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Mang Makes Bowling Hall 
of Fame with 300 Game

If, ' pon entering the main office, 
you happen to see a young man ges
ticulating rather wildly, do not be
come alarmed. It is, in all probability, 
Frank Mang who is beckoning to you 
to come and see the beautiful trophy 
presented to him by Mr. A. J. Mather 
in recognition of his recent bowling 
feat.

On Tuesday, April 11, while bowl
ing with the Minks Food Store team 
in the City league, Frank attained the 
goal of every bowler by rolling a per
fect 300 game, the first on the H-D 
alley and under A. B. C. requirements.

Frank has been rolling on the hard
woods for nearly forty years and has 
an enviable average over most of the 
time, but this is, of course, his great
est success. In order to make it good 
Mang continued his next game by 
throwing in five more strikes to bring 
his string to seventeen straight.

Those who know Frank best are 
not altogether surprised at his suc
cess. The methodical perseverence, 
shown in his regular work as head of 
the stock record section, should stand 
him in good stead in any undertaking 
and success was almost sure to come.

Kaiser, Walworth
Salesman, Is Killed

In Airplane Crash
Walworth Company lost one of its 

outstanding South American sales
men in the death of John C. Kaiser, 
our representative in Brazil. Travel
ing by airplane, Mr. Kaiser was killed 
in a crash on Sunday, March 26. A 
man of unusual sales and promotion 
ability, Mr. Kaiser was in charge of 
the Walworth Sao Paulo office with 
C. A. Mosser as his assistant and of
fice manager.

He was a student in the sales 
course at Kewanee Works some twelve 
or fifteen years ago and has visited 
the plant twice since, the last occasion 
being but two years ago. Energetic 
and likable, he made friends every
where who regret his sudden death 
at a time when his business prospects 
were brightest.

The accident occurred at Sao Paulo 
and no details were given in the 
cablegram received. Mr. Mosser will 
carry on with the office until further 
arrangements have been made.
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Graduates Commended By 
Management And Teachers

With the presentation of diplomas to twelve graduates the Second 
Annual Diploma Night of the Kewanee Works Training School was 
observed on Wednesday evening, April 12, at Waunee Restaurant.

The program consisted of a chicken 
dinner, talk by Mauritz Peterson of 
the teaching staff, short speech by a 
student representative of each of the 
three training divisions, address by 
E. W. Beckman, general superinten
dent, and presentation of the diplomas 
by A. J. Mather, vice-president and 
works manager. J. E. Kemp served 
as chairman.

Speaking on “Sidelights and 
Shadows,” Mauritz Peterson com
mended the graduates on their 
achievement and told some humorous 
stories at the expense of his parting 
pupils. He pointed out the good sense 
and foresight of the graduates by 
telling how one of their number plan
ned ahead for the future. This fellow 
when he enrolled in the course had it 
all figured out that the additional 10 
cents an hour he would receive for 
being a first class mechanic would in 
35 years amount to approximately
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WALWORTH RECOGNITION- of
Prank Mang’s bowling; feat is symbol
ized by the paper weight trophy pre
sented to Frank by A. J. Mather, works 
manager. The trophy, pictured above, 
was made in our shop of polished brass 
and shows that there is no limit to 
what our craftsmen can turn our.
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$7,000, a sum large enough to enable 
him to buy a home and an automo
bile.

Paul Bubnick, who recently return
ed from a trip to Arizona, spoke on 
the subject, “Walworth Products in 
Arizona.” Paul’s humorous touches to 
his topic mark him as a budding after 
dinner speaker, and he deserves a big 
hand for plugging for Walworth 
products out there in the great open 
spaces.

Frank Jones gave an interesting 
talk on the history of the lathe.

Charles Majeske explained the spe
cial materials now being used in pat
tern making work.

Those who had the opportunity to 
hear the graduates talk concluded 
that there is very little they don’t 
know about their courses. Their teach
ers deserve credit for the thorough 
training they imparted to these young 
men.

Comparing training to a microscope, 
Superintendent E. W. Beckman in his 
address said, “training magnifies the 
natural abilities.” He went on to ex
plain apprenticeship and the reason 
for its widespread adoption in the 
present day world.

Presentation of the diplomas was 
made by A. J. Mather, vice-president 
and works manager. Calling the 
diploma “a receipt for four years of 
good, applied energy,” Mr. Mather 
congratulated the young men who 
were being honored and urged them 
to continue to better themselves be
cause they now have an excellent 
chance to become leaders. He also 
mentioned that the Training School 
was founded to enable men to learn 
the best way to do each job and to 
pick up some helpful general knowl
edge at the same time.

Diplomas were awarded to the fol
lowing:

Foundrymen—Paul Bubnick, Al
bert DeConnick, Fred Fulton, Tony 
Glaski, and Dale Nicholson.

Machinists — Bernard Aulinskis, 
Leonard Johnson, Frank Jones, Chas. 
Lazar, and Joe Rodak.

Patternmakers — Charles Majeske 
and Walter Whitehouse.

Instructors present on the occasion 
were Lawrence Cady, W. C. Ew’alt, 
Fred Hussman, H. P. Washburn, C. 
H. Cotton, J. E. Kemp, Mauritz Peter
son, F. W. Priestman, R. E. Rodgers, 
and Ralph Salley. John Allard was 
unable to attend due to another ap
pointment.

