant and Elevator C.
Most of it was ground which had at one
time been covered with small houses.
Since the company has taken it over that
which has not been used for building has
been rather neglected.

Now that Hank has it well ploughed
and graded, he expects to plant some grain
which will complete the reclamation of
that area.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Gail Markwell,
Oct. 10, a son. Mr. Markwell works in
the mechanical engineering department.

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Jay Johnson,
Oct. 10, a son. Mr. Johnson is foreman
of the table house. Before her marriage.
Mrs. Johnson was Alice Smith, of the
tray room.

W. Lynn Davis spent the week-end of
Oct. 22 with his mother in Fort Dodge.
Iowa. The occasion was a reunion there
of the Davis family.

THINK Voo'Uk. HAP-TA
Vsi>.SH TH' DISHES-

FITCH PLACING CBOQUST
*vlTH THE- BCW TO SEE WHO HA^
T ' •WA.'SM THE. OISHE3-

Art Deibcrt, mechanic, has this attractive
daughter. The young woman certainly has a
.1111 He like her father's.

They are telling all kinds of tales about
Cap Whitten and that new coat of his.
Some say he took it as an election bribe,
but we don't believe that because, knowing
Cap, we know he will vote only Demo-
cratic anyway, and wouldn't take a bribe
to do that. Some of his friends told him
he looked like Luther Humiston in that
new garment, but he says it is warm, and
better than wearing Lucile May's coat as
he did one cold day.

Well, we notice Lucile Schulz still gets
roses occasionally—sometimes cut flowers
and sometimes a whole bush ready for
planting.

•

Lynn Davis says the reason he could
teach his wife to bowl so quickly is be-
cause she is afraid of him and does just
as he tells her. We wonder.

Teacher: "The sentence, 'My father had
money,' is in the past tense. Now, Mary,
what tense would you be speaking in if
you said 'My father has money?' "

Mary: "Pretense."
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* * * SIX SELLING STARS * * *

IT'S GOOD BUSINESS

TO
SELECT
THESE

BRANDS
OF

RICE

FAMOUS FOR THEIR UNIFORM QUALITY

WATER MAID
Represents "Quality Supreme" from

the Blue Rose variety. This is packed
in bulk 100-lb., SO-lb., and 25-lb.; in
paper bags 3-lb., and S-lb. sizes; in
cartons 12-oz., 1-lb., and 2-lb.

SONNY BOY
A good grade of rice on a price basis.

This is also packed in bulk 100-lb., 50-
lb.. and 25-lb., also in cartons 12-oz.,
1-lb., and 2-lb.

F A G
Specially milled from the finest, long-

est grained lots of the famous Fortuna
variety grown in the South. This For-
tuna rice was selected by government
test as being the best cooking variety
among American rices. This is ideal,
not only for discriminating housewives,
but for the higher class restaurants and
hotels—packed in bulk 100-lb., 50-lb.,
and 25-lb. bags; also in 2-lb. cartons.

WATER BOY
Represents a slightly smaller grain of

this same Fortuna variety, with the
same cooking qualities. WATER BOY
is also packed in bulk 100-lb., 50-lb.,
and 25-lb. bags.

RIVER MAID
Selected from the improved Edith

variety. An excellent cooker that has
stood the test of time packed in bulk
100-lb., 50-lb., and 25-lb. bags.

SNOW FLAKE
Represents the best of the Lady

Wright variety. A beautiful rice in a
beautiful bag, packed in bulk 100-lbs.,
50-lbs., and 25-lbs.

These brands create confidence among
consumers.

"We also sell all grades and varieties of bulk rice
and rice products on the lowest freight rates

from mills distributed throughout the
Southern rice belt."

