
®

A   MATTER   OF   FAMILY
More  than  a  lronth  has  Passed
since   the    Reunion    and    the
memories  and the feelings  seen
to fade, timed by matters that
seen    and    often    are    more
pressing .

Still,  it's not hard for me to
reneltoer    the    dOctOring--the
sore  throats  and  fever,   the
skinned }mees , the laceraticos ,
and  the  broken  arm.     And  when
I   had   to   deal   with   my   ctm
fatigue   (Thhaile  Sleeping  in  a
motor hcme) ,  and a cold shcxrer,
and dirty socks, I marvelled at
the  Courage  and  grit of  those
Thdth Small  children who `rez]e in
tents I

Thy   on   earfu   do   168   people
drive    crazy   distances   past
beaches,  lakes  and meadcnrs  and
hotels and resorts to end up cm
a dirt road leading to a roc9ey
place at 8coO feet altitude to
camp in a place where the days
are  hat  and  the  nights  cold,
1rith outdoor toilets and flies,
an unscreened kitchen and flies
and  ysu  hope  they  aren't  the
same  flies.    There the  ground
is  hard and rocBcy,  the  shcMrverS
barely      above      freezing
tquperature,  and  in  the  cords

of    Noma    Jean,     ''the    dirt
reaches up and grabs children. I'
And  unless  you  are  fortunate
errough   to   halre   access   tO   a
motor   hcme,    you   are   rarely
ccrmfortable   whether   sitting,
standing or lying dcrm.
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Thy   do   we   do   it?      I   can't
anstlrer for anyone else,  but for
me,   it's  a  matter  of  family.
I  lrant  tO  be  ¢dth  you  and  I
want to be reminded of my ties
to all of you and to those «tho
have gone before us.   It's pact
of     the     Malachite     legacy,
tuning   l'the   hearts   of   the
fathers  to  the  children,   and
the  hearts of  the children  to
their fathers."   Thank you all
for  doing  that  for  me  and  nty
di ldren .

Andll I  really  had  a  conderful
time i

Love,  thacle ±
******************************

Do  all  things  without
mlm]ring and disprtings :   That
ye     may     be     blameless     and
harmless,    the    scms   of   God,
without rebuke,  jm the midst of
a crooked and perverse nation,
ar]ong  mhcm ye  shine  as  lights
in the corld.

Philippians  2 : 14-16
******************************
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T-SHIRT   CONTEST
For the ne3d= Berry reunion,  the
Berry family will harre I-shifts
arrailable.     Judi  Berry  is  in
charge of the project.

The   first  order   of  business
will  be  a  contest  to design  a
logo  for  the  shirts.     Submit
your designs directly to her at
491O Heversham Ct. ,  Fairfax,  VA
22O32.      Send   in  your  designs
right army.   You can enter more
than  once.      No  box  tops  are
required .

Chce  the  design  is  selected,
Judi will pet an order blank in
a  future   issue  of  the  Berry
Patch so you can pre-order the
sizes  you  cant.     Then  she'-ll
have   the   aolfect   mrfeer   Of
shirts   in   the   cozTeC±   Sizes
manufactured.       They   `A7ill   be
di stributed      at     the      ne=ife
reunion.   Judi suggests lrearing
then at the Whiting reunion so
we    can   showr   all   the   other
whiting: who the Berrys are.

E±ancisac> Ferrer,  born   jn  1859  and
executed   in   1909,  cas   a   SPanich
free-thinker.   He galre his life for
freedom of   speech.    He   said:  "All
the value of education rests in the
respe ct      for        the      mysical ,
intellectual,  and moral will of thedi|d. "
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FR8ERP¥EP!RE!T8ENT
ty F. Den Beny

A RISE arm ath
SflT  IN EN  Cex.

TIm mrs  RE  IEARD,
HE  LESS  RE  SPORE,
TEE  mss  RE  SPORE,
mE mrs  RE  iEARD.

VterY  CEN'T  RE  AIL
BE  LIKE  mIAT  BED?

This   was   a  favorite  poem  of
Grandpa  Herbert  Berry,  and  he
saw that it was printed cm the
back    of    the     ccxplimentary
matchbooks   fumiched   for  the
patrons of the Forest Motel.

He  practiced  that  chilosochy,
and  rae  admired  for  it  kyy  his
friemds    and    relatives    and
children.      And  when   you   are
manded     into     the     whiting
family,    as   he   rag,    such   a
quality  may  be  necessary  for
survival .

An  exaxple  of  such  an  action
cas the famous radio broadcast
by  Cb:son  Welles,   ''The  War  of
the    frorlds."         A    totally
f ictitious      program ,      it
portrayed  the  invasion  of  the
eaTh  dy  hostile  aliens.     It
lraS  in the  fOm Of  a neWSCaSt,
and  lras  so  realistically  dcme
that   people   overlooked   the
facts:   invasion,  mobilization
of      the      naticoa I      guard.
annotmoenents  by  authorities,
eta. could be ixpossible in the
first half-hour of a real nars
e`rent.          It    tras    announced
periodically that this was only
a     dramatization,     but     the
disclaimers  lrere  gilren  during
ccrmercial  breaks   along  with
the advertising.

During  this   incredible  first
half-hour,  Uncle Ralph and Aunt
Nell, Eamest and Beryl,  G,  and

A]t and A]rmina came across tca^m
to be together with Mother and
Father at the Motel to hear the
rest  of  the  broadcast.     Thq,
hlrddled arormd the little radio
and  began  to  n{ake  evacuation
plans--frcm Holbrcok ( `obviously
a     prime     target)     to     the
Homestead.    They `rere  choosing
which   trudcs   to   take,   1that
bedding   and   sumlies,   lthich
were stores open, arid who could
bring    sumlies.        And   weld
better   bring   gLmS    and    SCme
fish-hooks.    We  might have  to
live off the land!   Before the
hour-lc,mg  program  cos   three-
fourths   done,    they   had   the
whole  expedition  planned,   all
the  lchile  Still  listening  to
the  terrible  nears  of  disaster
in New Jersey.

But  Father  listened  `while  the
others  all  talked  at the  same
tine.   And he finally heard on
the  radio,  ''This  program is  a

. fictitious dramatization of the
story by H.G.  Welles."

It tras too bad he heard it,  in
a  ray,  for  the  whitings  lrere
wonderful       organizers       and
acccrmplishers.     I  can  see  the
carairan  now,   `tith  trudcs  and
cars  and  mattresses  and  kids
hanging   out   the   windows   and
vmting  to  ride  the  fenders.
And   Herbert   might   then   hear
IIDid   anybody   think   to   bring
toilet   paper?"   and   l'Did   lfay
bring an icedc,x?ee   "Iove got to
go"  `rould  be  heard  e`rery  fear
miles  because  the  kids  lrould
all be excited and didn't need
to before they started.   And vie
might be there for lreekS before
lnre  found  out  the  truth.    That
an outing that Thrould harre been!

The   whitings   and   Berrys   are
able  to  laugh  at  thenselves,
and  vie  all   laugh  about  that
broadcast nigivt  (though I have
noticed no one talks  aborrfe the
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theological    inplications    of
what they all thought. )

So Father tended to follcw his
am   advice--and   it   was   good
advice.      But  silence   can  be
ca]ried   too   far,   and  Father
would be  the  first  to  say  so.
Stony  silence may  appear to be
stoical and strong,  but it can
be deadly in a marriage and an
impenetrable      call      between
generations.    IJove,  Uncle Dean

AUTHORS   NEEDED   FOR
UPCOMING   ARTICLES   ON

EFFIE
m preparation for our February
issue,  Thro  invite  any who trould
care to contrihate material for
our  Memories  and  Biograchy  of
Effie Berry  Ellsmrorth.    We  are
giving  you  plenty  of  tire  to
think about what you lrould like
published about Effie.   We will
put  a  reminder  again   in   the
Novenber   issue,    and   you   can
even   procrastinate    (if    you
mist)  until  the  holidays  are
orrer.     But  all  contributions
about  Effie  rmst  be  in  Diana
Rice's  hands by January  15.

EDWEENA  WHITING
DRAMATIC     READER

AND     TEACHER
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As  a  little  advance  treat,  vie
are  p]blishing  in  this  issue
t`ro of the raidio plays u7ritten
bay  Effie.    She  not  only  vcote
these plays,  she performed all
of  the  voice  parts  and  `orote
the advertisenents,  tool

Her      other      dramatic
acocmplislrments   `rere   equally
impressive.    She studied drama
`tith  I.  Earl  Pardoe,   and  did
post----graduate   lrork    in   I.A.,
specializing in onelrman ShCnArs
and dramatic readings.   She had
a  science  fiction  serial  that
Aunt  Maree  says  tras  every  bit
as  good  as   Cifeon  Wells'   "The
War  of  the  Worlds."     (If  you
don't  knafr  lchat  that  iS,   See
{incle Dean's Berry Pickings  in
this  issue.)     Th  her  science
fiction  shcus,   she   explained
that   all    sound   caves    ever
created   lrere   still   in   the
earth I s        atmosphere ,        and
technology Could retrieve sound
raves that had originated back
in tine.   That made it possible
for the audience  to listen  in
on actual historical e`rents i

The radio plays ne are printing
in  this  issue  orere enjoyed  at
the 1988 Berry Reunion. Effie' s
oldest son,  IJ]mn Ells`rorth, and
youngest      daughter ,       Eve1]ap
Ells`rorth  Grartney  starred  as
Pa and m!

