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Four of  Herbert and  May Berry's
great  grandchildren  have  been
married   since  our   last   Berry
Patch.   Congratulations to Erie
and  Tiff any  Gonze,   Tim  ancl  Amy
Vogl,    John   and   uanda   Mahana,
and   Brent   and   Effie   Kitchen.
As  a  special  gift  to  au  the
family   nevlyuleds   (eight  great
grandchildren    married    in    a
year!),  ue  are printing  a  note
Herbert    Berry    slipped    into
Diana     Rice's     hand     on     her
u,eliding  day :

June  7th  lgB8
My   Dear   Grand   Children   Diana
and  Roger;

A  lc]ng  time  ago a  Very  wise man
said,   ''the   future  belongs  to
those   uno   prepare   for    it."
This    bit    of    uisden   is    of
Special significance to both of
you,   as   you   are   now  starting
your married life  together.

As  you  strive  to  perfect  your
selves and  find your true place
in  the  Kingdom  of  God.    Let  us
ponder   another   adage   Of   the
past, ''practice makes perfect."
But   Does    it?       Only   perfect
practice will bring perfection
to       you       by       keeping       The
Cc]rmandments   of    our   Heavenly
Father .

Perfect practice plus hard llrork ,
is  the formula  for  success and
happiness.     In  your  every  day
living.  it  is  also  the  secret
of  raising  your family.

To  be  average  just  isn't  gcod
i=

enough.       Someone   has   pointed
out  that  When  you  are  average
yc]u  are  the  best  c]f  the  ulc,Pst
and  the  u,orst  of  the  best,   so
yc]u  can  see  that  you  are  above
average .

§o my dear  children if you  find
haF]PineSS   and   Success   in   yC]ur
mamied   life,    Work   hard   and
practice    perfection    and    you
Will    see    that    the    future
belc]ngs   to   those   who   prepare
for it.

With  lots  c]f  love
Your  Grandfather

dJ±rfe qf3arif7

mY  BERRY  MISSION  FUND
by  Louine  B.  Hunter

I  am  the  administrator  of  the
nee  May  Berry  missionary  Fund.
The urhiting Missionary Fund has
been  discontinued,  With  shares
from the fund being distributed
to  all  of  the  branches  of  the
uniting    family,    anc]    now    ue
administer   our   own   fund.      We
have SB5lB.00  in  an Ojai  Bank  to
use  for  missionary  LIJlOrk.

Our procedure Will be for those
going  c]n  missions  to  apply  for
the  funds  simply  by  letting  me
knou  the  date   you  Will   enter
the  mission  hcrme   and  the  nave
and   adldress   of   your   mission.
wTu,ill contribute $25  a mlonth,
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per  missionary,  but  if  more  is
needed,   you  can  ask  for  more.
If   our  fund   increases  die   tO
generous contributions , perhaps
the    amc]unt   can   be    increased
also.   We  Will  send  the  monthly
check     to    the    home    of     the
parents.     If   you  let  us  kn'ou
ahead  of  time,  ue'll  also  send
$25  the  month  before  entering
the  MTC,  to  help  ulith  clothing
expenses .

IF  YOU  unuLD  LIKE  TO  CONTRIBUTE

TO   "E   FUND   by   sending   in   a
lump       sum,       or      a      monthly
contribution   (as   lollw   as   $5   a
month   ulc]uld   help),   mail   your
check      tc]      the      May      Berry
Missionary    Fund,    I/0    Louine
Hunter,    1190    EI    Tore,    Ojai,
cA.,  g3023.    Remember,  it's  tax
deductible i

A  reminder;    to  receive  funds,
unite    Louine    a    brief    note,
stating  date  to  enter  MTC,  and
the   name   and   address   of   your_ ==

mission.
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Harpy Ninetieth Blcthday

Aunt tryn Priestly

Septehoer  5thf
Stiu  6oing  Top  Speed  at got

# Eldddr.B§se§y  ±
mission  Home  Addresses  for  our
Elders--Elder     Mike    Ricei     2
Ridgedale     Aye.     #210,     Cedar
Knolls,  N.I.  07g27.    Elder  Jim
Hunter:  mision  Espana  Sevilla,
Virgen     De     Regla,      1-1.o     1,
41011   §evilla,  Espana.       Elc]er
Tim  Hamblin:      14  uorral   Ave.,
Plonghkeepsie,   N.Y.  12603.

AUTHOF}§   IN   THE   FAVILY!

In   defense   of   unborn   babies,
Elaine    urote    this    poem    and
submitted    it    to    her    lcx=al
neuspaper.     She  just  couldn't
sit  back  and  do  nothing--while
some     `romen     are     out     there
screaming  for  abortion  rights.

I   COULD   HAVE  LOVED   You

try Elaine  Ellsoorth  Ward

I    could    have    lovecl    you    my
mother  dear,  but  What  Can  I  do
Without  a  choice.   your  unborn
child  Without  a  voice?

"FREEDOM        OF        [HOICE!"        the

bamers  are Waving--"my body is
mine,"   I  hear  them  cry!     But,
ghat  about  my  body,  ghat  about
me?    Left  alone,  and  unloved--
to  die®

The cactjest uerds,  I understand
now,  are the  owes  that  says    "I
might have been_."   I might
have  been  somebody  special,   I
might  have  done  things  great.
Though    my    body    is    mine,    no
choice  Will  I  have,  it  is  over
and  done  uith,  too  late.
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unAT  PATRIOTISM  mEANS   TO  mE

try  Jelnni  Luke

(note:     Jenni  Won  first  prize
with    this    essay    about    her
Grandmother    Virginia `  Berry's
ancestors.        She    received    a
plaque and  a $75  savings bond.)

The  crowd  becomes  oddly  silent
and  drums  begin  to  rc,ll.     The
cadence     becomes     lc,uder     and
louder     until,     "cRA§H,t'     the
symbols  shatter  the  rhythm.    A
choir      proudly      bursts      out
singing     ''The    Star     §pangled
Banner."       The   crone   listens
With stillness  and gazes  at the
brilliant  red.   White  and  blue
flag streaming gallantly in the
Wind.    Each  member  of  the  crowd
beams  With  pride,   deep  inside
their  hearts.   that  camot  be
put     to     `rords.          This     is
FlatriOtiSm.

I   get   emotional   when   I   hear
stories      of      my      imigrant
ancestors  and  their  Sacrifices
to  get  to   the  United  States.
One     family,      the     mcCleves,
joined   the   mlormon   thurch   in
Ireland     in    the     mid-1800's.
They   gave   up   a   good   life   in
Ireland     and     made     a     lc]ng,
trecherous  journey  to  America,
so    that    they    could    freely
practice  their  religion.    They
began   by   sailing   across   the
Atlantic        on        a       crodyded ,
unsenitary  boat.    Some  friencJs
died    oln     this     trip.          The
mcCleve's     youngest     Son     uas
deathly  sick  the  entire  ceean
trip  and  barely  survived.

The     imigrants     arrived     in
Boston, Massachusetts about two
months later.   From there,  they
travelled      to      Independence,
missouri.        They    scan    began
their   trip   to   the   Salt   Lake
Valley by handcarts,  which Were
either  pushed  or  pulled  across
the  plains.    The  father  of  the
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mcCleves uas  very sick,  and LraS
badly  ,'injured   trying   tc,   save
his   handcart   when   it   slipped
off  a  cliff.    He  finally  died
two    days    before    the    family
reached  the  Salt  Lake  Valley.

In    the    united    States,    the
mcCleves  had  a  difficult  tine
adapting to  the new culture and
the    tragic    loss    of    their
father ,        but       they       uere
cletermined  to  make  the  best  of
their  new  life.     In  spite  of
their   prc,blems,    the   mcCleves
quickly came  tc]  love  the United
States        anc]        develc]ped        a
patriotism.

This    story    about    my   mcCleve
ahcestors     motivates    my     our
patric]tism.       Patriotism   also
swells   Within   me   when   I   hear
"The  Star  Spangled  Banner"  and

see    the    flag   Waving    in   the
Wind.       I   can   definitely
that  patriotism  is  a  deep
strong    feeling    of    love
pride,   love  anc]  pride  for
United  States  of  America.

>DUO)0|CJ=0)OOJLJ

Embellishing      c,n      a      schcol
assignment,  Annette  urote  this
uenderful recollection.   Is she
following in her father Steve's
footsteps?    ue  hope  so.

A  VISIT  TO  GRANOm'S
by  Annette  I.  Beny

With   four  kids   all   under   the
age  of  eleven,  it  is  very  harc}
on the parents,  at least that's
What my  parents believed.    They
said     that     they     needed     a
vacation,    and,    since   it   uas
spring break,  this Would  be the
best tine to do it.   §o au the
kids     Were     shipped     off     to
6randma' s  house.

Ue   loved    to   go    tcl    Grandma's
because she had all  the cookies
and   candy   ule   could   dream   of.
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® It   u,as   great   until   all   the
cookies  uere   gone   and  ue   got
too  sick  to  eat  anymore.

Then  ue  Were  bored,   sO  Ue  did
everything that u\e could do,  it
seemed.    Ue  found  out  that  you
can   get   a   big   headache   from
watching    television   for   too
long.    We  had  to  think  of  a  new
game  to  play  because  ue  played
all    the    Monopoly    ue    could
handle .

Mike spotted the laundry chute.
It   Was   so   very   fascinating.
The  chute  rent  from  the  second
flcor,  tc, the first flcor,  and
doun    to    the    basement.        Ue
didn't  everi  think  of  thrt]wing
our       dirty      laundry      down.
Instead,  ue threlu down anything
else  ue  could  think  of.     Boy,
this  uas  real  fun,   until  the
14gth  time  of  running  lback  up
tc]   the   second   flcror   and   then
down  again.

ue  had  to  think  of  new  things
to throw--David.   He was small,-
he  was  light;  he  could  fit  in
the  chute.    Steph and  I  lifted
him  up  and  crarmed  him  in.     I
guess    ue    realized    When    he
couldln't move  any  further  that
he  Was  stuck!

What  Were  ule  going   to  do?     We
Were   going   to   be   in   so   r"ch
trouble.      Why   hadn't   ue   used
Mike?    NIke  Was  smaller.

Steph and  I  could nc]t  get David
out.       He   Was   stuck   forever.
David      realized     this,      and
started screaming  aS loud  aS he
crould.        I    have    never    seen
Grandma   run   so   fast  up   those
stairs.

After   a   little   pulling   and
tugging,  ue  got him lcose.    I'm
glad ue  all can  laugh about  it
now,   but   then   it   uasn't   so
funny .

FOCLJS   OF   NOVEmBEF3   BERRY   PATCH

WELL   BE   ON

NOR\MA   BERRY   FIFE

ue will dedicate our next issue
to Norma Berry Fife.    If  anyone
ulould      like     to     contribute
memories,  pictures  c]r  corments
or   about   Norma,    please   send
them  directly  to  Diana  Rice  no_ _

later  than  Octc]ber  15.

