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TH E ART OF GETTING ALONG 
Sooner or la ter, a man, if he is 

virise, discovers th a t  life is a mix
tu re  of good days and bad, victory 
and defeat, give and take. He 
learns th a t  it doesn’t  pay to be a 
sensitive soul; th a t  he should let 
some things go over his head like 
w ater off a  duck’s 'lack. He learns 
th a t  he who loses his temper 
usually loses out. He learns th a t  
all men hav^e burnt toast for b reak 
fas t now and then, and th a t  he 
shouldn’t  take the other fellow’s 
grouch too seriously. He learns 
th a t  carrying a chip on his shoul
der is the easiest way to get into 
a fight. He learns th a t  the quickest 
way to become unpopular is to 
carry  tales and gosip about others. 
He learns th a t  buck-passing al
ways tu rns ou t to be a boomerang 
and th a t  it never pays. He comes to 
realize th a t  the business could run 
along perfectly well w ithout him. 
He learns th a t  it doesn’t  m atte r 
so much who gets the credit so 
long as the business shows a 
profit. He learns th a t  even the 
janitor is human and th a t  it doesn’t 
do any harm  to smile and say 
“Good Morning,” even if it ra in 
ing. He .learns th a t most of the 
other fellows are as ambitious as 
he is, th a t  they have brains th a t  
are as good or better, and th a t  hard 
work and not cleverness is the se
cret of success. He learns to sym
pathize with the youngster coming 
into the business, because he re 
members how bewildered he was 
when he f irs t  s ta rted  out. He 
learns not to worry when he loses 
an order, because experience has 
shown th a t  if he always gives his 
best, his average will break pretty  
well. He learns th a t  no man ever 
got to f irs t  base alone, and th a t  it 
is only through cooperative effort 
th a t  we, move on to better things. 
He learns th a t  bosses are no mon
sters, try ing  to get the  la s t ounce 
of work out of him for the  least 
am ount of pay, but are usually fine 
men who have succeeded through 
hard  work and who w ant to do the 
righ t things. He learns th a t  folks 
are not harder to get along with 
in one place than  another, and th a t  
“ GETTING ALONG” d e p e n d s  
about ninety-eight per cent on his 
own behavior.

— Consolidated Textile News

“ If a nation values anything 
more than freedom, it will lose its 
freedom: and if it is comfort or 
money th a t  i t  values more, i t  will 
lose th a t  too.”

—W. Somerset Maugham

A B O U T  N Y L O N  
(Continued from Page One)

secured directly.)
From  w hatever source the “ny

lon sa lt” is made, i t  is produced 
immediately by running adipic 
acid and hexamethylene diamine 
together in stainless steel equip
ment. In dry form  it looks much 
like table salt. In handling, it is 
dissolved in w ater  and transported 
in tank cars to nylon yarn  plants 
where it is piped to the top floor 
of a building to evaporotors where 
a more concentrated solution is 
formed. This fluid flows into a 
g ian t pressure cooker— an auto
clave—where polymerization takes 
place. On a large scale the link
ing together of small molecules in
to g ian t ones is set up.

The “linking up” process can be 
controlled by introducing a t the 
proper moment a chemical which 
blocks off the linking up. To help 
visualize this performance chem
ists picture adipic acid and hexa
methylene diamine, each as a short 
chain with a hook a t  either end. 
When two p ar ts  are “hooked,” 
there is still a hook a t  e ither  end 
of the longer chain. This continues 
until the long chains, or polymers, 
are formed. The stoppage, or 
blockage of polymerization is con
trolled by introducing a chemical 
which closes the hooks.

A slot in the bottom of the au 
toclave is opened and the sticky 
m ixture is allowed to flow out on 
the surface of a broad revolving 
wheel. A shower of w ater causes 
the polymer to harden. A ir je ts 
whisk the w ater  aw ay leaving a 
milky-white ribbon which is chip
ped into flakes.

The flakes from  several auto 
claves are blended to secure uni
formity. The new m ixture is then 
“washed” by passing it into a blast 
of nitrogen which purges out the 
oxygen. All of this takes place 
in w hat is called the spinning hop
per. A valve a t the lower end of 
the hopper is now opened and the 
flake falls onto a melting grid.

which looks much like the coiled 
heating unit of an electric stove. 
The molten polymer passes thru  
the grid into a chamber from 
which it is squeezed by a special 
pump into and through the spin
neret, which is a large scale hy- 
perdermic needle. The spinneret 
in a thick disc of metal about the 
diameter of a silver dollar. I t  is 
pierced with fine holes. Before the 
polymer s ta r ts  through the spin
neret, however, i t  is “filte red” 
th ru  a layer of sand to insure 
smoothness and purity. The pump
ing process is quite im portant and 
it m ust deliver the polymer to the 
spinneret a t  a constant rate. This 
determines denier, or thickness. A 
one-denier fibre is one of such size 
th a t  9,842 yards weigh only one 
gram. A one-denier filament, or 
thread, of nylon has a diameter of 
about 2.sooths of an inch. (About 
20 denier yarn  is used in 51 guage

SOMEONEONCESAD)
“Liberty is the one thing you 

can’t have unless you give it  to 
others.”

