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Graph Visualizes Problems 
Of Maintaining Proper 
Relationship Between In
ventory, Production and 
Orders
The chart on this page shows how 

we work our way out of a depression 
slowly and painfully, whereas we slip 
oack in again with considerable 
abruptness. The full line shows the 
tonnage of orders received by months 
and gives a good idea of the irregu
larity with which the customers place 
their orders. A low month always fol
lows a high month and sometimes the 
recovery takes place quickly and at 
other times it extends over several 
months, so that we are always guess
ing as to what the next month will 
turn out to be.

The man on the street might say, 
“Why not take the average sales over 
a year and plan your production

ahead at that ratio.” This would be 
all right if we knew exactly what 
the customer was going to get busy 
about. Sometimes it is grey iron fit
tings, sometimes it is malleable, some
times iron body valves, and at other 
times steel or brass valves. So all 
that we can safely do is to build our 
inventory according to average sales 
in the different classes over a period 
of several years.

In looking at the inventory line 
which is the dash line, you will see 
that even at that we have done some 
pretty good guessing because reduc
tions in inventory correspond exactly 
with the months we received the high 
order ratio, indicating that a good 
portion of the business is shipped di
rectly from stock. On the other hand 
we cannot stimulate production until 
we know what the customers will or
der. So you will note that the pro
duction line, which is the dotted line, 
lags from 30 to 60 days behind the 

(Continued on page 3)
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Foundrymen’s Association 
Honor Training Division

Appoint J. E. Kemp To Committee

The high standards and thorough
ness of the Walworth Training Di
vision of the Kewanee Works were 
recognized by the American Found- 
rymen’s Association, Inc., recently 
when Mr. J. E. Kemp, head of our 
Training Division, was appointed to 
a committee on pattern making ap
prenticeship training. Mr. Kemp was 
recommended by W. C. Ewalt when 
Mr. Ewalt received a letter from the 
association requesting that he suggest 
someone from the Training Division 
of the Kewanee Works to serve on the 
committee.

The committee is now preparing a 
preliminary report for the convention 
of the American Foundrymen’s Asso
ciation at Cleveland this year. Before 
them lies the important task of set
ting standards for pattern making 
apprenticeship training.

Others on the committee with Mr. 
Kemp are the following:

Mr. B. B. Wittfoht, Apprentice 
Supervisor, Caterpillar Tractor 
Company, Peoria, Chairman.

Mr. Frank Cech, Cleveland Trade 
School, Cleveland.

Mr. J. R..VanKooy, Milwaukee Vo
cational School, Milwaukee, Wis
consin.

Realizing a number of years ago, 
that it is as wise to invest money 
in development of its man power as 
it is to acquire the latest and most 
improved machinery, the Kewanee 
Works started to conduct a training 
school in order to give young, am
bitious employees an opportunity to 
combine experience and study in their 
chosen line of work. Careful selection 
of an expert teaching staff has of
fered to those enrolled in the courses 
expert coaching and training. Through 
the school many have increased their 
earning power and the company has 
benefited by a higher degree of skilled 
labor and having trained men avail
able for the vacancies that occur on 
up the ladder.

It is a feather in the cap of Mr. 
Kemp and his assistants that the 
American Foundrymen's Association 
has seen fit to select one of their 
group to serve on so important a 
committee, and at the same time, 

(Continued on page 2)
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Santa Claus Given
St. Nick Delivers A Property Deed To 

Hugh Taylor of Malleable Fdry.

Perhaps you noticed the stooped 
appearance of Santa Claus’ shoulders 
as he departed from Kewanee on 
Christmas morning. The benevolent 
old gent looked tired but happy. 
Truly, he had done a good night’s 
work. One gift alone that he had de
livered here was enough to make him 
humped for some time. Hugh Taylor 
of the Malleable core room was the 
recipient of this particular present.

Hugh’s family, consisting of his 
wife and three daughters, had hinted 
and almost given the definite idea 
that Dad was to receive a book 
for his Christmas remembrance. Of 
course, dads have a way of thinking 
anything from mother and the kids is 
swell but a book had little real appeal 
to Hugh. Now a few socks, or shirts, 
or neckties—there was something he 
could use. But a book—oh well, if 
that was the kids’ idea. . . .

So, on Christmas moi'n, the family 
gathered to open presents. Here it 
was, a strange-looking rolled package. 
It looked like Dad would have to call 
upon all of his dad psychology to en
joy. Hugh opened the package and 
found little need for acting. He was 
as excited, happy, and stunned as any 
kid could be over the biggest and 
shiniest of red wagons; for that little 
package contained the paid up deed 
to his home, a gift from good old 
Santa through the agency of his wife 
and daughters—a gift showing sev
eral hundred dollars had been paid 
off to clear his home of all debt and 
to relieve his mind of perhaps his 
greatest burden. What a gift and 
what a family!

The pet theme of a lot of our pro
fessional worriers is the waning fam
ily spirit and general disregard of 
home ties. Their cacklings and scrib- 
blings were given an awful setback 
by the Taylor family. It is beautiful 
evidence of an ideal family condition. 
With the stores laden with pretty 
clothes and accessories so dear to a 
girl’s heart, this family thought first 
of Dad and home. Some family of 
kids, we’d say . . . and probably a 
pretty swell dad, to boot.

