
































Department 80

Things I never noodle now:

That the Expediters’ Picnic was a
wet affair, what with the rain, the
swimming, and the wet water.

That Benny Rooke unfortunately
suffered a cut foot; he survived through
the heroic efforts of one George
(Daddy) Beach.

That the same Beach is the proud
pappy of a baby boy, born July 7th
(Gary Edward Beach).

That Ann Plosky, “Our Girl Fri-
day,” looked lovelier than ever.

That Dick Benedict won the high
diving contest.

That Bonnie Wart sang louder and
longer than all the men together.

L
Sales Department

The Sales-Service farewell party
certainly went over with a bang. On
this occasion we officially said “Good-
bye” to Alvin Newton, who is going to
supervise the Norwich Branch, Bar-
bara Dower, who is resigning, and Chet
Jewell, who left for the Army on July
gth. We had one last fling for Chet in
Mr. McPherson’s home at Rockwell
Mills. “So long and good luck.”

&
Department 26

Mrs. Thompson has begun work for a
Scintilla sub-contractor at Oneonta, in the
Mica Dept.

The music, heard during the lunch period,
is very much appreciated. How about “Tur-
key in the Straw”?

Tommy Hart paid a surprise visit to Stock
C, “Owl Shift.” He was formerly employed
there. He is now working for Uncle Sam.

Tool Design

Ellen Ross, of Engineering, married Ward
Herman on July 3rd. Best of luck.

Floyd Simerson of the defense school is in
our midst for the summer vacation.

Hank Egli left recently to join the Army.
He is in the Engineering Corps.
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MISS LUCY DELELLO, forelady in Dept. 15, was

married to Lieut. Larry Argiro on June 23rd.

Lieut. Argiro is a camouflage officer at a base
in Virginia.

Tool Room Notes

Karl Fink has a new son; thanks for the
cigars, Karl.

What popular baritone has an axe to grind
on a cutter grinder?

Fay is trying to get Oscar’s neck-tie to use
as a trolling line.

Congratulations and best wishes to Jim
Monohan on his recent marriage.

Harold Fay is going to mount a dock-gun
on his row boat when he goes to Devil’s Lake.
He was there on his vacation and hooked
either a large salmon or a small U-boat.
Whatever it was it towed him around so
fast that the water began to boil and he cut
the line. j

Greetings to our new clerk—Oscar Howe.
He comes from Sidney Center. If Grace gives
him a job he doesn’t understand he says he’ll
“Oscar Howe.”

Don Gould and Armstrong are fathers of
new baby boys. Congratulations. Johnnie
Platz is also in order for best wishes and con-
gratulations; he has a new daughter.

Depariment 15 News

Josephine Caruso, 15-370, was married
June 18th to PFC Roy Benedict, stationed
in Missouri.

Will the party, who was seen taking ducks
from Florence Delello’s property, please re-
turn them at once?

Mr. and Mrs. Fred O’Dell are the parents
of a son, born July 6, 1943. Mrs. O’Dell was
a former clerk in Dept. 15.

G. Higbee, 15-163, became engaged to Pvt.
Earl L. Clark, stationed in California, re-
cently. No date has been set for the
wedding.

&®

Police Department

Chief Harry Dickinson announces that three
new Patrolmen have been added to the Po-
lice Department. They are: Rowland W.

(continued on page 16)

FROM THE BATTLEFRONT comes this photo of a former Scintilla employee, Truair (Bunker) Halbert,

(4-12). ""Bunker" is a tail gunner in a Flying Fortress crew. He is at extreme left in the photo.
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Color Cartoon Series
Sponsored by Bendix

An aviation adventure series of color

%  cartoons was launched Sunday, July 25,
in metropolitan newspapers throughout

the nation to dramatize for youth and the
average layman the important role played

by precision aircraft devices built for the

A Scintillite S peakd

How one Scintilla worker feels about our part in the war effort is
described in the following paragraphs. You may or may not agree with
the ideas set forth, but they are thought-provoking. Read them and

*

then delve into the inner sanctum of your mind . . . you may find that
you feel similarly, after all.

