
DE`rirm co EEiFIE
This   issue   is    filled   with
firsts.   For the first time we
are     concentrating     on     one
subject.        The   material    is
lengthy,  so v`re are including a
table  of  Contents  and  making
this a double issue.

Qlr subject is May and EIerbeft
Berry's firstbom, Effie.   Many
thoughts   and   emotions   about
Effie have never been p]blicly
discussed  in  the  forty  years
since her death.   There were no
dark secrets, only deep sadness
and  grief  which  seemed  to  be
kept  locked  in  the  hearts  of
those who }mew and loved her.

IJdeking   back   after   SO   many
years,  it soon became amarent
that mlch pain had to be faced
by those who needed to tell her
story.       We   thank   then   for
petting   the   pain   aside   and
Concentrating  on  the  project
with    great    dedication    and
trmendous love.

Many in the family Contributed
to   the   fulfillment   of   this
project,   but  special  mention
and  gratitude  should be  given
to:                 Uncle     Lee,      for
spearheading    and    personally
s`xpervising the entire project,
to  Almt Mares  for  sharing  her
incredibly detailed memory and
love,  to Amt Elda and Aunt lQpr
for their love and sumort,  to
Elaine  Ward  lchOSe  Perspective
was   so   valuable,    to   Evelyn
Grarthey for contributing many
of the pictures,  to ljynn,  Gary
and    Van     Ells`rorth,     Ehelyn
Grartney,  Elaine Ward,  IJeilani

Silvers,      Ruth     IJawiS,      and
Joycell Cooper, who added their
thoughts    both    written    and
`rerbally  expessed,   to  Steve
Berry    for    his    advice    arid
technical sumort, and to Roger
Rice  who  cDntributed  Valuable
data processing assistance and
espertise.     This  was  truly  a
group effort,  made possible by
love arid great cooperation.

when lie started WOrking On this
project,  I told Uncle lee that
I hoped we could create a lrord
portrait of Aunt Effie.   After
il7eekS  Of  Stmggling with  that
objective,  Uncle Lee ccrmented
to  me  that  one  can  tell  more
about a personality by lcoking
at      the      actions      and
accomplishaents of that person
than     can    be     read     in    a
description or opinion of what
they are like.

Thus,     we     have     tried     to
concentrate on her actions, and
held   badc   a   little   on   the
opinions.    After  forty pears,
hcnever,   opinions  have  to  be
inserted  where    doc`mentation
is  thin.    We have  chedced  and
verified   as   many  details   as
possible.        Che   thing   that
needed   no   substantiation   or
proof `ras the abundance of lo`re
this family has always had for
each other.

We  hereby  dedica-te  this  issue
with great lcrve and admiration
to  Effie  Berry  Ellsrorth with
the  hope   that  her   life   and
vitality   will   be   renefroered
more than her trials.

Diana Fife Rice
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1mmT  IS  A IJCXmE  ISStm
We vere so diligent in "riting
about  Almt  Effie,   that  this
Patch  has  gram  to  twice  its
normal  size.     {And  lee  C"t  Out
a  great  deal  of  material  at
that.)         Therefore,     Th7e    are
calling  this   a  DOtJBu   ISSUE,
which  will  eliminate . the  May
issue of the Berry Patch.   Our
ne=rfe   issue  will  be   sent  out
rfugust 1.

FTon the old  biddie's  nest  in
Missouri--Well ,  Moms  and Dads,
Aunts   &   tincle§,    cousins   and
friends  {if  I  have  any  left!}
I rant to tell you ngr spies are
everywhere and have been plenty
busy.     Have  I  got  the  popper
socoper for you in this issue.
I blush at the thoughts of scme
of  your  antics  out  there--and
you thonght I'd never find out!
Hah!!!    First  of  all,  hot  off
the  press--Erie  A±hlckle,   son
of Jean and Gary,  has graduated
from floating his yellcw ruifeer
ducky    in    the    bathtub    to
floating a ferry boat in Concho
Lake.     So  great  is  his  fame,
Donald Tr`mp offered him second
in  cormand  on  the  third  life
boat of his yacht.   Erie tuned
him  dam   because   nothing   is
more  exciting  than  his  ferrir
heat.         so    far    amc,ng    his
passengers have been six tooth
fairies,   finkerbell    (twice),
Glenda,  the good ferry frCm Cia.
and the wicked ferry who cursed
sleeping Beauty.     (who,  dy the
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way irmediately retumed to her
coma  after  the  prince  kissed
her--he    forgot   his    Scope!)
IIowever,  Eric' s  crew complains
of   the   constant   ferry   dust
scattered     aborrfe     the    deck,
threatening  to  make  him  calk
the alank®    (Held be so board!)
Eels  a  swell  Skiaper,  though,
and  raves  at  the  passengers,
1chiCh  Seers  tO  tide  them  Over
until the nesft trip.

Susan    Ccoper,    Marty's
wife, was in the mlsical,  "Star
child,'' and I mlst say,  she did
shine!   they toured Arizona and
enjoyed ccrmand performances in
ELm€,  Window  Rcok,   Tea  City,
IJCne  Pine   (who  kept  needling
the    cast!),     the    Petrified
Forest (the entire audience caS
like   that!),   and   the   Apache
Res-tion   (REIi  DID  TIENf  DO
mIAT,   YCxp  ASK?)       The   show  on
the reser`ratian lrould make your
scalp  tingle,   but  it  `ras  a
feather in her cap because she
rag   so  brave  and   refused  to
squash    a    blossom!          &fariy
catched   the   kids   while   she
rehearsed.      He  ratched  then
climb  on  the  drapes,   jtxp  on
the  sofa,  color the beautiful
mlrals   cn   the   living   rcm
lralls,  and all  the  fun  things
street   little  `angels   doe       I
guess  Itd better move on to my
neat victim while Suzy is still

`  I   tarting to me!
Roger and Diana Rice had

a misfortune on their tray hcme
from the Berry-whiting rmmion
this  s`mer.     It  seers  that
when  they  hit   Flagstaff   the
cater  pqup  lrmt  Out  on  their

-  _-  car,  and  everyone  had  to  take
tums ptmping lrater in the dam
thing all the ray hcme.   Roger
is very thrifty,  and lwhile the
kids were all excited about the
reunion,  they lreren't  Sure  it
was lrorth it.    Pushing the car
frcm Walnut Creek Califomia to
the  rmestead  and back  almost
did them in,  but it sure saved

2          `

on   gas!        Diana   hard-1y   has
errough  kids  hone  to  ccok  for
anyrore.    Chce  in  a  while  She
dues  go all  out,  though.    For
christmas,     the    served    her
specialty--stuffed    theerios,
steamed   lettuce   toFPed   with
whipped       cream       ( Roger I a
favorite),    cherry    pi:t    pie
(newer    served    at    the    sane
dinner  with  beans!)   and  sour
mlle§   milk   Shakes.       {And   as
Keith  harson  used  tO  Say,   "If
you believe this you can eat a
skut! )
Girmy and Robert Leavitt spent
christmas `rith his folks jn St.
George,  Utah,  and then enjoyed
a reunion with the Andelins in
Mesa.        They    took    all    the
children in their van,  but it
rag delightful.   Robert,  being
smarter    than   most   fathers,
didn't  mlmur uhen  one  by  one
each -child  had  to  go  to  the
bathroom.      He  just  picked   a
remcte sagchrush,  then as  each
child    got    out,    drove    off
picking them up on his tray back
home®     (why didn't we  think of
that    when    our    kids    were
little?)   Girmy said it cas the
rrost  delightful  trip  she  had
ever  had  irith  the   children.
Robe]it builds churches , and has
cone  up with  a wonderful  idea
about    class    rooms    for   the
Prinary.        No    dcors I         The
children are lormered kyr rope to
the floor, aborit 14 feet belcw,
then  picked  up  after  church®
The brethren in Salt IJake City
are so in favor of it they ha`re
decided  to  go  a  step  further
and do the same for the Relief
Scx=iety sisters I
I     lraS     as ked     tO     be     the
center fold       for      Pl ayboy
magazine.   They wanted me to be
Miss July,  but finally decided
they    couldn't    afford    four
pages,  so cancelled the offer!
Brent Berry,  tincle Dean' s baby,
is  driving  the  girls  wild  in
Provo.     He  fell  asleep Thdth  a
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volley   ball   net   across   his
face,  and  now  everybody  calls
him      'waffles. "            Besides
carrying a full  load at schcx,1
(if  you  saw  what he  ate  you'd
knc,w ichat I mean)  he nconlightS
on  the   comer  of  Center  and
university.    The moneyl s  good,
but he gets tired holding that
rusty tin cup and keeping track
of all  those  pencils.    So  far
he has  had  3  blind  dates  (all
of them mice! )  and will  not be
satisfied until he finds a girl
who     looks     like     Elizabeth
Taylor,   is  built  like  Raquel
welch,   has   teeth   like   Farah
Fanroett,    brains   like   mdame
ctrie and the regal bearing of
princess   Di.       Too   bad   I'm
already taken,  because I don't
think  another  like  me  exists
today!           (shut    up,     Dean.)
Goodby   until   neat   timEr-and
remenfoer,    no    one    is    safe,
nothing  is  sacred,  and  I  will
get  all  the  dirt,  even  if  I
harre  to  dig  it up  (and  I'm no
clcd .

®

Effiel§  Fam-IIy

Please refer to page 41 for the
latest news about the Ells{rofth
fardlies i

Maree's  Fam'IIy

Jadc and Joycell Cooper
Jack,    Joycel1,    Vaylene    and
granddaughter  2}my  Falls   spent
Thanksgiving reek in Washington
D.  C.  vrith Shalm and Linda.   It
was one of the most delightful
vacations  velve  ever  had,  and
one  not   scan  forgotten.      We
vere most impressed with Shanm
and his  job as Press Secretary
for  the  Majority  whip  of  the
House,  Tc>ny Goelho.   His office
is right across the Street frCm
the   capitol,    in   the   Canncm
building,    and   ire   mrere   leery



®
1rarmly  welcomed  by  the  staff
and Congresman CoeTho himself .
-He   had   a   staff   FhOtOgracher
take  our picture  with him and
graciously    autograched    each
one,  one to Jack and me,  one to
V\aylenec  and  c"e  to  Am¥.      "e
visited every momment lre could
get to in the three days ire had
to sightsee.   We missed a lot,
mhich  makes  a  good -excmse  to
retum     again.          Arlington
Cbetery  lraS   hallonred  ground
and tie were fortunate to amive
at  the  tinkncxm  Soldier's  Tub
just   as   125  military   cadets
from Argentina vere presenting
a  "meath  at  the  Tub.     Taps
were   played   and   it   brotxpht
tears  to  the  eyes  of  all  the
on-1 cokers.           The     vreath er
cooperated,  no sncw,  and Iinda
and   Shanm   and   childzren   halre
settled  in  as  though they had
alrays  been  there.     What  an
exciting city to  live in,  and
there  is  never  nothing to dot
The  highlight was  a nice  long
visit with thcle  Lee  and  Almt
Virginia,   Jt]di,   Steve,   frorma
Jean,      Gary     Arhockle,      Van
Ellscofth,    and   a   s`mdry   of
teenagers.     thcle  IJee  lcoked
great,    and   ve    laughed   and
talked as fast as Thro all could.
The neat thing about our family
is  that  lre  all  talk.    No  cme
listens,  but ire all seen to be
able  to  aormmicate!     It  inras
worth the entire trip to find
out  that  Stews  boys  all  Norma
Jean' s christmas presents at K-
Ma]it!    Cbry,  Shanm and  IJinda'S
9-yearrold   is   breaking   SWim
records back there,  as she did
in  Califomia.    It's not  easy
practicing her loo laps in the
bathtub,  but she manages.

Jez]cme and Janice Earls
and  family  are  fine.      Brett
lives and lrorks about 3O miles
acay in Carthage, ro.    {Not the
Carthage where the frochet caS
maftyred!)     Heather  lives  in

Mesa,  AZ,  GaHett iS attending
college  in  Joplin,   Amp  is   a
junior,  Brema is  a  soFhCmOre,
and    Marian    a    6th    grader.
Jeroue  works  for  the  Diamond
Cattle sale yard,  and is their
top  saleenan,  plus  he  raises
cattle of his arm on the side.
Janice      cork s      for      David
Vandagriff,  an IDS attomey in
Monett .

l4actin and Susan Cooper
Marty is Young Mens President.
He   has   also   starfeed   his   atAm
coxpany, Cooper and Associates.
He  is  doing  market,   economic
and   behavioral   research   for
several    large    Fortune    5co
firms.   Since going on his crm,
he has had to devote many hours
to  his  jab,  but  has  found  he
can be more  flexible lrith his
time  and big  family  sees  rrore
of   him   than  before.      Yea!!!
Susan  is  ]monm  as  the   "kcx,i-
aidt'  man.     There  are  usually
about 8-9 kids at the house at
any cme time.    To get an7ay frCm
it  all,   she  auditioned  last
stmer   for   the   plays   ''Star
Child'' a]rd "Saturday' s Wanior"
and  spent  the  better  part  of
the  stmer and  fall  as  one of
the trio.    It vras a tremendous
exprience.           CThelsea     has
sta]ited    kindergarten.        She
lorres  the  exprience,  and her
teacher is very complimentary.
She sang her first solo at the
Ward      Christmas      party ,
microchcme     and     everything!
Chance,  3,  is tuning out to be
all boy.   His favorite movie is
Robin    Hbod     staHing    Efrol
Flyrm, and dressed the part for
EIallcmeen.     He  asked  for  and
gce a sword for Christmas,  and
has slept,  bathed and ate with
it  er,er   since.     Caitlin,   15
months ,        is       everybody I s
sneetheart.    She  recently had
to have tubes  pet in her  ears
to prevent constant earaches.
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IJanCe and Kathy Cooper
are  still  in  IJaS  Vegas,  with
IJanCe    coaching   and   teaching
biology and fhysics.   Kathy is
student teaching and will harre
her  masters  soon  and  be  ready
to face the classroom.

Rory and Angela Eh]bbard
are still in Phoenix, .and harre
decided  to  try  their  luck  in
Missouri.      They  have  decided
they  will   newer   be   able   to
affo]rd  a  hcme  in  the  Valley,
and are tired of the rat race,
so  will   try  their   luck  out
here.      Rory   trants  to   go   to
College full tine and become a
teacher,  and they will be able
to  get  by  on  a  lot  less  back
here ®

Vay1- Ctopr
is  a   junior,  made  the  honor
role    {which   she   says   is   a
fluke!)  and  is  a  joy  to us  in
our old age  (that's because "re
a]re becc,ming deaf and blind! )

Jack and  I  are doing  fine  for
a  couple of  old  fogies!    He's
busy  with   the   High   Council,
dentistry,    fixing   up  `things
around      the     place,I    being
chairman   of   the   Pierce   City
park    Board,    and    everything
else.    I'm busy trying to keep
up with him.   With ably the tso
of us  jn the office  now,  it's
working  out  really  nell.     We
can take patients any time that
suits   us,   arid   for   us,   it's
great.     I  could tell  you  the
real nears,  but you'd all be so
jealous   it   could   nlin   your
lives--so  I'll  just  give  you
this advices-read all about it
in the next Ehqlirer!

Hfarkay I s
son  Tilrothy  has  moved  again.
His address  iS:    Elder Timothy
Hafrolin,     311     Slater    Blvd.,
staten  Island,  Nair York  103O5.
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Kayls  Family

ant Erfu
Because       it I s      Netr      Year I s
Resolution  Pime,    and  because
the     following     reading     so
aaourately  descrifees   the   way
Kay  lived his  life,  I  thought
some readers of the Berry Eatch
right enjoy this:

monise Yourself
To  be  so  strong  that  nothing
can disturb your peace of mind.
To  talk  of  health,  happiness,
and prosperity to every person
you meet.   to look on the sumy
side  of  everything,   and  make
your  optimism  came  true®     to
think only of the best, to lrork
only   for   the   best,   and   to
expect the best.   To be just as
entlmsiastic  aborrfe  sucx=ess  of
others  as  you  are  aborat  your
cam.   T]o forget the ndstakes Of
the past and to press on `to the
greater   achiesrments   of   the
future.      To  lrear  a  cheerful
Countenance at all times and to
have  a  smile  ready  for  every
person  you  meet.     to  give  so
mlch time to the irlprorrment of
yourself that you have no time
to criticize others.    To  lilre
in the faith that the rorld is
on your side so long as you are
true  to  the  best  that  is  in
You ®                                       -~anOn\rtyO\LS

Darrid and Sharcm Berry' a
two oldest daughters, Cindi and
Judie,   became   brides   on   the
same   day   in   the   IJOS   Angeles
Tenple®      Cindy  malfied  Brian
Watkins       of       Glendora,
Califomia,   and  Judie maffied
Kent  nlndin,   of  Lake  Havasu,
Arizona,  on  Decezfroer  17.

Jdha and Imline H`uter
acquired  another  daughter-in-
1aw,   2±my  Eager,   on  febmlary  4
when David and Any lrere malfied
in the IJOS Angeles Temple.    Amy
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lived  in  nearly  Nchfoury  Park
when David first met her Prior
to his mission,  but her family
]moved   to   Mesa   lchile   he   cas
amray.        Do   any   of    you   Mesa
relatives   ]maw   the   Ron   and
Karen Eager family of Mesa?   m
case  you  are  `Arondering,   this
Fhger family is the Same family
that  Eager,   Arizona  is  named
£olf ®

steven  Hunter imrites:    I  have
never  had a  very good  singing
voice,  but  I  am blessed  to  be
malried  tO  a  beautifill  Wenan
who has a fantastic voice.    lfy
wife   often   sings   solos   for
special    events,    and    is    a
regular perfomer in sacmment
meeting in our 1^rard.

IJaSt ]mOnth,  She Started tO Sing
a  beautiful  song  in  sacralrent
meeting, but after she sang the
first     line,      she     stoxped
singing,  had a puzzled look on
her  face,   then  tuned  around
and  instructed the pianist to
stalk the SOng orrer.    So Tracy
started the song over,  and sang
it clear through.

Then the finished,  she came and
sat dam  by me.    I  asked what
had  happened  during  the  song®
She chuckled and replied,  "For
scme  reascm,  after  I  sang  the
first line,  I forgot the lrordS
to  the  rest of  the  song!"    We
really had a  good  laugh  after
that because the first line of
the  song  was,   l'I  lrHSII  I  onHD
REMEREER. . . "

Lee'§  Family

H®  IJee and Virginia Berry
az]e    doing    fine.        Lee    has
recovered  frcm  the   irmediate
effects   of    surgery   but   is
burdened    try     the     long-term
cxmsequences     of     no     lcmger
having   a   stomach,    including
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dietary ,      nutritianal ,      and
weight-loss  problens.      There
are      a 1 so      enotiona i      and
psyche log ica i        di ff i cult ies
associated  with   any   form  of
cancer.        He    really   enjoys
talking with family mefroers and
he   and  virginia   love   having
fawily   visitors,    so   if   you
haven't seen Washington,  D.C. ,
here's  a  good  excuse  to  make
the  trip.     Virginia  has  been
preoccupied  with  helping  IJee,
bet    her    health    has    been
relatively good through it all.

Jean  and Gary  Arfudkle:    Jean
and      Gary      are      finishing
remodeling     their     basenent.
They're doing most of the cork
themselves because it gets acme
better.     They  are  planning  a
trip  to  Alaska  this   strmer.
They   donlt   kncIV   itlS   not   a
frcmtier   anpere   since   Aunt
Maree civilized it.   Gary  (who
is    a    dentist)    says    L.D.S.
patients are very slow to pay.

Noticing   that    some    of    her
children may be thinking about
ma]riage   scme   day,   Jean   has
started  quoting  scnething  she
]sead recently in the nc=ArSPaPer ,
l'Malfiage  iS   like  an  endless
meal,  in which  the  dessert  is
s-ed first.''

Jeff    is    completing    medical
school.    He  just  finished  ten
interviews  for  his  residencry,
frcm Portland,  Ckegcm,  to Rhode
Island.   Ch March 20 he'1l  find
out  where  hels   going.     Helll
specialize in family practice.
For  his  interviaAr  in  Seattle,
Jean  went  lwith  him  and   thqr
visited the Luke family.

chris is finishing her job lrith
the transportation Deparfuent ,
preparing  to  move  to Cmaha  to
cork and get better acquainted

I

with   her    fianoe    who    lives
thee .
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E±ic   is   into  uaper   division
classes  in  his  college  lrork,
and   enjoys   them  a  whole  lot
more     because     they     requlire
reasoning      instead      of
rrterorization.    He  still has  a
love  of  the  sea  and  captains
boats in the harbor at Nc,rfolk
whenever he can.

Steve  and  Juli  Beny:
Steve is still `roricing at doing
vedding chotograFhy Part-time.
He's    ocncluded    that    I,.D.S.
families  complain  a  lot  about
the cost of "redding FhOtOgrachy
{ttl could have a print made at
K-Mart  for  S.59").      Jtldi  has
Changed jobs.    She nour does the
mysical   examinations  cm  all
near  prisoners   at   the   county
jail.   She certainly meets scme
interesting people ®

Stechanie    is    finishing   her
senior  year   in  high   school.
She  tells  her parents  they're
having  senior-skip  day--about
once  a month.    She  iras  cae  of
the  five  finalists  for  "Best
Irocking Girl" out of her class
of 735.   "n,a of the other girls
were    also   I.D.S.,    Thhich    iS
interesting  when  you  aensider
how  few  lformons  there  are  in
the school.   SteFhanie has been
accepted at B.Y.U.  and will be
liwhg in Deseret Dcxrers.

Amette just tuned 16 and got
her  dri`rer's  license  the  same
day.      She   ran   a   red   light
during    the    test,    but    the
escam:iner  was  so  busy  adriring
Amette that he didn't notice.

David finished football  season
playing starting offensive and
defensive  linenan  for  a  club
team that iron the county Select
championship,---and   it's   a  big
aoumty.    He also had a drawing
published    illustrating     cne
month in a calendar produced by
the schcol as a fund-raises.

Mike  is  having  a  good tine  in
scfrol.    His  grade,  siath,  is
the  oldest  at  his  school,  so
itrs 'like being a senior.   He's
getting   ready    for   Iacrosse
seascm,  vthich is his  spc>rt.

Patricia and Ray Felsted:   The
Felsteds   are   settling    into
their  new hone  jm  a  striu£b  of
Sam Francisco and they love it.
It  has  an  acre  of  land  and  a
swjrming pool,  so all the kids
are   leaning   to   swim.      The
children can bieycle around the
nerv neighborhood and have made
lots  of   friends.     The  whole
family vent  skiing  for a  week
right after Christmas.

~   Benjamin     is     taking     piano
lesscms and lorres piano almost
as mlch as Nintendo.

Branden  is  playing  ice  hockey
and enjoying it very "cin.

Kirsten,   a   first-grader,   is
learnimg  to   swim  ana  to   ice
skate .

Belly is in kindergarten.   The
family  has  a  Dachshund  p]rmr
and  Kally  has  fallen  in  love
with it.

Matthenr,    who    is    three,    is
enjoying swirming and can even
dive off the diving board.

Eileen and Bob IA]ke-.    The IJcke
family  is  ruming  socothly  as
usual.   Bob says Il.D.S.  clients
(he's a lalryer)  want to boHa^r
blank  foms  and  do  their  cxm
legal   cork.       The   IJuke   kids
provide  baby-sitting  services
to the neighborhood,  scretimes
having      four      baby--si tters
corking  on  the  same  evening.
The  kids  ocrme  hone  afteltrardS
and   coxpare   notes.       The],'ve
concluded  that  nob-IJ.D.S.  pay
about  twice  as  rmch  as  L.D.S.
families .
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Jemi  and  Juliam  are  taking
skiing    lessons    through   the
school system.    They both like
to go to parties and dance.

Jon  is  playing  basketball  and
wrestling   (scmetines   at   the
-time).
Shaman is anxiously lraiting to
morre   into   the   Young   Wcmen's
Prgran .

Missy   is   studying  the   tines
tables in school and doing leery
veil in reeling.