Since  things  really  got  out  of
hand   on   my   so-called   rc,mance
with    Ken    Hinchey--all     over
M\onett ,         §nouflake ,         Mesa ,
Phoenix  and  all  points  south,
north,   east,  and  nest,  I  have
cc]me   to   the   conclusion,   lest
the      LmOng      neltyS      and      Other
imaginings   leak   out,    I   best
face  the  truth.     I  owe  it  to
everyone.

When   Pearl   Harbor   Was   bombed,
Anchorage uas  on alert  for many
months.     I  Was  terrified  uhen
Duteh  Harbor  on  the  Aleutians
uJaS      bombed      and      the      laps
oc:cupied   two   of   our   islands.
A  Japanese  plane  flew  over  our
house.    When  the  governor  Sent
ulord  that  any  uoman  tyhc]  LL,anted
to  stay  in   Alaska  must  get
job  to  help  the  war  effort,
lras   c,ffered   a   job   driving

tOH®

dump  truck  by  The  Man  Up  North
Whom u,a  already  knew  very ulell.
It  ulaS  his  first  big  contract
and     ue     surfaced     the     City
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Airport.     He   Was   in   his   late
twenties,  I  was  32.

During  our  lunch  break  he  sat
in  my  truck  as  ue  planned  our
escape   frc]m   the   Japanese    uJe
Were     sure     Would     soon     cc]me.
There    Was    no    back    door    tO
Alaska  at that  time.    The  Alcan
highway  had  not  been  started.
He calmed  my fears,  assuring me
he  could gather  up his kids  and
mine  as  well  as  several  other
cc]uples   uno    owned    a    grocery
store    and    gc]    to    his    cabin
hideaway   Where   ue   could   live
off   the   land   if   need   be.      A
gentleman all  the u,ay.  he never
so much  as  touched  my  hand.    He
hired  me  since  he  couldn't  get
a  third  man  he  needed,  as  they
had  all  gone to uar.   His  Wife,
even   then,   Was   an   alcoholic.
(Today   he   believes   I   am   the
only     honest     tlJOman      in      the
World.)   After   I   left   and   the
uar   ended,   he   becane  mayor   of
Anchorage  tuc]  different  terms.
He   is   now   deeply   involved   in
the oil Spill,  and is known  all
over  Alaska  as  an  honest  man.

Recently ,         he        found        my
Whereabouts     in     an     article
printecl      in      the      Teachers'
retirement   magazine    about   my
''Hou   to   Build   An   Iglc]lo."      He

urc,te  me  and Wants  help  frc]m me
on  his   life   story.      ue   have
been   corresponding    abc]ut   six
months.      He   couldn't   find   my
phone number  since our  phone is
listed  in  Marilynn's  hame.    He
finally     called     the     Mlonett
police,    and    they    chelerfully
gave it.    This i§  a very  small,
country  town.      Isn't   that   an
invasion  of  privacy?    I'm  sure
Ken's   phone   bill    this   month
Will  be  more  than  $1,000.     But
at   Last   he   has    promis5d   tc]
unite,  not  phone.

The    Man    Up    North    talked    by
phone in his behalf,  to Joycell
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(they remember  each other Well)
and  to  marilym   (1   1/2  hours)
then    to   Leilani,    who    tried
unsuceessfully  (at  my  comand)
to    pose    as    my    housekeeper.
This  penance  spread  from  ceean
to   ceean   in   eighty   minutes.
The girls  claim it  is  tco good
to  keep.    My  bishop knows  about
it,   my   lanyer   in   the   stake
presidency,        and       my       home
teacher.   Every ucman in Relief
Sacety  is  a  twitter.    Everyone
but  ne.    This  is  no  Harlequin.
And  certainly  no  Soap.

Word  got  out  that  I  Was  going
to    Alaska    With    marriage    in
mind.       (His   mind,   not   mine.)
I   can't   see   myself   as   an   80
year  old bric]e.    I am enclosing
a   poen  I   unote   to  The  Man  Up
North,   hoping  he  ueuld  better
understand   my   feelings.       He
likes  poetry.    I  feel,  because
of  the  far   flung  interest  in
this   so-called   romance,   that
sharing   the   poem   I   sent   him,
will answer  any questions  as to
my   deep   feelings   as   to   this
matteI .

TRE   VOICE

A  Voice  from  the  past  awakened
my  heart.
Past  years  are  rushing  by
To     tear     away     the     curtain
b etueen~-
like  pressed  flowers  heaving  a
sigh .

mJCh   in  COmOn,   the  Voice   and
I--Our  mEnerieS  trooping  by--
The        uar ,        survival        and
pion eering
In   the   land   of   the  big  blue
sky.

I'm     `ralking     again     through
priJratiVe  grass,
Stealing     berries     from     the
mighty `broun  bear.
I'm Watching again the Northern
Lights  dance
Across  the  starless  sky.
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Don't    tear   -away    the    shield
'round  my  heart

Iive     taken     years     builc]ing
tight .
The tumel's been long  and dark
and  lone,
While  I've  tried   to  find  the
light.

I'll   take   my   ulorld   as   it   is
nOu|
Yet  keep  my  nemories  fresh.
I'll   riot   droun   in   the   past
While  I  ponder,
A  future  that  may  not  be  best.

My tlrorld is turning  slouer  than
his
while he offers  a life I've hot
lived .
Not  sure  am  I   that  I  want   it
nOu|
If   rroney's   the   base   that   he
gives.

Where  Was  he  When  I  need5d  him
mst.
As  my  life  was  falling  apart:
But,  the  Voice  doesn't  listen-
-he's  found  me  now,
So   keeps   chipping   away   at   my
heart.

OJ
HDco cent  the  man  as  a  friend,   I

0J=JJ
®P

Voice   just  does   not
agree .
He  promises  us   a  trorlc)  of   I,ur
unt
In the  cave  of  my heart  I  can't
See®

Alaska   sorts   people   out,   you
krrou ®

And  the Man  became  great in  his
day.
He  did more to  t]uild the state,
I  guess|
Than  Eskimo,   Indian.   or  white
man,  they  say.

The  han's  tme  lc,ve  is  Alaska-
-that  land
Of  the  michight  sun.
The   land  Where  men  Will   never
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glue  uP
The   rights   to  `their   precious
gun.

It's  the  land where  men  are men
In   the   truest   sense   of   the
uorcI ®

It's the land that  I  love as  he
does
Through  the  memories  he  has  now
stimed.

I   may    never    hear    the   voice
again
\lJhen  I  keep  begging  for  tine.
'But    the    rich   man    up    North

doesn't  listen
That  I  don't  care  if  he  hasn't
a  dine.

He  needs  my  help  and  I'll  give
it,
Though  only  c,n  my  own  terms.
'Tiz  Strange  that  this  strc]ng
man  uon't  hear
From  a  heart  that  he's  twisted
and  turned®

The    Voice    gave    mle    specific
directic,ns ,
And  I  must  bow  to  his  bid.
Since  my  last  years  have  been
not  like his,
that  u,ould   happen   to  me   if   I
did?

I   listen   to   the   Wind   of   the
frozen  North
And  it's  howling  for  me  to  go.
But    the    whisperings    in    the
magnc]lia  trees
Caution  I  take  it  slow.

Mares  Berry  Hamblin
3f****3£##***Jt*3+**************i+#

In the spring,  Briar Rice asked
if   ue   uere   going   to   have   a
Berry Reunion this surer.   His
nem explained that the reunions
are held every  two years.    "you
vent uJhen  you uere  tee,  and you
vent   when   you   uere   four,   and
you  Will  go  again  when  you're
six."            "Quick,      mom,"      he
exclained,     "Let's    go     again
while  I'm  still  four!"                  ,
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Well,  Armts and uncles,  Cousins
and   Friends,   Spring   has   ccrmle
and   gone    {and    so    have   I!),
§uTrmer'S  almost  been  and  unt,
and   here   ue  are   facing   fall
again!     Such  is  life  as  time
flies by taking ne uith it.   I
don't   mind.~getting   old,    but
when I  finally get Uncle Dean's
age,  I Want to remember getting
there!     my,  oh  my,  What  a  busy
tine  ue  have  been  having  since
the  last   issue  of   the   B.   P.
sonre  of you have  really been up
to   putting   skeletons   in   our
family's  closet.    Here  are  but
a fepr-

Judi,   Steve   Bemy's   Wife,   is
the    official    physical    exam
taker in the  c"Jnty  jail.    She
had   to   go   bail   Steve   c,ut   so
often she decided it Was easier
to get a jolb  there so she could
just meet him whlen they brought
hit   in.       Why   do   they   bring
Steve  in,  you  say?    Uell~-onlce
it  uar  for  tap_ dancing  on  the
thite House  sidewalk.    Attiua
KoTTneni   Was    Sleeping    in    the
front   bedroom   and   thought   it
was   gunfire.       Another   tine,
Steve    uas    selling    Veterans
Poppies     in     the    micHle     of
Pemsylvania  Avenue.     Fc]r  one
thing,  it uasn't Veteran's Day.
Besides,  the  veteran's  momies
au  objected!     (He  told  me  he
made   $502   before   they   caught
himI)    Judi likes her  job.   Her
main duty  is  to check  the  lint
in   all   thle   prisoners   belly
buttons.         So    far    she    has
couected enough for 3 complete
lovely       king-sized       lint
crmfc]rters.    Their daughter  is
graduating    from   high    SChcol
this  year  and rtyas  nominated  as
one  of  the  best  looking  girls
out  c,i a  class  of  735'    Tolo  bad
734  of  then  uere  boys!

®

cindy  Rice,   Diana  and  Roger's
daughter.  is  graduating  in  the
top  30  of her class  of  31.I    She
is   #2g   and   is   excited   about
going  to  BYU.     She  thinks   she
is  going  to  the  one  in  Prove,
but   Roger   enroued  her   in   a
university     With      the      same
initials,   but  in  a  different
country   (Iran.   -to   be   exact!)
BYU   (BlcrmJP   Your   University.)
I   don't  think   Roger   read  the
br"=rfure   very   nell.       Sounds
like  fun,  Cindy,   but  for  your
2nd     year     I'd     pick     my     cftyn
school I

Chris   Rice    has    his    otm    ATM
card.     An  ATM  card  is  I'All  The
meals"    you    can    eat    at    the
Salvation Army in Walnut Creek.
Exciting, Chris , real exciting!

JoAnn   and  Barry's  son  Bradley
Larsen loves basketball and his
team  Was  undefeated  this  year.
The  coach  tras  so  excited  he's
promised  they  can  play  the  6th
grade   girls   team -next   year.
Bradley  electrified  the  crowd
when   he   got   so   excited   in   a
jump  chat  he  forgot  to  let  go
of  the  ball  and  leaped  through
the  hcop-Lbarely  clearing  the
net!    He's  the  only  Student  on
the   team   nearing   a   hair   net
hooked  to   both   ears.      Way   to
go,   Bradley,   sounds   like   you
take  after  your  un`cle  Bred.

