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We IIalre A Choice of  Berry Rfhmica mte8
please state yc]t]r p]pefe]renoe Do Your Farily Repe8entatilre

Before Deeiifeer First I

The tthiting   Ermica will   be held   July 1,    2  &    3,  1988.         ife have  arranged  for the Berry Rfbmica to be held
beginning tonday,  June    27th,  and   ending en   Thursday,  June    30th.    This may pose  a problen for  SCre.    We  could
shift oL;Lr date  tO Tuesday,  July 5th,  and end on Friday,  July 9th.

we ask for cx-nts from all  concemed.   We do not rant to shut out anyone if   there i§   a prCblen   with Schcol.
please tell yotlf  family Berry Patch representative which preference you have,  either before Or after the whiting
reunion.    Let them know before December First  so that ve can make  final decisions  and Plans.

In Aunt   Elda's  record   book,  she   has ncfoiced   that the   rainy Season   has never   Started before July 6th.   -Her
record gees   hack  5O    years,  and   Grarcha mitingOs   records,  which   Elda took cIVer,  goes back another  3O  years.
Most   of   us   believe  .the   rainy   Season   iS   delightful,   which   settles   all that dust.   The rains are alrays
acocxpanied ty lightening stems that will outdo the celebration at the Statue of Liberty.   IJCve,  tbelO IJ-

ED mOtER Rmrs 2ffiDf

Janice Falls    is  cmpiling an RE Eermer Joke Bcok  for distribution at the 1988 Berry reunion.    Please vffite dcrm
your  favorite  stories  and send then to her  irmediately!
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Dear    Family:    A    few   months  after
mother died,    I    asked    father `what
he   could     do   differently   if   he
could   live   his    life   o`rer.       He

a   mment   and   then
E:;:!he=,  i?:ur mJther   and   I lived
too "ch   for the future.   We built
air-castles  and made  plansp    but.ve
didn't do   rrmch  for    ourselves.    We
never   got   to   do   the   things   tre
©ted to do."
I'm not  as  old nonr as    he lraS  then,
and I  can personally       think   of
lot   more   things     that     I   `roul
change   than   that.         But,    as

~rOH

reflect,     I     think     that   is   an
extr-ly ixportant thing for us
to zlenfroer  as   `re   plan   each day,
each     ronth,      each   ]pear.       -Plan
scmething   for   now.        There    is  a
`Armderful    line    in  Thlsic Man--even
if   Professor     Hill   had   ulterior
motives,    it   rag   still  true--"cth,
Miss Marian,    if    you   keep looking
at   all      those   tonc,IfCRE,    yOu'1l
just wind up with  a whole   bunch of
ertyy yesterdays."    God   Bless you,
thacle  bean

We     used     to     have     a   tenific
orchestra   during     the   first   few
whiting       reunions,       then     they
started   using   recordings.       But,
the orchestra   res   mlch   the best.
did you   ]mcw that Doug  Berry,  Al]nt
Bethls    scm,      corks    in    Floll]prood
bcoking   bands    in   the   whole I.A.
area?      He  got_  his  masterls  degree
in "sic   at BYU.    Yet  I have never
heard fro play.

Randy         Fi fe         pl ays       s everal
instzlments.       Jeannie plays piano
and   has   Amp,    a    senior   in   high
school  'who    lron    a  State  aWaZld  for
cello.        I    think   Lysn   Ells`roz±h
plays accx,rdion.     There   are a lotwho  could get  thenselves  ready.
It   might     surprise   us   how   "ch
talent   ve   can   dig   up.    Itveuld
also   give   our   young sonething to
`rork   tarard   in   mlsic,  to EmY  IN
Thff    BERRY    PATCI]    BALD.       They  can
get   together     when   they   anive.
Just a   few practices   could do it,
and   peple   who   play   instnments
like to play!

A Berry Fe]r Mistakes

cecasicmally,    a   fen   types  escape
our   editors'    eagle    eyes,    and we
urant   to   set   the record  straight.
on page   8/87/ten,  first paragraph,
next   to   the   last   line,  theword
trail   should   be   train.   on   page

2.

8/87  thirteen   of our August issue,
PIJEASE          CDRRECIT       Vrml       rmITHXJII
Marilyn's  age   when Grandpa visited
her   during      ''The   Most   Wchderful
S`mer     of     lfy.   Childhood.tt        It
should   read   9   instead   of   19  in
line three,  so blot out the 1.
Under   bean's    family,    in the  same
issue,  on page 8/87    seven,  the end
of   the   opening   paragrach   should
read 6O  rather   than   10 exployees:
coHected,  it    chOuld read  "  ...The
Vision   Care    Center   has    e]apanded
tremendously,        and     includes     8
doctors,  more  than 60    enplcryees,  a
full-time     adminisEfator   and   its
am  surgery   center.       And they've
just opened their fourth office."

RES   yT  tyRE
Sharcn   Berry   shares   this   recipe
she altrays   gets   raves about--it's
from the A-1  cook   in their  family,
Grarma  Elizabeth  Berry! ! I

Vi`ra Ia thidcen Casserole
4  chicken breasts
12 com tortillas
Ilo    ormce    can    cTeamOf  chicken

SCmP
1  10  ounce    can    cream   of  mlshroom

SOUP
1 cup rilk
1 onion grated very fine or minced
2   cans   CItega   mild   green   chill

gal sa
1  pound  cheddar  cheese,  shredded

Prepare chicken.   Glt   tortillas in
1"  strips.      Mix  soaps,  milk,  onion
and chill   salsa.           Grease large
shallow    9    x    12    pan.    Add2or3
tablespocms     racer       or     chic#ten
houillca.    . place half of tortillas
on   bottcm.        Correr   with   half  of
chicken   and   third   of   the  sauce.
Repeat   layers   and   end   with   the
Sauce.      Use  scme    cheese  in  layers
and   top   with     lots     of   cheese.

crate  24 hours.
-I  Bake    at    3OO    degrees  1  1/2  hours.

Serves  lO-12.

Wonderful  for  luncheens,  and  family
parties , eta .

¥==nfeaBwmi::y:rYmo a:1Nob:eh:esiife±€
ty LIRE Betty

Q]r   paLrentS    gave    uP   a    lot    for
their children,    as I `ras bom ltith
a problem   with ng, neck,  and had  to
have quite   a  few operations.    Then
I€rqy    lraS    bOm    Club,-:fOOted,    and
had to   ha`re a lot of treatments to
have  this   coHected.       They  Could
have   had   a   lot of nice things  if
it   rag   not   for   us   havingthese
problens.      lint they lranted tO make
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sure `re had all   lie needed,  before
they` thought     about     their   am
needs.      Daddy   had   a   hernia  for
years.     Then he   finally had this
taken care of,  the   doctor said he
had never  seen cne   as bad   in all
his  25 years of  service.

Even though   she `ras   not a mcher
when   they   manied,  Mcm sarred all
her letters   frcm her   family.    So
she   vras   able   to   do   a   lot   of
genealcny when  she   did    join.      I
stated doing genealogy when  I tras
lO,    and   I   still   re-read   those
letters and   find rare infomaticm
each time lre gO through then.

te  love   and hcmor our paLrentS  for
all    they   have   acme    forms.    lfy
stepfather   always    cxJneS    uP with
nap ideas for projects to hlild or
make  for Mother.

Hello Mr®  and Mrs.  America  and  all
the   ships   at   sea.   This  is ysur
family   tattle   tale tattling with
all the tiny,  tintillating tidbits
of  the  family®

Flash!        Barry    IJarSen  just `ron  a
lucrati`re     crmtra ct      wi th     the
tyelenol   cqupany   as   their   lead
singer.    His    theme    scmg   will  be"You go  to lay    Head!"        For  those
of  you   who are    unaware,  Barry  is
an excellent gardener.      He may be
a bit of'a   clod at   times,  but he
plots   carefully     and   beets   the
neighbors  at sewhg.      IJettuCe not
forget that he will tumip at most
any occasion and slipped   a canot
en   JaAnn's    finger twhen  they lred.
He trorks  hard,  JC>Ann  seed  to  that.
He   does    ha`re    scme    com,  but  is
husky   vdth   sensiti`re   ears.      He
will never   stalk you,  nor will he
string   you   alcmg.     His  favorite
expressicm  is  l3oe. . .lice. . .Floe,  and
he can really prrfuce.
Flash!          Sharon   Berry,    David's

ITh#:, k:£s¥ tJratnrmtS for her
She     has   b©

tmable to   carry a   tune for years
na^r,    and   her   off    key   melodies
drive ]prl   up   the   `rall.     Please
note  she  is  a shaxp gal   and )mars
the scx,re,  hat   can't   neasure her
range.     she plays   the radio,  but
can't read a note   of rmsic.      She
is  a   hlmfiinger   of    a   mother and
wife,  as lcmg as there is no "sic
arond ®

Flash!    Keith IJarSen hauls  Pigs  en
the   side    (his   left!)      and   has
becme   quite   a   boar.       He   has
alveys   been   a   ham   and  loves  to
perk out.       Chly   35-ysarrold 8th
grader   in   tom.       He   plays the
guitar,  hat is   a   bit   picky,  and
just strings   folks along.     He is
also   an   avid   baseball   fan   and



®

player.      He doesn't   mind going to
bat,  but   it   is   ehaanassing when
he   misses   and    just  sits dam and
balls.       He     is     a     sucker   for
fishing,      and     is     a   reel   fine
fisherman  if   he doesn't hand you a
line.       Don't   cast   your vote  for
him yet,  he may trout  just   for the
hal ihot !
Flash!       Janice   Falls  is taking a
course   in     leadership   abilities,
hoping   to   irrprcne   her ability to
be a leader.     So   far,    she failed
in her   class  as--sink monitor--a]rd
toilet paper cngtroller.     she was
Stake   Young   Vthen's  President  for
3  years before    she    fou]nd   out she
raen't   paft   of   the High Cbuncil.
She   lras     in     the     Stake   Relief
Society     Presidency     for   senreral
years before  she  found   out  she was
supposed    to     bring     z]elief,    Trot
distress,  to the society.     she rag
President   of   the   Boosters   Club,
but gave   then   such   a   boost they
haven't been   heard of    since.    IIer
problem is  no energy!

Flash!    Doug  Berry,    Kay and  Beth's
Sea,    iS   a   hoking   agent for two
bands--cme   nlbber   and   the   other
head.           The     first     band     res
discovered in   Africa and their log
section     is     treredous.       Their
"sic may   stixpp you   at tines,  but
Th]g   says   theylre   out     of   this
lrorld.      The  second band  is  a group
of    Indians   called   "The   therokee
thoctaw's".            They     march      for
special  ocx=asicms    like   horse  shoe
toumaments,      termite     coming-out

a    parties,    spitting     oentests,    and
burping  sueepstakes.        He    says  he
has then booked   solid   for "lesday
the  12th  and Friday   the  31st.      Of
May,199O,    that    is.    The AIrican
band,  }enam  as    "The    Cbngo  Snaps",
have   been   booked   to   perfom   at
George  Bush's    garden patty when he
loafs.

Flash!        Mike      Rice,      Diana    and
Roger I s       son ,        retumed      , froth
Phi]mcnt Sonlt   Caxp   with    two new
badges,    his   Webelo   and his  liana-
Washing   badge.            He      also   was
arpeinted  Indian   Scout for General
Cluster    (cause   he    led   a bunch!)
He    loved    sleeping   -on  the ground,
but vcus he   will   take   a sleeping
bag  neat   tiIT]e!    He  loves  politics,
and   is   detemined     to     zun   for
office   when   he   cmes   of  age  (he
can't afford   a   carl)        They have
fo±   a   new   patty in Washington
D.C.,    and   if   there    is   anything
Mike  likes,    it's  a   patty.    He has
joined,  and   will probably caxpaignfor   their   top   office in January.
Their   motto   is:    "A   telephcme  in
every rcm,    and a lobster in every
pet!    That way,    you ronlt   ha`re  to
keep your  trap   shut   `while  clawing
your ray    to be   heard.tt    He  enjoyscxplter   science,   but   likes   his
mother's ztmu better.      He's  a real
Ttry kid!

Flash!    tray   IJarSOn   Will  PrChably
be   manied   by   _the   time you read
this.      He  is    in  the   Air Force  (a
Step uP   fren the  SallratiOn Army,  I
like   their   \mifoms   better)   and
stationed at IJuke   Air   Force Base,
out of  Phoen±c.      He   tried   to get
assigned to   Mirk's  Air Force Base,
but   they   trere   full.    He corks  on
jets,  and   only tro engines dropped
Out  last veek,  SO   he  iS  irproving.
I   have   never met his bride-to-be,
Jennifer,  but hear   cue   is   a doll
(cheaper   than   marrying    a hunan!)
and  is disturbed because   she  feels
the   family   it   far   tco quiet and
shy.     Jennifer  says   she can't get
anyone     to     talk     at   Keith   and
Jeannie's,      and       vhen     she     is
introduced   to   any   relatives,  all
they   do   is   mile,     clear   their
throats,    and   look   at their feet.
She     is     dreading     the     reunion
because    she   heard   how quiet they
are,  and  is   lAmdering   how   she  iS
going   to   keep   the   conversatic,ns
going .
Goer  luck,  kids.    Then  it    oames  lro
advice,   don't   call us,  ve'1l call
you!

|E      ..',i''-      .E
EIr farce Berry Hahalin

Dear Aunt  Maree
I rancher   one time you telling me
I    should   teach   my   children   the
language   I   leaned en ny mission.
But  Japanese   lraS  SO hard  for me,  I
doubt a   little kid having to learn
his a^m  language  could do "ch with
another.      But,  it   has corried me.
I den't   think ysu realize how hard
an oriental language really is.

A  SEN ST2urm

- S|crv=
The   insatiable   dri`re to lean,  in
the nomal  child,  is  18 mcmths  to 3
years.       The   child then has thosespecial perceptive characteristics ,
or   that   mental chenonenon  (brain)
that   gives   him   the     ability   to
acxplire a   second or third language
rrore   easily     during   those   first
tender years   than ever   again.   At
that age,  he   has    scme   kind   of  acoswitch"      systen,    or   conditioned
reflex going   for him.      This makes
it   unnecessary   for   him to trams-
late.         As   he     gets   older,    it
becmes   harder   for   him.      fry the
tine he  is  12,    he   is   almost orrer
the hill and has to translate.   But
it's  still mlch easier than when he
reaches  20.    The brain of  an adult,
haAre`rer Cxpetent   in   other areas,
is   usually   inferior   to that of a
child where  language  is  concemed.

Children   betireen    3    and    6  a]round
the corld   are right now ocmpleting
their   mastery   of a oquplex  system
of   at   least   ere   oral   language.
This   allctrs   then   to   a-lnicate
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readily   ltith   those   around them.
They     have       accxplished     this
profound       skill      t`7ith     littlediscernable effort,    and no formal
inst"cticm .
If     you     have   the   patience   to
really c-micate   with your very
yo`mg son,  it can still be a scary
experience.     took   deep   into his
eyes.      There's  a   man  in  there,  a
full grorm spirit.       And   you are
resprsible   to   lead him into his
future.       ife   harre   so   far   been
unable    to      I       Idild to use =SgLrinth3% a¥ah!:
bmin.       Therefore,    all teachers
and parents of this   century,  will
go   dam   in history--not for what
vre halre dame  for Our  children,  but
for   lchat   lre   harre   not   done  for
then .

If you harre   soall   children,  read
or   bozrcnr   "AGIDE lmmSSCRI  IN
HE ImG   dy   Elizabeth EIainstack,
a]nd  EICW  ro  RAISE    A  ERIGErm  CHILD
kyy  Joan    Beck.      And,  shame  en  you
fathers   who   haven't   taught   you
children the   language you leaned
en your   mis§icm.      &lt,  its n±ver
too late.   Staff out by  just using
one vend,    like   ccme.       A little
body language  is a great help,  and"I    lorre   youIl      can     be   readily
understocx]  in any  language.

Prchlens     or       questions     about
educating pour child?     ftyite Almthiee .

RE FEm CF aR  SCroCHJS

By ELkay Halholin
"mrian   history   beccmes   more  and
rrore  a    race betinreen  educaticm  and
catastrophe. "       --author un]mam

The   armco     problem     that   most
parents     hairs       today     iS     the
deterioraticm     of     the   American
Public    School    fysten.    Most }mow
that   scmething   is   mrcog     to   a
frightening     degree,     hit   can't
figure aft `what   to   do   about it.
Well.     neither     can     the   great
echlcators   of     this   naticm,    for
they are   the ones who never enter
a   classroom,      let     alone   teach
classes.    They are  the ones who do
the   research   cn   the   subject of
education   and     who   write   great
books as to the proper aproach to
the   teaching   of   children.     The
modem trend rag  oonoei`red h, John
Deney    (1859-1952)    in  the  192O's,
and he became the  father of modem
education,    strcmgly  influenced by
Dar`rin's  theory   of    e`roluticm and
the   then   nev science of psychol-
CXTI .