I Norma
's lam

ily _IIIII-
Roger and Diana Rice

were able to see both Stechanie
and  Mike   perfom  in   the   BYU
Christmas    Arour]d    the    frorld
Fo 1]rdancing       product ion.
stechanie will be touring with
the Folkdancers  to  Japan this
strmer with short trips to Nenr
York and Hanraii,  but allroSt aS
exciting as that,   they wi.ll be
touring  in  late  March through
Arizc,na!      {Do   you  have  rcxm,
Keith and Jeannie?   We ]man, for
sure that they will be stoFPing
in  snam7flake  arid  Phoenix,   and
other  points  betreen.)     Mike
has     sent    in    his    mission
application, and hopes to leave
right after school is out.

Cindy is graduating in the top
3O  of  her  class,  and  iS  eager
to attend BYU.   Randy is hawhg
a great imestling season.   Anna
is  doing very  nell  in  school.
Chris   has   his  am  AIM   card.
Brian keeps us all marveling at
the  Ehglish  language.    He  ran
up with a ben of rice crispies
alrd   Said,    l'Here,    Mom,    stick
§c,me  of  these  together."     (He
oouldn't think of what to call
rice crispie sqlares. )
Roger   has   been  corking  on   a
very    exciting    project    for
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Merviaps's    deparfuent    Store,
designing   a   package   of   AT&T
softrare that has been getting
a lot of attention.

Barry and JdAnn Iarsen
have  ncmr  joined  the  ranks  of
parents  with  teem-age  driver:
David      has      his      1 icense i
Bradley I s      basketball      team
finished the season undefeated.
Keith   loves   orestling.      The
IJarSen   boys   ha;`re   priorities
straight:   apofts,   scouts  and
homarork in that order®    JdAnn
and Barry have organized their
garage,    trying    to   organize
faster  than  they  can  fill  up
near     shelving.          Bazry     is
enjoying     his      job     as      a
legislative  assistant  far  the
state of Califomia.   His most
exciting assignment so far was
lrorking    on    de-fimding    the
office      of      family
planning/abortions.  It got out
out  of  the  govemor's  budget.
Jared    is    irorking    on    his
aftist's  badge.     Juliame  is
hndTrocking,     and    a    great
s tudent .

thudk and Bcmnie Middleten
Chuck   has   been   in   the   news
q}1ite   a   bit   lately,    and   lAre
include     a     clip     from     PC
ifegazine .

word-processing
Leaders Ready
OS/2 Releases

WordPerfect's  entry  in  the
OS/2 word-processing arena, ex-
pected by the end of March, -vvi]l
be  a  direct  port  of  its  No.  1-
ranked, MS-DOS version of Word-
Perfect 5.O.

Running under OS/2 lil;'i]l offer
enhancements for 5.0, such as the
ability  to  print  documents  in
background  and  the  lifting  oftmoe#i=
f\--_   TT+_L   ________

6

for  the

Bolmie   has   been   hawhg   back
problems  (wliich  sere  fornd  to
be  cansed  by  a  hllging  disc)
and  has  been  cmfined  to  bed.
She has healed nicely and says
it is because her sister Diana
shamelessly  put  her   to  lrork
proofreading    for    the   Berry
patch   as   soon   as   she   heard
Bonnie had all that free tirre.

Ranchr and CThrista Fife
recently   bought   a   comp]ter.
Randy has  installed all manner
of fancy programs,  and he gets
as    mlch    pleasure    out    of
installing then as  he does  in
putting  then  to  use.     He  has
the  church  Genealogy  Program,
and has been trying to fill in
the many  gaps  he has  found  in   _I
our  family   records.      He   and
CThrista    are    busy    expanding
their  orm  family  group  sheet.
Their fourth child is due scan.

Kaylie,  3,  their youngest,  had
sustained a serious eye injury,
and after energency surgery was
left  with  a  scar  directly  in
the center of her vision.   Soon
after being placed on a wiling
list,   she .cas  able  to  harre  a
co]mea    transplant,    and    has
reouperated  very  veil.      She
will be vrearing an eye patch on
her good eye for about a year,
but has been  very patient  and
seems     to     undersrind     that
everything she has been through
is   important.       She   has   not
pulled  at  bandages,   not  even
acmplaining  at  the  disccmfort
or    medical    procedures     and
therapy.    She cherishoes  a doll
that  has  an  eye  patch,   also!
Cdban  and  Normandie  are  very
protective   of   their   little
sister a

Ehad and Susanme Fife
had  a  restful  holiday.     They
didn't   travel   anywhere   far,
just  enjoyed  decorations,  the
soell of the Christmas tree and
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the  lights  and  ram  fires  in
the  evening.    Jason  and  Karie
enjoyed getting their Christmas
shaping  done  early  at  their
eleneutary  scha;l' s  houtique®
Susarme rag  involved in making
things   out   of  lrood.      Etrad's
wood    working     talents     nero
solicited    and    bett^reen    then
both, they created some plaques
to  be  sold with  pegs  to  hold
scarves,   necklaces,   ties   or
belts.   we allrays enjoy baking
and   exchanging   gcodies   with
friends  and  neighbors.    Jason
finally   lost   his   the   front
teeth,   and  cas   delighted  to
sing "All  I unnt for Christmas
is  my  tmo  front  teeth"     for
''reals'I    {as   he   lrould    Say.)
Jason tums  8  in January.    We
all look forward to his baptim
and  z]eceiving  of  the  Gift  of
the Holy Ghost.   He already has
a  growing  testirmny  tchich  he
gives  every  Testimcmy  Meeting
withcxpt     falter.          He     has
inspired Karie to follair suit.
We  are grateful  that they  are
so      wi ll ing      to      expe s s
thenselves  so  veil   (at  least
Thhen  it  comes  tO  teStimOnieS~-
in  other  cases,  velre  not  so
sue! )

Jason and Karie and Susame are
all  trying  out  for  their  big
stake mlsical®    m the musical
t,ro    years    ago,     fascm    and
Susanne     made     a     name     for
themselves.     We  hope  to  draw
Karie  into  the  limelight  this
year!     Brad  and  Susanne  hairs
cormitted   to   get   back   into
shape this year.   But dcm't ask
then hcIV its going for at least
3    mc>nths.        Maybe    the    sore
rmscles  will  go  away  by  then,
and   you   can   get   a   better
respcmse than a groan or a moan
regarding their progress i

Susanne    is    active    jn    the
elementary school  PTA program.
She    teaches     l'Project    Self
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Esteem"  (PSE)  and heads  up the
school   spirit  program.      She
corks as first oca]nselor in the
Young     fuen's     program     at
church .

Brad has been serving as first
counselor in the Elders Quor`m
arid  trying to  take  classes  to
jxprove his  position  at cork.
He has been promoted once,  and
1 a3kS     fOr`rard     tO     another
prcmotion  this  year  scnetilre.
He  likes  being  in  Charge  and
organizing jobs and materials.

We    amreciate    Aunt   Joycell
uniting  s_qugtPjpg  about  us  in
the   Berry    Patch   under   her
Scratchings!     The  facts  don't
qlite aCxpare Or have half the
pizazz of her jmaginings.    But
did it keep you condering?

Helen's  Family

ALtry and Helen
Enjoyed visits frcm their kids
during the holidays.    Eifianls,
Dixiels,   John's,  Girmy's,   and
Merilee I s families got together
with them after Christmas.   Dad
and Mom are feeling quite well
and mist be  in good health  to
have had so "ch cxpany!

I   spoke   with   lane   recently
about  the  strmer  he  and  Gary
and   Van   Ellstrorth   spent-at
thcle  heels  hcme  in  Alhahora.
Iane  was  about  17  years  old.
Uncle   Lee   asked  the   boys   to
clear out a playground area for
his grandchildren,  and build a
swing   set  and  a   doll  house.
IJane,     Gary    and    Van    had    a
memorable     strmer,     b`rfe    lr]OSt
outstanding in IJane' S mind res
]]ecalling vividly  that he did
all the work `while Gary and Van
looked  on  fran  their  harmoCk
swings and sipped lerronade!
Ialre  and  Darlene  arid  children
are all fine.   Any just tuned

-|

16  and   is  taking  drivers   ed
(anxious  to  get  her  license.)
Darlene is feeling rmch better
after several ln7eekS Of illness.

Erian  is  studying  to take  the
Arizona  Bar.      They   like  the
Mesa  area,  and  Brian  plans  to
practice   law  there.      Helena
spent  three  weeks  in  Finland
lrith     her     mc,ther     who     i s
seriously  ill.      It  was   the
first time cue had been back to
her native land since she left
19 years  ago to go to BYU.

Dirie  and  Bob  spent  Cfrisirmas
in  Califomia  and  tcok  their
family  to  Dieneyland.    It rag
gcod  to  have  their   children
together after a semester with
fiffany at BYU and Melissa and
Johrmy    in    Canada   with    the
Forsyth grandparents.

Jchn and Cindy drorre doom from
North  Dakota  to  be  with  the
Forsyths     ar]d     enjoyed     the
holidays tcrtyether.

Kfistine and Steve' s family are
doing   veil   in   fairfax,   VA.
Kristine gave each brother and
sister a special Cfristras gift
this year:   a tape recording of
Grandfather' s  blessings  given
by Grandpa Berry to each child
in  our  family  in  1965  when  lAre
lived  jn   Clovis,   Califomia.
Grandpal s voice rag quite frail
at  that  tine,  but  it   is  a
treasure to  have a  copy  of  it
and  listen  to  the  beautiful
prenouncxnents .

Ginny  and  Robect's  family  are
all   doing   V`Jell.       Sara   (ll)
played her violin in the sChcol
Christmas   Pbogcam,   and  Andrew
(7)  q`ras   "frosty  the  Snc"man."
Andrew  will  be  baptized  ne=ct
month on his birthday.

paul will  leave in March for a
3  nenth Naval  assignment  Cm  a
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ship.   He will be jn many ports
of  call,   including  Korea  and
part of the Ctrient,  but most of
the time he will be on a ship.
Jt]dy wi.ll be on base housing in
Tennessee  with   the   children.
In a year and a half when Paul
is thrcrmgh lwith his  service in
the Navy,  he would like to set
up  a  family practice possibly
in rfussori.

Merilee   and  Craig   are   doing
veil   in   Mesa.      Brema   just
tuned  a  year  old.    Craig  is
starting a new business orl the
side    with    vending   machines
canying snack items.   They are
encouraged  about  its  success.

Editcxrfu Staff
Dean Be]ng,       Family President
Diana Rice                         Editor
Anna WC,od         Associate Efiitor
Evel]qu Grartney Effie' s Family
Janice Falls       Mares I s Family
touine Hunter         Kay' s Family
steve Benry             IJeel s Family
Diana Rice            Normal s Family
Gimy IJeaVitt     Helen's Family
Job Be]ngr                Dean' s  Family
IJydia Be]ng,     Family Archivist
Joycell Cooper   Henscratc:kings
Roger Rice                    Publisher
JdAnn IJarSen                treasurer
Bonnie Middleton

Prco fro aden

Combining the February and May
issues    will    help   keep   our
finances  balanced,   fat  those
who have not yet subscribed are
still   welocrme   to   send   their
coney to.-
JdAnn   Iarsen,   5542   Fleetlncod
Eb:.,  Citms  Heights,  CA 95621.

we  are  also  printing  28  esitra
sets for Effie' s grandchildren
to  each  harre  their  onm  copy.
Anyone   wishing   tO   help   lI7ith
contributions totmrd that extra
expense  may  do  so,   but  tell
JCIAnn    what    tha+     it    iS    a
donation not   subscription!
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EFFIE     BERRY       ELLSWORTH:
/

'A     GIRL     OF     REMARKA'BLE     FAITH'

BY   HER  UNCLE,   EDWIN   IsAACSON  WHITING

Effie was  the  first  grandchild for both  sets  of
grarfeLprents.   She rag bom Novcher 3,1906.   She
vent three years  to  college,  taught school  for a
year or tro,  and when her health  interfered,  she
went hcme  to  Arizona`and took  a  business  course.
She  ser`red as  a  clerk in the Arizona Senate,  and
within a week after she lraS there,  it Seemed like
she had things in hand and was one of the leaders.

After that,  she took up radio cork and  it lc,eked
as if  she were going to the top.    It just sened
that she had the gift.    She wrote scripts and was
an  announcer.     Mr.  Gaylord,  who  cas  ene  of  the
leading  radio  men,   said  Effie was  the  girl  who
gave him a start.    She was an inspiration to him.

Again her health failed,  just when it lcoked as if
she was going to  acoquplich her goal.    She heard
of a doctor in Washington and vent there.   She did
get  scme  real  benefit,  and  it  lcoked  as  if  the
Iord took her there.

She corked for Mrs. Greermray,  who went to Congress
from our  state  [Arizona]®    Effie  tras  her  office
manager,    who   helped   her   through   a   s`lccessful
caxpaign,   and  v`7ent  With  her  tO  Washington  and
corked with her the two years Mrs. Greermay tras in
office a

She  then  took  a  job  with what  was  the  neAr  Hbe
Cheers Loan Cbrporation in Wachingtcn.    She was a
secretary  and  handled  the  direction  of  lrork  in
that office,  and it lcoked as if  she were reauy
going  to  go   places   there.      Again   her  health
failed.     she  came  home   [to  Arizona]  with  a  bad
case of I.B.

I  have   just  recounted  briefly  the   things  She
accomplished  in   a  little  more   than  ten  years
between  the  time  she  came  out  of  schcol  and  the
time  she  was manied.    During most  of  the  tine,
while she lraS  aCOCmPLiching these  things,  she was
sick.   she had serious heart trc,ulle, then because
of the I.B. ,  the doctors  said her lung could have
to be collapsed and she lrould have tO Stay in rd
a year.   she told her parents she could like to go
to  the  termple.    she  did  go to  the  temple with  a
tengxmture  of   lO3o,   and   as   she  stood   in   the
prayer circle,  she was healed.   They tcx,k her back

-to   the   doctor,    and   he   said,    'lWell,    I   don't
understand it,  but  there  isn't any use to  treat
her,  she just doesn't harre it.f'

She had a Patriarchal Blessing that guided her all
through her life.   She would read her blessing and
say,  so...ng,  blessing  says  that  I  will  have  sons
and daughters."    Apostle  Spencer  W.  Kifroall  said
he believed she had the greatest faith that he had
ever knanm.    And our am patriarch,  W.D.  Rencher,
wlro  to  us  jm  our  stake  lre  really  laDked  tO  aS
being as close  to the lord as anyone,- told ne  on
at  least  1=ro  different  ocCraSiOnS,   'ICIf   all   the
people  I  have  ever  }morm,   I  believe  she  cones
nearest to having the kind of faith coming closest
to the ford.   I believe it is near perfect."
she had a dream before she rae mazried.   A little
child took her ty the hand and said,  "Hello,  mama,
I'm your  little  girl.l'    She  thought whenever  She
sac that  little girl,  she voould ]mow her.    First
came  the  two boys,  and then  a  little girl.    She
said  that was  not the  one.    The  doctors  said  she
chouldn't  have  any  more.     Her  ne3d:  Child  ln7aS  a
beg.    But when the last one rag bom,  she said to
ny  sister Minnie,  "Well,  this  is  the  cme,  I  know
her.IO     she  had  filled  wllat  She  thCnght  "raS  the
inportant part of her missicm,  as she judged life.
It  seems  to  me  that  she  came   just  aS  near  aS
possible spending each day of her life  in the lA7ay
that would bring her the most.

she had three major operaticms,  serious ores,  and
she  had  three  caesarean  operations.    Each  tine,
the doctors  told her  she  couldn't  live--that  it
was  no  use.    All  thrcngh this  time  she  lilrd on
citms  juices,  a little pineapple,  and things of
that kind.   Hcrv she did it all,  I dcm't kncw,  arid
I  am  not  alcme  in  that.     It  has  been  to  me  an
inspiration all thrngh life that she could carry
the lcrad that she did and never colxplain and could
alrays  see the good Side 'of things and alrays try
to be of help to others.    She rae  never angry  Or
tmreasonable.    she  Could  alrays  see  the  gcrd  in
others.     If  sons  cue  spcke  badly  Of  anyone,  She
alrays said a good trord.

And  it  has   always  been  One  Of   the   gratifying
things  of  ny  life  that  her  brother,  IJee  Berry,
alrays looked after her in her Sickness.   IJee told
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me that he guessed that it `ras
the  reason  he decided  to  be  a
doctor.      He  cos   her   younger
brother,  and he  seemed to have
the ]mack of looking after her.
The  last  two  nights,  when  Lee
stayed with her all through the
night,  I  thought,     lThat more
Could she ask in the evening of
life than that.I-I

Nap ire  all  have  tO  leave this
world,  and I don't know that 1^re
have rmlch to say as to hour soon
or  that  the  mrfeer  of  years
judge the value and use of this
life.    You kr]our,  we alrays  are
trying,   especially   in   ti|mes
like this,  tc, connect this life
with the life to cDme®   I think
we  think a  little harder,  and
t]ry  a   little  harder   to   see
through the veil and understand
lwhat   there   iS   On   the   Other
side.       I   think   I   can   say
advisedly  that  Effie  came  as
near getting all she could out
of the span of life she had as
anyone   I  know®      I  have   said
this  while  the  cas  alive,  and
so do not feel that this  is an
extravagant    statement.          I
believe  that  Effie  fulfilled
her  life.     May  `re  be  blessed
and understand the ways of the
IJOrd.      May   her   life  be   the
means  of bringing  us  a  little
closer and help each one of us
to do our part.***

This article was taken frcm the
eulogy  given  by  thcle  Eddie,
edited 1/15/89 by Diana Rice.

/
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CHTJROH  OF JESUS  CIIRIST OF LA-R DAY SAINTS
OrrlCE  Or  THE   I,R9t  PRE8lOEt'CY

S.`LT  I*lKE CITY. UTAII
HEf)ER u. aFZ^J'T. P,|,lofNT
u. REuBE:N  CL.^F'r'`UFt.rl-,T CotJN,|tJOn
O^VIO  a. NqK^Y. 9|coNO CouN|[LO-

September  2.   1936

lb-, a.  1.  Berry
517  No]ith  lath Street
Phoen1=,  Arlzom

D®ar  SIJt®r-.

Tour  l®tter9  Vlth  lt8  ,Oinerful  account  of  the  great
faith  of  your  daughter  and  the  miracle  which  lt  has  `wrought  ln her
behaLlf.  has  been  read  by  uS  With  keenest  8atlsfactlon  and  joy.

I

ghe  Lord  has  told  uB  that  faith  can  remove  mountaln8;
and  the  faith  which  rebuilds  the  human  body  ls  Just  ,a  precious  tO
the  Saints  and  just  aS  dear  ln  the  eyes  of  the  Lord.

Wo  should  be  loathe  to  Jay  anything  that  would  weaken
the  faith  of  your  daucht®r.    From  your  Statement  Of  the  Case  it  WOuld
seem  that  8he  has  already  disproved  the  human  vlsdom of  the
phy81clan®:     through  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  end  her  great  faith  she
may  again  disprove  lto    The  whole  matter  is  one  of her  faith  and
the  1nflnlte  ,18dOm  Of  her  Mal£er.

Horover,  these  matters  mist  bo  approached  also  from
the  point  of  view  of  uhat  the  Lord  has  ln  mind,  and  where  the  dlvlne
purpoBO  ls  involved.  all  humn  considerations  must  be  put  aside.  The
Lord  does  not  reveal  to  us  8t  all  times  ,hat  His  purposes  are  --  1t
may  be  a®ubtea  "hetb®r  or  t\ot  `®  ®o\LLa   unaer8ta\na  tben\  even  ±t  H®
trl®d  to  reveal  them  --8O  Whenever  ln  this  life  we  face  a  crls18,
`®  may  not  ®L"ys  ttno*  "bc\t  tb®  Lora`®  "LLL  tB.   et\d  "e  Should  ®pproech
that  cr1®18  ,1th  a  d®t®rmlrl±>tlon  to  abldo  by  whatever  He  eend8  tO  uS.

Xno,lug  the  power  of  faith  ln  itself,  and  the  regard
hloh  the  Lord  hag  for  those  Who  have  fBlth,  exerc18ed  ln  rlghteou8-

ne889  ,a  dO  not  feel  that  We  chOuld  Say  that  your  daughter'B  faith
Should  be  OV®rnlledo    q}he  Lord  has  healed  her  Once,  H8  Can  hetil  her
ag&1n  lf H18  all-Wls®  judgront  shall  8ee  that  this  18  the  best  COur8®.

w®  believe  that   lf  She  ,ere  ;  daughter  Of  One  Of  u8,
a  Should  ,18h  hop  tO  mark  her  Own  Course.    We  are  sure  the  I,ord

vlll  blee®  her,  and  lf  her  faith  and  righteousness  continue,  she
gray  rest  aaeured  that  I,hateVer  habPenS,   1t  will  be  as  the  Lord  Wishes.

We  Shall  have  your  aought®r  remembered  by  the. Flr8t
Pre81denoy  and  the  Counoll  of  the  I,®lv®  1n  our prQy®r,  at  the
altar  during our  regular ,eokly  Council meeting  ln  the genple
tomorro, .

Praying  the  Blog81ng9  Of  the  Lord  upon  h®r  and  upon
hop  parent,,   glvlng  you  also  the  groat  1'tllth  whloh  llv®®  1n  h®r,
T®   &r®

The  Flrat  Presidency
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EFFIE     BERRY     ELLSWO-RTH:

THE     MEASURE     FOR     WHICH     SHE     WAS     CREATED

dry  Pn£Ailm|  OJbcaJL  mCJGonhiJ2

If  it  could  be  truthfully  said  of  me,  the
things that have been said of Sister E11s`roTh,  I
lrould be  willing to  go  at any  tilre.    There's  r]o
solfCW,   nO  lasting  sorrow,   in  the  death  of   a
righteous  soul.    There  is mouming,  not  for  the
righteous soul who has passed,  but for ourselves.
We dd not moum her.

Her life tras  full.    She-is  laid aray in the
rcbes of the Priesthood, which she did not stain.
Her  soul  is  clean  as  the  rcbes  that  cx3Ver  her
body.      Sister  E11scofth's   rerard  will  be  the
Celestial Kingden of our God.   There's nothing ire
can add to that.

The  spirit  of  this  meeting  manifest  to  nor
spirit that the lrordS that have been spoken abCmt
her have not been exaggerated,  that she has lived
a good life,  that she has lived up to the measure
of  the  creaticn  for  which she lraS  Created.    Her
tine had cxJne.

She  did not  die  prenatLlrely.    Her  life  lraS
spared over  the  years  because of her  faith,  but
the time had cme for her to go,  and when the time
cmes for us to go,  the IJOrd has nO Obligation tO
recognize our  faith to live.    Faith  is to bring
about richteous p]xposes of God and His richteous
FurPOSe lraS that Sister Ellscorth should die.

Cia Wechesday,  Sister Ellsworfu desired me  to
give  her a  blessing,  which  I  gladly did.    There
was nothing that I could say to her, there was no
hope I had to offer her that she might live, there
ThraS   nO  prCmiSe   that  Came   tO  me.      The  "Jnrmt   I
began to bless her,  I felt wi.thin ng, soul that she
was  ready  to  die,  and  that  she  could  not  live.
And so,  I prayed unto the Father to bless her,a  lore
can always do that.

I  said,  "Sister  Ellsorth,  1chate`rer hapenS
to you from this mcment for`rard will be according
to  the  will  of  God.     Have  oourage.ro     As  I  was
leaving after the blessing,  Sister Ells`rofth shed
a  few  tears,  and  I  chock hands  with her  and  She
smiled a sweet,  beautiful smile.

Then ve got outside,  I  said to ny scm,  dBill,
there was  nothing  I  Could prcmise  that  lnrfuan  tO
give  her hope  far  life,   and  I  believe  she  kne`Ar
that her time had came."

And  so   I  orent  en  nor  ray,   going  about  the
Mission.     mlen  I  leaned  she  had  Passed  army  On
Friday.      Sister  E11slrorth'S  lrork  Was  done.      I

repeat,  Brother  EllswoTh,  that  the  lord  spared
her life to give you these venderful children, and
these fine meneries of her.