“I’m a process inspector. I’ve been working here at Scintilla 10
months. This is my first job in a big industrial organization. I was
drawn to it as one of the necessities of war . . . personal and national.

“There are some things about us and our country I don’t under-
stand. Attitude, for instance. A lot of us have the same attitude toward
our jobs as we had in peacetime. That’s wrong.

“The whole structure of economic relationship has been turned
topsy-turvy by the war. A war plant, today, is a vehicle through which
you and I, at home, serve out our wartime duty to our country.

“We work IN a plant. But we work FOR our country. And thus we
work for OURSELVES, our very own selves.

“That’s clear; but is it clear to everybody? I wonder.

“In 4 out of the first 5 months of this year, we, on the nationwide

armed forces by the men and women em-
ployees of Bendix Aviation Corporation
in its 25 plants from coast to coast.

The series is titled, “The Adventures of
Captain Ben Dix.”

Each cartoon will feature an outstand-
ing member of the Bendix “Invisible
Crew” and its contribution to America’s
superiority in the air.

As an added feature, each cartoon will
illustrate with clear, simple drawings and
deseribe in layman’s language a vital unit
of aircraft equipment produced by Bendix
workers.

“Captain Ben Dix” will appear every
other Sunday in “Puck,” the Comic Weekly
in the following newspapers:

Albany Times Union, Atlanta Journal,
Baltimore American, Boston Advertiser,
Chicago Herald-American, Detroit Times,
Los Angeles Examiner, Milwaukee News
Sentinel, New York Journal American,
Pittsburgh Sun Telegram, San Antonio
Light, San Francisco Examiner, Seattle
Post Intelligencer, South Bend Tribune,
Syracuse Herald-American and Washing-
ton Times.

Watch for it in the city newspaper
nearest your locality.

home front, fell behind schedule in production. Guns and other imple-
ments of war that our military forces needed desperately at the front,
weren’t produced. The materials were there; the machines were there;
the people weren’t. What a terrible indictment.

“What’s the matter with us, fellow-Americans? Are we smug? Are
we soft, complacent, over-confident, lazy, stupefied? Can’t we free
people unite voluntarily to defend that freedom? Must we endure
the whip-lash of dictatorship before we mobilize all-out in our own
defense?

“Don’t kid yourself. This war is still anybody’s war. And the de-
cision in this war is going to the side that can get and hold the edge in
production.

“PRODUCTION—P RO D UCT I O N—get it? *

“That’s you and me—and our fellow workers—and our neighbors
—and the army of men and women, the length and breadth of our
land. We’re the machinery of this war. And its lubricant. And its trans-
port. And its sustenance. And its spirit. And its reason.

“BACK UP OUR BATTLESKIES . . . a swell slogan. But let’s
make it more than a slogan. Let’s make it REAL. And let’s keep those
battleskies where they are—over the enemy’s head. And let’s fill those
battleskies with the invincible might and thunder of a great people. +

“The people of America. You and L.”

PVT. HAROLDC.

SMITH, USA, was

employed in Dept.

41. He is now a des-

ert warfare trainee
in California.

71 KNOW MY INSTRUMENTS"

A VITAL PART OF THE
GRUMMAN'S POWERFUL
*WASP"ENGINE IS THE
"STROMBERG' INJECTION
CARBURETOR > ——>

What to Write Soldiers

“The soldier wants the intimate details
of life back home,” says Chaplain (Major)
Alvie L. McKnight, of Cleveland, Miss.,
who recently returned to this country af-
ter five months of duty on Guadalcanal.
“That the girl two doors down has taken
a war plant job, or that the couple across
the street have had a baby may make
your letter read like a personal column in
a small-town weekly newspaper, but that’s
what he wants. By all means, don’t tell
him about your troubles; he has enough
of his own.