Deuey  sprang a  leak    in the number
ene    law   of    good   teaching.      He
explained       hiaself ,        "As       an
educator,  I omose the traditional
method of leaning by maery under
the authority of teachers."   Since
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no   one   had   the good  sense to pet
their finger   in   the   hole   in the
dike,    it   has    steadily   become   a
flood   of     haFhaZard   methods   and
techniques   being     dished   out   to
young and unsuspecting  teachers.
Derrey's    legacy   is   not   our   only
prchlen.        The   moral decay of  our
nation is   also   to   blame   for the
failure     of     calf   schools.       The
demons     of      liquor,    pornograFhy,
sex,  and drugs,    are   too   "ch for
schools   to   handle®     Civil  rights
larrs     were       carried     too     far,
ctending to dress  Codes.    Students
can   cme   to   school   as dirty and
slorpy as   they   choose,    and their
civil   rigivts     protect   then   frcm
being   sent   hens     to     clean   up.
Necking   and   petting   in   the high
schcol halls   is out   of Control  in
rest       Schools,    and   iS  filtering
dam to the  junior high level.
IDS   children   have   an   advantage,
with standards  they can hang on to.
But   even    so,    when pomography  is
flashed in   their faces,  the images
are hard   to  forget.    I had cme IDS
bay beg me  to explain to the Bishop
that   pemography   is   the   hardest
thing the   kids in   the  church ha`re
to   endure.       Bishops   and parents
have   seldom   seen  such pictures  as
the   kids   have   to   contend   with,
imagining   that   pornography   today
is  similar  to Play Boy.    Not  so.

As   for   the   skills   your children
may or may not   be  leaning,  Mc,ther
(Maree)    and    I    are harm,  to share
our   methods     and     techniques    in
helping   pen   help   them with their
hone`rork.        We    have      found    that
students   at   the   top of the class
are not always the brightest of the
lot.        They    are mostly  fz]om hcnes
that crmsistently   clear the table,
charrm a   fist full  of pencils and
sit   dam     with     their   children,
checking   and   helping   then under-
stand lwhat  they  Cannot   dO  On  their
Crm®

Ttngether   ve    have    had  44  years  of
teaching    e3PerienCe,    and   both  Of
us   have   taught   every   grade  frcm
tonger¥t¥arngTht ¥eroi:sthi;±saicoinl;
thupiat thiversity.       If   there is
aengh   interest,   ve   can give you
scme very   good   pointers.      Please
respcnd.      We velocme  oontrifutions
frcm other   educators in the family
as cell.

I  surely enjoyed the   oument Berry
Patch.    I  dcmlt  ]mow  how ysu do  it,
but you are doing a fabulous  job on
the   Berry   Patch   and    it    isrm]ch
aapreciated.       ny     love     a   best
wishes, int Eeth
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The  Berry Patch  is    great!      I  lcIVe
the   -articles     and   pictures   and
infomation   about     everyone.       I
hope  it   ocintinues.      If  I only had
ten dollars  left,  I   vrauld spend it
for  another   Berry   Patch  subscrip-I-I
tion.    They   are   `rery   valuable  to
me and   I  keep   then in a binder  so
ng,  future   family   can   enjoy then.
I   like   the   article   about   E]mer
Berry and his  family   `rery "ch.

try  LELZXrm

ife  love the Berry Patch and   are  so
excited to   read about   each abe of
you®    Thanks  for    all  the   lrork  youdo to make it so ronderful.

harid and Sharm Berry
I   loved     the   last   issue--Elmer,
Marjorie,    IJerey      and    IJydia    harre
alrays   been   so   interested in our
branch   of    the    family.    They have
been  super  sLIPPOitive.      It rag  fun
to read about then.

Louine hatd
That   last   Berry   Patch   rag   just
beautiful.   It res so easy   to read
and had great nets I  about  everyone.
Scmeday  scme    one will    make  a book
Out Of  the   things   they   Can glean
frcm the lrork you are doing.      I do
appreciate you   sending   it   to me,
and  I   do   share   it   `rith   Art-and
Elda.    -Your  families   are very near
to calf hearts.    Your Grandra helped
raise us.    Iove and blessings,is ny
prayer alrays,  love to   all of you.ant pe
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FAlmLY S"STICg

For   the   past   year,    ve have been
requesting       family       names     and
birthdates  so that ire   Can assemble
a ccxplete list   of   fa]mily statis-
tics.  We can use this  list   in many
helpful rays  such   as   planning for
re`mion activities,    and   preparing
birthday lists.
ife   have   had  a `rmderful  respcose,
bLlt   ve   are   Still   lacking   a fen
names,  and   quite  a  few birthdates.
(ve are not attexpting   full  family
group sheets,    so are not ocmpiling
1^edding   dates    Or   other Ordinance
infor"tion . )
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Se`reral    families    sent   in  inccm---
plete   entries.         Many   familiesforgot   to   include   birthdates of
scms-  or   daugivters-in-law.    Belcw
is     the     list     of   those   whose
birthdates `re   need®      If  ]prl  halre
the   statistics   cm   anyone listed
here,  please mail  it to Diana Rice
As    socm   as    possible!      ifeirould
like to print   a   c"plete listing
ir our   February  1988  issue,  so ve
need   the   information   by January
first i
Lirrdcay  Pugmire
try EllsoThPaul Ellsrorth
Sure Ellsorth
Ctharleene Ellstrorth
Jcm Hndy
Pat Gtwarfuey
Surm Ccopr
Caltlin Ccopr
Lirth fropr
Ctristorher Ccopr
Cbrey Ctopr
Cbsey fropr
Cathy Ctopr
foxy HLir±
VAylene frope
Geny mggins
Larry "atscm `
bevid Langeant
daughter Largeant
daughter Larg-tJa- hageant
Michelle Hafrolin
an Haholin
Jendfer LarsonK± Finter
Kristy Hunter
Jeff  Dyers
Prestca Byers
Steve Berry
Jdi Beny
SteFLnde Beny
froette Beny
havid Beny
mdrel Beny
Bc}b I LukeEel- anelin
Efob  ForsythSt- Fules
Cirty ndelin
C±aig SandesB"cre -
Sam Wrd
Brent rfutterling
Juan haguar
IJyrme'  Beny

TERN Yco           a

The resprse to   this   past year's
Berry     Patch     issues     has   been
Peartmtry9._      _   "e     are     `ngixpressed with   the coaperation so
many    of    our    family mEmberS  ha`re
displayed.      Thank you  to everycne
who has   helped   pet   these issues
tcxpether .

Those   of   ]prl   who halre not  filed
your history pages by   subject can
relaLX.    We  harre  assembled  an  Index
for the first   fi]re   issues,     and
lA7ill  do    so  each    Ncnrenber.    We've
changed page   mrdering again,  and
hope ve have   found   the permanent
Cme.



Effie's  Family

®

*

I4pr and Jamie Ellgworth
Luke     is       getting     man:led     to
Elizabeth strachen   frcm vancouver,
B.C.      They will   be mazried  in the
Seattle     Tquple     the     day   after
Thanksgiving,    Norvember    27,     1987.
The Ellscorths plan   to   have their
Thanksgiving    Dinner    at Mc:Donald's
en their ray to seattle!

Fynn and   Jamie have  3 kids,  a son-|n-law,    and   a future daughter-in-
lay all  at BYU   this   year!      IJuke,
his  fiance Elizabeth,  Effie,  Eater,
and her husband Linsday Pugmire are
all  students.    In another year,  try
will be there,  too.

Arty is  a  senior in high   school,  is
Seminary  President  and IJaurel  Class
President,  as uell as   senior class
Representative at school.    she also
corks at Saf-y.
Paul  is   lrorking on   his  Eagle,  and
is     ifeachers     Quonm     President.
Susan,  just    tuned  14,    1Wlhich  iS  a
big deal   in her   life,  because she

i%=+tc:s ® go i:stbeg±gfed;retoh:
birthday,  but her   dad   pointed out
that   no   cme   is   baptized   before
they're eight,  so why  should dances
be alla^red   early?     susan,  all the
almost-fourteen-yeartolds     in   the
family    kncn^r    just    how    you    felt.
Cbngratulaticms I

Richard and Elaine Wd]]d
ene  whiting Reunion when  Evelyn and
I sere   quite young,   ve decided to

=:=:es.up we fid¥r:eneT±|:oJt 1%
::ttEineg I cag±n whtha= aveihe=
rattlesnake cas   after us,   ve   ran
back dcrm.      (the   thing ve  leaned~   the hard ray--you   mist   never ever
nm    dcrm    Siema   Trig6Tffi
ifent\m picked   up,    there   VAS nO
ray  of    stomed  (1Are  tried hard)  and
ended   up   tumbling head over heels
and   sere   even   airbome   part-y
till ve finally came   to a   stop at
the   hottcm.         Crying,    laughing,
dizzy,  and skinned   up,    we  reached
our destination!      All  our wDrZ:-ring
about the rattling was   for naught,
when 1^7e  leaned  that  the wild wheat
that grans on trigo   rattles in the
whd when  ripe.

I Maree
's  Family

®
"e Ctxpr -

Itls   hard   to   believe   that it is
already tine   to get more nerms  into
the  Berry   Patch!        There   has  the
tine gcne?      (Don't tell rre,  let ne
guess.)    Well,  a  new grandchild has
been   added   to   our   fold.    susan,
Mafty's wife had a little girl by z
section.    (It used to be C secticm,

but after   lcoking at her scar Iove
renamed  it! )    Her name Katlin  Elice
(I  kna^7    I've  spelled  it urcmg)  and
she   is   a   doll   just like all our
other ll  grandchildren.

Jack and  I  just   got back   from a 2
1/2   reek     trip   to   phoenix,    has
Vegas,  Fresno,  then back to phoenix
before  retuming hcme!    I'm glad ve
didnlt  go by  oorrered ragon,  or weld
have   been   gone   a year!    Jack rag
offered and has accepted a position
with a medical  clinic in IJaS Vegas.
We will   be moving   there the first
tiJeek  in Decefroer.      We   will    buy a
large   house   and   chafe     it   with
Iance and   Cathy.      Cathy corks  for
the   bean,    and   is    cottlpleting her
masters       degree     in     elementary
education.    IJanCe  iS    head  acach of
girls basketball,  a]rd track,  and isassistant coach   at   chapenel High
Schcol ®

We   stopped   in   phoenix   to   visit
Marty and  Susan,    Angela    and foxy.
Susan   j\xped   the   gun and had the
baby the night before   ve got there
SO     lre      had      Our,Visit-:in    the

i:ip;tairl±;at. chffi:;  hTa:e =trythe¥:
taple date   for   December   29,  and
are   excited   because   nre   are   all
going   to   meet     at     Marty's    for
Christmas    and   most   of her  family
will   be   able   to   go through with
her.      We  mshed up to IJaS Vegas  to
visit with lance and   Catty and had
a great time wi.th them,  then dashed
da^m  to Fresno to   visit with shaun
and    Linda    and   Chris,    Corey   and
Cagey,  and attend our   old 4th vrd
reunion.      Sons   friends   ne hadnlt
seenin   22years!     It   rasahall
and veil lrorth the trip.     Dean rag
in   Chicago   to   a   oenvention    (at
least thatras his   story!!)     sb I
told a ha]nch of  lies  about him,  and
spread then around.    we  then  nJShed
back  to   Phoenix,  and I  stayed with
Susan a couple of   days  (not nearly
lcmg  enough)  and helped  catch up on
her ironing and rashing,    then left
her   dazed    as    we    zocmed   backto
Missouri.    I    haow   cne   thing,  I'm
beat,  and need several   mc]nths  in a
rest hone!    Vaylene held up well  at
Janice's,    and   they   tmere all veil
lchen   lre   retumed.         Heather   is
lrorking at   an exclusive dress  Shop
in Thoenix,    and  lonres    it.    Janice
and.Jercme   foLmd her a  little  Car,
and that will enable   her±o   get a
second  job   so she can  sarre  for her
mission   next   s`rmer.     we are all
nell,     and     healthy.         Janice's
GaHett   iS   a   Senior   and Playing
football   this   year.     Brett corks
in  Fresno,  AnTy  iS  in  9th grade,  the
same  as   Vaylene,  Brenna  is  in  8th,
and Marian  in  5th.    Jack and  I  lcrok
far too young to   have   so   many in
our brcod,  but   that's   the breaks,
when youlve   got  it,    you've  got  it
(but  I've got  so rmch of  it!)

Leihi' s Bunch
The big thing   in   our   family this
nmth       is       fucinda's     vedding,
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Cttober 16,    the   day   before Tray
IJarson'S.        Itls   very  -exciting,
since     the       bridegroom,      IJarry
Watscm,  just gce lrord   his brother
is   ccrfug   clear   frcm Gemany to
attend.    IJLICindalS  Sister,  Sallie,
will be   matron of   honor,  and her
sisters,    Wanda,    Kara,    Anna   May
and     a     friend,     will     all   be
bridesmaids.       Jacob   will   be an
ucher   and   tincle Jack Cooper will
give her   army.        Robe]± IJeavitt,Bishop of Pierce City,  (Virgiria's
husband,    Aunt  Helen's  scm-in-law)
will perfom the ceremony.
Since   IJarry   iS   a new comrer| tO
the   IDS   church,    they     wi.ll   be
maHied   in   the   meetinchouse and
will   go   to   the     temple   later.
larry is originally frcm Cblorado,
and   intends   to   finish   the last
t{ro   years   of  college after their
maLHiage.          He    is   majoring    in
business and   accounting.    fucinda
and   IJarry   make   a   great  Couple."May  all  their dreams  Came  true.l'
®

David   Silvers   is moonlichting by
selling YuriJca Foods.        These are

:sepehpe¥::le;a;   dev:#fa    f=edutcthct:
Voyager.         They   are   great   for
energency supplies.    If interested
in   the   food   or distrifutorship,
please oentact David.
Jason,    Maril]qu   Helf''s    only  son,
has been   accepted Py the Air Carp
and   will     report     for   trairfug
:?M¥kS: : s. HeThha=ebe:s¥rkti±nt±g
1^hen    he    qllit    then   tO    WDrk  for
Kentucky     F|ied     Chicken.        The
manager of    McDonaldls  didn't `rant
to   lose   him,    so   p]rsued him to
find out why he quit.      "Because  I
dcmlt   like   to   hear   your   dirty
language all   day,''   Jason frankly
replied.       To   lure   Jason   hack,
McThald's  offered   him more mcney
and   cleaned.  up   their   language.
According to   Jascm's grarfrother,"That   is   missionary   cork at its
best--the     first      step    tatrard
cx]n~sion . "
The   Helf   girls,    1chO   are   Still
hcne,  Kara,  and   Jenna,    and their
Aunt.    Anna   May    Sil`rers.      still
sleep   in   the     same     rcom   with
Marilyrm,  since   the big break in.
Anycoe   mint   to   rent   tco vec"t
bedrocms   at   their house?   Kellie
is  still happy in   Mesa,  and rocms
t^rith   her   Cousin,    Heather Falls.
They     have       many     hamr     get-
togethers      with      their    other
c"lsins,  Shame    and   Darin  IJarSOn,
and   Day1]p    and   Tirrothy  Haholin,
all  lroriCing  in Mesa.

The faricay  EIaBblin  E[mch
Matkay     is     still     teaching   at
Patagenia,  Arizona.    He   loves  the
three day vreekends,  and   the  small
classes.     Also,  it's   not too far
I-   "csen,   where   he   can   get
ad`ranced math   classes  not offered
at   Ttmpe.       He   also   likes   the
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oomrersations     he     has   after   he
teaches the   Gospel   Doctrine class
at Nogales.    It   brings   him   up to
date  on vchat  is   happening,  or lchat
is  going   to happen   en the border.
I  dcm't }mav why    he  dotes    Cm that
when he  can  find it all  in  the `Book
of  Mormon.    I    guess  he    just vrants
to find out the  'Then."

As      scan      as      Genette,    Markayls
daughter,    and   her   husband   David
get each   issue of  the Berry Patch,
they lock thenselves  in   their rocm
and read it co`rer  to cx3`rer  and  feel
like   they'lre   had a Calgon escape.
The Iargeants have   just   had their
third   bakyo        Now   they   have  tiro
little   girls   and   a   boy.     Their
son,    Jason   Ryan,    rag   bom   last
mcnth.         David     is     a   cxplter
prograrrmer    for   American Airlines,
and enjoys his  job   vey"ch.     He
is  also   Young Hens    President.    He
recently   purchased   12   baby pigs.
Genette says that "betreen the kids
and   the   pigs,    I   never  seehimo"
She     keeps     hlsy   enough   herself
taking   care   of   the   children and
even managing   tine to maintain her
excellent        seamstress       skill s.
Genette     is     thrilled     v7ith   her
brother Tiny's   mission   call,  and
is very proud of him.

Tfrothy   HaITblin   has    received his
mission  call  to Manhattan   New York
Mission.    It   is    the    same missicm
area   that   his  dad,  Markay,  ser`red
in!

The IJarSen Finch
Keith     and     Jeannie     ha`re     just
cxppleted a trek to  Inkcm,  Idaho to
see   the   first   one   in the family
mazlied®          troy   Was   manied    tO
Jennifer Pa]mer   on   October   17  in
the   togan   Texple.       troy's wife,
Jennifer,  cas   blessed   Thrith bright
red   hair   and   also   is a talented
singer and perfomer.    She recently
retumed  from   a Use tour  in Japan.
She is   the   oldest   of   9 children
(including  a Jennifer,  an   AnTy,  and
a Matthew.)    Her father is a  junior
high   school   teacher.    (Notice any
sihalarities?)     Troy   and Jennifer
will  live   in Phoenix lwhile They  is
staticmed at Luke AFB.