Bradley's   brother,   David,   got
his  drivers   license.      HE   got
his first citation for running
over  3  field  mice   (what  uere
you doing  in the  field,  David?)
and  hitting  2  fire   hydrants.
He's   the   only   kid   in   schcol
With   a   special   parking   place
for    his    tank.         A    special
bulletin goes out over  the 7:ae
a.m.       TV      and      radio      neu§
amouncing,   "WARNING!     THIS  I§
THE    DAY    DAVID    LAR§EN    WILL    BE

DRIVING   HIS   CAR   ON   THE   STREET.

THIS      I§      A      WARNING      TO      ALL
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CITIZENS  TO  PLEASE   STAY   INSIDE
IIN LE S§          A          REAL         EMERGENCY

ARISES.I'      citrus   Heights   uns
the  only  edty  to  cancel  their
Easter   parade   because   it   \raS
Oavid's  turn  to  drivel

truck  middleton  manages  a  uerd
prceessing  plant  in  Utah.     In
fact   he   set   the   recrord   for
456,8gO  unrds  prceessed  in  one
day.       And   folks,   that   neans
sorted,     `lrashed,      dried     and
boxed!     Hang  in  there,   thuck,
maybe  they'll  even  let  you  use
one of  their computers  one day.
Bormie's  been  suffering  from  a
bulging       disk       (That's       my
prolblefn--tcx]       many       bulging
disks!)   §he's been confined to
bed  and  every  tine  she  hears  a
crash   in   the   other   room   her
disk    bulgles    a    little    more!
She's   solved   the   problem   by
renting a 10 foot alligator uno
roams    the    house.        The'  kids
never  get  dour  off  the  chairs
now,   and  things   are   nice   and
quiet.     She  ha§n't  seen  Chuck
for  several  days,   though,   and
is  a  bit serried  about  him.

Our  hand§one  Navy  dactor,  Paul
Andelin,  told me the government
asked  him  to  donate  his  belly
button  to  the  naval  reserve,
but  he  thinks  that'§  tco  big  a
sacrifice.      He's   touring   the
Orient  (he  ocomplains  that  the
canoe   is   too   small)   and   has
acquired     8     suits      (that's
because  every  tine  he  enters  a
tailor  shop  and  says  "Ha  §ou!"
they   quickly   make   him    up   a
suit.)    that  paul  confessed  to
me  uns   that   riding  on   a   ship
makes   him   sea   sick,    so   he's
practicing uelking on Water for
his  next  overseas   jaunt.     It
may    take    longer,     but    Will
al'1eviate     the     tossing     and
turning .

Suseme   and   Bradley   Fife   are
doing    great    in    their    ueod
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uerking  adventure.    She's  only
kncekeld   his   blcek   off   twice,
and   he   thinks  her   limbs   are
great!       No   one's   board,   not
even    their    little    shavers.
Their greatest seuing item is
square   tipped   toothpicks   for
nerds.     mike  EllsLrorth  bought
three   boxes!      They   also   make
brass   tipped   2    by    4's    fc,I
speakers uno Want to keep their
alrdienee's  attention.    Suseme
ucm   the   lead   in   their   stake
"sical   and   uiu   be   singing
several   solos.      One   is   that
farrous  civil  War  Bauad,   "She
Was  Just  A  Little  frob--But  Her
Daddy       Was       The       Colenel!"
Another   Will   be.    ttthen   They
Operated  on  Dear  Ole  Dad--They
Opened    mama's    Male!I'         coed
Luck,   Suz,   sounds  like  a  real
uimer I

Lane   and   Darlene   Andelin   are
still  printing  (you know their
type?)            They're      in      the
putlishing   business   and   have
released      some      real      beg t
ceuars.   "Passion in the Sun,"
the    ir+dlepth    study    of    the
Passion  Flou,er's  life  cycle  in
Hawaii,   and  also   "He  Done  Her
Wrong,"      a      step      by      step
instruction bcok  on how to help
your  children  pass  their  high
school  exams.    many  exams  have
been    done    urtong    because    of
three   things.       1.       The   Kid
doesn I i        understand       the
questions.    2.    The  kid's  mind
is wandering (usually clear out
of   s`chcol.)     3.     The  kid's  a
dumy!         The    Andelins    best
cellar  is  "Speelch  Oone  RightI"
It's  about  how   to  teach  your
children   to   talk   ueller   and
gcoder  in  class.

I

Brian      Larson      is      finauy
engaged!        After   6   years   at
Ricks   and   14   at   BYU,    ue   had
almost   given  up.      At   46  he's
begiming  to  show  his  age,  b'ut
thanks  to  Geritol  and  Grecian
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Formula,    his    little    fiance
doesn't   know   the   real   Brian.
I  advised him to keep his glass
eye   really   polished,   and   put
cotton   behind   it   to   keep   it
from its usual shifting. ,  Also,
he  should oil  the  joint' in' his
ulcoden   leg   tc,   keep    it   from
squeaking,    and    for    gcechess
sake  he  should  put  super  glue
under   his   hair   piece   so   it
won't    slide    any    more.         He
snagged  it  on  a  pine  tree  at
the   reunion   and   I   shot   it  3
tines  thinking   it   uras   a  huge
flying   squirrel   caught   on   a
limb.      He  is   new  nearing  the
most  air  conditioned  toupee  in
existence.   His hair transplant
on  his  chest   LraS   a  disaster.
They   took   the   hair   from   the
neighbors'cat.    Now  every  time
a  dog  goes  by,  the  hair  on  his
chest   sticks   straight   out--
stiff  as  a  board.     Briar  did
have     Keith     fix    his     upper
denture so it doesn't clack any
more.      Hotuever,   ue   do   have   a
serious   problem   that,  .unless
solved,  Will becane a disaster.
The     Silicone     pal)s     he     had
inserted  in  his  shoulders  are
Slipping and if sonething isn't
done  quickly,   the  whole  thing
Will  be a bust!    But  I  hear his
fiancee is marrying him for his
money,   so  lmybe  ue  donlt   have
to  verry.     See  you  next  tine!

I H.fie I§  ramily
-

Ue ueuld like to  thank everyone
who   \rorked   so   diligently   to
prorfuce    such    a    great    Berry
Patch  issue  about  our  mother,
Effie.     [Feb  lgB9]  ue  know  it
uas an emotional experience for
everyone.     ue  Will  cherish  it
forever.                                 `

L)rm and Janle Ellssorth
Lynn and Jamie' a danghter' Effie
mamied  Brat  Kitchen  on  July
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7.    LLke and Liz Ellsbndh are
close  to  nbaby  time."     Esthgr
and   Lindsay   Pugmire    are    in
Bimingham,    Alabama.        He    is
verking  on  his  masters  degree
at  the  University  of  Alabama.
Any Ellscerth  is  lcoking  for  a
job   in  Prove.      She  has  had  a
year    of    fnedical-secretarial
training.     Susen  is  15.    Paul
just  rent  on  a  survival  trip
With  Aunt  §herrie   (she  is  the
instructor.)        They    vent    to
Escalante  Wilderness.

The  family  Went  c]n  a  long  trip
that included Naurco,  Carthage,
Findlay     Ohio     to     see     the
Cuartneys,  Uilmington  Delcoare
to  see  the  Wards,  Lynchburn  VA
to     see     the     old     hcrmeland,
Washington         D. C. ,          Orlandc]
Florida,  Birmingham  to  see  the
pngmires,  and  then  hone.I

Gary and Charlene Ellsorth
Gary has  been uerking  in Prove.

Richard  and  Elaine  lllard
enjoyed  a  visit  from  daughter
Julie   llardy   and   her   little
Aim3e.    ue  took  Shifts  Chasing
Aimee around.    It's  amazing how
an  18  month  old  can  tyear  out  a
buneh  of  teenagers!     L)mn   and
Jamie,    Any,    Paul,    and    §usan
cane  to  visit  for  a  few  c]ays.
It   uJaS    fun    Showing    Off    the
beautiful  places  in  the  East.
Jeff Arbuckle is camping out at
our  home  until  he  settles  intc,
his   home  nearby.      He  uiu   be
doing  his  three  year  residency
at §t.  Francis  Hospital,  where
Richard  also  practices.

Richard's  family  had  a  reunion
at  our  home  after  his  youngest
brother's     marriage     in     the
Washington    D.C.    Temple.        Ue
counted   up   26   overnight    (or
lolngler)  quests  in our  home from
June lst  to July 1§t.    It felt
like  ue  uere  rurming  a  hotel.
then are  YOIJ  coming?   Ue  really

____I_==__
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® enjoyed      all      the      company.
Geesge    graduated     from    A.I.
Dupont  High  Schcx]l  and  Will  be
attending BYU this fall,  and is
verking  this  sLmer.    Sterty
is   unrking   for   Kim   Ells`rorth
(Horse    Trainer)    at    Delaurare
park  grooming  horses--he's  up
at  4:30  a.m.  seven  days  a  Weekeand   he   stiu   finds   tine   to

horse    around.        hattI"p    is
making  a lot  of  green by  mowing
a     lot     of     grass     in     the
neighborhood.      delisea   keeps
busy With practicing the piano,
sewing  and  keeping  up  socially
With  correspondence.     Erlc  is
enjoying       swimming       and
basketbau  and  scouts.     Jenny
is unrking  at  Citibank  fc]r  the
surmer.    She will  return to  BYU
this fall.

JIJlie and Joe Hardy are getting
ready  to move  into  their  first
"real"  hc]ne  soon.

Van Ellsverth
is  still  in   D.C.   u,orking  for
Mariott,   and   doing   very   nell
With  his  career.    mll<e  Will  be
on  the  footbau  team  at  Ricks
College this  fau.

Pat and Eyelyn 6rartney
Everyone    is    doing    okay    in
Findlay.     The  sumer  has  been
pleasant  here.    lllarren  Will  be
going   to   Ricks   Couege   this
fa|1®

Maree's  Family

Jack  and Joycell Cooper
have    become    temple    gypsies.
Every  month  they  go  to  Dallas
for  several  days  to  do  temple
verk.    Jack  has  been  struck  by
the  spirit  of  Elijah  and  With
the  hely  of   Marilyn  Helf,   is
going   great    gLJnS   On   the   nee
corrputer        family        history
program.     VaylBne  iS  Starting

her senior year this fan (With
Any  Falls)  and  had  a  fun  stay
With   marty   and   Suzy   and   Ropy
and  Angels.

Jerome and Jardce Falls
Jerome      ro`ll      has      his      Chlm
livestock cormission company in
Diamnd,  Mo.    Janice  is  still
" President and just tries to
keep    the    continual    flow    of
teenagers and their frienc]s fed
and  bedded  dcnm  With  sleeping
bags    throughout     the    house.
lieathee   has   neved   back   frcrm
mesa     to     go     to    school     at
M.§.§.I.  in  Joplin.

fbaty  and Suzy Copper
and      kids      have      moved      to
Springfield,   MO.,   where   harty
Will    finish    his    schcoling.
Suzy  is  anxious  to  get  settled
in  and  get  active  in  comunity
and  church.

