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Persistence Wins: Smith 
and Hamilton Lose as 

Ewalt Breaks Forty
Life Time Ambition Is Achieved

History was made on Saturday, 
October 30, when Walter Ewalt, fore
man of our Pattern Shop, crashed 
through with a new record for him
self by shooting a 39 on the Coal 
Creek golf course. This feat reversed 
the tables between Claude Hamilton 
and Ewalt, and so this year Ewalt 
plays the role of the recipient instead 
of the donor of the bottled goods.

What may have goaded Ewalt on 
to his great accomplishment was the 
added inducement offered when Cecil 
Smith entered the market and antici
pating Ewalt, Inc. to stay at 40 or 
advance placed a pint on same. We 
can’t quite understand how Smith 
mistook a bear market for a bull 
one after playing tag with the bears 
in Yellowstone last summer. How
ever, he did and instead of selling 
short and cleaning up Cecil is now 
short a pint.

Ewalt has been flirting with a sub- 
40 round for some time, but his 
wagers seemed to have placed a jinx 
on him. Assisted by relatives, who 
kept score, he finally eluded the jinx 
and reached his life’s objective.

When told about Ewalt’s realizing 
his great suppressed desire, Hamil
ton opened his private “bank” and 
began counting the money from in
side his “safety deposit box.” After 
going over the amount several times 
he began wailing “Awah, awah, 
awah.” At first we thought he was 
mimicing Amos and Andy but we 
were later told he had a bet with 
Ewalt on a score for the season of 
40 or better and that Ewalt’s 39 cost 
Hammy and Cecil Smith a pint each.

Ewalt formally notified the losers 
of their obligation by billing them 
for cost of the bottled goods shortly' 
after breaking 40. This developed 
into a verbal battle between prosaic 
Ewalt and poetic Smith. Their fertile 
brains ground out literary master
pieces that make the epistles of St. 
Paul and the Roosevelt messages to 
Congress mere dribble.

Ewalt grows more confident of his 
prowess on the links each day and is 
willing to renew his bets next year if 
Cecil and Hammy are willing. Until 
next season though he is content to 
listen in on a few football games and 
to toast the New Year when it comes.
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Nels P. Nelson

Walworth’s Net Income 
Shows Increase

Walworth Company’s books showed 
a net income of $1,254,023, or 95 
cents a share for the nine months 
ending September 30, against $254,- 
566 or 20 cents a share for the 1936 
period. The indicated net income for 
the September quarter was $231,528, 
or 17 cents a share, against $174,029 
or 13 cents a share last year.

Krichbaum of Greensburg 
Dies

Mr W Krichbaum, who had charge 
of the Tool Design Dept, of the Greens- 
burg Works, passed away Friday, No
vember 12. Mr. Krichbaum made a 
large number of friends here when he 
visited the Kewanee Works. We are 
all very sorry to hear of his death. Our 
sincere sympathy is extended to his be
reaved family.

Erickson, Boston Works 
Manager, 111

The Kewanee Works regrets to hear 
of the illness of C. L. Erickson, Mana
ger of the Boston Works. We wish him 
a very speedy recovery.
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No' 5

Nels P. Nelson, Veteran Gal
vanizing Dept. Foreman, 

Retires
Gave Forty-two Yrs. Service to Plant

After devoting forty-two years of 
his life to the Kewanee Works, Nels 
P. Nelson, foreman in the Galvaniz
ing Department, retired on Friday, 
October 29, to enjoy the rest and 
recreation, which he so justly de
serves. News of his retirement was 
met with general regret throughout 
our entire organization.

“Pete,” as he was commonly called, 
was born in Denmark. He immigrat
ed to the United States and settled 
in Maquoketa, Iowa, but later moved 
to Kewanee. The fact that “Pete” 
was a Dane gave local students of 
Shakespeare food for thought. They 
marked him as a countryman of Ham
let’s, and reminded him of it even on 
the day of his departure when J. E. 
Kemp studiously turned out a parody 
on Hamlet’s soliloquy, “To be or not 
to be.”

Nels was first employed in the Ke
wanee Works in May, 1895. He start
ed in the Galvanizing Department as 
helper to a pickier when George Rob
inson was foreman and the depart
ment was south of Brass Foundry. 
His entire forty-two year period of 
active service was passed in one de
partment, -the Galvanizing. In his 
climb to foremanship he held at one 
time or another every kind of a job in 
the Galvanizing Department. His 
struggle to the top required a lot of 
hard work, alertness, and reliability. 
It was not a primrose path he tra
veled. When he started at the very 
bottom rung of the ladder it was 
customary to work ten hours a day 
at twelve cents an hour. From ex
perience he knows how it feels to 
work on a night turn and then get 
your rest — if you can — during the 
day. Thus by hard work, resource
fulness, and eagerness to learn 
“Pete” worked up to become assist
ant foreman and then foreman of the 
Galvanizing Department while the 
Kewanee Works was owned and run 
by the Western Tube Company and 
later the National Tube Company. 
He was retained as foreman by the 
Walworth Company when they took 
over the plant in 1917.

“Pete” served as foreman of the 
Galvanizing for thirty years, which
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includes the period from 1907 to last 
working day in October, 1937. Quiet 
by nature he never made any fuss 
about the work cut out for him and 
his men. This reticence tended to 
hide his efficiency and importance. 
However, the heads of the other de
partments and the superintendent 
knew that if they asked “Pete” to 
have a job done at a certain time, it 
would—with the exclusion of the hu
manly impossible—be done and done 
expertly. He was like any good thing 
which fits into every day life so har
moniously that until you missed it 
for a while you don’t realize how 
much it means to you. During Nel
son’s tenure of the foremanship of 
the department 312,167,545 pounds of 
fittings, nipples, and well points were 
galvanized. If they were all piled 
together, believe us, they would make 
a mountain.

As a farewell gesture exemplifying 
their high regard for “Pete,” the 
employees of the Galvanizing Depart
ment presented him with a smoking 
jacket and cabinet. The Foremen’s 
Club, too, gave “Pete” a farewell 
gift when they feted him at a fare
well dinner at the Waunee Farm 
Restaurant. At the dinner A. J. 
Mather, Vice President and Works 
Manager, paid tribute to him for the 
important contribution he made to 
the success of the Kewanee Works.

“Pete” wil spend his retirement in 
Maquoketa, Iowa. His address is 312 
Niagara Street. He retains his in
terest in the Kewanee Works and 
expects to keep in touch with us from 
time to time. The Craftsman joins 
with everyone in the plant in wish
ing him and his wife the fullness of 
rest and pleasure which their active 
and frugal lives have earned for 
them.

Hot Foot.
He was carrying a ladle of iron 

and spilled some of the metal on the 
floor and it splashed on his foot. The 
burn he received was a third degree 
burn and very painful. He will be 
laid up for several days. Could this 
have been prevented ? It sure could. 
If his feet had been protected by 
shoes designed for foundry work, he 
would have escaped this painful burn. 
Any man working with or near hot 
metal should wear shoes of such de
sign that his feet will be adequately 
protected.

It’s too bad that it takes an acci
dent like this to teach us a much 
needed lesson.

Tom Harwood turned boy scout and 
after our first snow storm cleaned 
off the windows of another fellow’s 
car down at the shop. Some of the 
glory of the good deed was lost how
ever when it became known that Tom 
thought he was cleaning his own.

Visitors
Albert H. Harrison, former pay

master at the Kewanee Works, did 
us the honor of a visit recently. Mr. 
Harrison left Kewanee January, 1918. 
He is now working for the Division 
of Highways in California and lives 
fifty miles north of Sacramento. He 
was in Kewanee visiting his brother, 
Bert Harrison.

Phil Allen, Walworth salesman in 
Chicago, brought two men from Dal
las, Texas, to Kewanee and arranged 
for them to inspect our plant.

Bob Glascock, who will be assigned 
to the sales field in the Corpus Christi 
area, spent two weeks at the Ke
wanee Works studying the manufac
turing of valves and fittings. His 
particular interest was focused on the 
Lubricated Plug Valve.

Messrs. Falkenburg, Plummer, and 
Tangemon of A. Y. McDonald Mfg. 
Co. of Dubuque, Iowa, visited the 
Kewanee Works on Tuesday and 
Wednesday, November 16 and 17. A. 
Y. McDonald Mfg. Co. is one of our 
good customers and we were very 
glad to show them around.