Kay'§  Family

hid and Shazrm Berry
Well,      s`rmer     is   or,er   and   our
rml€ine  of    scinool,  soccer,  churcin,
eta.  begins.      This  slrmer lre had a
great time   in Yellcustene and then
left Stacey   at Ricks College,  then
traveled to Prove and left Cindi at
BYU.        Sharcn's   rother    lives    in
frovo,  so `re visited with her a far
days  and  then vJent  Cm  tO  Zions.    We
had a   lovely trra week vacation and
enjoyed  the mc,untains and fishing.

Ch July 24th,  Cindi   retumed hone.
I3ow    she   misses    doing   missionary
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troric!    She had  a great   mission  and
came   hone   aEreCiating   the   rich
land   lee   live   in,    the   beautiful
chapels vie   meet in,  and lacing the
conderful    IIonduran   pet)pie.        She
ser`red us hcmrmade flour tortillas,
fried   bananas,      hcmenade  I refried
beans  (using   cocrmut oil,  chilies,
onion,  and  cheese)  banana pancakes,
and other goodies.    1that  a  feast 1^re
had.    She    even    shared   us   howto
stretch the tortillas and fom then
into   circles     like   the   Hcmduran
wc]men doe      Fun.      She  truly missesI                              She  is majoring
iHEfu£:lied:T=seling at,  BYU andI

is   Spiritual     Living   teacher   in
Relief  Society.              -

Judie   has    just   been I  tranSfeZIed
into   the   Asian   Program     in   the
Washington  D.a.  South missicm.    She
is   in   Arlington   `th   and   will be
helping many   people  lean Ehglish.
She  is  so excited.       She   said  she
has   an   investigator   that will be
teaching her Vietnamese.

Stacey is   at Ricks   and  just lcnes
it.      She has   many new friends and
really is getting into   the college
life.           She     says     the     girls
outmmber   the   boys,    h]t   cue   is
enjoying       herself®              She     is
Secretary   of   her   Relief  Society.
She  takes  `roice    lesscms    there  and
loves all her classes.

Michelle   is   very   hasp   being the
oldest at   hcme.        She   also takes
voice   lessons    and   keeps   busy in
school   activities     and   studying.
We have  a  great    group of    Youth  in
our   lrard     and    She   has    lots   Of
`ronderful  Ips  friends.

Mike  and  Ann,  are    in    a    new  schco1
1thiCh   has     Superior   ratings   and
they are enjoying  it.     Mike   is  in
6th   grade   and   is  into soccer and
flag    football      and     AnTy      iS    in
kindergarten.       She is reading and
lcIVing   all   the   neir     friends   at
scha3| o

Sharon     is     fusy     lrith     family,
Prinary,  and tale painting,  and she
rag   Martha   Jefferson   in   a   play
about   the     Ccmstituticm.          Daire
Fnjey5# beti inandTekeePi?oprtE:cb!EE
paid-where does  it   go???     Things
harre really been   shaken   up   a bit
dam here   in Escrmdido,  but not as
m]ch    as    Grandina   Berry's      up   in
Arcadia.           We   were   all   pretty
surprised,  halt are   in   fine shape.
A   fen,   things   bfoke   at Grandrals
house,  but nothing serious.

Jdha and Ialine ELmter
Steven  is  engaged to   T±acy Childs,
a     lcnely     girl    from   Sam   Jose,
Califomia.        They   plan a vredding
cn  Dec.    19  in    the  Cfakland temple,
follared   by   a   reception   in   Sam
dose,  and    an    Cxpen    House    in  Ojai
after   their    2    `reek   hcme]procm  in
Hawaii.      The  apen House will  be at
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our   hone   en   January   2,  and all
relatives are imrited!
David retumed   hone  frcm Hcaduras
on Oc±bber    2.      He  flair into Salt
lake an   that date   to Visit there
and to   meet his  first nephew Ryan
(son   of   scott   and   K±isty)    and
first   niece   Rachel    (daughter of
Robe]± and Kenna)  both bom  in his
absence.       His  family traveled  in
the motorfuone to   meet   him there.
David   planned   to   attend General
ccmf erence       and        vi s it       his
Grandfather lfunter,  also®

Demig and Rosalee Ppers
Ch   Dennis's   October birthday,  he
lrent on   a Scuba   diving trip V7ith
fi`re other men frcm   church to the
Caysan  Islands    (he cmsidered not
returfug--ha,   hal )       Rosalee is
busy   as   director   of the aerobic
program at a   local   fitness club.
Tiff any is   majoring in elementary
ech]catian   at   BYU.        Melanie    is
attending    her     first    pear   of
College in mcnro at Utah acrm]nity
College.           Jeff,    Ekeston,    and
Brandc,n c"tinue to enjoy the lrarm
wimters  of   Georgia  (more time  for
sperts. ).

Alan and Eetty Eq,
we   were     able   to   visit   Dallas
Texple   last   month   as   a  family,
quite a   special esperience.   Greg
ccxpleted     Red   Cross   lifesaving
courses,    is   again   in   a   school
play,     made   district   all-hcmorschoir,    and   will   be cxpeting at
state   this     year.       Patrick   is
playing   football   for   the   first
time and   is   a   natural.       He  is
enjoying   high   school   band,    but
finds     the     ccxpetition     a   lot
tougher.    Both boys  are  up at 5  am
every lrorning  (along with   Mcm)  to
amtrmte     to     Neosho     for   early
moming seminary.       K±istie tried
volleyball,       but     likes     dance
better.   Junior high is great,  she
says.    According  to Job,  4th grade
mach   is   a   lot harder and not as
"ch   flm   aS  3rd grade math--yet.
He helps fara lrith her reafrog ar]d
is a   good suapoft.     fara lrm the
first grade   coloring ontest,  has
read   the   most   books  so far this
E

®I f3T=ri:ea fck: y¥ Eiri¥te;
letter f- Grama, but getting an
A+  is  close.

beg and J`]lie Timer
Qlr   family   had   a   fun   andfusy
s`rmer.          Julie   tcbk   a   child
de`relcprent   class     and   hosiness
class.     Merilee   vrent   to  "Polish
`rith Pleasure"    at   BYU,    and  also
visited Cousins   there   for   a fear
`reeks.           Lisa     did     a   s\mer
enrichent program at our hcme for
4-6 year   old children.     The kids
also   sold   baked   goods     to   our
friends for   a family project.    m
August,    Tbes   and   Julie attended
the   vredding   of T±es's brother  in
the chicago teaple   and   enjoyed a
reunion with   Ttes's  large family.



our family   also spent same tine at
Lake   Pcnell   on   a   houseboat with
scme   relatives.      With sdlOOl back
in session,    life   continues   to be
full  and challengingo

Lee'§  Family

*

thcle Ilee and Almt Virginia
After     several     years   of   health
prcblens     and      recent     cataract
Surgery,      ALmt     Vi]]ginia    is   the
healthiest she has been   for a long
tilre .

Gary and Jean AEhZC9cle
Gary   has   recently   oonpleted   his
]rear as President   of   the frorthenVirginia   Dental     Society.      J-
repeats  "I'm in Ivy   Second rid-life
crisis!?"       C±isti,    as   you know,
lrorks   for   the   Secretary   of   the
Department       of       Tram spertatien ,
arranging     intervieus     with     the
rredia.        She   is     a   great   name-
droaper,  as   she regularly receives
calls   frcm   the   ooday   shcw,  Gcrd
lfoming   Anerica,     Maria   Shriver,
etc.       Ask   her  scmetime  about her"Ekerrution Story."   Jeff    is now in
his  3rd   year of medical  school  and
fell   in   love   with   the pediatric
rcrtaticm.       The   next rotation rag
SLngery,  1whiCh  included  VideOS,  and
a   clinic   on   'thcw   to   put   in   a
soture."           The   clinic   involved
demonstrations   en   pig   legs.    The
students      practiced     afterirards.
Jeff   carefully   practiced   an   his
pig's    legs   and   then     asked   his
instructor,    "Hcw'd    I    do?"        The
reply rag,    "If   tie   ever   have any
pigs  crme    in,  we'll  let you know!"
F±ic is still in   attendance at old
Dominion in   Nor folk,  Virginia.    He
is captain   of   a   felry   boat  (his
pact   tine   job)       \chich has about
2CXro  lights  on    it,    a   ham   and  a
paddle wheel.      That descripticm isinteresting to note because a speed
boat   recently   ran   into his fe]nry
inapite of the lights and the ham.
ah t`7ell,  all  in a day'S cork.

Steve and J`ldi Berry
Q]r family is veil.   Steve is still
lrorking   with   his dad,  rurming the
business.     He is   also doing a lot
of professional   chotograchy on the
side.       It   gives   him   a creative
outlet and a   lot   of satisfaction.
Jndi   is   still   lroriCing Paft-tilre,
doing   chysicals.        She's    the cme
people go   to in   order to find outwhat the doctor   meant.      SteFhanie
has   her   driver's   license   and is
constantly     using     it.         She'll
probably   be   on varsity basketballand  soccer   this year.     Annette is
taking  scme dance   classes.      Maybe
ve'1l  have  scmebc>dy  for   the  talent
shcw.        David,    `cho   is  tvelve,  is
playing tackle   football,  and lcnes
it.       He'§   the biggest kid on his
team,  and he's  a  star.     )tichael  is
taking trchone   and karate--that' s
so  no cme   dares    ccxplain   `chen he
practices .

Ray and fat Felsted
fat reports   that   she   has   a gray
hair for   every cxplaint she gets.
As  you know,,  pat and Ray am rental
Proper+y,       and       Pat       is     the"IJandlOrd."   Her favorite tenant  is
the little old lady who calls every
other   day   about   her   toilet bc,wl
that  is  ±s±e±!s±±+±9±    Pat  goes  orrer  and
lcoks   for     the   leak   that   never
Presents itself.     She   pours ratesinto   the   bc"l   and lcoks for that
leak,  and explains that there is no
leak.       Nevertheless,   there   is a
leaky   cmplaint   e`rery   other day.
(Ray    says    they,'11    1ou[gh  about  it
scrrfey,  all the car   to the bank.}
The      Fe i stets       have      recentl y
p]rchased   a   victorian   hame   that
they   are   remodeling.           we   are
advised   that   a victorian hcme has
miles  and   miles of   dusting.    Almt
Mirmie  used    to  say  "AllrayS  Sweep a
hone       before       you       fuy     it."
Patricia's   advice--"Always   dust a
hone before yoLl bay  it."

Ecg and Eileen IAdre
The IJckes    are building  a nemr home,
which  should  be    ready  ,-ty  Nc]rvember
15th.       They   also grew mch older
this year   as   a   direct   ]]esult of
lennifer   tuning   fifteen.     IJet'S
explain    that    a    bit    further.
lennifer,       now      fifteen,     just
finished drilrers  ed,  and new, drives
for   the     family.       Her   favt>rite
manelrver is  t1]ming right   into the
left lane  (does that create a vivid
picture?)    1tho needs   an  earthquake
to have a heart attack?
Julianne   is   an   extzrmely ppprlar
bakysitter.   She also   enjoys "sicand  firstsheb±eg±an satin::|n±:REI

flute.                       .
th-6--I-dra. I    Job  is the all-American
spett---he       love a       s occer ,
baseball,  basketball,  and any other
Speft     that     crosses     his   path.
Shanncm is   into soccer,  ballet and
jazz.     Missy   has   begiming piano
this year and loves  school.

_i _i        ___ __I

I Norma
's  Family I

Qlr   Dad   has   been   critically ill
with       IJegiOrmaireS     Disease,      a
gangrenorls  gall   bladder   `thich casrer± ,      and      se`rera 1      other
infec±ions  such  as pseudcmonas.    He
has  spent  fi`re   lA7eekS    in  Intensi`re
Care,  and at this `friting,  is still
in critical condition.   'this crisis
has brought our family face to face
again   wi.th   the   rerfuder   of   how
fragile and   precious   the   gift of
life  is®

We    are    proud    to   be Ranctr  Fife's
children,  and   are   very   glad that
he has  added so mlch tO the quality
of   or]r   lives.           We     are   also
grateful   for   the `mderStanding ve
have of   etemal life,  and the plan
of salvation.
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Then you are   with   fad,    there is
ne`rer    a    ch]ll    mcment.        He    has
taught us to look for the good and
on the bright side of things.     He
has instilled in each of us a deep
la`re   for   the   gospel     of   Jesus
Christ.     He has   filled our lives
th7ith   ace,enture,    excitement,    a]rd
fun.       He   has   entertained,    and
instructed us udth his stories and
e2perienCeS.      He has  strengthened
us   h,   letting   us   crack our awl
shells  (see thcle Kay's   speech in
this   issue's   history   pages)  and
ckineh:urhascrmmsEyredmusthij :£=I

I

giving up.
Address  to   send caz]ds or notes of
enc"]ragenent  to  DELd:    Randy  Fife,
1649   itright   Awe.,    Sumyvale,  CA
94O87

Itoger and Diana Rice
Three year old   Brian   has  learned
to "fir   things."     The other day,
he anncnmced that he had fixed the
bieycles.         ife   dich't   pay   any
attention   until   Christopher,  age
lO,  rag riding   his   bike   a]nd the
frmt   wheel   fell   off.   IAlckily,
Chris was   not going   very fast at
the tine.     Brian   had  lea]med hcw
to reno`re the connectilre nuts with
a  crescent   vlnench.    Doday,  he  out
a   laxp   cord   in   the   lrith   Wire
cmtters.     Fortunately,  it {ras not
plugged in.     We've   got to fig]re
out how to keep all  the tcols army
frcm him.        The   problem   is,  our
family   is     `rery   caeati`re   about
storing tcols.     As   I was vI:iting
this,    Brian   stuck our push broom
handle through a   knot   hole   in a
board,  and   bent the handle into a
45  degree angle!        The   next day,
his     ndher     foLmd   him   digging
through a sack   of   chicken manure
lrith   his     hands.             1then   she
prctested,    he   explained   he   was
digging for   gold.      Then he  found
the   crmtainer   of   used   car'oi1,
and tipped   it orrer.    We might not
survi`re his  fourth year!
Stechanie,    or]r   BYU freshaan,  has
joined   the   folkdance   club,    and
marched     with       then       5n     the

EffELFp:dies , Flive: s ed?f£=
her,.   and   ran   alcmg   the   parade
rm]te beside her.    The. enly mishap
rag   when   she     tripped     cnrer   a
pothole and fell!
Mike,    our   senior,  and Randy,  our
soFhCmOre,      are      enjoying    Cross
country.     Eandy tcok third in his
last   meet,     and     fcn]rth     in   a
zrtaLrathon  r`m,    Swh,  and bike  race
for   Varsity     Scouts   cn   Eirannen
I§land   cn   the   Sacmmento delta.
Cindy,    our   junior,    is   taking a
jazz dance   class,  and is enjoying
modem dance  at  school.    Anna,  age
12,  has becme an avid reader,  and
is leaning to type.
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Bamr and Jchm IJarsen
Berry   is   deep   in   school,  again.
Night  school  seers a   lot more  lap-
keyed,  but   he has been imrol`red in
a   ne`rspaper    job   u7ith   their  fi`re
children,  his   first big project of
the   year   is   chle   soon,  and he  is
looking   for   a   full-time   job,  so
they   really     haven't     noticed   a
change of   pace®    As  a  conec±ional
officer  at Folscm peiscm,  JdAnn has
a reprtatica of being firm but fair
abcn]t rules  and   regulations.     The
inmates       are crmstantly surprised
at hcw   she can   find their stashes
of   unauthorized   food,  and she has
e`ren    figured    cRTt    hen7   Cme  irmte
gets   his    job   assignments  changed
try   fast-shuffling   the   paperwork,
andsheprta   stop   to   it.     They
just   dcm't     realize     how   finely
timed this lrman'S intuition iS!

David   lo`res   school   and football.
IIe  has  a  lot    of    hcmctwrork,    due  to
three   honors   classes,   but   he is
handling it   veil.     He is  seninary
pro sident ,       and      thinks      that
seminary is   the best   class of the
day®       Juliame   has   a   very'nice
group   of   friends that she enjoys.
She   is     Beehi`re   president.       At
school,  cue   cas one of  3 girls who
did   a   `rery   cute   dance lwhile the
choir      sang      in    their    first
perfomance.   Keith is   the fastest
mnner   in   his   school   again this
pear.         He   is     a   super   soccer
player.     He and Bradley are on the
same       team ,        and       they       are
undefeated.     Jared is also playing
soccer,  and doing   `rery   cello      He
has   lots   of energy until bedtime.
Then,    he     crashes,      wherever   he
haFprS tO be.