We started out to Ret’ 
a photo of Russel We- 
beck, foreman of the 
Lubricated, to show you 
what the Worshipful Mas
ter of Kewanee Lodere 
No. 159 A. F. & A. M. 
looks like. Russ has the 
distinction of beinR one 
of the youngest ever to 
preside over a Masonic 
lodRe. In securinR a pic
ture we discovered that 
he spends most of his 
spare time with his beau
tiful daughter, Devere. 
who is 2 l/z years old. 
Devere soon stole Russ's 
thunder, so we included 
her in the photo.

Power of Attorney

Seated: Mr. and Mrs. Taylor 
Standing: Daughters, Ruby, Susan 

and Alfretta

Brains Do It: Quick Think
ing by Co. Comptroller 

Gets Him Out of 
Personal Jam

Belz Pronounced Reckless by 
Princeton Judge

When a really expert comptroller 
gets into difficulties with John Law 
he never gets flustered or lets the old 
bean stop working. Quick thinking 
and diplomatic action cut down the 
overhead at least seven dollars in one 
case, recently called to our attention.

F. W. Belz, Walworth company 
comptroller, visited Kewanee Works 
the first week of this month. His trip 
here was by auto and in coming 
through Princeton he was given spe
cial attention by a policeman. Mr. 
Belz must have been pursuing his 
usual energetic stride for the custo
dian of the law picked Fred up and 
insisted upon Fred meeting the judge 
of the traffic court and explaining his 
hurry.

Following the watchword of the day 
—economy, Fred found the minimum 
assessment for reckless driving was 
less than the minimum for speeding, 
so he convinced the judge he was 
more reckless than speedy and got off 
with a three dollar fine.

Can anyone imagine a Walworth 
comptroller being reckless?
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3n iHemonam
ELZY WAGY, age 66, died at his 

home, 521 Cambridge street, on Thurs
day, December 20, 1937. Elzy was 
night fireman in the Annealing de
partment. He was associated with the 
Kewanee Works for twenty years 
starting here in 1917. In his long serv
ice period he held various jobs about 
the plant. Since 1923 he acted as 
night fireman in the Annealing. Elzy 
had many friends. He will be missed 
both as a good workman and as a fine 
fellow.

ERIC ERICSON, age 53, died at 
Mayo Bros, hospital on Thursday, De
cember 20, 1937. Death was attributed 
to a brain tumor. Eric was an em
ployee of the Kewanee Works for 34 
years, serving as a buffer in the Brass 
Finishing department the entire time. 
He was a kind, patient, and depend
able fellow and will be sadly missed 
by all who had the privilege and 
pleasure of associating with him.

CHARLES BROWN, age 68, died on 
Monday, January 3, 1938. He first 
took work in the Kewanee Works in 
1918 when he was employed under 
Charles Lindholm in the Blank Stock 
department. He remained in this de
partment until death and established 
an enviable record as a workman. 
Both his foreman and his co-workers 
sing loud his praises. His passing is 
mourned by us all.

WILLIAM. WATTS, age 36, died 
Thursday, January 6, 1938. Death re
sulted from pneumonia. W.lliam Watts 
came to Kewanee from Mystic, Iowa, 
and he was taken back there for 
burial. He started to work here in 
1923 when he accepted employment in 
the Grey Iron foundry. He was em
ployed in this department up until his 
untimely demise. His years of service 
made him a valued and efficient work
er. We deeply mourn his passing.

FRANK MORTON, age 54, died 
from a heart attack Wednesday morn
ing, Januaiy 12, 1938. Frank was an 
employee of the Kewanee Works since 
1918. He worked in the Iron Valve, 
Steel Finishing and Lubricated Plug 
Valve as a tester during his many 
years of service. At the time of his 
death he was employed in the Plur 
Valve department. He is survived b. 
his wife and one child. Our sympathy 
is extended to them.

Training Division Honored (cont’d) 
knowing Mr. Kemp as we do, we are 
certain that they could not have made 
a wiser selection. Mr. Kemp’s broad 
education, his wide experience in in
dustry, and his ardent interest in 
young America coupled with a thor
oughness in everything he undertakes 
makes him just the man for the job.
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Many Thanks

To my kind friends I wish to say 
Many thanks for gifts that came my 

way.
Though work was slack and pays were 

few,
My Walworth friends sure did come 

through
To make Christmas bright and gay 
•When they donated part their pay 
To help me reach another goal 
When fire broke out and took its toll.

'Twas kind indeed of all my pals. 
They’re one grand bunch of guys and 

gals.
I wish that “thanks” was just a start, 
But it’s sincere and from my heart. 
And any time that I may be 
Of any help please come to me,
For you know well how glad I’d be 
To help you friends like you helped 

me.
—Izada McBride

(Editor's Note: Izada's home urns 
practically destroyed by fire last 
month. Her co-workers in the Malle
able core room, wishing to lighten the 
load and hardship which fate placed 
on Iz ada’s shoulders, took up a collec
tion among themselves and made 
Izada a Christmas present of the pro
ceeds. Rubbling with gratitude Izada 
urns inspired to pen the above poem 
which so well expresses her apprecia
tion.)