And  nonr  she  has  gone  to  a  lrorld  where   She
will   have   no   more   pain.       There   is   no   zrore
collapsing of  lungs  where  the has  gone.    She has
gcme to the  spirit verld and she will cork under
the  direc±ion  of  the  priesthc>od  until  the  tine
Comes  for her to be resumec±ed.

And   Thinen   the   time   Comes    for   her   tO   be
resu]IeCted,   She  will  cone  forfu  at  the  first
resuHectiOn and there Will be no  charge against
her,-  there will be not a  single score  for her to
settle.   She will not harre to go and search anyone
out   to   settle   any  differences   with   then   or
ooxpensate then for any injury she has acme then.

She goes out of this lrorld being  clean like
she  came  into  it.    God  Almighty  spared  her  life
that  this  good  man  and  she  herself  might  have
posterity to bear witness of Jesus Christ and the
restoration of the Gospel in these latter days.

God Almighty bless these children,  and bless
this good man, whcm I have  leamed to loire in the
short  acquaintance I have had with  him.    Be with
them,   and  preserve  then,   and  if  they  continue
faithfully to keep the oc,mandrents,  and I am sure
they will,  and if they continue to  live as  their
mother has lived,  they will all be reunited again.
God  A]mighty  will   cc,xpensate   then  aS   he   will
coxpensate this  good 1^rman.

There  are people  who  die  before  their  tine
I

has come.   There are people who die when it iS the
will of God for them to live,  hat this  iS not the
case  of  this  good  t`rman.     Sister  Ellswolth  has
finished her work;  cue has clam a good fight,o  she
has  eamed  a  good  rerard.     ife  have  nothing  to
sonrcw aborrfe so far as  that is  concemed.

Her  very  presence  will  hover  around  this
family and so often che will  be  harmr and  filled
with  jay  at the  care that is  being taken  of Her
children.    she will  see  then frcm  time  to  time.
They won't  be  able  to  see  her,  but  cue  will  see
then,  and she will rejoice.***
lThis  article  was  taken  frcm  the  eulogy,   edited
1/16/89   by   D.F.R.       He   rag   President   of   the
califomia  Arizona  Mission.     His  son,   Bruce  R.
McCOnkie    described    him    aS     a     ''...SPiritual
strength,  a scriptorian and theologian. "
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Effie   and  Bill   Ellsrorth  lrere  rrtarried   in  the
bearriiful  Relief  Society  room in  the  only  lformen
chapel  in  ifeshington  DOC.     They  got  Consent  to
delay their texple sealing until they Could afford
to  come  vesta     She  Throne  a  lCnely,   full   length,
pale blue organza evening gcrm, bridal flowrers and
orange blosscms  in her hair.                               --MBH

12 February  1989
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MY     SISTER     EFFIE

She  I,JarJb  rro  OJlhirmJ,JJ  dmghlJ2Jt,   nJO  OJthimJt{J  m±haJt,   rto  OJ,hirmJty  4jA±J2Jt,
and.  ceJlhaird+I  rto  OnhimJ,JJ  hJlmrL  fleJItg!

tzlr lfaree Bengr Hahalin

®

Hama  whiting  sent  a  poem  to  Mother  on  Effie's
sevent=enth birthday.   Hanna I s  father cas Grandpa
Thiting's brother,  John.    She and Effie gce veil
acquainted   at   BiftJ,    and   tack   several   classes
together.    Their favorite oras a drama  class  from
Professor I.  Earl  Pardoe,  who later did cork  in
Hbl1]rrood.    I found this poem in Mother's papers.

ro FrH
A character so sueet,  so unasstming,

to knanr her is to "7OrShiP at her feet.
A fragrant blossom in the mraste places blocming

Is no more beautiful,  nor half so street.
An angel face that minors life's reflecticms,

Yet hiding pain,  lest they who lcrve her see,
Self sacrificing, holding their affections,

More lcrvely,  sneet and dear,  one could not be.
Oh could that I,  like her,  could hide my sozICW

And keep the sunbeams dancing on "y tray.
Eiv'n tho'  there prcmised but a dark tcmozlowr

To knc]w I'd done my pact,  just for today.
She's ngr ideal, -and I will try azrd follarr

And cultivate her Personality.
IIll nenrer dare to tell her homy I feel tho'

She's won such adriration from me.
--Hina mting

lfy sister Effie rag unique frcm the cormon mold or
pattem  of  the  average  human  being.      She  drew
alrays  on her  am  chilosochies  lnm7en  tight  into
the  very  fabric  of  her  irmer  self.     These  had
their beginnings from the time she was very young.
She had a great effect en my life.

Fin the Beginning
Born  the  3rd  of  ltovcher,   1906,   in  St.  Johns,
Arizona,  she was delivered by old Sister Sherwcod,
the tcnm ridwife.      Sister  Sher`rood  charged  Papa
only $4.co becanse it cas his first bom.   For the
rest  of  us,  he  paid  $5.co.    She  lraS  bOm  in  the
little  log   cabin  that  Grandpa  Berry  gave  our
parents  for  a  nedding  present.  Effie  cas  not  a
nell  baby,   apitting  up  her  fcnd,   pale  and  not
strong and robust as lAraS  I,  ifether said.

That was  a  oozy  little house,  with  chiny winda^rS
and  a  full  gram orchard,  cony  sheds,  a  hay ban
and a fourth acre just for our garden.   There 1^rere
yellonlr rose bushes along the frcat,  and hollyhocks

closer to the house,  and a picket  fence  enclosed
everything  to  keep  out  lrandering  CCXas.     Chaant
bushes ran all  along the south  side,  with poplar
and   the  "inite   sweet-sotelling   blosscms   of   the
locust trees shading the little ilfigatiOn ditch
that  flared  in  front  othere  tre  sailed  our  paper
dolls on the chips fran the coed pile.

It cas an imitation tO me `when Effie took so long
to eat the bowls of fat ct]nants she had talked me
into saving to enjoy as we sat with our bare feet
in the  cater.    ®fy bowl  could  always  be  expty by
the time she had just started on hers.

It  was  the  same  with  our  dolls.     At  Christmas
time,  she lrould  hang  her  doll  on  the  rail  in  a
box.   A year later,  it lrould be just as beautiful,
Thinile  mine  would  be  dirty  and  in  rags.      As   a
ctlild,  Effie had unbelievable will  pcx^7er,  and had
even  saved  a  candy  bar  an  eighth  grade  boy  had
given her for Christmas  in Alpine.

we had  each  gotten  a  little  tmnk  at  christmas
time and Effie had placed her candy bar,  nonr over
a  year  old,   in  the  very  bottom.     Che  day,   she
found  Kay  happily  eating  that  bar.     ifet  Cme  tO
tattle tmless  it rag serious,  Effie told Mama, 1ninO
rag  furious.     No  matter  lchat  Mama  lrould  say  to
him, he showed no remorse and his defense remained
the same,  "T]rat  candy lraS  getting  Old.    It could
soon harre been too old for anrty."

LI
L`   ``fi-

.\`.

Effie'§-respt:mss,      tlbut,     that     iS     PerSCmal
propedy," did no good either.   As  for me,  I  just
hared Effie could loosen up a little and not be so
sentirrmtal,  especially with candy.   But Mama did
insist that Kay  spend his cmly nickel  to replace
Effie's  crmdy  bar.    Strangely,  Effie  refused  to

February   1989 13



accept  what  she   considered   a  bribe   to   smooth
things over.   So unbeknoum to Mama,  Kay got to eat
two candy bars!    I  guess Effie `ranted him t6 feel
guilty.     I  doutt  that  he  did.     I  renezfroero the
incident because ire Threre  an unqualfelSCme family.
It lraS prchably the biggest Stir 1^re ever had®

Fbr a girl so fragile,  Effie had a certain steel
in her makeup that defied the natural fears with
ichich nomal  children  are bom.    Then    Papa  and
Grandpa  Berry  suddenly apeared  in  our  yard  one
day,   with  two   of  Grandpa's  huge,   blcoded  cork
horses,  we  sat  and  ratched  as  they  hitched  the
team to  the  house  and started  drasoing  it  army.
No  cme  had  told me  Papa  lraS  going  tO  build  uS  a
nell house.    Effie tried to explain,  but I dich't
lrant a new house,  I ranted the cmly cme I had ever
k"an.   tthen I began to really bawl, Effie pet her
arms around me and ThiniSPeZ]ed nySteriouSly,    "Donlt
cry,  ncw lre Can find all those things "re lost dr*m
the cracks af the flcor."   This helped,  and sure
enough,  ve  found pennies,  elm a  nickel,  a  doll
shoe,  and my favorite paper doll.

Then the  new house  was  finished,  lfama  garre  Effie
and me  a whole rocm upstairs  just  for  our paper
dolls.    Nonr we didn't  halre to clean  then up each
time.    We had  never yet  seen  a  pichlre  shcrv,  so
only played what lre had heard,  the most  exciting
being those of  the pie,neers crossing the plains.
We   made   Covered  lmgens   of   errpty  match   boxes,
p]lled   kyy   horses   of   expty   spools   of   thread,
hamesses ire  made  with  thread.    Qlr  paper  dolls
were  the  plc,nears.     We  camped  in  a  circle  and
fought  off  the Indians  night and day.    Then Mama
called us to eat,  we hardly ]mew where ore were,  §o
deep were  our  irmgiratiens.     I  never  lranted  tO
play paper dolls with anyone else.   She could make
things  come  alive®     Playing  wiLth  her,   I  always
liked  to play  I lraS  Sickly,  the lrman who had  tO
be  calfied  tO  the  lragCn,  too  Sickly  to  lralk any
further.    I guess,  subcc]nsciously,  I lcmged to be
like Effie, who could never play outside like the
rest  of  us kids.    B`rfe  she  lrould never  adrit  the
fact,  alcays with the  excuse,  l'No,  Maree,  I  want
to hear the big folks talk."

Che day,  Mama took the other children and went tO
visit  Grandma  whiting.     ife  hLmied  upstairs  tO
play paper dolls.    Suddenly the clcnds  gathered,
burst,  and then tumed into a fierce thunder storm
that  only   northem  Arizona   can   produce.      The
lightening   crashed,   the   thunder   roared.       In
hysterics,   I  crawled  under  our  iron  bed,   the
safest place  I  could think of.   Effie  calmly pit

14

demm her paper dolls  and came to me.   IJying on the
floor  on  her  stomach,   she  said,   "Come  on  out,
Maree.    Let's  go on `rith  our paper dolls.    Don't
ever be afraid of something you can't do anything
about.Ill lraS  Only six years  old at the  time,  but
scmehcmr  I   saw  the  v`7iSdon  in  her  Statement.      I
cramrled out  frcm under the  bed  alrd ure  tArent  right
en playing paper dolls with the thunder  getting
louder,  h]t not reacting to the fear of  it.   Her
bits of wisden have helped me all through my life,
and I never forgot,  for there "rere many times when
I lilred alcme,  where I could have died frcm heart
failure had I let fear engulf me,  especially lchen
I  lilred in Alaskao

Effie "ras a "rozrier,  yet Thdth
an    \mcanny    need    for    the
positive.      mstead  of   ''I'm
afraid  Mama  is  going  to  get
sick,n  she  could  say  l'If  ire
help lfama, maybe she lron't get
sick again.l'  Instead of,  "I'm
affaid Papa wi.ll have to go to
uar,l'   she  could  say,   ttlfa]foe
thee

«rm't-  be  a  lrar,   then   Papa  won't  harre  to  go."
Thstead  of,  "if  the Kaiser  aones  to  get us  Th7elll
harre  to  hide  at  the  Hcmestead,"   she  vrould  say,
"The Henestead is a gc>od place to go.    The Kaiser
will never find us behind Sierra trigo."

Che day Effie ran barefoot  through a pile  of hot
ashes  the men  at  the  Salmill  had piled  frcm the
Given  tO  the  boiler  On  the  mill.     She  blistered
every toe cm both feet and very bad.   Everyone at
the  mill  made  so  mlch  of  a  fuss  over  her,     I
alnest vranted to lralk through the  ashes  and bum
my feet.   She lras canied around,  and Grandpa made
her a little pair of ca]tches.   tincle Ralch "nuld
take  her  on  his  horse  to  go  further  on  up  the
rountain  where  he could  gather  wild  flaAJerS  for
her.   Her favorite color tras blue,  so he gathered
arms  full  of  bluebells,  that  aoulch't  be  folmd
near  the mill.    It  took Grandma and Mama both  to
take  care  of  her  blistered  feet,   but  I  den't
remfroer  her  crying  or  screaming  out,  like  arty
other kid orould.   With all that care she socm shed
her c"tches.

I

Thile  at  the mill,  Effie  and  I  had  watched nfama'
and Papa play Rook cards with the uncles and their
wives.   They could pound the  table at each trick
so that the table could shake the lamp nearer and
nearer  to  the  edge.     It  rag  alrays  Effie  that
lratChed it tO bring it back tO Safety.
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I  could alcays outrun  Effie.    She wasn't rmlch in
athletics.    But,  one  day  all  us  kids lnrere  up on
the little hill nacth of the mill, quite a ray up,
but still in sight of  the camp.    We were playing
on  a  big  log  that  had  fallen  datm,   struck  by
lightening,  our favorite kind of riLace.   S`rddenly,
1me  heard  this  anrful  Sound.     We  recognized  in  an
instant  the   sound,   like   a   lrman   SCreaming--a
female rmuntain  lion.    Every kid  started running
tanraed caxp.   Effie,  with baby IJee in her arms led
the  pack.      She  out-ran  me  by  20  yards.     Then
Grandma  found  orit  that  the  scrmd  came  from Aft,
Heman,   and  Bryant,   who  had  meaked  up  in  the
trees to scare us,  they got an arful scolding.

The Efaunted Hcx]se
one  night  Thinile  We  lived  at  Prescott,   lfama  and
Papa decided to go to the picrdlre stcxnr.   Mama,  the
clever ene,  left us kids at the dining rocm table
deep  in a game  of Rook.    Effie and I  had leaned
to   be   experts   ky   ratching  the   games   at   the
Sanmill,  and with  Effiels  tutoring,  Kay  and  IJee
lre]Ie  getting  tO be  Very good  Players.    I  played
with Kay as a parfuer,  Effie took IJee.   Baby toma
lraS     asleep     in     Mama's     and     Papa's     bedrcrm
dcrmstairs.    They  didh't rant us  to  go  to  sleep
before  they  came  home  .in  case  the  house  catxpht
fire.   with a pitcher of aold milk and a plate of
acokies,  ire Were Cmtent.

It was midnight,  and our parents lrould be h- any
minute  vwhen  an  awful  thing  happened.     Fha  the
basenent came the sounds of clinking chains,  as if
they lrere being dragged across the flcor,  then  a
noise  of  an animal,  a  strange noise ln7e had never
heard before that didn't stop.   This lraS a Strange
house,  anyray,  and  the  neighbor  kids  dctm  belarr
with ThhCm  We  had  Sledded  had waned  us  that  cmr
house was haunted.   I had been slightly cENrined
when   I   heard   our  parents   saying   the  PZeviouS
cooupants  had  left  so  suddenly that they didn't
take "ch with them.   They even left big pictures
of  their  ancestors  on  the  rails,  and  lraluable
marble statues made in Italy.

Even with all that,  lre had net believed the house
rag haunted until this mc]ment.    Those  scmnds i^rere
not coming frc,m anything ordinary.   We froze until
Effie directed us calmly and with authority,  "IJet
us pray."   we all slid to our ]enees while she sent
a -quick   but  meaningful   message   to   hearrm   for
indiate help.

Then the spine-chilling  noises  C"tinued tO echo
throngh the house and  chock the windous,  ve vere

teHOriZed   into   Silence.       It -makes   ngJ   teeth
chatter   jrist   writing   abc>ut   that   sound   that
wouldn't stop.   For one awful mcment,  on the brink
of  panic,   ire   looked  tO  Effie  to   save  us  frcm
destmction.   I'Grab your coats and shoes and don't
stop to put then cm.   We're getting out of here,"
she directed as  she ran  for  the baby  and tmaxped
her in a trarm blanket.

fristling with fear and a terrible fofeboding, ve
-bolted  outside,  leaving  the  clarricing  chains  and
the  holfible  animal   noises  behind.      The  fear
lessened  and  vie  sank  da[m  in  the  sncxnr  to  Fife  on
our high tapped shoes.    I'Don't stop to  lace your
shoes  or  button  your  coats,l'  Effie  said  quite
calmly,  leading us so fist it was hard to keep up.
with lcmg shoe laces dragging and coats flapping,
ve  half calted  and half  ran the  eight blocks  to
the show hotne.

we  fctnd can: Model  I Foz]d  close  to the  entrancre.
Kay and Iree snuggled dcmm under the big quilt Mama
alrays left in the car, while Effie and I quped at
the low Recked dress Ethel Barrylrore,  the  Star Of
the show vras tArearing en the Publicity pester.   the
glance  at  each  other,  and  ve  both  }mew  without
saying  it  t=hat  Mama  had  left  uS  hCme  for  that
reason.   we often talked Thrith Our eyes,  even Clear
aaross  a  rocm we  Could  tell  lwhat  each  Other  lI7aS
thirthg .

Mama,  almost in hysterics at the  Sight Of uS all,
thought surely the house had ha]med dcrm.   on the
way hcme,  Effie  explained our  fright.    Then  Papa
began  to  tmravel  the  incident  with  his  logical
explanation :

"Ever since `re halre li`red in that house,  Mama
and  I  would  wake  up  in  the  night  and  hear
chains  clinking  in  the  basement,"  he  said.
'twe finally discorjnered  that it vrould  alra:ys
happen at midnight.    I  sat  up cme  night  tO
discover  that  exactly  at michight,  a  lcmg,
heavy freight train irould pass into Prescat;t.
The vibrations lrould  Cause the hot and  CDld
water pipes that run around the walls of the
basegment to clank together.   Just last nicht
I  asked  Mama  to  gather  uP  Sons  rags  SO  I
could   poke   them   around   where   the   pipes
touched  each  other.     You  kids  harre  always
slept so soundly `you never heard then before.
As  for the  other noise,  I'm sorry  I  didn't
tell you that  just this evening,  Dr.  Blaine
and   his   wife   were   going   to   Thoenix   cn
business, and asked me..if I could lcok after
their   hunting   dog  while   they   1^7ere   gone.
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Evidently,   the  hound  got  scared  lthen  the
pipes began their  rattling  and  he began  to
bay  for scmecoe to come and let him out.    He
probably cas as scared as you kids."

It lraS a reasonable esaplanatien,  but I have never
liked  hunting  hounds   since  the  temor  of  that
awful nigivt-

Playing    detectives    cae    day    while    Mama    ThraS
chopping, we had found three secret doors that led
to tnmks  full  of  valuables.    Lovely  gc*ms  frcm
paris,  hats of all kinds with riifeons and ostrich
plumes,   hand  painted  china  srathed  in  tons  of
tissue paper,  and sterling silver  flat`Arare lrofth
a  fortune.    There vras even  a Civil War general's
unifo]m with medals,  gold braid,  s`rord  and  fancy
hat.   Mama had made us put everything back except
a sled,  a toboggan,  and some skates.
It was when we lived in Presoott that all us kids
got hcoked  an  bdeks.     m  the  upstairs  rmrseny,
caxpeted  call  to  rail,  there  nere  three  dormer
window  seats  that  also  ac,ntained  a  children's
library.   There rmere shellres of every kind of book
irmginable,  that  reached  clear  across  cme  rail.
Effie,  intellectual at ten pears,  couldn't leave
then alc]ne.   First,  cue read the original Alice in
Wonderland,  then named me  not  to read  it.     "It_  ==T_I_   _  ___    _   _

will give you bad dreams,"  she said.   So,  I never
to  this  day  have   read  that  book,   nor  did   I
encxJurage my children tO dO  SO.    Effie clained it
VAS for adults only,  and Claimed the author should
have been jailed.

Another book she read that gave her bad dzreams iras
An African Farm.   She lroulch't let me read it,  but
__                       ___     _______________I________I_                      _       _         _____:_    ___       _    _I__:

it preyed on her mind so she told me pacts of it.
It tras an awful stry,  btit ere yorl wanted to hear
to  the end.    All  the other bocks were gcod  ewes,
Robin Hood,  Wiujam Tell ,  IIans Christian Ander§cm

_____         -           ______     _  ___  i____  ______             ______   _   _____        _                 __           _                                    -       _      _         __+  I   _

Stories,  eta.    ife  agent hours  up there  reading,
andT=ting  winter  apples  that  Mama  had  stored
ununder the lids of the windcw seats.ifeL-
After Dfoma's  teHible  SidCneSS,  1re moored tO Mesa
at the ad`,ice of her doctors,  to a lrarmer Climte.
Che  s`mer,  the  folks  took the  yotmger  kids  and
lrent On a business trip,  leaving Effie and I alcme
for a Couple of weeks.   We loved that.    Lily white
alcin was  the  fad,  and ire  decided  tO dO  SCmething
about our tans.    Instead of the swiming pool,  1Are
preferred  the big  canals  because  there  lre  could
find  long stretches  of  shade.    I didn't  like to
high dive  in  the  pools anyray,  since  there  were
too many good divers  there.    But in the canals,  I
had    privaey    and    Could    dive    without    being

c=iticized .

To  help  alcmg  our  whitening  skin,   ve  bought-us
each a huge Japanese parasol.   They were so big ve
could hardly wa]Jc  side by  side.    Ch  top of  that,
Effie   explained   that   lemm   juice   acted   aS   a
bleach.     so  night  and  moming  ne  rubbed  fresh
lenon juice en our faces,  our necks  and arms.    It
marked.   We got lchite as lilies.

the moming I coke up with a painful  ear ache.    I
suffered for several days, unable to eat or sleep.
I  tras  12  and Effie vas  14.    If  you harren't  had a
bad  earache,   you  dcm't  ]mon7  what  Suffering  iS.
Che  morning,  when  I  thought  I  lranted  tO  die,   I
found nyself  in  the  hands  of  an  ear  specialist
Effie  had   called   to   the   house®      He  lmS   Very
aoncemed and gave instnlctions to Effie as to the
medication.    Then he cautioned her  that  it might
be  a  mastoid   infection,   mhich  lrould  mean   the
hospital,  an operation,  and possibly deafhess.

It   could   only  have   been  Effie'€S   prayers   that
caused me to sleep soundly that night,  for tchen I
wake  up,  the  pain rae  gene,  the first  relief  in
serreral days.    Something had broke  loose  inside,
covering my pillcw with blood and  prIS.    Then  she
gently  e=aplained,  ''The  doctor  said  you have  been
diving in the canals  too rmch.   The delicate eaarr
just can't  take  the  swift cater  on deep dives."
I never again scam or dilred in a canal.

I  got up veak and vebbly,  and vent  to the piano.
Effie and I spent hours playing duets.   No matter
how hard the piece,  ve could patiently figure  it
out   note   tryr   ncte.        We   had   mastered   Marche
Millitaire  {about  a  three  peger)  and  played  it
several tines a day.   She played the top,  I played
the  base.     I  formd  that  same  duet  recently and
couldnlt play the first line.   I dcm't kncw herr tAre
did it,  but lee mastered that thing.   I had really
missed our  duets  lwhile  I  had that  ear  ache.    We
tried,  hot I lraS too mreak and my ears lrere not yet
fully functioning.

to lthile army the day, Effie tuned to reading to
me,  The Courlt of Monte  C±isto by Alexander Dtmas.
It was a fascinating story and I  socm became lost
in  it.      Even  without  drama  or  speech  lesscms,
Effie  could  read  with  such  feeling,   such  voice
changes.   The  second day,  her voice began to give
out,  so she suggested ire altemate.