“Domestic troubles affect the morale of
the soldier at the front more than any-
thing else. Something to live for and go
back to is what keeps him going. It is
what gives a man fight. Home life is
everything to the man at the front.”
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¢ CARBURETOR AUTOMATICALLY OENSITY DOUBLES
# ADJUSTS ITSELF.. SHOOTS THE TWICE IN

4§ MOST EFFICIENT "MIX® INTO COMING DOWN
THE ENGINE SUPERCHARGER ~ FROM 35,000
FOR VARYING- SPEEDS, LOADS, “ FEET, BUT THE

ALTITUDES AND TEMPERATURES. CARBURETOR

AND AIR IN

\
" INGENIOUS DESI6N OF AIR FLOW KEEPS FUEL
- CHANNELS PREVENTS CARBURETOR ICING.
PERFECT BALANCE.
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BY BENDIX.. IS STANDARD EQUIPMENT ON MOST OF OUR
AIRCRAFT... A MEMBER OF “THE INVISIBLE CREW"” OF
PRECISION INSTRUMENTS HELPING TO STEP UP OUR FIGHTING
POWER, SAVE LIVES 7~

AND SHORTEN THE WAR. :
ITLL BE ON THE JOS IN
THE AIRCRAFT OF TOMORROW.

THROUGH
BETTER FUEL
DISTRIBUTION ¢

FIRST AND LAST PANELS of cartoon strip,

"Capt. Ben Dix," now appearing every other

week in "Puck’ Comic Sections of large Sun-
day newspapers.

AVIATION /7 CORPORATION
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PREVUE of Departmental Emblems to be awarded in coming "Back Up Our Battleskies'" campaigns.
Flag will go to Department having best attendance record. Gremlin character will hang in Department
with best Safety Record. Watch Bulletin Boards for further announcement.

KENNEL KORNER
POSTSCRIPT . ...

The following was quoted in The Amer-
ican Field, sportsmen’s newspaper, from
the book, “Two of a Kind,” written by
Vereen Bell. We pass it on to the reader
in the words of the Negro Helper, Wes-
ley, who stands over the grave of the
Pointer dog, ‘“Ambling Sam,” and says:

“...and he was just a dog, Lawd, but
such a dog as ain’t never been on dis-
heah green earth. ’Scuse me, Lawd, please
recollect he was a Christian-folks kind of
a bird dog, didn’t have no bad habits ’cept
a little foughtin’ now and den, didn’t suck
eggs, didn’t bite nobody, didn’t bark at
white folks, didn’t never loaf on de job
when he was workin’.

“Well, here he come. It ain’t for mno
common field hand like me to know what
kind of ’rangemints you got up yonder,
and maybe dey ain’t no allowance made
for dogs as such. But in time I heard bird-
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dog folks say you got a plantation leased
up yonder, and it’s a thousand miles long
and twice as wide, and dey ain’t no briers
ner rattlesnakes, and it ain’t never hot
and ain’t never ground-froze, and de birds
is golden birds with sapphire eyes and
dey don’t run and dey don’t flush wild,
and ain’t no night to spoil de hunt, and
no whistle to call de dogs in; and dat’s
where de dogs go when dey die.

“Well, Lawd, if you got de huntin’
rights on such a place as dat, now you
got a true good bird dog to turn loose on
it. Though ’scuse me for trying to tell
you, cause if old Jingo and Crazy Mary
Montrose and Sioux and John Proctor and
such as them is up there, you don’t need
nobody to tell you what a good bird dog
is. But, Lawd, someday when you git fed
up looking down here and seeing de world
wranglin’ and sinnin’ and a-ruckusing,”
take old Sam out and run him against
de best dog you got up there, and see if
you don’ have a Jesusly-fine dog race . . .
I thanks you, Lawd . . . Amen.”