Louisiana State Rice Milling Co., Inc.
A B B E V I L L E , L O U I S I A N A

A M E R I C A ' S L A R G E S T R I C E M I L L E R S
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LEONARDS ENTERTAIN
What some of the guests termed the

greatest affair of the season, was given
by George Leonard, our fire chief, and
Mrs. Leonard recently. The Leonards,
who live in Niantic, invited some of the
plant cafeteria girls and their husbands
out for a wiener roast. Unfortunately, the
date was the thirteenth, and some of the
girls were afraid to accept an invitation
for that unlucky day, especially when they
must travel through the wilds of only
partly settled country to reach the Leon-
ard's home village. Margaret and Beulah,
with their husbands, did accept, and ever
since they have been telling the other girls
what they missed.

There was a big bonfire in the Leonard
yard, and there were great quantities of all
sorts of good things to eat. After every-
one had eaten all he could, the party ad-
journed to the house where cards were
played, and there were prizes for the
guests from Decatur. All in all, it sounds
like a grand party.

"I can't do a thing with Jones," said the
manager. "I've had him in three depart-
ments, and he dozes all day long."

"Put him at the pajama counter," sug-
gested the proprietor, "and fasten a card
on him with these words:

" 'Our pajamas are of such superior
quality that even the man who sells them
cannot keep awake.' "

Dorothy Leek is studying in a liaflisl
missionary training school in Chicago.

Albert IVelker's two fine hoys—Albert, Jr.,
.?, and Larry Dean, 1 year old. Their father
works in 17 building, and is he fraud of these
hoys? Just ask him.

Always Room

Housewife (yelling to garbage collector
from her porch): "Yoo hoo! Am I too
late for the garbage"

Garbage Man: "No. jump right in."

Quite Natural

Guest (viewing empty bird cage): Is
your canary bird dead?

Little Mabel: Yes, it is.
Guest: That's too bad. Did it die a nat-

ural death?
Little Mabel: Yes, the cat ate it.

"Now, James," said the teacher, "if your
lather can do a piece of work in one hour
and your mother can do it in one hour,
how long would it take them to do it to-
gether?"

"Three hours," answered James, "count-
ing the time they would waste in arguing."

She (on phone): "I'm afraid your din-
ner will be burned a little tonight, darling."

He: "Whatsa matter? Did they have a
lire at the delicatessen?"
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fiaby 's v> ^\ereal
^^^*^ Ready-tO'Serve

Long-Cooked in Whole Milk
1 his new Gerber product has been specially

produced to meet a need in its specialized field.
Doctors are tired of trying to adapt general
consumption cereals to the requirements of
infant feeding. This new Gerber product does
not compete with any of your present cereals.
It provides a new, entirely different, long-
profit specialty that should prove one of the
most profitable items in your entire Gerber

PROFIT TESTED
In sales tests made in various markets, 60%
of the dealers re-ordered during the first thirty
days —3C% more than twice. Beginning in
September, Gerber's Strained Cereal will be
announced in more than 20.000,000 homes in
the list of Gerber national magazines. Packed

9 ITEMS
Keep your stock

COMPLETE

Strained—
Cereal
Tomatoes
Carrots
Peas
Beets
Prunes
Green Beans
Spinach
Vegetable Soup

in 10'4 oz. cans, the advertised retail sell-
ing price is 15c. Your discount and profit
are the same as on the other Gerber items.

SERVICE TESTED
Over a year of research was devoted to devel-
oping Gerber's Strained Cereal. Made of
whole wheat, hulled oats, with extra wheat
germ added for additional vitamin B — and
with coarse bran particles strained out — it
represents the consensus of scientific opinion
as to what is desirable in an ideal first cereal
for babies. This newest Gerber product will
invite the enthusiastic support of physicians
everywhere. If your jobber c;m't supply you
with this new Gerber
product, mail us today
the coupon below.

STRAINED CEREAL
Gerber Products Company,
Fremont, Michigan
It is my unders tand ing Gerber's

Strained Cereal is packed in 10K 02. cans, 24
cans to the case, at a cost to me of $2.40 per case.

Please send me at once cases. Ship as
below and b i l l through jobber i n d i c a t e d .

_Addr.

Jobber's Namc_
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HE- OTHEIZ 0/1Y AMD CiAUOE. OSEO »IS GKE.AT /
OF TiSHlfvCr /*v/?0OW0/fVG- UfTHE. PET—

What Kind of Bills?
"I had a pleasant surprise this morning.