Sharm  and  Linda  Ccoper
Will        be        in        Sacramento
California  by the  tine  this  is
plblished.     PG&E  made  §haun  an
offer   he   couldn't   refuse,   so
they  are   heading   back   to   the
golden  state.     They  Will  miss
visiting   With   uncle   Lee   and
Aunt   Virginia   and   the   Berry
clan,   but  are   anxious  to  get
settled  before  schcrol  starts.

Lance  and  Cathy  Cooper
are  busy   in   Las  Vegas.      Both
have   9cod   jobs   and   keep   busy
With  teaching  and  sports.     ue
Sure   miss   then   and  u,ish   they
uere  closer  to missouri.

Angels  and  Rory  Hbbaed
caravaned  With  marty  and  Suzy
and  have  moved  to  Pierce  City,
mo.       Ropy   is   going   back   to
school  and  inlgela  is  going  to
liven  up  the  front  office  at
Due      Ccoper's      (as      he      is
affectionately    nicknamed     in
tour.)     There  is  never  a  dull
mc]ment  With  these  t\l,a,  and  the
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teenagers     just     love     then.
Rory's     first     Priority     iS
finding  a  softball  team  inl the
city  league  With  an  opening.

Lgihi Silvus
is      a      grandmother       again.
Lueinda  and  Leng,  ufatson  have
another  baby girl.    Her name  is
beandy   and   She   has    lots   of
black   hair.       David   Silvers
purchased a  nice 3  bedroom home
which     he     shares     With     his
sister , Valgrie.   lllanda married
John    mahana    in    the    Dallas
Temple   in    April.        They   are
living    in    monett,    and    have
settled into married life quite
nell .

marilyn Hell
just   returned   frcm  Salt   Lake
City,   where   she   and  a   friend
from   the   Ward   tcxJk   a   mutual
friend  (a  prominent  nE"SCaSter
from the area)  on  a  tc]un  of  the
Genealogical Library and all of
the points of  interest  in Salt
Lake.    They spent five  days and
did  solme   glcod  missionary  uerk
helping   him   With   his    family
history.          They     have     been
helping him lceally for several
months on researching his rcrots
and  the  trip   uns  a  uenderful
experience.

mackay  handlin
is    in    monett    visiting    his
mother  and  catching  up  on  all
the  latest  family   neus.     His
bunch  seems  to  be  doing  quite
uell.         6enette    and    David
Largcant   ape   expecting   their
fc,urth child.   lee and michelle
liahalln    and    family    are    in
school.         Daylin    and    Loll
Hahalin  are  fine  in  Salt  Lake
City.    EldEP  Ting,  Hahalin  is
doing very nell on his missi.on.

Keith and Jeamle lnrson
are  as  busy  as  ever.    Brian  is
getting   married   in   September
and   he   and   his   wife   uiu   be
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\lJOrking  (Performing)  at  Disney
frorld   in   Florida.       (It's   a
tough  job,   but  somebody's  got
to   do   it.)      Jeannie   is   busy
uith  the  lceal   paper,   and  no
doubt Keith  is getting ready to
go  back  to  school  this  fall,
where  he  is  undoubtely  is  one
of  the  schcol  favorites   (the
Falls   girls   think  he   is   the
nicest   person   on   earth.)----
Janice  Falls

Jeannie  sent  this  addition  to
the letter:
Amy Jeannine Larson and Timothy
Douglas Vogl uere rrarried March
4,   1g89   in   the   Manti   Tenple.
Amy   is   the   daughter   of   Keith
and  Jeannine  Larson  and  Tim  is
the  son  of  Jack  and  Celia  Vogl
c]f   LllautlJatOSa,   Wisconsin.       Tim
has  been a close  friend of Troy
and   Brian's   for   about   threle
years.      He  Was   in  "§houJ  Time"
at  Ricks  Couege,   anc]  fouous
the llJhiting traditic,n of "stage
ham."   Grandpa uhiting  veuld be
proud  c,f  Tim.

Brian and Trc,y  thought  that Tim
and  Amy  unuld  be  a  good  match,
so  Brian  brought  him  home  from
Provo   When   Troy   and   Jennifer
had   their   baby   blessed   last
fall.   Amy Was  attending school
at  Eastern  Arizona  Couege  in
Thatcher.      She   came  hc]m3  -On   a
Saturday night,  spent Sunday at
home  and  left mc]nday  morning at
6:ee  a.m.  to  9O  back  tO  SChOO1.
They   had   about   ten   hours   to
meet    and    get    to    know    each
other.     Apparently,   Briar  and
Troy  Were  right.    In  two  uleeks
they  were  engaged,  Without  one
date  or  one  kiss!

Tim  quit  his  job  in  Prc]vo  and
moved  to  Thatcher  to  court  Any
and   see   if   they   could   stand
eternity with each other.   They
both  passed  the  test,  and  are
happily  married  and  settled  in
Westminster,  CO. ,  in the Denver
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area,     while  Tim  finishes  his
education.            He      will      be
develaping a career ih the area
of    languages.          Tim     Speaks
beautiful     German,     which    he
learned     on     a     mission     to
Austria.       They   make   a   great
team,     both    tyith    music     and
hunor!      We   can't   wait   to   put
Tim  through  a   reunion   at   the
hcnestead.

Shape  has  gone  back  to  school
to  get  his  degree  in  Art.     He
is      attending      Utah      State
University   in   Logan.      He   is
lonely  up  there  and  if  anyone
knows   family   or   friends   that
live   in   his   area,   have   then
crontact   him.       He   feels   that
Logan  has  one  of  the  best  art
programs around,  and  that's Why
he chose  to  go there.    then  you
go  through  Logan,  stop  and  see
§hane ®

Troy   has   been   transferred   to
Hill   Air   Force   Base   in   Ogden
for      which      both      Troy      anc]
Jemifer   Lym   are   grateful.
They   have   found   themselves   a
little  farm  house  to  rent  out
in  the  country,  and  feel  as  if
they   have    died   and    gone   to
heaven  after  two  years  at  Luke
Air Force Base in  the  middle of
the    Arizona    Desert!         Their
firstborn,  Jessica,  is  master
of  the  household,  but  don't  ue
all  know  hc"  that  is.

Brian     is     getting     married
September   lath   in   the   manti
Tenlple       to        a       `ronder ful ,
beautifully      talented,
efficient,   completely   capable
(at   least   these   are   Brian's
unrds)   girl  from  Prove,   Utah,
n ape d      malinda       FamsveBith.
Don't   uerry,    Malinda,    a    fen
years  in our  family,  and oyou'1l
be  just  like  the  rest  of  us.
Darln      is      going      to      the
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University of Utah and majoring
in  Meteorology.     For  those  c,i
you  who  don't  know,   this   is  a
study of the ueather,  something
that  has   been   a   passion   With
Darin  since he  was  a small  boy.

Jrmifer   Will   be   Working   in
Prove  this next year.   §o ue'll
have  all  five  of  our  oldest  in
Utah.         I     think    ue'1l     be
spending  a  little  time  in  Utah
the  next  two  or  three  years.

Ue  Will  only  have  four  at  home
this winter.   margaret  (16)  and
Sara   (14)   in  high  school,   and
Matthco   (ll)  and  Jared  (g)   in
the   Intermediate   schoc]l.      We
are involved  in a major project
this  surer.     We  are  moving  a
double-Wide   trailer   onto   our
property   and   will   spend   the
rest  of  the  surer  building  a
small  dental  lab  for  Keith  out
of  adobe  bricks  that  Keith  and
the    kids    have.   been    making.
this   Will   give  us   a   little

experienee   for   when   we   build
clur  big  house  With  aC]ObeS  in  a
year  or  two.    ue're  putting  in
a   large   bedroom  and   a   lot   by
lot  bathroom  in  the  dental  lab
for    all    the    family    coming
through I

Xay'§  Family

David  and  Sharon  Berry
are lcoking fo"ard to becoming
grandlparents    next    fall    uJhen
Cindy   and   Bpfan   tilatkins   have
their   baby   in   September   and
when Julie and Kent Lundin have
their  baby  in  October.     Cindy
graduated    from   BYU   in    April
With     a     Financial     Plarming
major`.     Julie  Will  finish  her
last year of college this year.
Both  couples  are  in  residenee
in Prove where the husbands are
continuing    their     schooling.
Within   one   year,    this   Berry
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fariily  Will  have  increased  by
4,    Any  is  so  excited  to  be  an
Aunt  at  age  sixI

The    Bemys    are    plarming    a
three+desk  thurch  History   and
thEriCan   Heritage   trip   with
their entire family  in  August.
The   trip   even   includes    the
married couples.   They Will fly
to  Washington  D.C.   and  rent  a
car  from  there.

Mlchaue and §tacey are uerking
for  their  dad  and  earning  SSS
for   conege.      §tacey   had   an
enjoyable  year  at  Ricks  where
she    belonged    to    the    t'folk
dancers."    she  plans  to  attend
BYU    this    year.        Stacey    is
majoring        in        Elementary
Education   and  uill   go   on  her
mission  in  January.

michelle  had  her   Senior  Ver=al
Recital on July 23rd.    She Will
be  a  freshman  at  Ricks  Couege
this  fall  majoring  in mJSiC.

nll<e  (13)   has  net  his   goal  by
passing up his Mom in  height  at
5'  8  and  a  half  inches.     He's
ngcking   on   merit   badges   for
scouting  and  rent  to  Glendale
With    the    Escondido    All-Star
baseball    team    for    playoffs
July22.     Afry  is  having  fun  as
part  of a  singing  group  calledt'smau   ulorld."      §he'1l   be   a
second  grader.

John  and Louine  Hmter
John       teaches      the       Gospel
Dcetrine  class  and   is  at  his
best   right   now   because   he   is
teaching his  favorite subject,
thlunch      History,      from      the
Doctrine  and  frovenants.    He  is
a  very  papular  teacher.

Louine   has    just    become    the
editor    of    thle    Ojai    I    Ward
Ncosletter and has just put out
her  first  issue.    Just  u,hen  I
Was  rejoicing  in  the  fact  that

I        \
t       I

I  now  have  a  job  that  requires
NO    MEETINGS,     I    ulas     given    a
second      calling      as      Media
ComJniCatiOnS director for the

I

Ward,  I    which      requires      c]ne
neleting  every  three  months.    I
guess  I  can  handle  that.

Robert,     Kana     and     Raehael
I'hJnter   are    grC»lJing   contented
With  their  life   in  Salt  Lake
City   and   may   continue   there
forever.

Ste`,a   and   Traey   Mmter   have
purchased  their  first  hcrme  in
Sam     Jose,     complete     With     a
suifrming pcol,  ?nd are awaiting
the arrival of their first baby
in      October.              They       are
graciously  letting  Denny  spend
the   sun,Er   With   them   in   the
"Baby's   Room.n        Tracy    loves

being    the   Laurel    leader    in
their  new  Ward.

Scott   and   Kristy   Hunter   are
enjoins    life    in    their    new
dcrmstairs     apartment,     which
makes     life     Uith     Ryan     and
megham r"ch more enjoyable for
all.      Kristy   is   the   Relief
Sceiety     Home    and     Education
Leader,       and      gives      great
lessons.       Scott   is   in   the
Elder's  quorum  Presidency.

