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OUR ARMY MOVES AND
THE POPULACE TURNS OUT

Along with hundreds of other residents
of our city, I parked my car along the
curb the other morning to watch part of
our army on the move. And I got so in-
terested that it took an extremely strong
sense of duty to get me away. It wasn't
that the passing troops were so colorful,
or of such rigid military bearing, but the
whole thing was so human and so im-
pressive—and well so American.

The troops were being moved from
Fort Sheridan down the length of Illinois
to a point in Arkansas for maneuvers.
They could have been rushed off in the
early morning hours, and over belt-line
highways, but some man in charge knows
a bit about human nature and psychology
and routed the troops through the center
of these Illinois towns. It had a wonder-
fully awakening effect upon the citizenry,
and I felt that the military was rather
pleased with the idea too.

As I say, the troops were not particu-
larly colorful—perhaps in one of the
more rigidly military countries of Europe
they might not have at first glance even
been recognized as troops. There was no
one barking orders, there were no bands
playing and no flags flying. There was
just a steady procession of big olive-drab
trucks, some filled with canvas-covered
mounds, some fairly bursting with field
kitchen equipment, and dozens—with the
side curtains rolled up—carrying just
American boys. Every so often a little
army jeep came bouncing along filled
with three or four—and if there were four
it was filled—more boys, only these wore
trig little service caps so one judged they
must be officers. The rest of the boys
wore rather shapeless canvas hats at ev-
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ery known angle—or no hats at all. It
was the army very much at ease.

Everybody Happy

The one thing which was most notic-
able was the appearance of the boys
themselves. They all looked so well, and
alive, and so well satisfied with the world.
The drivers of the trucks lounged, or
leaned over the wheel just as they had
lounged or leaned on the wheel of the
family car, and they smoked and joked
with their seat mates, saw all the sights
along the road—and still drove the cum-
bersome things with skill.

But for all their nonchalance and ease,
one got the impression that these boys
were very much in earnest. They may
not have been sitting in erect stiff rows,
but one felt that they were on the alert
and could easily stiffen into very firm
rows on the instant.

One remembered back to the last time
Decatur saw young Americans suddenly
taken from carefree civilian life and put
into the army. Then there was little time
for cross-country treks in motor cara-
vans, and well planned war games. Then
there was generally a short few weeks of
intensive training in camp and then off,
by crowded troops trains, to a point of
embarkation—and France. Then the
soldiers Deca>tur saw were either waving
from trains as they passed through—east
—or marching in strict military forma-
tion through the streets—generally down
to the Y. M. for a bath, while their train
waited at the station.

Doubtless we will see soldiers march-
ing again, but it is only human to hope
that they will be marching to celebrate a
lasting peace, and not marching down to
a train headed for a battle field. Perhaps
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some nations raise their boys to be sol-
diers, but in America we have other plans
for our young men. They can be soldiers
if they have to—and jolly formidable
ones at that—but that is not their chief
reason for being.

* * *

A SLIGHT CASE OF STORM
UPSETS WHOLE HOUSEHOLD

Modern life has its draw-backs. Even
an old-fashioned thunder storm can com-
plicate present-day necessities. When my
grandmother was presiding at the head of
her home about the only reason a thun-
der storm worried her—aside from the
fact that she was afraid of lightning—
was that she always felt sure it would
sour the milk.

But her grand-daughters keep house
under much more intricate arrangements
in this twentieth century. A heavy sum-
mer storm can easily upset our house-
keeping, although it seldom sours the
milk. One little crack of lightning touch-
ing an electric fuse or wire—and the
whole house is out of gear.

One of my grandmother's grand-
daughters recently spent a hectic evening
for this very reason, and decided several
times, as she tried to prevent candles from
dripping on polished tables, that the sim-
pler life of fifty years ago may have been
more work, but perhaps after all it was
more dependable.

One blinding flash of lightning the
other evening and—the lights went out;
the refrigerator started to defrost, melt-
ing the ice and a tray of ice cream there-
in; every clock in the house stopped—
some for the duration, others to pick up
again and run deceivingly slow; the radio
would not function; and the electric fan
sat motionless while the room got hotter
and hotter.

B e a u t i f u l But Dangerous

We tried reading, grouping all the
available candles, in a wierd assortment
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of holders, on one table. They made a
fairly good light but several times the
heat of the flame on my cheek warned
me that my hair was dangerously near.
Then, bet wen showers, when we opened
a window, danger was again narrowly
averted when a curtain blew in and just
missed the flickering candle light which
sounds better in print than it looks in the
living room.

So we gave up reading and decided to
go to bed, since repeated calls to the pow-
er company's office only said the service
men would be out eventually. Evidently
fruitless, but frequent trips to fuse boxes
in the basement, and for candle supplies
in the attic had worn me out, and I was
c if in a sound sleep when a truck roared
into the drive and strong searchlights
played over the house. The four lusty,
rubber-clothed men who swarmed over
the soggy lawn, soon assured me—and
I've an idea several sleepy and not very
sympathetic neighbors—that the trouble
was in the meter which had failed to
withstand the shock of lightning. They
further assured me that they would fix
it up temporarily at once and if I wanted
to do a little ironing, maybe, on the pow-
er company as it were, that night would
be my chance since the power would
function but the meter would not.

I passed up their generous offer, re-
paired as well as a sleepy housewife can
at mid-night, the dripping interior of the
refrigerator, and despite the fact that
now I could have lights and music and
whirring fans, went back to bed in the
quiet dark. I decided on the way up-
stairs that maybe, after all, grandmother
probably had her worries too.

Pro, to new club member just taking
up golf: "Xow, always remember, the
first rule is 'Always keep your eye on
the ball'."

Dub: "Oh, so that's the kind of club
this is!"
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/ These are the gardens of the Desert, these \e unshorn fields, boundless and beautiful, /

I For which the speech of England has no name— I

/ The Prairies. \ William Cullen Bryant J



cast tell a £fouf AS CLEARLY

AS P I C T U R E S . . . Sales Analysts gives

complete back-ground and

history for whole department

Modern businessmen, like scientists
and artists, generally have quite strong
opinions on many subjects. They defend
their schools of thought ardently, and
generally have some shining example to
which they can point as the reason for
their belief.

Two leading schools of thought among
business men have to do with sales. There
are those who believe, and can prove at
least to their own complete satisfaction,
that every company should have a com-
plete and detailed picture of the entire
sales process. Then there are those oth-
ers who as firmly believe all that extra
book-keeping is so much water over the
dam—and have a story to drive home
their point. They tell of the man who
started his business career with nothing
but a determination to do right and make
money. He carried all his money in his
pockets, paying for everything he needed
as he bought it out of money he had ear-
lier collected. At the end of the day,
everything that was left in his pocket was
pure profit.

No Fuss—Or Information
Without any of the fuss and head-ache

of book-keeping, and of the worry of try-
ing to figure the profit or loss on each
sale, the single-operation boys insist that
any man can get ahead in the world, and
happily. He either makes money or
he doesn't make money. When he does
he knows it and when he doesn't—well
he knows that too.
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The other school—which incidently
has a great many more followers—admits
that perhaps it is more trouble and worry
to get that sales back-ground picture, but
they are firmly convinced that it pays.
The Staley company has for many years
endorsed the modern method and now
has a sales analysis system that practical-
ly shows a behind-the-counter picture of
every customer in the country. With this
system the company knows not only that
it is or is not making money, but where,
when, why and how.

What It Tells

Under this system there is a detailed
picture of each territory, broken down to
show what individual dealers have pur-
chased over a period of years, as well as
what each salesman has sold. On this
"bible" the men who guide the destinies
of the company are able to check not
only the popularity of the various prod-
ucts from year to year, but they also can
determine, to a great extent, the ability
of various salesmen.