Effie veuld harre  made  a great  nurse.    I  couldn't
yet eat normally,  so she lrould bring me big chlmkS
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® of lratermelon in a bCXtl lrith a fork.   A platter of
fat  seedless  grapes  the  placed within my  reach.
This  book  lraS  the  Original  VerSiCm,   and  it  `raS
college  reading.      Since  ire  dich't  kncar  it  Was
about the most difficult  lerrel  of  fiction other
than  Shakespeare,   tn7e  managed  just  fine.     I  had
trouble  with  the  French  names,  but  Effie  could
figure then out.   IIad mrs been reading silently it
lrould not have mattered.    riat Story gees Off  in
all directions,  but  she could alrays tmravel the
plot  and  characters  to  explain  it  to me  when  I
became cmfused.    Before  the  folks  came  badc,  1re
had  finished  xpe_______€gqut  _of ___P{gEte  Cri=fq_±   and  that
shall alrays rmain ngr favorite book.   An ear ache
included,  it `ras  the best tiro weeks  of nor youth.
Again we tuned to the piano and our duets.

Then the folks came hcme,  the neighbors wanted to
Imam,   what   their   daughters   did   to   have   such
beautiful uhite cngplexions.   Then Effie menticmed
the uord mastoid to Dad,  he became very comcemed
abolout   zny   ears,    and   had   a   session   with   the
specialist who lraS Surprised that I had reorrered
so quickly.

This is Effie when cue
was    jn   the    seventh
grade in Mesa.   Mother
made  me  also  a  dress
like the cme Effie has
on.   They lrere Of SOft,
very thin lroOl,  a pale
yellow,   trimed  with
the same material in a
rchin's      egg     blue.
Effie   mras   a   natural
artist.    Thile Mother
rag making the dresses ,
she decided they needed
scrme kind of trim,  and
asked   Effie   to   draw
scme  flcmers  for  the
front.  in ten minutes,
she  drew  enctly what
Mother lranted, then Cut
then   out    so   Mcther
could

aElique  them  an  the  frcnt.    The  flonrers  don't
shorv up very veil  in the picThlre, but they lcoked
parofessic,Hal,    with   blue   flowers   on   the   pale-
yellcw.     very  striking,   indeed.     Effie  had  no
picture  to  go  dy,   just  free  hand.     Then  I  rag
four,  Effie  sat  me  on  a  bucket  and  Sketched  lny
]profile.    Everyone  could  tell  it lAraS  Ire.    ifether
kept it for years.

Ttxrty arf±ses
It lraS  two years  later  that our  folks  let  Effie
and me  stay  all  Th7inter lrith  Grancha  and  Cirandpa
whiting.    Grandpa had cast us  in the play he had
Blamed  to  pit  en  for  years.     lfalr  he  had  tiro
granddacghters lchO  Could  take  the lead Pacts.    I
lraS  tO be  IJouiSe,  the  blind  girl,  and  Effie was
to be the beautiful Henriette,  a young orEinan who
sold all she had to bring her blind adopted sister
to Paris for medical care.   Even though Henriette
met misfortune alcmg the ray,  she ultjlmately fell
in loco with and was  saved by the cadralier.

This rag a heavy play,  with seven acts.    I had 50O
speeches   to   "aerize,    and   Effie   had   "ae.
Besides,   we   were  both   loaded  dCXm   with  School
stdies .

Grandpa miting cas  a  real  shcxAman,  a directOr'S
director.    The family filled out the rest Of the
parts.   Au]it lQm cas the mean Old ®fother F±ochard.
Grandpa went all out to rent lavish costimes f~
salt  IJake  Cost`me  Gqupapy,   and  Thro  traveled  all
over the state with the prcxinction, with enernight
Stands     in    Ebgerville,     Sncrflake,     Holdrcx3k,
winslow,    Flagstaff,   Miami,    Globe   and   finally
phoenix.    we had advertised for  only tiro nights,
but irent on there ten nights to play full houses.
me could have kept en perfoming  for awhile,  but
ne  had  to get baLck tO  School and  jCbS.    I nearly
flunked  that  semester,   and  had  to  dO  a  lot  Of
make-up outlining.   Sonchow,  Effie just breezed on
through as  if che hach't missed a thing.   I guess
she lraS  alrayS  ahead,  anyway.

This experience  gave Effie a head  start when  she
went en to study drama.   But ve uere beth  cry,  and
dich't like to go out in frcmt before or after the
shew,  since pecple lrould make a  fuss  Cn7er uS.

Effie rag  culy  15  when Mother,  president  of  the
pri]mary,  cast  her  as  one  of  the  men  in  "Cox  and
Box, I' that old English one-act play that Uncle Aft
and   Ea]mest   have   done   several   times   at   the
retmions.   I took the pact of the landlady.   It is
a hard play,  with Einglish accents  but only three
parts.    I  will  alrays  remEfroer  it  because  Effie
rag so deep in character she actully calked and
lcoked  like  a  man.     Her  calrus  mlstache  seemed
like it had just grcmm there under her nose.  Then
sine was  eight,  Mama had Effie  lean Little QrEhan
Annie,  to say for Family Hone Evening.   We used to
take  turns  with  Aunt  Martha's  family  so  the  t{ro
farilies  could  entertain  each  other. ..  The  kids
alrays had to do sonething.    I think there raf  a
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quiet camnpe€ition betneen luther and Aunt RErtha,
a  hcalttry  kind  of  thing.     Then  Effie  said  that
poem,  she  could really put  fear into  it.    I had
hea]rd  it a dozen  times,  hire  she  could alrays  put
shivers up my spine.

Effie,  AIInt  M]p  and  I
getting   ready   to   do
that old whiting  hand-
mErdCXm,    The    Century
Girls.     I  Could ne`rer
pose    sueetly   for    a
picture,      tco     hilsy
flitting     with     the
ffiotograther.   This

oldie has been done dozens of tines in the Thiting
fardly.     It  was  fun,  and  AIRE¥S  vent  over  big.
But it was a lot of tcotole and took five CDStune
changes  for  each  of us.    we  started out  singing
and dancing "sic to fit the mirmet, and ended up
dressing like flaapers and dancing the Charlesten®
A:lid OH!    That intoxicating amlause.

Thz]ee Girls and a IArder mgen
che surmer,  when we heard Uncle Eamest had hind
some   new   boys   to   wcffk   at   the  mill,   Almt   Thrn
decided that she,  Effie and I shard go up for a
little visit.    Then  che asked Grandpa whiting if
we  could  ta]se  the  model  I,   he  flatly  refused,
since the road was  full of mthat they called 'Thigh
centers»  that could nlin the oil pan undemeath,
unless we ]mew ±ctly hour to steer around.   But,
he lrould cxpprcmise and led us take his best pair
of mules if ue lrould bring back a load Of ltrder.
I lraS  14,  Effie  16,  and Aunt l4§qu lraS  in her  early
20s®

We  each  packed  a  hag,  then  a  well-stocked  chuck
hex  and  a  bed ron.    At daylight  neat coming,
Grandpa hitched up the rm21es and brought the wagon
arou]rd  in  frcmt.    I  cDuldn't belie`re  it!    There
was no  Covered ragon,  there lraSn't  even a  flcor.
We  could  see  the  passing ground  beneath  uS.    It
`cas   just  a  frame  holding  up  four  wheels  and  a
bedroll for all three of us to sit on.   I was used
to a Covered ragen that had a full bed across the
back end,  and shade to protect our faces frcm the
wind,  the dust,  and  the m]rderous Arizona  surmer
sun.    Eat,  Grandra  had fumished  us  each iA7ith  an
old fashioned bomet,  and lnre Vrould harre  tO Settle
for that.

It  lraS  thirty  miles  from  St.  Johas  to  the  saw
mill,  uchiu all the ray.    It vras a tworiy trip
for mlles or horses, especially for rules who were
rmafter  than  horses  and  who  }enatr  where  lre  lrere
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taking them,  and  just what they lrould be expected
to  haul  bacEc.     So  we  had  a  teHible  time  just
getting out of torn with the m]les trying to trick
us  into the  Corral where  they liked  zrost to  be.
with Effie at the reins,  me at the `chip,  starrfug
rrost of the time,  a]rd Amt M]p trying hard not to
swear, we got then past the City Ditch,  and slcwly
en their ray.

Neither Effie or Aunt Mpg Could hit hard enough to
make any difference to the "les behavior.   I rag
bct=ter, but not rmch.   py the tine ue reached Wire
Grass iwhere ther]e lraS lrater,  nor arm caS a lot rrore
sore  than  uere   the  nxpps  of   those  t`ro  henery
ndes.   Effie and I unhitched then, 1chile Armt Myn
put  on  1=he±r  hchbles.     We  tuned  then  lcose  to
graze,   then  built  a  caxp  fire  and  fried  scne
potatoes,   and  made   sons  cocoa.      With  hcmemrde
bread and milk, we felt refreshed and unrolled our
bed.    Almt &qap  jumped in the middle.

we  were   just  dozing  off  when  she  whispred  of
rattlesnakes.    They ThJere  all orrer  the Place,  She
said,   but  she  had  a  ira;y  tO  keep  then  at  bay.
Effie and I were to get up and take our hair rope
and carefully string it around the bed.   No snake
would  cljfro orrer  a  hair  rope,  the  pronised®    We
did,  and were not,  to our knowledge,  bothered by
snakes.    IJater,  the  uncles  just  laughed  at  our
method  of   prctection,   butt Aunt  lQpe   clained  iE
lrorked because lee `rere not bothered kyy Snakes that
nigivt .

The neat rorning, Effie and I vent to round up the
miles lthile Almt lQpr  got breakfast.    We  coulchI€
find them anywhere.   That's open, treeless country
for  miles   around,   but   those  mlles   `rere   gcme.
qlere   Were   nO   Passing   travelers   and   Prchably
orouldnlt  be   any   for   days.      Trying   to   decide
whether to lmlk tO the Sarmill or back to tatm, mrs
saw scme one crming in the distance.   It was tincle
Albeft Brcrm.    The  mlles  had  shed  their  hobbles
and  had  gone  back  to  tcrm.     Grandpa  found  then
raiting at the  gate.    Khcwhg lwhat had harPened,
he sent tincle Albert to the rescue.   He helped us
get hamessed and on our o\ay.

ife had  a  hard  time getting  the  mlles  up Mallar3r
Hill.    It used to be rmch steeper,  you can  still
see  the old ruts.   Effie did the driving while  I
cllwhed  right  out  ca  the  tongue  with  nqr  lthiP.
Aunt  lqqu  vralked,   trying  to  threw  rocks  at  the
miles tO help get then Over that hill.

It    cas    early    evening    when    lAJe    reached    the
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h-stead.    Too  tired  and dirty  to go  the  last
three miles  to the  Sanmill,  "re put  the xp]les  in
the  oozral  ar]d  fed them  sons  oats.    There ThraS  nO
one there.

Refreshed  and  cleaned  up  the  ne=it  moming,   ire
reached    the   Sarmill   about    noon.        Almt   M]p
suggested tee tie up the mlles when Ire gce in sight
of the cabins, so lee could fix our hair a bit.   As
she reached to pluck a wild flcmrer,  she  spotted a
bug  with  lomg   seer-through  wings.      OIt  has   two
heads,"   she  screamed.     "If  lre  catch  it,   ire  Can
sell it for a million dollars."

We ran to the chuck box, but could find nothing in
which to capture this I strange insect.    "There has
never before been fcnmd a bug with tiro heads, " she
kept chattering.    'l'Youlre the fast mnner,  Mares.
Run  to the  cabin and  ask Almt Benyle  for a  fhlit
jar with a lid."

I ran  as fast as  I  could,  gce the  fnlit jar and
started  back.     By  nanr,  Almt  Beryle  had  alerted
thcle Eamest, who closed the mill dcnm and almost
beat me back wi:th all his mill hands.   The bug iris
still  there,  all  right.     Blit  as  tingle  Eamest
lralked Closer with the fn]it jar,  the strmge bug
flee    army,     each    head    going    in    different
directions.    Uncle  Eamest's  laughter  chock  the
t]]ee tops, and I didn't catch ca until after I lraS
married .

We  stayed  at  the mill  a seek,  the  tine  Grandpa
allcnd.   we had a lot of fun,  but fcrmd just the
same old Cbmley bays `cho had alrays lrorked there.
We  sang  around  a  aaxp  fire  every  night,  Bryant
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Thiting  cn  his  guitar,   and  Doc  Connley  en  his
violin.   Aunt M]p could really Sing,  and SO could
Effie,  and they knemr all the old family songs.

The men helped us hitch up,  then loaded the 1^ragon
so high we had a hard time clifroing up to get en
top.     Then  lrre  finally  COaXed  the  rules  uP  the
first  little  hill,  they  ran  army  with  us,  they
were so anxious to gce back hcre.   The iron tires
on  the  wheels  made  a  terible  noise  over  the
rocks,   and  vie  began   to   lose   a   few  beards   of
ltrfeer ®

Aunt lQap  screamed  SO  loud  i£ enly  frightened  the
rules.   I grabbed the reins and laid clear dam en
ny back,  to try and hold then.   We uere cm a high
load  of   hfroer  with   a  team  of   runalnray  rm]leS.
Effie solved our panic ty just advising,  above the
din,  that ve  let the mles  run  their Course  and

they lrould Soon tire.    And they did.    By the time
lie reached--~the Hcmestead,  they trere  tired out,  we
`rere  com  out,  and  it  had  beg`m  to  rain  one  of
those  northem  Arizona   tinmder   and   lightening
cloudha]rsts.     Py  the  time  ire  had  unhitched  the
mlleS and pet then in the COHa1, vie trere drenched
and cold.

inside,  1re  started  tO build a  fire,  but Almt` DGap
suggested   that    so    long    as    ire    Th7ere   already
drenched,   that  ve   go   to  the   pri`ry   [outhouse]
before Thro got into dry Clothes.   Grandpa had built
the privy quite  a distance frcm the house,  as  he
alrays did.   Py the tine ve had finished and nere
half lray back tO the house,  the lightening hit the
thaee-sided privy, the tree being the fourth side.
Like Iot's wife,  I looked back just in time to See
the seat with the tmo holes flying through the air
cxplete in ewe piece.   Many reunions later,  that
tree with the lightening bums f- the top to the
boct=c]m,   stood  as  a  skeletca  reminder  to  Effie,
AIlnt    lqqrl    and    me    Of    that    liferthreatening
expr ience .

We fou]rd dry clothes hanging around,  and hung ours
up  for  nesd=  day.     About  dayligivt,  ve  nere  up,
hitched and hea`ding dcmm the road with  the rules
at a fast clip in a hurry to get back hcme.   our
trouble with -the  n]nanray cas that  the  hfroer lnraS
so high I aouldnlt reach the brake.   As ne cane to
Mallory Hill,  fumt eqpl  Stayed  aloft,  too Chicken
to try and get off the high load without a mauls
help.    I stcod cn the brake with my whole ln7eight,
and hrmg  on  to  the  chain  that  held  the  ltrfeer.
Effie laid badc on the reins and lre Started dCrm.
It  was   so  teHifying  that  even  the  rules  got
scared and helped hold the ragen  back with their
-pe.
Fran then on,  it rag clear that ve lrould make it.
The rules  made such gcod  tine,  we  dich't have tO
cape out.   our early staft helped us to travel 30
miles  that  day,  quite  a  record  with  a  load  Of
luriber.    It had taken us  ttro and  a  half  days  to
get to the mill,  and one day to retum!

Grandpa  \ras  not  am]sed  when  ve  admitted  lA7e  had
lost a few boards off our load, but he felt better
in  a fen days when Bryant whiting  brought in the
boards  we  had  lost  along the car.    His  load was
a]JmOSt  aS  big  aS  ours  rag.     Needless  to  say,  ure
did not go into the lt]hoer hauling business.   Even
more  attractive  boys  corking  at  the  mill  just
veuldn't have been m7Orth it.   Armt l4yn clalnd She..
couldn't  haul  a  load  of  lunber  again  e`rm  if
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Rudolph Valentino cas working at the SaEmill.
Sharpening l4any Skills

After Effie grad:uated frcm BYtJ and gce her diplcma
in  teaching,  she  vent to  toe Angeles  to try  and
find help for her health.   She and Amt l4pr stayed
in a  little hotel detm tc]nm across  frcm Perching
square®    Dlring that stay,  she vent tO a dramatic
school  and  graduated   in  drama.      Being  a  very
independent perscm,  she got a  jch to pay her am
expenses,  coricing  at  ALlstin  Picfa]re  Studio.     on
Eiroadray,  it rag  the best and biggest  chotO  Shop
in  the  state.     I  asked  her  hcar  she  ever  landed
such a got,a job during the depressicn,  and she had
a  ready  answer.    "Cth,  I  just  calked  in  and  told
them  I   was   interested   in   learning  about   the
portrait business, and lrm]ld lrork for tro reeks at
no pay.   At the end of that tine,  they cxmld tell
me if they ranted me en pemanen±1y."

Another    exaple    of    Effiels    unique   perscmal
philosomy  happened  in  tog  Angeles  when  she  and
Aunt  lQap  were  moving  frCm  the  hCit:el  tO  another
apartment.   to save qrmey, they rmde several trips
by street car at five cents each trip.   The only
two  to  get  off  at  the  nezit  stop,   Allnt  8qp  tA7ent
first with her big suitcase filled with her dirty
clothes.    EIalflray uP the aisle,  her  Case pepped
open stringing the Contents along the car.   Effie
ocming behind steamed carefully over the pieces of
dirty laurrty,  saying for all to hear,  "Pardon me,
lady, l' then jtxpped off the street car leaving Aunt
lQap in her awlcrard Situation.

Almt  lGpr  lraS  as  mad  aS  a  homet,   denanding  Of
Effie why an earth the hadn't helped her gather up
the  dirty   clothes.      As  alrays,   Effie  had  an
unarguable ansner:   t'there cas no sense in both of
us  having  to  face  such  efroanasanent"  she  said
sveetly with her quiet little chackle.

Then Aunt l4pr got manied,  Effie,  not iranting to
live alone,  went bacEc  to Thoenix where  the  folks
new lived and got a  job at the new radio  station
roY.    They loved her,  and no vender.   She not only
ThZrOte  all  their  advertising,  she  also  broadcast
it.     She  made  up  her  onm  material,  and  had  tro
series.      the   lraS   aborit   a   SCientiSt   who   had
discovered  he   could   capture  scund  loaves  going
clear back to the  bible days.    The episodes  wed:e
all  funny  anes.     The  best,   I  thought,  1raS  the
conversation between Jcaah  and the whale.    Effie
made  you  pity  the whale  `then  he  begged  Jcaah  to
Stop j\xpping around, it rag making him sick to his
stc]mach.   Then she went cm to write another series
using  Grandra  and  Grandpa whiting and their  real
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life experiences.   She played all parts in these,
and had a loyal follaring of listeners.

Hanraii  and a beazn
Elbert and  I had been called to Kilo,  HaIA7aii  On a
mission.     I  had  beocme  close  friends  With  bell
wilscm,  executive secretary to the Hilo Chafroer of
cormeroe.       Then   Dell   1raS   lcoking   for   a   nenr
secretary,  I told him about my sister, who caS the
best.   He asked me to try and get her Over there,
Gwen withorrfe seeing or oontacting her.    She cane,
a]nd   I  lraS   ecstatic.      A   radio   personality,   a
graduate of a business college, and experienced in
a dozen other areas,  cue slid in like the pro she
really us.

she  rented  a  z]ocm  in  the  only  hotel   in  Kilo,
almost  `m]mowm  to  the  fear  tourists.      It  was   a
place that had bedded da{m Robert IJouiS Stevenson,
and  Manic  Two.      The  veranda  that  cxrvered  the
front of  the  old  building rae  usually graced  by
old timers rocking in their chairs,  talking about
the olden days.   Effie rag entranced by all those
characters,  and they irere entranced by her.

one night,  the had a dream®    It res  so plain  and
unforgettable that she Considered it rrDre than an
ordinary  dream.     She  said  she  cas  sitting  en  a
rock,    looking   at   the   beautiful   countryside,
1ratching Sous little children playing.   Suddenly,
they  all  ran  in  her  direction.     None  of  then
glanced at her until the last little girl came by,
stoEing  tO  Say hello.     "You're nty  Mama,  and  I'm
your little girl,t' she said,  sriling,  then ran en
lrith the others.   Effie knenr this lraS taking Place
in hea"®

I cas very touched,  as  she told me her dream,  for
she had previously had r]o  hope of  ever bearing a
child.    Near,  suddenly,  she  ]menr  cue lrould.    I  saw
a  sparkle in her eyes  that  she had nat sharm  for
many  years.     God  had  given  Effie  life,  and  she
mist make the best of  it.   She had alrays had the
Courage,  hlt not hope,  strength,  fut not health.
Now,  the dream had given her hope,  a haminess  in
its self.

This quiet girl, with a great sense of huron,  yet
had ne`rer been heard to laugh out  loud,  alrays  a
lady with all the social graces  of  the Victorian
Age,-  this  girl  whc]m to  }mow  her lraS  tO  love  her,
had  come  into  her  crm.     FTcm  now  on,   she  urould
cx,nsider herself a "rman,  a real lrman.

"I orauld gitre all that I cwm,  or ever hope to arm,
incltrding ng,  acccxplishments,  if  I had  xpur kind
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® of health,  Mares,"  she said,  getting up to leave.
It rag the first time  jn rrEy life that I began to
appreciate what good health really means in life.
I pondered what her acocxplishaents might be,  had
she  been  blessed  with  qB,  kind  of  health.      to
crmpare us as Thro lrere,  mraS like ±aring the sun
with the mcxm,  Effie being the sun,  of course.

Elder Ward  irmediately  set her apart as  a roi7ing
missicmary.     There  lrere  nO  Stakes  in  IIarraii  at
that  tine.    She  did mlch among  the  rich  and  the
fxJWerful  lchite  plantation  ctmers,  as  an  esaxpple
of what lwhite lfomcm omen tlrere like,  for the rich
had cnly the laughing, hula dancing Haraiian "nen
as exaxples.   Their dclors qrere never to slam again
in the faces of the Elders.

Dell "ilson's wife,  Elsie,  became very jealous of
Effie,  and  I  had to  advise Effie  to lrear  Sixple
Cotton dresses like the Japanese girls did.   Dell
was  handscne,  Elsie  rag  not.     So  Effie,  on her
cam,  refrained  from nearing orchids  in her hair
as was the a]stom of the EIalraiian lAmen.

Elsie  acntinued  to  invite  me  to  their  hone  to
dirmer, but never once did she indte Effie,  her
husband' s prilrate  secretary.    Their marriage did
not last.   A year after we left,  they divorced.

Thile we  lrere  in  IIarmii,  the  Amqr  and  Bfav}r  lrere
playing  raf  games.    The  REvy inm  by  sneaking  in
behind  a  call  of   rain,   and   ''capturing"   Pearl
IIa£bor.    The neuspapers  printed full  acc"mts  of
the raf  games,  with  specific details  of hcw the
Navy  had  wc]n.     The  history  b`]ffs  in  the  family
will be interested to km*¢ that Effie,  livid about
the publicity,  predicted to 'me and the elders the
futllre  attaalC  the  Japanese  could  surely ntake  cm
pearl Harbor.   I tried to argue with Effie that I
rag happy to lenow ve had such a qraltneth NIvy.    It
made me feel  safe and protected.

I'Den't  feel  safe,   Maree,"   she  named,   "Ncmr  the
Japanese ]enow how,  they will catch those sane rain
sheets that  oome  every Deccher,  and will  do the
sa]nine thing.    The Japanese are not creative.   They
would nearer  think Of  it  had llre  nat divulged  our
strategy  dcnm  to  the  last  detail   [of  the  raf
games.I      we   even  told   then  the  best  tiJre  to
attack,  the  first  days  of  Decefroer.    They  can'E
miss."    (They didn't.    Remehoer?)
s±c years after ve left IIaraii, and sere living in
Hblbrcok,  I dressed IJeilani in her little Japanese
kimno   for   the   prinary   24th   of   July   parade
dcrmtdm.    when  Effie  sac  what  I  1^raS  doing,   she

said,   "Maree,   you  can't  let  leilani  veer  that
Japanese kimono en the  street.    We're  scan  going
to   ha`re   Thrar   with   Japan."       Confused,    I   put
scmething else en IJeilani,  b`]t  I dich't even }enow
Japan lraS mad at uS.