A. F. Griggs, a member of the 
Training School Committee, was also 
present.

Harold Carlson, the “musical man 
about town,” not only furnishes music 
along the street but keeps some rela
tives awake until 4 a.m. showing off 
his new portable radio. It is also 
said that he gave a concert for him
self in the little house on the hill, 
which has a half moon on the door.

Shift Production
Bigger pay envelopes as the result 

of more working hours are in pros
pect for certain departments of the 
Kewanee Works due to a shift in 
foundry business. Works Manager A. 
J. Mather recently made the follow
ing announcement:

“The continued low volume of busi
ness made it difficult for the Company 
to operate foundries at both Kewanee 
and Greensburg on an economical 
basis. After a study of the situation, 
we found it desirable to close down 
the No. 1 foundry at Greensburg un
til the volume of business gets bet
ter. Meanwhile we will divide the 
business between the No. 2 foundry 
at Greensburg and the Grey Iron 
foundry here at the Kewanee Works.”

In addition to its regular produc
tion the move makes the Kewanee 
Works the sole source of supply of 
125-lb. cast iron screwed fittings of 
sizes SVz-in. and down, 250-lb. Cast 
Iron screwed fittings of sizes 314-in. 
and down, 125-lb. and 250-lb. flanged 
fittings, 2-in. and down, cast iron 
drainage fittings 2-in. and smaller 
(both straight and reducing), cast 
iron strainers, and all items and sizes 
of our Foot and Retention valve line.

The Nurse
A nurse is ever calm, serene,

Though patient peasant be, or 
queen;

White cap and dress show purity, 
With truth, and honor, dignity.

The humblest tasks ai*e glorified, 
With pattern set by Crucified,

The King of Glory thought it meet, 
To wash His loved disciples’ feet.

So changing bed, and scrubbing floor, 
And other menial tasks galore,

All have their place in daily round, 
Where’er the white-robed nurse is 

found.

But there are other duties rare,
For those in need of nurses’ care; 

The pain to ease, and vigil keep,
And close tired eyes for last long- 

sleep.

Thus day by day the hours are filled. 
With calls for service, true and 

skilled;
And courage merged with industry, 

Leaves no time for monotony.

The richness of the nurse’s life,
Not measured by financial strife, 

Nor what the gains for self may hold, 
Are gifts of service, not mere gold.

And thus white-clad she wends her 
way,

While duty calls by night and day; 
In nurses’ tender hands I see

The nail-pierced palms of Calvary.
Copyright 1939. J. H. Ratchford.

(Used by permission)

Author of “The Nurse”
a Former Employee

James H. Ratchford, a former em
ployee of our plant, is the author of 
the poem, “The Nurse,” which we are 
reprinting by special permission in 
this issue of the Craftsman.

Mr. Ratchford can lay claim to be
ing a Walworth craftsman, because 
in June, 1886, he 
went to work in 
the grey iron 
foundry of the 
Haxtom Steam 
Heater Company 
(later the West
ern Tube, then 
The National 
Tube, and finally 
Walworth). He 
made cores until April, 1890, when he 
was promoted to bench-moulder. He 
remained in that capacity until Aug
ust, 1898, at which time he left Ke
wanee and was gone for ten years. 
This brief history brings to mind the 
fact that no girls were employed as 
core-makers in the foundries until 
after 1890.

Mr. Ratchford has been writing 
verses for over 30 years. It is a 
hobby which has proved a blessing 
to him in the long months of recupera
tion following a seige of neuritis serv
ing as a sort of safety -valve for 
his feelings. During his illness he 
wrote about 70 poems which prompted 
letters of appreciation from unknown 
and far-off friends.

Main Office
l»y Susan Taylor

Clarice Zachan, of our Stock Rec
ords, has proven that she not only is 
an artist as far as the brush and pen
cil is concerned, but she is equally as 
talented when it comes to applying 
her art to needle work. We refer par
ticularly to one of her animal quilts 
which she brought to work one day 
several weeks ago. The animals in 
each block were taken from her own 
drawings, which she sketches as a 
hobby. We all agree that Clarice is 
quite a talented ai’tist.

Frank Jones, son of Mr. T. Jones 
of our Main Office, and brother of 
Deac Jones, is the new member of our 
Engineering Department.

On Marjorie Miller’s desk, which 
was closed the other afternoon for a 
short period, the following notation 
was found: “Gone to Prophetstown.” 
Explanation, please, Marj.

Falls caused 26,000 deaths last 
year. Watch your step and don’t be 
one of the fall guys.

[2]
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“S. S. Kewanee, Ahoy!”
The good ship S. S. Kewanee, which 

was christened by Miss Clara Dossche 
on Saturday, June 7, 1919, still plows 
through the salt waters of the earth 
after twenty years of service. Leo 
Lowe, former editor and publisher of 
the Kewanee Star-Courier, writes 
from California, where he is seeing 
the San Francisco World’s Fair, that 
he picked up a newspaper one eve
ning which carried a notice that the 
tanker, S. S. Kewanee, was in port.

This ocean going vessel was named 
after our fair city because Kewanee 
is the site of the Walworth plant 
which furnishes so large a part of 
the tools, fittings, and valves used in 
shipbuilding. It was constructed by 
the Bethelehem Ship-Building Com
pany of Elizabeth, New Jersey.

Have no misgivings about the S. S. 
Kewanee being a rowboat. It’s a real 
ship three hundred and thirty-five 
feet long with a displacement of 5,000 
tons and was built for the Emergency 
Fleet Corporation. While it is pri
marily an oil tanker it can be used 
for other freight purposes. In the 
twenty years that it has been in serv
ice it has probably docked in every 
port in the world.