In this book tonnage sold is shown by
divisions, then by trading areas in each
division. If a division is down, it is easy
with this method to see which trading
areas are pulling it down—and which
salesmen are working, or—perish the
thought—not working, in that area.

Does Not Just Grow

But this book and its contents, like a
garden, is not made by sitting in the
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shade. It is the result of what the uniniti-
ated laymen refer to airily as clerical
work, but the clerks who bring it into be-
ing are by no means just people who put
down figures. Neither are they just well
trained automatons. They not only know
what they are doing, and why, but they
have a surprisingly complete knowledge
of the general state of business.

Since, to be complete, this sales anal-
ysis must tell the whole story. That
means it must start with the arrival of
the orders at the company's main office
in Decatur. Various people take care of
these orders as they arrive, but for the
purpose of telling our story simply it was
suggested that Gertrude Hebert, who
handled a great bulk of them, lend her-
self and her work as an example. Fol-
lowing this general idea, other individ-
uals in other departments have done the
same thing.

In All Forms

Surprising to out-siders is the fact that
these orders arrive in all sorts of form.
Some come on salesmen's order blanks,
others as telegrams, some are notations of
telephone conversations, and any number
are on the customers' own letterheads. It
does not make for a neat and orderly ar-
ray, but Gertrude manages to keep it in
orderly disorder. For purposes of illus-
tration she suggested we set up a fake or-
der from an imaginary company, hence
the creation of the City Chemical Co., of
New York, whose orders are pictured
here in various stages.

The order, with shipping instructions,
is written out by her, the O. K. of the

credit department is initialed in the upper
right corner, and the order starts on its
way. At the next desk, presided over by
Marie Oyler, some of the necessary data
is added—territory, broker, weight, cost
and routing. Then it is ready to assume
its first business-like appearance. It is
typed on a form, with special copies, all
in identifying colors, for sales, snipping,
plant, laboratory, book-keeping, sales-
man and broker. By this time it would
seem that it is an open secret that City
Chemical wants some Eclipse Laundry
and Pearl.

Carefully Checked
However, before all these copies are

made, and before it is turned over to
Gladys Ragsdale who makes the dupli-
cates, it is checked for prices, for routing
and other items. By the time the dupli-
cating machine gets it, this little form
should pretty well tell the story of the
order—who is buying, who is selling,
through what broker or branch office it
is being handled, the credit rating of the
buyer, where his main office is and where
he is going to use this.

While each copy has a mission all its
own, for the purpose of this sales analysis
the one of interest here is the one that
goes to Jean Gray in accounting. With
no flurry or confusion she has actually at
her finger tips the information which
goes to make up the '"bible" under dis-
cussion. She and her assistant seem to
have never dwindling stacks of invoices
on their desks, but they work through
them steadily.

Individual Posting
The results of the posting done in this

Gertrude Hebert, at her desk in the order department, actually starts this sales analysis
ball rolling. Because the orders arrive in all sorts of forms, she has this form which she
writes in long hand and sends on its way. It was her suggestion that she fake the name of
the company, and the clerks who added later information hoped it was understood that
freight rates, prices and other information were all faked.
SEPTEMBER, 1941 PAGE 7
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Before orders are sent to other departments they are checked. Bill Potter, above, is
shown checking one.

department shows just what each sales-
man has sold each month. Everything is
coded—salesmen, products and territor-
ies, and her finished work looks like noth-
ing to an outsider except a list of figures.
It is these code numbers which are car-
ried through, added to codes from the
book-keeping department which show
profits and losses, and used in making
the final big sheets which tell the fatal
story.

Sales Files

This information is also sent on to the
sales department direct. All package sales
information is sent to Anna Belle John-
son who keeps cards filed by territories

showing tonnage sold by each man. These
cards also show just where each pound
sold, went, so the package picture is quite
complete there. For the sales department
heads more complete books tell the whole
story.

Invoices having to do with industrial
sales go to a special file in that depart-
ment, presided over by Franklin Dugas.
A flip of the index and the file clerk can
tell the tonnage of each salesman, and
just where the product went.

They Like It

All of which is a far cry from the all-
your-money-in-your-pocket method, but
jt still seems a good idea. Management

Routing, prices and amounts are figured by these three and the order is put into type on
a company form. The young woman at the extreme right is Marie Oyler, who works on
the original pencil-written form. The other two are Doris Cochran, center, who does the
typing, and Bessie Neyhard, who figures prices. Ressie's desk, covered with plate glass,
has sheet after sheet of codes and prices under the glass for easy reference.
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The two young women on the opposite page are checking work which has been done by
others. At top, Frances Noland checks with a pencil. Below, Betty Lou Allison uses an
adding machine to be sure there are no slips.
PAGE 10 THE STALEY JOURNAL



After everything has been checked and there are no mistakes on the order, it is handed
over to Gladys Ragsdale who has the rather messy but exacting job of making the dupli-
cated copies for the various departments in the plant, laboratory and offices. Each depart-
ment has a special form and it is her job to see that the right form, from the tills at her
right, are slipped into the machine. Her fingers work rapidly and accurately.

Anna Belle Johnson has charge of the tonnage cards for the package division. These
cards are made up from the information furnished by Jean Gray's report.
SEPTEMBER, 1941
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When all information is assembled and coded, it is typed and bound into book form and
then submitted to sales department heads and others in executive positions. Here three
package division men are going over the reports from one of the territories. The men in the
group, left to right, are Frank Kekeisen, Charles S. Coble and Roy M. Ives. Evidently the
report from that particular sales area was good.

likes it because it gives the men at the top
a clear idea of what is being done and
who is doing it. Salesmen like it because
the boss can tell by simply looking over
the records, what each man has sold. If
a man's tonnage has been mounting
steadily the boss soon knows it, and if his
tonnage drops off, as even tonnage among
Staley salesmen will do, the boss knows
that too. He not only knows it but he
works with the salesman in trying to find
out why.

In the end the result is an array of
neatly typed and coded pages but the
surprising thing is that to the people who
work with it, from the man who receives

the first order through to the man who
reads the final result, it is so alive. Each
scrap of paper bringing in an order is
more than just an order for a car of
starch. It means, to the credit depart-
ment and the order clerks, that some tex-
tile mill or some paper mill is doing an
extra amount of business, perhaps. When
Jean Gray posts the invoices she is inter-
ested in seeing that certain salesmen who
seemed to be having some hard luck, are
coming up in their tonnage. And the boss
sees the whole thing as his sales force and
all of his customers standing before him
each month with a full report of work
done.

Jean Gray, shown on the page at the left, posts the invoices by salesmen after she has
checked and coded the invoice as shown below her picture. To her, evidently, Eclipse
Laundry starch is "85" or it may be some other number, if she was continuing this game
of faking.
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Industrial sales salesmen's records are kept in this file. Jimmy Robbine, at the desk, was
in charge of this work, but has since left for the army. Franklin Dugar, at the right, now
has this job.

Jack's 5-Year Plan

Many comments are being made by his
friends ( ? ) about Jack Howley's five
year plan for screening his porch. Jack,
however, is ignoring them, and spending
a little time each day on the job. He ad-
mits he is not rushing it, but there is a
reason—he wants it to be done right and
he has some positive and original ideas
about doing it. He has been heard to re-
mark that some day he will be able to sit
on his porch in comfort while his com-
menting friends will be fighting mos-
quitoes or sitting in the house.

Evelyn Behl resigned her position in
the accounting department in August to
go to Detroit.

Bernard Walker's wife was rather
astonished when, on opening a grocery
order she discovered what she at first
thought was a brown bird. Closer inves-
tigation proved it was just a sweet-potato
shaped like a bird. Bernie added tooth-
pick legs, brought it to the office, and
had lots of fun with it.