Out Again And In Again (cont’d)
order line. As soon as we fill up the 
holes in the inventory, we ease off on 
production. But owing to the mo
mentum which we acquire over a 
period of several years increasing- 
business when the business tapers off 
suddenly as it has in 1937, the rate 
of production has arrived at a good 
stiff tonnage per month and the mo
mentum acquired carries your inven
tory up with a BANG as shown in 
the high peak in the latter part of 
1937.

As soon as there are indications of 
a definite falling oft' in business, we 
slow up on orders placed in the found
ries. This, however, does not affect the 
finished products until two to six 
weeks later, as all the castings made 
are machined up and put into finished 
inventory, hence the sudden surge of 
inventory at the close of a period of 

ygood business.
From this chart you will see that 

it was necessary that we act as 
promptly as possible in reducing 
forces and production, and even with 
the best we were able to do our in
ventory shot well up over the maxi
mum tonnage. Short time operations 
in November and December have not 
reduced the inventory as much as we 
hoped for, but we think there will be 
enough additional tonnage of orders 
in January to help bring the in
ventory investment down to a reason
able figure.

Clarence Lindberg is the pleasant, 
affable fellow who looks after the 
stationery stores and repairs the of
fice mach:nery when something goes 
haywire. He’s well known throughout 
the whole Kewanee Works. The key
note to his popularity is his pleasant 
manner. No matter how busy he is, 
he will always flash a smile when you 
greet him or stop to comment on the 
weather or other current subject.

Although his first days of service 
in this plant dates back to 1910, only 
about 14 years have been put in look
ing after office equipment. Of his long 
service period, Clarence has the fol
lowing to say:

“I have seen many changes occur 
in the design of office machinery. The 
most outstanding improvements on 
the machines have been speed and 
the elimination of a number of

Grey Iron Core Room
by Catherine Roser

Anyone wishing duck eggs for set
ting purposes should see Georgia M.

Pete Kull says the sidewalks are 
very tricky when they fly up and slap 
you in the face.

Cecil L. must have been playing the 
old zig-zag game by the looks of his 
eye. On Saturday nights you can hear 
the Fruit Jar Breakers over WSM, but 
they’ve nothing on us. We have milk 
bottle breakers.

John L. has folded up his Model A 
and is now walking to work. He says 
it’s just as good for the muscles.

We know now why Alma looks so 
blue. She lost her boy friend. (Never 
mind, Alma, maybe Dewey will come 
back soon.)

For the latest Parisian styles see 
Grover Graham.

the operations.
“I have looked after all the ma

chinery in the office and, also, much 
equipment out in the plant, such as 
clocks, recorders, and pyrometers.

“Of late years I have also taken 
care of the stationery store, which 
means having charge of the buying 
and selling of all stationery needed 
in the plants

“I certainly appreciate the patience 
shown me on break down jobs, be
cause a broken machine is very stub
born sometimes and tries the operator 
very much.

“The stationery stores include an 
addressogrdph and a duplicator, 
which are used in making reports 
and printing payroll lists and checks 
as well as letters for the- sales de
partment.”

Manager: “What! You want another 
week off? You’ve just returned from 
your vacation. ”

Clerk: “But I want to get married, 
sir. ”

Manager: “Couldn’t you get mar- 
risd during your vacation?”

Clerk: “I didn’t want to spoil my 
vacation, sir.”

Safety Committee 
for Month of January

Emil Wirth, Chairman 
Russell Webeck 
Albert Poulson 
Henry Waldorf 
Christian Reiff 
Ralph Johnson 
A. F. Griggs, Secretary
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To Scotland on the Queen Mary
By Mary Frazer

(Cont’d from last month)
Thursday was a nice day. The sky 

was sunny and the ocean was calm. 
That evening a get-together dinner 
was held at 6:30. Everyone donned 
crepe paper hats and caps, threw 
confetti and serpentine, and added to 
the merriment with whistles and oth
er noise making devices.

The weather remained fine until 
we neared England, when it became 
foggy on Sunday night and we got 
little sleep due to the fog horn blow
ing almost continually. About 160 
passengers and 12 cars were let off 
the ship at Cherbourg early Monday 
morning. We then proceeded to 
Southampton, past the Isle of Wight. 
It was beautiful scenery. Hundreds 
of sea gulls greeted us, planes flew 
overhead, and many small boats cir
cled around us. We docked at 3:00 
P. M. Monday, the 12th of July, mak
ing the trip in 4 days, 23 hours, and 
3 minutes.

We had no trouble going through 
the customs at Southampton. They 
merely asked us if we had any cig
arettes or liquor, and when we an
swered negatively, they let us pass 
on. We left Southampton at 5:15 and 
arrived in London at 7:25. A four
teen hour ride then took us to In
verness. As we neared Inverness at 
daybreak the next morning we passed 
through beautiful mountain scenery. 
The mountains were covered with 
pretty lavender heather. When I saw 
the heather I said, “Now we are in 
bonnie Scotland.” In Scotland we 
met travelers from Africa, Australia, 
New Zealand, and Palestine.