Eblitics
Effie had  retumed  to  I.A.  again  for her  health
ellen tingle Eddie was elected to the Arizona State
legislature.    He  conned her into  taking a jch  as
his  pcrivAte   Secretary.      Thile  lrorking  in   the
Capitol,     M:.     Greemray,      an     Arizona     seats
Repesentative,  died.   The gc>vemor appointed his
wife  to   take   his   place.      when   tJhcle   mdie's
session finished,  Mrs.  Greemray asked Effie to be
her personal  secretary and  go back to Washington
D.a.     This  che  did,   and  ThraS  en  a  CCrfuttee  Of
eight  to  flan  out:  and  initiate  the  FRA program.
she   lorved   D.a.   and   got   jobs   for   any   Of   the
relatiires who asked for help.

- and Mbrfege
Effie   had   met   Bill   Ellsrorth,    a   missicmary
cc]mpanion   of  Kay's   when   they   served   in   South
Africa.   Before Effie left for ushingten, Kay had
bconght   Bill   home   for   dirmer   ene   night   and
intrrfuced them.    Effie  left very  soon,  so  thqr
had ]ro chance to get acquainted.   Kay orcte Effie
for a job,  and also asked if she could get one for
his friend,  Bin.   Effie told him Bin could have
to  ask  her  himself,   so  they   started  oriting.
sch,  the  letters  didn't  contain  rmch business.
I asked Effie how they got acquainted veil enough
to  get  ma]ried  scx3n  after  he  care  tO  D.C.     She
said it was  his  letters,  the only ray  to really
get acquainted with a man.    She chcxAred me Cme,  and
it read like poetry,  the harxiriting flawless.

They were ma]ried in the beautiful Relief Sceicty
rcom in the only Momin chapel  ±n 'faShington D.a.
They  got  Consent  to  delay  their  texple  Sealing
until  they Could afford  to come vest.    They  used
to  have  to  do  that.     she  wore  a  lcIVely,   full
length,   pale  blue  organza  evening  gcrm,   bridal
flcners,  and orange  blossons  in  her  hair.    As  I
remember,  they  tc,ok an overnight  cmise  dcmm  the
potcmc,  renting  a  cabin  for the  first night of
their heneyncon.

very  soon,  Effie  gce  pregnant,  and  Starded  the
whole nedical ccrmmity.   She had an incCxpletely
developed utems.    It   miraallous.

Effie  quit  her  job  when  Mrs.  Greemny  retired,
then She and Bill bought a big house,  famished it
with second hand fumiture,  and set up a boarding
house  like  I  rae  doing,   for  12  hoarders.     She
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canted   to   give   up   the   lrorld   and   all    its
o]=]po]±unities  and settle donm  to became  a Mcm.

Good Netrs  and  Bad
Bill helped her when he could with the boarders.
one  moming,   when   she   cas   tco   sick   to   crok
breakfast for tuelve people,  Bill took over with
scrafroled  eggs.      After   the  boarders  had   been
served  breakfast,   Effie  saw  the  eggs  Bill  had
saved  for  their  breakfast,  and  she  cas  chocked.
They  were   speckled  with  bits   of  bumed  bacrm.
Bill reassured her,  "Oh I just told them that this
was the  cap  ccfroys  cooked scrafroled  eggs.    They
were delighted' to taste them vestem style. "

To make roc,m for tvelve boarders,  Effie had lroVed
herself  and  Bill  drinm  in  the  basenent.     It  rag
clean  and  handy.     But,  when  L]ap  rag  bom,   the
baby  developed  a  strar]ge  white  coating   on  his
tongue.    The Doctor called it "geograchic tcaque"
because it looked like little maps.   He explained
that  the  basements   in  D.C.   1rere   too  damp   for
people to sleep in,  and he insisted that she came
to his office for ac]mplete tests also.   Her tests
shormed she had developed a dangerous  case  of I.B®
The Ellswofths irmediately sold out and headed for
Arizona' a dry clinate.

Faith to be Healed
The  doctors   in  Arizona  proncnmced  her  case  cme
which required bed rest for one year.   They lrould
not  give  her  any  premise  of   complete  recovery
because  of  her  history  of  pc,or  health  and  the
recent birth of her baby.

I  was  living  in  Thoenix  at  that  time  because my
husband E]bert had decided it best that I,  tco, go
back  to  Arizona.      Effie   lranted   to  go   to  the
temple,  first  to  be  sealed,  and  then  cmce  more
just  before  she cas  to  go  to  bed.    She  told ne
that   ichile   they   were   standing   in   the   prayer
circle,  she felt a hlzzing in her chest,  like the
buzzing  of  a  bee.    The  ne=dE day,  Mother  took  her
to her docieor for a final escamination.   After mlCh
testing  and  puzzling,   the  doctor  declared  her
alred.    There was  not a  sign of the T.B.    She had
been  cured  in  the  temple  try  the  spirit  of  the
Lend.     It  cas  another miracle,  and  Mother  wrote
the  details  to  the  Gene]ral  Authorities  jn  Salt
IJake City.    They responded.    I  found their letter
in Mother's  papers.    [See page  10]

the fidnaEPing
After    Effie    had    been    pronounced    cured    Of
tuberculosis by the phoenix doctors,  she and Bill
rroved to log  Angeles.   Mother and Dad had  settled
there,   pemanently  because  of  Mcther's  health.
Kay  and  Lee,  having  finished  dental  and  medical
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school,  sere there with their wives to stay.

The Ells`rorths  rented a modest  little  cottage in
a   oour±  of   about   a   dozen  others   of   the   same
structure.    Tc,  save  hiring  a  baby  sitter,  which
Effie didn't well  tmst,  she got  a  job at Austin
studio again,  `rorking days,  and Bill corked there
nights.     It  rag  a  short  ride  by  Street  Car  tO
work.   Baby IJ]apn Was not yet calking,  about a year
old.    He was the  cutest kid in  the  country,  With
blcmde  curly hair and an -instant  smile  for anyone
who    looked   his    car.        In    fact,    he   caS    SO
captivating that Austins kept an enlarged picture
of him in their frcmt windrIV display.

E]hert and  I  lived across  to`m.    We  visited then
the  moming  after  IJprn  rae  kichaPPed,  and  Effie
and    Bill    tcok    tums    relating    that    awful
exprience .

Bill had gone to trork for the night.   Effie locked
the doors  and  checked  the windonrs.    Crime  wasn't
then  what  it  is  now  in  fog  Angeles,   but  she  by
nature  lraS   a  Careful  Person.      She  got  L±apn  to
sleep in his  crib,  and  then  read awhile.    Always
one to fight  Sleep,  she finally gave in,  and lhJent
into a  sound  and  restful  sleep®    About midnight,
she suddenly anoke with a flashlight in her face.
Thinking it might be Bill,  she flipped on the lamp
on  the  night  stand  and  saw  a  nice  looking  man,
veil dressed,  shaved,  cafroed,  standing at the fcot
of the bed staring denm at her.    She didnlt panic
because she thought it rrmst be  sons  second cousin
or a friend of Bill's, or one of his relatives she
might have forgotten ( relatives from both families
were alcays dropping in. )

"Hi,"  she said,  not fully anrake.    "Your face seems
familiar,  but I  can't renehoer your name."

The  man  walked  slowly  around  and  sat  dcmm  on the
edge  of  the  bed  beside  her.     "I'm going  to  rape
you,"  he said calmly,  as  he poked a pistol  in her
ribs.   ''Don't scream,  or I will have to kill you."

Instead of  screaming,  Effie  began  to  pray.     She
prayed  aloud  and  asked  the  IJOrd  tO  SOf€en  this
man's  heart,  that  she  herself  lrould  be  able  to
convince him to  leave  her alone.    She peyed  for
several minutes,  while he loosened the gun at her
side ®

After  her  Amen,   he  lay  doum  beside  her.      They
talked for more than forty---five minutes ,1while she
made  him  understand  that  if  he went  on  with  his
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threat,  it  could  ruin  her  life  as  well  as  her
husband's.     Her  baby  lay  in  his  crib,  and  she
begged  him  for  the  baby's  sake  not  to  destroy
their household,  their family.

He  told her  that her prayer had made him listen,
and  he  lrould   leave   if   she  wc,Old  give   him  ewe
request  and make  ere  prcmise.     She  agreed.     She
prcmised not  to  report this  to the  police.    His
request was  that  he  wanted  to  kiss  her  goodby.
She  gave   in   to  that,   also.      Scmehcrv,   she  had
tuned his unbridled violence into the protective
instincts of a normal man.    He left quietly.

Effie  paced  the  floor  until  Bill  got  hone  frcm
lrork.     1then  she  told  him  lwhat  had  happened,   he
Could  not  be  contained,   and   called  the  police
against  all  Effie   oc,uld  do  to  stop  him.     The
police   came,   but   Effie   refused   to   tell   then
anything unless they trould promise that it could,
under no conditions, be let out to the neus media.
She hated the reporters, anyway,  since the Hearst
newspaper  chain  never  stuck  very  close  to  the
truth  of  things.    They  promised  and  left.     The
next  moming  the  foe  Angeles  Erminer  headlines
praclaind.'    RIes  EneIT SrmIIGS IflE WEE.  The
IJ.A.  TilneS  Said,  RCMABrmC ,BtmffiJER DEMABDS Sorn7Brm
mss FBCM VIC".    Effie lraS  SO mad She tranted tO
sue  the  nen7SPaPerS.    The  aftemoon Sam  Francisco
paper   echoed  the   same.      The   idea  of  RELking   a
romance out of an attexpted rape lraS more than She
oould  take.     The  unite-up  gave  hope  for  lonely
women,  for there was  no mention of the gun or the
rape thrat.

Things quieted dcrm,  and Bill decided t® get a day
job.     They  located  Pauline  Andersen,  whom  Effie
had  kncmn  all  her  life,  to  take  care  of  little
IJpr .

An evening  about  ten  days  later,  Bill  and  Effie
pulled  the  bady's  crib  up  against  the  head  Of
their bed.    Effie had  sung him to  sleep,  but  She
alcays reached through the crib to hold his little
ha]rd until she rag  sure he lras sound asleep.

Both tird,  they fell  into  a deep  sleep.    About
ridnight,  a still small voice rake Effie up.   She
switched on  the  light,  and  found  her  baby  gcme.
"on  brty's  gone,"  she  screamed,  wring Bill.who
couldn't believe  such  a  thing  could  hapen  with
them both right there.

Effie ran out the front door in her nightgCX^m and,
hanging  en  to  the  porch  post,   let  out  a  scream
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that caused every  light in the  court to bum on,
as nell  as   scrme a block army.    As people began to
gather,  Bill  tried to  pull her  robe  on her,  but
she  only  threw  it  darn  in  the  yard  and  v\rent  on
screaming  a  good  ten  minutes  until  the  police
alfiVed .

The police organized the people,  and they began a
systenatic  search of the  neighborhood,  lthile  the
police cars searched the alleys,  streets and enpty
buildings.   The crib lraS Still rarm,  so the police
figured the  kidnapper rest  not be  far  army.    In
less  than an hour,  the police  found Ijyrm.    He was
in  the  basement of  a  vacant hc>use,  wrapped  in an
old ditty blanket.   He had been chlorofOmed.

the police said that Effiel s screams had saved her
baty.   They theorized that the kidnamer had heard
her    screaming,     had    became     frightened,     and
abandoned  the  baky  in  the  vacant  house.      They
directed  the Ellswo]±hs  to  out  IJyrm'S  Curls,  and
send  him  out  of  the  state.     They  connected  the
kichaping to the Kiss  Bandit,  and named that he
might  strike  again.    Since things  had  gone lI7rOng
for  him,  he  could  now  seek  revenge.     Again  the
I.A.  Times  missed  the  mark by  running  an  aCCXJunt
labeled   Imp   KImnPPnC   IRE   VICrm4   Cm   RTSS
EraH- .

They  ThJere  not  able  tO  get  any  kind  Of  a  lead  On
the  kidnapper.     He  seemed  experienced,   a  Crine
professional.     Bi11's  Mother  came  over  and  took
IJyrm  hack  with   her   tO   Safford,   Arizona.      The
police  had Austin's  Studio  remove  Lymls  picture
from their display window.

It  cos  a  year  before  Effie  saw  her  baby  again.
Bill vent to visit IJynn Several  times,  fat Effie
had  to  go  to  police  headqua]±ers  every  Thursday
night to try to identify the kidnaaper out of the
line-up.      It  \ras   very   hard   On   her,   but  her
deterrfuation to  find  the man who had  stolen her
ba]ry overcame everything else.    She  swore  that no
other mother  would  ever  have  to  go  through  what
she  had  suffered,  at  least  by  this  man,   if  she
could help it.

I vent with her cme night tO the line-uP.    It 1^raS
very interesting, but I rae surprised at the large
number of men they lrould parade across  the stage.
There cas a screen in front Of then.   We could see
then,  but  they  could  not  see  uS.     It  had  been
alrrost  a  year by  the  time Effie  spotted  the man.
The  police,   just  to  be  Sure,   had  her  Cone  back
again and again  to be positive.    Each tilne,  they
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veld have him in a different  jacket or cap,  but
she alrays knew.

"How  could I  not identify hind?    I  lay and  looked
at  his  face  for  almost  an  ha]r.     HaAr  CDuld  I
miss?tt   Then they quit having her pick him Out Of
the line-up and had her  idem:tidy his voice.    the
voice'after another lrould  speak to her,  with her
back  tll]med  to  them.    She  never missed.    Afurays,
she could pick out his voice.

ithen the whole thing was over and done with,  they
found  in  his   files,   that  this  man  had  a  long
record  of  suspected kichaming  and  rape,  but  no
one  had  identified  him,   before.     IJjapn  lraS  the
first baby that had been recovered,  and this cas
the first time the man had ever been nailed to cme
of his kidnappings.   This cas a brave thing Effie
did,   and  I  cas  mighty  proud  to  be  called  her
sister .

Chatty Life
After  i=hat  an7ful  esaperienCe,  the  Ellsvecths  gave
up city life and lived awhile in noThen Arizona.
when they moved back to Califomia,  they bought a
ten acre orange grove and chicken farm in southian
Califcrmia,  near Fcntanna.   Py the tine they gave
that  up  because  of  Bill's  asthaa,  and  bought  a
soall hotel in Barstcrv to be near the desert air,
they  had  quite  a  family.    Against  all  chysical
possibilities, Effie had given birth after IJ]pr tO
Gary,  sueet little Elaine,  and then Van.

Barstow was  quite  a  letTdC*m  for a  SOchiSticated
wcman,  who  had  always  sharpened  her many  skills
for the city.   Just before they moved to Barstcn^r,
Bill   had   acted   as   manager  of   Dados   ranch  at
Fontana.   Effie had dome just firle there, becrming
a  farmer's  wife,  making  butter,  straining  milk,
and  seeing  about the  garden.    They  lived in  the
caretaker's Cottage,  and  she  lcned the beauty  of
the place, the big trees, the grape vineyards, the
swirming pool.    They  vrere  close  to nay  ranch,  and
our  kids  Could  play  together,  and  Effie  and  I
could  halre  our  lreekly visits.    World  War  II  tras
on,   and  ue  had  plenty  to  talk  about.     to  help
their cash income,  Effie got a pact tine jch as a
private tutor, visiting school age childrm unable
to attend  regular  classes.    She  loved  this,  and
rag doing very well at it,  until Bill began again
to have his astina attacks.

The Iittle Girl  I Samr m lfy Bream
Raising   a   family   of  four  children,   Effie  had
astounded  the  medical  cormmity,  as  lA7ell  aS  her
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parents   and   everyone   who   ]enev   of   her   fenale
problems.      Afraid   she  might   not  get   through
another    pregnaney,     Mother    spoke    tO    Effie,
suggesting that,  now she had her little girl,  and
for the  sake of  her am weak body as veil  as  her
other cinildren,  that she not try for any more.

"fry sweet little Elaine is r]ot the little girl I
saw in ny dream,"  Effie explained.    ''I "st keep
art  until  that  cme  Comes  to  me.     She  called  me
Mama,  a]nd I mist  see that Elaine's s.ister also is
bom to ne.''

Mo1=her and Dad vrere called on  a  church mission tO
the central  states.    Then Evel]pe rag  bom,  Effie
relaxed,   as  somehonr  she  reac>gnized  this  nevbem
ba]ry as the little girl who had called her Mama in
her  dream.      I  found  a  letter  Effie  wrote  to
Mc>ther,  and in glonri.ng detail,  che told about the
darling  batty,   IJee'S  expertise  aS  a  doctor,   his
tender  care  lwhile  She  caS  in  the  hospital,   and
that at last the little girl of her dream had come
dam to her earfuly Mama.

Ten days after the bakyy rag bom,  F¥fie felt veil
enough  to   go   home   to  Barstow.      IJee   Objected,
telling her she "st stay in the hospital another
ten  days.     But,   she  could  miss  being  with  the
children at CThristmas,  and she coulch't bear that.
IJee finally gave  in to her  pleading,  and  against
his  better   judgement.     But,   cmly  if  she  lrould
pmcmise on her irord of henor that she lrould go to
bed and stay there  another ten  days when the got
hone.    She prcmised.

The E*]rden of RenEifeering
It ThraS then that Effie made the biggest mistake of
her  life,  1which VraS  tO be the  Cause Of her death.
It lras Christmas  Eve mhen  che  reached hcme.    Then
she  found  nothing  had  been  dme  in  the  line  of
Santa Clans,  she let the Spirit of Christmas over-
ride her  ocrmon  sense,  and  broke  her  promise  to
IJee .

She Could not face the childrenl s tcmorrcx¢ without
pmesents,  or stockings stuffed with goodies,  or a
Christmas  tree.    Bill,  manlike,  just hach't been
able to Cope ltith the Hotel and Santa,  too.

Staggering dotm toum on Cinristmas Eve in the cold,
she did all  her choming in  a fen hours,  e`rm to\

a bicycle  for IJyrm.    Otesd: moming,  che aroke to a
be`ry  of  happy  children.     She  also  alroke  tO  the
begimings of the lung prablens that were to kill
her.
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The  nesdE  day,  IJee  had  her bade  in  the  hospital,
and sent for &bther and md in the mission field.
Her broken prcmise had  left him shaken.    Neither
IJee nor any Other SPeCialist  Could  save her.    She
`ras too veak to cough up the jhlegm in her throat.

our  whole  family  had  ]mcmm  all  our  lives  that
Effie iras  bom  a  weakling.    Many  i,rere  surprised
that she had lived through her childhood, then her
teens,  and  of  all  miracles,  her giwhg birth to
five  healthy  children.     B`rfe,  ncoe  of  us  could
accept her death, her leaving us.   fro get off the
bed,  Mother had to harre a blessing of ccttffaft frcm
the  stake  patriarch.     I drorre  doom  frcm Gridley
meaning  to  call  off  rqy  recent  engagement  to  be
maHied,    SO   I   lrould   be   free   to   raise   the
mTherless children.

Bill   met  me   as   I   drove   up,   and   fell   en  my
shoulder,  crying.   But before I c"Ild tell him I
lraS  breaking  ray  engagement  tO  take  Care  Of  his
children,  he  took  care  af  that  by  saying,   "Ch,
Mares,   everybody's  trying  to  steal  ny  children
army I-ne.q

Grief and Ccrddct
I attended the ftmeral,  hrfe heard nothing and saw
nothing.     l4y  grief  was  so  intense  that  nay  ears
vere  only  full  of  the oinisperings  of  nor  sister,
lying there in her coffin.

For  crver  forty  years,   I  never  read  the  ftmeral
service.     Recently,   it  tcok  all  the  enotienal
strength I possess to just open the pages and lcok
at the words.   B`rfe never let it be foxptten that
she did nc,t die of  childbirth.    She died of  lung
ac,xplicaticas  because  of  her  bmoken  prcmise  to
Le.

when Effie died,  a part of me flew army with her.
After  the  f`meral,   I  drorre  back  to  Gridley  to
ac>llapse ca ray bed,  I thought never to rise again.
Cry  sister,  nay  confidant,  nTy  CmmSelOr,  Ivy  tutor,
my friend cas gone.    I3ow could this hapen to ne?
The answer came to me in a dream of my cam.

I  dreamed  same  of  the  family  who  lived  in  log
Angeles  invited  us   all   to  crme  out  to   thcle
Ebmest's house  at the  edge  of  IJ3S  Angeles  lchere
their first whiting Brother' s service station used
to be.    I€ seemed that only the second geneZatica
appeared,  and they were having a lot of gcrd old
family  fun.     But,   I  had  just  amived,   and  rag
oonce]med  about  Bill  and  the  children,  so  asked
where  he  was.     loth,  he  lives  up  on  that  little
hill,''  someone  Said.

r

IJeawing the Party,  I calked up the hill.   Bill rag
not there,  so I lrent in tO find baby Evel]pe asleep
in  her  crib.     thlming  in  Search  Of  the  Other
children,  I came face to face with Effie.

''I  canlt  believe  nBr  eyes,"  I  said,   startled  arid
uhoelieving .

"I  can't stay but a fen minutes,"  che Said.    "The
rest of the relatives are cming in.   Go in there
and  tell  them  I  have  a message  for  the  family.
But,  I can't.go in there until they quiet dCrm."

I  rushed  in,   just  as  they  nere  Plugging  in  a
portable ];homograph.   All uere laughing and joking
and I oouldn't get their attention.   Finally,  and
;in  slow moticn,  I  cljfroed cn  a kitchen stcol  and
begged  them  to  quiet  dcrm.    They  lrouldnlt,  so  I
ran bade to see if she cas still there.

"please stay,  Ioll try again,"  I begged.

coNb,  I'11 ]ratre  to leave.    I'm sorry,  fat  I  canlt
stay longer.   But, den't carry about the children
anyrore.    I am never far army frcm then."

At  that,   she  slipped  army.      I   saw  her  touch
Evelyn,  then the fluttering of  the curtains,  and
she ThraS  gCme.    Arake,  I  decided the dream l^as  for
real, and I rust pull dmm the curtain to ny grief
and get on udth ng, life.

God had given her life  and  she had made the rest
of  it.    It takes  Courage to  live,  and endurance,
and hope,  and a strcmg sense of huror.    She had it
all, and she made it cork.   In that Victorian Era,
a lady lraS  a WCman who  raised her eyebraAr instead
of her voice.    Effie i^as a lady.

''Iife  is  tco  short  for  mean  reflections,"   she
would say,  then live it to the letter.   Never did
I hear her speak ill of anyone.   If scnecme did in
her  pesence,   she  Thmlld  Counter  with  scnething
good.    once  I  mentioned how disgusted  I lnraS  with
cme  of  our  Cousins  who  had  ruined  our  visit  by
continually  coxplaining  about his  sore  toe.    It
cas so Obvious,  I knew she could ably agree.    ''Ch,
but  his  eyelashes,"   she   sighed.      I'Aren't  they
gorgeous ? co

As soon as I got on ny feet,  ny Bishop asked me to
teach the genealogy class.   Barely  started,  I `had
a definite  feeling that the message Effie canted
so badly to give the family cas for us all to get
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busy with our family records.   I really dove into
it,  and  before  lcmg,   Dfoma,  Ronald,   and  I  vere
putting out the first little thting tree.

About  ten  years   after  Effie  died,   tingle  Eddie
became very sick.   m the log Angeles hospital,  he
came to  the  ccnclusion that he was going  to die.
About  the time he was giving himself  up,  he  said
Effie   calked   into   the   rocm  and   came   to   his
bedside.    "You're not going to die,  tincle Eddie,"
she  said  ocmfortingly,   then  walked  out  of  the
room.   He told Dad that Effie rag so beautifill cue
lraS dazzling.    Her hair hung lcmg arid shined like
no  hair  he had  ever  seen.    He  belierred  che mLrst
have been resu±c±ed.

fine has not dirmed the menc,ries of our childhcod,
our  teen  years,  or  our college  days,-  and  Hairaii
stands out as the lrost beautiftll Of all,  for I had
her to  nyself over there.    nor can  I  forget the
stamina,  the  guts  it  took  for  her  to  help  the
police track dam that kidnapper and bring him to
justice.    It cas the police who decided the man
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mist ha`re seen her,  probably talked to her, at the
studio, then follared her hone,  stalking the house
maybe   several   nights,   until  he  lras   sure   Bill
1rorked    those   hours.        For   this    reascm,    the
kidnapper seened familiar to her lchen he acoke her
frcm a deep sleep.    They  figured the man also saw
Lyrm's  picture  in  the  studio  lrindCm7,   leamed  it
lras hers,  and plotted his revenge  for her broken
prcmise as to the press.    But,  it iras the police
who' broke her prcmise.