Ernie Russell Dash
is without a doubt the
finest boy in town. His
father, Russell Dash,
sales, says so. Ernie is
about 8 months old,
weighs more than 21
pounds and is as good-
natured as he looks.
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Made,
This is the time we bring out the old

words and dust them off. Words like
Liberty, Democracy, Freedom, Inde-
pendence—battle-cry words that served
us through the darkness of other wars.

This is the time, too, that we take stock
of the stuff these words are made of.
Words, even the greatest, wear thin with
use. We need new inventories of the
things they mean.

It isn't definitions we want. Defini-
tions have a paralysis in their tails. They
are for dictionaries and professors. You
can't define freedom for a man, but you
can point it out to him.

Freedom is a man at a lathe or a desk,
doing the job he likes and speaking up
for himself.

It is a man in a pulpit or on a street
corner preaching the word of his God.

It is a man puttering in his garden in

the evening, smoking his pipe and swap-
ping talk with his neighbor over the
fence.

It is the unafraid faces of men and
women and children at the beach on Sun-
day or looking out of car windows speed-
ing along a four-lane highway.

It is a man saying, "Howdy, stranger,"
without looking cautiously over his
shoulder.

It is Lindbergh telling the country how
to sit tight. It is the country making up
its own mind anyway.

It is a soprano singing the Star-Span-
gled Banner off key and meaning every
word of it.

It is a comedian cracking wise about
anything and anybody.

It is couples making love in the park
with a gallery of kibitzers.

Continued next page

Kenneth Krtise, the man at the left, is in the army now, but last jail when this picture
was taken he was in our feed sales. He and his companion on the right, Harold Sapp, credits,
were helping shuck corn on the Baer farm. Harold is still here but there are rumors he looks
pretty good to the army too, just now. The small boy is Russell Baer's son. The Baer's
lived near Decatur last year but now live in Painesville since Russell has charge of our feed

•.sales there.
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It is Mrs. Roosevelt down in a coal
mine.

Freedom is the air you breathe and the
sweat you sweat.

It is all the things you might have done
and all the things you still will do if the
breaks are right.

Freedom is you and 130,000,000 peo-
ple like you with your chins up daring
anybody with a funny haircut to take it
away from you.

Raymond Russell was awarded his Ph.D.
at Purdue university in August.

Awarded Doctorate

Raymond Russell, son of Arthur Rus-
sell foreman in 16 buildings, and Mrs.
Russell, received his degree of doctor of
philosophy at Purdue university in Au-
gust. His work there has been in chem-
istry, and a few days after receiving his
degree he left for Pittsburgh where he
has a position in the research laboratory
of the Aluminum Company of America.

Young Dr. Russell, who has been in
school continuously for 20 years, was
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graduated from James Millikin univer-
sity in 1937. The following year he en-
tered Purdue and took his masters and
then his doctors, and in addition did
some teaching. Much of the time he has
been in summer school also.

Henry Egly, manager of the Paines-
ville plant, and Mrs. Egly were in De-
catur for a short time in August. They
had just returned from a vacation mo-
tor trip which took them to Quebec and
New England.

Frances Wheeler, head stenographer,
took the last of August and the first part
of September as her vacation. As usual
she spent all the time on a northern fish-
ing trip.

H. L. Chastain, civil engineering, took
his family on a western motor trip in Au-
gust which included visits to Colorado
Springs and Yellowstone National Park.

H. L. Winings, traffic manager in the
Painesville plant, visited Decatur while
he was on his vacation in August.

Then there's the little girl who when
asked by her father what she learned
that day at school, replied: "All about
skunks, and you know, Daddy, they're
not people."

Doris Ann is the
grand-daughter oj H.
T. Hinricks, sales su-
pervisor for the pack-
age division. And is
her grandfather proud
of her!
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Statistician Flying
in Army Air School

Walter Lichtenberger, formerly Staley
statistician, is working hard learning to
be an army flier, and loving it, according
to a letter he wrote recently from Curtis
Field, Brady, Texas. He says:

"We don't have much free time in the
Air Corps. We get off Saturday noon
until Sunday evening at 7:30 but during
the week we get up at 5:30 in the morn-
ing and are busy flying, going to ground
school and studying until taps at 9:30 at
night.

"It's a pretty tough grind but there's
a great future in it. We lost 40 per cent
of our class in primary and will lose
about 20 per cent of the remaining 60
per cent that came to basic. If we get
through here we still have ten weeks of
advanced training before we get our com-
missions. I'm still here but we never
know whether or not we will be here three
days from now.

"If we wash out we can transfer to an-
other branch. However, the Canadian
Air Force has good propositions for
washed-out cadets. Our wash-outs are
excellent according to Canadian stand-
ards and the Canadians take them and
give them instructors courses.

"This is really a great life and quite an
experience. We have boys here from all
over the country and it is interesting to
contact all the different philosophies, per-
sonalities and ideas. All in all, I wouldn't
miss it for anything. When I think of the
office I get rather home-sick and I hope
to be home at Christmas.

"Here we are flying 420 H.P. Vultec
B.T.IS's equipped with two way radio,
cruising speed 140 M.P.H., gliding speed
90 M.P.H., w e i g h t a r o u n d 4,000
pounds."

You Try It!

Marjorie Barr O'Steen, wife of our
salesman, William O'Steen, writes a col-
umn for her home town paper—the
Greenville, S. C., News. Recently she in-
cluded this paragraph, which might help
Bill's sales if he were in package instead
of industrial sales:

Corn Starch

Every day some new use is made of
good old corn starch . . . the latest sugges-
tion comes from a young mother . . . she
dusts her baby with it for the heat . . .
and says it works beautifully . . . and
there's the facial mask . . . you use that
starch that is made in the beautiful white
cubes . . . take about three cubes of them
and make a paste with milk (sweet or
buttermilk) add a few drops of olive oil
and a bit of your favorite toilet water ...
plaster this mixture on your face and lie
down in a secluded spot and think of
nothing for about a half hour . . . then
wash off with cold water . . . and how
much better you'll look and feel . . . this
starch mask was recommended to us by
none other than Caroline Palm Heyward,
Carolina's one-time Azalea Queen!

Save That Waste Paper!

Newspapers, magazines, paper boxes
and wrappings must be saved from the
fire from now on. OPACS Administrator
Leon Henderson has urged all household-
ers to save waste paper for collection by
waste paper dealers. Every newspaper
and cardboard saved and collected will
be converted into containers in which to
package and ship the thousands of arti-
cles being produced by defense indus-
tries.

Blonde: "Is he a nice boy?"
Red Head: "No, dear, you'll like him."

John C. Kuhns, chief power engineer,
and his son, Jack, went back to their old
favorite fishing spot near Bemidji, Minn.,
for a late August vacation.
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Hail to the Bridegroom!

It is not only the bride who is show-
ered, as Hugh Elsworth, feed sales, can
testify. Hugh left Decatur Friday, Aug.
29, for his marriage in St. Louis that eve-
ning, but before he left the office he was
showered with rice, and then presented
with gifts by others in the department.

This wedding practically disrupted the
Staley offices for Hugh took his best man
and two ushers out of the organization.
Norvel Grain, who works with him, Jack
Nelson, special products, and Jack Ray,
purchasing, all were in the party—Nor-
vel as best man and the other two as
ushers.

Time Office Blues

No one is telling who had the idea,
but soon after Ed Smith, time keeper,
returned from his vacation this summer,
the time office blossomed out in new
paint. And such paint.... Blue—and a
dainty, delicate, baby blue at that....
Maybe Ed thought it would harmonize
with his pink scalp, or perhaps Merle or
Harry fancied the color as being com-
plimentary to their complections. At
any rate, there it is—and the comments
have been many. Some, like those from
Doc West for instance, have been frank.