Scotland is very different from our 
country. The houses are made of 
stone or brick and have no porches. 
Small yards with gravel walks are 
covered with flowers. You never have 
seen the likes of the sweet peas. They 
grow eight or ten feet high. Roses 
clamber all over the front of stone 
houses and over arch ways. Inside 
the houses you find the fireplaces or 
stoves built in the wall. Rose-covered 
stone wall or iron fence line the front 
of each yard.

The country is very mountainous 
and hilly. The fields are stony. Much 
of the country is wasteland and can
not be cultivated. On what they can 
cultivate they raise wheat, barley, 
oats, and turnips.

Farm hands work nine hours a day 
and are free at 11:00 A. M. on Sat
urday. Help in the stores and offices 
do not receive as good pay as we do. 
Most of the school teachers receive 
about the same pay as our teachers 
do. A few get a little more.

Bicycles are the common means of 
transportation. Very few drive cars, 
because it costs too much to drive 
them in Scotland. It costs $100 even 
if the car is not taken out of the

garage for a year. Gas is called 
petrol. They pay 40 cents a gallon 
but get 30 miles to a gallon. The 
roads are fine; in fact, even better 
than ours. They wind through the 
countryside. No signs litter up their 
highways. You will find big double 
deck busses all over Scotland.

It does not get dark in Scotland 
until 11 or 12 o’clock at night. In 
June it never gets real dark. One 
evening we watched a beautiful sun
set at 9:30. In spite of the long day
light, they have daylight saving time, 
which the farmers do not approve. 
The long daylight makes the country 
a golfer’s paradise. I dropped a card 
to Ross Gamble, which carried a 
scene of the beautiful St. Andrew’s 
Golf Course along the ocean. On the 
back of the card I wrote that I had 
made a hole in one on the course. 
When I returned home Ross asked me 
if I really made a hole in one or if I 
was kidding him, whereupon I had to 
confess that I was kidding for I have 
never played golf in my life and am 
not looking for a challenge.

Although the weather was cool, the 
thermometer registering 78, the pa
per carried headline about the terri
ble suffering from the big heat wave. 
We laughed and asked our native 
Scottish friends how they would like 
to have it 100 or 106. They answered 
that they would die. In the winter 
time the thermometer never drops to 
zero, although they have lots of snow.

An established Scottish custom is 
the serving of tea. Tea is served four 
or five times a day. With it are 
served delicious cakes and raspberry 
jam. They never serve coffee in 
Scotland.

We motored to Edinburg, which is 
about 200 miles from the place where

we were staying. Along the way we 
saw many people out shooting grouse 
on the moors. Grouse shooting is a 
rich man’s sport. Many American 
millionaires go to Scotland for it 
during the grouse season. The grous 
is about the size of a quail. It make, 
its nest among the heather and dogs 
chase the grouse out in the open for 
the sportsman.

Again and again I have made ref
erence to the heather. The heather is 
a low shrub which is very woody and 
hard to pick. Shall we say, it is like 
a little bush. In the fall they have 
to burn it to keep it back.

Edinburg is a very beautiful city. 
The population today is 439,000. The 
famous Edinburg castle is built on a 
rock 400 feet above sea level, which 
is certainly an ideal place for a fort
ress. The crowning glory of the cas
tle today is the magnificent national 
war memorial built in memory of 
Scotland’s heroes who died in the 
World War. We visited many lovely 
dress shops in Edinburg and also 
Jenner’s beautiful store.

We also had the opportunity to see 
Dunfermline Glen, an exquisite flower 
garden given to the city of Dunferm
line by Carnegie, and went through 
Carnegie’s birthplace where we saw 
many relics of his early life as well 
as the bedroom in which he was born.

We sailed from Southampton for 
New York on September 1. The re
turn voyage was also made on the 
Queen Mary.

Our entire trip was wonderful. We 
enjoyed every minute of it. However, 
while we admired the many places 
we visited, we returned with a deeper 
appreciation of America and its won
derful opportunities. There’s no place 
like the United States.
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Mike Dura.

Galvanizing Boss
Mike Dura succeeded Pete Nelson 

as foreman of the Galvanizing depart
ment. Mike started to work in our 
plant back in 1907. Most of the thirty 
years he has been associated with the 
Walworth company,Mike has spent in 
the Galvanizing department as a la
borer, a skimmer, inspector, pickier, 
galvanizer, and repair man. He’s 
really been through the mill and 
knows what it is all about.

Mike is a family man. He is mar
ried and has six children. The family 
resides at 623 N. Burr street.

The Craftsman takes this oppor
tunity to congratulate him on his 
promotion.

Further opportunity for self ad
vancement is furnished in a history 
course with Tom Harwood as the 
teacher and Pat Kaine as the class. 
The subject matter of the present mo
ment is the midnight ride of Paul 
Revere.

CLASSIFIED AD
Wanted: A husband. Must be a 

man—not fat; not skinny. Those who 
can qualify please write Catherine 
Roser or Wilma Fuerst.

“Ding, Dong, Dell”—It 
Sounded Like H------

This whole story sounds dingey but 
it appears to be true. Joe Szabo, the 
Adolph Hitler of our engineering de
partment, is the proud owner of a new 
Chevrolet automobile. Like most new 
car owners, he is supercritical of all 
noises and squeaks.