In the burden of  remenbeing,  I  see her still  as
she  lit  up  nay  life,  an  example  of  all  that  is
good,   all   that   is   right.      Defying  dozens   of
specialists   in  the  medical   corm]nity,   she  was
able,  dy  her  unravering  faith,  to make  her  body
strong enough to bear five healthy children.

''I'll Be A Sunbeam For Jesus," cos her there song,
and  she  often  sang  it  arolmd the  house  when  she
was  a  little girl,  then requested  it  be  Sung  at
her funeral.   Alrd that is what she cas,  ''A Sunbeam
for Jesus. "***

`. .-,.--.--.--.-*
-`~.._'   .-`    i-.-`    _'.   i          -*`-
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® The St.  Jdhns Fctcth of

Mares is en the left,  then Noma,  Effie and Helen.
Aunt Maree explains:   There cas never a place like
St.  Johns  to  go  all  out  for  the  Fourth.     Iong
after tl7e \rere mamied,  nO matter where ire lrere,  lie
tried to be here on that exciting day.   This time,
ire all dressed alike,  and tore up the tcrm,  riding
the boys'  bicycles.   By ncw,  Effie and I were both
manied.     If  we  had  ever  been  shiprecked  ar]d
alcme on a deserted island,  lie  sisters lrould have
had a  ball.    I would have  taught the  others  the
intricacies  of  the ballet,  and the mysteries  of
FhOniCS.     Norma  `rould  have  had  us   all   singing
those  songs  with  the  high  notes  only  she  could
reach.        Helen   `rould   have    figured    out   our
nutritional  prcblens,   as  veil.  as  our  survival
gear,  and Effie lrould have peped the  Captain  Of
the  nearest  passing  chip  in to  our  rescue.    Now
that  vlre  are  r`mndmg  out  of  sisters,  Helen  and  I
are closer than ever before.

The
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I was an unlit car]dle
until the day you cane;

until your kiss arakened
In me this  lovely flarre.

Now  I am §hediing Glachess
Fiverywhere  about ,

and ncne but you,  Bill,  can ever
put the radiance out.

--Effie Berry EllswDrfh
about 1936

}
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® IT     ASTOUNDS     ME     TO     RECALL
`",                                                                                            I    t`Jr

My  Sister,  Effie  Berry  Ellsworth

6gr #.  de 6erty

St.  Jchns Beginnings
when  Effie  lras  bom,  she,  by  circtmstances,  1raS
marked as a special favorite.    She was the oldest
whiting  grandchild,  as  iA7ell  as  the  oldest  Berry
grandchild .

Effie cos born in 19O6  in a  log cabin lwhiCh StCnd
within   cme   block  of   Almt  Elda's   house  3n   St.
Johns,   Arizona.     The  first  fcmr  children  of  my
father,  Hehoeft  Alonzo  Berry,  and ngy mother,  ray
whiting Berry, were bom in that log cabin.   Mares
tells  of being telfified lthen Dad hitched a team
to the log cabin to pull it off to the  comer ofI the  lot  to  make cap  for  the  cenent  brick  house
lwhiCh  Still  Stands  Cn  the  Same  Site.     froma  Was
born in the new house,  and the log cabin lraS moved
sesren miles to the "Meadcxps, " a quarter secticm of
land crmed by the Berry family.

Effie  was   six  years  older  than  I.     For  that
reason,  I  cannot give  first hand  accounts Of her
cinildhood  in  St.   Johns,   but  Mares  has  uritten
about that.

on to Ftscrfe
We  moved  army from  St.  Johns  when  I thms  five and
Effie was elesren years old.   We moved to Prescott,
Arizcma, for father had just graduated frcm dental
schc,ol and st.  Johns  Could not suppeft a dentist.
Father  obtained  a  good  jch  in  Prescott with  an
;stablished dentist.    He liked his position very
nell,  and was  jmediately prosperous  and aSSurd
of success in that new field.

Dad   rented   a   house   for   uS,   which  lAraS   rather
famous.     It  VAS  kna`m  aS  the  Pratt  Mansicm.     It
was  well   known   as   a   ''haLmted  halSe."      No   ere
canted to stay there or rfuy the big,  lovely, brick
house,   1chiCh   StC,Od   en   a   hill,   making   it   the
higivest house in tcrm.   The team cas largely built
in a valley.

Dad  based  his  deciSiCm  On   tiro  logical  reaSCmS.
First,  he  didn't  believe  in  ghosts  and  halmted
houses.    secrd,  he didn't  like  to crank our new
Mbdel-I  car.    He  parked  his  car  in  frCmt  Of  Our
house.    py kicking  a brick  from under the wheel,

he  cc,uld  jump  in  the  car  and  coast  until  the
engine started then proceed for a half mile to his
office,  where he  could park  on a  laser hill,-  at
the  end  of  a  day's  work  he   could  repeat  the
process,  start  the  car without  cranking  iE,  and
drive back hcrme.

one  night  dad   and  mother  vent  doom   tonm  to  a
"picture  chcw."    Effie was  old  errough to batySit
Maree,  Kay,  Norma and I.   Noma was  abe year Old.

At midnight,  after o\re nere  in bed and asleep,  the
house sta]±ed making noises,  loud rattling sonds
wlliCh lrent C,n for Several minutes.   Then frcm deep
within the center of the house carre a wailing moan
which  rag  beyond  description.      The  roans   1^7ere
horrible.    we had heard  the  rattling before  but
not these nair sounds.   Effie led us in prayer.

we dressed quickly and Effie  canied Norma and `^re
walked doum to the shair house and located Our Car.
Mother alrays kept wan quilts in the car.   ifether
and Dad  found us  huddled  in  the  back  Seat  Of  the
car.    on  the ray  home  we  explained  the hoffible
sounds frcm our basement.   Dad began to laugh.   He
explained  that  his  boss,  the  cther  dentist  had
asked  him  to  keep  his  favorite  hunting  dog,   a
blcx>chond for the weekend.   what o\7e heard Was the
baying of a hound,  such as when the dng has treesI

an  aniral.     The  dog  had  bayed  at  the  rattling
sonds.    Mother told Dad very pointedly that the
family  Could   not   remain   in  the   Fratt  Mansion
unless Dad gce rid of the spcokS.

Dad  began  to  keep  track  of  the  rattling  noises
which  reocc"red  every  night  of  the  week.     The
loudest and lcmgest rattling coouned at midnight
every    night.        I    remehoer    Dad,    armed    with
flashlights ,  disappearing into the basenent where
he  could  stay  and  Trot  z]eappear  until  the  noises
stofped .

I  dcn't  thirk  Mother  `raS  Very  lrolfied,  hat  She
n-  failed  to  ask  Dad  if  he  had  Caught  the
spcoks yet.    They would admit the problem and try
to   reasstlfe   uS,    while    trying   tO   understand
themselves «inat rag  going cm.
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At   last,   ray   father   solved   the   riddle.       He
discovered  that  a  heavily  laden  ore  train  came
through prescctt every night at michight,  causing
the cater pipes in the basenent to rattle.   It was
allonred to pass through the tc»m ably at midnight
because it chook houses alcmg the trade badly,  and
people  oc,uld  tolerate  it  best  at  that  tine  of
night.     Cther  trains  chodk  the  house,   but  the
heavy ore train caused the loudest rattling.

ChristlnaS jn Prescatt
we  had  a  hap[ry,   joyous  Christmas  that  year,  for
that was  the  year  of the  amistice  ending iferld
War I.   We soon lea]med that tincle E]mer Berry was
alive and well,  and  aening hcme  frcm F±ance,  and
celebrations were in order.

Hcrv beautiful  Prescott rag  that year,  for  it  iS
suHOunded  by  forests,   and  cos  buried  deep  in
snow.     we  pidced  Our  am  tree  at  the  edge  of
prescott®   Maree has told the Story Of the tree.-
IIIt was  a beautiful Saturday moming  that lfother
decided was  calm and Thram enough  for uS tO gO get
the  tree.     prescott,   in  the  pines  had  lmch  tO
offer  in trees.    she  figured tee c"lld gce a gcod
cme  near  the  edge  of  tan.    Then ire  reached  the
edge of tcrm we spotted a little cottage ahead of
us.  It lraS an enchanting little COttage just like
the  are   Hansel   ar]d   Grettel  had   formd   in   the
forest,  but  made  of  tAroOd  instead  Of  CcokieS  and
candy.    while Kay  and IJee trdged on through the
sncmr,  Effie  and  I  paused in  front of  the  little
gate to the white picket fence,  to adrire all the
fanny gingerbread trim.

"As we tuned to go en to catch up with the boys,
an old lady dashed out the door,  her hair lcmg and
stringy,-  she  locked  like  a witch and we began  to
mn,  but aoulch't out-r`m her.    Kay and IJee Stcod
petrified,  watching  the  race.    when  she  finally
caught up with  us  she offered us  hone-made  candy
from a huge platter she was carrying.   We were too
out of breath to  eat,  so she  stuffed our pockets
and begged us to came see her again.

'''I  have  ro  little  boys  and  girls,I   she  sadly
achitted.    'please  oone  see me again. I                  .

'lWe trudged on through the sncIV,  which rag getting
deeper  along  the  ray,   Kay  alrays  in  the  lead,
saying  no  to  every  tree  ve  selected.    They 1^rere
too little,  Qr tco big,  Or not tO his liking.   We
vent on.    Finally  Effie pet her  foot dcrm.    The
sun was  sinking alarmingly in the vrest,  Mama could
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be worried.   The ne3ct tree Was about aS Perfect aS
cme  could  expect  to  find  in  any  forest  in  the
world.    Kay  hesitated,  then ordered  us  all  back
lwhile  he took his  little hatchet,  and he and IJee
manfully   chopped  dctm   the   seven  feet   of   blue
SPmCe .

"The boys attached a rope to the  stump end of the
tree  and  proceeded  to  drag  it  through  the  snow.
Since we had lrandered all orrer the place  and ThJere
almost lost,  the boys decided en a short crmt that
scan  took  us  to  the  edge  of  tatm.     As  lnre  `Arere
stnggling dcxm the slope of the last little rash,
a man suddenly appeared out of ncwhere.

tt'Hey! I  he said,  'you kids  are going tO ruin that
petty little tree.    I'1l  carry it  for  you.    I
live  near  your  hcne.I     And  he  did.     Right  neat
dcor.    The neat day he  intrc,duced himself to Papa
as they lret on the §ideralk in front.   He said he
was a policenan,  and that a rule recently enacted
in prescott required a S.5O remit to cut a tree.
papa offered him the S.50 but he refused.

"'to,I  he  said,  'I  just couldn't tell  those kids
about the permit, they had lrorked SO hard for that
tree.     Every  kid  should  have  a  christmas  tree,
perrit or not. I

road  built  a  base  for  the  tree.     Cinristmas  was
simpler then.   Effie, who rag gifted and artistic,
tock full charge of decorating the tree.   We made
wlrat   seemed   like   miles   of   paper   chains   frcm
brightly colored paper.   We tied amles and pears
to  hang  here   and   there,   and   then  1^re   fastened
perhaps  fifty candles  to the  tree.    With a  long
taper,  Effie and our mother lit the candles while
Drd s-tcod }ry worrying with a hacket of cater  just
in  case  of  fire.    For  a  minute  or  thro  it  teas  a
glorious sight while the candles bumed army. "

Effie rag  a lronderful big sister,  in  full  Charge
of  the  nesd±  three  children.     She  lcIVed  tO  Play
ga]mes.    She taught us to play rook,  checkers,  and
Parcheesi.    Most  games  required  a  foursone  and,
for  that  reason,   I  ThraS  nelaone  and  given  full
instmctions  e`ren   though   I   ThraS   Only   Six.      I3cx¢
hamq,  ore  lrere   that   year,   and  ire   Seemed  tO   be
unarare of any problen locming on our horizcm.

On to-
We stayed  only one year  in  Prescott,  and  then ire
packed up  our  Ford  and headed  for  Mesa,  Arizcma,
tthere  tincle Frank Bram ALmt Martha had marred and
started a  medical  practice.    We  lived  for  eight
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® y±  in  ltese  and  again  Dad  had  an  aSScoiatiOn
with  another  established  dentist,   and  lnraS  SCXm
-  rrore  prosprcus.     First  ve  lived  in  tiAro
different Emu  houses.    Then ve tryht  a house
straight dcrm the street from where the texple cas
later hilt.

prior to air conditicrfug, the s\mer veather was
ahost  urbearable.     All  of  uS  children  sought
refuge  each  stBrmer  in  St.  Johns,  where  ve  Wee
always rmde velcame ty Grandpa and Grandra miting
to cork with the bees or to help with the farming
and  bottling  of  frt=Lit,   and  tO  lean  what  Our
gra"}parmts called 'lhow to cork.tt

mreels  and  Effie's  friends  in  St.   Johns  were
irper|ant scx=ially in their lives, although 1,7e all
had many friends  in ifese,  tco.    Mares was  alrayS
boy craay,  and rag the most pcqular girl  in tCrm.
Effie rag interested in ycang men,  but caS alcof.
she had  typing  and  other  skills,  and  toward  the
later part of our stay in Mesa,  she began tO lrant
to be  a  secretary  rather than  a  schcol  teacher,
which was her earlier intent.

Effie  was  twelve  years  Old  when  `^re  arrived  in
Mesa.    She enterd the 6th grade  in the Franklin
Grade Schcol,  which Stood en Main Street in ifese,
about cme quarter mile west of the temple.   Helen
and Dean wac tom in our Permanent house,  West Of
the texple.

in   school   Effie  was   an  excellent   student  and
excelled  in  aft.      She  often  mde  Pesters  and
excelled   in   free-hand   drawing   and   India-ink
drawhg.     This  seeped  ndP  tO  our  family  and  in
various  sunmer  visits  to  st.  Johns,  She  Created
fosters  for  any  PuxpSe  for  Cinurch  and  Sa=ial
events,    including   scne    of   Grarrdpe   Thiting's
theatrical  ''strmer stcx:k"  shows.

prosperity mined army
had and Mcther Suffered a Severe financial loss in
the early tuentieS.    I mention this because  S-
of   their   moving   here   and   there   could   s©
unreasonable if you lrere not arare Of that.   This
farily disaster  occamed  a  year or  tro after ve
arrived  in  ifesa.    There lraS  a  corldr,Tide  cotton
shortage  after  frorld  War  I,  which  lasted  a  year
or tco.   we hought tro 4O-acre  cottco farms.    one
was in the southwest part of Meca and the Other in
Gilberfe,not far army.    thCle Frank Brcrm and ALmt
MfaTha  hought  tro  40-acre  farms  alongside  Ours,
and used  the  ±  sales  Contracts.    Then  cotton
prices  retlmed to norm1,  the cotton production

could not  make  the  peprents,  and  the  farms  were
repossessed.     Hcnever,  under  the  contracts  they
had  signed,  they had  guaranteed  repeymEmt Of  all
of the rrrmey even though the land i^rent hack to the
seller.    Failure  to  repay could mean  bankruptcy
and     car     fo]Jcs     could     rrot     aG=ePt     that.
cthsequently,  their  prosperity Was  drained  acay
while  they  stmggled  for  10  years  tO  repay  the
debt .

Effie and Mares finished high School in St. Johns.
After they finished high School both Of my Sisters
had  a yen  at the  teacher's  college  in Tenpe,  a
t- only 2O riles f- ifeSa.   The family decided
to  give up the  struggle in Mesa  and follow thcle
Ffack and Aunt Martha.  who had roved to Salt IJake
City .

ch to salt IJake Cit]r And I-
in salt rme City, Effie switched f- training tO
be a  teacher  to  beaJrfug a  Secretary.    She  tcok
scne of this  training at the LPS Acadeny in  Salt
cke city after she received her normal diplona to
teach ®

The follcwhg yen, mother rented an aPartnent in
prcro,  where  cue  ,roved  the  children  and  tcok  in
thBee  boarders   tO  help  Pay  the  bills.      Effie
continued her  Studies  in  Salt Iake  City.    Mares
cos  in teachers'  training at BYU.    I was  in frCro
High  School,  as  rag Kay.    bean and  Helen were  in

=:d= :ar¥:i; toifegest=t=a£edinha=t.a ¥eizi=:
cxpleted   one   y±   of   school   with   Mares   in
teachers I  training at BYtJ.

Each tO Hid
Dad leased  a dental  Office in  the  Leurs  Building
in phoenix-- a very respectable office.    He began
the struggle to build a new practice co his -.
we also taught a hCne  in Phoenix,  which Served uS
for several years.

Grandpa   miting'S   Surer   theater   efforts   IA7ere
based  en  the  need  for  recreation  in  the  smll
tcrms  sock  as  fagerville,  Sncrflake,  and  Showlow
where   friendly  andiences  veland  these  dram
prcrfuctions.      usually  ue  opened   tO   St.   Johas
audiences.    rmy of these  chows had rrments where
the andiences were totally involved with the play,
and prolonged clasping and yelling l^ere not rare.
Effie us extraely -interested in this exposure to
theater .
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abviasly Nee Wul
Effie's  health  \ras  not  good.    one  whter when  I
IA7aS   due   to   start   second-year   high   schcol,   ny
mother decided I veuld go to fog chgeles and live
with Effie and Aunt Min,  who had  ]]ecently maHied
thcle hob Priestly.

Effie rag one of the "flapper girls" falrOuS in the
brmties  for  their  thin  figures.     ny  pe©ts
lAJOHied  crmstantly  about  Effiels  health  ±use
she was  so  thin,  and lrouldnlt,  or  couldnlt,  eat
proprly.     She  rag  very  slender  and  her  health
troubled everycme.    I den't really know why I rae
sent,   but  I  also  was  very  concemed.     Effie's
dcctor cas in fog Angeles and the ulan our to have
her    cared   far   directly   under   the   dcxfor's
Supervision for one year.

AIter Effie and I settled at the port-nth Hotel
with Aunt Min and  Uncle Don,  we made  contact with
fr.   Tihoitts,   an  Moo.   who  had   taken   care   of
several  other  members  of  the whiting  fardly.     I
often  lAmt with Effie  cn these  tripe  to  see the
dcx±or,  having prcmised  to unite ]ny lrother about
Effie I s prcxpress .

A Diaeresis
Dr.  Tiifeits  explained  Effie's  illness  to us  and
said  it  was  Anorexia-Ner`rosa,  an  ancient  eating
disorder named ky the Rcman doctors.   He said that
ndern dcx±ors had had little success in treating
this  disorder.     Doctors  of  the  present  decides
have  dropped   the   "nervosa"   part   of   the   t-
beause it is no longer believed to be a disorder
due to ner`roueness.

fr.  Tihoits  enooumged  me when  I  told  hin of  ny
desire to study nedicine.   He advised rre to let ny
high  school  teachers  know of my  interest because
they trould give special attention to ny efforts in
the science studies.

Effiels illness and fr. TiThitsl enc»tmgt-t had
a direct influence on ny plans to study medicine.
He remained my adviser for many years.   Then I rag
acaepted by a medical school in 1939,  I called him
for  the  last  time  and  he  assured  ne  that  I  vus
fully qualified for my plans.

Recrmtly  I  spc,ke  with  Almt MID  about  that  year.
She   reminded   me   that   even   though   Effie   rag
Obviously not veil,  she rag still often the life
of the party.   she kept a good sense of h-I and
loved  lively  Conversation.     she  Obtained  a  gcrd
job  in  a  EhOtO  Studio  tinting  I;hotngrachs,   and
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trorked daily during that year in fog chgeles.

Living  ±n  the  hotel  with Aunt  Min  and  Uncle  fob
rag pleasant and entertaining, but no impr-t
rag  seen  in  Effie's  health.     As  the  year  rag
closing,  our rother arrived with several me±s
of the family.    she rented a  small house.   we had
no car,  but traveled on the street-car.

The family then moved back to phoenix.    Effie rag
as  thin as  ever  and  still did rrot eat proprly.
At  about  the  time  we  returned  to  drizcma,  Effie
rag   Sent  tO   SPend  time  With  Aunt   Elda  in  st.
Johas.   Aunt Elsa recently told me that she could
fix delicious food for Effie and later find things
arormd  the house  that had  not  been eaten.    Aunt
Elda   said   she  roHied  for  months  while   Effie
stayed with her.

A Retum to Thoenix
Effie   then   became   interested   in   radio.      she
changed  her   "stage"   name   to   Nan,   and   bec±
entranced with radio.    She urote her ore  scripts
and often  tcok  several  paftso    the  new  creation
rag  t`ro  ladies  conversing  about  a  prexfuct  as  a
sales nethed®   This res irmediately successful and
rae  an  original  innovation,  aS rag  r"ch  of  that
she   did   in   radio.   Radio   began   to   coxpletely
Capture the audiences in srull tcrms.

miring the follcring ten years of her life,  Effie
prcitrd she cas an entrepreneur.   shortly after ve
retumed to  Phoenix,  she tcok out  a  hcnestead  in
the desert southest of phoenix,  in an area kncom
as   "Paradise  Valley.''      she  prcrd   up  co   her
hcnestead   for   about   t`ro   years   ky   building   a
structure    en    160    acres    and    making    yearly
irpro`rments,  but  as  she rag  tempted  into  other
efforts she dropped it.   This little valley is now
part of Thoenix.    I haven't  been  there since her
hcnestead days,  when it rag  sagebmsh and cactus.

Eblitics
Effie's next venture rag  in secretarial cork,  and
she  dropped  the  I'rm''.    she  decided  to  launch  a
career   in   politics   with   her   new   secretarial
training.    She  became  the  execThtive  Secretary to
John   H.   tHall   (Nick's   father),   who   -   far
gOVenOr aS  a Republican.    It was  s±ine arid
she invited me to  join her  staff,  as I had becrm£
an excellent  typist while  in  pr-.    cine reason
Effie rose so rapidly cas because ve corked costly
en   political   assurance   that   other   political
adrrantages could follcw.
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At about the tine that John H. Udall lost the race
for govenor, a prominent phoenix `^7coan naned Mrs.
Greencay  decided  tO  ]rm  aS  a  Republican  for  the
frouse  of  Representatives,   for  the  Scat  Of  her
hushed,  who  had  died  in office.    Mrs.  Greenray
selected Effie to became her executive Secretary.
Fiverycme   liked  her  WOrk  and  rratural   political
ability.    The  Berry family,  inCILriing ny  father,
had alrays been Democrats, but that Seend to have
no effect.    Effie cas new, a Repfolican.

This tine REs.  Greenray wcm and Effie rag  SCrm Off
to  washington,   D.a.,   and  her  nee  Cares  aS   a
secretary   and  politician   crmtinued.      As   Zds.
Greenrayls     exeCFTtive     SeCZretary,     She     had     a
conderful    view   of   politics    and   how   things
func±ioned in the rration' s capital.

At age 18,  I left for mar miSSiCn  in Brazil.   Then
I  ref-ed  I  visited  Effie  in  Wastingten,  D.C.
she  had  "nded  winiam Ray  Ellsorth,  who  had
been one of Kay' s missionary CxpanionS.

Effie  helped ne get  a  jch  in  the Ccmmerce  Dept.,
where  I  was  a  neSSenger boy  Carrying  messages  tO
the  qthite  House.      I  soon  cos  prCmOted,   Partly
beause ny sister lcoked out for me.

It ast±  ne tO  recall hcn,7 many  Of my  friends
chtained positions  in  goverrment through Effie' s
doings.      she   particularly   liked  to  help  lan
students  get   jchs   while  they   attended   Gtorge
washington uhivesity IJav  School.    Ray  Brcrm lraS
cme of prhaps  tro dozen  she helped to enter and
study  law.    I beliae most of  then Were retLrmed
rissicaaries.    A fen were frCm Arizona,  but rmny
were frcm Utah.