BERRY   VINES
kydia  Berry  retired  after  33
years    of    service    for    her
office.       She   is   lrorking   On
genealogy,  and  made  new  books
for     her      stepfather     and
stepbrother for Fathers day.

Iieroy  Berry  gets   letters  or
notes  of  arpreciation  almost
every      month       from      hi s
passengers.   They send the mail
to  the  bus   oqupany,   and  then
they for`rard them on to IJerOy.
A lrman Visiting frCm IJaS Vegas

recently orote:  l'...I  lmnt  tO
let    you    ]mon,    you    have    a
`raluable aployee in Badge #4O4
(I  don't  kncw  his  name.)...He
lraS  `rery  Patient  With  uS  all
and all our questions.   I feel
he should be  ccrmended for his
good representatica of Phoenix.
You    have    a    gcod    enployee
there . tt

Lydia and lreroy had planned to
atter]d  the  Berry  Reunion,  but
their mother and John have not-veil.

"AGREY  EN  MESA
June  13,   1988,  Ioretta  McCray
IJym,   age  26,   rag  stabbed  to
death by an un]mam assailant.
Her  7-month  old  daughter  tras
sleeping  unhamed  in  a  neartry,
bedrocm.        Her    parents    are
TezTanCe    and    Sally    Freenan
Mcfray.   IJOretta I a grandrOther,
Famie     McCray     lraS      Herbert
Berry' s youngest sister.

Both  IJOretta  and  her  husband
All]ap    had    served    missions.
They had been married tco years
and  had  just  bought  a  duplex.
Her husband said,  I'we spent the
past  bra lreekS  just  fixing  uP
the  place.     She  had  such  big
plans for us.   She lras the frost
perfect person I halre ever met.
I ThraS  SO luC]ey tO be mamied tO
her. »

Her  bishop,  Iorin  Hatch,  said
"She  had  a  sparkle  about  her.
She trouldn't harm a  soul.    You
conder why something like this
lrould have tO happen  tO  Such a
gcnd arson. "

WErd  mefroers   have   started  an
account  for  the  baky,  Rebecca
L]apn,  at  Valley  National  Bank
in Mesa.
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PAYING   FOR   THE   PATCH
A   chronic   problen   wi.th   the
Berry  Patch  has  been  getting
emough subscribers.    At the 88
reunion,   it  rag  decided  that
each family representative will
be respc>nsible for seeing that
their     re spec*ive      fami i ie s
subscribe.     Several  suggested
that   it   Thrould   be   easier   tO
reneder  to pay  if  they  could
pay for a bra-year subscription
from  reunion  to  reunion,     We
armounced  that  optional  plan,
and  19  families  then  paid  in
ad`rance   for   the   Berry   Patch
through  199O.     Those  families
may  relax  until  neat  reunion
tine I

We are printing a list of those
who have paid for 1988,  and for
those   who   paid   for   1989-90.
Check  both   lists,    (scrme  harre
paid   for   future   issues   and
missed paying for  1988)  and  if
your  name  is  not -listed,  veld
lorre  to  hear  frcm  you.      Any
problems  or  discrepancies    or
pa]quents   should   be   sent   to
JdAnn     IJarSen,      AT     REP     BEN
ADDRESS:      5542   Fleet`rood  Dr.,
Citms  Heights,  CA  95621.     No
one  will  be  dropped  free  the
subscription  list  because  of
lack of funds.

I   1988

Roger and Diana Rice
StefLnde Rice
Bruce  and Anna  wood
Barry and JdAnn Iarsen
Thor and Jennifer  IJarSOn
Jonathan Berry
IJprn and Jamie Ells`rorth
Elizabeth and I)oug Berry
Ijuke and Liz  Ells{rorth
Jadc and Joycell Cooper
racy Berry
IJydia Berry
rmjorie Berry
Mark  and L]apne'  Berry
Aubrey and Helen Andelin
bean Berry
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Bc}b and Girmy IJeaVitt
paul and Judy Andelin
John and louine lh]nter
Richa]rd and Elaine Ward
Jon and Judie Hardy
Pat and Evel]ap Cinartney
rfunnie Priestly
Brent and Karen Mitterling
She:Im and Linda Cooper
Scott and Kristy Hunter
Ste`ren and tracy Hunter
urilyn Helf
Chuck and Bonnie Middleton
Bred and Susarme Fife
raree Haholin
Leilani Silvers
David Silvers
"rfe Silvers
Randy and Ctrista Fife
tree and Julie Tanner
Bob and Eileen Luke
John and Cindy Andelin
Ray and Patricia Felsted
Van Ellsrorfu
IJee and Virginia Berry
Gary and Jean Afbuckle
Steve and Jt]di Berry

1989   &   1990
Ray and Patricia Felsted
fat and Evel]pr GraThey
Briar ±on
Van Bllscorfu
Ocmthan Beny
Tres and Julie Tanner
David and Sharon Berry
Richard and Elaine "ard
Jon and Julie Hardy
Jemy Ward
Jack and Jqycell Gooper
Marty and Susan Cooper
David Silvers
John ar]d lauine IR]nter
Robert arid Henna lh]nter
Steven and tracy Hunter
Scott and Kristy Hunter
Elder Daniel Hrmter
Cthuck ar]d Bonnie lfiddleton

EI

Brace  and Anna Wood
Barry and JdAnn IJarSen
Roger and Diana Rice
Stechanie Rice
Generous  subsc¥jbers :
IJee and Viz]ginia Berry
- Beny

HENSCRATCH I NGS
ty JOycell Ctopr

Hello to all my fans out there,
just    canted    to    say    I've
received   letters    fron   Aunt
Jemima     and     three     Of     the
Gal i fornia        Rai s in       group
praising me  for  ny efforts  in
spreading  gossip  all  orrer  the
country®       I   appreciate   the
flattery,  but "st  say that  I
do  it because  I  feel  it is my
duty.    After  all,  if  it  1^rere
not   for   me,    everycme   vrould
think  that Aunt  Elizabeth cas
a saint.   But did you ]manr that
she  is  a  bridge  player?    (She
plays  her  IJaNIenCe  Welk  tapes
on every bridge  she cmes to! )
And   don't   let   that   angelic
smile of {incle Dean's  fc,ol  you
either.   His office staff call
him  I'Thrinkie  T]c,es"  because  he
keeps    his    e3dra    SuEPly    Of
T*rinkies   in  the  toes  of   his
shces.   (He doesnlt really lrear
a  size  16,   but  it  gives  him
great storage rocm! )   Also, the
diife is out at last about Aunt
Helen.   She is a secret partner
in    the   popular   I.V.    shcw,
"cheers."      Actually,   it  rag
canceled  after  she  tcok  orrer
the  bar.     The  castcmers  just
oouldn't get used to the celery
and  beet  top  juice  in  theirb-.
Did  you  kncw  that  Mike  Rice
became  an Eagle  Scout?    He `ras
hired  by  the  bald  eagles   to
scout for toupees for then.   So
if   you   see   a   blonde   curly
headed  eagle   soaring   through
the  skies,   you  can  gilre  Mike
the  credit.     In  fact  he  has
done   so  Thrall  he   is   besieged
ltith Offers I-CThicken Hawks,
Pigeons,  and Meadow IJa£kS.    He
is   seriously  Considering  the
Meadcmr  IJa£kSI   offer   since   he
lcIVeS  larking  in  the  meadCxpS.
Also,     the    Pigeons     ingpliry
fascirrates him since his motto
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is  "Keep the Cities clean--eat
a  Pigeon!"

waHen     Grartney     and     Mike
Ells{rorth,  sons of Pat Gthrartney
and   Van   Ells`ro]±h,   v`rere   the
greatest   attractions   at   the
reunion.    They  attracted  more
blew flies than all the others
in  camp.     Mike  came  upon  the
solution thdren he raised his am
and  cleared  the  area  for   30
feet (not Only of flies, but of
cousins,  tco! )   Then Thzlen got
his hair crat,  they found he `ras
such a handsome boy his mcther
pasted  the  hair  back  on  his
face  so the  girls lrould  leave
him alone.

Shanm  Cooper  has  accepted  the
job   of   Press   Secretary   frcm
Pony      Quello,      minority
democratic  lwhiP  in  the  house.
(Not  the  outhouse--the  one  in
Washington   D.a. )       After   the
Denocratic       Ccmvention       in
Atlanta,  GA,  "haich Shalm had tO
attend,    he   will   repeat   to
Washington the first of August
for a ureek of orientation, then
retum  to  Fresno  to  morre  his
family back.    He will  have  to
take a cRIt  in PaLy,  but decided
the   esaperience  Th7Ould   be  lrell
lrorth  it.     Linda  will  ta3se  a
pact  time  job  selling  pencils
c,n the Capitol steps,  so please
stop  and hay  several  when  you
are sight-seeing.  Corey, their
8  year old,  had been  breaking
records for all her s`rim meets.
The  coach  said  cue  could  only
break 45's,  so that has limited
her.