Imagine his consternation when he 
heard a peculiar sound varying in vol
ume from a gentle tinkle to a harsh, 
reverberating clang. Persistent check
up by Joe failed to uncover the noise. 
He began to feel that he was pursued 
by a herd of cows whenever he started 
up or stopped or when he ran over a 
rough spot in the pavement. Days 
came and went but Joe still heard bells 
ringing in his ears wherever he drove. 
It was a sound that could not be rea
sonably attributed even to a Chevy.

Finally, in desperation, his son set 
out in a systematic search for the dis
cordant clang and began by rolling un
der the car and lo and behold! There 
securely fastened to the muffler of his 
car he found a large cow-bell. At first 
he thought this particular car had 
served as the bell cow for Joe Kazu- 
bowski’s herd of Chevies. Further in
vestigation, however, proved that the 
gang at Brown, Lynch and Scott’s 
store had tied it there as a joke on Joe. 
Joe admits the joke was on him.

Brass Finishing
by Everett Stewart

Lost: A Boston bull terrier. An
swers to the name “Mickey.” Finder 
please get in touch with Bob Ray.

For Sale: Washing machine in good 
condition. Price $15. Anyone interest
ed should see Gilbert Hernblom.

“Ziggy” of the Star says “Red” 
(Constable) Miller should be satisfied 
to get the free publicity.

Steel Finishing
by Hayden Shaner

Forrest Ringstrom, layout man in 
the Steel Finishing, is back on the 
job again. Forrest had the misfortune 
of letting a 900-lb. test flange fall 
on his foot about six weeks ago, 
which crushed the side of the foot 
and broke the arch. This was the first 
lost time accident in the Steel Finish
ing since 1934, and it might have 
been avoided if safety shoes had been 
worn.

Harold Johnson, assembler in this 
department, has left the employ of 
the Walworth company to assume the 
position of manager of his father’s 
bakery in Woodhull, Illinois. Mr. 
Johnson has been in our service for 
four years. During his stay in Ke- 
wanee he made many new friends, and 
we take this opportunity to wish him 
success in his new venture. Before 
working at the Kewanee Works, he 
was a baker in his father’s shop.

HOSPITAL STATISTICS
Here are some figures we think 

should be interesting to Craftsman 
readers, for they show the activities 
of our plant hospital during the year
1937:
No. of cases treated........................ 5526
No. of dressings.................................9775
No. of lost time accidents............ 38

No. of eye cases treated.................2844
No. of cases treated by eye

specialists....................................... 26
No. of eye cases losing time................. 0
No. of eye cases losing vision.... 0

No. of infections treated............... 156
No. of infections losing time.... 5

No. of strains..................................... 164
No. of strains losing time............ 10

No. of hernias.............................    7
No. of hernias corrected............... 3

No. of fractures................................ 13
First take the 38 lost time cases.

In 1936 we had 36 lost time accidents, 
which shows that we lost some ground 
there. However, we expect to make it 
up this year.

Now of the 26 eye cases sent to the 
eye specialist only 3 were sent by the 
plant nurse, Miss Clara Dossche. The 
other 23 were cases that had to be 
taken care of while the nurse was off 
duty, and it’s safe to say that a ma
jority of these could have been treated 
at our plant hospital.

Five infections causing lost time 
out of a total of 156 cases proves that 
infection can , be checked if treated in 
time.

The strains were mostly caused by 
over-lifting or from lifting while out 
of proper position and the same ap
plies to hernias.

The 13 fractures were mostly all 
toes. They could have been prevented 
by Safety Shoes.

Statement Walworth Aid
Association for Month of

January 1938
Cash on Hand

December 1, 1937 $ 2,112.68
Dues Received

during the month, 825.00
2,937.68

Benefits Paid, 991.33
Cash on Hand

January 1, 1938 $ 1,946.35

Mrs. Morton Sends Thanks
Mrs. Frank Morton and son wish 

to express their sincere gratefulness 
for the kind expressions of sympathy 
from Walworth employees, especially, 
those of the Lubricated Plug Valve 
department during their recent be
reavement.

[5]
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ONLY RESULTS COUNT
Honesty is the best policy.
Anything built on a foundation of lies, mis

statements, partial truths or exaggerations is sure 
to fail eventually because truth and facts will, 
from time to time, eat out the weak foundation 
and leave nothing to support the superstructure, 
which then falls of its own weight.

High pressure advertising may establish great 
popularity and fool the public for a time, but as 
the facts gradually separate from the dust and 
hot air, people again get a sense of normal 
values and wonder why they were so foolish as 
to believe the hot air artists.

We may make a valve that looks like a prize 
winner, but if we do not test it carefully to see 
that facts agree with our claims, then we may 
be fooled as much as the buyer. The test of 
theory, organization or product is its ability to 
function correctly under actual working condi
tions. No amount of ballyhoo, propaganda or 
misstatement of facts will affect the final results 
of the test.

Honest acknowledgement of failure and earnest 
effort to correct errors eventually result in suc
cessful solution of the most difficult problem.

GOD’S COUNTRY
“Breathes there a man, with soul so dead,

Who never to himself hath said.
This is my own, my native land?”