Ch]dc and Ecmie MidflLetm
Li fe     i s     never    du i i     at     the
Middletons.         out,bar   6,    Bonnie
thought   she    just   might   be lucky
enough toharre    a   dull    day.      The
moming had   gcme  moothly,  and  she
went grocery    shoEPing.      Returning'hcne,    she   tuned   the cc,mer,  and
saw an ardllance,  a   firetruck,  and
a police car in frcmt of her hcase.
So   "ch   for   the   moming's   calm
feeling.   Ele`m year old Cathy had
let herself in the hous\e for lunch,
and as   she opened   the frcnt door,
she  smelled  scmething,  and then saw
flames   in   the   kitchen.     She ran
nesft door,  and the   firemen azliired
in   a   fed   minutes.        Bonnie  came
hone   after   everything   cas   over.
The cause   of the   fire rae a freak
problen with   the   wiring   in their
dish`rasher.     Chly the  frcmt of the
disharasher   lraS    btmed,    and    SCme
floor tile   in frcmt.    If Cathy had
not been   hcme,  it   could have been
mlch   corse.        Thank   goodness  the
insurance      wi i I       repl ace       the
di§h`rasher   and   the   entire floor.
th the   meantine,  they   are using a
lot of paper plates and caps.   when
EKE firenan    said   Bonnie   trould be
cashing   the   dishes   iry   hand   for
adile ,    the
straight and
8

san¥ ctkhaltha¥t set     himshe -|d

merely   saire   the dishes until they
got  a    Rev   cme.        He    seemed `reryamlsed.       All   of this hapened at
the   beginning     of   Naticmal   Fire
Safety Week.    tie congrabllate Cathy
for her quick thinking!
Chudc  IV tras gilrm   the orporfumity
to be in a Boys  Choir directed by a
mlsic professor   at   BYU.        He lras
recxrmended   for   audition   by   his
former choir director.       The grmxp
sings   17th   and 18th century m]sic
in differ]ent  languages.    Jermy,  new
£r 3¥cogadfa iSt:y¥iTginganeeri=
hour®      The  first day,  she  flcrmced
hone and disgustedly asked,  "Thy do
ve have  to  stay  so ±s=g?"

Bedy,      in     3rd     grade,.gets   a
specialty     class     this     year   in
foreign  language   and ctllture.    She
jrmediately leaned the Geman lrord
for   YUK!        Cathy is  in the gifted
pegram,  and   does   everything with
pert action .
Einily feels the life   of an a]most-
14-year-old is tralmatiC.     Ask her
about   the   big  -dance   planned  for
October 23,  just eight   days before
she tons  14!

At school,    if it   ien't corking in
vroodshop   or   electronics,    is  just
trm't cork   for Steven.     Those are
his   cmly   ounent   interests.   His
dad has pointed   out,    though,  that
electrical engineers and carpenters
ha`re  to have good   bath skills,  and
they   have     to   be   able   to   read
technical manuals®    He    is  thinking
this   o`rer   and ve  expect marvelous
things frcm this boy!

Randy and a]rista Fife
Randy   says,    "I'm   sure   glad this
s`rmer  is   over.    In Al]gust,  I vent
with   the   Priests   on   a  sgvennday
hike   in     the    Sierras.       A   lrreek
later,  I took the scouts for 4 days
to   Pisoo   Beach.     The SieHa  trip
`ras  fun,    we had   three F±iests  and
three  leaders.    The Pisoo   trip lraS
a bit more trying.    There   lrere  Six
scouts       and       cme       leader-rme.
thrista,  as usual,  has   several big
projects going.      She   is  in chargeof visiting teaching,  and organized
a   big   visiting   teaching lluncheon
and pegram.     Normandie's   hair is
finally lcmg   enough for Christa to
play   with.       Since   Christa   is a
coanetologist,  she   does  just about
e`rerything that   can   be   acme vtith
Normandie's   hair,    and it  is  oute.
GQban  iS  in kindergarten,  and  lO`reS
ite       Kalie   has   quite a  sense of
h`mor.    The   kids   like   to   tryto
rake me up in  the momings.    Kaylie
tried one day.      I `roke   up and  she
cas    standingo   orrer    me vrearing Mr.
Potatohead Glasses.    tthat   a tray to
rake up,  with  laughter!

Ehad and Sucame Fife
Brad   has   been   called   to be lrard
spefts director.    FIe   looks  for`rard
to setting   the program back on its
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f ee t      for        the        sake      of
fellorJShiPPing and   exercise.    His
good   organizaticmal   skills   will
3xprorre the   existing prQblenS and
his   congenial     personality   will
encourage   pariicipatien.     During
the    various    trips    to   s`mer
softball   games,    the whole fardly
traveled   to   different   fields in
diffezrmt     cities ®             Cia     cne
occasion,  they parked and   got out
of   the   car ltith their equipment.
Anxiorls to find   their   team,  they
scanned the   park,  tchich aJnSiSted
of     se`reral     f i elds a         Susanne
stated,    "I   dcmlt see anyone frcm
cmr   team.ee        Jascm   then blurted
out,    "They're   orrer   there,  I  see
then! "       Susame looked,  and  sure
enough,    it   lraS    her  team,  SO  She
said,  "Jascm,  yowl  sure    halre  shaxp
eyes!"     Karie,  not   `ranting to be
left out   of   the   praise,  trotted
over   to   Susanne   ar]d   exclaind,"Yes,    mcngr,    and    I    harre    shaxp
teeth! »

Helen's  Family

Aribny and Eflen
Dad and Mcm have  recently mcnred to
Mesa.        They   really   enjoy. being
there   in   the   orarm   clirate   and
place of Mcm's  birth and childhood
memories.      They  enjoy living near
Craig and   Merilee.       Mm thought
she rag having scme heart trouble,
but tras greatly   relieved   to find
o`It through   the cardiologist that
her heart lraS  in   Sormd aOnditian.
She   may   halre   a    little  -stcmach
disorder,    hc*mrer,     fat   nothing
sericus .

Rcheft and Giny IJeanritt
It's been   `mderful for autrrm to
crme,  especially living en a fame
The   crismess   and   breath-taking
cx,1ors  are  a uelocme  relief  fron a
sneltering   snrmer   of   pitting uP
hay,    raising   gardens,    chickens,
and lots of  chiggers.   We recently
celebmted the change in season by
carping out   by cme   of the ponds.
All seven kids   lined   up   side try
side in cme tent of solid sleeping
hags .

Life I s       been        petty      busy ,
paftioularly   for   Robert.       He's
supervising the construction of an
IDS   church     and   has   a   lot   of
driving to cork,  and   then being a
bishop   too   and   trying   todo at
least   the   minimal   en   the   farm
doesn't   learre   a   lot   of leisure
tirfe®    I guess  the IJaurel girls  in
our vrard got lroHied about uS.    As
a  service project,  they   plarmed a
seoend   hene]quoon    for    us.      They
had bake  sales  and bakyysat to Cam
the mmey   for a tronderful vreekend
army   frcm   hms.       It   I,as all a
surprise ltith   treasure hLmt Clues
to our destination.   Janice Falls,
the Ycrmg fuen's president,  tras a
principle schener in the plct.   It
was  really a memorable experience.
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Falll  and Jl]d]r Andelin
Paul  graduated-   frcm medical  school
at   St.    Louis   thiversity in  1984.
We  then    marred    to    Camp  Pendleton,
Califomia,     where     paul     did   a
residency in   family practice which
he  finished   in  1987.    the navy'  (to
whcm we    are  3 more  years  of  active
duty       servi ce       for       f inancia i
assistance   during   medical  school)
recently    ITOVed    uS    tO    Tennessee.
Paul  is  scheduled for   a deploprent
off  the   Westem Pacific early next
year.         The   ship   looks   like  anaircaft   calfier,   except   it   has
E:5ig=s l=fo=d 6Ofj:=; , £te

I

I

Paul  is   only assigned   for  3,  with
another   medical   team assigned  for
the   seoc,nd   half.       Judy   is very
busy     at     hcme   `with   their    five
children,    Jessica     9,      Barmy    7,
Scott    5,    Crystal    3,13enjamin  1.
Their children   are a   great  joy to
then a

caig and Merilee SalmderS
Epecting   our   first   baby   is the
biggest   thing     going  -en   in   our
life.     Craig   is   real   popular in
our       Iamaze       class.             tthile
introducing us at or]r   first class,
he  happened    to mention   how big  he
thought his   `rife   looked   until he
saw     the     lmen     in   Our   Class.
EhJring     another     lecture,      Virile
`ratching   a   video of  a childbirth,
he    said    (loud  enough  for  everyone
to   hear)    that   this   looked   just
like  a   fiin he    saw in High  School
of the birth of  a Buffalo.

Just like   a Berry,    Craig loves  to
ha`re      fun.            Since   ue've    been
malfied,  ve've   traveled tO Europe,
calroed  On    the  beach  in  }£eXiCO  firre
tirfes.    and   carped on  hake  porrell.
C±aig   lcnes    the outdoors  and most
all     speris.         Right   ncw,    hels
fishing     in     Montana     with     his
friend.       Craig's   heros   are Cary
Grant  and William F®  Buck|ey.

I    lorre    to   have  fun,  too.    Thatls
why    I   married   Craig.        I    enjoy
spofts,        sewing,      cooking,      and
vAtChing  the  Classic  Old mCIVieS.    I
also     enjoy     being   a   Registered
lhlrSe.        I   cork at Good  Samaritan
Medical   Center     in   Phoenix.        I
recei`red      ng,     certification     in
Ad`ranced   Cardiac    Life  Support and
trork   mostly     critical   care   now,
lchich  I  enjoy very "cfi-.

Dean's  Family

Wild   Bill   bean    led    a Wild Berry
hach through   the heavy demands  of
the   high   sieHaS    in  late August.
Trying  to   keep up as  he blazed  nerir
trails    `rere    Karen,  Mark  &  IJynee',
Bran t      and       Jcmathan.              Dean
demonstrated   his   surviving skills
by     defending     his     family   frcm
attadring bears   with his hcmemade
sling,    then   wrestling   and taking
dam Big   Foot  in the middle  of  the

nigivt,  (Brent uns   only   getting up
to go to the bathrocm. )  and finally
by  spearing  fish lwhen   the  food  ran
lcw  (ve   have  since   taught him the
coHect use Of  the  fishing POle. )

Ama,      Ein]ce,        &       family     are
tenperarily   duelling     in   Anaheim
Hills,  taking   then   cne   more  step
tarards        re -e stabl i shment        i n
Southem       Call fornia.             Bnlce
transferred     back     to  -   his   L.A.
office--just in time   to   be rocked
to   ar]d   fro   on an overpass during
the I.A.  earthquake.
The   best     nars     of     Course,    is
addition  #3--azTiVing at 8  lb  15 oz
and    21"    long    in      Reno,    Nevada.
Nic}enamed  "baby    Sam"  by  the  kids--
his    full    name      is      Sarmel    A]ma
(T±aditioml      wood      family    name)
Wed.
Jake     is     in     first     grade   aLnd
esctremely proud   of   the   fact  that
Leis  getting to be  soc>o big! i

I,fissy's  2nd day of kindergarten was
the most   exciting--she decided she
didn't want to go!    She screamed at
the  teacher   and ran and hid behind
cme of  the buildings.    The hunt and
search  teams lrrere  on  (i.e.  the poor
teacher   and   her kids'. )--but alas,
Melissa   `ras     finally   discolrered.
'I,'ith a little Sticker   bribery,  She
has   finally     decided     that,    yes
indeed,  school  is  fun.

Jonathan has  finally reco`rered frcm
a   s\rmeftime   bc,ut   with   a   vinls
{which had  deprived him of  his  swin-
bike-zlm   fir..       mring   times   of
mediocre    energy    levels,    he `rould
boffor,   IJyrme'S      Surf      board    and
follcw his brother Mark dam to the
big surf to try and lean   the fine
art  frcm the surf  jock himself.    In
the process,  he discovered   the new
triathalon   spelt   of paddle-stand-
tuhole .

Karm,   B~t,     and    Justin   have
intentionally   moved   to IJanCaSter.
Brent has   accepted a    jab with the
city's Parks   bepainent,   where to
the surprise of the natives,  he has
miraculc,usly     made     things    grow.
Thtakene Kfrd;e£ J=t3rariltgZgredin:igE=kniI

spot.    Eleven month   old Justin has
also   denonstrated   willingness   to
change by getting off   his }mees to
take his  first steps.
Manic    and    IJyme'-1what    dO  you  Say
about   a     ner,lyinred     couple    still
blissfully in lcne?   Even the 6 day
back-pack trip with the   Wild Berry
bLmCh  didn'€ break  the merry  couple
apart.           It's     hqpeless.           I
unth::rsE= w¥a`snt:= ha£op¥sseved±bif
tines.      Now you   may  think...to be
Continued  in the ne3ct  issue.

M=tt and Juana   have   made   all  the
necessary     adjustments     that     go
alcmg with   living   and   lrorking in
Japan.           Both     ha`re     full -time-
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ccmtracts to     teach English and a
nice   area   to   lilre   in   to   help
persuade then   to make this  a long
term adventure.   Matt's goal  is to
teach   all   of     Japan     to   speak
Ehglish   before   he   has   to lean
Japrese .
Ehat     is     playing   on   the   BYU
volleyball  team lwhiCh has hopes  tO
}mock off   more  toprten teams  than
they   did   last   year.         He   has
recently     ixpraved   his   `reftical
jlxp   by   Six   inches    (he finally
decided to   take   off   those heavy
whhikes*? fro=: I :rCmsh£=§ihi=asce¥±£i
clevemess by taking   his   date to
the   top   of   his   roof   to   retch''Fiddler   on   the   rc,of."          Eels
presently   corking   cm   his  seconddate  (the   first cue   fell off the
rcaf.)    He's  also    shcwhg off his
nevly        aqui red        boat ,         I
mean...car.       Well,    its   hard to
explain,    you   see,    it's   20 feet
lcmg,  has  no top,  and  is  fueled dy
Iraq.    nfaybe the  acquired name for
the car   will  gi`re   you the idea--''ha Baha.'l

I   I.`.I      I
Tro of   our nerrest   c"]ples in the
fand|y i

Troy aLnd   Jennifer Lason,  married
October    17,,    1987    in    the   Ioganxp|e.

Bnlce and Kelly   Priestly,  married
Octol=>er      23,       2987    in    the    Les
chgeles  Ttmple.

9



Farfu i y

Alibrey  &  Helen Andeljn
Brian  & Helena Andelin
John  a  Cirrdy Andelin
IJane  &  Darlene Andelin
Paul  a Judy Andelin
E±ic AIhackle
Gary  &  Jean Afhictcle
Jeff Arhockle
AIan a Betty Berry
Eeth Beny
Etrent Beny
Cirdi Berry
david  &  Sharcn Berry

RE BPe=tryP=
H®  IJee  &  Virginia  Eo  Belngr
Jcrmtha Berry

Street November  ll987

944  W.  Pfain  #  1O56
116O6  Henley
RE  #3,   Bee  626
9515  Th]rtle Iog Trail
RI.  1  Bea  921-12
22OI  IIarxpton  Blvd.  #A-1
9O2 Bandny Coat
Med®  College  of  VA  Sta®
P.O.  Bea  609
841  drcradia  Ave®
735  frorth  4OO  East  #21
865  N.16O  W.   #80
3554  ftyan Drive
4975  a.  Butler  #15O
841  Arcadia AIrenue
1414  Iaha]mlm Sto
1932  Meyer  Place  B-2

Juana  a  met  Ber]ry  1-30-22  AIZDAKATaJO  mmCHI-SHI
Judie Beny
haoy Beny
Lydia  Eierry
Mark  &  IJyrme'   Be]ngr
Stacey Berry
Steve and Judi Be]q,
bemis  & Rosalee  Pyers
Jack a Jqycell Cooper
IJanCe  and  Cathy Cooper
Marty  &  Susan Copper
Shawl  &  Linda  Gooper  .
Esther Ellsvrorih
Gary  &  Charleene Ells`rorth
Lute Ellsorth
Lynn  and Jamie  Ells`rorth -
Van Ellsrorth
frett Falls

11O9  North  onio  St.
2910  lto]±h Goth beive
291O  North  6Oth  Dr.
257  Brcadray
156  W.  4th  S.
4910  Heversham C*.
765O Brighan frive
4O7  Ein
1325  E.  Hbcierrda  #1O
SIS  E.  Eighth  Street
4498  N.  Cbmelia  #225
487 north  750 Etst
1409 Brcndcaf
P.O.  Box  776
Box  776
9O25  Eira3kfOrd  Fbed
8395  NO.  Peach

Heather Falls,  Crestwood Apt6OI  S.  Aha  School  Fted

City
ife sa
Hogs tc,n
Will iston
Hbus ten

•                 Atoka
frorf a ThM-

Box  lO41  Richacmd
Sense a
drcadi a
E±cro
Prcwo
Es aJndidO
Fresno
Arcade a
MdEJen
Cbsta Mess
IBARAKI-KEN  JAPAN  3

ST
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Jercme  & Janice Falls             5co tfainut
fey a Patricia Felsted           23OI  Pacific Awe.
Erad  a  Susame Fife                 8511  Kelso Drive
Randy  &  Batbara  Fife                 P.  O.  Bea  27O5-3O6
Randy  &  Christa  Fife               13342  Chestnut  Street
Bob  &  Dixie  Forsyth                  Bee  331,  Rt.  2
Pat  a  Evellm Gra]±ney              151  Larking
Steve  a rifistine Hales           12824 ifelville hoe

=lFTthi:i: L=±±nn        6:i;8 :in:¥i:thrive
raree  B.  Hafrolin                      503  Sixth Street
Mafkay  l3amblin                              BcK  681
Jen a  Judie  I£ardy                      3OO  Nbrth  276  Fast
Maril]mn Helf                             305  2nd Street

=¥v¥dl&¥rf=r: ±       %:5:::lT¥+tE¥diTI
Elder nanny  mmter                    A.P.  2O6    Xkla
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RE TIME:  Just before christmas,1933  (a depression  year. )    mE  PIJnCE:  Thoenix,  ArizKJrm   CmENrmS:  ray Berry,
her  seas  IJee  and bean and  Sundry LCther  characters  of  the Berry  family.  ACmou:  After offering to do any and all
pee-christmas  chores,  such  as  doing  the dishes,  sreeping
the  car,  digging a ditch,  eta.,  Dean,  age  8,  speaks:

'tMama,  is  Santa  Claus  rich?f'
"Uh-huh."  (nineteenth ansner  to  same question)
Tch s-nd peuse.