David  and  Amy,   our  ncolyueds,
are  at hem,a  in Prove Where  they
both     Will     continue     their
edlucation  at  BYU  in  Septenber.

Damy  spent  the  surmer  Working
on  Steve's  Rcofing  Crew  in  San
Jose.    He Will  return  to  BYU in
September,    hopefully    With    a
car.     Steve  and  Tracy  let  him
bunk  in  With  them  so  he  could
save   on   living   expenses   for
that  mJChmeEded  Car.

Jim    is    on    his    mission    in
Branada,  Spain,  and is thrilled
With  the  beauty  of  Spain.     He
spent  the  first  six  months  in
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a    Spanish    city    in    morceco,
where   he  "baptized   the   first
mJSlim  into  the  church."     (He
thinks    his    convert    is    the
first,   no   one   seems   to   know
differently. )

Jeans     is     attending     Court
Reporting §chcol in Prove where
she  uiu  go  year-round  for  2
1/2  to  3  years   until   she  can
take   dictation   on   her   steno
machine     at     225     unrds     per
minute .

Julene   Will    be    turning    the
magic  age  of  sixteen  in  August
and  is  lcoking  forward  to  her
drivers  license  and  dating  and
being   on   the   school   varsity
volleyball  team  again.

mattheu  is  making  it  possible
for  us  to stay  in  oLlr big house
with     the     big     yard.           At
thirteen,  he  is  the  oldest  boy
at  home  now,  and  has  Willingly
taken  on  the  respc,nsibilities
of  chief   (and  only)   gardener,
and   does   it   as   uell   as   any
professional.   From lawn mowing
a difficult, huge, hillside,  tc]
trapping  gophers,  to  repairing
broken    sprinkler    lines,     tc,
edging   and   used   whacking,
clipping  hec)gee  and  shrubs,
driveway  blowing  and  trips
the  dump,  he  does  it  all,
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cheerfully.       He   also   has   a
paper    route    and    Will    play
scecer  again  this  fall.

Billy,       nine,       is      matt's
nt"spaper  route  sub,   and  LIJill
also   play    AYSO    soccer    again
this   fall.       He   is   diligent
about   keeping   Mom   cheered   up
whenever  he  is  arc,und.

Alan and Betty  Berry
Alan  continues  as  the  Bishop.
Betty has completed a  season as
their  Roadshou  director,  which
included   uniting,    directing,
and  doing  the  scenery  and  the
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props.      In   the   end   they   \lron
ttBest        of        Show" ,         "most

out§tandinlg  Roadshou,"     "Best
staging,   scenery,   and   on   and
on.         Betty    also    Completed
arrothee     year      of      teaching
seminary.       she   continues   to
churn    out    original    design,
handpainted    sueats    for    her
nBet's  Sueats."

Greg  attended -Surer  BYu.   but
uiu  stay  home  in  the  fan  in
anticipation     of     his     19th
birthday     (and     mission)     in
octcher.   His parents Will pick
him  up  from  school  in  August.

patrick  lras  able  to  spend  some
tine With Greg When he attended
Wrestling    cane    at    BYU    this
surmer.    pat  has  secured  a  job
at    a    sanThill   near    Seneca.
It's  quite  a   bit  harder  uOrk
than   he   thought.       He   still
`rorks out  nearly every day.  and
his    Wide    Shoulder    span    was
mentioned   in    our    last    high
counselor's   talk--along   With
his  fine,   polite   respect  for
church   leaders.       (Pat   had   a
date  with his  daughter  for  the
next Weekend.)    Pat  came in  2nd
out   of   go   in   the   take-dour
to`mnament  at  BYU.

Kristi   Was    able   to   spend   2
Weeks    With    Lisa    Tamer     in
falifornia  and  see  her  Crandra
Beny.   the   highlight   of   her
year.       She   ulaS   taken   tO   the
best        places--the        beach ,
Disneyland,  movies,  she  got  tO
fly,     and  she  had  a  llronderful
tine.      She   and   Pat   returned
home from  Salt Lake on  the  same
flight .

Job Went  to uebelo day  camp  for
a Week,  where his  rm spent one
day  volunteering,  braying  the
ticks,  chiggers,  and humidity.
Jen    and    Tare    uill    attend
computer  camp  for  two  Weeks.
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Tara       has       contined       With
gyrmastics   twice   a   ueek   this
surer--bar,   beam,   fleer   and
vault.    she Was the  star of  her
softbau team. hitting the ball
every tine.   All  three children
played baseball  this  sumer  in
diffEH:ant  leagues.

Betty  has  begun  tO  gO  back  tO
school,   and   Patrick   loves   tO
say,   "Mom--have   you  done   your
honleuork tonighttt?"   Betty has
just       been       made       Primary
president   (again.)         She   put
360   miles   on   the   car   in   two
days   recently,   just'  ferrying
the  children.

Dennls  and  Rosalee  Dyers
Dermis   is   the   SCOutmaSter   and
urorks  in  scouting  With  his  tu,a
boys,     preston    and    Brandon.
preston    is    \rorking    on    his
Eagle.        (then   Louine   was   in
Atlanta  last  year,   Demis  and
the  boys  ulere  practicing  rcx=k-
climbing   techniques   on   their
steeply  pitched  rcof! )

Roselee   is   the   Young   uomen's
presidlent.   Professionally,  she
has  been  involved  in  teaching
aerobics    fc,I    several    years.
She      recently      earned      her
National  Aerobics  Certificate,
which  qualifies   her   to   teach
anywhere.      She   uJOrkEd  hard   tO
achieve it and  had  to take many
tests.         She    is    cumently
enjoying     her     \lrork     as     the
Supervisor     of     Aerobics     at
Fitness  Center  in  Atlanta.    As
you  ca`n  imagine,  several  years
in  this   field  have  helped  to
make   Rosie   a   fashion   plate.
ue're  so  proud  to  have  her  in
the  family.     It  gives  us  all
hope .

Tiffany  Will  return  to  BYU  to
finish   her   last   year   there,
after  taking a year  off  to Work
in Atlanta.   mBlanie SPent last
year    at    BYU-Hawaii,    but    may
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spend   this   year   in   Atlanta.
Jeff is also spending this year
at    home,     and    is    currently
uerking  at  Arby's.

Tres and Julle Tamer's
most    important    news    is    the
expected amival of child #6 in
September.            The      nnesting
instinct"  seems  to  have bitten
again,     and    they    have    been
painting    the    house,     making
repairs,  putting  up  `lJallpaper,
etc.   etc.     Their  house  alueys
gets   secondary   benefits   \lJhen
Julie's  pregnant!    In  January,
Julia    Was    releasec]    as    uJarC]
young   uonen'§   President.    and
called    as    lst    counselor    in
stake  prinrary.     Tree  Was   just
called  to  be  seminary  teacher
for    the    8g-gO    school    year.
Aundrea       Rose        (4       years)
successfully graduated fran her
tug  preschools  and   celebrated
With  a  trip  to  Sea  World  with
one   of   them.      Ben   (8)   had   a
great  year  in  2nd  grade  but  iS
mst thrilled With his progress
in suirming this srmer.   He  is
planning  a  "pirate  party"  for
his    friends,     and    has    made
elaborate      plans      for      the
treehouse of  his dreams.   lllendy
(ll)      uns      in     lead      in     2
theatrical     productions     and
loves   putting   her   heart   and
soul  intc,  acting.   She  also has
started ballet,  loves  to  read,
is    a    good   student,    and   Was
voted   ttmost   friendly"   by   her
5th  grade class.    Lisa Jay  (15)
sports   new   braces,   \ron   first
place   in   the   Stake   Scripture
Chase  as  a  freshman,  colmPeting
against    senior,    juniors    and
sophomores  as  uell.    She  Won an
award in English and  is lcoking
forward   to   Girls'    Camp.      She
loved having Kristi Berry  (Alan
and   Betty's)    visit    for   tiro
Weeks  from  missouri.    Lisa  and
Wendy  flco  up  to  Sap  Francisco
for  a  uleek  of  visiting  Tamer
relatives.      mBrilee   (16)   tras



® chosen    to     attend     a     youth
leadership    ueekend    recently
(RYLA)  sponsored  by  the  Rotary
club.    she  managed  to  keep  her
grades   up   despite   a   lot   of
illness  this  apPing.    She  made
a  trip  to utah and visited  BYU
and  a  cousin  departing  scx]n  on
a missi'on.    she  enjc,ys  art  and
collecting   interesting   itens
frc,m  garage  sales  to  decorate
her  rcrm.

I Lee
'§ Fan
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Dad  is  back  on  my  "people  I'm
Speaking   to"   list.      HIS   unuld
not  eat.     He  \rould  not  drink.
This   uar   urtoelievable   to   me,
since   I   am   a   person   who   has
never   net    a   fcod    I    didn't
adore.      But   in   the   last   fen
Weeks   he   has   slouly   started
eating  and  drinking  again.    He
lcxJkS    mJICh    better,     and    his
energy  is returning.

In  June,  mm,  Dad,  Van  and  his
kids,    Bary    and    I    cent    to
Norfc,lk  for  a little  vacation.
ue  got a hotel  in front  of  the
landing  for  Erie's   ferry   and
rode  back  and  forth  acrc]ss  the
haBbOr.      Erie   also   drives   a
sign  bcrat.    Every  time  he  came
by  our hotel  he  flashed  a  sign
that   said,   "Jean,   Cary,    and
family.   One f"]re year.    Thanks
a  lot,  Lc]ve  Erie.t'    Hou's  that
for       a       kid       expressing
apprec ia t ion?

Jeff  loves his Family  Practice
resideney.   One of his teachers
is a surgeon who specializes in
breast  problems.      A   fco  days
ago,   he   said,   mom,   I   cau  50
breasts     today.          Even     the
surgeon  said,   'Ermugh...'t'    He
is    sleeping    in    Elaine    and
Richard   Ward's    tent   trailer
till  he  goes  to  settlenent  on
a  house  he  is  buying.

tI`  \

Bary       and       I       have       been
remod'eling.        Ue    gutted    the
kitehen and tore out the flcors
on     may      22.            The      flcor
refini§hefs   have   done   floors
for 18  years,  but  in  their  two
attempts  at  cefinishing  cmJrs,
they have  turned  then  either  a
putrid yellow or a regurgitated
grelen.     I  gash  dishes  in   the
bathrcx]m sink.  grind sawdust at
night   in   ny   sleep,   and   Cast
dust  and  dirt  in  every  suJallou,
of    food.        It    takes    me    15
minutes      to     find      anything
because    everything    is    in    a
horrible  mess.

ue  are  all  excited  because  Pat
and   Ray   are   coming   to   DC   to
visit  the  first  of  August.    I
hear    that    they've    bought    a
vacation  house  in  Tahoe.     The
neus     is     that     Benjamin     is
excelling   in   the   violin   and
doing extremely Well  in schc]o1.

I am terrified because when Pat
sees  that  my   entire  house   is
decorated   With   dozens   of   the
paintings  that  she  did  before
she  married  Ray,   I  am  unrried
that   she   Will   ask   for   them
back.      maybe   I   uiu   use   the
remodeling   as   an   excuse   and
just not let her  in my house  so
she  can't  see  how  sensational
her paintings  lcxJk on my uellS.