Statement of Walworth Aid 
Association for Month of 

October, 1987.
Cash on Hand Oct. 1, 1937. .$2,186.72 
5% Dividend on Bank De

posit ........................................ 36.22
Interest ....................................... 27.93
Dues Received during Month 857.00

$3,107.87
I)ISRIJRSE?.1ENT3

Benefits ................ $1,068.33
Supplies ............... 5.20 1,073.53

Cash on Hand Nov. 1, 1937..$2,034.34

Camera!
Motion pictures taken by W. H. 

Redfield, Works Accountant, at the 
Walworth Golf Outing and on his 
trip to Yellowstone National Park 
last summer were screened at the 
party given by the office girls for 
Doris Mulholland on Tuesday, No
vember 9, and the following day at 
4:15 in the afternoon for shop men 
who packed the Dining Room of the 
Main Office.

Redfield, who follows photography 
as a hcbbv, did an excellent job tak
ing the pictures. For the most part 
the pictures were clear and life-like. 
Golfers got a big thrill seeing them
selves perform on the links. All the 
outing pictures were highly entertain
ing to the spectators. The Yellow
stone pictures were in natural color 
and were likewise well received by 
those who had the pleasure to view 
them.

Crossing the Crossers.
That you may be sure your sins 

will find you out,we now give you a 
corrected version of the “Snipe Hunt” 
story published in last month’s 
Craftsman. It appears there was 
considerable “dirty work” involved 
and as in all such cases considerable 
camouflage has been added to con
fuse the facts.

This story might read “The Cross 
ers Get Crossed” for it looks as 
though everybody but the intended 
victim was victimized. Digging into 
the maze of rumors here are the 
facts as uncovered by a Craftsman 
investigator.

Not satisfied with having more or 
less successfully pulled a “Snipe 
Hunt” on a certain young man in 
the Steel Finishing department, the 
plotters, Hayden Shaner, Kenny Nel
son, Dale Dugger, Harold Johnson, 
Eddie Blackledge, and Alex Staphan, 
decided they could get away with it 
again. So they made their date with 
the intended victim. He, however, had 
learned that a snipe hunt is just 
another name for the old Badger 
Hunt and decided to lead the boys on 
a little chase of his own.

When they called at his house in a 
car, they were told he had gone to an 
address in the extreme east end of 
town and they were to call for him 
there. They sped eastward to the 
given address and were told there to 
go to another address and so, they 
crisscrossed Kewanee from east to 
west, and north to south only to find 
he had been in the east end, then 
out to Chautauqua park, north west 
cf the Boiler Works, back to the 
Maid Rite Shop and back to his home. 
In each case he had just left, so they 
were told, and might be had at the 
newly appointed address. Finally the 
light of reason penetrated Shaner’s 
mental fog and they decided they 
had been on a wild goose chase quite 
as good as any snipe hunt could be. 
They intended to say no more about 
it but, meanwhile other things had 
been happening.

Knowing of the above plans But
ter Peden, Leo Swearingen, Emil 
Faber, and Chick Haderer decided to 
cross up the boys. They schemed to 
go to the point of the promised snipe 
hunt and while the gang were get
ting set up for the snipe hunt they 
would jim the pranksters’ car so 
they in turn would have to wall 
home.

All of this adds up to a wild run
around by the original jokesters and 
a long cold wait by Butter’s crowd 
with nothing else happening.

In the meantime, Rolland Ander
son spent a quiet evening at home 
save for a little time spent on the 
telephone.

—............ i

“Inside or outside room, sir?” 
“Inside, I guess; it looks like rain.”

[2]
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The Briggs-Weaver Gang

Pictured above are the members of the Briggs-Weaver Machinery Company who inspected 
our plant and also Walworth men who answered the visitors’ questions. Reading from left to 
right, you will find, front row: A. E. Withered, George Pritchard. A. N. Eastin, H. R. Perkins. 
Second row: J. R. Clark, W. C. Whilden, W. L. Ballard, E. W. Beckman, L. F. Cooper, J. B. 
Dale, Don Dale. Back row: Fred Priestman, Tom Harwood, W. R. Jordan, J. E. Kemp, L. F. 
Whittington.

Briggs-Weaver Co. Salesmen 
On Educational Tour of 

Plants Inspect Ke- 
wanee Works.

A band of visitors from the Briggs- 
Weaver Machinery Company, Wal
worth distributors in Dallas, Texas, 
called on the Kewanee Works Thurs
day, October 21, and saw the differ
ent stages raw materials go through 
to become finished valves and fittings. 
Included in visiting group were Jack 
B. Dale, President and General Man
ager, Don Dale, Secretary and Treas
urer, and salesmen: W. L. Ballard, J. 
R. Clark, W. C. Whilden, L. F. 
Cooper, W. R. Jordan, H. R. Perkins, 
and Lloyd Whittington.

In the morning they were taken 
on an inspection tour of the Main 
Office, Malleable Core Room and 
Foundry, Iron Mold Room, Anneal
ing Department, Stockhouse, Nipple 
Department, Miscellaneous and Iron 
Valve Stock, Iron Body Valve De
partment, Tapping, Tool Making, and 
the Brass Foundry.

At noon they were guests at a 
luncheon prepared bv Mr. and Mrs. 
John Goodwin and served in the Din
ing Room of the Main Office. A. J. 
Mather, Vice President and Works 
Manager, told the visitors how glad 
we of the Kewanee Works always 
are to show distributors and sales
men how valves and fittings are man
ufactured. President Jack Dale of 
Briggs-Weaver Company responded 
to his words of welcome.

The rest of the afternoon was 
spent in making a tour of the G. I. 
Foundry, the Steel Iron Foundry, 
Galvanizing, Lubricated Plug Valve, 
Steel Finishing, Power Plant, and 
Pumping System. Guides for the tour 
were T. E. Hardwood, F. W. Priest- 
man, and J. E. Kemp. The visitors 
left for Chicago on a late afternoon 
train.

The Briggs-Weaver delegation ex
pended a month in the North and 
East visiting factories. In the cities 
where they stopped the party care- 
fullv inspected the manufacturing 
facilities of each factory which they 
represent and learned all about the 
latest improvements in the machin
ery and supplies which they sell.

The Kewanee Works will remember 
the Briggs-Weaver men as a fine 
bunch of fellows, and we all hope to 
have the pleasure of their paying us 
another visit soon.

Convincing 
Brandt—“Hello. ”
Sweet Young Thing—“I beg par

don! You have made a mistake.”
Brandt—“Aren’t you the little girl 

I kissed at the party last night?”
Sweet Young Thing--“Must have 

been sister. She’s sick. ”

Budding Naturalist
Little Albert came home from 

school with a new book under his 
arm. “It’s a prize, mother, ” said he.

“A prize? What for, dear?”
“For natural history. Teacher ask

ed how many legs an ostrich had and 
I said three.”

“But an ostrich has two legs.”
“I know that now, mother, but the 

rest of the class said four; so I was 
the nearest. ”

Main Office Loses Another 
Employee to Cupid

Miss Gertrude Kennish, who graced 
our Main Office for over a year, for
sook the typewriter and billings, to 
marry Lawrence Henry Knisley of 
Peoria at noon October 30 in Cokoka, 
Missouri.

Mrs. Knisley is the daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Fred H. Kennish of Ke
wanee. Her father is Superintendent 
of the Foundries of the Kewanee 
Works. Mr. Knisley is the son of 
Mrs. Retta Knisley of Abingdon. He 
has a position with the Caterpillar 
Tractor Company in Peoria, where 
he and his bride reside.

Among the parties held for Mrs. 
Knisley was a shower given in her 
honor by the women of the Billing 
Department.

The Craftsman extends its best 
wishes to the couple.
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New Form of Vitamins.
Every once in a while Dame Na

ture is overcome by an artistic mood 
and matches her skill against humans 
in the fine arts. She paints georgeous 
sunsets; she' plays symphonies with 
the winds; she carves images out of 
huge rocks. While in such a mood 
recently, she strolled into Fred Mei- 
senheimer’s garden. Her artistic tem
perament took a funny twist. She 
picked a lowly carrot and set to work.