Goodbye Be Good
Dad just said, “Goodby, Son.”
Mother said, “Be good.”
A million things they left unsaid:
I, somehow, understood.
Dad meant, “Son, a part of me is going
away with you—
“I’ll be with you, Son,
“In everything you do.”
Mother meant, “Be careful, dear—
“Wear your rubbers when it rains;
“Don’t let anything happen
“ >Til you come home again.”
But all a mother’s loving advice
She had to leave unsaid,
Smiling, to keep back the tears, just said
“Be good,” instead.
Mother and Dad did something
Only parents could,
They spoke a million words
Of love—
In just, “Goodby—Be Good.”
(Written by Pvt. G. S. Fitch on the train
after saying goodbye to his father and mother)

HOPE A. WATSON, former Inspector in
Dept. 23, and daughter of Dr. and Mrs.
J. B. Watson, Oneonta — now Aux. in
W.A.C. in a Mass. Fort. She anticipates
service in Aerial Photography. Popular
and artistic, Hope was here more than
a year. She says she wants mail. See
Dept. 23 for her correct mailing address.

CORP. PAUL C.

PFC. HENRY (TED)

ESTLE, now sta- BUCK, Ordnance, is
tioned in lllinois, is enjoying camp life in
studying radio. He Oklahoma. Paul

sends greetings to his worked in Dept. 23.

friends on Line 40.
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EXCHANGE...

GIVE AND TAKE . . . The Scintilla Magneto
nameplate, shown in the top photo above, was
taken from an American fighter plane that came
to grief on the African front. It represents a
small portion of the price paid by the Allies in
order to gain control of the air in that area. It
also proves that Scintilla had an active part in
the tremendous job accomplished by the Allies
in Africa.
Lower photo shows a Japanese Magneto name-
plate removed from a Mitsubishi Bomber that
was shot down in the Solomons . . . which proves
that American fliers “can dish it out as well as
take it."
The Japanese characters mean that the magneto
model was a "Shiki" and was manufactured by
a stock company called "Kabushi Ki-Kaisha," and
its subsidiary company, "Yoko Gawa Denki
Seisakusho.” It was made in the 17th year, 5th
month of the Emperor . . . according to the Jap
method of recording date.

*
Bendix Comptroller...

THE ELECTICN OF Charles Hummel as Comp-

troller of Bendix Aviation Corporation, to suc-

ceed W. H. Houghton, recently elected treasurer,
was announced on July 8th.

for JULY

Question for Americans

What did you do for Freedom today?

A Marine on Guadalcanal,

Through a hail of lead and jungle hell,

Crept out to a wounded pal;

And he dragged him back through the slime and
muck

Then, with never a thought of rest,

Back over that deadly route he went

And smashed a machine gun nest.

It wasn't much fun—the bullets—the mud—

He may have been scared, but he hid it!

He only knew of a job to do

And he didn't quibble, he did it.

What did you do for Freedom today?

"All that you could"—Think well—

One-millionth as much as that Leatherneck did?

They buried the boy where he fell.

What did you do for Freedom today?

A Sailor on a rubber raft

Drained the last wee drop from his water flask
Then threw it away and laughed.

For eighteen days on an endless sea

In torment of pain he lay:

Drenched and chilled to the bone at night,
And burned to a crisp by day.

He wanted to live, but knew in his heart
That the odds were a thousand to one:
But he drifted and hoped, consoled by prayer,
And the thought of a job well done.
What did you do for Freedom today?
"All that you could,” you declare.

But when you say that remember the Sailor
Who died on the raft out there.

VW hat did you do for Freedom today?

Nine lads in a B-17

Ran into a flock of Messerschmitts,

And died in their wrecked machine.

Oh, they didn't do bad with what they had,
But they flew through hell to do if;

They had smashed Berlin and they knew it.

— THANKS . ..

I wish to thank the Engineering
Dept. for the many lovely cards
and the beautiful flowers, sent to
me during my illness at the Fox
Hospital, Oneonta.