I  lived  during  this  Period  in  a  hoarding  house
kept  ky  REV  and  rmth  H.  Eifcrm.     Mares  and  Effie
each kept boarders  a  few miles  arA7ay.

-

testing Negative for TB
Again Effie  was  bothered  With per health.    She
cos   very   thin   and   obviously   ill.       She   cas
suspected   of   having   t1]berCulOSiS.       The   rest
rdiable  test  at  that  tine  caS  the  guinea  Pig
test.       she   tasted   negative   for   TB   en   tro
cx=asions.    che  doctor  encouraged her  to beans
pregnant.    [fe  gave  her hormnes  and  she  finally
sucx=eeded.    L]apn was  the  result.

I  left  Washingtca,  D.a.,  to  gO  to  Brigham  Young
university.   I attended the university for one and
cmerhalf years, then retumed to washington, D.C. ,
to  visit  ny  sisters.     Iqun  was  Cme  rrmth  Old.
That  visit  tO  Effie's  hCme  rag  the  OCCaSion  on
dice I first net Virginia.    I'1l tell  later of
what can of that meeting.   The p]apse Of ny trip
rag  to bring bean hcne.    He had stayed with Mares
for a year.

Then  I  ±ived  back  in  Phoenir  with  bean,   I
ekyained the desperate ciraJmStanceS Of Effie and
Bill due to her health which had failed.   They ran
a boarding  hcre with  10  quests.    Effie  had ben
confined to bed  for three months  before Lym was
hem  and  cas  still  confined  tO  rd.     Bill  was
n~   "ch   help   in   cooking   and   houserork.
virginia had  joined  Bill  and  Effie  in  Order  to
attend a business college.   She had gene to Schcol
for  only  a  fen  nenths  and  rm^,  cos  overburdened
with the prchlems at the Ells`rorthsI .

lfother's  ansver was  profound and  irndiate.    She
sent ptozm to help.    Norma moved into Effie's and
Bill's   house   and   with   Virginia   managed   the
prchles,   and   after  thaee   or   four  zrmths   of
stnggles, Bill and Effie roved West tO Califomia
p-ent|y .
They moved  tO  FontEma,  where  Dad  had  honght  SCre
ranches.     Bin  had  a  Chicken  ranch  which  they
later  sold.   Net lcng after that,  Effie and Bill
canted to - a rotel and they purchased the Ftry
pfotel in ±tow, California.   Bill did all of the
EhySiCal cork  aS  Effie  could get Irore flrmey  fran
the guests,  so  that cos  the ray  they divided  up
the rock.    she rented roans and kept a-ccounts.

Effie lrmnd Not fiSten
rmile  in  califomia  Gary,   Elaine,   and  Van  ThJere
hem.     The  dcutor  in  charge  repeatedly  camel
against the strain of  so many children to be hem
to such a frail rrother,  but Effie simply could not
listen.   She tcok increasing interest in each near
affiwl.   Ndthing Seened tO daunt her Spirits. ,

I  finished  nrdical  SChcol  and  Several  years  of
resideney training before I had rmCh Cmtact with
Effie  again.     I  sap  her  frCm  tiJre  tO  tine  and
continued  to  try  to  catch  cner  her.     She  had
excellent dcx±orS.   Her last obstetrician resigned
a fen nrmths  before  Evel]m res  ben  saying,  l'She
dcesn't  do  wet  I  say,   SO  why  Should  I  sorry."
hat seend c"el,  but he rag confessing a disrml
prcquosis which I  suppose caS  inevitable.
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Evel]ap was due to be bom with only a fa^r days for
me  to  a±nge for her  cesarean  section.    A gcrd
obstetrician   in  -Alhafrora   consented   to   do   the
surgery and I assisted.    There rag no time now to
help build her upr-just a fen7 days.   At that tine
the  marvelous  methods  of   feeding  intravenously
uere more primitive and limited almost entirely to
glucose.     This  does  net  help  in  repairing  hody
tissue .

Nevertheless , Effie tolerated her surgery well and
Evelyn  was  bom.    We  pL]t her  in a  bedroom  at Our
home  all  s±cth  street and  she  seened  to do  fine,
fat  Could ably eat pickles  and toast and the few
foods  lthich  she  could  alrays  eat.     After  about
three  weeks  of  recxIVery,  She  became  Very  lonely
for Bars-tow and her family, her husband and lovely
childifen .

I  finally  consented  to  let  her  go  hone  if  she
would go  to  bed.    th  two  or  three  days  she  came
back to Alhafrora in an arfu]lance.    I hospitalized
her  and  almost  never  left  her  until  cue  passed
EPNEry.

Chly ifell feople Fear beath
She  seened  to be  as  alrare  aS  I  lraS  Of  her  CCrming
death.    she became the  acmfofter to me and I will
never forget  sons  of her cords.    She  pointed out
that well  people  are  the  enes who  are  afraid  to
die and that sick people may find it CrmfOriing tO
k:new  that  relief   is   at  hand.      At   least   she
insisted that  she had no  fear.    She  seemed harpy
that  she  recognized  Evelpr  as  the  baby  she  had
been promised in a dream.   The lcmg-range cause of
her  death  rae  anorexia  lrith  malmrferitiOn.     The
imttediate  cause  of  death  rag  lung  complications
brought cn }ry her inability to  cough.***

Back row:    Effie,  raree,  Dean,  Nonra,  Helen.    F±ent rcw:    Kay,  May,  Herbeife,  and IJee  Berry about  1947.
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REMEMBERING     EFFIE

A  colJJedJJOn  O£ ±houtglrdA  fJl!Om #alni11J  nelthAA

ifer Gl9eateSt Quality
ty Elda Whiting Brclm

Hefoect  and  May  built  the  third  Cabin  at  the
spring where the first sap mill cas.   Herfeert and
ray lived there with four children,  Effie, Mares,
Kay and Lee,  all full of life and hapEry and ue all
loved then so rmCh.

ctr  lcnghom   cattle  ran  all  arcrmd   close  by.
There   were    Several   hills    that   SOunded   ±g,
e§peciauy  to  ray.      she  rmde  bL=±g±±__ red_ _ge±±Lco
dresses  for Effie  and Mares  aS  She \hraS  SO  afraid
they could  get  lost.    Eamest  Said,  'ifell,  m:y,
you  k~  how  bulls  lorre  I__ed,   YOu'11  have  every
bull  in  the place  after  then."    nqu and  I  loved
and flayed with those little ores and loved then.

Then  ray's  and  Herbert'S  children  tunt  tO  high
school  in  st.  Johas,  Effie  lived  ene  year  with
Albeut and I.   We all  loved her  SO mCh.    She cas
gcnd to everyone.   Effie irasn't uell at all.   May
vunted me to try and get Effie to eat, and I tried
every ray,  fut cxJulch't dO "ch.   I'd fix Special
sandiches  and  fcod,  but  she  just  couldnlt  cat.
I'd  find  her   SarrfucheS   and  fcod  around.      She
alrays thanked me,  and we all  felt bad,  and loved
her so "ch.

Her greatest quality {raS the tolerance She had for
her farily and others,  her unselfisiness.    Effie
cos   alrays   so   I::]uSy  doing   goer   and  corthwhile
things  on  radio  and  off.    Mares  lived  the  neat
whter  with  us.     she  was  different    and  alca;ys
seemed lrell  and haPPY.

Books Chid Be mitten
ty oqap whiting Priestly

I   wish   I   knew   enough   lrordS   in   this   Fhglish
language  to try  tO Put dCrm  in lrordS  the Picture
gl see in ny rind when I try to tell about Effie.
ny mind  gres  in  all  direc±icaS.    I  rag  close tO
Effie  and Mares  in all  the  Parts  Of  their  lives
when they we]re young and their early manied life,
€co.     I  an  glad  tO  have  the  Suee|  m-ries  Of
those  early  years,  both  in  St.  Joins  and  Meca,
tco.

the  thing  I  could  like  to  be  Sure  that Effie's
grandchildren  know  iS  the  faith  She  had  in  her
petriardrl blessing.   It VAS that Very thing that
kept her going,  thrc>ugh her belief  in  the Cnurch
and the prcrfuse made to her in her blessing.    She
had  such  a  goes mind  and  tlsed  it  so veil.    Even
with her illness.  she cos h]Sy and  lived a great
life.   she taught ne a let about that,  and I have
been blessed in ny life because Of it.

For instance,  I cas with her when  She Went tO Dr.
Tifroits and after he had examined her,  he Said her
female organs vere only developed  like a cme year
old gir1's.   lew I  seemed tO take that news corse
than cue  did,  and  I  said tO  the tr.,  "toes  that
mean she camct have a child?"   And he answered ne
with a smile  and said,  "I  never tell  a `^rman  she
canlt have children,  because I did that CmCe,  and
later  she  c±  back to me  to deliver  her  first
child."     when  ve   left,   I  started  tO  try  and
corfoft Effie,  but  She  Scan rag  giving rre  Char.
she  said,  ''He  dcesn't know the  IJOrd  Said  I  could
be i ifether."

she  c- army cheerful  and happy,  ready to go to
study  about  her  interest  in  doing  sons  kind  of
sEXseCh,  and I have alcayS though She knew What She
needed to know when she did her radio  cork.    hen
and  I   sang  on  her  program.      Then  she  had  May
Rchsen  {the rovie  Star)  en,  She  caS  SO  impeSSed®
with Effie.

The last trfe She Was in the hospital,  Kay stayed
by  her side  as rich  as he  could.    He  asked rre  tO
take over for him for several hours, and Effie and
I  had  a  real  goer  Visit.     We  speke  about  many
things,  but the conversation was not rorbid.   She
seerred to ]mc],ry she casn't  going  to  get veli.    She
rag Trot  afraid  to die,  but  she  roffied  terribly
about  leaving her  children.    We reminisced  about
her I.B,  and  the  healing  She  had  experienced  in
the  tenple,   and  I  asked  about  using  that  Sane
faith to be healed ncw.   she said,  "That isn't the
way ny faith corks--I  just believe  that Whatever
the ford thinks  is best will hamen."
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Welve got lots of  smart girls  in this  family,  but
we've never had anyone else with the aleriness to
other  people  and  to the  corld  and  all  that  has
gone  on  and  cas   going  on   as  Effie.      She  ]mew
everything that ever had gone one   I like to think
that  now  she  has  been  relieved  of  her  sidc body
and  is  acccmplishing  the  things  she  could  have
done here.   Boc}ks  Could be oritten about Effie and
not tell all about the beautiful creature she was,
and  probably  the  best  vras  she  was  beautiful  to
live with.    Almost too unselfish.

A IJeSSCm  Ch  Tithing
ty Ruth Brcrm ±s

when Mares and Elbert were  called on a mission to
Hanaii,  there was  a call  for a secretary for the
chamlber  Of  Cormerce.     Effie  got  the  job.    while
there,  she also lrorked aS a Part-time missionary.
After Maree and Elbeft left,  she decided she could
go home,  but  she  didn't have  quite  enough money.
she owed a Couple of bills  and sons tithing.    She
rag  about  to  use  the  $50.co  tithing  rrmey,  but
kn€rmr  she  shouldn't  do that,  so  she paid  it.    The
next  day,  when  she  told  her  boss  she  cos  going
hcne,  he  said  she  had dc]ne  such  a  fine  jch  they
wanted  to  give  her  a  bonus  of  $5O.co.    Then  she
went to  pay  the  storekeeper the  $10.OO  che  owed,
he :refused to take it,  as she had acme sons typing
for them.   The last $5.00 she needed,  she found on
the  sidenlk.      If  she  ever  needed  a   leSSCm  On
tithing,  she had it.

I Had Her AIL to ftyself
]ry Leilani IIamblin Silvers

I still  remenlber a  song Aunt Effie taught me when
she  lived  with  us  in Washington  D.a.  before  she
ma]ried tingle Bill.    The song `ras:

Little  Sir  Echo,  hcEN  dO you  dO?    Hello!
He11o!   Thy dcm't you come over and play?

I rag only four years old, but I remfroer her dark
hair,   and   she  cas  beautiful.      She  was   always
singing  I'Jesus  Wants  Me  For A  Sunbeam,"  and  "Pro
Little Ebys Had Two Little toys,  Each Had a wooden
Horse",  eta.   I remember her also at Etacanda,  but
she had kids of her cam,  then.   In Washington D.a.
sometimes  I  had her  all  to nySelf.    I  loved her
very -ch.

The a Rich Life
ky Joycell Hafrolin Cooper

I can't ever remember when Aunt Effie lraSn't in ng,
life.    lfost of  the  songs  I  sang  as  a  child,  She
taught me.   one of the earliest recollections rag
in  Hawaii.    Mother  had  just had  IJeilani,  and was
still   in  the  hospital.     Aunt  Effie  patiently
taught me  ''ELghty  Like a  Rose,''  and took  me  into
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mcther's hospital  card  to  sing.    I  rancher  the
rmrses gathering arond,  and I res  singing at the
top  of  ngr  lungs  to  conpete  with  the  ooh's  and
aah's'  IJeilani   lraS   receiving  With  her   hair   in
finger waves  and a bcw perched on top.

I

Another song,  which lraS a favorite Of my Children,
was   ""JO  Little  Boys."      [see  page  4O   for  the
complete tesct of  this song. I  For  sons years,  Aunt
Effie  a3uldn't  have  children.    Then  vie  li`red  in
Washington D.C.  she used to  take me hone with her
as often as possible.   This was a highlight for rna
because she had a shirley Tenple doll  (that Elaine
still has.)   NOt cmly that,  but she had made that
doll  an  entire  lra]rdrObe--a  little  girl's  dream.
And  many  is  the  aftemoon  I  spent  dressing  and
undressing  that  doll.     She   also  had  a  set  of
little  dishes  and  a  shirley  Temple  pitcher  and
glasses  She  got  as  prizes  out  Of  Oatmeal  hoaxes.
(I   had   some  also,   but  it  rasn't  the   same   aS
playing with hers . )

she could tell me  stories and dress ne up and let
]me put on plays.    I could act  and she lrould be my
audience.    perhaps that is where  I got ng, lorre of
drama.    Aunt Effie was  fun and  altrays  treated me
as  an equal.   we `rould have tea parties,  dress up
parties,   hair   styling   parties,   story   telling
parties.   Life res never dull when Aunt Effie la7aS
around.    Between  she and Aunt Norma,  Itbther  and I
never lacked for irmginative things to do.   I pity
the  poor  children today who have only  the TV for
company-lwhat a rich life they are missing.   Th2ly
I  was  rich,  for I  had Almts  who took  the  time to
help me  build  memories  that  could  help  cold  "y
life.

Front left:   Leilani, Joycell,  Dean.   Middle left:
No-,  Kay,  Herbert.    Back  left-.  Elbert,  Mares,
Bill,  F¥fie,  Helen.***
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® WITHOUT      HER

BUT     NOT     WITHOUT

RE Alrm EN ur ldRE
try Elaine Ellsbrorfu fart

I can offer so little in the cap of memories of nay
rather,  Effie Be]ngr Ells{rofth.    I was barely four
pears  old  lwhen  She  died.     Cinly  vague  and  foggy
recollections are still with me.   I donlt remefroer
her  face,   nor  her  voice,   yet  as  I  became  rrore
acquainted  with  Almt  Dfoma   in  ray  early  teens,
there were qualities  and a reserfolance  about her
that were very familiar and dear to me.

Isn't  it fumy,  how our  sense of  smell  can carry
us  badc to relive an  enoticm or a  time or place?
paradise,  I  believe  mist  be  a  place  filled lh7ith
orange  blosscms,   as  it  is  the  smell  of  orange
blossoms that  fills ng, heart with happiness.    It
brings   me   to  a   time   of   ccntentment,   prchably
Fcntana,  California, where ray parents were full Of
hopes and dreams  for the future of their grove of
oranges.   lfy mother loved gardenias.   The smell of
gardenias cas a great pleasure.   tincle IJee Says my
father cmce spent the last of his meney to buy my
mother  a  gardenia,   and  then,   lacking  carfare,
thralked  four miles  hcme  to  give  iE  to  her.     our
daughter,  Judie,   chose  gardenias  in  her  Wedding
bouquet  as  a  tribute  to  her  grarfrother.     Gary
tcok one glance at then and wept.

Effie's  brother,  thcle  IJee and Amt Virginia  (zTBr
Dad's  sister)   took  upon  thenselVeS  the  task  Of
rmriuring,   oc,unseling  and  providing  for  us  all
that  they  could.     They  opened  their  hearts ,and
home  to  us,   and  crmtinue  to  this  day  to  do  so.
alr  SurmerS  Were  SPenb  With  then.   I  halre  never
heard  their  arm  children  crmplain  about  rm7ing
over for us.   we survived sons pretty rough times
because of then.

)qy  brothers,   L]apn  and  Gary  mlSt  have  made  Sore
premises to Mother becanse of the Self-sacrifices
that they both rmde to Evelyn,  Van and ne.   It has
unified us  and brought us peace with  each other.
Never,  to this day,  have ve ever been quarrelscme
or erren had reason to be so.

while  ve  were  younger,   and  living  in  South-
california,  our family vent to visit our rrother'S
grave  regularly to pit flowers  on it.    I noticed
IJyrm and Gary rould alrayS  Stand Off tO the  Side.
I  asked  Gary  cme  day why  he  didn't  PaftiCipete.

GUIDANCE

HER      INFLUENCE

He  said  sirply,   "Itls  not  the  car   I  want  to
remefroer her.   Besides,  she's not there an]xpre."

Though  che  has  been  gone  41  years  ncw,   she  has
been a great influence on me,  and though they may
not realize  it,  I  beliesre the has  influenced her
grandchildren.     She  prcmised ny  father  that  She
lrould  never  be  very  far  army,-   she  iS  Very  rmch
araJ=e Of her Children and grandchildren.    She has
27 grandchildren and 2 great grandchildren.

cine could think of  the relationship of ngr rother
and  father  as  a  tragic  lorre  story.     our  father
grieved for her until his dying day.   Often tirres,
while I `ras grcrfug up,  he `rm±ld tell me how rmch
he  missed  her  and  hour  cue  had  made  his  life  so
Complete.     He  rag   a  devoted  father  and  alca;yS
wanted his  children  to be good,-  that res  #1 most
important to him,  that his children grow up to be
good.    All  else  VAS  incidental.    Becanse  of  his
untying  love  and  devotion  for  our  rrother,   his
maLrriage tO REth had its trials and tribulations,
but that' s another story.

I always tc,ok great pride in the Praises about ny
mother      being      so      talented,      intelligent,
Compassionate,  and of  great  faith  {a bright  star
is  a  good  analogy.)     But,  as  I  cas  living  with
scne   insecurities,    it   dich't   bring   me   rmcin
Comfort,  as  I  knenr  I  could  never  "neaSure  uP"  tO
her  standards.    After  all,  haw  does  anyone  ever
measure up to one who  is  perfected?   She was  sort
of an unreacthable angel to me,  and I couldn't help
but feel a bit inthidrted by this glorious being.

Hcnever,  in recent years,  I have -a to discover
that she cas human,  and had  scme hlman qualities.
Finally,  it rrBde me  realize that  it caS Okay  for
me    to   have    a    fen    imperfections;    and    that
prfedion in this  life is not possible.    Though
I harre had some inseouritieS in ray life,  ewe thing
I rag alrays secrmre with Was that her lcnre for her
husb€md and her childen could never die.

The inheritance our parents left us with rag a big
pedrge  of   values,   which   "moth,   rror   rust   can
corrupt--nor theives break in and steal."   Ha^r can
you put a price tag on that?
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HaexRErmS  ABCXIT  EEEE

by  Eve1]m EllscoTh GtwELrtney
I  was  four  weeks   old  lwhen  nor
mother, Effie died so of cc,urge
I don't  rmefroer  her.    I  have
heard  stories  about  her  and  I
have  always  appreciated  them.
I grew up without her guidance,
but not without her influence.

Her  influence vras  alrays  in  a
spiritual    sense,-     an    early
testirrmy of the eternal nature
of families,  a feeling that she
lraS never far frCm me,  and that
she  does  care  about  me.      bfy
mother's  faith  and  good  lrorks
has  set  a good  e3rmPle  for me
throughout nor life.    I will be
very  happy  to meet her  one  of
these days.    I think that lwhen
we are together again,  ire will
be get frierds.

I VI`mLY RE4Brm
ky IJyrm EllsrmTh

I can renender when I cas about
14,   I  rag  at  Uncle  IJee'S  hone
browsing  through  scme  of  his
medical   books.      I   found   one
that dealt with psychology and
emotions.   Bfuch to ray surprise,
I  found  a  chapter  that  dealt
v`7ith    Children   who   had   been
orFhaned     (especially    by     a
mother.)    It said that these
children  almost   alrays  begin
inagining this  lost parent  to
be  supematural,  an  angel,  as
it were.    From that time on,  I
never   forgot   what   the   bcok
said, but still believed her to
be mlch more than a mortal.

Chce  part  of  me  said,   "Icok,
she  wasn't  anything  more  nor
less   than  any   loving  mother
would be,  you  just idolize her
because      that I s     what     all
orFhaned   kids   dO   with   their
dead mother,  make an angel out
of her."   The other part of me
said,  and =±±|1l  says,  "She  is
an angel,  probably one of God's
greatest  angels,  I  don't  care
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1inat the book  Says.''

I  think  ny  greatest  wish  and
Irotirating  thought  Of  my  life
is  to  so  live  that  I  can  be
with her again.

I remefroer that she rag  3±FiLS
pleasant.   Not once in ngr young
life  did  I  ever  hear  a  cross
wc>]rd  frcm her.    Not  even  ence.
A  scoffer might  say,  ''Ch!    You
just remember the good th'ings,
you've    forgotten    the    bad."
But,   no.      I  vividly  remertoer
her      being      tired,       sick,
sometimes    sad,    but   never   a

_i__+__   _

cross word  ever.***
_   ___-_+_I_=T
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This picture of Effie and Bill
Ells`rorth cas probably taken at
Austin Studio,  where they both
worked  at  the  time  their  scm,
Lyrm,  rag  kidnapped.

Effie,   ''Eflveena  Ththiting"   in  a
dramatic     interpretation     of
Hagar.     She  charged  $2.00  per
hour for private drama lessons.
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FROM     THE       DIARY     OF

We  bought  a  hone  at  350O  Mckinley  Street lout  in
the`ry   Chase,   Maryland,    frcm   the   fulssell   Real
Estate  Conpany.      We  bought  our   fumiture  from
Sears   and  also   from  a   seccnd-hand  store   that
specialized in fumiture from efroassies.   We halre
six bedrocms ThiniCh tee are  renting  for  rOCrmerS and
boarders.    We have  hired Essie Rogers,  a  colored
girl,   to  help  us   in  our  rc,cming  and  boarding
business.    She is  an excellent crook.   Mares has  a
like establishment which  she  is rating.    Elbeft
is  going  to  school.     Virginia  has  andved  to
c"plete her education.   ltorma and Dean are going
to school.   Dean has a neaspaper route.

Doctor  Smith has  rec-ended  a Doctor  Ste`rmson,
and we are going to him.   IJ]apn Erwin Ellscorth cas
born  19  April,   1936.     He  stayed  so  long  in  the
hospital   that   the   doctors   and   nurses   became
lrorried about his name.    The night L]qu was hem,
Maree  stayed with me  in the waiting roCm.    After
Ijyrm's birth,  coxplications  set in,  and Effie Nan
had    recu]ring    high    fevers,    and    difficulty
breathing.       Doctor   Stevenson   drained   about   2
quarts  of  straw  Colored  fluid  frcm  her  plural
Cavity on her left side.   He tested this fluid for
tuberculosis and cme of his tests shoved positive.
He  highly  recormended  ve  get  Effie  Nan  out  of
Washington D.C. . .