Later the' Meisenheimers decided to 
gather in the crops. Fred took up his 
spade and went out into the garden 
to dig up what remained of the har
vest. Into the carrot patch sank the 
spade and when the black earth was 
turned over there laid the most un
usual carrot that Fred had ever seen. 
It was shaped like the lower part of 
the human torso. One side was the 
perfect reproduction of the female 
abdomen and thighs; the other side, 
a perfect reproduction of the male 
abdomen and thighs. No famous 
sculptor ever formed a better like
ness. Dame Nature in her whimseys 
is very exacting of her own talents.

Roll Over
Four young maids in a boarding house 

bed
Who’ll spinsters be. Why? Feet of lead. 

They roamed the world o’er 
Looking for the handsome four. 

They roam no more. Lady matadores 
instead.
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“Bring ’Em Back Dead” 
Says Big Game Hunter

No Roman gladiator ever displayed 
greater fearlessness, no G-man ever 
showed greater courage than the 
diminutive JoeSzaboof our Engineer
ing Department when like a knight 
without armor he marched into the 
basement of his neighbor, Eddie 
Young, and without batting an eye 
or twitching a nostril shot until dead 
that enemy of society, which was 
mercilessly victimizing the vicinity— 
a skunk.

Long will that great battle be 
remembered in Kewanee. Joe’s hero
ism deserved better. No fair lady 
gave him any silky talisman to carry 
into battle; no princess kissed him as 
a reward for his bravery; no friends 
hoisted him on their shoulders in 
acclaim of his victory. Instead like 
a man’s man with squared jaw 
marking his determination to do or 
die, alone and without any cheering 
thousands to urge him on Joe went 
forth to do battle with the beast. 
The oderiferous animal , aware of his 
coming let go a deadly gas barrage 
to protect itself from approaching 
justice. But before the lethal fumes 
overcame our hero he got a bead on 
the brute and pulled the trigger. Ilis 
aim was deadly and the beast fell, 
a prey to his bullet. ,

With the modesty becoming a 
hero, Joe declines to talk about his 
victory. The only statement our re
porter could get him to make was 
“The smell isn’t so bad; it’s the way 
it follows you around afterwards.”

Some of

Boiler Corporation Official 
Praises Walworth Train

ing School.
R. B. Dickson, President of the 

Kewanee Boiler Corporation, had 
words of encouragement for Daryl 
Clong and Frank Aulinskis, two Wal
worth Training School students, when 
the students via of a letter of intro
duction from A. J. Mather requested 
to be conducted through the Kewanee 
Boiler plant. Mr. Dickson talked with 
the boys for seme time and praised 
the Walworth Training School by 
saying that there was a shortage of 
skilled labor and therefore a train
ing school was worthwhile and profit
able to both the company sponsoring 
it and the employees who take ad
vantage of the opportunity it affords.

Frank and Daryl, both of whom 
are enrolled in the machinist course 
offered by the Walworth Training 
School, speak highly of the cordial 
way they were treated at the Ke
wanee Boiler Corporation. They were 
taken on a tour of the works by 
Richard Lippens, Assistant Superin
tendent, who answered their many 
and various questions and explained 
methods of production. They found 
the tour very instructive and interest
ing, and they were somewhat sur
prised to find the plant and pro
duction so vastly different from Wal
worth’s.

Willie fell down the elevator,
Wasn’t found till six days later;
The neighbors sniffed, “Gee whiz, 
What a spoilt child Willie is.”

The Boys

You probably thought at first glance that you were looking at a bunch of medicos about to 
jump on some innocent bystander and remove the femur or soup bone from his carcass, but you 
really see the Kewanee Works carpenters in their best Sunday pose. They are left to right, 
front row: William McKie, Henry Loomis. Dale Metcalfe. Back row: Chick Wickblom, Chet 
Gentry. Fred Phillips. Ernie Snieder.

Kemp Tells B. & P. Women 
History of Walworth 

Company
On Monday, November 8, at the 

club’s meeting in Mrs. Arnold’s Tea 
Room, J. E. Kemp addressed the 
members of Kewanee Business and 
Professional Women’s Clv.b on the 
history and growth of the Kewane- 
Works of Walworth Company.

Mr. Kemp pointed out the starting 
of the rolling mills in 1881. The de
velopment of the rolling mills into 
the Western Tube Company ten years 
later and .purchase of the Western 
Tube Co by the National Tube Co. 
in 1908 were covered in the talk. 
“The Walworth Co.,” Mr. Kemp said, 
“bought the Kewanee Works of the 
National Tube Co. in 1917 during the 
World War.”

Mr. Kemp then gave some interest
ing facts concerning the origin of the 
Walworth Company, stating that J. J. 
Walworth started the Company in 
1841 and that in 1844, the Walworth 
put in the first steam heater job in 
America in a Boston warehouse.

He described the various fittings, 
valves, unions made by the company 
and pointed out that Walworth fit
tings go all over the world, are sold 
to oil wells, manufacturing plants, 
building companies, and railroads.

He also spoke of the training 
school conducted at the Kewanee 
Works and pointed out that the max
imum number of employees this year 
1,980 and the minimum 1,850. Pay
roll for the first nine months was 
$1,876,000, or $208,500 per month.

&

Union, Blank Stock, and 
Inspection
By Laurence Stahl

Leslie Johnson had a leading part 
in the operetta, “Katinka,” which was 
given by the Methodist Church choir 
and guest artists in Wesley hall the 
evenings of November 10 and 11. 
“Katinka” is a rollicking three act 
comedy which takes the audience to 
three different countries of mystery 
and romance — Russia, Turkey, and 
Austria. Les did his role expertly.

Uh Huh - Free
Joe Szabo will need a little tim 

to get his finances straightened out. 
He bought four cigars for A1 Griggs, 
after Al had notarized his auto li
cense application blank. Two of the 
cigars were intended as a similar 
“thank you” from Mauritz Peterson, 
who to Joe’s knowledge had not 
treated Al. When Joe tried to collect 
from Mauritz. he was informed that 
Mauritz had bought Al a cigar and 
furthermore he had no intention of 
paying for any others. Al’s going 
around with a sly smile, because Joe 
bit so fast.

[4]
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Our Relatives from Westcott

Reading left to right, first row: L. L. Scharf, Ray Baughman, Karl Weidinger, Second Row: M. A. 
Mannix, W. C, Wadsworth, L. C. Schaefer, W. B. Chapman, F. H. Morehead. Back row: J. E. Kemp 
Fred Priestmarv

Walworth Valves & Fittings 
Used on Southern Paci

fic’s New Streamliners.
A very friendly gesture of interest 

in Walworth was manifest on the 
part of a reporter from the Henry 
County News when the Southern Pa
cific Railroad’s two new streamlined 
engines were stopped and exhibited 
in the Sheffield railroad yards on 
Wednesday, October 27. While in
specting the cabs of the locomotives, 
the reporter discovered many Wal
worth valves and fittings were in
stalled on the engines and noted this 
in his write-up.

These orange and maroon giants 
are the last word in modern locomo
tive building. They are oil burning, 
streamlined, and capable of doing 150 
miles an hour. According to the 
Henry County News report they cost 
approximately $150,000 each. They 
are the first of a fleet of fourteen to 
be built for the Southern Pacific by 
the Lima Locomotive Works and are 
of the oil burning type because of 
the vast supply of oil in the terri
tory served by the Southern Pacific 
Railroad. These masterpieces of 
modern transportation will be put in 
passenger service on the West Coast.

The railroads of the country are 
among our most important custo
mers. They use countless valves and 
fittings in the maze of steam, air, 
oil, and water connections on their 
rolling stock. For this service Wal
worth has developed a complete line 
of A. A. R. valves and fittings, which 
is made to meet the specifications 
of the Association of American Rail
roads. .

Calling All Cars
Auto license application blanks are 

now available at Employment Office 
for all employees. A. F. Griggs, Em
ployment Manager will notarize the 
applications free of charge. This is 
a personnel service annually rendered 
to hundreds of Walworth automobile 
owners.

Those seeking licenses are asked to 
be sure to ascertain the title number 
on their certificate of title before 
filling cut application. The title num
ber does not appear on the registra
tion card, as manv often believe. In
asmuch as application is void unless 
it shows the title number, car own
ers will save time if they look on 
their certificates of title and make 
sure of the number before seeking 
applications.