—William Allen White

full fashion hose.) The thick po
lymer is squeezed th rough the 
holes of a spinneret and drawn off 
a t  the ra te  of 3,000 feet per min
ute. The filaments are air  cooled, 
pased over a  lubricating roll, th a t  
puts a finish on the surface and 
prevents the accumulation of s ta t 
ic electricity. I t  also helps the fil
am ents stick together.

Up to this s tage the yarn  has 
undergone no change within itself 
since leaving the spinneret. Now 
it is drawn, or stretched, by t ra v 
eling between rolls revolving a t  
d ifferent speeds. This cold draw 
ing process lines up the  mole
cules parallel with each other and 
close together. The resu lt is a 
strong fibre, ready  to be sized and 
tested.

“WORK” Is the  Word

By Melvin Jones
A t the present time there  are 

many predictions with respect to 
another depression and fu tu re  
wars. We had hoped th a t  the hu
man race had developed to the 
point where man would be able to 
meet any situation th a t  arose. We 
had contended th a t  the re  are more 
opportunities now, for the use of 
intelligence, wisdom and diplo
macy, than there ever have been 
before.

And w hat is O pportunity? John 
F. Ingalls w rites:

Master of human destinies am I; 
Fame, love, and fortune on my 

footsteps wait.
Cities and fields I walk. I pene

t ra te
Deserts and seas remote, and, 

passing by 
Hovel, and m art, and palace, 

soon or late 
I knock unbidden once a t  every 

gate!
If sleening, wake—if feasting, 

rise, before 
I tu rn  away. It is the hour of 

fate.
And they who follow me reach 

every s ta te  
Mortals desire, and conquer 

every foe 
Save death : but to those who 

doubt or hesitate.
Condemned to failure, penury, 

and woe.
Seek me in vain and uselessly 

implore.
I answer not, and I re tu rn  no 

more.

W alter Malone answers Ingalls’ 
version of Opportunity and w rites: 

They do me wrong who say I 
come no more 

When once I knock and fail to 
find you in:

For every day I stand outside 
your door.

And bid you wake and rise to 
fight and win.

Wail not for precious chances 
passed away,

Weep not for golden ages on the 
w a n e ;

Fc-oh night I burn  the records of 
the day.

At sunrise every soul is born 
again.

Laugh like a boy at splendors 
th a t  have sped,

To vanished joys be blind and 
deaf and dumb;

My judgm ents seal the dead past 
with its dead,

But never bind a moment yet to 
come.

Though in the mire, wring not 
your hands and weep!

I lend my arm to all who say, 
“I can!”

No shamefaced outcast ever sank 
so deep

But he might rise and be again 
a man.

Van Amburgh takes another 
view of Opportunity, as follows; 

Impractical, absurd! They both 
do wrong the word.

The Pessimist g ran ts  no value 
to experience gone before.

The Optimist burns the records 
at the  door.

You have the key to human des
tiny—the Will to Win. 

Opportunity is but the door— 
bravely walk r igh t in—

And go to work. “W ork” is the 
word!

Here the poet brings out the 
thought th a t  “w ork” is the word. 
So why can’t  we ge t busy and work 
to avoid depressions and wars, 
both on the home fron t and on the 
international fro n t ?

The best verse hasn’t  been 
rhymed yet.

The best house hasn’t  been 
planned.

The_ highest peaks haven’t  been 
climbed yet.

The m ightiest rivers aren ’t  
spanned.

Don’t  worry and fret, fa in t
hearted.

The chances have ju s t begun. 
For the best jobs haven’t  been 

started.
The best work hasn’t been done.

Diana: “ I think your husband 
dresses nattily .”

Milly: “Natalie w ho?”

Voice Of The Past

T he  honored voice <if th e  la te  Ju .d icp  O liver  Wendell  Holm es o f  
tb f  U S. S u p r e m e  C our t  comes out  o f  th e  pas t  to  w a r n  c o n su m ers :  
" I  canno t  believe  t h a t  in t he  long r u n  the  public  will profit by p e r m i t t i n g  
knaves  to  cu t  reaso n ab le  pr ices  fo r  som e u l t e r io r  p u rp o se  o f  t h e i r  own 
and  thus ,  to  im p a i r ,  if not to  des t roy ,  the  p roduc t ion  a n d  sa le  o f  a r t ic les-  
«'hich th e  public  should be able  to  g e t . ”

F a i r  T r a d e  law s  have  been e n ac tcd  in 4.5 S t a t e s  to  p ro tec t  the  
put)lic -Tgainst nhony b a r g a i n s  an d  centr.^Jized con tro l  over  th e  N a 
t ion 's  rotai l s t o re s  '