R. E. Urfer, assistant purchasing ag-
ent, and Mrs. Urfer, spent the first two
weeks in September on the Canadian side
of Lake Ontario, fishing.

Howard File, chief chemist, and Mrs.
File, left late in August for a fishing trip
in northern Minnesota. Enroute they
were joined by their son, Richard, who
spent his vacation with them before re-
turning to Baltimore where he is this
year entering his senior year in the Uni-
versity of Maryland medical school.
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Charles Potter, who has been ill for
some time, has asked the Journal to ex-
press his own and his wife's appreciation
to their many Staley friends and to the
Staley Fellowship club for the many re-
membrances and kindnesses.

We wish to thank the Staley ball club
and employees of the Staley company for
the benefit ball game given for Don Hall
when he broke his ankle. We wish also
to thank the many outside friends who
helped make it a success.

Mr. and Mrs. Don Hall and children.

Liela Bess, who had worked in the ac-
counting department for some time, re-
signed in August. She and her husband
suddenly decided to move to California.

Margaret Prell, forewoman in starch
packing, spent most of her August vaca-
tion enjoying vacation spots of Chicago.

L. R. Brown, laboratory, and Mrs.
Brown, left the last of August for a vaca-
tion trip through the Smokies.

Betty Ehrhart, who has been working
during the summer for various girls as
they Wok their vacations, left in Septem-
ber to return to St. Francis College for
Girls, in Joliet. She will be a senior this
year. »

Leaves Company

Robert Cloyd, who has been with the
company five years, resigned his posi-
tion as clerk in industrial sales Sept. 1.
He left to take a position with the Under-
wrighters Adjustment Co., of Battle
Creek.
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Course in Cooking for

R. Heyl Now in Army

Lieutenant Richard Heyl, who until a
few weeks ago was just Dick Heyl, a
technical representative in our dairy di-
vision, has been leading a busy life at
Jefferson Barracks, near St. Louis. He is
learning to feed the army. He writes:

"My assignment so far has been with
the general mess (food department).
Eleven of us officers are taking a prepara-
tory course in mess management. About
the time we finish the smaller mess halls
will be completed and each of us will be
placed in charge of a hall which will be
equipped to feed 2,000 or 3,000 men
three times a day. My few years 'behind
the range' at Penn State and a few years
cutting meat are certainly coming in
handy now. In our course we are re-
quired to do actual cooking and baking,
calculation of rations, etc. Wish you
could have tasted my Parkerhouse rolls
today. Sergeant said I would make a
good wife for somebody's husband.

"All of our dairy products are careful-
ly checked by the veterinary officers.
Fortunately St. Louis is a very good milk
market and very little trouble is antici-
pated here. However, I make a daily in-
spection of the milk received at the hall.

"My day begins at 4:30 in the morn-
ing, except when I'm officer of the day
of the general mess, then it begins at 4.
We finish in the kitchen about 12:30
p. m. then change our whites and go to
class until 2. For the remainder of the
afternoon we have details and pe'rsonal
things to take care of. I'll get my third
typhoid shot tomorrow."

Ruth Austin, secretary to Carl Miller,
and Lois Van Deventer, sales stenograph-
ic, assembled some good-looking gar-
ments and were off for a vacation in
Mexico early in September.

SEPTEMBER, 1941

Lieut. Richard Heyl wears a snappy tini-
jorm ordinarily, but when he is cooking he
wears these serviceable "whites".
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LARGE C H I C A G O FOOD M A R K E T S

/. R. Dulude, Staley package division salesman, upper left, put up most of these displays
in Chicago stores. Some of the stores featuring the displays were Cicero Food Fair, 25th
and Laramie; Elston Avenue Food Mart, 4110 Elston avenue; Kroger Self Service, 7036
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DISPLAY S T A L E Y ' S C U B E S T A R C H

South Western avenue; Hillman's Super Market, 63rd and Hoisted; Wieboldt's Super
Market, 63rd and Green; Wieboldt's Department store, Monroe and Ashland; Goldblatt's
in the loop; Kroger Grocery, 7800 South Halsted.
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Pie-Makers Misfortune

Beautiful and delicious pies appeared
on the counters at both cafeterias and
in the executive diningroom without in-
terruption the first week in September,
but that did not mean there was com-
motion in the ranks behind the scenes.
In both the office and plant kitchens
the regular pie-makers were absent that
week. Mrs. Betty Grenstaff, office
building pie maker, was on a vacation.
Her assistant, Mrs. Lily Bumgardner
was taken ill over the Labor Day holi-
day and she was violently ill when time
for work came Tuesday morning.

That evening Mrs. Minnie Sturgeon,
plant pie maker, started out with her
son and his wife to call on a daughter
near Pana—and ended up in the Pana
hospital. Her injuries in the accident in
which their car figured, fortunately were
not serious, but she was not up to mak-
ing pies for several days.

Stepping into the gap, with practically
no notice, were Mrs. Etta Lackey, in the
office, and Gertrude Scherbarth and Eliz-
abeth Mizeur at the plant.

Joe Palluck has about decided never
to go to the country again if he even sus-
pects that Ray Scherer is to be at the
same farm. He has no definite proof but
he thinks that Ray had something to do
with the way his car acted, and he is posi-
tive he would never have tried horse-
back riding if Ray had not insisted. And
he knows he would not have been so
lame the next day if he had not tried to
ride that horse.

Marianne Gambrel, personnel office
stenographer, returned from her vacation
the first of September, just to go to the
hospital two days later for an appendec-
tomy. While she was ill her work was
taken over by Luella Bresnan who for-
merly had the job.
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Leaves the Company

After seventeen years with the Staley
company Marjorie Hodgins Muirheid re-
signed the first of September. She came
to the company in 1924, just after her
graduation from Decatur high school,
and practically ever since has been em-
ployed in our sales department. About
a year ago she was transferred from
stenographic to files.

Graduate Nurse

Betty Hazenfield was one of the grad-
uating class at Deaconess Hospital in
Lincoln 111., in September. Betty is the
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Floyd Hazen-
field. Floyd is in our machine shop.

Margaret and Melvin Girl spent a
week late in August on a motor tour
which included visits to Virginia, Balti-
more, Washington and Annapolis. Mar-
garet works in the plant cafeteria and
Melvin works in the plant.

When he came back from a week on
his farm in the Ozarks Roy Hartman's
friends decided that all he raises down
there is chiggers. Also from stories Roy
told of the agony he was suffering it was
concluded that he, personally, all alone,
harvested the crop.

Nita Kilburn left the last of August
for San Diego Cal., where she plans to
spend three weeks with her son, Robert,
who is stationed there. He is a radio op-
erator and pilot in the navy.

M. M. Durkee, oil refinery superin-
tendent, spent his vacation in Flower-
dale Mich.

Pauline McCoy Turner, packing
house, was in St. Mary's hospital in Au-
gust for an appendectomy.
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Radio Training

Robert Hopkins, extra board, has writ-
ten friends at the plant that he has been
taking special radio training at Jeffer-
son Barracks, and expects soon to be
transferred to Scott Field, 111. Army life
agrees with him for he has gained 15
pounds.

Not Enough Push

Passers-by near the Sturgeon home
one day early in September must have
thought the women out there were train-
ing for army motor transport service.
With the exception of Mrs. Minnie Stur-
geon, plant cafeteria, who was recovering
from an automobile accident, every wo-
man in the neighborhood, and Bessie

Case, our cafeteria manager and Lucile
May, our nurse, were out pushing, or
pulling the Case automobile. It, general-
ly in the most perfect form, refused to
move.

Eventually a service man arrived, and
finding the gears locked, loaded Bessie
and Lucile into his tow truck and brought
them back to town. Friends have sug-
gested that in the future they go out on
sick calls they be trailed by a service
car, just in case.