I rant all of you to }mow that
I  clifroed almost to the top of
Sierra trigo,  but she began to
lean  so  drastically  I  had  to
give  it  up.    I  never  cas  cme
for the swing shift!

Jack  and  Keith  con  the  horse
shoe contest.   This is the 3Oth
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tine  they  have  shared  horses
and  con.     It  thas  the  ringer
Jack       threw      around      hi s
oppcoent's  neck  that  did  it.
Also the threats Keith mlttered
under  his  breath  to  his  poor
scared orment.

JdAnn  IJarSen  entered  and  con
the race for lmen Of her age.
Running   against   the   90   year
olds  will  do  it  every  time,
rdAnn.    Also,  hiding behind  a
tree   and   entering   20   feet
before the finish line helped.
Sinarfe kid,  that girl.

We   all   got   to   meet   Patty's
husband,  Ray Felsted.    We were

C+.

I

beginning to thi±k she had just
made him up, but lrere delighted
to find he really existed.   He
really is too nice and refined
for this family,  but he seened
to ignore the shyness of us all

accept  us  for  lchat Ore  are
(what  are  ve,  anycay?)    He  is
a real prize  (she iron hin in a
raffle.)    And lee  are  glad  our
family got him instead of  scme
lor±d Italian bunch!

I mist say the reunion lras just
great.   Tb see each other as ire
really     are      (no     eyebrcars,
uncombed        hair  ,
chapped...sunburned     lips,
clothes that looked like they'd
been   slept   in   because   they
had.)    Maybe that's why no one

came  out  of  their  tents  and
motor  hcmes  until  after  dark.
I lrouldn't  Say i£ VraS  bad,  but
if  you notice,  not one  rattle
snake ,      rabbit ,      bear ,      or
mountain licm lraS Seen anywhere
in  the vicinity.    Cine  look  at
the family,  and they were  long
gcme  into  the  nesdE  county!     I
didnlt   think   ire   looked   bad
until     the    national     guard
started    flying   in   dropping
camouflage nets!    But with all
our talent and charm,  who needs
looks?      see   you   nesd=   issue,
right  now  the  news  I've  just
uncorrered is too hot to handle.
I'll have  to  let  it  Cool dam
until nesct tirre.

Tracy and Stews lfunter
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EFFIE'S   FAMILY
As  the  years  pass,   I  realize
the   value   in   building   good
manories    for    cmr    children,-
scnething to hold on to as life
progresses  and  the  going  gets
tough--memories that give then
roots and a sense of belonging.
this is lwhat the rermians have
acme   far   Effie's  kids.      Herr
glickly the reunion Passes and
becxaes a m-ry-

I I m      Convinced      that       the
honestead  is  a  sacred  place.
We  should alrays  treat  it  SO.
Yes,  the  facilities  could use
jJxprorrenent,    but   the   SPirit
that      pz]evai i s      there      i s
steadfast and sectlre.

Thank    you    c"sins,     aunts,
uncles and in-lalrs for building
this 1988 Retmien memory for ng,
family.        Thank   you   Jearmie
IJarSOn   for   feeding   SO   many.
Thank   you   tincle    IJee,    tinCle
Dean,    Aunt   Mares,    and   Almt
Helen      for     the     1^mderful
stories--and  for  your  efforts
to  be  there.    Thank you.  Anna
Maria  and Diana  for the  Berry
Patch.    Ioire you,  Elaine

MAREE'S   FAMILY
The   big   news    in   the   Mares
Hafrolin  family  is  that we  all
survived the  z]enmion!    Grandra
(Almt  Mares   to  many   of   you)
stayed  in  Sncrfla}se  follcwhg
the retmion until the last ThJeek
in  July.     She  stayed  to  get
caught  up  on  the  latest  news
and visiting with  some of  the
grandchildren   (an   ixpssible
task,    but    noble    rrone    the
less...)

teamie Iarson rag in change of
a big  24th  of July pageant  in
Sncrflake.    That's really twhat
Jeannie  needed,   1raS   Cme  more
project.    Besides  being  chief
honcho    in    the   kitchen   and

program director  at  the  Berry
reunion,   arid  being   executive
producer of evening programs at
the whiting reunion,  she found
her  life scmeninat himrdr`m and
begged  for  another  project  to
help occupy her enpty evenings.
I  guess  }xpu  cant only  knit  so
many  paLirS  Of   SOCKS  and  quilt
so    many   hand-pieced    quilts
before   cabin   fever  gets   the
best of you.

lto  dcht  lre  will  be  reading
aborrfe her great success  in the
nesft   tabloid   for   t'FhqLliring
Minds"    and    the    next    Berry
Patch.      Brace,   Jeannier-look
out,   George   Lucas   and   Steve
Spielhag !

"ey  and  Jdrifer  Iarscm  are
expecting  their  first  child,
and  Ieo    and Michelle  Efrolin

/

are    expecting    their    seat,nd
pretty soon.    {Yes,  IJeO,  there
is justice in this corld--your
cousin       Janice       renfroers
badysitting    you    when    your
family   lived  on  Carn]th,   in
F±esno.      She  says   that  ]xpur
actilre   little   #1   child   is
actually mellow ocmpared to the
ra;y you were at that age. )

Amp  Iarscn  is  going  to- school
at  East  Arizona  (Thatcher)  on
tro mlsic scholarships.   Erian
Iarscm     is     going     to     Sam
F±anciscx,    to   \rork    for    the
Felstea's.      Shame  Iarscm   is
getting  ready  to  go  back  to
school   (and  mrs  hear   he   will
make    a    formal    annormcenent
about    lnedding    bells    soon.)
Efaz- Iarscn is headed bactc to
scinool  this   fall.     |€mifer
Iarscn  landed  a  great  job  in
Sncrfelake and is on saifeatical
for  awhile.     dared  and  lfa;tt
IJarsCn are Still playing ball,
1thile Sarah and Margaret Iarsca
are boyL"tChing!     Amidst all
of  this,   thcle  Keith  larscm
stats   Coaching  and  teaching
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ichen school staffs and the last
we  heard ims  looking  for  scme
good counterfeiting plates,  so
he   can  keep  up  with  all   of
thisSSS.

IJeO  and  Michelle  llafrolin  are
going   to   B.Y.U.    this   fall.
Daylspn  Efrolin   is   going   to
Utah U,  and Elder tinny Hafrolin
Could    use     mail     frcm    his
Cousins.   He is on a mission jn
New  York.      He  cos   in  Harlem,
but has now been transfezred to
Brooklyn.       His   address    is:
Elder Tim Halfolin,  1939 E.  9th,
Brooklyn,  N.Y.    11223.

The    Coppers    seen    to    have
recovered   from   the   reunicm.
thcle  Jac9c  has  his  bi-armual
horseshoe trochy sitting in his
dental  office,   jn  full  view.
AImt  Joqroell   is  busy  at   the
dental  office,  trying  to  keep
tr.  Coaper in  line.    In  their
spare tine,  she and thcle Jack
are corking on food storage.

Shatm   and   finda   Copper   are
getting ready for a big Change
in their lives.   Sha¢m is gong
to  be the  press  secretary  for
Representative   irony   Coehelo,
frcm      Califomia.             Thi s
nece s sitate s      a      morre      to
Washington,  D.C.    The kids  are
excited      abc,ut      thi s      near
adventure.    The mo`re will  take
place  mid-August,  and  ire  hope
to hear all the latest ''inside
scoop"  during family visits.

lance Cooper spent a Threek Or SO
with  Jlcaathan  and  Eirent  Berry
after   the   reunion,    and   is
getting ready to start ooacining
in the  fall.    We tlJiSh he could
alit      taking      things      so
seriously,  and lighten up.   He
brought   nav   meaning   to   the
phrase   "Body   Sounds''   in   the
Gooper Camp at the hcmestead.
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Angela   and   Rory   HThard   are
fine.       She   and   her   sister
Janice spent emery night of the
reunic,n   catching  up  on   late
night  visiting.      It  took  a
mcmth  to  recc>ver  frcm loss  of
sleep.      They  esapect   to  move
back  to Missca]ri   (rmch  to  the
delight      of      the      Fall a
children! i I I ) .  Rory fits right
in and even gives his parmts-
in-law   (Uncle   Jack   and   Aurlt
Joycell)  a mn for their money
ithen   it   ccmes   to   the   joke
a-a I
Marty   and   Susan   aoqper   are
still in Mesa.   And the cx,using
are still talking about caance
aoqper's   altemative   to   the
outhouse.     (he  used the  blenr
hole ThiniCh at the time Was the
center     point     between     bra
ve11e]foall  galreS. )    Good  shcav,
Marty.    Susie  did pretty  good
considering    she    had    three
little  ones  in  caxp under  the
age of five.   The cousins sure
enjoyed  getting  to  ]enow  their
Thysitter,  Karen.