The christening of the S. S. Ke
wanee created a great deal of excite
ment in both Kewanee and Elizabeth. 
Miss Dossche, who at that time was 
a coremaker in our plant, was hon
ored with selection as sponsor. She 
left early in June for New York City 
where she was met by a party from 
the shipbuilding company which es
corted her and her companions to the 
Biltmore hotel where they were en
tertained before going to the ship 
yards. A great crowd witnessed the 
launching and christening. When 
Miss Dossche was introduced as one 
of the Walworth girls who had been 
picked to sponsor the boat she re
ceived a tremendous ovation and was 
showered with American Beauty roses 
when she broke the bottle of cham
pagne on the ship’s hull. At a banquet 
following the christening Miss Dos
sche was presented with a gold watch 
as a token of appreciation. It was 
a memorable occasion to her and all 
Kewaneeans.
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Safety Committee 
for Month of May
Emil Wirth, Chairman 
Fred Wager 
Lester Alderman 
Evard Anderson 
Arthur Anderson 
James Tucker 
A. F. Griggs, Secretary

An accident can rob you and your 
family of all of life’s pleasures.

Prompt attention prevents infec
tion.

by Ev Stewart

Lefty Lasky went to the Tri-Cities, 
and when he started back home he 
found himself a few miles from Mus
catine, Iowa. I wonder if it could be 
love ?

John(Chick) Prusator was married 
the 15th of this month. A picture of 
him and the bride appears in this pa
nel'. We wish them a happy married 
life.

Mr. and Mrs. Walter Ogorzalek are 
the proud parents of a baby boy, born 
the first part of this month.

Here’s the surprise of the month. 
Those that wish to become jitterbugs, 
see our professional, Oscar (Buck) 
VanBrandghen. He floats through the 
air with the greatest of ease but when 
he comes down . . . Oh, what a crash! 
It’s always flat on his back.

Jim Miller has taken Hank Mar
low’s place with the tough boys from 
Toulon, only Jim came out on top in
stead of on the bottom.

Ding, Dong! Ding, Dong! We un
derstand the wedding bells will soon 
be ringing for Lefty Lasky.

[3]

by Ward La Hue

Bob Ross didn’t make a very good 
bartender at a recent wedding party. 
Maybe the sandwiches made Bob sick.

Chick Nichols did a Susie-Q com
ing down an incline with a wheel
barrow. Everything went fine until 
Chick lost all control of the situation.

Why doesn’t Chick Rochel buy two 
ice cream cones when he is with his 
girl? Could be that it’s more fun for 
two to lick the same cone.

Why does Frank Krapauski get off 
the Burlington bus at the first oil 
station going into Galva?

Anybody wanting tourist’s informa
tion on Blooming Prairie, Minnesota, 
see our “Feather Merchant”, Hugh 
Duncan.

Les Howe is a papa again. Nice 
going, Les.

Looks as though Flip is through 
sowing his wild oats. He’s bought a 
plot of ground and is now sowing real 
oats or something that will bring 
less grief and more to eat.

Any job is a safe job for a careful 
workman.
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How To Hold A Job
You have a job. You have won a 

foothold in our economic system and 
your next step is to consolidate your 
position as they say of an army that 
has advanced and is proceeding to 
dig itself in. You are one of the cogs 
that makes the machine go and above 
all else a cog must cooperate, which 
means work with others.

Employment managers agree that 
personality faults cause the loss of 
many more jobs than inability to do 
the work. Your personality is just 
your way of reacting to other people 
and it determines the amount of co
operation of which you are capable. 
So you have two jobs instead of one, 
the first to learn and do your work 
satisfactorily, and the second, to con
trol your personality.

A new job is a challenge to any 
man worthy of it. Whether it is feed
ing a machine, molding an unusual 
casting or figuring an estimate, there 
is a thrill to it that is different. It 
may take but a few minutes or it 
may take months to master its de
tails. Whether it be a routine job or 
one that has never been done before, 
the job is yours to master, learning 
first to do it safely and correctly. 
Then study it so you can organize its 
motions or details for speed and ac
curacy.

Where your job includes a variety 
of things to do, tackle the urgent or 
the more difficult tasks first, the easi
est and least urgent last. This in
creases your efficiency and satisfac
tion. Study the men with whom you 
work and their methods. Some of 
their shortcuts may be worth using 
or you may be called on some day to 
do such work yourself. Especially 
treat everyone squarely and helpfully. 
Make friends by being friendly. This 
is a good habit that pays many big 
dividends but do not make yourself 
objectionable to your bosses by talk
ing too much during working hours.

Human nature is instinctively sel
fish. It likes to have its own way, to 
take the best for itself and get by 
with the least effort. Your personality 
expresses your attitude toward life 
and its faults are merely selfish re
actions. By correcting these you can 
control your personality. Right habits 
of thinking and acting will enable 
you to keep that control.

“Hot heads” and “bellyachers” are 
two types of personalities that must 
look for new jobs repeatedly. You 
cannot tell a “hot head” anything. If 
he cannot do it his way he quits. He 
may be a highly skilled workman but 
he cannot stand even helpful sugges
tions. You cannot satisfy a “belly- 
acher.” He has to criticize everything 
and everybody. Nothing is entirely 
right. Keep away from him for it is 
catching and leads to self-sympathy 
which is as bad for your job as rot
ten tonsils are for your body. Be 
careful in what you say and do fox-

careless speech and work are danger
ous and costly in time and nervous 
energy.