"How  soon will  CtristlnaS  be here,  mama?"
"Pretty  so\n "JW."

'"ana,  am I  gonna get a c"fooy suit?   Joe Matthaus
is  gcana  get  cne."     "Dean,   for  the  twentieth  tine,
ro!     You  carmot  harre  a  acnfooy  suit  this  christrras.
I've   told   you   and   told   ycnl.      Now,   don't   ask  any
nure.''

"But  Mama,   I  dcm't  expect  ysu  to  ]=uy  it  for  Ire.
Santa Clams  is  rich!    You  said  sol    He lron't miss  one
little  axfooy suit."   After pausing for 3O  seconds or
so   to  collect   her   scattered  wits,   ALmt  May   says,"Santa  Clans  has  millions  of  little  bays  to  bring
presents   to,    and   he   ron't   be   rich  when   he   gets
through.    Nct^r,  den't  you  be  greedy  and  expect  hiJn tO
just bring you anything you cant.    I lrant you tO have
ane  back-bcme,   not   just  a  wish-bc]ne.   New,   I  dealt
rant  to  hear  any  more  about  a  cotoey  suit,  enren  if
Joe  Matthews  is  going  to  get  cme.  chyray,   Ioll  bet
Joe Matthars has been a better bay than you have this
ytRE. a

This  I  doubted,  but  I  wisely  retreated  into  silence
to  prder  this  paradox  of  a  Santa  Clams  so  rich  he
could  give presents  to  all  the boys  and girls in the
corld,  yet  could  nat.spare  me  cne  ocmfooy  suit priced
at  $1.25  at  I.C.  Penny's.!     I  had  been  looking  at  a
Santa  Clans  story  bc,ok,  and  ncw,  as  I  looked cut the
wi.ndow,  I  lrondered  at  another  P]ZZle.
"Mama,   if  Santa  Clans  rides  in  a  big  sled  like  you
said,  how is  he going to  land without  any  smcw?"
"I   guess  he  probably  has   scme  apace  wheels  cn  his
sled."
"Can  he  get  dam  a  gas  pipe,  or does he halre to have
a c-ey?"
"I  den't  think  he  can  get  dc*m  a  gas  pipe,  but  when
he  doesn't  find  a  chimey,   I  think  he  can  acme  in  a
whcw® "

I  could  see  that  rfuher's  lcmg  taper  rag  rapidly
shortening,   Since  veld  been  through  the  same  routine
aperoxinately 2O tines,  so after a discreet  3O+second
pause,  I  asked  the  final  question vinich lAmlld  assure
me   that  Phoenix  t`m]ld  not  be  missed  on  ltr.   Clausl
becend3er  jcket :

"4ama,  can reindeers  get along without any  smen,?"

rmel1,   I  guess  they  can  for  long  enough  to  land  in
moerdr . "

1thth that,  I prfe the c"foey suit and Christras  in the
back of,  but not crat  of rqy mind.    It could be  evening
s-,  and  I  could  lcok  for`rard to  a double pleasure.
For  cne,   daddy  `n"11d  be  hens  soon,  pessibly  `tith  a
Christmas   tree;   and   secrmdly,   IJee,   newly   retLLmed
from  his  mission,   1^mlld  also  -a  hCme,   and  he  rae
alrays  willing  to  listen  to  ng,  problens.    About  an
hour later,  I had both pleasuz,es:
coIJee,  will  }prl  tell  me  the  tr`ith?co

ape  .Ptm  the screened   porch  in  Phoenix,   and  in  a  fusF

the  floor,  making the  beds,  mending  the  roof,  fixing

This  rag  only  to  set  the  stage,  for  I ]enev that  new
that ve lAJere  alCme,  he `mllch't tell me  any  fibs.
"IJee,   if  Santa  Clans  is  rich,   why  can't  I  have  a
aJt^try, Suit for christmas?"
"Gee,   I  den't  }mow why  not.  IIave  pen  been  a good boy
this y-?"
'tifell,  zrost of  the year,  fat maybe  not quite all.    I
think   Iove  been  as   good   as  Joe  Matthenrs,   and  he's
gcma get one."
"I  guess  that's  good  enough,   then.     Have  you  prayed
ahat it?"
"Are ysu  supposed to pray  to Santa Clams?"

soNo,  no!    I meant to Father  in  Heanren."

"he they related?"
ttSbife  of. 'l'

'lttfell,  I  kind  of  prayed  about  it  one  nigivt,  hat mama
told me that vraso't nice."
"Mama  pebably  didn't  understand.    Now,  you  can  just
bet  that  the  lord will  help         you  get  that  ocxfooy
suit.    Now,  hat do you  say ]prlr prayers?"
"I  just  ]eneel  dc*m  before  I  go  to  bed.  and  tell  the
Iord   to   bless   e`rer]foody   and  me,   and   then   I   say,
'Name  of  Jesus,  Amen. I"

I'Hcxtr  loud do ]prl  say  this?"

-let very Iced.   Jtlst loud errty-so mama can hear."
-JThat's   just  tchere  you've  been  making  your  mistake.
YcmI`re  got  to  say  your  pe]pers  loud  enough  for  the
Iard to hear,  not  just mama."
"I]ow  far  army  is  He?tt

"Far enough so you'd better say then pretty lend.tt

That night,  I mde the t:st.    I rag trying the tord,
Santa  Clans,  IJee,   and  everybody  else  in  the  family.
myene  who  renEfroerS  lchat  ng,  voice  `raS  like  at  the
ape  of  eicht,  and  who  renEfroerS  that  I  used to sleep
neighhochood,  will  realize  just  about  what  happened
when  I `A7ent tO bed that nigivt at about  ll  o'clock.
-FZmrm   IN  Ira:VEN,   BmSS  lmOn  Arm  inmY  Are  EFTIE
are   MARE   Ape  RAY  AnO  Im  ADO  brm)a  Are  Imnr  Ale
eeArOMA  ADO   C=ArDPA  OdlrmC  aBD  GBaePA  Abc  CRArOMA
BrmY  Ar`O  AIL  ur  AunmS  Are  umES  AnO  CmrsENS.  m,€,m
ABC   DAmY   SAD   I   Cmnmi'T   FmVA  A  CmroCnr   SstJIT  "T
onY  COSBS  $1.25,   Are  I'VE  BEB]  A  GOOD  EOY  An4OST  AIL
lmR,   Are  PImse  mESS  SADm  CIAus  so  TInr  RE  tmL
ERnX3  RE  ou.     NAbG  CF  JES{rs,   AMEN."

Lights lAJent en  in houses  for the nesct  Several  blocks,-
dcors  cmlld  be  heard  slarming  in  our  hcmse,  and  for
once,  Mama lraS  SPeechleSS.

And  if  ]pl  thilnk  the  Lord  dich't  hear  that  prayer,
you I re rfustaken!
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FOREST MOTEL - Deluxe  Auto

The  east  row, of    units  as
veil     as     the     service
Station,  and   the   grease
rcrm   I   cmce   rented   to
house a   circus   elephant
overnicht. Neither picture
share    the      tv\JO      inside
ra^7S,  Or  the  one  in  back.

The   cafe   `ras    in  frcmt,
then       the         manager'|s    .`
apartment   and   tro other
units®    Not  shcrm,  to the
rigivt,    there   lrere three
other   rare     o£     units.
besides a   rap of  six out
back.   That   is petrified
vrood    in     front   of    the.
cafeo    Mother  and  Dad had
an outdcxJr  fireplace made
as     an     attra c± icm     to
tourists.       It   cas made
entirely   of     pieces   of
petrified wed.

IJeilaniJs    ingenious   bear     was   a
great   success   and   caused quite a
stir thristrnas   moming.      when the
Silvers   mo`red   cner   to    live with
Grandma  Ilamblin,    the    giant    Teddy
found     a     final      resting   place®
David   clihoed   a    ladder   to   tack
Teddy's     ears     to     the   rafters,
letting his   feet   touch the  floor,
where      he      can    greet    those    who
venture to   the   attic.       Jaa,b is
fifteen   ncw,    but   still   likes  to
shcw off  Teddy to his  friends.
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IThE EFTLF EFTEIE"HE My EfilhEEEIt E¥EE ThhK HEEHT
by Maree  Berry IIarnblin

®

®

Cine  fall,  during torld War  tmo,  it rag  necessary  for
ng, four children and  I  to leave Alaska,  to escace the
threat of  Japanese  attack  there.    It was  tco late in
the year for me to find a teaching position,  §o I rag
relieved  when  the  folks  offered  me  a  chance  to  go
with ny  sister  ltoma,  to  Holbrook  to get  our prents
ca:±e:fta|y=onrl¥gcrkaaip¥?h=ed¥tri _thee. reDSi¥at#fin:gp,re¥±nou=Noma,  hone  frcm  college,

she   could   not   crmtinue   her   nursing   career   plans
because  of  her  foot,  she was  trying  to  deal with her
future .
Mother was  not well,  and Dad had  leased their  36  unit
rrotel  in  I]olbrcok  and  moved  her  to  IJy"rd.    Pow the
three   year   lease   was   up   and   the   place   cas   in
shafroles,   just  awful.      The  gas   station  had  closed
da^m and  the cafe res  the only thing left to bring  in
a  enall  rent®     The  plumbing  cos  shot,  windars  vere
-broken,   and  six  doors  facing  the  wind  could  not  be
shut  for  the  drifting  sand  blchm  in.     All  hot  the
na^rest  units  in  the  back  needed  painting,  including
the service station and the care.
Dad  rag  in per  financial  condition  Since  he  had n-Ot
yet had tine to build up his practice in Lyrmced,  nor
did  he  have  anything  cowing  in  frcm the  Motel  except
repair  bills.     The  plan  cas    an  oppcutunity  for  me,
since  it  would mean  free  lodging  and  utilities,  plus
a  very  rredest,   but  life-sustaining  food  allc~ce.
We  could  help  ourselves  to  Mother's  ample  cellar  at
the   Motel.       I   had   expected  ny   husband,   still   in
Alaska,   to  send  rna  the  monthly  checks  he  prcrised,
but  he  never  did.,   There  could  be  no wages  for No-
or me,  but I  could have the real  estate cormission if
I  could  sell  the  place.     Norma  wc>uld  be  conpensated
in  other  ways,   like  college  back  eaLSt  in  Washington
D.C.  where  Lee  and Virginia were  in medical  school.

The Forest Motel,  once the nicest  in Holbrcok,  1coked
so  shabby  ve  decided  to  paint  the  outside  first.    As
scan  as  we  settled  in  the managers  unit,  and got the
kids  in  schcx3l,  We  Started  in.    It  was  vtr  time  and
no one  could be hired  to do the heavy cork,  excrept  Ed
Bemer   and   Indian  vrmen,   and  ve   knew  better   the
that®`  Besides,  ve didnlt have  enough  cash,  since not
a single unit was fit to rent to tourists.
Che  of  our  hardest  jobs  rag  to  tend     the  funace.
Every  rroming  ve  rould  shovel  out  the  ashes,   carry
then  up  the  bag-nt  steps  and  dqup them out on  the
prairie.    then we `rould build a big coal  fire to heat
the goo gallon tank for hot water.
The  rrotel   was   stucco   outside  and  in,   and  in  per
condition.      We  had  to  mix  a   solution  of   lirre  and
water,  like  Ton  Savyer  used,   called  white  rash.    It
rag  hard  to  get  the  right  solution,   and  ue  had  to
use bmshes  like you use to paper walls.   The b"shes
leaked  and  the  wash  ran  dcrm  our  arms  and  into  cur
ruber  glcnes.     No  matter  how  often  ve  stopped  to
rash  up,  ve  blistered  our  fingers,  and  that res  the
zrost painful  paft.    However,  it did cause us  to speed
up,  and  ve  `rorked  each  day  until  it  was  tco  dark  to
See.

It  tcok  us  a  reek  to  finish,   and  although  ue  only
painted  the  rails  that  shcwed,   it  looked  like  a  new
place.    m  fact,  it  lcoked  so good that Mc,Iris  Berth,
who  crmed  the  Tee  Pee  }fotel  dam  the  rcrad,   cxne  ty
and  offered  us  quite  a  sun  to  paint  his  place.     [lie
couldn't   spare   the   tine,   and   suggested   he   get   Ed
Benner  or  scme  Indian  squaws.    He  rag  not  am]sed.

tlie   finally   got   so   siraxped  ve   decided   to  hire   a
couple  of   squaws  who  came  by  asking  for  work.     we
offered  then  50  cents  per  hour.    Che  had  a  little
three  year  old boy who played  nicely with ny little
Jearmine,   the   same   age.      There   rag   no   trouble,
except  his  mother  had  split the  seam  in  back of his
cxIVerallS  SO  he  could  Squat  twherever  nature  Called.

#tmilgehtl i¥tVlee r=ndadFs ¥e:altefitde±oCri Odnidthne;td:gd=:
our decor.    Jeannine  finally tattled  on the  boy,  or
ve  may  never  have  solved  that  problem.    The  squans
bema^nd  ny  sewing  machine  to  use  in  the  evenings,
since  `^re  had  fumished  then  a  room.    And  as  soon  as
they   finished   their   full,    flouncy   velvet   squaw
skirts  for the big Gallup Pow Wow,  they took off  and
left  their  assigned  cork  half  finished.    They  were
to   first   sweep  the   sand  and   cnrd  out   of  the  36
units,   and  then  staff  in  en  the  laundry.     I£w  and
behold,  `^re sere  stuck with both.

lforma and  I vere a  fantastic team.    We could do most
anything,   as   long  as  ne  had  each  other,   and  kept
laughing  a  lot.     In  two  days,  an  an  old  chug-chug
washer,  ve rashed,  rinsed twice,  and lmmg through a
hard  ruhoer  wringer,   36  bedspreads,   and  a  hundred
Sets   Of   Sheets,   Pillowcases   and  tCnelS.      !Ianging
then on the line rag  the rorst,  and ny arms  and back
aches  ncx^r  just  thinking  about  it.     py  the  ti]me  ue
had  finished the lrorSt Of  the Overhaul On the Place,
we had  each  lost  ten  pounds®

It l^ras nearing Christmas,  and ve decided  to open for
hasiness   en   New  Years   day.      Py   then,   everything
could be  in tip top shape.    Cndinarily,  I vIOuld have
been making  things  for  the  children  to  fill  out and
around  their  expected  toys  and  things.     But  No]ma
and  I  \^rere  so  tied  up  in  hard  labor,  I  had no extra
tine  or  energy.     I  had  been  expecting  a  check  frcm,
the  real   Santa,   ny  husband  up  in  Alaska,   who  was
evidently  rarming   his   toes   by  the  fire.      He  had
prcmised   but   had   not   follcned   through.      I   kept
thinking the  check  frcm Alaska would anilre soon.

ifet  until  a  kind  relative  brought  us  a  beautiful
tree  on  Christmas  Eve,   did  Norma  and  I  calms  alive.
I  left  her  and  the  kids  trjrming  the  tree  with
lrother'S   Old   decorations,   and   rushed  tO   the  PC>St
office   one   rare   time,   just   one   hour   before   the
Stores  nere  tO  Close.     I  found  cmly  the  same  cold,
ergry mail  box.