- - Scott

Sure we’ve taken it on the chin! Sure we’ve 
had our dust-storms, droughts and depressions! 
So what? The gilt frame may have been broken, 
but the picture remains unchanged.

If you ever feel your knees getting a little 
shaky, try this simple experiment . . . repeat 
these words . . . slowly:

“Before the world, I AM AN AMERICAN! I 
envy no man. I fear no man. No man has any
thing I covet. No man can take away from me 
anything I have.

“Mine is a nation of youth made out of a new 
kind of steel, alloyed with the blood strains of 
many peoples . . . not too stubborn to bend, but 
too strong ever to be broken.

“With its far-flung frontiers mine is a land so 
broad, so rich in its hidden treasure, so vast in 
its resources that, if we had to, we could build 
a fence around ourselves and live forever . . . 
alone.

“Mine is a people of common stature, uncursed 
by class . . . vaccinated against all isms, cults 
and imported crack-pot philosophies . . . noisy at 
a ball game, but dangerously silent in battle.

“My people think! Over the roar of wheels, in 
thundering subways, in factory and field, in the 
depths of mines, amid the clank of tin dinner 
buckets, behind the drawn blinds of their thirty 
million homes, wherever they are, even now they 
are thinking . . . thinking out the answers that 
others cannot find. And, when the time comes, 
they speak . . . without stuttering.

“I am proud of American inventive genius; if 
there had never been but just these few Ameri
cans . . . Franklin, Fulton, Bell, Edison, and the 
Wright Brothers . . . this would still be the great
est nation on earth.

“But most of all I give thanks for American 
Industry and for American business brains that 
have found a way to pay better wages ... to 
work shorter hours ... to pay more for their 
raw stuff . . . and still, with the help of mass 
production and mass distribution, give the people 
what they want at prices they can pay.”

So long as machinery continues to ease the 
strain on muscle, and Americans after a day’s 
work aren’t too tired to play . . . nothing really 
serious is going to happen to... GOD’S COUNTRY.

“This copyrighted advertisement is reprinted by permis
sion of its original sponsor, LINK-BELT COMPANY, 
Chicago, Illinois.

MUCH DEPENDS ON—
The attention of all employees is called to the 

economies that can be effected by elimination of 
waste. Great reduction in overhead can be ob
tained through a systematic effort to control and 
eliminate waste in the various departments. Such 
reduction or lack of it will play an important 
part in our future and the future of our jobs.

We do not ask for additional physical effor^ 
The saving in energy used to drive motors, light 
lamps, pump water and air, or generate steam can 
all be accomplished with little or no physical effort. 
Likewise, the prevention of waste by the careful 
handling of material is a matter of watchfulness 
rather than physical activity.

Anything that we do in this regard will help 
to maintain steady work and strenghten the po
sition of Walworth in the industry.

ft
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Production and Orders
Already the year 1938 is now on 

“march of time,” and tons of new 
malleable, brass, cast iron and steel 
products have found their way to Wal
worth jobbers and are on their way to 
the oil field, to the buildings of a city, 
to the industrial or utility generating 
tations, to the railroad shop, or to 

the ship-building yard located on the 
shores of some big seaboard town.

In closing last year’s business, the 
bookings and the operations of the 
month of December did not compare 
so favorably with the previous months 
of the year 1937; nor did it measure 
up to the standards of the months of 
recent years either in orders or in pro
duction.

In booking orders December fell be
low the total orders for the month of 
November and far below the average 
month’s business for the year in tons. 
In comparison it proved to be the 
poorest month for this plant since 
February, 1934.

As with orders, so also with our op
erations. Production fell and showed 
a lower monthly average operating- 
rate than any previous month of 1937, 
and we must go back to September, 
of 1934, to find a month which proves 
to be equally as low in operations.

The monthly average production - in 
pounds per man hour worked - for the 
early part of the year was good, and it 
readily sustained the lower average of 
the months to follow; so that the final 
summary of results not only outshines 
1936 but also all the years since 1929.

On looking back we see so many 
bright spots that distinctly stand out 
—the Foundries, the Tapping, Union, 
Nipple, Forge, the Iron Valve and 
Lubricated Valve, all surpassed yearly 
production totals of the previous years 
and showed what this group of men 
could and would do, if only given half 
the chance by improved orders to pave 
the way for operations.

The men and women enrolled now 
are of the highest type. Their spirit 
and their willingness to work and to 
do alone can overshadow the enviable 
record which their results put down in 
history for the year 1938 to equal or 
surpass.

With unwarranted competition 
forcing the selling price of malleable 
and cast iron products to a distinctly 
lower “price structure net”; with 
wages of the plant the highest that Ke- 
wanee so far has been able to main
tain, the business skirmishes formerly 
fought—“in deploy” as it were—now 
take the form of a regulation battle 
front and call for both feet on the 
ground and shoulder to shoulder rein
forcement by the men.

We, as a world-wide selling institu
tion, must meet competition not alone 
within the borders of our land, but 
also in a world-wide field from peoples 
where the daily wage is low, the hous

ing far less attractive, and where lux
uries are unknown. American inven
tion and skill must compensate for 
these when in the selling game of 
world-wide competition it distributes 
its products to the world afar.