A1 Griggs is a grandfather and as 
nroud as a king. Hammy says the 
kid was born with two strikes on him 
by having A1 for a grandfather.

Al’s daughter, Mrs Vern Seifert, gave 
birth to a boy

Westcott Valve Co. Sales
men Spend Day Sight- 

Seeing Kewanee Works.
Westcott Valve Company salesmen, 

who work through the Continental 
Supply Company, were visitors at the 
Kewanee Works Monday, November 
1, and spent the day in getting a 
line on our products and our methods 
of production. They were accompanied 
by L. L. Scharf of the Westcott office 
and L. C. Schaefer, Walworth sales
man in St. Louis. They were divided 
into two groups and taken on a tour 
of our plant by J. E. Kemp and Fred 
Priestman.

The time they had to spend at the 
Kewanee Works was of necessity lim
ited to one day, but they took advan
tage of every minute and the result 
was that they all went away feeling 
the time had been most profitably 
spent.

We can easily see why these men 
are successful, because they certainly 
have what it takes to sell. They have 
the ambition and the enthusiasm to 
put things over and are absolutely 
sold on the products they sell.

F. H. Morehead, Vice President in 
charge of Engineering, set aside his 
work in the General Office in New 
York and came to Kewanee to meet 
the visitors. He sat in on their con
ference held in the Shop Office Build
ing and discussed products with them.

Those who made up the Westcott 
Valve group were as follows:
W. C. Wadsworth, Tulsa, Oklahoma 
M. A. Mannix, Oklahoma City, Okla.
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W. B. Chapman, Hobbs, New Mexico 
L. L. Scharf, St. Louis, Missouri 
Karl Weidinger, St. Louis, Missouri 
L. C. Schaefer, St. Louis, Missouri 
Ray Baughman, East St. Louis, 111.

General Repair.
By Edward Greiert

Bill Blewett didn’t quite agree with 
the statement, which appeared in last 
month’s Craftsman, about being out
classed by Frank Rogers in said golf 
tournament held at Baker park. Bill 
says that Rogers needed at least two 
caddies to keep track of his ball, but 
he hadn’t offered to be one of them. 
He also said that he could take a 
baseball bat, a shovel, rake, and one 
golf ball and still beat Rogers.

Anyone wishing to take lessons in 
scrubbing floors should see Leslie 
Beens.

Bill Doffer had a hard time con
vincing the locomotive crane oper
ators that his car, which was parked 
in the yard near the crane tracks, 
didn’t belong with the scrap for the 
cupola.

It has been plenty dangerous around 
here since Frank Rogers bought Mr. 
Beckman’s car, because Frank can’t 
keep all four wheels on the ground 
at once.

The eighty-year-old chairman of the 
board, to hear him tell it, has trouble 
with his fifty-year-old whipper-snap
per associates. And the thirty-year- 
old ambitioneer tells his wifey every 
night, “What this doddering industry 
needs is a couple hundred funerals!”
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Trucking Through Old Mexico

By E. W. Beckman
Saturday, August 21st. Up in the 

rain and off northward. We again 
stopped at Cuernavoca where we had 
lunch in the plaza. On we went 
through Mexico City to camp. We 
had a better idea about Mexico’s rainy 
season, for it poured down in sheets. 
We huddled around the camp fire and 
it was cold. It was here that the 
mountain peon and his wife came to 
us and sobbed out the story of their 
lost Chicita. Having heard of chil
dren being kidnaped in America, the 
mother suspected the “Americanos.” 
The child, a daughter about three 
years of age, had vanished during the 
day while the father and mother were 
off on a distant ranch working for 
the day, leaving this child in the care 
of a brother a few years older. It 
was a serious thing to have a small 
child wandering about these hills with 
little or no clothing on because it was 
cold, in fact so cold that our group 
were using heavv sweaters and ser- 
apes. We searched the neighboring 
hills and creeks with flash lights but 
with no results. When camp retired 
the men took turns in keeping the 
campfire burning and patroling the 
grounds, should anything happen. 
Nor, even now, is it easy to forget 
this midnight watch — with Leo 
crouched against the cold, close to 
the snapping, cracking fire, fitfully 
throwing shadows out into the clear 
chilled night — reminded of a lone 
lost child by the weird cry of the 
sobbing mother as it came echoing 
across the silent river below, from 
the distant, barren thatched roofed 
hut perched on the side of the moun
tain beyond. When day came we dis
covered we were not the only ones 
watching — a number of natives were 
also watching us.

Sunday, August 22nd. It was very 
cold this morning so we sat close to 
the fiie. More new serapes came out 
of duffel bags to protect shoulders 
from the cold. Hammering our way 
north over the mountains, continually 
winding around and over huge rock 
cliffs, it gradually grew warmer in 
lower altitudes until by noon it was 
quite hot. Again we made the Rio 
Guaylero river bank for our camp' 
site. The red truck came limping into 
camp with a broken piston. After un
loading, this truck was sent on to 
Victoria for repairs, but, even here, 
they had to wire Monterey for parts, 
which repairs would cost us a day 
and a half delay.

For our short church service we 
had a special treat when a young- 
man from Cleveland, and his little 
brother, joined us in evening song 
and music with his violin. It was a 
beautifully bright starry night, with 
the silver crescent of the moon bol
stering up the lazy intermittent 
clouds — they all seemed so near to 
us. Here in our midst sat this artist, 
broadcasting soft tones and music to 
the wide open spaces of the tropical 
covered hillsides, when a week before, 
melodies from the same bow and 
strings had been filtering out from 
sound-proofed walls of WTAM over 
the Red Network, to the homes of a 
busy nation beyond.

Monday, August 23rd. With one 
truck in Victoria for repairs, all 
forty-six hikers oiled in the two re
maining trucks, ballasted by their 
forty-six bed rolls. In the hope that 
the Red Devil would soon catch up 
with us, we ploughed our way north
ward. We made the quaint plaza of 
Valles for our lunch, rested under 
the heavy shade of palm trees where

we again, like often before, were in
debted to the courtesies of the Mexi
can police who protected us from 
vendors and the curious children of 
the town while eating.

I say, “again indebted” to the cour
tesies of police, because it seemed to 
me that ever so often the smile of 
the blue clad police had exonerated 
us when we were in the wrong. In 
Mexico City, on one occasion, the 
police whistle stopped cross traffic 
while we, unknowingly, had bolted 
:nto red light traffic, and his friendly 
smile and upraised hand waved us on 
with “good luck,” when homeward 
bound. At Pueblo we ate our meal 
with head-on parking in a parallel 
restricted zone, and the blue coat 
watched the traffic from the corner 
across the congested street while we 
loafed around. When testing out the 
highways from Victoria, and travel
ling far beyond the fifty kilometer 
warning on the road, the khaki dressed 
motorcycle officer followed us and 
caught our speed. Not long, he came 
rushing to the truck, only to smile 
when he noticed the “Black Hawn 
Hiking” sign, but just in time to see 
Tom’s cap blow off and gone with 
the wind while we rolled on. He, m 
turn, slowed down and stopped, re
traced his course and got the cap, 
and with his sign of welcome, gave it 
to outstretched hands of the group as 
we sped on, and with a smile, he 
pushed on and left us speeding on 
our way to Tamazunchale. How eas ■ 
to take advantage of the friendship 
and the unwritten, yet officially guar
anteed leniency toward the tourist, a 
courtesy, though sometimes abused, 
our group sincerely tried to respect

We again stopped at Monterey for 
the last minute shoppers to spend the 
few pesos and centavos they had 
saved, as the gap to the Rio Grande 
was surely closing in. Leaving the 
crippled truck behind we rode on, de
termined to make Propogation Vivero 
(Windmill Camp) for the night, a 
place which two weeks before had 
been our first camp in Mexico, and 
now was to be our last camp in Old 
Mexico. One of the new songs by 
Ruth and Grace at circle tonight was 
“It Happened On The Beach a' 
Acapulco”, which was dedicated tc> 
our veteran camper, Louie Hauberg.