Je-  and  Janiee  falls  are
doing 'fine.   The trip hcae cas
like  driving   a  hearse.      lfy
girls  slept all  the way--they
lrere  CCmatOSe until  Thro  Stopped
to eat or sleep.   our kids are
fusy getting ready for school.
The   girls    are    jrmrolved    in
cheerleading,   seminary,   young
umenls,  and drooling over the
late s t      fash icms      in      the
catalogs.      Gaznett  Falls   is
getting  ready  for  College  and
plans  on  majoring  in  pro-vet
medicine.         He    lmS    really
disappointed about missing the
reunion,  but  he  coulchlt  get
off   lroriC.      bett   falls   is
trorking      for     Cia-Agra     in
Carthage,  Missouri.   We get to
see  him on  lreekendS.    Heather
Falls is living in Phoenix wi.th
Angela and Rory.   Her plans are
up  in  the  air  at  the  mcment,

bt]t   she   has   a   good   jcfo   and
enjoys  that Arizona lAreather.

84arilprn Helf is doing sonenhaat
better, but is still unable to
lmOrk.           Her     Fpstein     Ban
Syrdrcme  keeps  her  dam  qlite
a bit.   Jascm Eielf is stationed
in Alaska and trould lo`re mail.-
Jascn  Half,   PCS   Bea   283,   ADO
Seattle,  lnth 98723.

lfy  most exciting  news  is  that
I got a  call  frcm TARE AREEEN
after   the   reunion,    and   he
¥_priseq_ h==__ts_1l  be at the ___pe:sE
retmien!   This is the greatest
__i   _   __      _______I_:___T=__

nenrs!     I  told  him  hcmr  mlch  o\re
all  missed  him.     He's  such  a
dear  person,   and  I  am  really
anxious  to  have  our  kids  get
acxplainted with each other.

Van ELlstrorfu stopped by on his
ray   hone   frcm  Utah  Th7ith   his
lfike    az]d    Fat    and    fez-
Gtwartny-.   They spent the night
and the kids had a blast.   I am
so   grateful    for   those   who
worked    so    hard    for    this
reutcm.    €fy  kids have  talked
abcnit it ever since.   It is so
alrtaZing hCX¢ the hCmestead fever
catehes amongst cousins of all
ages .

Chae     of     the     best     re`mion
manories  of  Maree's  family  is
of has Tanner leading everycme
in the  CEBEL I)RIVER'S SCne.    We
lrote to perfozm that mrfuer for
the    whiting   Reunion    Talent
Show.        And   they   think   the
Berrys  are  shy and withdra{m!

I really enjo];ed seeing all of
yca,     and     mrs     are     already
colmting  the  months  until  the
199O  reunicm.
--Janice Gooper Falls
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LEE'S   FAMILY
Le and Virginia

enjoyed  the  Berriir  and  Thiting
reunions    `rery    mlch.        They
visited irith ahost everyone at
the homestead, holding court jn
their  motor  hone.      Virginia
tolerated   the   altitude   rmlch
better than expected,  and IJee I a
appetite arid strength ixprorred
as   the   days   passed.       Both
retumed hcme tired but sons.
IJee   has   just  aCxplired   a   na^r
doctor   ThinO   ThrantS   tO   be   more
actively ilrvOIVed in his  Care,
so  thatls  a  good  development.
Their  hcme  is   always  open  to
anyone who wants to visit then
and  see  the  Washingtcm,   D.C.,
arcs ®

Gary and Jean and Chris
just retumed fren three vreeks
in    Ebgland,     Scotland,     and
Wales.     They  "7ere   Shocked  at
the high prices, especially for
food  and  real  estate.      They
loved     every    minute.          In
Scotland, they sang a salute to
haggis,    then   ate   sons,    and
loved  it.    look  if  up.    They
became addicted to tea time and
shortbread,and  leaned  to  eat
the  civilized  ray,   with  the
fork  in  the  left  hand.    They
t`7ere     fascinated     With     the
histories of kings and queens.

Jeff  is  finishing  his  third
year  of  medical   school.     Nonr
he's  choosing  a  specialty  and
is probably going to do family
practice .
Erie  is  holding  dcmm  tro  jobs
drring slrmer vacation, both cm
boats in Norfolk, Virginia.   In
the  fall,   he'11  be  a   junior
majoring in business.

Stee and Jt]di Eerry
and their four children enjoyed
the   re`mion   jmensely.      The
family retumed to Virginia dy
cap   of   B.Y.U.    to    chcw   the
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cappus  to  the  kids.     on  the
cap,   they   stopped   at   a   fear
Indian  trading  posts  and  got
bitten    by    the    bug.        Ne]rfe
reLmiOn,   they  Plan  tO   r`m   a
field   trip   to   same   of   the
Indian nlins and trading posts.

StePanie  lettered  in  `rarsity
soccer spring senester.   Dndd
and lfike  both  played  Iacrosse
and     lorred     it.           Armette
entertained her cousin REsten
for    thro    weeks    during    theS-®

Ray and Eat Fedsted
The Felsted family is raring to
a  hcme  in  the  s`drribs  of  Sam
Ffancisco.        Theylll   halve   a
swirming pool and lots of rocm
for   their   fi`re   children   to
alay .

Ech and Eileen IA]ke
The  IJuke'S  really  enjoyed  the
retmicn and visiting relatives.
They  recently  rTeved  tO  a  new
hcme  in  Seattle.     Eileen  and
Bch spent the s`rmer petting in
the  frcmt  yard.    Jcm  spent  a
week this s`mer at sol,ut caxp.
Jenni    and   Juliann   lrent   tO
E.F.Y.  at B.Y.U.  are-had F.U.M.
They  agent most  of  the  s`rmer
in   Utah   visiting  mrith   Bclb's
relatives .

NORMA'S   FAMILY
The   Fife   family  Th7aS   able   tO
gather  briefly  at  the  end  of
august    for    a    reunion    in
Saratoga, near tthere our Dad is
rearvering    his    health    and
strength.   It rag vrmderful to
be together,  with only tiro out
of   nine   families   unable   to
attend .

Roger and Diana Rice
Roger   Rice   lraS   Surprised   tO
discover  he  is  qroted  in  the
current r Relief  Society  Manual
in Ccxpassienate Service lesscm

#8,   ''The Rank  and  File  of  the
Church."     The quotes came from
an   article  he  ThnfOte   for   the
Fhsign several years ago.

We're   doing   things   in   troS
lately. we have tro children in
College,   thro  in  high  schco1,
and two in  junior high.

Mike  joins  SteEhanie  at the  Y
this  fall,  and  Cindy  will  go
ne=ct  year  and  Randy  the  neat.
Q]r children lro~rked hard during
the  strmer,   saving  for  their
schcoling.   SteFhanie corked at
Bc}b's  Big  Boy  Restaurant  as  a
waitress.    Mike  did  marketing
research  en  Paxpers   diapers,
and  continued  cleaning  dental
offices  at  night  with  Randy.
Ranchr lrorked during the day in
oonstmction.     Cindy  and  Anna
babysat and did housecleaning.
Cinris s`fostituted for nenrspaper
delilrery,  and Walked dogs.    We
are pB]oud Of their willingness
to lrork and Sacrifice for their
educratien .

Stechanie    attended   a    dance
corkshop   just   before   school
started,   and  has  been  chosen
for the badalp team for the BYU
Fo-cffs -

Berry and JdAnn Iarsen
Jchnn   and   Berry   IJarSen   and
family  are  c"tinuing  to mrork
vronders with their hms.    They
have tuned a fixer-upper into
a lovely place.    The ]rards and
everything  had  been  n]n  doum
and  nca^r  it  all   looks   great.
The  remodeling  of  their  house
has  kept then  rushing  so  mlch
that  the  whole  family  is   in
peak  FhySiCal  condition-.     all
the  kids  con  riifeens  in  the
S ierra      Trigo      marathon.
Juliarme  (14)  con  first  place
in the entire Wcmen' s division,
and got a  pronise  of  a  trophy
in  the  mail  because  they  had
been accidentally left at hcme!
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dared,  Bradley,  and Keith each
won  first  place  in  their  age
divisicms .

David,  who recently eamed his
Eagle  Scout aerard,  1hraS  treated
to  a  trip  to  Phi]mont  Scout
Ranch in Nen7 Mexico.    His Eagle
Scout  group  traveled  to  Salt
Iake  and  FrcIVO,   and  the  Grand
Canyon   along  the  ray.      They
made    amangenents     to    meet
President  Benson  at  the  Ero`ro
4th  of  July  parade,   but  the
scouts  could  not  get  through
the  crards   to  the  appointed
meeting  place  on  tine.     Then
they  azlived,   they  Were  told
the    E±ophet    had    lmited    15
minutes for then, hated to miss
meeting then, and left a little
note.      Although  disappointed
aborrfe     missing     a     close-up
glimpse   of   the  projhet,   the
scouts tiJere all  iITpreSSed with
his thoughtfulness in the midst
of a padced  schedule.

chldE and Ecrmie 8fidd±eten
The  Middleton's  i^rere   given  a
trip    to    EIaraii    by    Cmuck's
enployer,  Thford  Perfect.     They
tcok the oapoft;unity to invite
Chuck' a parents and brother and
sister-I-jm-law to go with then,
and   had   a   conderful    tilre,
especially   scuba   diving   and
feeding  the  beautiful,  essotic
fish frozen petite peas.