Elvera La Guardia

They were full of holes, with no controls,

And their ship was a comet of flame:

But they stuck to their guns and the useless stick
And battled on just the same.

What did you do for Freedom today?

"All that you could,” "O. K.",

But if those nine boys in the B-17

Were to ask you, what would you say?

What did you do for Freedom today?
| think they've a right to ask.
You're in this fight just as much as they,
And with just as important a task.
Were you at your desk, or bench or press,
And at work with the starting bell?
Did every minute of this day count?
And the job—did you do it well?
Did you buy a Bond or a Stamp today?
Or collect some scrap for the pile?
Did you save your grease or throw it away?
Did you drive just an extra mile?
Have you been down to the Red Cross Bank
And given a pint of your blood?
Did you send that V-mail letter today?
Did you hoard any rationed food?
Before you begin to complain and gripe
That life is all work and no fun—
Would you trade your dinner for ration K
Or your overtime pay for a gun?
Just stop every once in a while today
When your lot seems hard and lean
And think of a Sailor, and a Leatherneck
And nine boys in a B-17.

—From the N. Y. Herald-Tribune

LITTLE JENNIE

By Frank P. Gill
To the workers in the war plant, little Jennie was a cutie.
They liked her fighting spirit and they voted her a beauty.
And Jennie took her chances on abrasions and contusions
Because her boy-friend needed arms out there in the Aleutians.
Jennie, too, bought War Bonds and betimes she saved her pence.
And the workers gave her credit as a gal with common sense.

But one thing bothered Jennie, as she worked among the presses—
A safety rule. She hid her hair and covered up her dresses,

But since her eyes were long her pride, and goggles didn’t suit her
She fought the plant injunction; no official could refute her.
Jennie wouldn’t wear them. She preferred to take a chance,

As far too many workers do in hundreds of our plants.

But that is all past history, as Jennie’s now confessin’.

A little chip of steel one day, brought home to her a lesson.
It flew into her eye at work. Since then she does adhere to
[he safety regulations which all such as she are heir to.

Now Jennie is obedient, and her work she never boggles
And she’s the plant best booster for wearing safety goggles.

National Safety Council
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The Cover

“BACK UP OUR BATTLE-
SKIES” is a slogan that has a deep
meaning for the Scintilla men and
women who are -shown on the
cover.

Left to right are: Josiah Jones
(34-2), set-up man in Dept. 34,
whose son, Lieut. Steve Jones, is
now on special assignment in this
country as a bomber pilot.

John J. Martin (31-51) is em-
ployed in Fuel Pump Assembly.
He has two sons in the service . . .
one with the U. S. Army in Eng-
land, the other with the Army in
this country.

Mrs. Laura Wells (16-179)
works in the Assembly Depart-
ment. Her son, Edward J. Wells,
is with the Army Engineers in
Africa.

At the extreme right is Mrs.
Grace Sampson, Tool Room. Her
husband, Wm. R. Sampson, is a
Chief Petty Officer in the Navy.

MEL SODERLUND

“I know it’s our week’s sugar quota. but he's going
to buy War Stamps with the profits.”

Shavings (from page 12)

Brown, who has had six years’ experience in
the National Guard . . . Joseph B. Connors,
transferred from the Molding Department
. . . William O. Passmore, formerly employed
as a guard at the Picatinny Arsenal, Dover,
New Jersey.

On July 4th, Fire Chiefs and their assis-
tants, from villages in this area, visited the
place to observe our methods of protection
against fire. Visitation was made to give of-
ficials a working picture of our facilities,
should the need arise for outside assistance
in case of emergency. Visitors were members
of the Central New York Firemen’s
Association. .

Sparks From Engineering

Mr. and Mrs. Donald Palmer have an-
nounced the birth of a daughter, Phyllis
Jane, on May 7th. Congratulations.