Tuesday, August 24th. Someone 
stole Heinz’s whistle and he had a 
hard time getting us up by 5:00 
o’clock. (Heinz, a regular hiker, is 
the alarm clock for the group with 
the happy faculty of setting his mind 
on a specific time and rest assured 
you will be awakened). Our third 
truck had not appeared and we again 
set out in our two trustv trucks To
day it is cooler crossing the desert 
or are we more accustomed to heat?
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Bv noon we reached the Rio Grande 
and while we surrendered our tourist 
cards and declared our Mexican pur
chases to U.S. customs, swearing that 
we had no fruit and the tequila and 
perfumes were accounted for, our 
third truck came tearing onto the 
custom bridge. Here in Laredo we 
learned that our own truck (Rough 
and Ready) had to lay over for minor 
repairs. We again divided cargo and 
bed rolls for three trucks. Repairs 
on our truck were promised for 3 
P.M., so our group stayed behind 
while the other two trucks pulled out 
on scheduled time at 1 o’clock and 
left for camp “somewhere along the 
beach at Corpus Christi.” However, 
difficulties in repairing our truck 
again held us up longer than we had 
anticipated. At 5 o’clock, four hours 
later, we again set out at a merry 
clip to find the other group in camp. 
The truck load was a peppy gang and 
the hours went by Quickly. At mid
night we were beyond Corpus Christi, 
but we had found no flares so we 
rolled on and on. The road, with 
water or swamps on either side and 
no place fit to roll the beds, was 
straightened out by many cause-ways 
and interestingly lighted by the flares 
of act've oil fields scattered along our 
way. Then some of the girls discov
ered that their bed rolls were on the 
other trucks. At 2 o’clock in the 
morning at Port Lavaca we went into 
a huddle and decided we had missed 
the flares of the camp. Since some of 
the girls were minus sleeping bags, 
they were sent to the hotels while the 
boys slept in the truck and on the 
beach.

Wednesday, August 25th. Up early 
the next day, we inquired at the gas 
stations on the route whether the 
Black Hawk trucks had previously 
passed through the town. They had 
not been seen. We had breakfast and 
were lounging around the hotel, when 
at 10 o’clock the flag ship of the fleet 
with Mr. Hauberg came rushing 
along. On finding us, loud cheers of 
welcome brought the storekeepers and 
customers, curious, to the streets. But 
this time our third truck, Yellow 
Jacket, with its group had been left 
back in Palacios, Texas, for a few 
minor adjustments. Then again on 
our way we went through the land of 
cotton and to Sugarland for lunch. 
We had just ridden into the Tourist 
Camp at Orange, Texas, when a six 
foot khaki - clad motorcycle cop 
dropped in on us, announcing a war
rant for the Blackhawk Hiking Club. 
Everyone ducked, but Mr. Hauberg 
who greeted the officer and found him 
to be the Assistant Chief of Police. 
When the officer assured himself that 
he was addressing the court represen
tative of the gypsies, his hand shot 
straight to his pocket and brought 
out an envelope which he opened and 
from his so-called warrant read, 
“Blackhawk Hiking Club, Orange, 
Texas. Extensive repairs for more 
than day — out of funds — wire in

*
structions. Louie.” Greatly relieved 
by the saving in money from the 
expected J. P. Court, Hauberg liber
ally sent the money to the unfortun
ate group who, after traveling the 
following afternoon and all night, 
reached our camp in Texarkana, the 
place scheduled by telegram.

It was back in Palacios, when wait
ing for their sick truck to get well, 
that our peppy Emily put in a strong 
bid for the cup awarded to the best 
camper. After assuring the clerks in 
the stores all day that the streets of 
their fine town were not as hot as the 
sun that blistered her rosy shoulders 
and back while swimming in the sea 
at Acapulca, she again, after supper, 
helped Louie tell the people of the 
shrimp they canned, and Ida praised 
the lovely man who runs the drug 
store and who gave his backyard 
to the belated group to sleep upon.

When still conscious she was some
where with the group, as the drug 
store closed; but long afterwards she 
found herself awakened from a non
refreshing sleep, sitting on the door
step of the drugstore, alone and 
forsaken by her tired - out friends. 
What pals they had proven them
selves to be! She had, however, not 
been found by the night policeman, 
who was also sleeping somewhere 
else.

Thursday, August 26th. After a 
visit to the Orange Chief of Police 
in order to wire money to Palacios, 
we soon were on our way to Louisi
ana, skirting Lake Charles and on 
north. We reached Many for lunch 
with St. Louis as the chosen play
ground on this homeward trip. 
Shreveport and Texarkana, though 
interesting, faded away as mere1 step
ping stones to our chosen goal. We 
were agreeably surprised by the com
fortable reaction to heat along the 
wooded roads and plantations com
pared to the downstate trip through 
Oklahoma three weeks before. Was it

because we now were nearing home 
and failed to notice the heat? Was it 
because of the anticipated pleasures 
of the theater and operetta “Wild 
Violets” in our own “San Luis”? Or 
was Violet at home going wild be
cause we stayed away too long? For 
this day’s ride we had gone from 
Texas through Louisiana into Arkan
sas and back to Texas, and in Texar
kana we were not sure whether we 
were in Arkansas or still in Texas 
for we were on the state boundary 
line. At any rate it was a sore bunch, 
for our “keep that school-girl com
plexion” pride had been hurt. One 
gentleman of the South, who owned 
the tourist camp at which we stayed, 
when deliberating on the price to 
charge the group for lodging on his 
grounds for over-night, had failed to 
tell the difference in the dusky eve
ning light between a white-powdered 
sun tan face or a sun tan white face 
and thought we were a bunch of Mexi
can cotton pickers and later told us 
so—or the price, like it happened on 
the shores of Acapulca, would have 
gone up.

Friday, August 27th. This morning, 
once more, all trucks were assembled, 
the Yellow Jacket having driven over 
six hundred miles through the night 
to catch up with us. This group were 
allowed to sleep on, for Heinz in con
sideration of their feelings or their 
wrath, did not blow his shrill whistle 
but woke the rest of us by sticking 
us with his Mexican purchased sou
venir, a machete, the sharp pointed 
steel knife, 24 inches long, used by 
the peons in the mountains for cut
ting corn, brush, and thorny bushes. 
The morning ride over the hills and 
along the lakes was restful and we 
soon reached Hot Springs National 
Park where we toured the city and its 
hot bath hotels built in behalf of our 
aging people. We drove on to Benton 
and after lunch visited the well 
known Niloak (Kaolin spelled back
wards) potteries and most of us ad-

The Author Looks On.

[7]



Walworth Craftsman

mired, but some could still buy pretty 
pottery and souvenirs.

Probably too eager to get to St. 
Louis, both trucks lost their way at 
a detour and had to drive an extra 
50 miles over one of the bumpiest 
roads in the United States. Our “Old 
Rough and Ready” did itself proud 
in shaking up the pairs and repairs, 
and yet being able to stick on the 
road. We finally reached Walnut 
Ridge and the exchequer of the Club 
began to look sick when buying an 
evening meal for the group at res
taurants because night had overtaken 
us in our loss of time inspecting Ar
kansas’ “good” roads.

We rolled out our beds for a much 
needed recuperative rest in the free 
municipal tourist camp and tried to 
sleep but the Beau Brummels of the 
town, and for miles around, also 
knew the tall timbers of this park 
for its camping ground, and so did 
the hungry mosquitos and also four 
million tiny smart bugs that carried 
a “wallop” that put sleep away. 
Fighting a seventy-five round battle, 
which never ended during the night, 
at 3 o’clock in the morning I got up 
all hot and bothered and sauntered on 
for a mile and a half up the dusty 
road to the village restaurant in or
der to be innoculated against the 
pests by a cup of hot “Coffee Royal.” 
Here I met others of the group who 
told some funny stories of these Ar
kansas travelers, who so enjoyed eat
ing at our expense. At daybreak we 
returned to camp to find the group 
busily engaged in making breakfast 
and then—

Saturday, August 28th. It didn’t 
take long to get an early start out of 
this camp and soon the gang, leaving 
Arkansas moochers behind, were 
laughing and singing as they rode 
along the highway of Missouri. We 
arrived in St. Louis early in the aft
ernoon and after seeing the sights of 
the city we went to Forrest Park. 
We visited the Jefferson Memorial, a

museum of history and Lindbergh 
trophies, medals, and donations. We 
also visited the zoo and ate our sup
per in the tourist camp of the park. 
After washing up, manicures, cosmet
ics, and razors changed the looks of 
things, and slacks and overalls gave 
way to neat dresses and classy suits. 
After telling each other “how nice 
we looked,” we left for the Municipal 
Open-Air Theater and witnessed the 
operetta, “Wild Violets,” as guests of 
Mr. Hauberg. We thoroughly enjoyed 
the theater party and after the show 
crawled into our sleeping bags for a 
good night’s rest in the last open air 
camp of the trip.