Betty Marsh, who has been working in
Miss Harder's office, left the first of Sep-
tember to enter a nurses' training school
in New Orleans. She is a graduate of
Clinton High school, in Clinton, 111.

In Latonia, Ky., this large display of Staley's Syrups was put up in the A: B. Dierckes
Super Market. Staley salesman, R. P. Jones, put up the display. Mr. and Mrs. Al Dierckes
are the managers, and are busy people because their's is a popular market.
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Sgt. Carl Jeschawitz is in the air division
technical training school. When this picture
was taken he was at Jefferson Barracks, but
was expecting to be transferred to a big
training school at Biloxi soon. He worked
on the extra board at the plant.

Here for Visit

Lieutenant Alden B. Foley, who until
a few months ago was Al Foley of our
mechanical department, called on the
gang about the plant and offices early
in September. He was in Decatur for a
short time on his way from New Orleans
to Baltimore. He is in charge of truck
maintenance work in the quartermaster's
corps and is being sent to Baltimore for
some special work in automobile mechan-
ics. He had no complaints about army
life but he was noticably thinner, having
lost about 15 pounds.
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Recently three Staley boys got together
out on the west coast. In the rear is Charles
Stone, Co. A, in the center is Charles Ooton,
Co. C, and in front is William Ellis, Co. B,
all with the 30th Infantry, Fort Lewis,
Wash. The boys' fathers all work in the
plant.

Private W. W. Pike is now at Camp Rob-
inson, Ark., but not long ago he was work-
ing on our extra board.
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James Lappen and his admiring sister,
Jean, were only too glad to pose with this
wall-eyed pike young James had just caught.
He caught 4 in an hour's time of the dock
at Klimek's Lodge, Lake of the Woods,
Minn. His father, Jimmy, of the oil refinery
scarcely ever even fishes. They like near
Lake Decatur and young James keeps the
family in fish much of the year.

Ann Finson looked charming and danced
well in a recent revue. She is the daughter
of Merle Finson, time office, and is starting
to school this year.

When W. E. Moutray, refinery, and his son Clarence, and their families went fishing this
summer, they really got fish. They went to northern Wisconsin. In the center is the
youngest member of the party—Dwain Lee High, 5 months old, son of Mr. and Mrs. Ralph
High, the former Velma Moutray. At the right are three young members of the family,
Jean, 8 and Billy 7, children of Clarence, and Dwain High.
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Valentine Zalinski has decided to retire
from active duty.

Valentine Zalinski Retires

After more than twenty years with
the Staley company Valentine Zalinski
decided, in August, to retire. He has
been in poor health for a year.

Born in Melbery, Germany, Val came
to this country while still quite young.
For a number of years he worked in De-
catur factories before he came to the
Staley company in 1919. At that time
the plant was very busy, and the mill-
house was the center of the activity. It
was there that Val was first put to work.

Nine years later he was transferred
to the watchmen's group and it is in that
department that he has worked ever
since. He has been the watchman in
charge of the west gate since 1933.

Eve Leaser, grain department, took
her vacation in September and spent it
in California.

Sammy Martina

Emil "Sammy'' Martina, writes from
the ''battlefields'' of Arkansas that army
life isn't half bad. Sammy worked in
the laboratory until he was drafted last
spring, and since then he has been at
Camp Forrest Tenn. Recently he has
been on maneuvers in Arkansas and Lou-
isiana and he says—

''We don't have the comforts of home,
but most of us are in perfect health and
enjoying this new experience. Chief
sources of complaint are misquitoes, chig-
gers and snakes. We have very little of
the army canned rations. Instead fresh
food is brought down daily and prepared
on a new type kitchen (gasoline operat-
ed). Our menu is almost the same as we
had in camp. I think we are going to
make it in a breeze.

"Say hello to everyone for me and
thanks for the Journal. Incidently my
address is 108th Medical Regiment, Co.
G, Camp Forrest, Tenn."

Maurice Askins Writes

The states of Washington and Oregon
quite won the hearts of soldiers there on
maneuvers, according to a letter recently
received from Maurice Askins, formerly
of our financial department. Maurice,
who is stationed at Fort Ord, California,
has been in Washington and Oregon on
maneuvers and writes that civilians there
have treated the soldiers royally.

He also says—''Incidentally I see in
the Journal that Ivan Bauman is now a
sergeant. I don't want to be too much
outdone by Sgt. Bauman. I have a
P.F.C. with 4th class specialist rating
now. Ivan can't do that to me."
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John Shepherd, track inspector, has
been ill for some time, but is slightly
improved.
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Several years ago Marjorie and Floyd
Muirheid were married, but she decided
to continue with her work. Now she feels
that house-keeping as a full-time job is
what she wants.

Harold Craig, consignment, generally
pitches a fairly good game of ball, but
the other evening he and some of the rest
of the crew had a chicken dinner at the
farm home of one of the girls and then he
pitched a ball directly into the stomach
of one of the other players. The boy sim-
ply cannot stand high living.

. . ,.

Gene Broadbear, son of W. H. "Heinle"
Broadbear, electrician foreman, is not only
an accomplished tap dancer, but he sings
quite well. And he has a personality which
would put him over even without talent.

SEPTEMBER, 1941

Phyllis Bridgewater is growing up now
and each year becomes a more accomplished
dancer. She is the daughter of R. Bridge-
water, pipe gang.

When Henry Scherer received a card
signed by Hank Potrafka and Herman
Herbert, and mailed from Havana 111.,
his remark was "I don't know what those
two birds are doing over there together,
but I am sure they are up to no good."

Two girls from the Staley offices—
Garnet Corzine, credit union, and Guy
Beard, exports, with two other girls took
a motor trip in 'August which included
visits to New Orleans and Pensacola Fla.

B. L. Slaughter, feed house, is slightly
improved after a major operation he und-
erwent this summer.
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Opens Dancing School

Violet Broadbear realized one of her
earliest ambitions when she opened her
dance school early in September. Young-

Violet Broadbear is a dancer of great
ability, and an excellent teacher.

est daughter of W. H. Broadbear, elec-
trician foreman and Mrs. Broadbear, she
has danced almost ever since she has
walked. While still in high school she
assisted her dancing teacher with young-
er pupils, and last year, after high school
graduation, she had dancing classes in
some of the small towns near Decatur.

Her school is in the K. of C. hall, on
the third floor of the Empress building.
At present she is teaching tap, toe and
acrobatic dancing. Later she may add a
class in ball room dancing.
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Ruth Madden Schroeder, secretary to
Mr. Eakin, made a hurried trip to Camp
Wolters, Tex., in August, when she
learned that her husband, Wayne
Schroeder, was ill in the camp hospital
with pneumonia. She remained until he
was much improved.

With one son in the family named
Tony, Harold Lents and his wife have
named their new son Joseph Michael.
Which, according to Hugo Brix, sounds
like a couple of gangsters—Tony and
Joe.

soMother: "Now Junior, say 'Ah'-
the doctor can get his fist out of your
mouth."

"Marine Life Perfect"

"This Marine life is really swell", Bob
Magill writes Staley friends. Bob, who
worked in our mailing department, joined
the Marines early in the summer and is
now an enthusiastic recruit. He writes
from San Diego Calif.,

"This Marine life is really swell after
you get out of the seven weeks training
camp called "Boot Camp". It is hellish,
but they make you or break you. You
are allowed no liberty during that time,
go to bed at 10 and get up between four-
thirty and five, eat three meals a day
and are allowed no candy or drinks.

In the Marines a fellow does not for-
get what he learns. He is taught the
hard way, but he also has the spirit to
fight. When on sacrifices seven weeks
he comes out really a man, both physi-
cally and mentally fit."