Be your own hardest boss, and keep 
your temper where no one can see 
nor feel it. You know with whom you 
have to cooperate and work. Study 
them, learn their strong points so you 
can profit by them and their weak 
ones so you can avoid them. When 
others fly off the handle and rave, tell 
yourself you don’t have to be a damn 
fool just because they are acting the 
part. Remember you cannot think as 
clearly when you are mad. You know 
your own weak points. Guard yourself 
against them by practicing connective 
actions that in t’me will become hab
its. There are habits of mind and 
heart as well as physical habits, and 
habits of thought are the most ef
fective personality control you can 
establish.

Be interested in your job and as 
enthusiastic about it as possible. It 
may not be the best in the world but 
it is the best one you have and worth 
your loyalty. Learn to look for the 
best in people and situations. Con
sider the woi'st only insofar as it is 
necessary to guard yourself against 
it. Be fair axxd loyal to the men and 
company you work for. There may be 
things done that you would do dif
ferently were you in the “big boy’s” 
shoes but remember you cannot know 
all the facts in the case, so it is wiser 
to reserve judgment till you do.

It is surprising to anyone who has 
held a variety of jobs how much each 
previous experience has prepared him 
for those following. The more com
pletely you fill and satisfy your pres
ent job the more certain you are of it 
and the better your preparation for 
the next or better one. Be ten per 
cent better than the average and you 
stand out above the crowd. Remember 
it isn’t the rotten apples that anyone 
tries to keep. Just know your stuff 
and keep that personality of yours 
under control.

(This is the second of a series of 
six discussions, the next taking up 
“How to Get a Better Job.")

J. E. K.

General Repair
l»j Eddie Griert

Kewanee’s police department has 
hired Chick Wickbloom of the carpen
ter shop to catch Public Enemy No. 1, 
Henry Loomis, for riding his bicycle 
on the sidewalks and in the streets at 
night.

Tom (Fire Bug) Cantrell has finally 
given up the St. Louis Cardinals as a 
complete failure and has gone so far 
as to predict that the Chicago Cubs 
will be world champions this fall.

Bill Blewett has announced that he 
and Squint Teece will be enemies un
til the end of the baseball season.

ft

Safety Meeting
Safety committeemen at the meet

ing held on Wednesday, April 5, heard 
Secretary A. F. Griggs describe the 
three lost time accidents which oc
curred since the previous meeting. 
Mr. Griggs reported them as follows:

“Matt Kovacevic, chipper in the 
Steeliron foundry, lost time from 
March 6 to March 27. The constant 
jar caused by the pneumatic air ham
mer he uses in chipping produced a 
numbness in his right hand which 
was so severe that he could not use 
his hand at all.

“Walter Hultquist, a trucker in the 
Shipping Department, was loading 
steel valves into a box car and had a 
valve on the hand truck weighing 
around 700 pounds. In order to get 
this valve to its place in the car, it 
was necessary to move some other 
valves. After moving these valves, he 
picked up the truck with the heavy 
valve on it and as he did so he felt 
a snap in his back, causing a twist. 
He lost five days.

“Clayton Bennett, cupola charger in 
the Malleable Iron foundry, was haul
ing steel rails from steel bin to cupola 
on a 2-wheel truck, the load weighing 
about 2,000 pounds. He was walking 
forward and nulling the truck when 
the wheels of the truck struck the 
railroad track. He felt a catch in his 
back, causing a twist in the lumbo- 
casral articulation.”

Committeeman Marshall suggested 
a safety or danger sign at the rail
road crossing near the Malleable 
foundry office.

Committeeman VanDenBerghe sug
gested larger windows in the swing
ing doors of the Annealing depart
ment, leading from the trap room to 
the outside.

Committeeman Marshall suggested 
roughing up of floor scales in the 
different departments as they were 
becoming quite slippery.

Chairman Wirth and the secretary 
spoke about the treads on the stair
way leading to the steel basement, 
which will be replaced as soon as pos
sible.

Committeeman Phillips reported 
that the 2x4’s under the platform in 
the passage wav between the F&F 
building and the New Stockhouse 
should be replaced with new ones.

Committeeman Gulshen sooke of 
the north and east loading platforms. 
The north platform needs recondition
ing, and men coming through the east 
door of the New Stockhouse are com
pelled to walk a distance of fifteen 
feet to the stairway leading to the 
ground. In many cases men jump off 
the east platform instead of using 
the stairs. He suggested that inas
much as this platform is not used to 
any extent north of the door, it would 
be iust as well to cut the platform off 
at that point, thus probably eliminat
ing the practice of men jumping from 
the platform.