Sunday, August 29th. On these ex
tended touring trips we keep chang
ing riders in the trucks from day to 
day so that we can learn to know 
each other more intimately and gen
erally pretty well. Today, however, 
after a hasty breakfast, we chose our 
trucks according to our destination, 
Rock Island, Moline, or Davenport, 
thus bidding farewell to the members 
of the group at their homes. We were 
singing as we rode through the 
streets of St. Louis on the last lap of 
the trip home. The final meeting was 
on the college campus at Macomb 
where we strolled down the hill to 
the little amphitheater so well known 
to some of the group who had walked 
this campus as undergraduates in col
lege. Here we had our closing serv
ice. We sang, we reminisced and 
mused in silent thought while in a 
few short talks we again traveled 
over our many happy experiences of 
the past three weeks as we trucked 
the roads of Mexico. Here we broke 
circle. Somehow the smile on the face 
was more understanding, the clasp of 
the hand warmer as we bade each 
other “Adios” and “Good Luck.”

We had covered 5,300 miles, trav
eling more than 2,500 miles in Mexico 
alone. We had eaten regularly and 
had always had plenty of good food 
to eat. We had lived and traveled

Mexican Village

well for 23 days. Individually, as a 
member of the Club, the trip had 
only cost us $44.18, a good example 
of what a group of men and women 
can do if they work diligently and 
unselfishly in one purpose—if they 
are willing to pull together with 
hearty cooperation and are well man
aged.

We call it “teamwork.”

Tapping; and Tool Making.
By Ray Donaldson

Lawrence Lee says if winter will 
hold off until spring he will be able 
to finish altering his house bv next 
fall.

While in California, Otto Olson 
visited Frank Jenks, who has just 
signed a seven year contract with 
Universal Films, Inc.

Leslie Wager arrived at work the 
other day with a shiner. He must 
have talked when he should have 
been listening.

On complaint of the neighbors 
about his noisy arrival home at night, 
Ray Behnke decided to quiet his car 
down. By jacking up the horn and 
attaching a Ford A repair kit he is 
getting by.

P. S. Ray kept the old steering 
wheel.

Little Bertie Stinson says Pitts
burg has cured his betting aspira
tions.

After much analytical research on 
the part of fellow employees as to 
whether Perl Nelson was a financier 
or a machinist, he turned out to be 
a brick mason.

Leo Milich, promising young nim- 
rod from the Tool Making, shoots 
both barrels at once to save shoot
ing twice at the same bird.

Tony Balutis went fishing over the 
week end and succeeded in catching 
a fine cold.

Max Kleinschmidt spent a week 
end with relatives in Aurora.

Jack Smith visited with relatives 
in Winchester, Illinois, and brought 
his father back with him to spend 
the winter.

Les Wager and Otto Rehfeldt are 
very persistent in their efforts to 
snag a mess of fish. So far, how
ever, we have not received any invi
tation to a fish fry.

Forethought and care make an- 
work safe.

Safety Committee 
for Month of November

Emil Wirth, Chairman
R. H. Hill
George L. Mitton
P. H. Kaine
Paul Reiff
Harry Carlson
A. F. Griggs, Secretary
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Daughter of Foreman, Part
ner of Donald Hepner, 
Rises as Dancing Star

“Whatever you do, stick together. 
Then you’ll be on big time some day.”

Such a compliment coming from 
anybody would honor any dance team, 
but when it comes from the lips of 
no less a dramatic personage than 
Francis X. Bushman, former movie 
great and present day radio star, it’s 
enough to set any dancing team’s 
hearts afire with pride and ambition.

This honor was paid to the charm
ing young dance team of Bengston 
and Hepner, who have been dancing 
together since they were little tots. 
The occasion which gave rise to the 
compliment was a dancing contest at 
Keith’s dancing studio in Chicago a 
short while ago. The purpose of the 
contest was to pick eight numbers to 
appear at the State and Lake theater 
in Chicago. The team Bengston and 
Hepner was selected as one of the 
eight out of the 250 who competed. 
Bushman, who was one of the judges, 
so admired the grace and deftness of 
the couple that he personally ar
ranged the sketch they appeared in 
at the State and Lake theater, where 
they received a big hand from the 
audience.

Madalyn Bengston is the daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Bengston of 
419 E. Second street. Her father is 
foreman of our Electric Repair De
partment. She is fourteen years old, 
blonde, and graceful as a nymph. 
This year she is a freshman in Ke- 
wanee High School, and she and her 
partner are called upon for a per
formance at practically every high 
school social function.

Donald Hepner is the son of Mr. 
and Mrs. Clarence Hepner of 116 N. 
Walnut street. He is fifteen years 
old and is a sophomore in Kewanee 
High School. Off the ballroom floor 
he is a regular boy. He likes all 
kinds of sport and is not afraid to 
rough it with the toughest.

They specialize in ballroom danc
ing, but also do fast tap, soft shoe, 
and exhibition work such as tangoes, 
rhumbas, etc. The skill with which 
they execute various steps is the re
sult of years of teaching and prac
tice. They have studied in leading 
studios in Chicago, Davenport, and 
Peoria. At present they are contin
uing their lessons in Davenport.

Tuesday, November 2. they enter
tained members of the Valve and Fit
tings Workers Union of Kewanee, 
Inc. at the Redman Hall. Their pre
sentation of a waltz made a big hit 
with the union members. They were 
clapped back for an encore, and again 
pleased the spectators with a tap 
dance. General opinion among the 
crowd present supported the conten
tion of Francis X. Bushman. If these 
two youngsters stick together, they 
should go a long way in the enter
tainment world. We are certainly

- -i,

pulling for them to do so.
The popularity of this dance team 

is already widespread. They have 
fulfilled engagements in Davenport, 
Peoria, and other neighboring cit:es. 
One summer they played a vaude
ville circuit in Bureau county. Lo- 
ca'ly they have entertained at many 
lodge meetings and parties. Parents 
of the two terps chorean artists have 
made no effort to bill them, because 
they fear that too many engagements 
will interfere with their natural 
growth and development. Requests, 
however, for the appearance of the
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act are many, and when possible the 
dancing team accepts the offers they 
receive.

The future looks pleasant for this 
young Veloz and Yolanda, so we 
leave them to trip into it on the light 
fantastic toe, while in the privacy of 
our homes we try to imitate the in
tricate steps, co-ordination, and grace 
they have mastered.

“So you’re a salesman, are you? 
What do you sell?”

“I’m a salt seller.”
“Shake!”

Madalyn Bengston and Donald Hepner



Changes Are Costly.
The year now closing has been marked by un

usual difficulties for industry involving govern
ment interference and rising costs, but in the face 
of these perplexing economic problems Walworth 
Company has forged forward.

Walworth products are better today than ever 
before, and consequently their quality creates a 
greater market. Given favorable business condi
tions the wheels of our industry would be hum
ming constantly.

No manufacturer can stand still. He must 
continually improve his product to meet public 
demand and to hold his place in an extremely 
competitive business. But changes are not made 
in any hit or miss fashion. The trade and the pub
lic are given the advantages of engineering and 
designing skill, and only when innovations are 
thoroughly proved and when public acceptance 
appears reasonably sure are they put on the mar
ket for consumption.

Although changes are necessary to keep abreast 
or perhaps a step ahead of competitors, they are 
very expensive and industry must have the finan
cial ability to meet them if it is to keep in the 
swim. The simplest kind of a change that could 
be made would cost at least $10; for example, a 
little change in a screw for a valve would run into 
considerable money.