He adds that he would like to hear
from some of the gang—his address being
—Private Robert H. Magill

82nd Platoon
Marine Corps Base
Recruiting Depot,
San Diego, Calif.
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One Staley Man Has

Order of Purple Heart

So far only one Staley man has been
found to be eligible to membership in the
Military Order of the Purple Heart, that

At left is L. E. Tipsword as he looked in
1918 when a member of the A. E. F. in
France. At right as he looks today, with the
badge of the Order of the Purple Heart in
his lapel.

man being L. E. Tipsword, grain inspec-
tor. To be eligible a man must have been
awarded the Meritorious Service Citation
by the commander in chief of the Amer-
ican Expeditionary Forces or have been
wounded in action in combat with an en-
emy in any war. Mr. Tipsword was
wounded in France in the Battle of Cha-
teau Thierry in August, 1918.

His wound was a foot injury but after
it was healed he was sent home, still quite
young for he had joined the army when
he was not quite of military age.

This Order of the Purple Heart is the
oldest military honor, with the exception
of the Russian Cross of St. George. It
was given originally by George Washing-
ton in recognition of bravery to soldiers
who fought under him in the American
war for independence. Congress had
ruled that no more officers could be com-
missioned because of the shortage of
funds. Because he felt that he must in
some way recognize unusual acts of brav-
SEPTEMBER, 1941

ery Washington originated the Order of
the Purple Heart.

The original badge was of purple silk
bound with braid and edged with lace.
The badge which Mr. Tipsword wears to-
day is of gold and purple, with a profile
bas-relief of George Washington in the
center of the heart.

Helen Wilson, who has been working
in our grain office, resigned in August to
take a position with the Armstrong Cork
company in Lancaster, Pa. She went
there chiefly to be with her brother, who
had recently entered the employ of the
Armstrong company.

Sultan: "Bring me a girl."
Servant: "Very good, sir."
Sultan: "Not necessarily."-Navy Log

Not twins, but cousins born just three
days apart, are Ardith Claire Bomball and
Eileen Louise. Ardith Claire is the daughter
of Carl, of our yard department, and she was
three years told Sept. 9. Her cousin is the
daughter of Clarence, of the Union Iron
works and she was three September 12.
They always celebrate together.
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Wise-Minick

Mildred Wise, our telephone operator,
and Dale Minick, were married in St.
Charles Mo., Saturday afternoon Aug.

department of the Chambers-Bering and
Quinlan company.

Mildred Wise smiled from the switch-
board a few days after her marriage to Dale
Minick.

12. The ceremony was performed in the
Methodist church by Rev. Mr. Stuckey.
Attendants were the bridegroom's sister,
Dorothy Minick, our reception clerk, and
J. Roy Pinkleton.

The bride wore blue with a shoulder
bouquet of gardenias. Her maid of hon-
or also wore blue, but her flowers were
pink roses.

Mrs. Minick is the daughter of Mrs.
Helen Wise. She attended Millikin uni-
versity and is a member of Pi Beta Phi
sorority. She has been with the company
since leaving college.

The bridegroom, son of Mr. and Mrs.
F. G. Minick, was graduated last spring
from Millikin where he was an honor
student, popular in various campus acti-
vities, and captain of the basket ball
team. He is employed in the accounting
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Horney-Galloway

Betty Horney and Jack Galloway,
both Staley employees, were married in
St. Charles Mo., Thursday, Aug. 21.

Betty Horney and Jack Galloway were
married in August.

They were accompanied by Mr. and Mrs.
Edgar McClure Jr., of Decatur. The
bride wore a dress of mint green, made
with a redingote, and black accessories.
Her flowers were gardenias.

The bride is the daughter of Carl
Horney, of the feed house, and Mrs.
Horney. Sincje her graduation from De-
catur High school she has been working
in the company offices, at present in the
order department.

Mr. Galloway is the son of our plant
superintendent, J. H. Galloway and Mrs.
Galloway. He is on the extra board but
in between times helps manage the Gal-
loway Oil company. The young couple
have an apartment at 370 West Division
street.
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from ©id Journal files

The Staley Journal, Edna Coyle, edi-
tor, for September, 1921, announced the
resignation of the former editor, Nathalie
Hankemeyer, who was going to New
York to do publicity work. It welcomed
Miss Coyle, who had been doing news-
paper work. Announcement was made of
plans for the fourth annual picnic of the
Fellowship club to be held in Nelson
Park. The other three had been in Paries
Park and at the Pines. The big attrac-
tion was to be the dance at the new Staley
club house ''on the river" (Lake Decatur
was not completed). Tom Gogerty, E. C.
Sternaman and John White were in
general charge of arrangements. Others
on committees were K. D. Sherman, Otto
Falk, W. D. Noren, Charles Fitch, C. D.
Fletcher, George Watkins, Walter Mein-
ert, R. S. Patton, C. M. Cobb and Ed
Smith.

The Staley Journal for September,
1931, Ruth E. Cade, editor, told all about
the fourteenth annual picnic attended by
5,000 persons.

Neil Young, chemist, and Alvene Price
were married in Waukegan. Violet Mun-
son and Roscoe Long, also of the labora-
tory, were married in Princeton, 111.

E. W. Larrick resigned his position in
the traffic office to take over management
of the traffic office of the Association of
Commerce.

The Staley Journal for September,
1926, Ruth E. Cade, editor, carried a
story on the Staley company display in
the Philadelphia Industrial Museum.
The article was written by James J.
Sleigh, of our technical department.
SEPTEMBER, 1941

Another big Staley picnic was held in
Nelson park, with golf tournament in the
morning and two big dances at night.

There were two weddings of interest in
the organization. Orville Bell, tool room,
and Eva Blickenstaff were married in
Shelbyville, and Fern Barter, of the plant
restaurant, and Ed "Skeeter" Moore,
kiln house, were married in Springfield.

L. O. Gill returned to his position in
the Staley laboratory after a year's leave
spent in special study at Cornell, where
he took his master's degree.

Cornelius Furman returned to the
company to work in the drafting room.
He had worked for the company before.

Announcement was also made of the
second annual Staley track meet to be
held in September.

Ellis Williams is recovering from an
appendectomy he underwent in August.

Jimmy Robbins, who started with the
company as a messenger a few years ago,
left his desk in the industrial sales de-
partment for a job in the army the first
of September. His work in the sales
department was taken over by Franklin
Uugas, who had been working with him.

A' negro mammy whose years were
many but who seemed to be always
sprightly and happy, was asked by a
young man how she kept her youth. She
replied, ''Well, ah tells yo, son, when ah
works, ah works hard; when ah sits, ah
sits loose; and when ah worries, ah jest
goes to sleep."
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Soran-White

Irene Soran, orders, and Vernon
White, were married in St. Louis Aug.
23. The ceremony was performed by

Mr. and Mrs. Vernon White were mar-
ried in St. Louis a few days before he left
for the army.

Rev. Mr. Chappel, a Methodist minister.
The bride wore soldier blue with black
accessories, and white gardenias.

Until the time of his marriage the
bridegroom had worked for the Schudel
company in Decatur, but a few days
after the wedding he left for Fort Sher-
idan with the local draft group. While he
is in the army his wife will make her
home with her parents, Mr. and Mrs.
William Soran, of Oakley 111. Mr. White
is the son of Mrs. Elizabeth White, of
Brush College community.

Don't think that every sad-eyed wo-
man has loved and lost; perhaps she
loved and got him.

Hawkins-Weatherford

Elizabeth Hawkins and James Weath-
erford, both 1941 graduates of James
Millikin university, were married in St.
Louis Saturday Aug. 30. The ceremony
was performed by Rev. Walter McClure
in Memorial Presbyterian church. Dor-
othy Dashner, of Dupo, and Byron Kil-
lam, of Woodriver, were the attendants.