Randy and christa Fife
Randy   and  CThrista   and  family
hamened    to   ,be    camping    a
Yellcwstone  during  the  forest
fire  episodes  in  July.     They
had visited  Old Faithful  just
before  it  ThraS  threatened  thrith
fire, and thought they might be
the last apes to see it before
it  rag   ruined.   Henrever,   the
fire   rag   averted   from   the
geyser,  so it  crmtinues  to  be
a national treasure.   The Fifes
enjoyed   their   trip   because
there   vere   no   crcds-many
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® asstmed    forest    fires    lrere
e`rerywhere,     when    they    `rere
acthlally  not  that  widespread.
Che disaxpointrent, though, 1raS
that  thez]e  are  no  longer  any
BEARS  at  Yellcmrstcae.

Kayledeane,     their     youngest
daughter,  VAS hospitalized and
had  eps  surgery,  but  is  fine
ncw,  and mending quickly.

HELEN'S   FAMILY
Alibpey and Helen Andelin

qJere  jn  North  dakota  jn  June
for an Andelin Family Re`mion.
John and Cindy hosted 3 days of
fun   at   a   nearby   mffiA   calxp.
Thirty-bra  grandchildren  were
present and fi`re of their eigivt
children and their spouses.   It
made everycne wish Thro all lived
closer to cme another!

Iane and Darlene Andelin
are  hilsier  than  ever.     Their
t]aper-setting  business  at  hcme
keeps  then  going  frcm  6®.30  to
scretimes  ll:OO at night.   The
older   children   help   a   lot,
especially   Ann,   (15)   who   has
taken        over        bookkeeping.
Michael    (14)    has   taken   off
gymastics  for the  s`mer  and
is   enjoying   a   little   less
rigorous     schedule.          try,
Heather,  and frocoke are taking
piano.   IJanra, the youngest, iS
almost  6  years  old,  and  a  big
help to her mcm!

Erian and Helena Andelin
have  really  enjoyed  livimg  in
Mesa.    It rag  a special  treat
for then to be able  to attend
the Berry and whiting reunions.
The older children are lc,eking
for`mrd  to  a  Thiting  onlSinS
Club   and   are   realizing   the
benefits of living in Arizcma!
ranya  {11)  mm  first place  in
the reunion  foot-race  for her
age  group and  second place  in
the       "rmen I s       cxppetiticm.

Josejh con first place in  the
fliFpr -test.

Dirie and Bob Fdrsyth
are    excited    to    have    Bc)b's
brother,    J.D.    and   his   wi.fe
Sandy  and  baby  morre  near  then
in  Springfield.     They  stayed
with  Dixie and  Bdb until  they
found   an   apartment   of   their
cam.    They've  also  had  Johnls
Oldest,    Einily,    staying   with
then for the strmer.   Tiff any,
(18) 1raS accepted tO B.Y.U.  and
looks   formrard   to   that   this
fall c

ll ste`re and Kristine Tales
halre  been  living  in  Virginia
for over forff years and really
enjoy  it.    Steve  is  in  charge
of Eagle Shields in their area,
a netAr technological  insulation
lchich iS Very re`roluticaary to
the  industry.    They  also  halve
their bindery h]siness at hcne,
"inich   the   children  are   `rery
helpful  with.     Their  oldest,
Matt   (16)   is  now  driving  and
bought  a  car  from  their  home
teacher.    (Matt  is  the  oldest
anelin grandscm. )

Jchn and candy Andelin
had   a   `rery   busy   June   with
organizing  our  Andelin  Family
Reunion.    They hairs  sjJC aC±i`re
children,  and  a  nair baby  bom
July  14.     Near  they  ha;lie  four
girls  and  three  boys.     Their
new daughter they named Oliva.

Robect and Gimry IJendLtt
are   hawhg   a   busy   slmer.
Robert is superintendent of the
crmstruc±ion    of     an    I.D.S.
chape 1      tiro      hours       army.
Benjamin   (14)   has  been  going
with hjlm  all  stmer  and  is  a
great corker.    He  and his  Dad
come    hcme    Wechesday    nigivts
(Bishopric meeting! )  and veek-
ends.    scmetimes Andzrew  (7)  and
Cagey   (9)   get  to  go.     Bormie
and Sari and brothers have done

I
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a    lot    of    needing    in   the
blueberries this s`mer.  Ginny
is   esapecting   in   August,    so
enjoys being inside by the air-
cditioner i

Paul and Judy Andelin
have enjoyed having Weedy (John
and Cindy's)  this slrmer.   They
traveled  to  the  North  Dakota
reunion by train,  a real treat
for  kids  as  well  as  parents.
paul  is busy  at the  hospital.
They \rould like to get on-base
housing,   but   prchably   con't
stay   in  Tennessee   after  his
time "dth the lfairy  is  up in  a
year and a hif.

Cfaig and l4erilee Satmders
are  doing  great.     Brerma   is
eight mcmths old and such a joy
to  then.     They  lorre  to  go  on
trips Thinen Off cork aS "ch aS
possible .

EDIDCRIAIJ  SmFF
Dean Berry       Family President
Diana Rice                         Editor
Arlna Marie Wboassociate Editor
Elaine Wed
Janicre Falls
Leuine Hunter
Stews Beny
Di- Ricre
Ginny Leavitt
Jon Beny
IIydia Beny
Mire Hafrolin
ke Berry
- Berry

Effie' s Farily
±'s Farily

Kayl s Farily
ke's Fardly

No-I s Fandly
Helen' s Farily
bean's Farily

Farily atdivist
REiter
REiter
Writer

Joycell Cc>oper   Henseratchings
Roger Rice                    Publisher
JOAnn IJarSen                treasurer

Thomas  Ekskene Thine    lilred  from 1750
to   1823,    was    a   Baron   and   Iolld
CThancellar   of   Thgland.    He    said,'tThoso   neglects   leaming   in   his
youth loses the past and is dead inthe future."
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B  0  R  N        A        B  ER  R  Y

It  started  back  in  1884
Before  Berry  long  there  were  many,  many
more
Effie  and  Marie  and  a  Kay  and  a  Lee
Norms   and   a   Helen   and   a    teeny   weeny
Deany

CHORUS :
They  were  Born  a  Berry
Born  a  Berry,  Born a  Berry,  Born  a Berry

They  looked  good--looked  good
Looked  fine--looked  fine
Looked  good--looked  fine
So  many  now  it  blows  my  mind!

Now  it's  1988
We're  here  once  again  to  celebrate
Aunts,  Uncles,   cousins  and  our  spouses
Sharing  tents,  food  and  the  out  houses.

That's  why  we  were  Born  a  Berry
REPEAT   CHORUS

THERE'S   A   PLACE

There's  a  place  I  know
Up  Mallory  Hill
That  has  Ponderosa  Pines
Dust  and  Rust
A  camp  and  a  grill
An  old  Spanish  Mine

It's  my  childhood  dream
With  trees  of  green
And  the  ground  is  red
There's  plenty  of  space
So  take  your  place
It's  a  wide  open  spread.

CHORUS..
This  is  our  homestead
Our  homestead
This  is  our  homestead
Our  homestead.

The  old  sawmill
The  Harris  Cave
The  little  Giant  Spring
The  Sugar  Plum  Tree

S
EANY   KIDS

Sierra  Trigo  Hill
The  old  tree  swing.

When  I  was  a  kid
My  dad  would  lift  me  up
Put  me  on  his  head
Walk  me  around
Then  he  would  say
Take  a  good  look  my  friend.

CHORUS

I NTERLUDE

This  is  the  place  where
Memories  are  born
Every  second  year
Kinfolk  will  travel
From  far  and  near
Just  to  gather  here.

To  take  cold  showers
Skin  your  knee
Take  a  stitch  or  two
Fling  a  horseshoe  here
Flip  a  flipper  there
There's  a  lot  to  do.

There's  good  food  to  eat
And  cousins  to  meet
At  the  cooking  shed
The  spaghetti  we  eat
Sticks  between  the  teeth
But  we  stay  well  fed.

CHORUS

There's  ghost  stories  to  tell
By  Aunt  Joycell
We  won't  sleep  a  spell
The  camp  is  keen
The  air  is  clean
But  the  outhouses  smell.

Th;re  may  have  been  times
You  may  have  thought
Wished  you'd  stayed  home  in  bed
But  when  I  left  traces
Of  loved  ones'   faces
So  glad  I  came  here  instead.