[4]
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Steel Finishing
by Hayden Shaner

Baseball
Butter Peden says he doesn’t see 

how anyone is going to stop the 
Yankees this year and he thinks the 
Cubs will repeat in the National. The 
only thing Butter won’t predict is how 
the new county league will turn out. 
Wanted

Anyone having a slightly used tou
pee for sale, see Stanley Lubin with
in the next five years.
Politics

Lou Mitton, our schedule clerk, was 
re-elected a member of the School 
Board. It will be his second term. 
Autos

G. E. Trenery shot the works and 
bought a new Hudson. Some wagon 
Gordon . . . Lou Mitton is now driving 
a Buick that’s quite a buggy ... Not 
to be outdone, Leo Swearingen retali
ated quickly and popped for a Model- 
A Ford. Some chariot, Leo.
Budding Forth

T always knew that leaves and 
grass turned green with the coming 
of spring but never thought the sea
son would affect a man’s shirt. Leo 
Swearingen has been wearing a bright 
green shirt, which is really a killer 
diller.
Fore

Speaking of golf, Bill Blair is stick
ing his neck out again. This year Pm 
going to collect a hog from Bill every 
time he gets drubbed. We challenge 
Aurand Linker to participate.
Lady Killer

Since “Casanova” Anderson left to 
work in Michigan, Dale Dugger has 
taken it on himself to be this depart
ment’s new woman killer. His latest 
heart-throb was Marjorie Swear
ingen, kinfolk of Leo, our errand boy. 
Dale sunk thirty smackers in a new 
Easter ensemble, but the gal ditched 
him, so he had to be content with 
another femme from his long list of 
flames. It must be a pretty short list 
because he was all by his lonesome 
Easter Sunday night.
Substitute

Tf Dale can’t handle the women, we 
shall appoint a new man to his place. 
Next in line is Leo Swearingen, who 
has a power over women that we 
simply can’t explain. On one of his 
fingers he is wearing a flashy ring 
which he received from his girl friend 
as a token of love. The ring is guar
anteed for ten years, but the other 
day Alex Polaski came into work with 
the same kind on his finger and in
formed us his six year old son Bobby 
e-ot it off a penny stick of candy.
The Sage Speaks

Blondie Agnew, Walworth’s leadmg 
lady killer thirty years ago, gives his 
best lovelorn advise to Leo saying, 
quote: “You should dispose of the 
man because he doesn’t know any bet
ter,” end of quote. For further details 
on how to dispose of yourself, Leo, 
see Blondie Agnew, Sr.

3n iflemoriam
RENE VAN HEANSBERGHE, age 

62, succumbed to pneumonia at St. 
Francis hospital on Thursday, March 
30. Rene started to work in our plant 
in the mason department in 1903. His 
record shows continuous service since 
that date. Excepting short periods in 
the mason department and the gen
eral yards, his 36 years of service 
were spent in the grey iron, brass, 
and malleable foundries. He was un
married. We wish him the peace and 
blessings in the next world that his 
labors and thoughtfulness in this 
world so richly deserve.

You saw the movie, “The Great Man 
Votes.” Well, the guy in that cinema 
has nothing on Joe Zeglis, who not 
only votes the straight ticket but tries 
to vote it before election day. When 
the rest of us humble citizens were 
voting on the township ticket, Joe 
busted into the polls to voice his 
choice in the mayoralty campaign. He 
even instructed the Missus whom to 
elect.

Did you ever hear about the foun
dry superintendent, a certain fore
man, and some others who, having re
ceived notice by phene of its ap
proach, climbed to the roof of the 
Malleable Annealing building to see 
the “April 1” Zeppelin pass over Ke- 
wanee? Boy, the guy who thought 
that one up certainly had them all 
hoodwinked.

MR. AM) MRS. PRUSATOR are listed 
among our most recent newlyweds. 
They were united in marriage at the 
rectory of the Polish National Catholic 
church. Mrs. Prusator is the former 
Miss Robinson. John Prusator. the 
bridegroom, has a position in our Brass 
Finishing office. The couple are resid
ing at 810 Lake street.

[5]

The Battle’s On
Dear Ed:

So again some sour jmss has dared 
to challenge my Craftsman news 
notes. This time it was RCW, who
ever or whatever that is. I have a 
pretty good idea that RCW is a new 
tivist in FDR’s alphabet hobby and 
actually means “Russell Can’t Write."

But from the pitch of the wail I 
must have hit someone square on the 
snozzle and if the shoe fits, never 
mind the house slippers.

There is one thing this sob brother 
will have to admit and that is when 
I have something to say I say it and 
I don’t need any of those low under- 
slung stooges to say it for me. 
Another thing, I have enough in
testinal fortitude to sign my name to 
the articles I write.

In his masterpiece of illiteracy this 
said “RCW" called me a lug. Lexi
cographers say a lug is that by which 
anything is supported. RCW should be 
an authority in this particular case.

And that miserable crack about yel
low journalism. This RCW effort 
looks like a synthetic wash of the 
blue and gold of Illinois and the 
greener than grass of Notre Dame, if 
you know what I mean.

Mentioning odor, RCW speaks of 
the rank and rancid odor due to the 
length of time they had been dead. 
I presume by “they” he means those 
that were hit in my column of the 
Craftsman. And as for you, DEAR 
EDITOR, you should be the last one 
to pick on me since you know my 
column is the one thing that gets 
your feeble paper across with the 
readers. Even my wife admits that.

“EM” LINDBECK
(Note signature)

Malleable Core Room
by Florence Yoight

The time is drawing close now to 
Helen Karpawicz’s wedding day. 
More particulars next month.

Donna Clark is still taking her 
vitamins. She hasn’t been feeling up 
to par lately.

Another diamond is sparkling on 
one of our lady packers’ finger. 
Francis Kasbeck is the lucky girl this 
time.

Nellie Gedvil spent Easter with 
friends in Iowa.

Lillie Hepner picked a rainy April 
day to go shopping in Peoria.

Reports concerning Mary Wein- 
gartz. She is getting along fine but 
slowly. We hope she can be back with 
us soon.

We hear that our handsome core 
inspector, Tony Sabotta, is taking the 
final leap next month. We’re afraid 
he is leaving other broken hearts be
hind (No fault of his).