tipen  retuming  hcme,  Norma  and  I  faced  each  other.
We  had  barely  squeaked  by  on  foc,a,   so  didn't  even
have a  chicken  for Christmas  dinner.    "You make  scne
of  your  divine  divinity   and  chcoolate  fudge,   and
I'll  think  up  something  for  presents,"  I  said.    It
was raf time and  sugar res rationed.    But our clever
rrother had  long ago colored  5O pc,unds  of  sugar pick,
and  pet  it  in  fruit  jars.   -The vrould  ever  suspect?
We  put  the  kids   in  a   far  army  unit,   and  want  tO
lrork.    I  set  up ray  setting machine  in mmber  six and
for a long tine,  just sat there to think things out.
The  year  before,  Santa  had brought  the  girls  each a
Snow lthite doll,  inspired dy walt Disney.    They sere
beautiful   dolls   and   the   girls   just   lorred   then.
Their dresses  had alrays been rather plain to rre,  so
I   decided   to   take   a   chance,   make   the  dolls   new
dresses,   and  just  hope  the  girls  lrould  not  be  too
disaFpeinted.    I  had  no  cloth,  and  no mney to rush
dcrm  to hay  scne.
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I calked orrer to ray clothes  closet and grabbed ny tso
evening  dresses.    We  core  lcmg  evening  dresses  a  lot
in  those day,  and alcays  to a dance or a patty.    They
uere  in  perfect  condition,   and  I  really  liked  them
hath  very "ch.    But,  I  flung  those  thoughts  frcm ny
mind,  and in a fen minutes,  I cas  cutting then up for
doll  dresses,   the  orchid  for  Joycell  and  the  pale
green for IJeilani.    Luckily,  both formals had lots of
nlffles,    so   I   res   able   to   make   the   dresses   and
petticoats   so  full  they  could  stand  alone.      Norrma
came  orrer  to  give  me  a  saxple  of  divinity,  and  when
she   saw   the   dresses,    she   ran   back   to   take   two
feathers   frcm  her  best  hat  to  contribute  for  the
haets ®
tecording  sthtoe Ntho=beri¥eto¥!=sswi¥ethea di¥#eipn?
soCX=eSS ®
and  I  rag  left  alone  to  ponder  Markay's  present.    He
rag  in  the  third  grade,   and  canted  a  ootfooy  outfit
and  sons  boxing  glcyves.      The  material  res  the  big
prcfolen.    Then  I  thcnght  of  the  very  expensive  suede
jacket  I  had  brought  fran  Alaska.     I  made  a  bolero
vest,  with  fringed  edges.    It  out  nicely,  and didn't
take  lcmg  to  make,  vthich  gave  me  courage  to think up
scmething  to make  the chaps.    The  fur  jacket my  folks
had  given  me  as  I  left  for  Alaska,  ray  lroSt  precious
possession,  1rould be  just the thing.    In those days  a
lot   of   the   lroVieS   vere   Showing   CowfoOyS   frCm   the
colder  states  `rearing  fur  chaps.     I  lined  the  fur
with  suede  frcm the  sleeves  of  the  suede  jacket.    The
outfit  tuned  orit  ©arkably veil  for  senething  cut
with no patten®

Py   now   it   rag   4:30   AMo      I   vras   excited,   and   just
lcoking   at   what   I   had   created   helped   sustain   ng,
enthusiaso®     There  lrere  just  enough  scraps  frcm  the
suede  jacket  to make  the  boxing  glcnes.    But try  then
I  rae   so  tired  that  I  couldn't  renenber  how  they
chould   lcok,    and   began   searching   magazines   for   a
picture.    I  cx,uldn't  find one,  so  shut nTy eyes  tO try
and  remember  v`hat  Uncle  Ralph's  gloves  looked  like®
It  finally  came  to  me  that  the  tops  had to be bigger
than the bottcms  for all  that padding.    I. cut a paper
pattern,  then  the  stlede,  and  started  in.    I  oouldn't
give  up  ncw.    lfy  guardian  angel  "st  ha`re helped me,
since  the  glcnes  soon  began  to  take  shape  and  looked
like  the  real  thing®     I  used  medicated  cotton ,frcm
fadls  nedical  suaplies  for  the  padding.    An  ice pick
helped me pmch the holes  in the cuffs  for the  laces.
I  found  the  laces  in  the  cellar  in  a  pair  of  Dad's
old  shcres.

Finished,   I   tcok  everything.  over   to  place  ty   the
children's  stockings.    Norma had  found netr tcnels  and
rash cloths  in the Motel  linen closet,  as Well  as  new
tooth  bmshes  and  new bars  of  fragrant  hand  soap for
stocking   stuffers.       She   finished   filling   the
stockings   with   her   divine   divinity   and   chcoc,late
fudge  lm=aaped  in  rex  Paper.    A  teddy  bear  and  a  tiny
doll  scme  tourist  had  left  lrere  Stuck  in  Jearmine's
little stceking.
IIaving  been  praying  all  night,   I  skipped  nay  fomal
prayers and fell  into bed  just a half hour before the
children  burst  in  to  show  me  what  Santa  had  brought
then.     But  try  as  I  might,-~|  `couldn't  get  ray  eyes
cpen.     I  kept  trying  to make  the  kids  think  I  Could
see  with  ngr  eyes  chut,  fat  Jeannine  lrould  ha`re  none
of  that,   and  kept  trying  to  prep  my  eyes  open  with
her  little  fingers.     Tbgether,  ve  finally  got  then
apen  long  enough  to  "Ah"  and  "Ch"  aver what  Santa  had
bronght .

strangely,`   that   is   the   only  christmas  ny  children
ever  talk  about.    Markay's  gloves  fitted  him  to a T,
and  he   shadam--bc>xed   all   day   in   his   oowhoy  outfit.
After  having  to  see  what  Santa  had  brought,   I  fell
back  cn  the  bed,   and  Nc>ma  let  me  sleep  for  hours.
I  didn't  see  ny  girls  again  until  late  aftemoon.
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torma  had  let  then  go  shair  off  their  dolls'  dresses
to all their friends.
Although  the  tro  evening  dresses,   the  suede  jacket
and the  fur trere nTy Prized possessions  at the tirre,  I
had no need for then after zny mace  to California.    As
the   war   worsened,    no   one   dressed   up   for   any
occasion,   and  by  the  tine  the  lmr  rae  Over,   they
vrere all  out of  style.

Scmecme  ga`re  us  a  mall  turkey  for  Near Year's,  and no
sooner  than  ire  had  tuned  on  all  those motel  lights
and  our  VACAbex  sign,   than  a  handscme  young  captain
came  into  the office  to  rent  the whole  motel for his
green  recruits  who  vere  cching  in  to  lean  to  fly.
RE. HE!..

the  SIJC \mit§  in baC9c  for tourists.    Business
and i^re rented out the  ser`7iCe  Station that had

been  vacant   for   three  years.      I   even  rented   the
grease  rocm  one  night  to  an  eleFhant,  when  a  soall
circus  came through.

Everything   began   ccming   together,   and   paying   off.
Within  a  year,   I  sold  the  motel  for  cash,  and  they
gave  ne  the  real  estate  armission.    Norma  got to go
back  east  to  stay  with  IJee  and  Virginia,  1where  She
longed  to  finish  school  and  lchere  She  did  meet  the
man  she lraS  tO marry.    I mated  to Califomia where ray
rorld  started  spinning again  in the  right direction.

*****************

The  Ctristhas  at  the  Motel  in  I]olbrook  during
the  1^ar  iS  the  Cmly  Christmas  that  really  stands out
in  my mind®    Those  full,  ruffled  doll  dresses  really
tcok  nTy  breath  away.    I  had  never  seen dolls  dressed
so  elaborately.     The  bonnets  with  the  little  curly
ostrich ,feathers  sere  scmething  to  see.      But  the
divinity   just   couldnlt   have   been   made   by   Santa's
wife.    Because of  the war,  us  kids nerenlt  sure  Santa
rag  even  going  to  make  it,  and  then  these dolls were
so  beautifully dressed.    It was  all  unbelievable.    I
leaned  cme  thing--a  kid  doesn't  have  to  get  a  room
full  of  toys  to have an unforgettable christmas.--Leilani  IIafrolin Silvers

or   all   the  Christmases   (and  lre  had   Sons   good
cmes)   the  one  with  the  doll  dresses   is  the  one  I
renefroer  as  the  best.    That  day  I  delighted  shcwhg
off  ng,  doll  to  zTTy  friends  who  lrere  all  mch  richer.
And,  not  suxpfisingly,  acme  of  then  asked  what  else
Santa  had  brought  me.     They  sere  too  busy  fingering
all those ruffles,  and the petticoat.

I  know Ma±kay,  who didn't  even keep tr-ack of  his
high   school   football   awards,   still  has  his  boxing
gloves.      He  ranted  to  near  his   ccwhy  outfit   to
School,   fat  Mother  forbade   it.     And  I  forbade  him
using  ne  for  a  prching  bag.    The  old  Forest  Motel
has   a   lot   of  mEmOrieS   for  Ztty  generation.      And   to
think that a Safexmy Store now sits on that spot.--Joycell  Haholin Gooper

Perhaps   the   resourcefulness   Aunt  Maree   sheared
that  Cinristmas cos  her  greatest  gift.    Several  years
ago,  IJeilani  found  it  necessary  tO  e:ctend  her  funds
as  she  prepaned  Christmas  for  her  large  family.    Her
scm Jacob,  10,  loved bears.    A pair of  orreralls  and a
shift  hought  on  sale  became  the  body  of  the bear.  An
outgram plush  cx>at became  the head,  hands,  and  feet.
Qrer  eight  feet  tall,   the  bear  rag  a  challenge  to
stuff.    Quite  a  few  fluffy  things  disaapeared  as the
bear's   form   filled   out,    and   in   desperation
na^rspapers,   old  tennis  shoes  and  a  p]nctured  basket
ball  nere added.    The bear rag  an jrmediate  fa`rorite,
and       with   boy   lounging   on   bear,    they   retched
television     together  for  years.   Then  the  Jr.   high
invited   students   to   bring   their   teddy   bears   to
schcol,  this  huge  bear  became  a  celebrity!    Now that
Jacob  is  15,  it  has  a place  of  hmor,  nailed  to  the
rafters  of ALmt Maree's  real  attic!  --Diana Rice
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The Ereat Ameri=an- Bus Ride
By H. Lee Berry

}ty  first   awareness  of  the begimings of the American
bus  age   rag  in   1926.    our  family  lived briefly that
year   in   FIolbrook,    Arizona.       The   anival   of  the
transcontinental   bus   was  announced  in approximately
these words  in one of  the Phoenix newspapers:

I-Can Hrs  SERTCE ro E=EE]
The    date    for    the    first   bus  Crossing lraS  One V\reek
hence,    and   I-]olbrcok,    Arizona,  was  designated  as  an
official  stop.     }ty older  sister,  Effie,  rag  to spend
the winter  in log  Angeles  with Aunt Myn,  and  I was  to
spa:nd  t}1at    winter  With  iiffie,  just because  it  Seemed
like    a   good    idea.        Cun=   train   reservations were
quickly   cancelled   and   \re   '`',ere  , given  seats  on the
first   bus   crossing   our   great   united     States   of
Anerica.       Buses   sere    in   use   all  over  the United
Stateso       The   unique   feature rag that a single bus
lrould cross    frcm coast   to coast,    and the passenger
cx,uld  stick with one bus clear to his destination.

we wited for several hours  at a Holbrcok garage,  and
finally   the   bus   aHiVed   at   the   designated area.
Frankly,  I   was  surprised that the bus aapeared  tO be
an old,    rmch used bus,  and not equal  to  city buses  I
had  seen    in tos   Angeles  and  elsewhere.    The  t`ro bus
drivers  inquired   irmediately if Effie and I had ever
ben to   Ios Angeles   over this  very road,  and  Seened
rest pleased to lean that   ve   knew   the   roads +Cry
veil,    having   been   over   these   roads   on   numerous
cecasions.           The     passengers     vere     irmediately
reshuffled  in   order  for   Effie and   me to occumr the
tivro  seats    behind  the  drivers.    We tiJere  then  infOrmexl
that no   one else   on the   fas  had   been l^rest before.
The  drivers    asked  about   the  famous  Oatman Hill  near
Kingrnan,    Arizona,    and   other dangerous  areas  On the
road,  particularly   in and around the bridge crossing
the mighty Colorado river.

nfy sister Effie,  age  2O,  rag  shy and beautiful,  thin,
and   in   every   respect   a  'Ifla_aper,"  for it rag  that
famous  era,    too.    With  Effie  in the windcw  seat,  and
rre at the aisle  seat,  I  felt a real  surge of pchrer as
the bus   departed  fran   IIolbrook.      At age    14,  I  had
never  previously kner'm  a moment when  I  had been taken
seriously by    grchim-ups.      Nor,,  I    had  a    fug  load of
adults `who felt that only Effie and  I  knew the roads,
and     she `ras  already busy talking  to  scne young man.
I definitely had  cormand Of  the  Situation.

T\ro or three miles vest Of  Holbrcok,  there  is  a  small
sandy vrash   which almost never  has  a  strean` of water.
Ql this   occasion,  aS  a result Of  recent rains,  there
lraS  a    enall  Stream.      I  informed the drilrers  that-l^re
would  cross  i  stream in  a    sandy wash   very  scan.      I
explained  that a bridge was  being  constructed,  and l^re
mist detour   and cross    cm the   sand.      I  also waned
that the   ri`rer vras  flooding,  and that quick-sand \^as
a problem.      The   bus  stoaped,  and the drivers calked
closer  to examine the area.

They  invited me  along  to help then understand   how tO
deal  with   quick-send.    I  was  able  to help kyy  shcwing
them   the      exact    area   where    pry    father    had    oncre
witnessed the   final view   of  a  large  truck which had
crmDletely     diSaapeared.           I   did   not   think   it
nee-essary   to   explain   that   the vehicle had stalled
while trying to cross,  and that many hours  had passed
before the vehicle  sank into the  sand.

The  delay lras  soon  solved when  a Model  I  Ford  crossed
without difficulty.     I   pointed out that the car did

not stop while   crossing,    and   that   stoFPing might
cause a  serious problem.    soon,  ve  raced   across  the
smll  stream,  and the   drivers  seemed   very relieved
to have overcome this terible danger.
I  now fond rny' sister happily preoccupied,  SCX:ially.

irse±ilzened:ii¥in;erfroisE=thicaf::=menfEis :en:E±:llsae::ve±:
|          ~  \       |          -         _  _     _|

~                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                           I

I began  to   assess    the   problems   of    facing Oatman
Hill--a  famc>us  "dugray"  leading   dam  tO   the Valley
carved by the mighty Colorado river.    I  began to ask
questions     of     the     drivers,     who     seend   very
afprehensive.    I wanted to lean in advance   if they
care  capable of  the task they had undertaken.

The drivers   had   been   friends   for   Several years,
working  for a  coxpany   providing bus    service  in New
york city.    The company managenent becane-interested
in the   developnent of transcontinental bus  service.
The  oqupany offered a    free ride,    with Pay,    tO any
bachelor drivers who lrould.dri`re the iintial bus all
of the ray across  the continent to tog Angeles.   Qlr
drivers  volunteered irmediately.    The bus   they `^rere
given was  the very bus  they had been   driving on the
city  streets of rtew   York.       They    insisted   on nev
tires,  and managenent vent all  out to oblige then c>n
that print.
I  asked  Slim and Bill  about their experiences.    Slim
had never  been out  of  New York  State.    His pride  and
place  in  life seened to be related to a very crcoked
nose,  and he   assured   me   that   he   had   never ben
beaten  in a  fair   fight.     Bill  informed   me that he
had been west many    s\mers,    and   that   he    knew he
could like Cblifornia.     His favorite   trip vest had
been  Indiana.    No,    he  admitted,    he had   never been"far vest,"  but he lraS  Sure  he WOuld  like that,  tco.
During the   Conversations that   fOllCrd,  I realized
that neither slid nor   Bill   had   plans   to crmtinue
driving   buses,    and   that   the   acceptance   of this
driving assignment rag  to Cam a trip vest with pay.

IJate  aftemOOn Was  aFPrOaching.      The    gasoline  tank
`ras  ainost expty.      The  sight   of  a   service Station
ahead led to the decision to stop.    Effie and I knew
there were  no other    stations before   Kinsman,  which
vus    tco    far   away.        We   stopped   for   fuel,  scan
learrfug   that   the   right   frcmt tire rag  flat.   We
also learned   that Our   dri`rerS had   never  changed a
beg tire  and   that    such   knowledge   had   never been
required of  them.   we also leaned that   the station
ormer was  a nice,    but elderly   man,  and   he did not
change tires.

The male  passengers  now convened  aS    a  Candttee  and
discussed the problen.      No   cue   crmed   a   Car,  but
several had helped change tires.    one had seen truck
tires  changed   on  several    occasions.      Tlrat man rag
irmediately put in charge,  and the drivers sere  sent
off to rest.
At that  tilne,  hand  mbber  tires  had PaLSSed   fran the
scme,  and   inner   tubes   were   believed   to   be the
inevitable  fate of all hirman beings.     Also   at that
tirre,    changing   a   tire   res    follennd   by   a   long
difficult interlude with the hand pep.     ''Free air"
rag not provided   in   the   rural   areas   until years
later .
It now seemed apparent' that although   the Passengers
vRIe    all    fran   New   York   City,    their   background
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ex.periences were   different.    I realized that  I  cx,uld
not direct   the difficult problen of  changing a tire.
I   therefore   confined   ray   remarks   to   rords   of   a
chilosoEhiCal   nature.       At   Effie's    insistence,    I
retired to the bus,  resigned to sitting in a bus seat
all   night.       The   conversation lraS  lively for a  few
hours,  and    then  I  fell  asleep wondering if  those men
could change such a  large and difficult tire.

Effie  and  I  were  arakened by the drivers.    They  asked
if  they  could boHow the bed roll  that Vre had brought
aboard   with   our    suitcase.        'py'eo alcays  caLrried  bed
rolls on trips at that time,  and this one was wrapped
in  a   handsone NavAjO blanket.    Effie gave  permission

£feneredthe¥o e=£ll£nedinenthaEo ti±leeeSta*oaF ha¥erperhch€
Effie had   been enbanassed   to bring a bed roll,  but
it   tumed   out   to   be   a good  idea to help out  I'The
Great American Transcontinental  Bus  Conpanyo "

We vere  all  atrakened very early the ne:ct moming,  and
uere thrilled to lean that the men had conquered the
tire and the drivers,  boasting of  a good   sleep,  were
refreshed   and   ready    to   head   for   caiman Hill  and
prints   beyond.       No   foes   rag   available   at   this
unplanned  stop,    but many passengers had provided  for
themselves  as  a print of  eooncmy.      ltow   ve discussed
either  the   menacing dangers   of  oatman   Hill  or what
food might be available.

in  spite   of   ray   many   grachic   descriptions   of the
mighty   Hill,    ve   made    an   uneventful descent.    The
drivers,    horrever,    having   been     coHectly   warned,
prcoeeded   `^rith   great   caution.        the   result was  a
harm, one.    We  stoaped  in Xingman  for   breakfast,  and
then   prcx=eeded   dam   a   fine  road  in the valley and
Scan  Crossed  the bridge  orrer  the Colorado river.