Bob  and  Eileen  LLke'S  kids  are
all     off     to     scout     camps,
prograus,  classes,  etc.    Jemy
LLJ<e,       who      is      the      Berry
contribution  to  the  bene  Pool
for    brains,    Won    a    uniting
contest  by  submitting  an  essay
about   one   c,i   her   grandmother
Virginia     Berry's     aneestors.
[re'printed in this issue Of the
Berry  Patch.I     The  LLkeS  Will
be   visiting   Salt   Lake   fc,I   a
ueek's   vacation   this   stmer.
Eileen ues ulorking part tine as
a    playground    supervisor    and
decided  she  uanted  to  go  back
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to  school  to  get  credentialed
in`1ibrary  science.    She  tells
me  the  difference  in  the  kids
between  18  years  ago  anC]  today
is  astonishing.    This  group  of
kids are hostile and aggressive
and  the  behavior  problems  are
slevere.      I  asked   her   why  She
thought  this  Was  so.    (She  has
one  of  the  best  bunch  of  kids
I've   ever   met,   SO   I   consider
her     an     expert     on     child-
raising.)       Her   response   uaS
that    these    kids    are    angry
because  they've  been  raisec]  by
babysitters since they uere tu,a
reeks  old.

§te`,e    and    Jtrdi's    kids    are
thrilled   With   their   rrother'S
job   change.      \lJhen   she   \lras   at
the    jail,    one   Of    the    Side
benefits   \ras   th'at   she   could
bring  hand  cuffs  and  leg  irons
home   to   use   on   the   children
(and  Armette's  nor  boyfriend.)
Now   Judi   flies   the   friendly
skies  of  United,   and  the  perk
is  unlimited  free   air  travel
for   the   family.      Problen   is
finding  time  to  travel.     miI<e
and  David  have  been  to   CoshEn
Boy    Scout    Caxp    and   Lacrosse
caap this sLJmer.   Staphanie is
a  lifeguard.     (On  the  day  she
tcok  her  competeney  test,   the
t`ro  boys  ahead  of  her   flunked
because   they   couldn't   rescue
the   guy   who   uas   the   pretend
drowning  victim.    our  "dainty"
§tephanie,  also  known  a§  t'Mi§s
Super Jock"  pulled the  guy out.
Ah,   yes,   you  too  have  noticed
she is a paragon  of femininity.

Amette  rae  Working  at  TJ  Max,
a teen clothing store,  and With
her   log   discount,   she   bought
some super  clothes.    She  is  nonlJ
in   §anta   haria   visiting   her
cousin  Kristin.    TrtJSt  net    By
the time she leaves California,
there   uiu   be   some   young   men
With  shattered  hearts.
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Judi is mad at Steve because  he
spends  so  ouch   of  his  Weekend
time    chotograpring    ueeding§.
To pacify her, he tried raising
his  prices,  thinking  he  unuld
have       more        free       time.
Unfortunately,   it  didnlt  uerk
out    since    the    brides    have
clecided they  Want him ne matter
What   he   charges.      Let   it   be
noted  that  he  has  net  taken  a
single   picture  of  his   family
for    toe    years.        At    family
parties  he  refuses  to  pick  up
a  camera.

To sun it up,  I  think that this
crop  of  Berrys,   (particularly
their     barely     forgiven     but
better rrourished patriarch)  are
all  doing  pretty  gcxJd.    Except
for    me.         As     usual,     I    am
miserable ,        victimzed        and
depressed.      Send   syTxpathy   and
contributions    to    your    ever
loven'  cuzzin,  Jean.

Worma's  Family

Randy and froista Fife
have     a     nco    baby     daughter!
cortlgrin      Fife       (nicknemed
Cotndney)    gas    born    may    20,
198g.     Courtney  kept  everyone
waiting,    as   she   Was   several
Weeks   past   the   due  date,   but
au  agree  that   she  was  unrth
it!   This makes three  girls and
a  boy  in  their  family.     Randy
has  been  perking  66  hour  Weeks
lately.     The   TliunS  office   is
trying  to  make  him  a  pemanent
coxputer   analyst,   but   he   is
also  Working  on  the  oil  field
crews     because     of    man-power
shortages.   CBbin iS  Playing T-
ball,  and  Nomandi8  iS -excited
about starting  kindergarten  in
§eptenber .

Bred  and  Susame  Fife
Jason   and   Sucame   had   parts
again  this  year   in  the  Stake
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play.       It   Was    called   Radio
Raves,     basec)     on     the  I  radio
programs   of   the   past.      Jason
had   a   speaking   part   in   t'The
Neighborhood    Gang"    and    also
sang  uith  a  group.     Jason  and
§usame  uere  also  in  Fountain
Valley    Uard's    4th    of    July
Productic]n,    where    Jason   sang
"Yankee   Dcodle   Dandy."       Brad

has    been    dding     a    lot    of
remodeling   jobs   on   the   Sidle,
coaching   Jason's  soccer   team,
and  teaching  the  15  year  olds
in  Sunday  School.     §usame  is
counselor  in  the  Primary  over
Cub  Scouts.    They  had  a Belgian
foreign  exchange  student   stay
utith  them  in  July.

thtJCl<  and  Bomie  mltidleton
Chuck    has    been    pronoted    tc,
director  of  the  os/2  Division
of  Word  Perfect.    He  loves  his
job.     Bonnie  keeps  the  family
busy With many  fun  projects and
goals during  the stlrmer.    Emily
attended  the  Girls  Academy  at
BYU.    thuck IV  is  attending  B§A
rrational  Jamboree  in  Virginia.
Cathy   visited   her   California
cousins,     and    also    spent    a
ueekend       With        gill friends
shopping-the`   malls    in    Salt
Lake.       Ste`ren   built   his   cxpn
treehouse ,        complete        with
lackjer.     Beefy  enterec]  the-PTA
Reflections    contest    in    the
spring.     The   theme  uns   "Proud
monents."            Becky      took      a
photograph      of     her     little
sister.  Crystal,  asleep  in  her
high    chair,.  and    titled    it
"Mon's  proud  moment."     She  uen

the   school    contest!        Jemy
especially enjoys the neu' house
the  middletons  mved  to  in  May
because     it     has     a     hidden
playhouse.      Bormie   loves   her
ncfty   house    because    it    is    in
perfect   condition:       no   hche
imprc,venents   neleded--even   the
Wallpaper  is  just  right!
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Berry  and JoAm Larsen
JoAnn turned in her resignation
as    correctional    officer    at
Folson Prison,  and Within hours
Was   called   as   Relief   Scx=iety
President!        that   a    suitch!
Barry's    job    as    legislative
assistant   is   never    rolutine.
One   ueekend   JoAm   accompanied
him    on    a    trip    to    tour    a
hospital.    There Was  a  mixup in
comunication,   and   when   they
amived      at      the      hospital
meeting,    they    discovered    by
glancing   at   the   agenda   that
Berry Was  the speaker--the c]nly
speaker,   and  that  there  Would
be a  question and  answer period
after.    The  meeting  lasted  two
hours,   but   fortunately,   Berry
Was   nell   prepared,   and   is   an
exceu ant       pub lie       speaker
because       he       hahdled       the
situation  nell,   even  when  the
newspaper     givotogracher     kept
taking  pictures  and  the  radio
station   kept   a   tape   recorder
rurming.        At  one  point  Berry
stepped  out  c,i the  rcom  and the
questic]ns    uere    directed    to
Jc,Arm.     She  quickly  thought  c]f
a  dozen  different  uJayS  tO   Say
"uait    till    my    husband    gets
back"  and  Was  v?ry happy  to  see
Berry  return.    After  a  tour  of
the   hospital   a   luncheon   uras
held,     where      the     questions
csontinued.     It  took  JoAnn   the
entire   4   hour   drive   home   to
relax.      He   "st   have   made   a
good  impression,  because  a  few
days   later,   he   got   a   letter
thanking       him       for       the
informative  neeting I

Roger  and  Diana  Rice
mike  is   serving   a  mission`in
momistoun  New  Jersey  mission,
and   is   presently   living   in
Trenton.     In  three  months,   he
has   experieneed   both   the   ups
and  douns  of  missionary  life,
but   has   Qualified,    and   just
becane  a Trainer  to  a brand  new
Elder.   §tephanie just returned
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® frcm  the  BYU  Folkdaneers' ,Tour
of   Japan   and   Hawaii.       Steph
spent  the   first  part   of   the
sumer  earning  her  tuition  by
cleaning houses fop the Wealthy
and   tending   children   on   the
Weekend for parents to getaway.
She unrked almost every day she
uas  hone.    Then,  turning  aside
her duties scrutbing flcors and
tending   babies,    she    stepped
into  the glamour and  fun of the
folkdanee     tour     Where     this
Cindereua   Was   treated   like
royalty .

Cindy  had  a  similar  experience
closer    to    home.        She    also
verked  as  a  house  cleaner,  but
every   night   for   t\ro  Weeks   in
July,  she danced in the Oakland
Temple    Pageant.         She    unuld
scrub   and   clean   all   day,   and
then   rush   to   Oakland   in   the
evening      to      dance      in      an
elaborate   ball    goon    in   the
minuet   scene   With   Joseph   and
Erma.    Randy  also  Was  a  dancer
in  the  pageant,   and  they  both
had  many  parts,   and  LL,ere   Very
fortunate   to   participate   in
such   an   exciting   production.
They  both  uere   in  the  minuet
dance,   the  trek   to  Salt  Lake
and  the  Hoedcnm.     Cindy  Was  in
the  martin   Luther   scene,   u,as
fcatured in clogging,  danced in
a    nLJTber     Caued    Climb     the
neluntain,  and  uar  an  eskimo  in
the  international  part  of  the
finale  (hrh  muklul<s Were  in the
picture  of  the  pageant  printed
in  one  of  the  July  issues  of
the  thluech  ne`rs.     The  "kluts
are  right  behind  the  scottish
daneers  and  Randy  Was  standing
right next  to the daneers  just
ode of the picture.   Talk  about
being   close   to   fameI)      Randy
uar a  crusader,  then a Negivite,
and     in    the     finale    Was     a
missionary,   but   his   favorite
part    Was    brushing    shoulders
every  night  with  Joseph  Smith
in  that  minuet  scene.

Anna   has    been   taking    se\[Jing
lessons,     finishing    as    many
projects   as   the  rest   of   the
class  cx]mbined.     Chris  earned
four merit badges  at his first
scout  camp,   and   one  prior   to
carrp!      Brian   found   two   shiny
white    landscape    pebbles    and
coulch't   decide   if   they   wlere
the  tuo  stones   Nephi   and   his
brother  cast  lots  uith  to  see
who  gas  going  to  visit  Laban.
He  thought  they  also  might  be
the stones Joseph Smith  used tc]
translate   the   Book   c]f   mormon
With.          At    age     5,     he    has
surprised  us  at  how  carefully
he    listened    tc]    the    Temple
Pageant    explanation    of    the
Joseph  Smith  story.