The bride is the daughter of James
Hawkins, of Decatur. She is a member
of Pi Beta Phi sorority. The bridegroom
is the son of Mr. and Mrs. Troy Weath-
erford. All during his university career
he was prominent in campus activities,
took scholastic honors, and was captain
of the baseball team. Soon after his
graduation he came to work in our ac-
counting department. His mother is in
our plant cafeteria.

The young couple have an apartment
at 554 West Main street.
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Angell-Elsworth

Normandy Presbyterian church, Nor-
mandy Mo., was the scene of the wedding
of Jean Angell and Hugh Elsworth, Aug.
29. The bride, daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. L. T. Angell, lived in Normandy.
The bridegroom has been with the Staley
company since early summer. He came
here immediately following his gradu-
ation from Iowa University, and is in the
feed sales department.

Accompanying Hugh to St. Louis were
Norvel Grain, feed sales, who acted as
best man, Jack Ray, purchasing and
Jack Nelson, special products, who were
ushers. The double ring ceremony was
used.

After a honeymoon in • Chicago the
young couple returned to Decatur where
they have an apartment at 945 West Wil-
liam street. Mrs. Elsworth, who had
completed three years at Iowa university,
plans to complete her work and take her
degree at Millikin university in Decatur
this winter.
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French-Nihiser

Delores French and E. Nihiser were
married in St. Charles Mo., Aug. 23, by
Rev. W. M. Wolters. The bride wore a
dress of powder blue.

Mrs. Nihiser is the daughter of Mr.

Mr. and Mrs. E. Nihiser are living in Chi-
cago since their marriage in August.

and Mrs. Dewey French, R.F.D. 6, De-
catur. Mr. French works in the soybean
plant.

Mr. Nihiser is the son of Mrs. Lola
Becker, and a nephew of Homer Grider,
assistant foreman in the boiler room.

The young couple are living in Chicago
where he is employed by the Keeshin
Motor Express company.

An Albany court official, after explain-
ing the history of the American Flag to
a group of aliens seeking citizenship pa-
pers, asked one of them:

"Tell me, what flies over the city
hall?"

The alien blinked a minute and re-
plied: "Peejins."
SEPTEMBER, 1941

Mrs. Brown Dies

Mrs. Elizabeth Brown, who died in her
home in Decatur August 22, was the
mother of L. R. Brown, Staley chemist.
Mrs. Brown had been ill for several
months. Her husband died in the family
home earlier in the summer. Mrs. Brown
leaves, in addition to her son, two daugh-
ters, Mrs. Chester Haas and Jane Brown.
Funeral services were conducted in De-
catur with burial in Graceland cemetery.

Mr. and Mrs. W. S. Threlfall wish to
express their sincere thanks to the many
Staley people who showed so much kind-
ness at the time of the death of Mrs. F.
S. Neal, Mrs. Threlfall's mother.

The kind expressions of sympathy of
the many Staley people at the time of the
death of our wife and mother, are greatly
appreciated.

M. L. Cummings and Family.

Pat Roderick AND his hat and his father,
Jimmy. Pat, 5 months old, is the grandson
of the late Frank Roderick who worked in
our garage. Jimmy is on the extra board.
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Charles I Schuster
Dies in Baltimore

Charles J. Schuster, who died in his
home in Baltimore Sept 7, was first sec-
retary-treasurer of the company, and at
the time of his retirement about six years

BBI

Mr. Schuster died in Baltimore, the city
where he had lived most oj his life. He was
with the Staley company about thirty years.

ago, was the oldest employe in point of
service, with the company. Born and
educated in Baltimore, he was manager
there for the H. J. Heinz company when
Mr. Staley asked him to work for him in
1906. Mr. Schuster took the position,
and remained in Baltimore with the Stal-
ey company until 1933 when he came to
the Decatur office.

He started as assistant manager and
secretary and treasurer in Baltimore, and
later, when the Decatur plant was built
and Mr. Staley left Baltimore in 1911,
Mr. Schuster remained as manager of the
Cream Corn plant there. He also was
secretary of the company until about ten
years ago.

All of his life, except the few years he
was in Decatur, have been spent in Bal-
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timore, for he went back there to live
after he retired. He leaves his wife, a son
and a daughter.

Mrs. M. L. Cummings Dies

Mrs. Virgie Mae Cummings, who died
in Decatur and Macon County hospital
Aug. 30, was the wife of Mark L. Cum-
mings, veteran table house employee.
Mrs. Cummings, who was born in Spring-
field in 1882, was married there in 1903
but had lived much of her married life
in Decatur.

She leaves her husband, three daugh-
ters, Mrs. Fern White, Springfield, Mrs.
Lillian Gorum, Springfield and Salona
V. Cummings, a dietitian in Alexandria
La., and two sons, Nelson Mark Cum-
mings, of Springfield, and Jesse, a stu-
dent in Tuskogee Institute in Alabama.

Funeral services were conducted from
Moran's chapel and St. Peter's A.M.E.
church, with burial in Oak Ridge ceme-
tery in Springfield.

At the last home talent golf tourna-
ment the club secretary caught one of
the entrants driving off about a foot in
front of the teeing mark.

"Here!" he cried indignantly, "you
can't do that. You're disqualified!"

"What for?" demanded the golfer.
"Why, you're driving off in front of

the mark."
The player looked at the secretary

with pity. »
"G'wan back to the clubhouse," he

said tersely. "I'm playin' my third
stroke!"

"Did you catch the autoSheriff:
thief?"

Deputy: "He sure was a lucky bird.
We had chased him a mile when our
1,000 miles was up and we had to stop
to change oil."
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Announcer (at a concert): "Miss
Periwinkle will now sing, "Oh, That I
Were a Dove, I'd Flee."

Junior: "Dad, what's a dove-eyed
flea?"

Barber (shaving a customer): "Will
you have anything on your face when
I've finished shaving you sir?"

Customer: "It doesn't seem likely."

Why are you so bitter against your
Uncle Nebuchadnezzar?''

"He lost all his money right after we
named the baby for him."

She: "What do you mean by telling
me that the dates you had with me were
like a string of pearls?"

He: "Neckless, dearie, neckless."

Lady: "Young woman, you've been
bothering my husband."

Blonde (next door): "Why, I've never
even spoken to the man!"

Lady: "I know, but you've been un-
dressing with your shades up!"

"Jimmie", said the teacher, "what is
your greatest ambition?"

The boy considered carefully and re-
plied: "I think it is to take mother away
from the dinner table and wash her face."

Judge: "What's the charge against this
man?"

Policeman: "Impersonating an officer,
Your Honor."

Judge: "What do you mean, imper-
sonating an officer?"

Policeman: "When I got home, I found
him with my wife."

"Hello, dear, how's the pain in the
neck?"

"Oh, he's out golfing today!"
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Judge: "Have you ever been in trouble
before?"

Gangster: "All I ever did was to rob
my kid brother's bank."

Prosecutor: "Your honor, he didn't ex-
plain that his kid brother is cashier of
the Sth National."

Mistress (hearing crash in kitchen):
"More dishes, Mary?"

Mary: "No, ma'am, less."

An eastern editor says that a man out
west got himself into trouble by marry-
ing two wives.

. A western editor replied by assuring
his contemporary that a good many men
in that section have done the same thing
by marrying only one.

A northern editor reports that quite a
number of his acquaintances found trou-
ble by merely promising to marry, with-
out going any further.

Wife: "Every time you see a pretty "Did you hear about the girl who went
girl you forget you're married." to the fancy dress ball wearing a suit of

Husband: "You're wrong, my dear, armor?"
Nothing brings home the fact with so "No, what happened to her?"
much force." "Nothing."
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An absent-minded bride anxious not
to forget to order two chickens for din-
ner, repeated to herself while clearing
away the breakfast things: ••Grocer-
chickens-grocer-chickens."