Effie now proceeded  to wan that   after  following the
river for   a fen'   miles,  ve   could tum   up the river
bank on   a   very   steep   hill.       she   explained  that
rolling bac]qrard  in  the event of  loss  of brakes could
result in falling into   the   river.       There   vere no
protective baniers  to prevent  such a  fall®
Qlr dri`rers   began  to feel  that enrents had  shcrm that
they were  ncTh'   entitled   tO   make   decisions.      Effie
agivised  that   all  passengers   calk up   the  lcmg hills
for the sake of  safety.   The drivers,  being gallant I
SuFpeSe,      ruled     that     the   six   or   eight   fenale
Passengers  could ride up   the hill.     Just   before ve
tuned   up   the.   hill,    the   has   stopped.     AIL rrale
Passengers  got Off,  and Effie   also   got   off   with a
final   lecture,   vraming   that   if   possible,  the bus
shculd not slow dam until  it reached  the   top of the
hill .
At Effie's  instruction,  sons of the men carried large
:hcxencken`s -th:or± s i i tfael=y sal¥±:anb#nrgl lthfa*::fara=g€
rkJP,',  nO One needed    instructions.        The   ten quickly
found places    to push to  stop the vehicle  from sla^.7ly,
rolling backwards.   The   vehicle   finally   can   to a
Stop,  and   the men put  Several  large  Stones  under the
back wheels  to prevent rolling backfurards.    The  fenle
pesSengerS  na^7   halted  frCm   the door,  and vere quiteandous to calk.
Everyone    na^7   became    very    calm.        The    engine rag
restated.       We   seened   able   to go about a hurdred
yards  on  each  attempt.    The   men were    ncx,, ready  each
tine   the   bus   stalled,    quickly   placing the rcx=ks.
There was  no rrore  rolling backwa±ds  tornd the river.

At  last,  ve reached   the crest   of  the   hill,  and the
passengers   reclaimed   their   seats   to   continue our
jo-ey .recall the , ¥:lEJEttedofe=kst:±pth=speignFert=?l*h:
=s senedter=ongT£   EE:a:ranv;:i ;'¥ie3fcr=£edch£*srier=?
16

®

®

making   los   Angeles  .a   sparkling,    beautiful  sight
before  smog was  invented.

ifen years  later,  the   transaJntinental bus   idea res
in  full  flanJer.    I  had  a  job   in Washington   D.a.    I
crossed tnelve tirres in   a period   of tro   years.    I
crossed by   beg  because   it wiraS    faster  and  cheaper.
At   the   high   point   of  this bus madness,  one could
sleep in coffin-like bunks built under the  seats®

Perhaps   I   have   recalled     this   little   adventure
because this month,  all  transcontinental bus  service
has  ceased®    Greyhound has  bought   out all  cqupeting
fug  lines®    Buses  still will  carry us bebreen nearby
citieso   The  jet age is   in full   force,  and   all vesee in   c=oss|ng   our   beautiful   country   is little
checker-like  squaLreS  and  SPeCkS    Said tO   be  houses.
fro  lcmger  can 1^7e    gaze    in   render    at   People,  even
lcoking   into   their   eyes,    on a bus  crossing.    Now
rTOre Via^rs  Of beautiful houses,  and   fields briming
with   grain and com.    Oh veil--that is progress  and
ve rust acx=ept it.
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ty A.  RAT Betty
(a prizelrinning toastmaster talk given about 195O)

a toad with a jeuel in its head?
rae   trorking   ln ngr garden and I

pulled back   a camellia   branch,~and   theie wats a big
ugly toad.       As    I   stared   dcxm   at   that load:hsame
aeature,    the   `rords   of   William   Shakespeare   nere
dusted off    and brought    fzrm the   mEmOry Vault in Zny
mind and  I  thcnght back to ray  school days.

I   remfroer,    as   a   SoFhcore,    I   had   three   major
interests in   life:   football,  basketball,  and girls.
But my   English teacher   had other ideas and insisted
that I   memorize  sons   of the   sayings of a foreigner
called Shakespeare.      why,    I had   ne`rer even met the
man.   But to keep the peace,  I  studied his   verks and
of all his  sayings,  I zlenenber these lrordS the best:
-Sueet   are   the   uses   of   adresity, which like the
toad,  ngly   and ©crm]s, treats yet a priceless jerel
in its heed.-
why,  I tras  sorry for Shakespeare lthen I   cos fou]±een
hit now I marvel at the wisdcm of that great literary
maLSter   because    nowr    I    understand   `chat   he   meant.
Betireen the   lines he   lraS  trying   tO tell   all of us
that the uses of adversity are sneet because they are
the qapoftunities   which o`7ill    lead uS   tO hither and
hamier lives®     And that to find the priceless  jenel
of greatness ve have to lean to suffer,  to orrerocme,
and to   rise aborre   obstacles that lie along the road
of life.

I    renehoer   back cm
Grandpa's    farm,    my
brother and  I  looked
into     an   incubator
filled   trith   t`ndcey
eggs  just in time to
see   a little turicey
pick     through     theshell   and   struggle
to   get     out.       We
thought      it      lag
studc,      and   so   we
broke open the shell
and    released     it.
Then    other   little
turkeys            pi eked
through,      and   each
tjJre ,        tire        hand-
picked     the   shellsand f± then.

And  then  GrandpaL  Came    and `with    his  `roiCe    riCin with
esaperience,  he  said,  toThy,  you've ruined   then.    They
ha`re to pick their   am shells.     Now   they'll all be
-ts and die."
Then he gathered   up   all   eighteen   of   those little
turkeys  and pit then aside jm a special pen.     And in
a  few   lreekS,  Sure  enough,  most Of  then lrere dead and
the rest lAJere  either  Stunted in grauth Or defOmed.

In our   blinchess,  1re robbed then Of their chance  for
life itself.   And in the blirthess of our lcne,  let's
not make the  same mistake with our children.     We all
have to crack our am  shells  and make our am   ray in
this lifei

Another  fundamental  lesscn that ire ha`re   tO  lea]m iS
to take hxps along the ray   gracefully.     We,Should
try to lean each lessen with a single bLxp.
At our house,  we   have five   little Berrys,    and our
little Berry mrder five   is the   family sueetheaft.
firing the   first ]pear   of her life,  she has leaned
many things.    A   lchile back,    She  Crawled   right Off
the bed head first,  without any fear,  and received a
nasty bxp.   fat   she did   itcnly   cmce.     Now,  she
glides dam frcm the bed feet find and   has leaned
this  and many lessens with   single   btmps.       I wish
that lre adults could lean aS nell.
into each life adversity falls.   A fen fight and win
the battle of too rmch rmey.     But   zrore often it's
the lchiP Of PerJerty that drives men tO   great deeds.
And scme find adversity in FhySiCal  handicaps and aS
they stnggle   to orrercme   those difficulties,  they
go en and on until they Cam their priceless  jewel.
Scmehcw,  people  seen to grad zrore  in the   lean years
than they do in   the fat   ]pears.     In the   fat years
they put it in their peckets   and in   the lean years
they put it in their hearts.   Thy   acme men   have to
ha`re their eyes pit   out before   they can   see.    And
you halre to crack their heads before they can think,
]moctc then   dchm before   they  stand   up,  break their
hearts before they can lorre and bankzllpt then before
they kncw what riches are.    Thy,  men go to the devil
with full pockets,  but they tum to God   then hunger
strikes then.
to ]xpu remember that   John the   Re`relator had   to be
punished and persecuted and finally banished   to the
Isle of  Pathos,  before the Hea`rens   lrere CPened unto
him and he saw his great visicns and   vIOte his bcok
of Resrelaticms.    And the great   God of    Hearten  spoke
unto this    same   Jchn   saying,    soHe   that overcrmeth
shall inherit all things,  for I shall be his God and
he  shall be nor  scm."

Now,  do ysu  see lchat ldr.    Shakespeare tras    trying to
tell us?   IJet it becoe Crystal Clear in pour mind'S
qpe.    These   hxps   azrd   these   tragedies   and theserainteyerlaeaps£l=¥ini5iey±redirtyir=arities at  all , fatI                  -             Because  they make
us better men and vmen.   And they   draw the strings
of the scall tighter and tighter and bring   us nearer
and nearer to God.

I believe   that everyone   has the priceless  jerJel in
scme  size   or  fom.    nit  rmEfroer,  yOLlrs may Cmly be
a diamond   in the   rough.     And to make  it beautiful
and brilliant,    you will   ha`re to   cork and struggle
hard because   the priceless  jerel is hard and it can
only be   polished with   tears miJCed with the diamcod
dust of adversity.
And  I  say,  "Thank   you Wiuiam   Shakespeare  for your
unforgettable lesson.               -

And  I  say to you,  ray friends,  the ne3ct tine pea meet
adversity,  though   it be   ugly as the toad,  renEfroer
it `rears yet a priceless  jenel in its head.
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LI-fe§ketCh Of JclmeS Thomcl§ & Sarclh Berryls seventh child:

EupfiEMIfl EEEEY MEEREY
by her niece Mares Berry Hamblin

I  renenber  Aunt  Famie,  as  ve  called  her,  batysetting
me,   and  Aunt  lQpr  res  with  her,   since  they  were  in-
separable  best  friends.     They   laced  to  hold  me  in
church,   since  they  could  take  me  out  if  I  wiggled.
the day when they took me  out,  I lranted tO gO back tO
Mama.     I  began  crying  and  the  echoes  lrere  SO  Strange
I  rag  enbanassed  and  tried  to  cc,vcr  the  echoing  by
crying  even  louder.    That  dich't  lrork,  Of  course,  SO
ng, aunts  took me  hcme.

Cia  my  third  birthday,   Aunt  Famie  gave  rna  a  little
patty,  bet  she  only  invited ny  sister  Effie  and Aunt
Myn.  I  still  remember the beautiful  cake  she made  and
the  little  ring with  a  red  ruby  set  she and Aunt I'hap
gave me.    That was  76  years  ago.

Aunt  Famie  vras  a  beautiful  girl.     }fy  husband  Elbert
Hamblin  told  me  after  tre  manied  that  `when  he  vras  a
little  boy  and  his  mother  told  him  fairy  tales,  he
alrays   imgined  the  princess  as  Aunt  Famie  because
she  v`as  the  frost  beautiful  v\rman  he  had  ever  seen.
Al]nt Famie had that rare ccmbination of dark hair and
blue eyes.    No one ever  cut their hair then,  and hers
`ras  dam  past  her  waist.     She  `ras  slender,   almost
thin,  with  a  flawless  -plexion,  and,  like  all  the
Berrys,   she  had  lcng,   lcmg  eyelashes.     She  `rras  very
shy,-  the  kind  of  a  girl  that brings  out  the  protect
ti`re  instincts  in  a  man,  yet  rag  never  avure  of  her
am attracti`reness.
Like  all   the  other   fathers  of  that  day,   "Big  Ttm"
kept her protected  in his  tower.    It  seemed the boys,
more or less,  corshipped her  frcm afar,  afraid of Big
Dam.   She  `ras  as  pqpllar  aS  She  could  be  under  those
circumstances,   bet   never   had   a  chance  at  anything
serious  until De3cter Mc£ray  came  to tcrm.

Uncle Eamest ithiting had converted  the McCrays while
serving   his   mission   in   West  Virginia,   and  brcnght
them vest.    But the old St.  Johns  pioneers  viared near
families  as  strangers,  even  if  they pemanently  set-
tied,  and were members  of  the  church.

The day  the Mc£rays  arrived  fran West Virginia,  Effie
and  I  clinbed up on  the  cow  shed  at Grandpa whiting's
to  watch  as  they  drove  their  covered  cagons  in  his
front  cc>Ifal  and  Set  uP  Caxp  until  they  could  find
housing.    They vere  rountain  people,  but  their  teem-
agers  shed  their  mountain  rays  quickly  as  they  cane
across  the continent.    The boys were handscme  and the
only  daughter,  Pansy,  rag  a  beauty  even  in  her  fan
bonnet   and   shabby   clothes.   She   became   an   instant
friend  of  Aunt lqpr  and Aunt Famie.

®

Both  Deck  and  IJalnenCe  Prorred  tO  be  enact  and  good
workers.     Deck  lrorked  at  the  mill  for  tincle  Eamest
who  praised  him  as  a  responsible  and  valuable  hand.
on  the  side,   Deck  shared  his  skill  as  a    finishing
carpenter.    He made  tables  fancy enough  for any front
room,    and   fireplace   fronts   that   Threre   beautiful.
lawrence scmehow got into the cater drilling business
in   which   he   spent   his   life,    finally   rroving   to
Holbrcok  a]nd   then  The  Valley.      Brother  McCray   soon
went back to West Virginia.

sister   McCray,    raising   her   family   alcme,    caS   an
excellent  seamstress,   and  managed  to  Cam  a  little
that  car.     when  Mother  rag  teaching,   She  had  Sister
McCray make  Effie  and me  each  a  dress.    I  lorred mine,
and  "Dre   it   for  many  years.     We  had  to  go  to  her
place  for  a  fitting.     They  had  mc,ved  into  a  shaifey
little  house,  one  that  uncle  Charles'  third wife  had

died  in.     I  rag  intrigued  by  what  she  had  dcme  to
it.    with  not  a  dime  to  spare,  cue  had  papered  the
sitting  rcom  rails  with  pages   fran  magazines  and
catalogues.     She  had  arranged  the  colored  pages  so
clerrerly   that   they   made   a   sort  of   pattem   like
regular   callpaper.      Deck   had   made   her   a   mantle
piece,   and   her   floors   vere   covered  with  braided
ngs,   the  kitchen  whiterashed.     She  made  ifether  adark  blue  serge  dress  with  a  velvet  collar  that  I
just  loved®     she  alrays  liked  to  sit  by  Mother  in
church.  Mother and Grancha tthiting liked her because
she  dich't  gossipr-  a  no-no  in  our  family  on  both
sides.   somehcw,   she   seemed   to  be   accepted  by  St.
Johas   more    readily    than   were   her   Children.
Jealousy,  I  suppose.    I never heard her  crmplain.    I
remember   how   fast   her   fingers   could   fly   with   a
needle.     she  could  take  tnelve  stitches  to my  one,
and  I  was  pretty  good  wit:a  a  needle.    Ruffles  vere
in  style,   and  she  gathered  then  all  by  hand.      I
coulchlt believe my eyes when I ratchet her.

IJaorenCe  fell   for  Aunt  Myn,   but  they  hardly  dared
lcok at each other.    He vras  tall,  dark and handsome,
and  lrorShiPPed  her.    But  the lthitings,  not  quite as
tough as  Big Tom,  but  just as detemined,  frcrmed at
the  idea of a deeper  friendship,  and Aunt )`fiap didn't
rebel a

Boys didn't bring girls  flcuers  in those days.    They
gave boxes  of  candy t.a  show their undying devotion--
pretty   boxes   with   lovely   rihoons   and   delicious
chocolates.     I  first  realized  that  Deck  Mc£ray  1^raS
trying   to   win   the   beautiful   Euchenia   when  LI   was
staying  with  her  one  night.     She  rag  the  Only  girl
in  the   family  still   living  at  hone,   and  ve  vere
upstairs   in  her  rocm.     It  res  quite  late  when  ve
heard  a  faint  whistle  out  back.    She  put her  finger
to her  lips and went to the windcw,  giving sons kind
of  signal.    Then,  smoothing her  hair hit  not taking
off   her   tie   aprcm,   she   tip-teed   dcrmstairs.      I
followed   and   sat  halflray  down  on  the  step.     She
wasn't   gone    long,    when   she   ran   upstairs   with
scnething  under  her  apron,   jumping  over  rre  on  the
ray.     she  fell  over  on  the  bed,  then  sheared  ne  the
lovely  box  of  candy  Deck  had  giveri  her.     It  was  a
beautiful  lavender  box  lwith  a  bcw  to  match,   and  a
picture  of  a  Gibson  girl,  but  not  aS  Pretty aS Aunt
Famie.      We  ate  a  lot  of  the  chocolates,   then  She
prllled  back  a  little  curtain  to  show rre  at  least  a
dozen  empty  bc,xes  of  all   colors  and  sizes  he  had
given her,    alrays  slipping then to her when Grandpa
a±n '1t  Lhaco©th,q€  un±tLPLttT=#  noBt±qtO i±ath#L% veha£=
Considered  such  attention  to  be  fcolishness.     The
pioneer   fathers   expected   the   toys   to   alrount   tO
scnething,  to  go  out  and  slay  a  few dragons  before
asking  for  their  daughter's  hand  in  marriage.      I
went  to  bed  dreaming  of  the  ronance  of  it  all,  and
hoping  I  would  soon  be  old  enough  tO  enjoy  soCh  an
exprience.
paul  was  ny  age,   but  as   shy  as  ne.     Wilfred,   the
bapy  of   the  Mc£ray   family,   caS  a  Couple  of  years
younger.     I  first  fell  for  Paul  when  our  4th  grade
teacher  took  us  on  a  picnic  out  to  the  Blue  Hills.
on  the  way  back,   I  guess  he canted  to  liven  things
up,  for  he  caught  a  great  big  blow  snake  and draped
it around his neck.    He chased us girls  all  over the

:=ed  ±teeztihineg. snaThkThee gtO:chti:redha:f aithara:i t=
getting  the  snake  loose.     But  I  thcnght  it  was  a
brave  thing  for  a  boy  to do.    After ve  vere  out  of
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the   £th   grade,    Paul   vent   out   roaming around the
Indian  country vchile  I    finished high   school  and tco
years  of  college®      I was    teaching  in    a one  teacher
school when  I  found  out that   Paul  had   been teaching
in the   Indian   school   vrith   cmly   his   eighth grade
diplona,  and doing  just   as veil    as  I   vras,  teaching
the Mexican kids.