Helen's  Family

Aubrey and Helen have  been very
busy  uniting.     They  also  take
time  to  exercise,  particularly
s"imin9.       They   have   uerked
hard   preparing   for   a   family
reunion  for  their  children  and
grandchildren  held  in  Northern
Arizona  in  late  July.

Paul retumed in June fran a 2-
month Naval assignment overseas
aboard the U.S.§.  Belleau ucrod.
His assignnents tcok him to the
Phillipines,   south   seas,   and
Australia.        He    enjoyed    his
experiences  very  much.    He  uns
able  to  attend   the 'tenple   in
Sydney,  and also the sypmphc]ny.
On   his   return   trip   they   hit
very  rc,ugh  seas  right  during  a
delicate   operation,   but   Paul
caic)   everything   uas   allright
despite   supplies   falling   off
thle   shelves!      His   family  uas
very  glad  to  be  reunited  tyith
him.       He   hopes    to   practice
family    medicine    in    missouri
when    his    Naval    service    is
coxpleted  next  year.
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Brinn     recently     passed     the
Arizona   State   Bar   and   lcoks
fo"ard  to  practicing  law  in
ifesa.    Dixie  and  Bob  vent  on  a
Carribean  cruise  for  t\ro  Greeks
With  John  and  Cindy  and  Craig
and   merilee.        No,    all    the
children   DIDN'T   go!       iferilee
and  Craig  are  expecting  their
second  baby  in  December.

Robert  and  Glmy's  family  have
been   doing   a   lot   of   ueeding
this sumer.   Benjamin  (15)  has
his   our  remedy   for   `rork.      He
made   a  I tee-hole    gc]lf   course
With  the  5  acres  in  front  of
the  house,   and   got  the   other
kids  to  pool  their  money  for  a
set  of  golf  clubs.     He  mapped
out an 18-hole course  using the
whole  80  acres,  but  he  figured
held  have  to  run  the  bush-hog
behind      the      tractor      every
Saturday tc,  keep  it neued.    The
cows  do  need something  to graze
on,  so  Robert  put  a stop  to  the
idea.     For  nouJ,   the  "2  holest'
Will  have  to  dot

Dixie       and       Bob's       oldlest,
Tiffany,  uns marriec] last march
to   Erlc   Glonze   and    they   are
living  in  Las  Vegas.    melissa,
(17)   just  graduated  fran  high
schcol.

Oean's  Family

Dad  recently  returned  from  an
adventure   in  Africa,   brushing
shouldlers        against        tusks ,
gators ,       flamingc]s ,       lions ,
tigers,    but    no    bears.        He
otherwise plays host to varic]us
family    membEHrS     who     come     tO
visit  shooing  tyarm  uelcone  by
offering  his  favorite  treats,
but gives  no mercy  When playing
them  in  racquetbau.

Jonathan     is     enjoying     his
entrapreneur-uarma-beprospect a
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as  he  continues  development  of
the        Financ ial        Management
software       program       he       is
creating.     He  is  also  nursing
a  sore  elbow  from  raCquetbal1.

Karen and Brent mitterling just
completed   marketing    all    the
flowers from their spring green
house.      They   are   now  putting
full  attention  to  their  melon
crop and Justin  (uno has become
quite   a   conversationalist   on
the  phone. )

Matt    and    Juana    decided    tO
finish     up     their     contract
teaching   in   Japan   next   may.
But ue  may  not  see  much  Of  them
even   then,-   as   they    plan   on
further foreign ad\,entures sCron
after that;

Mari<  and  Lynne'  are  off  tO  the
sere      b eautiful      area      of
Pennsylvania       Where       Karen,
Brent,   and   Marim   ce§ide.   tO
give      a      chance      for      mlore
inters sting       and       fruitful
living.    Good  luck!

Blent,    since    graduation    in
April       in      International
Relations,     has    not    Settled
anywhere long enough to  air his
shoes   out.       Mr.    §\pontaneity
uiu go to Vegas for Volleyball
Tourney,  Fresno  to  play  Dad  at
racquetbal1,     Costa    Mesa     to
crash at Jon's. Pemsylvania to
v isit     and     assist     in     a
volleyball    camp,    Phoenix    to
visit   relatives,    and   Puerto
Rice    to    recruit    VOueyball
players.    Time  out!

Anna,  Jake,  missy,  and Sam flew
to   Pemsylvania    to    spend   2
ueeks  With  Karen  and  Brent  and
Mom.     It  Was  filled  With  days
of cleaning flowers for market,
planting     pumpkins,     stacking
hay,   learning  about  the  Amish
family     across     the    strelet,
exploring  caves,  picking  Wild
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black  raspberries  to  make  jam
and pies,  fishing,  §uiming  in
the      stream,      and      Watching
fireflies .

Three  days  after  -their  return,
they left With Bruee,  this time
to  utah.     They  stayed  at  the
cabin,    fished,    Went    to    the
lake,     climbed    to    and    Went
through   Timpanogas   cave   (With
§am!    uheu!!),  had  ucod  family
pictures   -taken    and -  attended
their Wonderful family reunion.

They came  home  and the  next  day
Jake  and  Missy  Were  in  school
(year  'round  schedul.a.)    Jacob
is  in  third  grade,  melissa  is
in  second  grade,   and  sam  Will
be  2  in  August.      Love  to   you
all  from  the uoodst

Just Married

Tim  and  Any  Vog1

August    1989

:.... ,.  . -:   -        ,.,........,:,:....;. :,.,I. \-..: ;,:.:.i:....,,i,.`..;........:_._,,_.:.: i<;.,_(

we  congratulate  John  Lewellen,
husband     of     Marjorie     Berry
Leuellen,    both    are    Pictured
here     at     John's     ninetieth
birthday party.

A  note  from the Editor
Strong     family     traits     are
usually     positive,     but     one
chauenging characteristic our
family  has  been  ''blessed"  With
is   ABSENTMINDEDNE§§!       ulhen   it
comes    to-keeping    the    Berry
patch going financiauy, 2/3 of
our  families  forget,  even With
reminders   and  lists   of   those
Who    have    paid.         What    they
forget   is   to   send   in   their
veNEY I

We are  now operating at a  loss.
This issue  is being financed by
a  fco,  uno  are  burdened  by  the
abesenchindedness      of      many.
Wait,   keep   reading,   don't   be
ashamed,  it  is  time  to  repent,
turn  over  a  new  leaf,  get  back
on   the   right    foot.       UE    ARE
SIENDING      INDIVIDLJAL     BILLS      TO

THOSE     WHO     ARE     RECEIVING     THE

BERRY            PATCH            BUT             NOT

SUBSCRIBING.       If   you   receive
one   of   these   durming   notices
(descreletly  Wrapped and  kindly
unrded    ,of    course)        g±==:Le
respond   irmediately.              If
everyc,ne does ghat they can,  ue
Will  solve  the  biggest problem
faced by the Berry Pateh staff!

Who knows,  perhaps ue  can stamp
out     ABSENTMINDEDNESS     in     one

generation I
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EDWIN   MARION   WHITING:

STORIES       ABOUT       GRA~NDPA       WHITING
I

fl!J   hJA  gnflndAOrL,   fl.   Lere  B2J,J!JJ

Grandpa  ulhiting  had a  philosophy  on  a  nunlber  of  subjects.    Not  only  did  he  state  his  philosophy  Clearly but
he  kept  it  consistently.    He  had  a  saying  that:

A  tJOy  iS  a  boy.
Tulo  boys  is  a  half  a  boy.

Three  boys  ain't  no  boy  at  all.
He  almost  never  assigned  us  to  the  same  task  at  the  same  time  although  ule  often  shared  the  sane  project.
I  think  Grandpa  believed  very  seriously  that  Kay  and  I  needed  to  learn  how  to  work.    Our  parents  had  left
the  farm  and  the  rangeland  and  even  the  forest  to  live  in  the  city.    How  cc,uld  their  children  ever  leave
the  city  to  return  to  the  countryside  unless  they  knee  hc]u  to  make  a  living.

The  Fur  Trappers
One  summer Grandpa  offered to  teach Kay and ne

tc] trap and sell  the pelts of muskrats as a surmer
project.    I  tyas  about  eight  and  Kay Was  ten  years
old.    Kay  Was  taught  to  skin  the  animals  Without
nicking   the   skin   and   then   to   make  a  board   the
right  length,  Width  and  thickness  to  stretch  the
skin  tightly  over the board,  with  the  fur inside.
The   pelt  uJaS   then  Placed  in   the  Sun   and  turned
from  time  tO  time  until  it  Was  Properly dried.
wlent  With   Grandpa   every   morning   in   his   Moclel

H+

Ford   about    six   miles    to   a    place   called   the
Slough,a  Wet  boggy  place  Where  the  muskrats  Ulere
plentiful.    I  am  sure  that  in  ulorking this  out  he
remembered  that  u,as   I  LLIaS  aluJayS  awake  and   ready
to  go at  a  very  early hour,  but Kay  likec]  to  slelep
in®

He  taught  me  to  recognize  the  trails  through
the  reeds   and     to  bait   the  traps,   usually  LLIith
carrots.     We  tended  the  traps  very  early  in  the
morning.     ue  caught  several  muskrats  every  day,
and I  rememt]er  one morning  ue  came  home  With  nine-
-a  record  for  c]ne  day  because  ule  only  had  about  a
dozen   traps.     Kay  sc]metimes  Went  along   and  I   am
sure  he  could  have  done  my  Work  as Well  or  better
than   I  could.      By  winter   I  probably   could  have
done  Kay's  job,  tJut  that  uaSn't  Grandpa'§  way.

Grandpa   and   I   trapped   other   animals   also.
This  Wet  slough  stoc]d  at  the  foot  of  sons  Small
limestone cliffs.   One day after tending our traps
ue   decided   to   explore   the   cliffs.       ue   fc]und
tracks,   uhich  Grandpa  identifiec)   as   those   C,i   a
skunk.    We  set  our  trap,  a  larger  one,  in  cracks
in  the  rcx=ks  and  I  Waited  anxiously  for  tomorroty.
The   following   day,    after   tending   the   muskrat
traps,  ue  went  up  to  the  cliffs  tc]  check  on  our
luck.     ue  had  caught  our  skunk,   a  nice  c]ne  uith
more  black  than  White  in  its  color.    The  poor

EDWIN MARION  WHITING
l857-34

thing   Was   very   lively   and   had   not   spreadl its
scent.       Grandpa   said   that   if   ue   COulC]   manage
things   just   right   the   skunk   might   not   have   a
chance to  release his  scent.   He cut a long  willow
pole  for  rre,  like  a  fishing  pole,  and  instructed
me  not  to  touch  the animal  but  to  herd  it  I,ut  from
the rocks a  little.
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Grandpa  then  explained  to  me  that  if  you  can
break  the  back  of  a  skunk  it ulill    not  be  able  to
release   its   Scent.         He   then   Selected   a   rock
Weighing  about thirty pounds  and mounted  the rocks
above  to  get  a  goc]d  shot.    He  now  called  to  me  to
chase    the    skunk    out    of   the    crack,    Which    I
succeeded  in doing.    From  Six or eight  feet above,
Grandpa'took  aim  and  dropped  the  rock.     The  roc'k
missed,  which  succeeded  in  making  the  animal  mad;
he  sprayed  ne  on my  face  and  clothes.    Grandpa  saw
and   rushed   dour   to   help.       The   skunk   released
another  spray  for him and  also  got his  clothes.