I put on a suit I hadn't had on for nearly
a year, and in one of the trouser pockets
I found a roll of bills I had entirely for-
gotten."

"Were any of them receipted?" asked
the listener.

•
Mrs. Gabb: So your husband objects to

cats?
Mrs. Stabb: Yes, indeed. He says that

I feed all the cats in the neighborhood.
Won't you stay and have tea?—Boston
Transcript. •

Precocious
In a certain home where the stork re-

cently visited there is a six-year-old son
of inquiring mind. When he was first
taken in to see the new arrival he ex-
claimed: "Oh, mamma, it hasn't any teeth!
And no hair!" Then clasping his hands in
despair, he cried: "Somebody has done
us! It's an old babv."

Among Friends
A wide f r i endsh ip
is an ins t i tu t ion 's
f ines t asset . . .

J. J. Moran & Sons
Always Call 4201

She wanted to be in the beauty chorus,
so she wrote her application, enclosed her
photograph, and was asked to come for an
interview.

Imagine her surprise when told by the
manager she was too late.

"Are all the positions filled then?" she
asked.

"No," was the reply, "but you should
have come when you had this picture
taken!" •

"If engineers on the railroads were to
disregard one-tenth as many rules of safety
as the average automobile driver, so many
disasters would occur that there would not
be enough boards and commissions in the
country to conduct half the investigations."

—Trenton (N. J.) "Gazette."
•

"Husbands should be frank and tell
their wives everything," says a woman
novelist. "And wives should be generous
and believe it."

Hunting Equipment
Everything for the Hunter

including licenses
SPECIALS ON

Shells, Hunting Coats, Breeches,
Shot Guns, Boots

Miscellaneous Equipment
Gun Blueing, Gun Oils, Solvents,
Rods,Recoil Pads,Gun Cases,etc.

Morehouse & Wells Co.
Water, Williams and State Streets
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• HERE'S A HAPPY SOLUTION
TO THAT QUESTION - - -

"What To Give The Kiddies"

• T H E -
OL|D FAITHFUL" PLAY SET LINE

Offers all combinations of Drawing, Painting,

Coloring, Sewing, Knitting, Modelling and

Novelty Sets

• Children Love Them •

They Amuse • They Teach

For All Ases • At All Prices

Hours of Quiet

All Absorb ing

F a s c i n a t i o n

For the Child

Ask to see the

TONY SARG
THEATRE SET

Just Out—

Something New No. 1274
Just one of the many Attractive Sets

44

If your dealer does not handle the "OLD

FAITHFUL" PLAY SET LINE write us direct

THE AMERICAN CRAYON COMPANY
329-429 Hayes Ave. SANDUSKY, OHIO

NEW Y O R K • • • SAN F R A N C I S C O • • • D A L L A S
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tt?
YOUR

_ Regular
and Fit

EAT A BAR OR TWO OF

EVERY DAY
RICH IN YEAST AND YEAST EXTRACT

VITAMIN B - CALCIUM
IRON - PHOSPHORUS

YEAST THIS WAY IS DELICIOUS



DEMAND
C" Y'

S TALI] Y'S So> I M - . I U Oilmoiil
Well rooked expeller process. Carries 41%
of a highly balanced type of protein which
is 92% digestible. No ration for any class
of livestock or poultry is complete without
this product. Staley's pioneered Soybean
Oilnieal in America.

STALKY "S Corn Oluten I « • < • « !
Nationally known for its excellent color
and unusually high protein content.

_ STALEY'S Corn Oilmeal
Made of selected corn hearts. Sharpens
the appetite. Promotes vigorous growth.
Stimulates fat production. Used in lead-
ing Poultry Fatteners, Laying Mashes, Pig
Meals and Dairy Feeds. Outstanding in
color, water absorption, and fat content.

A certificate of nmtlvsis accotnp&nies errry ftirUmtl of fwtl
from Staley's. I'rmliirtx arc packed in neir bags only or bulk

S T A L E Y S A L E S C O R P O R A T I O N