CHORUS   REPEAT  TWICE

August  1988
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SILVER       THREADS

try E¥fie Berr]r EllsveTh

€#ie i3epJuJ  anAmOJ,ill 2{1AJn2tl a ch£pe2L iJn. C!J,rDmn ck B.y .u __ ff on: cL ±i!ne,  ±h± unPke A:ft Pm ±f:!fFA_rfe did-C:flA
hin un 2isinA  ed edmAj:JA£]menIJJ #fJn. ±he n{]din  Ahco r'SjllJen 7hechP     #fJn. ckdifJrL l!ey  ill PfoppnjJC  H2n
dJhiliJn£J gn{,rdJ!CunrdA ,ulene ±hJ2 iJnAPinchinlrL #fjn. ±he Ma end_ PcL 4enieA clad, d-a unA C£utnd &!Jrmrm tJhiling.

Therre:                                                                                                                                                                             Janmary  27.1933
AnlrounCer :

ra
Pa
bliEI

Pa
ra

Pa=

®®®®®|®®®®|®I®I®ga®gpoJOgpdgqdJd

rag

well--yesterday "e left the old folks making plans to go out and look over Pal s sand bank investment-
-and things are pretty blue at pals and Mats house.   IJet'S  See how they have progressed.   Here they
are.   Ma is talking on the chone.
(ca teleFhene)  So youIll take me an Pa out to that sand bank in the Superstition !fountains for $20.co
That's that?   Tuenty dollars?
Keep still Pa--
Be sure an tell bin ue dcm't rant to hlJ]r the Car.
Well----irelll let peu kncRT--i)h-That's  if it takes us tiro days,  but---and it will be $10.00 for
cne day----alright--''-gcodkyye.            I
That's  too dad-g`med high,  Mother.    $10.OO  far one day
--that'd make th7enty dollars for the bra days.
Well,  it veuld be ThOfth it.    Land-a-goshan,  Pa--I rant to see that sand bank with ray cmm eyes.
That sand bank has gcme an rmde us s\o dad-g`rmed poor that-ne can't affed nothin,  Mother.
We kin afford to see what's made us poor,  can't ne?
It's  just your curiosity that's gittin the best of ya.   That's al1!
New,  Pa,  I ain't so sure but what it might tum out to be a good thing after all.
That's what I thcnght when that salesman sold it to me.    (laugh)   You'd jist change yc>ur mind as soon
as ya saw it.   Now you just let me alone far aninile.    I rant to read nry paper.
But Pa,  I sure think it lrould be wise to go see it angivcw. why it may tum out to be a reel sand mine.
Sure that's  jist what it is.   A reel sand mine!   But it ain't north a blcomin thing.   I don't think
ne ought to go a'tall, Mother.   We're jist as pcor as ve cas fore ve gce rich,  and ya know dad-gLrmed
veil that ve coulch't a thought of affordin a trip like that then.    (rattles nen7SPaper)
Shucks, Pa-1then ysu git Per nose in that Paper,  er in Sons kind Of a book,  I--I feel like tearin it
to pieces.    (pause)   Right when lmelre tryin tO decide an ixpOrtant thing like this,  ya have tO gO an
settle yerself peacefully in an ole bc,ok or paper.

Pa:       (rattles paper.)    (gmnts)
lfa:       I wish to goodness tre  hach't a sLfoSCribed fez that Paper this  pear.    (Pause)    We've got it a crmin

for  another  whole year now?    (pause)    If ire had  it  to do over  agin  I  sure couldn't  think of  i't.
(pause)    (change tone)    Oh  look Pal

Pa:       That?   That's the matter ncmr?
Ma:       IJOOk--I never did notice that--that picture res hangin so crooked.   Did you,  Pa?
Pa:       I  scan--the lray ]p sonded,  I thought sonethin i`7aS hapPenin.    (rattle Paper)   IJet  it hang that cap.

It's alright.
Ma:      Well,  it ain't alright.    It veuld drive me eraay to have to look at it hangin that 1^ray.
Pa:       Then dcm't look that lray.    Iock at scmethin else.
Ma:       I  couldnlt.    lfy eyes `rould be gain up there without me ]monJin it.
Pa:       I bet that's the first time you've lc,eked at it fer a ''Cha's Agel'--er you'd have noticed it before.
lfa:      Well,  nevertheless,  it's got to be straightened right this very minute.
Pa:       on,  dad-btrm-it!    {rattles paper)  I I know try the tcae of yer voice that  it means  I  can't finish my

paper till that picture is hung straight.
Ma:       (distant)   I'll bring in the high stool an yc,u kin stand on it--an I'll stand `^ray back sols I kin tell

]pe when it's straight.
Pa:       (scrapes chair)   Ncw,  if I fall,  it will be your fault.
Ma:       Well--I'll take a chance en it.   Be careful ncw.   IJand-a-gOShen.   The car you cljfro on chairs lately-

-anybody lrould think YOU lraS Older than Adam.
pa:       I will be if ya  (grmts as getting en  stco1}   make me cljfro up en many rope  stcols--If  it aint far

wall paperin,  its fez hangin pictures--er scme other foolish notion ya hapen to git in yer head.
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Ma:       Quit fussin--Nonr Ioll  stand right badc here an tell ]p trfeen its nice an straight.
Pa:       (gmnts and shoves picture)   Well-Ththich Way Shall  I move  it?   Tbcard the ban?
ra:       Ncr- land-a-goodness,  it's already toward the ban.   Mcnre it tourard the--kitchen door.
pa:      your eyes rust be crooked.   It looks to me like- it ought to go tcrard the ban.
Ma:       Thatls  cause yc,u've gce yer head tipped that car.    Nonr---nonr ya got it too far.
Pa:      Is that all right?
Ma:       A]most.    (pause)    Now move  it back  just a  little teeny bit.
Pa :       REmr-is "IAT alright?
Ma:       Ncr-near ]p monred  it too  fez agin.
Pa:       Dad-bum-it.    wh;y don't ]p make up yer mind cme way er another.
Ida:      well what you call a little teeny bit rust not be what I call a little teeny bit.
Pa:       AIft--letlS take the Picture dCXm an leave  it dCrm,  lfother.    I'm tired of it,  anyhcw.
Ma:       I should say not.   That's our best picture,  Pa.   (pause)   Say,  Pa,  I wish you'd keep your socks pulled

up.   I declare--they look sixply awful a hangin dam like that.
Pa:       Well,  I harre got en pulled up.   That ]p talkjn about?
Ma:       No you ain't.    I  guess  I kin see.    They're hangin right doom over ]xpur choc tops.    I  didn't notice

en till ya got up en that stool.
Pa:       There?    --There do ycltl  See ng,  ScaZ a hangin dCrm?--
Ma:       Thy  I  never  saw the  like.    You'1l  be  tripin  an  fallen  orrer  em if  you  don't  keep em up.    Land-a-

goshen.   I]ave you gengrlwhat dO ya Call  it?   ''collegeate" and quit a lnearin your gaffers altogether?
fa:       That  I got my gaffers  cm.    That's  the matter with ya?   lthr where do you see ray sox?   Tell met
M1:       Right there!    An if ycnl can't  see  en scmethin has  gene wlrcmg Thdth Per  eyes.    I declare--there--as

plain as the nose cm ]pr]r face.
Pa:        {1aughs)  That aint my SCK--that'S ng, neir under`rear you bought me.
Ma:       Th:y it ain't no such a thing.    Then near under`rear lras that near fancy athletic kind,  Pa.
Pa:      Yeah--an these is then self-same fancy athletic kind a underrare,  too.
lfa:        Then near owes?

_      ____                  _

Pa:      Yeah--these are thenr--they used to be short alright.
ra:      But what in the corld--
Pa:       That's what ccrmes of you gittin that new kind with such a  fanq, name.    That do ]ra call  en?
ra:       Raycm.
Fa: I I   Well,  I tried to tell ya not to git en.    I rag  skeptical of en when ya told me bout en----
Ma: I      Well,  they lraS  SO nice an  SOft---an  I  thoLkyht--they ThraS  the  Short--
Pa:   I   They was  short lwhen ya first bought  err-the  first tine ]P mraShed en they  Stuck me  belcw the ]mees-

-then the nesct time they lraS Thrashed they hit me bout tO the Shoe tops--
Well ain't that ther-
--anti then the last time ya washed en they acme clear dam aver my feet.
Well, you git right dcam off that chair this minute-1re'll C"t en Off.   Land-a-goshan.   You can't go
round lrith en lOOkin like that!
Then hadn't I better stay up on the stool sols ]p kit git at en better?
fry-ya got to roll up yer pants legs.   I'11 go git the scissors.   (going distance)   And ya can't roll
en up ithile. Per standin on the stool.   You'd fall right off.

Pa-.  ll'`.   ah,  the dickens.   (gnrfeling to self)   There alright just the ray they are.   Feller canlt gil a dad-
bumed bit of peace round here any more.    (getting dmm off  stcol}    If _I kin stand en this ray,  ]zgLu
sure ought to oc,uld.