We  gce  rid of  our boarders  and  Sold  our  hone  tO
Clarence  Kidd,   who  I  ]matr  down  at  the  Tkeasury
vchere I corked.   Elbert is  selling our furniture.
we   have   made   a±ngenents   with   the   'Thiting
BrothersI'   to   drive   a   near   car   frcm   Detroit,
Michigan,  to Northem Arizona  for then.    This  ve
picked  up   and  started  West   with  Norma   Berry,
virginia  Ellsocuth,  Iprn  Erwin  Ellscorth,  Effie
Nan and I.   We had thirty five douarS tO make the
trip,  we gce as far as Baton,  New ifexico,  where ve
had to wire for ten dollars to finish the trip on.

we placed Effie Nan under a specialist in Phoenix,
Arizona,  and  he put  her to bed  for at  least  Six
months.     It  was  decided  Thro  \rould  Send  for  Essie
Rogers   and   her  husband   tO  help  out   with   the
housermDrk  aS  I  was  lrorking  in  the  U.S.  Treasury
Branch in Phoenix.   This plan did not cork out so
veil,   as   Essie  and  Robert,   her   husband,   "Got
IJiberated''  Scan  after  arriving  in  Phoenix,   and
they were above doing the houscork.

we  asked the  Elders  to  acme  in  and achiniSter tO

BILL     ELLSWORTH

Effie Nan,` and we asked the Arizona Temple lrorkerS
to  have  a  special  pmyer  for  her.     rmediately
afterwards,  her recuning fe`rers  left,  che became
normal in her breathing and the pain left her left
side.    The  Doctor took  an X  ray of  her  chest  and
`where  before  there  were   tubercles,   narr  it  cas
clear.     The  Doctor  said  it  lraS  irxpOSSible,   but
there  it  was.     Effie  Nan  was  coxpletely  healed.
The  aaly   after   effects   were  acheSiOnS   in  her
plural cavity.   Dr. Stevenson drew too rmch fluid
and her chest had grarm itself to her ribs.

After renovating the apartment house On thirteenth
street and the duplex on seventh Street,  Dr. Berry
sold his  property,  and Effie  Nan and  I  roved to
santa lfonica, california.   we bolfonred tro hundred
douars  to  do  this.      In  oening  cIVer  here,   `re
stopped at  a motel,  and  Lprn Erwin  slept  in  the
dresser  drauer.    we  bought  a  hcae  en  1101  Pearl
street  ±m  santa  Monica  and  I  vent  to  lrork  for
couglas Aircraft.

An Entry After Effie's Death
The ancient of Days said,  "lfy daughter,  it iS tine
for  you  to  go  donm  and  have  earth  exprience.
There  you will  lean  faith,  tolerance  and  lcne.
There you will select a ccmpanien.   There you will
leErm   the  tmthS   Of   ete]ma1   life   through  the
things  we  suffer.    But  the  1^ray will  not be  long,
for  I  have  a  work  for  you  tO  dO hone."     So,  the
daughter  came  to  earth.     Her  body  cas  sick  and
needed rest,- her spirit restless and pushing an to
higher goals.    when her mission was  crmplete,  she
qus called home.   She left behind a legacy Of good
works and high ideals.   Her faith was such that an
Apostle  remarked,   ''Such  is  the  faith  that  the
savior nrarvelled."    Her  faith brought  her  `mtO  a
perfect  knc]wledge  of  the  gospel  and  of  her  God.
such  was  her  testirrony.     Her  tolerance  was   so
perfected that no one ever heard her  say evil or
gossip  about  anycme.     Her  courage  was  such  that
she faced pain,  suffering,  and even death without
flinching.    Her  love cos  first  for  her  God,  and
then  for  her  family  and  the  wh.ale  lrorld.     She
forgave those who did evil  against her.    She  did
not tolerate  those  who  sirmed and  }meAr  they Were
siming.      scrne   of   the   family   the   left   uere
privileged to knc]w her and appreciate her Sterling
character.    others  of  her family never  knev`her,
but  have   frcm  her,   beau€ifill  bodies   and  Clear
minds because  she lras  pure.***
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fry ifether  sang this  to me when  I was  a  little boy.    I  ]9emember  it this  ray,  although Zina  Prentice,  (ere
of Aunt Famiels danghters)  has a slightly different version.   This  is the ray I rerrrder ifether singing it
to rre.    Thanks  to Anna who provided the `moris.

It is a story of tiro chilchcrd friends who later becone involved in the zinerican civil war.   It is a story
of kinchess repaid after Jack becomes a Yankee soldier,  and Joe becomes a Rebel.   This story has been handed
dam since the civil wall through the Berry family-      --Lyrm Ellscorth

I

fro Little Bcys
Two little boys had tco little
toys:   each had a mrooden horse.
Gayly they played, all the long
day,  soldiers brave, of course!

Then   one   little   chap   had   a
mishap,    and    broke    off    his
horse's head.   He cried for his
toy,   then  out  lrith  joy,   his
young  courade  said.-

(Chorus:)       Did   you   think   I
Could    see   you   crying,    when
there's  room  on  my  horse  for
two?    Jlxp uP  here,  Jack,  and
we'1l go flying, he can go just
as fast with you!    And perhaps
when  we  Grcw  up  together,  and
our horses will not be toys, it
may well be that we'll remcher
when ire were t`ro little hops.

Years passed acay,  liar Came One
day,  gayly  they  marched  away.
cannons  roared loud a-midst of
the  crcnd,   rounded  and  dying
Joe lay.

ithen  loud  came  a  cry,   a  horse
dashes  by,  then  out  frcm  the
ranks of blue,  galloped army to
where   Joe   lay,    soifeing   and
crying Jack said:
(Choms= )

Did  you  say  Joe,   I'm  all  a-
trefrole,  well perhaps it's the
battle's  noise,  but  it may  be
that  I  renefroer  when  1^re  vere
fro little toys.***

The Ellsrorth  childrfu  several ronthe  after their rother' S  death,  at their Ells`rorth grandperentS'  house
in safford,  ztrizona,  1948.    Elaine  is  standing,  and CICX=kwiS6  fron Elaine  is Gary,  Evelyn,  Van and IJym.
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SHE       WILL     SEE     THEM     AND     SHE     WILL     REJOICE

A  CURRENT  Look  AT  TEE  POSTERITY  OF

EFFIE  BERRY   AND  RAY  WILLIAM  ELLSWORTH

compiled.  &!J  Len  BeJtJIJJ,   €1ninn tlcIJtri  a Diartn Rice

IJym EllsroTh
IJ]apn and Jamie Ellsrorfu live lrith their family in
Eager,   Arizona   tthere   IJynn   iS   manager   Of   data
prc,ceasing for Apache  County.    L]apn corks  in  the
same  building  that  was  cnce  his  mother's  high
school.     He  se]rved  a mission  to  Uruguay.     He  is
Ward   Finance    Clerk    and    Stake    Sunday    School
mservice   leader,   and   continues   the   genealogy
projects that his  father irorked on for rrore than
4O  years.      IJ]apn  and  Jamie  designed,   built  and
decorated their atm hCrme.    Jamie works With third
grade    special    education    students.        She    is
apiritual  Living IJeader  in Relief  Society.    Well
organized,  she  is  a fantastic  seamstress who has
been  ]enonm   to  make  family  reunion  outfits  for
their whole family.

® IJuke    (24)    and   his   wife,    Elizabeth,    are
attending   BYU.       Luke,    the   first   of   Effie's
grarldsons  to  go on  a mission,  served  in  the Rcrme
Italy Mission.   He wants to be a CPA.   He  just got
an  A  in  Calcmlus,   and  is  hoping  to  be  accepted
into Biro Accountancy School this fall.   Elizabeth
is  expecting  in August.    She has  had  3  years  at
BYU studying education.

Effie  (22)  is attending  a  junior college  at
Prc]vo.     She  works  as  a ThraitreSS  tO help  herself
through    school.        She    is    studying   hlSineSS
nrmagenent .

Esther  (21)  and  her  husband  Lindsay  Pugmire
are at BYU.   His major is fhysical therafry.   He is
a  strcmg  student  who  will  grach]ate  from  BYU  in
April.   Esther attended three years at BYU,  and is
attending  medical-dental  technical  schcol.     At
cork,  she makes micro-chips at Signetics.

Amp (18)  in Prevo corks at a restaurant and iS
studying    rnedicalndental    secretarial    courses,
including cord processing.

Paul  (17)  is  a  junior  in high school.    He is
in show choir and his choir will represent Arizcma
at   the   national   1errel   in   Washington,   D.C.   in
April.    He  is  diligently lrorking and  Studying Eo
prepare for his mission in t\ro years.

susan   (15)    is   getting   straight   A's    in
everything, including accelerated English , Biology
and Algebra.   She vents to go to BYU.    She is very
goal oriented and sets high standards for herself.

Gary Ell-Th
Gary   is   lrorking   aS   a   Computer   prngrarmer   for
several  doctors  in  san  Diego,   California.     His
wife charlene is at present a honenaker,  but often
works outside the hcme.   Gary served a mission in
Un]guay.    A  student  of  church  history,  Gary  has
had thro articles published in the Ehsign Magazine.
He  has  served  several  times  aS  Gospel  Doctrine
teacher.   He maintains frequent cozleSPOndenCe and
contact  with Almt  Maree  and Aunt  Miqu,  as  well  as
thcle  Lee  and  Aunt  Virginia.      He   is   kind  and
generous,  and would give anyone the  shift off his
hack,  if asked.

Gary  and  enarlene's   son,   Zachary,   age   5   is   a
handsone,  all boy,  boy.    Their daughter,  Katrina,
is  one  year  old  and  is  beautiful,   as  well  as
adorable .

Gary has  a daughter,  Martha,  and  a  son,  Phillip,
frcm previous maniages.

Elaine Ellstrorfu Thrd
Elaine  and  her  husband,   Richard  Ward,   live  in
wi]mington,  Delaunre.    Richard  is  a  radiolapiSt,
and   Elaine   presides   over   a   beautiful   family.
Ric]ra]rd  served  on  the  stake  high  Council  for  9
years before serving 5 years as first counselor to
the stake president.   Recently released,  he is nenr
serving  a  stake mission.    He makes  sure  that the
family goes to family reunions ,  unselfishly making
whterrer alfangenentS are necessary.

Elaine  attended   BYU  and   Pasadena   City   College
before  dropping   out  of   school   to   support   her
husba]rd through medical school.   She corked at FBI
nacional headquarters in washington D.C.  and then
in the Dean' s  office at George Washington Medical
school wllile Richard finished his training there.
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Elaine has  served as Erimary President,  and Young
Wcmen's   President,   and   is   a]rrently  a  primary
teacher.       She   has   taken   `ratercDIOr   and   Oil
painting  classes,   and  loves   to  read.      She   is
curmently  taking  a  ccxpiter  class  at  a  nearby
university.       She   is   very   suxpottive   of   her
children' s activities, trying to attend as many of
their events  as  possible,  and is  serving  on  the
parents board for urestling.

Julie  (22)  oonpleted 2  years  at BlftJ,  and her
husband,  Job  IIardy,  is  studying  history  at  BYU.
Julie   runs   the  hcme.      Julia  and  Job  have   a
daughter,  Ainree.

Jen:ny   Marie    {2O)    is   at   BYU   majoring   in
English.     She  plays  piano  and  is  co  the  bean's
IJiSt  at BYU.

George  (17)  is  a  senior  in  high  school  and
will  be entering  BiftJ in  Septefroer.    He  is a very
good  basketball  player.    He played in band for 4
Years .

Ste]jlen  (16)   is  in  his  third  year  of  high
scinool.    He is  cm the varsity orestling team.    He
is  an  honor  student  whose  favorite  subject  is
Physics .

Twins Matthenir and Melissa  (14)  urent to Russia
in spring of 1988.   Matthew is a good student,  and
good at math.   He got lost in Red Square.   Melissa
plays  piano,   is  on  tro basketball  teams,  and  is
also a good student.

Erie  (ll)  is  a  honor  student and is  playing
M=A basketball.  He is also a boy scout.

Van EuswtTh
van is a design architect for MalfiOtt and travels
in  connection with his cork.    Chaently he is  in
charge of building tro hotels in Chicago.   when he
was hired by Mamiott, he Convinced then that they
needed  him,  and  they did.    Ncw the man who  hired
him corks for Van!

van cas soon directing hotel  1obkyy design,  hiring
and   firing  architects.     He  now  is  supervising
entire  building  ocmstnlction  and  is  hiring  and
firing  conpanies.     in  fact,  he  recently  had  a
company  president  he  once  lrorked  for  ask  for  a
cont]ract a:nd van had to tum him dam because that
company cas too soall for Mamiott needs.
van served a mission in Chile

I,fake  (18)  is  hoping  for  a  football  scholarship.
His   cc>ach   cormentS   that   Mike   is   cme   of   the
strongest players on the team.   He enjoys life and
doesn't keep it  a  secret.    He  has  a  good  job  at
the hospital where he can study,  1thile he corks.
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fraci  (16)  is  `rery  beautiful.    She  is  good
at  "inatever  she  does.     She  is  a  junior  in  high
school  and has  a  good  job  at  the  hospital  where
she eams her arm rroney and can also study.

Keni  (15)  is a  sochomore in high schc,ol and
is   the   family   oonedian,   and   is   a   very   harpy
person.      She   is   very   attractive.      She   is   attn]mer" at the hospital.

Ryan  (10)  is  hlsy with cub scouts.    He wants
to follav in his brother' s footsteps in athletics.
He lo`res all kinds of  sports.

Rre1]p Ells,rofth Grarfuey
Evel]ap   and  her  husband,   Pat  Gcartney,   live  in
Findlay,   Ohio  where  Pat  is  manager   of  prOdrCt
control  for  mD  Solonon  softrare,  an  accounting
software firm,  and Evel]ap hms  the hone.    Pat has
served in' a bishopric and is en the high council.
He is kind and patient.

Pat and Evel]ap like to  renorrate hcrmes.    They have
rental  income  on  the  first  one  they  bought  in
Findlay,  and are corking on and living in another.
Evel]ap has even leaned to install vinyl flooring.

Evelyn taught elenentary school  for a year before
cue was manied,  and has  substituted at tines,  so
she  has  a  lot  of  wisdcm  as  a mother.     She  is  a
loving  support  to  her  husband,  who  adores  her.
Evel]p  is  taking  medical  assistance  classes  in
nigivt  school®     She  has  worked  for many  years  in
the scouting  program and has  just been  called  to
be Primary Eresident.

walfen (17)  just graduated from high schc,ol.
He does secretarial lrork at his father' S  coxpany.
He  is  saving  money  to  go  to  the  tiniverSity  Of
Cincimati .

Nathan    {15)    plays    basketball   and    is    a
soFhomOre  in  high  School.     He  is  getting  gcrd
grades.    He  has  a  newspaper  route  and  arises  at
4:45  every moming.

Sarah  (13)   is   in  the  8th  grade.     Her  art
teacher  likes  the  wateraolor  that  she  painted.
She is entering a ratercDlor contest.

. troy  (ll)  is  in  scouting.    He  is  a  an  avid
reader  and  a  `rery  good  stLrdent.     He  is  taking  a
special class for gifted `students.

Einily  (6)  is  in  first grade.    She  is  a very
gcod student and has many friends.

Seth   (2)   is   preparing   to  be   Governor   of
ouo® ***
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® KLEAN     BA     AND     THE     PYTHON

AN onunIAL `roceHREKKER TALE

dy ' e4fro B2Jvy  efroOnih
2/22/38

Node £nf;m €flIliJne €1lAIZCedh Wcnd:    rty  lndhah lrmha n£lhifJ  4enifalA #mrrL ±ha 4haninA ±fJ1£l ke  henL dyU ray  #ckhaA4
!Jnaln /{£l!J  and. ±hain fty2Jnch CZ4rJu± ±hain miA4innZ, jP. Schh f}fty££L.    Thin One O# ±ha P{fthfyL iA ±Jlm!

The   Vcx3rtre]dCer,    Or   Pioneer,    has   driven   the
animals back  frcm the more fertile  and habitable
parts of Africa.    The licm has disappeared  south
of the fimpolo,  the elechant has beaene scarce in
South Africa.   But,  try as man can, he camot rid
the    country    of    snakes.         Snakes,    for    our
convenience,  may be divided into t{ro classes:   the
poisonous  ones,  and  the nee-poisonous.    The  cmes
that   are   able   to   kill   by   their   bites   are
c"tinually being killed,  and the  ores  that  are
harmless  are  allorred  a  certain  amount  of  peace.
But nearly all  snakes  in Africa are dangerorls  to
REHhid .

The nrthen is cme snake that is rian-poisonous, but
is very dangerous  on  account of  its  oenstric±ion
qualities.   A medilm Sized Python Of about 16 feet
can kill a full gram ox by squeezing it to death.
So  the  stranger  in  the  veldt  is  always  on  the
loo}sout for these pythons.

A ErtyOn lays in trait by a game trail,  in the tall
grass,  or gets  on a  ljfro above a game trail,  and
as the  animal  gets  near,  the python  springs  upon
it,  catching  it with his mouth,  and then quickly
imps his body around the animal.   These coils get
tighter and  tighter until  the animal  is  dead of
suffocation or of cnlShing.

The  snake  then  oormences  the  process  of  eating.
If  you  have  ever  seen the  skeleton  Of  a PythC>n,
you  will  see  that  the  jaw  is  detached  from  the
upper  jaw and the skin  is very flexible.    So  the
I;qJthen takes his food whole,  without the formality
of  chewing.    pythons  have been  found  dead  on  the
veldt,    because    they    halre    srallarred    a   buck
antelope,  and  the homs  have  tom or penetrated
some   vital   organ.       pythons   love   the   smaller
animals  and birds.    They are  easily  captured  and
then are easily scallcnd.

strange  tales  are  coven  around  this  giant  snake
and  the  ray  it  lives.     the  is  ha^r  the  mother
python will  curl  around  and over  her  eggs  until

they are hatched.    It is  claimed the snakes match
up  for  life,   and  when  the  mate  is  killed,   the
living member of the python family will follon7 the
spoor, or trail and avenge itself uar the killer.

we were living on a small  farm nes± to the veldt,
near the  city of  East IJOndon.    We raised chickens
for the young chickens and the eggs brought quite
a bit of money dcnm at the market.   our farfuouse
rag made of com]gated iron.   The -f was of the
same material.   This iran resisted the dest"c±ive
te]mite  ant  that  "ould  eat  everything  that  it
could get hold of.   There nere no ceilings in the
house because of the danger of snakes being in the
ceiling.   The floor was of earth,  and the dc,or and
trindcxus "rere uell  screened.

For  a  helper  around  the  house  and  the  farm,  thre
hired  a  native  boy.     Men  among  the  natives  are
alrays  called  boys,  even  till  they  are  old  men,
bent  and  grey.    our  boy was  quite  a  help  around
the  kitchen  and  in  the  garden  and  in  the  hen
house.     He  took  special  delight  in  keeping  the
chickens veil  fed  and nell  tended.    This  boy was
of the Basuto tribe,  and had two wives who Visited
him  about  ence  a  week.     His  1^rageS  Were  a  trifle
and his keep dich't alrount tO rmch,  SO t^7e kept him
arormd as  a hired man.

tine  moming,   I  Counted  the  chickens,   aS  Was  my
habit.   we were su];posed to have thirty five hens.
But,  try  as  many  tines  as  I  liked,   I  could  but
count thirty  tco.    So  at  breakfast,  I  told  the
rest  of  the  family.     The  amer  of  the  chickens
prcmptly   accused   Klean   bats   wives.      Klean   ba
defended his  bra  apouses  and  said  that  they  did
not steal,  and would not steal frcm his master.

fllen  We   decided   that  the  hens   lrere   Stolen  by
natives  that  were  dcnm  cm  the  river  about  t`ro
nil;`s  from  the  fan.     so  Klean  ba  vent  da^m  to
investigate,  and  the  hens  or  signs  of  the  hens
were  missing.    So Klean  ba  came back  to  give  his
opinion of the matter.
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He   said  that   a   python   had   been   seen   in   the
neighborhood,  and that it cas this mJthon that had
been getting the  chickens.    Klean ba  asked if  he
oould set a trap and capture the pythcm.

It sounded like an interesting thing,  so I talked
the others into letting Klean ba catch the snake,
little kncwhg what v\ras in store for uS.

Klean ba rmEmt tO WOrk.    He nailed up all  the holes
in  the  chicken  coop,   but  cme.     These  holes  he
nailed  up gcod,   so  that  the  snake  Could not  get
through.    Then use  all vent to bed,  Klean ba alrong
the first.   I condered why he dich't set his trap.
But Klean ba  said,  I'you see."

Next moming,  I vent out to the hen house because
the chickens were making such a racket.   There, `in
one   comer,   rae   a  python   curled  up   sleeping.
well,  we got the chickens out of there in no tine,
and  the   whole   family   was   aroused   to   see   the
python.     The  cmer  cas  for  finishing  the  Snake
then  and  there  with  a  nell  placed  bullet.    But
Kle®an  ba  stepped  in  claiming the  snake  alive  as
his captive.   well,  it looked very rmch to me like
Klean ba would have a tine capturing the Snake and
putting him in the enall bea that had been built
for  the  snake.    of  Course lee  lrould  not  think  Of
letting Klean  ha risk his  life.    But the native
pleaded,   and  told  us  ve  lrould  be  breaking  our
pronise to him if ve did not alla^r him to capture
the  snake.     It  was  talked  over,   and  finally  we
decided to let Klean ba crapture the snake because
we  promised him 1^re  ThOuld.

Klean ba striFPed,  and  from the  Shed he got a Can
of  pelm  oil.     This  palm  oil  he  ruhoed  over  his
entire body, except the palms of his hands and the
soles of his feet.

Then  his   application  of  palm  oil  caS  CCxplete,
Klean ba calmly calked over to the sleeping python
and  grabbed  it  behind  the  head.     Well,  ve  wiJere
afraid,  and  got  all  the  knives  in  the  house  tO
help  cut  Klean  ba  loose.    The  snake  irmediately
went jn-to a huddle and all around Klean bats body.
But  the  smiling  native  hung on  tO  the  neck  with
all  his  might.    The  coils  Were  useless,  aS  they
could  not  cling  to  the  oiled  skin  of  Klean  ba.
rmrlen  the  snake  tras  thoroughly  aroused,  Klean  ba
quietly and  quickly calked outside  the  hen house
with his captive.

The snake  lashed about,  trying to  get a  prChaSe
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on  sonething,  anything but  that  slick,  oily body
of  Klean  bats.    But  Klean ba was  only interested
in  the  choking  of  his  captive.     Tine  and  time
again,  the body of Klean ba cas covered with coils
that Could easily have c"shed the strcmgest oxen,
but were powrerless en the oily stcin of the native.

Well,  the  best  of  fights  carmot  last  Very  long.
Usually,  the best  fights  are  over  in  just a  few
minutes.     This  one  was.     Socn  the  choking  that
Klean  ba  vras  giving  the  snake  became  tco  rmlch.
After all, a snake "st breathe.   The movenents of
the   soake's   huge   body   became    less    and   less
pGnerful.     Finally,  with  one  great  quiver,   the
snake  lay  lixp,  the  life-giving  air  choked  frcm
his  lungs by a puny man.

well,  Klean ba  laughed,  and then before his  Snake
could revive,  he  stuffed the body  of  his  captive
in  the  little  box  which  he  had  built  for  the
snake.   Then the captive snake was revived,  he rag
sent to the snake park and farm of lofr.  Fitzsirmons
in port  Elizabeth.    ind  there  the  python  enjoys
life,  tended and cared for by ltr.  Fitzsimrons and
his hired hops.

The python measured siateen feet lcmg.   And it was
captured by a sarrage,  with cmly his brain and his
bane hands to help him out.

Elaine  VArd   says,   l'lfy  dad  orote   the  fOllCwing
message  to  ray  mother  en  her  birthday,   Novcher
1934. "

May  the  enow  rest  lightly  upon  your  beautiful
shoulders and time' s caffessing hand lift the load
frcm  off   your   back   and   erase   care   frcm   your
precious  soul.    May God Bless  You.***

®£,le;el.,¢|`ply"t-`t>ter`.4.¢1
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