Antanina Petraitis will be a proud 
woman when she gets the U. S. A. 
naturalization papers for which she 
has applied.



Walworth Craftsman

Team Play
One of the most effective factors in the success 

of a baseball, football, hockey or other sport or
ganization, is team play. Some individuals have 
more spectacular positions than others due to the 
nature of the game itself, and so they attract the 
attention of the spectators and get more publicity 
than the others on the team. These same play
ers without the support of the rest of the team 
would not make much headway against their op
ponents. Each man playing his position to the 
best of his ability and giving quick and honest 
support to his team-mates contributes to the suc
cess of the team, and in so doing establishes his 
own success.

So it is with a factory. There are small depart
ments and large departments, some showy and 
spectacular, some quiet and uninteresting to the 
average spectator. However, the smallest and 
least conspicuous has its function and responsibil
ity to the whole group, and unless it hits the ball, 
the whole team fails to make the best possible 
score.

The failure of a part of a complicated machine, 
even though it weighs a fraction of an ounce, be
cause of its failure to perform its job, can easily 
shut down producing equipment weighing many 
tons.

Good team play helps to avoid costly errors. 
Timely warning and good advice by the older play
ers, saves the newer ones from mistakes if they 
heed it. Quick and intelligent action by the rest 
of the team can cover up an error or minimize 
its effects. Standing by and letting one of the 
players make a blunder without an honest effort 
to steer him clear of it is poor sportsmanship. Re
fusing to listen to good advice or caution is just 
damn foolishness. Good, concentrated effort to 
prevent errors from occuring, and whole-hearted 
support to each player on the team will make any 
organization a winner.

Birth of A Nation
Once upon a time a few boat-loads of people 

landed on a large fertile continent and set to work 
to eke a living from its fertile soil.

At first, each family took care of its own needs, 
They raised their own foodstuffs, made their own 
clothes, and built their own shelter.

Soon they began to “swap” work. One man 
would build a house for his neighbor in return 
for furs and meat which the other bagged in the
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hunt. Another made shoes in exchange for the 
products which his neighbor gleaned from field 
and forest.

In the course of years, it was found that cer
tain needs were common to all. Law and order 
must be enforced. Protection against enemies was 
necessary. School houses were needed and roads 
had to be laid out. Disputes over property rights 
must be settled.

In order to provide these services, each man in 
the community was required to give a part of his 
time to public work. As the population increased 
the early settlements spread out into new terri
tory. Towns and cities developed. States were 
formed, and finally a union of all the states.

Government gradually expanded into a compli
cated network of bureaus, commissions, depart
ments, zones, regions, districts, townships, coun
ties, states and a nation.

The first small set of officers rapidly spread out 
into a huge army of public officials and employees 
paid by John Citizen every time he bought a loaf 
of bread, a bottle of milk, a pair of shoes, a cig
arette or a ton of coal.

Thus a nation is born and becomes of age.

■ it

Full of ’Em
Two men called on a friend who was ill. The 

man’s wife told them that the doctor was with 
the patient, and that, although visitors were for
bidden, one of them might creep up the stairs and 
peer through a crack in the door. One did so, and 
returned looking very concerned.

“Bill’s very bad,” he said. “The doctor said to 
him, ‘Do you see red elephants with green eyes 
in the room and monkeys on the wardrobe?’ and 
Bill said ‘No.’ The doctor said again. ‘Do you see 
white cockroaches with little black dogs riding on 
their backs on the ceiling?’ and Bill said ‘No.’ 
Then the doctor said, ‘Do you see purple lobsters 
with yellow cats on the wall?’, and Bill said ‘No’ 
again”.

“Well, what of it?” asked his companion.
“What of it?” repeated the other, bursting into 

tears. “Bill’s real bad—the room was full of ’em.”

The only difference between stepping stones and 
stumbling blocks is the way one uses them.

Men are paid big salaries for assuming big re
sponsibilities.

]
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Production and Orders
They tell the story of an elderly 

mother in Colorado, who supported 
and sent her son to college by selling 
ham sandwiches to tourists climbing 
Pike’s Peak.

She was hard of hearing, so she had 
no radio. She had trouble with her 
eves, so she read no newspapers; but 
she baked good bread and the ham 
she barbecued literally melted in your 
mouth. Because of her physical han
dicaps she had few diversions and 
consequently devoted most of her time 
and energy to the good ham sand
wiches which she sold to tourists.

She put signs, telling how delicious 
the sandwiches were, on the way up 
the trail, and climbers with appetites 
aroused by open-air exercise bought 
freely in response to her offer—“Buy 
a good ham sandwich.” She increased 
the ham and bread in the sandwiches 
and soon had to build larger quarters 
for serving her wares. Finally, the 
son came home from college to help 
her in this growing business.

Then something happened. The son 
said: “Mother, Pve been listening to 
the radio. Pve been reading the news
papers. The European situation is 
terrible and the domestic situation is 
worse; everything is going to pot.”

So mother cut down on the ham in 
the sandwich, she did not repair her 
advertising signs, and she did not 
bother to solicit the tourist on the 
trail in order to sell the ham sand
wich that had become a big business. 
Scon the inevitable happened. Sales 
fell off quite rapidly.

“You are right, son,” the mother 
said, “We certainly are in the midst 
of a depression again.”