Ma.-       (close)   Pa,  I coulch't find the scissors any place,  so ve'1l have to use the butcher }<:Rife.
Pa:       Well,  we con't,  dad-bumit!    You'll cut my leg off.
Ma:       I 1^rm't either.   Land-aTgOShan.    I guess I }matr hcw to use a ]mife as mlch as  I have to use one round

the house.
Pa:      Well,  ya den't use one fez this kind a thing mlch.   I tell ya,  I ainlt so sure.
lfa:      You'll have to sit dctm in a chair,  I guess.    I can't git at em with ya standin up like that.
Pa:       I  swan,  you'1l have me standin on ny head the nesd= thing,  I  guess.
Ma:       I wish you'd quit grtfrolin.    Quit movin around fer land sakes!
Pa:       I bet you'd rm7e around,  too,  if you Was  gittin Your under Wear out Off With a butcher knife.
ra:      Keep stiu,  I tell ya!
fa:       ouch!    I knew it!    I knew it all  the time.    DadTgtmit --that YOuld ctit ]nry leg if you  tried to use

the butcher knife.
Ma:       I coulch't help it,  Ea.   It rag cause you coulchlt keep still.
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Dad-homit.    You've gene an out ny leg half off.   Thy  donlt ]p do scnethin?   Ya  just stand there a
gomin at me.
rmy,  itls bleedin,  I do believe.
Course it's bleedin.   I scan-ndon't ]p think it veuld bleed when ]p out it half off?
Goodness--I  guess Thro had better Wrap it tap,  hadn't ve.
Well, are you just now thinkin of that?   Gourse ya better imp it up, if ]p dcm't want me to git blcrd
poisen in it.                                       ll
(PERE RIRE)

Ma:        New,  who  could  that be?                        H
fa:       Better let me anstwrer it,  lfother.   Here,  let me answer it,  I tell ya.
Armouncer :

Well,  one thing's sure.   Pa is surely disgusted with rayon undernear,  and lfa,  tco.   But finally they
have decided to go see their irIVeStment tCmOmCW.    Be  sure and be lrith uS Pfonday at this  time andev
will find out all about it.

A     LATER-INSTALLMENT

Ma:       (distance)  Pa.   Oh,  Pal    (pause)    If you cant any biscuits fez breakfast,  cone out here.
Pa :        Chlt lchere?
Ma:       Out here an the back porch,  of course.   Now, where did ya think  I rag,  far land sakes?   An if ya cant

any biscuits,  aone out here an hold up the lid of the flour bin fer me.
Pa:       I  swan.    The same old strory.    (going distance)    It lcoks  to me ljJse ya could make  a handier

amngenent than this old florlr bin.   I---
Ma:       You dealt need to be so lazy as all that.    I declare--if I'm willin to make yer ole biscuits,  you

should be willin to do a sixple little thing like holdin up the lid to the bin--
Pa:       The idea,  in this day an age of the corld,  to have a Confounded "Trmo-man" flour bin.   That's jist what

it is--a "T{ro--man"  flour bin.
Ma:       Q`ife yer gnfrolin and hold-this  lid up fez me.
Pa:       This  is the awlcwardist old bin I ever  saw,  anyray.    Ya have to reach in  so far ya nearly ttrmble in

head first for every dad-bumed hand-full of flour.
Ma:        (head in ben)  Well,  ¥pp___xpqq_e this  flour bin.    You cas  the very cme that designed  it---
Pa:       ifell, ain't ]p bout through?   Thatls errongh flour.   How many biscuits do you think ue kin eat,  alryhow?

why in the dickens den't ysu use that fancy little white can I bought you far yer birthday --made en
prrpese fez flour --1rith flour Painted right on it?

ra:      -(head in bin)    IJand-a-gOShan.   It's too nice!   You den't need to think IIm goin to go an use ny nice
biThday presents fer ever}Fay things do ya?

Pa.-       That's what I got it fez.   An yowl con't use  it fez nothin hat to look at.    I  sran!    Ain't you bout
through,  ncw?

Ma:        (loud thLxp}      EeeeeeK!    Chach!        -------Pa--far  land  sakes.
Pa:      ifell,  I'11 be dad-g`med.   Now how did I let go of that lid like that.   Did it huff ya,  Ma?
ra:       Pa,  fee land sakes-a-gochen-an heavens-above.   Raise that lid off my yead.   Yer breakin ray neck,  Pa.

Pa
ra
Pa
ra
Pa
ife

®
ordJrdgfig

HurryorC+C+Crty i i
Did it hurfe ya,  Mother?
(nd)  Yes it did!
Dad-bumed it I kin see how I happened to let that lid slip.
I think ya did it on p]xposer-that's lchat I think!
Ncw,  I dich't do no such a thing,  Mother.    I thought you rag all through.
It's a big "ronder that you dich't break ray neck.   I think that'§ the most careless trick I ever heard
tell of!
(trying to be s]xpathetic)  Well,  DadTgun-it.   That sure is too bad.    It sure is,  }fother.
Tco bad!   I guess yC,u sure do feel sorry.   You've gone an bumped my head half Off and then try tO tell
ne you're song.
Cone in the front rocm lchere it'S lighter and let me lC,Ok at your head.
That good could it do to lcok at it?   It's already acme an btxped.________

(crming closer)  I kin be sorry fez ya,  can't I?
No,  you can't!
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Pa:      Dad-gum-it.   I guess I've gce a right to be sorry fez ya,  if I rant to.   Quit nifein yer head, ifether.
That'1l make it lrorSe.

Ma:       You ainlt the least bit  sorry bout bqupin ngr head.    I kin tell,  the ray you smile outa the comers
crf yen  eryes.

Pa:       Never mind finishin the biscuits,  lfother.   We kin go without en this moming.   We'll  just do without
en on account of you bLxpin your head.

Ma:       Well,  I'm gain to make same,  just the same!    You don't need to eat any if you don't cant to,  but I'm
hungry far sons biscuits.

pa:      Alright.   But I  just thought that maybe you dichlt feel like makin en.
Ma:       Therels a gzreat big hxp raisin up right on the back of my head.
pa:       wall,  now I wonder if there's  sanethin I kin do fee  it,  Mc>ther?    (pause)    con't you rant me tO help

I,a make the biscuits this mc,ming?
Ma:       No.    I dcm't need none of yer help a'tal1.    Go on in the frcmt rocm an read yer newspaper.
Pa:       Well,  I'1l be dad-bumed!    (pause)    Thy dco't you say` scnethin?
Ma:        (hue tune)
pa:      py  the car,  Mother---------Dad-bumed  it  I  Could make  the  clock  rim a'tall.    I  scan.    I  gce  it

togetlrer alright,  so it sure oLEt to r`m.   Gce it all together exceptin a fen ed±ry wheels and three
little scaevs.   An I oouldn't find a place to pet en,  so I  just left en out.   (pause)   Dad-bumed if
it will mn,  though.    (pause)   Are you still mad,  ifether?

Ma:       (sarcastically)  Htm--clocks are such sixple devices i
pa.'       say,  Ioll bet  I krmmr wiry it won't nm,  dadngmit.    It's  cause ve've had  the blamed  thing  so dad-

gurmed long.    Donlt you think ve've had that clock about lcmg enough?
Ma:     It us our ± present.
pa:       sure--and I think that's bout long enough to keep an old clock around.   Donlt you,  Mother?S-

wlny den't ya talk, Mother?   Ncmr,  you ain't still peeved over a little thing like a burp On the head,
are  you Mother?    (pause)    Say, _rasnlt  that  lucky  that  the  sand mine  salesman  cxne back  here  agin
yisterday?   (pause)   It ain't very often that folks is lucky enough tO git their money all back after
they've once sunk it,  is it,  Mc>ther?  {Pause)    You krtw,  Mother,  I had a feeling all alcmg that that

_______i___

yc]ung  saleman  rasn't a  erc,ok a'tall.     (pause)  Ainlt  ]pr]  glad  tAre'Ve  Still  got  our  76OO  dollars,
Cfother?   Aren't you glad ve're still rich,  Mother?

Ma:       It lraSn't due tO your good management that ve'`re  Still  got our money.
Pa:       (laughs) I  sung thought every thing rae lost an gc,ne far sure.   I rae never so surprised in ny life

as I cas to see that salesman oone ralkin up the calk last night.   And it struck me then an there-
-that 'he had a real honest lockin face.   Even if he did sell tls a sand cash for $76OO.

rag        Hun!
Pa:       I ]mew good and nell the cap he ]enocked en the door that he was sorry he hand't madea square deal with

us--and that held csoe|''-
Ma:       Yesterday,  ]prl rag convinced he Th7aS  a Crook,  till  he paid us back our 76co dollars.   Well,  that very

fact makes me th£mk that he is a crook!
pa:       An yesterday,  you thought he-rag a nice young man.   Dad-gtmed if you ain't about the most contrary

lrman alive--besides ltrs.  Sugget.
Ma:       Well,  you mark my lrord that "he didn't Pay uS back our money just Cause he rae Sorry  fer uS.    He was

thinkin bout his am self.   Now you trait an Seer-
Pa:       Well,  he can go to the dickens.    I den't care-I--nonr that ve've got our mrmey back again.