What is this American living stan
dard that we hear so much about, that 
draws so many of the ambitious peo
ple from the older nations of the world 
to our shores?

America is the land of opportunity, 
where better living, education, and 
greater comfort may be won by intelli
gence, energy, and enterprise.

We find here not only opportunity, 
but a broader, fuller life with com
forts, conveniences, and luxuries un
known in other lands. High wages paid 
here might have been the original at
traction, but money is valueless except 
for what it will buy, so high wages 
alone could not and would not hold 
these fathers on our shores.

It is not only because the wage is 
greater here, but also because these 
wages can be converted into many 
things that would be beyond the reach 
of compensation for the same job in 
other lands. This greater purchasing 
power can be attributed directly to the 
natural resources, the inventions of an 
ingenious race, the fertile fields, the 
mines, the oil wells, and the stupen
dous water power made available for 
the general public to enjoy, all of 
which supply the jobs and comforts of 
the homes we build, sell, and enjoy.

Food is not cheaper here, but the 
difference between the wage and the 
food price is such that for the same 
time spent in labor-hours, more food 
and food more palatable can be en
joyed here than could be possibly ob
tained in the older countries abroad on 
the same job.

The average man in America is bet
ter housed, better fed, better clothed, 
has greater opportunity for amuse
ment, for education, and for work than 
in any other land.

Your father and my father live here 
side by side, your mother and my 
mother pray here side by side, your 
daughter and my daughter learn and 
play here side by side, your son and 
my daughter build their home by our 
side, so in common interest with brain, 
hand, and heart let us build a nation 
for them to live in and enjoy—where 
all men are born equal, where oppor
tunity and the pursuit of life and 
happiness is engraved on our birth 
certificate, where sickness and the 
ravages of war find their greatest 
enemy to combat.

Blessed with this heritage which 
comes to us at our birth, blessed with 
the faith and the industry that our 
pioneering fathers gave to us, we 
carry on and strive to better life and 
comforts for our child, and thus by 
learning, working, and progressing we 
try to win our share of sales in foreign
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markets of the world and make our 
home, our country, and the world a 
bigger, better place to live and prosper 
in.

Main Office
by Susan Taylor

Feme Whitmore has left us to en
ter nurse’s training at Champaign, 
Illinois. We shall miss her very much, 
but her fellow workers and friends 
wish her a most successful career as 
a trained nurse.

Theresa Ebel of Washington, D. C., 
formerly of our Purchasing depart
ment; the former Marie De Crane 
who used to be a member of our Pur
chasing department; and the former 
Janet Ramsey who worked in our 
Stock Records department at one time 
visited our office during the Holiday 
season.

We don’t know just what B. M. 
could do with modeling clay, but we 
sure know that when it comes to mak
ing animalistic forms from various 
articles that are handy, he sure is a 
whiz. It is just his artistic tempera
ment showing up, we guess.

We undei’stand that a certain young 
fellow on the first floor of the Main 
Office certainly had a wonderful time 
at a New Year’s Eve Dance this year.

Paul Stuhlsatz of our Claim depart
ment and Lenora Van Denberghe sis
ter of August Van Denberghe of our 
Pricing department, became engaged 
during the recent holidays.

Virgie Lippens, the active young 
lady in charge of the Billing depart
ment, attended Sonja Henie’s ice car
nival at the Chicago Stadium. While 
in Chicago, she also saw the renowned 
actress, Helen Hayes, play in “Vic
toria Regina.”

According to the bulletin board, 
“Diamond Bud” Peterson is to be 
honored at a prenuptial shower spon
sored by Orv Bond and the rest of 
the Accounting department. Promoter 
Bond publicly stated that a large at
tendance is expected. Besides the 
young Miss who is betrothed to 
“Diamond Bud” there will be present 
four score and twenty other fair 
damsels from his past. Moreover, to 
add to the completeness of the ex
travaganza, many of the young “lov- 
lies” of the Billing department will be 
conspicuous in the gay, colorful gath
ering. Nothing is being left undone 
to make this affair a stupendous, col- 
losal, gigantic, and glorious tribute 
to the self-effacing, modest young 
handsome who is deserting the ranks 
of the bachelors to become a benedict. 
Or is he?

Fred L’Ecluse evidently finds diffi
culty in saying ‘‘adieu” these cold win
ter nites. When he gets near a register 
he just squats there.

Charlie Cotton had more fun than ten 
kids with a dart gun which Russ had 
given his brother Al Webeck as a joke.
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noon notes

Malleable Core Room
by Florence Voight

Donna Clark was fortunate in re
covering her glasses and other belong
ings which she lost in Davenport. 
Donna says she knows there are honest 
folks left yet.

Helen Karpawicz won’t be able to 
do the Big Apple for a spell. She had 
the misfortune of falling and receiv
ing a leg injury.

Mary Nosal advised Virginia Good
win not to let the boys worry her and 
that “Henry” would come back.

Larry Duff is back on the job after 
being ill a few weeks, Larry had a 
nurse that more than helped him get 
well.

Xmas eve was Mary Nosal’s off- 
night. It wasn’t her fault that the fur
niture was weak and that her hat was 
misplaced.

Lillie Geesey didn’t find her Norwe
gian cousin when she and Mary Wein- 
gartz and other friends attended the 
ski tournament at Fox River Grove on 
January 16th.