The power of suggestion is a 
mighty Vulcan in our industrial life 
of today as the following letter to the 
N.A.D.A. Bulletin sets forth:

“When I was 19, my brother sug
gested we form a partnership to sell 
tires and accessories. When we need
ed more space the auto dealer who oc
cupied the space we wanted suggested 
we buy the agency and his lease.

“Then my distributor closed up and 
a friend suggested I come to West 
Texas where a distributorship was 
open. The manufacturer shipped me 
a lot of extra cars without any sug
gestion how I could sell them, so I 
was well-loaded when the cotton crop 
failed.

“New models were announced and 
the factory suggested I take an extra 
carload of old models with each car
load of new ones. When I declined 
they suggested I retire, as they had 
found an old farmer who had sold his 
land and wanted his son to be a big 
business man.

“A new oil field opened nearby, so 
my brother suggested I start anew as 
a dealer with a better manufacturer. 
The boom was on and I sold a lot of 
cars and trucks. Then my wife sug

gested I buy out the leading agency.
“I became the biggest dealer in the 

oil field, and at the suggestion of the 
factory I put my profits back in the 
business. The oil boom collapsed.

“The factory diverted a lot of cars 
from the railroad tracks to me, and I 
suggested they keep them. They sug
gested I take them—or else. I elsed.

“After two vears of suggestions by 
practically all - auto manufacturers, 
I decided to try it again as a multiple 
dealer. Within 18 months the manu
facturer suggested I become the big
gest dealer in town. I suggested more 
time was needed; they suggested 
more registrations, and I retired 
again.

“Recently in Detroit a friend sug
gested I take advantage of the up
swing in the automobile business, and 
I suggested he go straight to hell.”

Work is still the only word in the 
English language which spells suc
cess.

You may think it is a sad world, a 
mad world, or a bad world. You may 
conceive punishment for the Earth, 
whatever and whenever you wish, but 
there is one thing we must all admit: 
namely, there is no planet in the solar 
system which puts on a better show 
as far as we know. For us it is still 
the world of unrivalled interest and 
fascination. If we can build a better 
valve, so that more satisfied custom
ers will buy more valves we will help 
to make the world still more interest
ing.

There is widespread uncertainty in 
business today, which comes from the 
stock market slump, from war 
threats, from continued federal defi
cits in spite of excessive taxation, 
from a definite lack of the upward 
swing which was expected in general 
spring business.

April sales volume, it now seems, 
will be less than that of March. The 
let-down in demand is more evident in 
size than in the number of orders, re
flecting the tendency of consumers to 
restrict inventories.

Production for the month of March, 
though well above the average month
ly production for the year of 1938, 
was below the average monthly pro
duction cf the plant for the first three 
months of this year,— with inven
tories to stock showing somewhat less 
today than those of January 1, 1939.

Orders for the plant in March, how
ever, were greater than orders for the 
month of February, and though great
er than production of the month, 
were less than the average monthly 
billings for the first quarter of this 
vear. Accordingly, pounds per man 
hour for the month fell below the cov
eted goal for real efficient operations 
in the plant.

With the general business indices of 
the countrv on the downward side; 
with a weakening sentiment of lead-
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Stockhouse
by Bill Boswell

Goes Incognito
We hear Harold “Mac” Lay made a 

great error in getting election dates 
mixed. He shaved a so-called mus
tache as to make it apparent that he 
was not an alien, but when he came 
to vote he found out that election was 
two weeks away.
Takes Marriage Vow

Alex Unakis and Miss Rosela 
Thompson of Springfield became 
“one” on Saturday morning, April 15. 
“Spiff” met his bride and Waterloo 
last summer while she was visiting in 
Kewanee. Our sincere regards to both 
of them, and, of course, “may their 
troubles be little ones.”
April Fool

April 1st really sprung a good one 
on the Receiving department. Bill 
Gulshen received a phone call and 
told six or seven of the boys that “a 
zeppelin was coming from the north.” 
The boys were fooled immediately, 
but Bobby Teece overdid his part. He 
ran up to the third floor to get a 
better view. “Ez” Bowman was com
ing downstairs from the second floor 
and one of the gents told him the 
same story. Bowman went clear 
across the Stockhouse to the north- 
side platform and gazed, and gazed, 
and gazed.

Statement Walworth Aid 
Association for Month of

March 1939
Cash on Hand Mar. 1 $599.16
Commision on Candy Sales 19.97
Dividends drawn from 
account with Federal Sav-
ings & Loan Association 767.20
Dues Received 
during the month, 778.00

$2,164.33
Disbursements

Benefits a/c Sickness 
and Accidents 1,291.64 
Death Benefits 203.00 1,491.64
Cash on Hand Mar. 1 $ 672.09

ing steel producers and a downward 
trend of producers for the next 30 to 
60 days, due to curtailed buying in 
the automobile industry in spite of in
creased automobile assemblies; but 
with no let-down in steel demand of 
building awards, and with railroad 
bookings in the past six months on a 
sharp increase. The policy of Wal
worth at this time is the optimistic 
trend and operations will be scheduled 
to meet the customers’ demand, with 
increased inventory as may be neces
sary to produce these orders in an 
efficient and business-like way.

v
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Lubricated Plug Valve
by Em l.inillirrk

Two-Ton Tony
It’s hard to find a chair big and 

strong enough to hold Tony Goodman. 
Foreman Webeck claims chairs were 
built for humans, not elephants.
Old Doc Yak

Ray Ensley is quite a mechanic. He 
can make anything run if he pushes 
it. His main hobby is to gather wash
ers and then he just “washers her” to 
death. (The “her” is his auto.) 
Swigger Clug