To change a complete line like our 1500 lb. 
W. S. P. Cast Steel 0. S. & Y. Wedge Gate Valve— 
we are now dropping the 1928 pattern and coming 
out with a new 1937 pattern—the expense in dol
lars runs well into five figures. Many elements of 
cost are involved in such a change. Even after the 
immediate costs are met, the expense does not 
stop; for we are afterwards faced with the diffi
culty of furnishing customers with repair parts 
for the old pattern. The difficulty arises in orders 
coming in for repair parts without specifying 
which pattern will be needed. The company must 
expend considerable time and money tracing down 
and discovering which pattern of the valve the 
customer purchased. Often this cannot be done.

Such expense is only incidental, however. The 
direct charges resulting from changing a line of 
valves is much more important. First of all there 
is the expense of developing the original design. 
This is followed by the expense of providing draw
ings, patterns, tools, gauges, jigs, and fixtures for 
the new line. Before the new pattern can be pro
duced it has to be tested and such other experi
mental work done as may be necessary to approve 
the product for the service intended. Unfortunate
ly the direct charges do not stop there. The manu
facturer is then confronted with the expense of 
liquidating finished goods, processed castings, and 
store items which are made obsolete by the new 
pattern. This procedure often involves sending 
otherwise good material to the foundry to be re

Walworth Craftsman

melted. In some cases a total loss is sustained; in 
others, only a fraction of the original cost is re
covered. Sometimes the customer goes so far as 
to expect the factory to take back obsolete ma
terial which he has in stock and which has not 
moved as promptly as would be desirable.

Patterns and tools for an obsolete pattern can
not be scrapped. They must be stored and pre
served so they will be available when we are rt 
quired to furnish repair parts. The expense of 
keeping these goes on indefinitely.

So the costs of changing products to keep them 
salable is a major expense of our industry. Yet it 
is only one of the many costs the company has to 
meet. Absorbing the expense to providing new 
lines along with the increased payments for wages 
is just one more of the problems the management 
has to solve.

The First Thanksgiving.
Contrary to popular opinion, the white man’s 

first day of Thanksgiving in North America was 
set aside, not by the Pilgrims in 1621, but by the 
members of the Frobisher Expedition in 1578. 
When the good ship Ayde safely reached the 
shores of Newfoundland it was decided to ren
der thanks to God for his deliverance from the 
perils of sea and storm.

According to a record of the period, “on Mon
day morning, May twenty-seventh, 1578, aboard 
the Ayde, we received all, the communion by the 
minister of Gravesend; and toward night we de
parted toward Tilbury Hope. Here we highly 
prayed God, and altogether, upon our knees, 
gave Him due humble and hearty thanks, and 
Maister Wolfall, made unto us a goodlye sermon, 
exhorting all especially to be thankful to God 
for His strange and marvelous deliverance in 
those strange places.”

Just as the members of the Frobisher expedi
tion gave thanks for a safe landing in the north, 
so the Pilgrims, coming to port in Plymouth Bay 
some forty-three years later, met together on the 
following day “ . . . for prayer and thanksgiving.”

In October, 1621, the little group finally de
cided to celebrate by a three days feast, the oc
casion of their first harvest.

During the Revolution the Continental Con 
gress recommended that one or more than onb ■' 
days of thanksgiving should be set apart each 
year, except in 1777. In 1789 Washington decreed 
November 26th as a national day of Thanksgiv
ing. At the close of the War of 1812, Madison 
appointed a day of special thanksgiving. It was 
not until Lincoln’s day, however, that the last 
Thursday of every November was regularly dedi
cated to the purpose of national thanksgiving.

Practical Home Economics
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Production
Annual Inventory and Audit of the 

plant, under Mr. Barney of Lybrand, 
Ross Bros., and Montgomery—public 
accountants—closed the plant earlier 
this year than usual in order that 
Walworth Co. might give a certified 
tatement for tax on surplus, as re

quired by the Federal government. 
This curtailment in production, to
gether with the added plant hours 
necessary to take a complete inven
tory of raw materials, work in proc
ess, and finished product did every
thing but keep the previous fine rec
ord of average production costs and 
operations for Kewanee Works.

It is needless to say, that with a 
production of only 26 tons of abso
lutely necessary orders on breakdown 
and construction requirements, and 
total pay roll hours approximating as 
high as fifty per cent of our previous 
operating pay roll hours, the pounds 
per man hour for the month of Oc
tober looks to be out of reason with 
past performance for comparative 
purposes and our costs of product 
likewise again rise above the previ
ous normal figures of the year, and 
with orders for the month running 
less than seventy-five per cent of 
even the already crippled monthly 
average sales of the year thus far— 
the problem of absorbing costs in 
November and December seems a 
more difficult task to encounter.

Fortunately billings for the month 
did not suffer in proportion to the 
sales for the month, and the finished 
product in the Stockhouse did not 
show an increase, as the five preceed- 
ing months of the year have been 
destined to do.

With recent recession in orders and 
with the stock requirements up to 
make desired delivery to our custom
ers—curtailed schedules in the plant 
have likewise curtailed working hours 
and brought the working force below 
the average number for any time in 
this year.

And what we see at heme, the 
traveler verifies as current in our in
dustry and in this land of ours at 
large. The potential trend of busi
ness is not theoretically down, and in 
spite of a million idle hands that 
wish to work today, the abundant 
harvest from our fertile fields of 
corn in the North and cotton in the 
South is still a factor for the good— 
that can be counted on to prime the 
wheels of industry by its railroad 
loadings and seasonable Christmas 
holiday trade.

America controls of the world’s total 
food supply, a portion which is double 
of its share of the world’s area, or 
of the world’s population. Crops in 
general are bountiful. Cash incomes 
from farm marketings should be more 
than $9,000,000,000.00, more than 
$1,000,000,000.00 in excess of last

and Orders
year’s crop and almost double that 
of 1932. Packers now are beginning 
a new fiscal year with inventories at 
a record low. Research claims that 
live stock (except hogs) will not at 
all be excessive, and packers through 
careful planning and sane operations, 
should have little cause to upset a 
forward trend in 1938.

All this should stimulate and not 
depress both railroad and truck load
ings, should make for greater volume 
of business, for the processor, for the 
wholesaler, and for the retailer.

America has vast mineral and vast 
oil supplies which, by its transporta
tion are readily available, if the in
terest of the “forgotten man,” the 
investor or the stockholder, could be 
bolstered up.

America has more automobiles, 
radios, electric refrigerators, tele
phones, and other mechanical aid per 
capita than are found in any other 
country in the world.

One half of all the hospitals in the 
world are to be found within its 
borders. It has an abundance of li
braries and a superabundance of mo
tion picture theatres, whose seating 
capacity this year increased 500,000 
and whose building program of 771 
new theatres, totaled more than 
$56,000,000.00 in 1937 alone.

All these help raise the standard 
of living but the real foundation of 
this high standard rests not on ma
terial things but on the spirit, the 
determination, the effort and the ac
tion which have made individual suc
cess possible, which have developed 
into universal benefits.

The inventions of the most in
genious race would be of very little 
benefit, unless they were made avail
able to the general public. The pres
ent accumulation of inventions can be 
enjoyed by us, because someone saw 
a chance to make a profit by produc
ing and distributing the inventions.

He seizes this opportunity, and in 
taking it, provides jobs and oppor
tunities for others, and thus supplies 
the public with another comfort.

An over-anxious and an over- 
zealous group, who have reared a 
$56,000,000,000.00 federal, state, and 
municipality debt, may have forced 
the basic issues of a comfortable ad
justment just a bit too far and put 
a price on jobbers shelves, which 
makes it hard just now to move the 
stock. The average man rebels and 
with it business stops to forge ahead: 
next it fears, then trembles, and 
maybe falls.

But nature with its harvest of food 
and produce, with its minerals, and 
its oils will lead a truer course to 
lift the load and with its wealth 
again give confidence and faith, which 
makes for progress and better times 
for all.

Main Office
By Susan Taylor

Cornelia Marks spent her vacation 
in California this year. While there 
she visited Mrs. Hinshaw, sister of 
Nell and Grace Ray, at Riverside, 
California, and also Mr. and Mrs. 
Richard Coggins, formerly of Ke
wanee, at Los Angeles, California. 
Some of the places visited were: The 
Kirk o’ The Heather, and the Little 
Church of the Flowers, both at For
rest Lawn Memorial Park in Glen
dale, California, Golden Gate Park at 
San Francisco, and numerous other 
points of interest in San Francisco 
and Los Angeles, California.