We understand that “Flip” Lippens 
in the foundry paid his bets, but his 
sweetie, Bernice Rapczak, still owes 
Margaret D. and Cora L.

Margaret D.’s son came home all 
excited to learn Minnie Early was 
“great aunt.” He meant just “plain 
aunty.” Minnie was thrilled, too, to be 
aunt for the first time.

For pointers in correct finger nail 
polish, see Mary Bubnick.

The Goodfellows’ box
ing show was truly one 
of the big local events of 
1937. The proceeds of the 
show went to a fund to 
provide toys and goodies 
for tots of poverty- 
stricken families. There
fore. to give credit where 
credit is due, we point to 
Paul Stuhlsatz. a fellow 
employee who played an 
important part in the 
successful staging of the 
show. He and his brother 
Hayden, or "Young Stuh- 
ley” who was the chief 
promoter, were tireless in 
leaving nothing undone 
that gave fight fans 
double the value of their 
money.

** Nipple Department
by Jack Maynard

Foreman Dave Peacock returned 
Januaiy 17 after vacationing a month 
in California. He reports having a fine 
time. While in California he met many 
former Kewaneeans, saw the Rose 
Bowl game and the Tournament of 
Roses parade. Returning he traveled’ 
through Tennessee where he saw cot
ton pickers at work and many large 
warehouses overloaded with cotton.

The following have been on the sick 
list this month: Martin Ziolko, Theo
dore Weeks, Herbert Early, and Glenn 
George. All are back on the job.

The “old familiar face” 
in the photo to the left 
is unique in the annals 
of American show-goers. 
It belongs to Bill Doffer, 
the sorriest man in town. 
Believe it or not, it ac
tually cost Bill more to 
stay home than it did to 
go to the cinema. He 
stayed home one bank 
night when his name was 
pulled for $300. Absence 
may make the heart grow 
fonder, but it doesn't 
make one any richer.

General Repair
by Eddie Griert

Eddie Majeski, a student serving 
time in the General Repair, spent all 
one morning trying to find nuts for 
a lag screw. Eventually, he came back 
without any.

On New Year’s Day “Leaky” Dof
fer took his wife and a friend and 
his wife out to the farm for the day. 
Everything went off very nicely until 
on the way home that night the Ford 
lost a wheel. Speculation arose as to 
how far “Leaky” had gone on three 
wheels, because the missing wheel 
could not be found thereabouts. After 
figuring for a while, “Leaky” sent 
his friend into town for a wheel, 
while he entertained the ladies.

Bill Blewett and Claude Hamilton 
are sponsoring a club called “One of 
the Four” (Chrysler, Plymouth, De- 
Soto, and Dodge) under the leader
ship of Major Edward Bowes. When 
they meet a brother member they 
signify by raising their right hand 
with four fingers extended.

Brass Core Room
by Doris Adams

Since Christmas Minnie Suik has 
been flashing a diamond ring.

Genevieve Bystry spent Christmas 
and New Year’s in La Salle.

Sophie Kasbeck spent the Christmas 
holidays in Detroit, Michigan.
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Darlene Sexsmith, whose 
fascinating smile in the 
accompanying picture has 
attracted your attention 
to this paragraph, 
typical of our core root., 
girls. She possesses charm, 
vitality and friendliness. 
She likes to dance and 
hit the high spots, but 
can be just as content to 
spend the evening curled 
over a good book. When 
it comes to work, she’s 
no shirker; in fact, she 
pitches in and does what 
Mrs. Pollock asks her to 
in a very efficient man
ner. She’s been mentioned 
a number of times in our 
notes so we thought it 
advisable to identify her.

Malleable Foundry
by Mr. X, The Undercover Man.

Although Ward “Scoop” LaRue 
claims that all reporters are pro
tected by the law, certain parties are 
seriously entertaining the idea of 
dunking him in the Malleable foundry 
cupola; that is, if he continues to pry 
into their private affairs for news 
items.

Anyone wishing some real circula
tion for his choice scandal, needs 
only to relate it to Rene “Little Old 
Lady” Lammens, who doesn’t believe 
that, “Truth is stranger than fiction.”

Jim Heberer, timekeeper, says, 
“Some men prefer dogs, but for a 
real boon companion give me a goat 
every time.”

Chris Larson is looking for infor
mation on “lunch pail eiquette.” He 
can’t understand why all the fellows 
snicker just because he has trouble 
getting his mouth around a five 
decker sandwich.

John Landgren fell at the corner 
of Main and Third streets as he was 
boarding a bus near the Red Cross 
drug store. He was taken to the Pub
lic hospital where it was learned he 
had suffered a broken hip. We wish 
John a speedy recovery.

What about tomorrow if you meet 
with an accident today?

)
Walt Whitehouse is .. 

money player, we take it. 
There seems to be no 
limit to his athletic 
prowess, and he shines 
especially when there’s a 
prize or a title at stake. 
Recently in Peoria he and 
his brother Bill, a sales
man, copped the Brothers’ 
bowling tournament. Walt 
received for his part of 
the feat a dressed hog, a 
watch, a shirt, and $12.50 
in cash. Nice going, 
champ !