I  think one reason Aunt Famie allrays  looked  so  lovely
was  because  she  could  sew  so well  and    seemed  to kncw
the right colors  to choose for   a dress.      I  remenber
one  she   rmde  for   a  special   occasion.      It was pale
orchid with little silver dots.    I've never seen that
kind of  cloth since.    It was  a   soft shirmering fabr-
ic,  and  she cut her  onm patterno      She made    it ankle
length,  with three  long tiers.    The  sleeves were very
full  to her elbow and not gathered at the edge,  scme-
thing like   Princess  Di   occasionally nears.      It cas
absolutely  stunning,  and the  color brourJht   Out  SCne-
thing special  in her eyes,  which   nere the   sane  soft
of  lave]rder  as  Elizabeth Taylors I  eyes.

It mist have been    the   winds    Of    Vrar    that  SOftened
Grandpe  Berry.    After Uncle  Einer  left  for carrp,  Aunt
Fawie and  Uncle Deck had    a   quiet   uedding.        A big
wedding during car  tirres cas  considered to be   in bad
taste.    This was world war  I  and   America \ras  helping
France,  England,  and Belgium   fight the   hated Kaiser
wiThein  of  Germany.    It wasnlt  long until    Uncle Deck
rag  sent to serve  in Siberia,  of all places.

There vere  so many    girls  grahoing    last minute Wedd-
ings  that   a hat   res  designed   by  sons milliner back
east,  caued the  "war Bridels hat".    It was  a darling
black,  brirdess   little thing,    conpletely s`rathed in
folds of black veiling.    It   res very   flattering and
oute enough to make  everyone forget    it was   made  for
IlnOuming,   Should  the  need  CX=Cur.

Their  first child,  IJee,    Was    bOm    after    thCle Deck
left,  and was  miming all  aver  the Place when he  carre
hcne  frcm the war.      Grandma    and    Grandpa    Berry  had
rroved  to  The Valley,  so    Aunt    Famie    and    Uncle  Deck
settled in the old Berry tom-house,  where they  lived
until cost of their children were hem.
Then toma   rag  t`ro   days Old,    Sybil,  not quite t`,to,
suddenly   became   very    sick.        Old   hector   Bouldin
couldn'.t diagnose it,  but later decided it was  spinal
rreningitis.    I was  a  junior  in  high  SChcol,  and Uncle
Deck  came  to me  tO  See  if  I    could help   him out.      I
did,  and until Aunt Famie lmS    uP and    able  tO manage
and sybil was  better,    I   vent   donm    ever]xpay during
nc,on hour arid after  school  until  {incle Deck got hcne.
He aapreciated my help very "Ch,  and tried tO Pay me
with silver dollars.   But I declined,  explaining that
I was   paying Aunt   Famie for   all  the   tines  she had
taken care of me when  I    rae  a    kid,  and   gror,ing up.
He understood,  and  I cas    alrays    glad   I   had helped
him,  since   it had   given me   a  chance   to really get
acquainted with him.      He was    very  tender   with Aunt
Famie and the babies.    Aunt Etta had   taken the other
children  to The Meadows.

|
After  that,    I watched   tingle  Deck  for years,  and our
paths often crossed.    In  sons rays  he   rag  a paradox,
a dreamer with big   plans  that   never  seened   to `rork
out.    I believe the term   itself cas   a hard rountain
to  cliJfo.      when   Momc,ns    get    stiff-Recked,  theylre
worse than the Baptists.    So when thcle   beck  sliped
into tcmm  and walked    off    `with    the   beautiful  Famie
Berry,  I  dcmlt think the torn   ever did   forgive him.
His  good  lcoks  sere    even  against    him.      Anycme  ThAT
good  look-ing  just rust have  sore    faults.      But there
`ras  never    even a    shred  of    evidence  to   back up the
gossipers'  fantasies  that he   might be   untrue to his
wife.    He was  army  a  lot,  at   Gallup,  Albquerque and
scmetirres  dam  in    The   Valley.        But    there    `rras  no
lrork,  Or Very  little   in    St.    Johns    and   he   had no
family  clan  to make vrork  for him.

20

1then their   little  son Belly was  so sick,  I  happened
to be  in  St.  Johns  for  the  s\rmer.    We  had  cxJne  dC*m
frcm the    I3omestead  for   the Fourth of July.    I  `^rent
to see Aunt Famie,  and helped her  scne,  but  I didnlt
realize   how   very   sick   Kelly rag,  or I `rould have
stayed  longer.    It rag then that Aunt   Famie told me
that the   big buggy the baby cos  sleeping in rae  the
old   wicker   baggy   that   had   once   belonged   to ng,
sister,    Norma.        Aunt   Famie    said that mother had
given  it to her when ve moved.    She had used  it  as  abassinet for   all of   her children.    It still la3ked
in   very   good   condition.     Little Kelly died a  fen
weeks    later,    the   only   child they  lost out of  16®
uncle Deck never  seemed  the  same  after  that®

Che day,  he amounced  that the  old Tcxm House rasn't
good enough  for Aunt Famie,  so he put a  floor  in his
tmck garage   and moved the family in there while he
tore   the   old   place   dam   brick by brick.    No one
knows  what haapened  to    that dream,    but  soneone 1^aS
pressing hid   for a   debt he cnd,  so he had to sell
the   bricks   he   intended   using   for her new house.
This  left   the big   family to   live Several years  in
that makeshift   garage.     Then,  he   tcok off to find
vI,rk.      By  then,    IJee,  in   high  SChcol,    vent  tO The
valley to   cork for his uncle IJaurenCe and  Sent what
he  could,    back to   Armt Famie.      I know one tine he
sent   each   of   the   kids   a   net,   winter   coat   for
dristnus.   But,   with   that   big   family   itWasn't
errongh,    and   Aunt    Famie    began doing houSe`rork  for
anycme who could hire  her.

After  Aunt Elda  [ithiting Brcrm]  bought Andersen Mer-
crmtile,    she   hired   Aunt   Famie   to clerk,  and  She
corked there  for years.    Aunt Elda  saw that she paid
her  social  security  so she `rouldn't have tO lrorry in
her old age.    It had  just been established.

when uncle   Deck continued    to stay   army  for  longer
and   longer   periods   of   time,    the tc*m got on its
rorst   behavior,     and   several   pecple,    the   stake
president   among     then,    vent   to   Aunt   Famie   and
suggested  she   ask  her   husband  for a  di`roree.   -Aunt
Famie was  shocked.    why could  She divorce    a man  She
still loved?
chly   seven   of   the   kids vere still  living at hone
when uncle    Deck  shorred up one day  and  Surprised  the
t- by   buying a  lot on the new highay on the edge
of term.      It   was  only   about five   blacks  frCm the
post office,    and he   began to   build a  cafe and  six
cabins to rent.    I cas  intrigued.

I was manied and had t`ro kids  and rae  living at the
Elm Hotel.      thcle Deck  came  to  see me  cme  day.    The
lfotel was   being re-roofed,  and the yard caS  covered
with old   shingles.    The Hotel owners vere not hcne,
so he   asked  if    I would ask then if he  csould have  a
fen of   the old   shingles,  just   enough to cover the
little entrance   roof  to   his  cafe.   He had nln out,
it was    the fourth   of July the nesit day,  and he was
planning a grand   opening.       Khcwing   they coulchlt
care,  I  went out and picked out tiro big stacks.

I  took then to the cafe,  and   rae  impressed with his
new building.      He   had built booths  alcmg one  side.
They were   not ordinary,  but beautifully Grafted the
ray he   built things.     Along   the other side of the
big room   was  a   counter with   stcols,  and a kitchen
with    ouFbOardS.        The   highlight of  the rcxm bras  a
huge   nickelodeon,    with   the   latest   hit tunes and
flashing lights,  the first   St.  Johns had ever seen.

He had mcnred Aunt Famie  and  the  last  se`ren kids  into
the attached   living quarters.   He especially wanted
me to  see the bathrcrm,  explaining that the huge tub
en eagle   claws rag  the one  frcm the house ray  father
had built tihen  I res  a   kid.      Qlr  former   hcmse had
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been modemized,  and  scmehcw tincle Deck had reco`rered
the old   tub.     All  cleaned   up,  it looked as  gcod as
new,    and    seemed   big   enough   to   hold   theirwhole
fari|y .
tincle   Deck   cas   planning   to   serve   his specialty,
harhlrgers,  alcmg   ltith SOft drinks  and Candy  for the
grand opening.      He   had the hafrourger,  the buns,  the
relish and   mlstard ready   for the moHCW,  aS veil  aS
plenty of    candy bars    and pop.    But he hadnlt renenr
bered   plates   to   serve   then   en.      I gathered upa
couple of   dozen  saucers  and sent then over.    I dcm't
kmw   hatr   the   ne]ft   day vent,  but  scmehafr his whole
project slowly faded aray.    It had been a great idea,
but he rasnlt the kjmd to settle in and ma]se it work.
Al]nt Farnie lraS  SOOn using it entirely for their hCne,
and to   me it   looked like   a great   place to   be.    I
dcn't think he e`rer finished the   six cabins   in back
that vrere    sorely needed   in tonm.      He had verked  so
hard on the whole   thing that   it  saddened   me to see
him give   up  just   as  it   got  started.      He 1^rent army
again,    but   seened   to   come   back   rrore   often than
before .

We   moved   alray    again,    too    far  tO keep in personal
touch.     Years trent   by and   all the children manied
and qJent   their onm   ray.      the day ngr Dad `frote me  a
letter telling   rna that thcle Deck had ccme back,  had
beocme  ac±i`re  jm the  church,  and had taken Aunt Famie
through the   tquple.    The renarkable thing about that
lraS that   all bet   abe Of   their living Children,  who
rag out of  state,  had gcme through with then.    It `ras
prcbably   a   record   for   the   Mesa   Temple to ha`re  a
couple   sealed   with   14 of their children attending.
It lraS  a ham, day for nTy Dad,  for he had alrays been
especially   tender   tarard   his little sister,  taking
care of all their dental work without pay,  and visit-
ing her   often to   see lwhat she needed.    He also told
me   Aunt   Famie's   kids   had   the   best   teeth in St.
Johns.    (Being pcor has  certain advantages,  for there
is no   esctra money for candy and pqpr-the richer kids
had their mouths  full of cavities. )

I had been living   in Alaska   for eight   years when I
gct vrord    that may    Dad lraS  Very  Sick  and not  e=apected
to live.     I   "ched dcrm,    and three   days later,  he
died.      Aunt Etta,    Aunt Famie,  Uncle oron,  and tingle
Elmer   all   came   to   the funeral.   Then the services
`^7ere    Cnrer,    `re    all    met back at Kay  and Elizabeth's
where   the   Staftups   had   catered a  lovely back-yard
sorgasberd.     Visiting with Dad's brothers and sist-
ers did mlch to ease the pain of Dados death.

As   the   erard   began   to   thin,  Aunt Famie called me
aside arid   re fotmd   a secluded   place to   talk.    She
said she   had  scnething   to show   me,  and then pulled
orit a letter that Uncle Deck had uritten her the last
tine he   had left   hcme,  before   he  came back to take
±g ca¥s¥ough =+=up±e -lekeerhadfoT:¥ky whpeos=dag=¥i
maLHied  SO    lens  tO lfrite tO his Wife.    "This  is  pure
poetry,"  I    said.     She later   sent me   a copy,  and I
`^mlld like   to share   it with   their posterity.   Aunt
famie res  in Mesa,  visiting with sons of   her manied
children,   when   she   received   this   letter from her
husband,  who   had been lrorking at Greer,  but had cme
back to St.  Johas.

St.   Johns,  driz.
July    11|  1966

Dtar  Farde.®

I decided I vould v\rite a  line to surprise you.
I ]encw   you thcnght   I lrould   never trite.    I  just
had a dream the other night that you might lrant tO
hear  about.    It ThraS  SO  real.

I   dreamed    I   res    scme   where   in a  strange
place,  and I  sew the most   lovely creature   I have
enter    seen.    She   rag    a young,  s`reet angel-faced,

bright-eyed girl,  beauty and   lcneliness beyond
description.    But,  to ny amazement,  I  seend to
harre maHied her.

Somehow my   dream stopped.      I   "st have  slept
on,  for later I lmS arakened--not really arake,
so went  on  with    my    dream.         ScnehcIAr    ve  VJere
separated.   But as   I kept   looking for   her,  I
found her in a   different rocm   or lcoation,  it
seemed.    she uns  asleep and  I  awakened her.    It
rag  you.    Now  I  know   you will    never  gra^r Old,
and you   will  alrays   be the   sane  sneet,  yCrmg
Y".
This dream lingered with   ne   for   a   couple Of
days,  and I ranted to tell you about it,  SO you
could krrm.

Ioll be  seeing you soon,              Ierre,  beck

The  last  time  I  saw   ALmt    Famie    lAaS    jn  Sna^rflake,
about 1977.      I   res visiting   ng, youngest danghter,
Jeannie   and    son-in-law   Keith   IJarSCm,  and  She res
visiting her eldest son,  IJee.      She cane   to see Ire,
a]rd  I lraS  amazed to be  lcoking at a lAman,  who after
bearing sirteen   children,    still   had   a renarkably
good figure.    She rag dressed in a   pale yella^, Pant
suit her daughters her   rude   for   her.       It lcoked
professionally styled and crmstmcted,    and just the
right shade to enhance her still beautiful face.   We
talked of  lpng agc>,  but our tine cas  I tco short,  and
ve plamed to meet   again.      Scnehow we   didn't,  and
when I got word of her death,  it was tco late  for me
to attend the funeral frcm Missouri.

But I  am comforted to renfroer that here `raS  a lrman
who had something to   lighten   her   heaviest furdens
all through   her manied   life,  for   no matter where
her husband might roam,  or no matter what   he didn't
do for her,  she knev she lras deeply lcrd.      She had
kept her maniage vclrs  for better Or for corse.   And
she mist   have understood   Iord Byrcn's viers on the
subject.- "tonne is to a man a thing apart.

'Tiz lrman' s whole existence. "

bezd=er IJee McCray had,    at the   height of   his  peung
manhood,  been transported fron one of the rrost beau-
tiful states in the tinion to   cne of   the most deso-
late.    IIad he taken his   bride back   to those lakes,
sparkling streams,  and   luscious   rountains   of West
Virginia,  army   frcm the   wind,  the drought,  and the
dry creeks of her   peqple's  land,    things might have
been different for him.
Rlt then,  again,  perhaps the torn in his wisdcm,  led
him vest where his posterity could find better part-
ners,  and a better future for then and theirs.  thcle
E=ife±# tth: Th#e±]to=d¥n§± a*_hag f#±fo, f?urs£I

beyond wet is nowr a dry   lake.     He built   a little
cabin thee,  but ne`rer finished the irpro`rments and
lost it back to the gcnrerment.
If lre  could read Aunt Famiels  Golden Repeft   Card,  I
feel  certain  she vrould get all AIs  en e`rery  subject.
And,    as   cnly   a   child   of   Little   Sarahwithher
patience and   kind rays   could have,    endured to the
end.   Her inner strength had   to have   cxne f- her
father,  but }mchwing  she res  deeply loved by her hus-
band kept   everything  in   balance,  and she rae  ne`rer
heard to ocxplain.  I  am proud to be her niece.
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It mist   hatre been the vines of vrar
that       softened     Grandpa     Berry.
After Uncle   Eimer   left   for camp,
almt ELlphenia    and tJhcle Deck had a
quiet   wedding.         A   big   wedding
during raf    tiznes lAaS  COnSidered tO
be in   bad   taste.     ItlriSn't longuntil thcle  beck rag sent to s-
in Siberia,   of all   places.   He i§
picttrd hen in his unifom.
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Ehlphenfa Berry Mcfroy gazing at her
baby IJee,  Off  Camera.    She   used no
make-up,    no     bemt     lnatcheS   for
eysbrars like the ct:her   girls   had
to do,  and no   red   crepe   paper to
redden her lips,   nor did   the have
to   pinch   her   Cheeks.       This rag
dl]ringtorld   War   I,    and   she   is
lrearing the t`rar bride'S hat.
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