The Engineering Department held a “stag
picnic at Peckham’s Grove on June 5th. A
most enjoyable time was reported by all who
attended.

J. Franzese and M. Goldsmith have re-
turned from their vacations. They enjoyed
themselves and have come back nicely sun-
tanned.

We are all talking ‘“victory gardens.” It
scunds as though the Engineering Depart-
ment won’t starve this winter.

Wonder if ‘“Grabber” has been found in
any restaurants sans funds lately. We will bet
he doesn’t intend to frequent a certain eatery
where they have an oversize waitress.

Wonder what J. McNulty’s formula is for
removing lipstick from shirt collars.

23

Purchasing Chit Chat

On June 12th Faith Elvig became the wife
of Carl Woytek.

A party was given in Mrs. Woytek’s honor
at the Hotel DeCumber on June 24th. The
couple was given an electric clock. Congrat-
ulations to Faith and Carl.

We have received a letter from Henry
Provenzon. He is recuperating from pneu-
monia in the hospital at Miami Beach, Fla.
We wish him well and suggest that his
friends let him know by mail that they are
thinking of him.

Harvey Storck is training to become an
aviation cadet. We wish him luck.

We have eight new people in our depart-
ment. Welcome to the purchasing gang, Folks.
Hope you like it.

Doody, Eleanor and Grace, as well as Lou-
ise, have chosen to spend their vacations at
Buffalo, Niagara Falls and Canada. Popular
places.

Our Joe is night supervisor now. We hope
to have him back on the day-shift when they
have broken in a new man.

Peggy has just returned from Florida and
Cora is visiting her husband there now.
There are ways of getting a good tan.

Inspection News
Frances Van Gorder, “Picky,” left on June
18th. She has had three years and three
months of service in the Scintilla. She worked
for two years and nine months in the Spark
P'ug Department and six months in Inspec-
tion. We wish her good fortune.

LT. JOHN A. JENKS, formerly employed in Har-

ness Electrical Testing, is located in Florida in

the Ordnance Branch of Service. After being

graduated from OCS he instructed in a Md.

proving ground. In April he was married to Miss
Sarah A. Hatfield, of Elkton, Md.

Layout Department News

As the result of an argument between Ed
Knight and Andy Prohaska as to who was
the better skater, the Layout Department
has monthly skating parties. We have had
two and everyone enjoyed himself, especially
Karl Friedrich.

Window-smashing is our favorite pastime.
Andy Prohaska broke one; Joe Caffee wanted
his name in the Scintillator, too—so he broke
one.

The “Back-to-the-Earth” movement is
here in a big way. Ralph Lull bought a new
farm in Morris; Lynn Hallock’s layouts are
covered with sketches labeled: “Barn,”
“House,” “Pump,” and “Driveway.”

Genevieve Hubbell is joyfully vacationing
at Fishs Eddy. Joyce Hunt and Laura Davis
will have their holidays within the next two
weeks. Joyce is going to take life easy at a
dude ranch in the Adirondacks and Lake Lu-
zerne; Laura is going to celebrate her first
wedding anniversary in New York.

Some Service

When Bob McClintock returned to Sidney
he headed for Joe Moore’s to meet the new
field representative there.

The girls in the department “hen-partied”
Frances Sherman shortly before her marriage
to Leroy Webb.

Private Bob Wickham’s phone call from
Savannah sent at least one civilian’s morale
to a new high.

Harry Earl is on the road to recovery.
We are glad to announce that Sylvia Trees
also is home and feeling better.

After spending the winter in Detroit, Jean,
Tyrone, and Blitz DeMellier have moved to
Miami this summer. Larry has a new as-
signment. Jack Pedersen has been transferred
to the Detroit area.

The recently-returned Rex (Trader Horn)
Huyck, Lloyd Griswold and Clyde Murphy
are now seeing America second as field serv-
ice representatives.

DEPOSIT COURIER CO., INC., DEPOSIT, N. Y.
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