Our one and only play boy, little 
Ross Richards, has finally entered the 
hall of fame. In a certain tavern it 
was learned that Ross really can 
shake a leg. He danced and danced 
until his shoes gave in under the 
strain, but Ross just kept on going 
in his stocking feet. As time went 
by, the socks showed the wear and 
tear, but still that didn’t stop him. 
He went right on dancing in his bare 
feet until some big fellow, who must 
have been the boss, came up and gen
tly but firmly ushered our hero from 
the place. Next day little Rossy 
didn’t know a thing about it.
Smoky Chuck

The other morning someone noticed 
Chuck Cantrell in a smoky mood. Be
hold his pants were burning. Surely 
not from working so fast ? Hardly. 
I wish Wyoming would keep their fire 
at home.
Mr. (?) Shaner

Those two old men you mentioned 
in your would-be wise cracking last 
month would be right at home in 
wheel chairs if they were on that so- 
called basketball team of yours. 
You’ve heard of donkey basketball. 
Well, when your team plays it, vou 
won’t have to get jackasses. You 
already have them.
Can Take It

I want to thank all the guys who 
had so much to say about me last 
month. I, for one, can take it. After 
all, you can’t give all the time with
out taking some in retuirn.
Thought for the Day

Talk is cheap but if you use it in 
the right way it’s worth a lot.

Pattern Shop
by Etl lloe.U

Don Peck is one exponent of safety 
in the Pattern Shop. He is taking no 
chances of breaking his legs.

Chick Majeske is moaning that it 
took a three year course to make him 
a pattern maker and only the flip 
of a coin to make him an orator. You 
see he and Walt Whitehouse tossed 
a coin to decide which one had to 
make a speech at the chicken dinner 
and diploma presentation.

Leo Callewyn let old Dan Cupid 
put one on his chin. He and his bride 
were’ too busy to get their picture 
taken but it will be printed next 
month. All the boys wish them the 
best of luck.

Leo didn’t know he was so popular 
until he started passing out the 
smokes.

Walt Whitehouse is now the lone 
wolf. He is the last unmarried man 
on the metal side. Scottie offered to 
send to Scotland and get him a lass 
but Walt is still holding out.

Kueter is taking some time off to 
regain his health. All the boys wish 
him a speedy recovery.

When Ollie Roberts starts talking 
about his boy, Dutch Zellhuber gets 
up and leaves. Ollie calls it profes
sional jealousy.

Tool Making and Tapping
by Hill Burns

It seems that Tony Balantine is ab- 
sentminded about car keys. We hear 
that after walking home a couple of 
times he finally got all his keys and 
then drove the car home.

We’ve heard of men forgetting 
their wives, pipe, tobacco, and other 
things, but we certainly didn’t expect 
to hear that Bobby Lee forgot his car 
and walked home. What’s the matter, 
Bob ? Are you slipping ?

Bob Peterson of the Heat Treating 
found out that the one way not to 
warm pies is to put them in a heat 
treating furnace at 1100 degrees F. 
Did they burn up, Bob, or did you ?

Everybody has their own favorite 
solution for the present dav economic 
ills, so we present the following as 
our cure-all:

If everybody would only 
Laugh more and whine less, 
Hustle more and crab less,
Work more and loaf less,
Boost more and beef less,
Give more and grab less, 
Business would get better 

d------ fast.
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Union, Blank Stock, and 
Inspection
by I’ete Stahl

Foreman Charlie Lindholm, accom
panied by his wife, motored to Day- 
ton, Ohio, to see his mother.

“Shorty” Beaston, who has been 
under the weather for quite a spell, 
has returned to work. Welcome back, 
“Shorty.”

Otto Ku.ster suffered severe burns 
on his hand. The accidental burns 
were incurred outside the shop.

There are rugeuttei's and rugcutters 
but in our estimation Charley Hill 
tops them all.

Oscar Thompson publicly announces 
that the best way to drink Coca-Cola 
is out of the bottle with a nipple on it.

Prominent in the Faster Parade 
was John Davidovich. He was duded 
up in a grand manner and had his girl 
out promenading.

Herb Dunlap would certainly make 
somebody a good wife. He can knit, 
crochet, and—so we hear—even cook.

Pat Hammerlink and Steve Suik 
will be meeting themselves coming to 
work some morning, if they don’t go 
home earlier. Pat’s weakness seems 
to be cards and chips. The only trou
ble with Steve is that he doesn’t know 
the difference between his own bed 
and somebody’s davenport.

Ray Welch is recovering from a 
nervous disorder.

Brass Foundry
by Louie Albright

“Cliff” Johnson came in the morn
ing of the 17th with a nice “shiner,” 
probably ran into an open door in the 
dark.

“Walking Louie” has his buried 
treasure locater all set to go. We ex
pect to hear of a big gold rush anv 
day now. The first place his crystal 
gazer told him to search is in St. 
Charles under the home plate of the 
baseball diamond.

We still think George Salem ought 
to bring in the cigars for that grand
son cf his.

“Art” Vereecke has that far-awav 
look in his eyes. It must be love. He 
says the girls are chasing after him 
and won’t allow him to get his proper 
amount of rest. I wonder if that is 
why he and his pal left the girl 
friends stranded in the Stop and Shop 
after taking them to the show, or was 
it because he was broke.

Tonv Bvbokas has been on his good 
behavior lately, so I guess we can’t 
give him a build-up this month.