PflUSE
toes your head still hurt you,  Mother?   You-ain't still peeved at me,  are yc,u,  Mother?

Ma.-       Did  I  say  I rag?
Pa:      No.    (Pause)  Say,  Mcther--if youlll  fergit about the lid to the flour bin,  that is-Th7ell--if yOu'll

just kinda cheer uFr--and talk a lot like you usually do--Itll let you take charge of our money--an
_  _ _

let ]=9Lu irrveSt it this tine.    (Pause)    I3ow lrould you like tO dO that,  Mother?
lfa:       You mean you'1l let me have ng, say about hca¢ we'll invest the seventy  six hundred dollars this  tine?
Pa-.       I  sure do.    I think youlre kinda smart about money matters  after all,  Mother.
Ma:       And will you pronise not to make a bit of fuss--no matter hcxir I want to inwest it?
Pa:       That's eractly "inat Illl agree to do,  Mother.   Dad-bumed if I lron't!
I,fa:       Well--~--I know just exactly lthat I'm gain to do with i€.    I sure do,  Pal
Pa:      Well----(curious)   Well------|chat is it you're gain to do with it?
Ma.-       You  just cait an  see,  Pa.    You  just wait and  see!
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FIVE       GENERATIONS        IN        1951

The  abc,ve   photograph  records   fi`re  generaticms,
rare  because  all  are  fenales.     IJeft  tO  right,
IJeilani  I3aholin a]nningivam,  Manee  Berry  Haholin,
May  whiting  Berry,  Anna  Maria  Isaacson  whiting,
and Valerie almingham.

Maree esaplains,  f'Grandra whiting gave me the dress
Valerie  has  cn  in  this  picture.     Great  Grandma
Issaacsan made it,  kyy hand,  for Grandra  (Maria) to
be christened in.   It is Thhite with little yellonr
stripes .
''The fuI"y Pact about this Picture iS, Mother lrent
dam to  the  I.A.  Times  to  put  it  in  the paper.
They refused becanse they thought ire lrere trying

*  a

to  pull  scmething.     They  thought  Valerie  rae  a
doll.     the lrman  Said  tO  Mother,   'IJOOk  at  those
little fingers-rdon't tell me that is not a doll. I
Mother    ThraS    confused,    betueen    having    Such    a
beautiful    great    grandchild,    and    net    being
believed.   so she went clear hcrme and took Valerie
back to  the  nenrspaper  office.    They  printed  the
picture .

As near as I can figure,  the christening dress is
over 125 years old.   I cas almost afraid to pit it
in water before valerie core  it.    I p`ife a little
"lax"  in  the  water,  and  the  dress  came  cmt  just
fine.    Valerie  is  the  only  great  grandchild  to
veaLr  it."
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® CHICKEN   FOR   DINNER
ty A\.  RAy Betty

Dad had a mall flock of high priced and special-
breed chickens.   I rencher that they lrere red and
had unusual  ccfros  and feathers.   He ons trying to
get  a  nair breed  started in  St.  Johns.    the day,
Dad and I were  looking at then from a distance Of
40 to 50 feet.    I picked up a small flat rock and
said,  l'Dad,  can  I have one thrav at  that rooster
lrith  this  rock?t'    He measured  the  distance  vrith
his    eye,    looked   at    the    rcxk,    and    rather
reluctantly mlm]red,  llyes."    I  sailed  the  rock
over,  and could you believe  it--the  rock  struck
the  rooster  in  the  neck  and  it  flopped  on  the
ground,  dying.    To  save  the meat,  Dad  lnm]ng  it'S
neck .

Then  Th7e  took  it  in  the  house,  lfother  looked  in
astonishment   at   Dados   prized   fowl.           I'That
happened?"  she asked.   Dad tuned his  eyes  cn me.
I cas  just about to blubber,  ''Yes,  I did it,  but
Dad  said  I  oould!"  1chen  he  sheepishly  adritted
that he had  given me his  pemission to  kill his
rooster!    He  took the blare like  a man.
a  long  time  before  ire  rmfroered  that
with hLrmr!

It tcok
incident

L
--`---`try+ *aeh` -. .tr

HIGH     DIVER
try 2\-  RAT Betty

It lraS S`rmeriine and ngr brother IJee and I and our
Cousin   Ray   Bram  .had   been  up   at   the   Little
Reser`roir   retching   a   mrfeer   Of   young   peqPle
swiming  and  playing  in  the  cater.    A  group  of
ytrmg men did high dives  off  from a high rock at
the edge of the lake and into a deep area of water
Thinile  I watched in absolute fascination.

ithen we  retumed  home  that  evening,  `re  proceeded
to take our saturday night bath.   I tnranted to chcan7
Ice homy the divers did it,  so I got up on the edge
of the 1=fo and did a fancy dilre into the bOttCm Of
the  tub.     Needless  to  say,   I  alrrost  cracked  ng,
skul1!    It raised a knot over my left eyebrcx¢ the
size  of  a  hen's  egg.    Mcther  rag  horrified,  but
c"ldn't decide who to blame for the near tragedy.
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A      BEAR         STORY

ll   by  H-   Lee  Berry

as  told  to  him  63  years  ago  by  his  grandfather  Edwin  Marion  Whiting

Grandpa  Edwin Marion Whiting  always  said
that   his    brother   John   was    the   best
hunter   in  the   family,   and   that  he  was
second   best.      John   smelted   and   formed
the  bullets   for   the   guns  they  used  at
that  time.    At  the  Little  Giant  Springs
millsite,  John practiced shooting in his
spare   time,   and  used  a  good   sized  pine
tree  for  target  practice.    By  the  end of
the  summer,  he  had  shot  the  tree  down.

I  remember my Grandfather  saying  that  he
and  John  were  once  hunting  together,   a
little  separated  in  distance,  when  John
jumped  a  herd  of  five  deer.     His  first
shot  brought   down  two,   and  he  was  able
to  kill  all  five  deer.     Anyone  who  has
tried  to  get  a  single  shot  at  a  deer  in
an    open    forest    can    appreciate    that
remarkable  feat.

When Grandpa was  in his middle  twenties,
he  and John  obtained a  contract with  the
Santa     Fe     Railway     to     supply     meat
delivered   in   Holbrook,   Arizona   by   the
wagonload.          They     were     professional
hunters  and  along  with  many  other  teams
of hunters,  provided large quantities of
game  to  be  fed  to  the  railway  workers.

Once   when   hunting   deer   in   a   forest,
Edwin and  John  came  across  fresh grizzly
bear  tracks.     They  found  the  situation
very  exciting   because   it  was  a   chance"to  get  their  grizzly."

I

Grizzly    bears    (Ursos   Horribilis)    are
characterized    by    massive    bodies    and
humped  shoulders.    This  species  of  bear
seems   to  ha`ve  a  genetic  feud  with  man,
and   it   is   certain   that   the   horrible
growls    and    menacing    charge    of    these
large   carnivores   arouse   humans   to   the
ultimate  challenge  when  they  charge  in
combat .

Usually  bears  are  hunted  with  dogs,  but
Edwin   and    John   had    no    dogs    so    they

decided  to  track  and  overtake  the  bear.
It    is    no   accomplishment    to    track   a
grizzly    because    their    claws    do    not
retract,  so  they  often  leave  an  obvious
trail.    After  a  few hours  they  found  the
tracks  led  into  a  cave.

Grandpa  and  Uncle  John,   in  preparation
for    entering    the    cave,     stopped    and
gathered  a  bundle  of  dry  twigs  to  serve
as   a   torcfi.      This   they   did   hurriedly
because  the  day  was  closing  rapidly  and
it  was  growing  dark.

Next,   they   checked   their   guns   to  make
sure  they  were  ready.     Their   guns  were
single  shot,   black-powder  rifles.    When
the  rifleman pulls the  trigger,  there is
a  slight  delay,  then a  flash  of  light as
the  powder  fires.

Now  prepared,   they  lighted  their  torch
and  entered  the  cave.     The  cave  was  big
enough   for   them   to   walk   upright,    but
they  could  not  see  anything  other  than
the walls,  nor could  they  hear  anything-
-least  of  all  the  bear.     Gradually  the
torch  burned  away  and  they  were  in  total
darkness.         Apparently    the    bear    was
subdued  by  the  sight  of  the  flame,   but
with  the  darkness  came  horrible  sounds
from  the  cave,   add  the  sounds  began  to
get  louder  and  louder.

Grandpa  whispered  to  his  brother,   "I'11
fire  first  when  it  gets  closer,   so  you
can  see  to  get  a  shot."    Then  he  fired.
They  both  saw  the  bear  with  the  flash of
black  powder.    Uncle John  fired,  and  all
became  silent.

The  brothers  retreated  from  the  cave and
made another  torch.    They  re-entered  the
cave,   where   they   found   the   bear   dead
from  a  single  shot--he  was  shot  through
the  heart  and  lying  only  about   10  feet
from  where  they  had  been  standing.
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