Where there is smoke there is 
bound to be some fire. If you don’t 
believe so, ask Elton Karau.

“You Can’t Take It With You,” 
said Larry Clark and Maynard Mit- 
ton, so they stopped in front of the 
flower bed in the pai-k in front of the 
office the other evening after work 
and traded back top coats.

They say that a child’s training 
carries throughout the remainder of 
his life. Likewise, habits formed in 
school are also quite hard to break. 
Bill Myers was found carrying home 
his home work in his lunch pail one 
evening after work several weeks ago.

We understand Clarence (“wait a 
second”) Myers and Herbert (Fibber 
McGee) Ashley received membership 
buttons from the Mickey Mouse Club. 
Congratulations boys.

Gertrude Kennish, who was mar
ried October 30, and Margaret Ham
ilton, who is to be married Thanks
giving, were guests of honor at a 
dinner given at Mrs. Arnold’s Tea 
Room, October 27, by the girls of the 
Walworth Office. After a delightful 
dinner, court whist was played for 
the remainder of the evening. Each 
guest of honor was presented with a 
gift for her hew home.

The girls of the Walworth Office 
entertained in the dining hall of the 
office for Miss Doris Mulholand who 
is to be married November 20 to 
Lloyd Ludlum. A chili and oyster 
supper was served by the committee 
in charge. Afterward games were 
played. Later on in the evening Mr. 
Redfield surprised the girls by show
ing motion pictures of the men’s pic
nic and his trip through Yellowstone 
National Park, some of which were 
in colors. An English film showing 
the coronation and one depicting Eng
land of today proved to be very in
teresting. A lovely gift wras presented 
Miss Mulholand.

The lucky winner of John Forrest’s 
big turkey dinner lottery was Glenn 
White. All for the price of one quar
ter, the fifth part of a dollar, Glenn 
acquired an 18 pound turkey, cran
berries, bread, butter, potatoes, sweet 
potatoes, peas, corn, and the choice 
of pie or ice cream. Let’s all eat at 
White’s.
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msmsmzz-noon notes

Steel Finishing
tty Hayden Shaner

We have been informed by a defi
nite source that “Happy” Siegman, 
ex-inspector in this department, is 
the proud owner of two pairs of 
flaming red pajamas. One pair of 
these bristling pajamas, which are 
as red as a Walworth hose house, 
Mr. Siegman wears every night dur
ing the winter time. We thought that 
inasmuch as “Happy” was pleasing
ly plump already, he wouldn’t need 
such flaming pajamas to keep him 
warm, but being a Walworth fireman, 
“Happy” says he’s always prepared 
for a fire be it in the nite time or 
the day time.

Ole’ Joe Stork left a bundle of 
joy at “Pappy” Peden’s house. Peden 
was figuring on a shortstop or out
fielder. but instead his wife presented 
him with a fine 7Vs pound baby girl. 
Oh well, “Pappy,” remember ladies 
come before gents.

Pattern Shop
By Ed Boeji

“Scotty” Leitch’s encounter with a 
dog while he was waiting for the 
bus one noon did not increase his 
love for man’s best friend, but it 
did convince Scotty that the salesman 
who sold him the trousers was an 
honest man. The pants won’t shrink 
in the rain.

Elvis Engel worked his way home 
one noon. The bus on which he had 
booked a passage stalled, and Engel 
and the other occupants had to get 
out and push.

Oscar J. Larson ran into a door 
knob or something. Maybe he was 
talking when he should have been 
listening.

Doris E. Mulholland. 
daughter of the late Mel- 
vin Mulholland who for- 

"V merly had charge of the 
Iron iiody Valve pack
ing. became the bride of 

, Lloyde Ludlum on Satur- 
f day. November 20. in Ke- 

wanee. Doris was em
ployed in our Purchasing 
Department. Lloyde Lud
lum was formerly em
ployed in our Engineering 
Department and is now 
salesman for Coca Cola. 
Mr. and Mrs. Ludlum will 
reside at 218 Dwight 
street. We wish them many 
happy years together.

Nipple Department
Bv Jack Maynard

Yowsuh! Our friend and golf fiend, 
Walter Ewalt, clicked again. Believe 
it or not, that guy could bust the 
bank of Monte Carlo with his golf.

All of our department fishermen 
have laid down the rod and taken up 
the gun. They’re hunters now, but 
then there have never been any big 
stories told about ducks and rabbits, 
such as you hear the boys tell about 
the fish they caught. I guess this is 
because game comes in only one size, 
while fish vary in size according to 
the story teller. All we hear nowa
days is “I got the limit.”

Ilo Hum! Why doesn’t someone 
down here get kidnapped or married 
so I have some news to report.

Joe Walanties underwent an opera
tion in Peoria to have a cataract re
moved from his left eye. Joe is get
ting along nicely now and will soon 
be back to work.

Several of the Nipple fellows have 
become corn pickers during the in
dustrial slack. Ed Brown even claims 
to husk more corn than our State 
champion, William Rose. Maybe we 
can enter Ed in the husking contest 
next year.

Fern Rice anil Louis 
VerWay were married in 
Davenport Saturday. Oc
tober 23. in the office of 
Justice of the Peace John 
T. Dorgan. Attendants 
were Miss Beverly Burns 
and Ralph Baker. Mrs. 
VerWay is the daughter 
of Mrs. H. P. Baker. 332 
Tenney street. Louis Ver
Way is the son of Jacob 
VerWay. W. Fifth street, 
and is employed in our 
Stockhouse. The Crafts
man extends best wishes 
to these newlyweds.

Brass Finishing
By Everett Stewart

Harry Hall says that if you want 
to make money, all you have to do 
is borrow it from Felix Rocholl. 
When Harry was going to pay Felix 
back, he asked him if he had any 
change. Felix had a quarter, so Harry 
got Felix to agree to give him the 
quarter in change for twenty cents. 
Thus Harry paid Felix the nickel 
he owed him.

Keith Johnson has taken the big 
step. He was married on Friday, 
November 5, at Muscatine, Iowa. Best 
of luck, Keith.

Joe Prusator is the proud father 
of a baby boy born Saturday, No
vember 13. The fellows in his depart
ment enjoyed the cigars he passed 
out on the occasion.
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Mr. and Mrs. Louis P. 
Siegman celebrated their 
2oth wedding annivers
ary on Saturday. Noveiv 
ber 6. They observed 
quietly with Mrs. Sie, 
man's folks and a few 
close friends. Louis Sieg
man has worked in our 
plant for thirty - three 
years. He is now As
sistant Foreman in the 
Galvanizing Department. 
The Craftsman joins with 

5 their many friends in 
| wishing them an increas- 
' ing amount of health, 

happiness and prosperity.

Brass Foundry
By Louis Albright

Julius Meloen has proven that he 
is a man. He’s the father of a son 
born Saturday, November 6. Con
gratulations, Julius, but we feel sorry 
for the boy with three sisters around.

“Tugs” Vereecke has found a quiet 
and peaceful place to take his girl 
friend. The only thing wrong is that 
they have to climb the fence to get 
into the cemetery.

George Salem is in the dog business 
now. Place your orders early to avoid 
disappointment.

Jimmie L. Wilson ought to be pass
ing the cigars around before long.

Malleable Core Room
By Florence Voight

Emma Little spent an enjoyable 
week-end with relatives in Lacon dur
ing the shut down for inventory.

It must be love and love alone 
that can make Helen K. forget the 
groceries rand have that dreamy look 
in her eye.

We extend our sympathy to Theresa 
Zonkel and Mary Kryseski whose 
fathers passed away, and also to 
Frances Driver who lost her mother 
recently.

We agree that Mary Nosal doesn t 
look a bit like a school marm with 
her new glasses on.

For particulars in the latest fad 
of back painting see Lillie.

Frances Kasbeck is back on the 
job after a tonsil operation.

Margaret Hamilton, ty, 
ist in our Billing Depart
ment. was a Thanksgiv
ing Day Bride. She was 
united in marriage with 
Robert Donaldson on 
Thursday. November 25. 
Margaret is the daughter 
of Dale Hamilton, who is 
employed in our Lubri
cated Plug Valve Depart
ment. Robert Donaldson 
is the son of Ray Donald
son of our Tool Making 
Department. We wish 
them long years of happi
ness and bliss.