The words became confused in her
mind, so that when she went to the tele-
phone she asked: "Have you any nice
young grocers?"

"Why—why—yes," replied the aston-
ished voice at the other end of the wire.

"Well," said the bride, "send me two,
dressed.''

"Dressed?" said the voice, more aston-
ished than before.

"Why no,'' answered the bride. "I be-
lieve you may send them undressed. If
my husband comes home early he will
wring their necks and the cook can dress
them."

She: "Is there no hope, doctor?"
Doctor: "Well, I don't know. What

are you hoping for?"

Aged Burlesque Queen to Manager:
"Remember, I am the star of this show!"

Manager: "I know you're the star, but
I wish vou were a little meteor!"

Gal: "Would you come to my aid in
distress?"

Gob: "My dear, it wouldn't make any
difference to me what you were wearing."
—U.S.S. Ranger CV-4.

Husband: "You say the bill collector
is downstairs?" ,

Wife: "Yes."
Husband: "Well, tell him to take that

pile on my desk."—Typo Graphic.

"I have a pain in my abdomen," said
the rookie to the Army doctor.

"Young man," replied the medico, "of-
ficers have abdomens; sergeants have
stomachs; YOU have a bellyache."—
Sweet Meets.

Doctor: "Your husband must have ab-
solute quiet. Here is a sleeping powder."

Wife: "When do I give it to him?"
Doctor: "You don't give it to him—

you take it yourself."

His missus said to him: "I wish you'd
stop drinking for my sake."

"My dear," he replied, "I'm not drink-
ing for your sake.''

She got annoyed and snorted: "I've
got no sympathy for a man who gets
drunk every night."

"A man who gets drunk every night,"
he answered, "doesn't need any sym-
pathy."—Vesta Vamp.

A man and wife, hiking in the woods
suddenly realized they had lost their way.
Said the husband: "I wish Emily Post
were here with us—I think we took the
wrong fork."

The late Calvin Coolidge was well
known for his salty sense of humor. Once,
when a visitor caught him napping dur-
ing the Presidential office hours, he
opened his eyes, grinned, and inquired,
"Is the country still here?"

DONT YOU KNOW ITS
kXCAlNTH'J-AlOTO j,(

LEAVE TH' KEY IN j ' D° MlLOO)<svYooRCArs- . ./LIKE HIS LOOKS-,
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Query: "If you put a mamma duck
and five little ducks in a box and shake
them—what do you have?"

Answer: "A box of quackers."

A Chicago man who is a great believer
in efficiency hung up a sign in his office
one day last week. It said, "Do It Now."

Within twenty-four hours the cashier
had bolted with the contents of the safe,
his stenographer eloped with his eldest
son, the office boy threw the ink bottle
into the electric fan, and the whole force
struck for a six-hour day.

"I started in life without a penny in
my pocket," said Smith.

"And I," put in Jones, "started in life
without a pocket."

A motorist was giving a woman les-
sons in driving.

"The hand lever," he said, "brakes the
rear wheels only, and the floor pedal
brakes all four. Is that clear?"

"M'yes," replied the woman, doubtful-
ly, "but I'd rather not have any of them
broken."

Modern definitions: A recession is
when you need to tighten your belt. A
depression is when you have no belt to
tighten. When you have no pants to hold
up, boy, that's a panic!—Sweet Meets.

Floor Mgr.: "I'm glad your last cus-
tomer looked so pleased. That was Mr.
Richville. What did he want to see?"

Belle: "Me, at seven-thirty."

Wife: "What have you ever done to
benefit any fellow-man?"

Husband: "I married you, didn't I?"

Mother: "Billie, sit down and tell your
little sister a story."

Bill ie: "I can't sit clown, Mother. I
just told Daddy a story."
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A lady who lived near an army camp
called the Captain and requested that he
send two soldiers to eat Sunday dinner
with her. She requested that he not send
any Jews.

Sunday at twelve the doorbell rang
and she went down to find two big black
negroes at the door. She asked who they
were and they told her they were the
soldiers who were sent to eat dinner with
her.

She said, "There must be some mis-
take I" The negroes replied, "Xo'm,
Cap'm Rosenbloom nevah makes a mis-
take."

Everything was in readiness for the
marriage ceremony, and both groom and
best man had arrived at the church in
plenty of time. The former, however, was
uneasy.

"What's worryin' ye, Tamson?" asked
the best man, tiptoeing up the aisle.
"Ha'e ye lost the ring?"

The other gazed at his friend's immac-
ulate attire and general air of gay bach-
elordom. Then he heaved a woeful sigh.

"Xa," he answered rather despondent-
ly, "the ring's safe enough, man, but I've
lost ma wild enthusiasm!"

The new recruit passed an officer with-
out saluting. "Here, my man," called the
officer, "Do you see this uniform I'm
wearing?"

"Yes, sir. It's a swell fit, but look at
the one they gave me!"

A drunk was standing at a street cor-
ner mumbling to himself. A policeman
nearby came up to him. As he did so, the
drunk said, "It can't be done. It can't be
done."

"What can't be done?" said the police-
man.

"Look at that sign over there," an-
swered the befuddled toper. "It says
'Drink Canada Dry.' "
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The Makers of the Famous Peanut

Butter Sandwich —

TOASTCHEE

also manufacture 120

nickel and penny

candy items

in addition to salted peanuts and peanut butter

On sale at drug stores, groceries, service stations and soda foun-

tains from the Great Lakes to the Rio Grande.

Charlotte, North Carolina
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TYPES EACH TO FILL
CERTAIN NEEDS .

No. 1 and No. 2 Pellets are especially
designed for range feeding oi cattle
and sheep.
No. 3 and No. 4 Pellets are designed
for trough ieeding oi cattle, sheep,
hogs, goats, horses, and mules. All oi
these Pellets are golden yellow in
color. They are very palatable and
highly digestible. Through our exten-
sive distribution system we can sup-
ply you with one ton or a trainload.
Write or wire lor prices, samples, and
literature.

No. 3
A" dia-
meter

1/4" length
Mineral-

ized

No. 4
A" dia-
meter

1/4" length
No Minerals

No. 1
7/s" diameter
l'/2 "length

Mineralized

No. 2
5/s" diameter

Vs" length
Mineralized

The Staley Customer NEVER GUESSES —He Knows!

A. E. STALEY MANUFACTURING COMPANY
DECATUR (FEED DIVISION ILLINOIS



I M P O R T A N T A D V A N T A G E S
I,HOW "SWEETOSE" CUTS COST OF INGRE-

DIENTS: It replaces all corn syrup, invert
sugar syrup, and all or part of sugar.

2 HOW "SWEETOSE" SAVES TIME: It permits
"faster cooking and faster whips. Actual ex-
perience shows that "Sweetose" saves as
much as 20% in cooking time and handling
time. That means bigger profits!

. WHAT MAKES "SWEETOSE" EASIER TO
J - H A N D L E : Since "Sweetose" is three times as

fluid as ordinary corn syrup, it makes han-

dling much easier in storage tanks, pipe lines,
and kettles. That too, means wider profit
margins!

* WHY "SWEETOSE" IMPROVES TASTE: It is
"•twice as sweet as ordinary corn syrup and it

accents other flavors.

5 WHY "SWEETOSE" REDUCES LOSS FROM
•RETURN GOODS: It lengthens the shelf-life
. . . keeps products "young". This is yet
another fact guarding your profits, when
"Sweetose" is used instead of ordinary corn
syrup.

; "Sweetose" Reg. Trade mark for Staley's enzyme converted corn syrup.
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