I  consider myself an expert  on the  subject of
how  a  skunk  sprays.    On  a  hot  summer  day,  When  you
put   your   thumb   on   the   end   of   a   hose   that   is
ruming   Water   and  you  make   a   fan-shaped   spray,
that   is   What   the   spray   is   like.       Unless   my
childhood  memory is unreliable for  Size  and shape,
it  Will   spray  outu,ard   ten  or   fifteen   feet   and
upward  six  or  eight  feet.

When  ue  arrived  home  ue  did  not  need  to  be
announced.     I  don't  think  I  remember  ever  seeing
Grandma  so   upset.     LLle  Were  instructed   tO  take   a
shovel  and  bury  our  clothes  in  the  barn®     Then,
after  bathing,  also  in  the  barn,  we  were  finally
a11ou'ed   to   come   in   the   house,   but   the   jauing
didn't  cease.    You  can't  keep  a  secret  like  that
and  everyone  including  relatives  in  that  part  of
tc,un  inquired until  they learned  the  story.

ue  sold our  furs  in  the  late  fall  and  uje  had
a  total  sales    c,i  $120.00.    That  certainly  was  a
lot  of  money  at  that  time.     When  I  drive  by  the
marshes  and  reeds  of  Virginia it  sometimes  occurs
to   ne   that   there   is   money   to   be   made   and   I
recently  read  of  c]ne  man  Who  makes  a  gc]od  living
trapping  mu§krats.     He  apparently  has  the  uhole
State  to himself.

The  Blacksmith  Shop
Grandpa   Ulhiting   always   kept  his   blacksmith

shop  in uorking  order.    It  stood  toward  the  back
of  his  lot   and   cormunicated   directly   uith   the
barnyard.     He  seelmed  to  enjoy  everything  he  did.
Occasionally  he  needed  something  for  the  farm  or
house.     He  kept  three  mules  for  use  at  his  farm
and  sometimes  made  shoes  for  them  or  the  horses.
When  he  heated  up  the  fc]rge  he  liked  to  take  one
boy  to  puxp   the  bellows,   and  then  wlc]uld  explain
each  step.    It  Would  aldyays  turn  into  a  half-day
session,  and  I  thoroughly  enjoyed  learning  how he
shaped   the   various   pieces  and   finally   tempered
them  by  plunging  them  into  Water.     He  even  made
horseshoe  nails.
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Helping   Grandpa   for   a   few   months   in    the
summer   provided   a   rich   variety   of   experiences.
Perhaps  once  a week ue  Weeded  his  beautiful  garden
next  to  his  home,   the  finest  in  town.     The  next
day,  if it uere mid-surmer  or fall,  might be  spent
picking   fruit   from   several   fruit  trees   in  his

J

yard.    Then u,a  would spend  a  day  bringing  in  loads
of hay  frolm his twenty-acre  farm about  three miles
away.     Loading  hay  is  very  hard  Work.     He   had  a
lot  of  pride  in driving  through  tc,un  and  insisted
that    a    wagon-load    of    hay    must    appear    like
something  other  than  a  ratls  nest.    Kay  seemed  to
le,am    how    tc]    1c]ad    the    hay    in    keeping    utith
Grandpa's  Wishes  but  I  wound  up  driving  the  wagon
and  mules,  Which  llJere  almost  kept  in  motion  While
the  hay  Was  loaded.

The  cleat  Bean  Adventure

The  following  summer,  Grandpa  suggested  that
u,e try  our  hands  at raising  pinta  beans,  a  staple
item in  that  area  which could be  bought  or  sold  in
any  grocery  store.

At  that time,  Grandfather  ounec) a small ranch
called  the  Chapman.    That  Was  uJhererWe  raised  the
alfalfa  hay  which   I   talked   about.      The  hay   Was
raised    below    the    "city    ditch"    With    vigc]rous
irrigatic]n.      He   had   mc]re   unused   land   abc]ve   the
ditch,  but  all  his  land below the  ditch  was  fully
used.     We  selected  about  an  acre  at  a  nice  flat
spot  just  above  the  stream  and  began  to  plow  and
prepare  the  land.    Ue  used  a  good mule,  old  Dick,
urith  ne  riding  and  Kay  handling  the  plough.     Kay
Was  really   quite   gc]od   by   now   at   varied   farming
chores,  and  I  recall  a  lot  of  Work  preparing  the
land,     but     with    good    results     and    Grandpa's
approval.     We  made  furrows,   but  in  case  c]f  rain,
rather  than for irrigation.

We  planted  the  beans  by  hand.     That  means  a
few beans  held  in  the hand  Were  planted  in  a  small
hole   dug  With  a  hoe.        This  part  tl,as  Kay's  job,
for   nc]u   I   became   the  Water   bc]y.      I   Went   to   the
c}itch   nearby,    dipped   a   five-gallon   open-tapped
can,  filled  it  with  Water,  and  carried  it  up  to
where   Kay   Was   planting   the   beans.      I   placed   a
quart  or  tuc]  of  water  on  each  hill  that  had  been
planted.     Before   summer  uas  over   I  had  repeated
tllat  jc]b  thousands  of  times  because  that  uas  my
part of  the  job.    Kay  heed,  Weeded,  anc} cultivated
our  beans,  but  I  had  to  carry  Water  tc]  each  hill
ab6ut  once  a  Week  until  our  beans  Were  ready   to
harvest.

In the  fall,  Grandpa picked a  time and  in  c]ne
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day   ue   pulled   all   of   the   bean   plants   up   and
slacked  them  in  little  cocks.     Daily  u,a  turned
these  little  piles  over  to  assure  even  drying  Of
the  bean  pods.     Again  at  a  signal  frcm  GIandPa.
ue  began  to  thresh  the  beans  pods  by  beating  the
plants  as  Well  as  the  pods  With  a  flail  grandpa
made,   the  kind  stiu-  used  today   in  most   of  the
verid  to thresh Wheat.    ue Worked  on a  canvas  tarp
laid  on  the  ground.     Ue  carried  the  dried  vines
dour  to the tarp,  threshed then,  and recovereld the
pinta   bearis,   adc]ing   then  to   an   open   sack.      ue
repeated  this  until  ue  had  fined  tuelve  sacks
each Weighing 100 pounds.    I  recall that ue earned
over  $100.00  again  that  surmler.    The  money seemed
very  satisfying but  nothing  could equal  Brandpa's
praise  tyhen  he   told  our  family   how  hard   ty'e  had
urorked  and  how  nell  ue  had  done  in  c]ur  project.

The Visiting D-I

At  about  the  turn  of  the  century  a  drurmer
(currently  known  as  a  traveling  salesman)  called
at  their  house  on  his  Way  thronglh  §t.  Johns  and
offered to  exterminate  their  rats.    Grandpa  asked
if  he   could   exteminate   the  mice   also,   and   he
said,  yes--his  s,pecialty Was rats,  but he uo\uld be
glad  to kill  the mice.  too,  for  no  extra charge.

At   that   tine,    entertaining   a   drLrmer   Was
considered  a  big  family  treat.     These  men  uere
passing through  east  to  u,est or u,est  to  east,  and
one could hear exciting neuJS about  the gold fields
in  California  and  exciting  news  from  Chicago,  or
the great cities  in  the  east,  or even unrld  netys.

Grandpa  Wanted  tc,  know What  killing  his  rats
and  mice  Would  cost  and  the  druner  said he  ueuld
like   to   have   a   good   supper   'evening   meal'   and
sleep in the barn;  he urould then be ready for scne
hard Work  the  follouing  evening.    He  also  said  he
expected  his  meals  the  follc]\uing  day.    He  said  he
had   n,ot    recently   been   eating   properly,    and,
therefore,   he  requested  that   the  neals  include
cheese   and   meat.       Grandpa   made   the   agreenent,
uhich  was  about  par  for  drumlers  in  that  area  at
that  time.

That    evening    at    meal    time,    the    family
gathered around  to hear the  stories he Would tell.
They  uere  not  disappointed,   for  he  turneC]  Out  tO
be  a  very  interesting  story-teller  with  a  great
sense  of  humor.     Grandma  presented  very  special
meals  in  keleping  uith  Crandpa's  agreement.     The
following  day  the  meals  Were  eagerly  attended  by
the  uhole  family  and  enjoyed  as  thc]ugh  the  family
uere  now  on  holiday.

The   dishes   for   the   evening   meal   uJere   now
cleared  away  and  the  drlmer  rent  to  the  barn  to
get his tolols.    He again sat dour at the table and
from a  small  sack  toc]k  out  What  loc]ked  like  a  very
small  breadboard  and  a  gavel  Which  looked  like  a
judge's  unoden  hamer.     He  then  raised  his  gavel
above   the   board   and   said,   "Nou   bring   on   your
rats®"

There  uas a  very brief  pause and  then a  roar
of  laughter.    Even  the  smallest  children  got  the
joke.     The  druner  said  afterwards  that  he  used
this  line  only  if  he  felt  certain  that  a  family
had  a  got,a  sense  c]f  humor.
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The  marble  Cave
Recently  Flay Brown  called  me  on  the  telephone

and ue discussed one  c,i Grandpa lllhiting's stories,
which  he  had  told  to  Uncle  Ray.    I  invited Ray  tc]
unite  it   dour   and   he  suggested   instead   that   I
unite it for him.

ujhen  Ray  Was  about  20   years  old,   unma'rried,
he  lived  in  salt  Lake  City.     Grandpa  and-Grandma
lljhiting  came  to  visit  him.  and  Grandpa  asked  Ray
to  take him to  the new Utah  State Capitol Building
in  Salt  Lake  City.    He  expre§§ed  a  desire  to  see
the marble  triming  in  the  halls  and  large rooms.

F3ay  took  Grandpa  up  to  see  the  new  building
and  admire  the  much  talked-about  marble.    Grandpa
remarked    that    he    and    his    brother    John    had
discovered  the  marble uJhiCh  had  tJeen  quarried  for
the  building.

Since Grandpa offered no  fuither explanation,
Ray  asked,   "How  did  you   and  Urrele  John  happen   to
discover  the  machle?l'

Grandpa  answered,   "We  chased  a  ueunded  bear
into  a  cave."

Sines ne further renarks uere made by Grandpa,
Ray  inquired,  "Why  Would  you  chase  a  wounded  bear
into  a  cave?"

Grandpa  answered.  "Because  ue  had  hunted  all
day  and  had made  ne  kill;  ue  had  only  ununded  the
bear.    We  chased  it  into  the  cave because  ue  were
very  hungry  and  very  pcM]r,  and  a  bear  SI<in  is  like
cash  and  the  neat  is  very  gcod."

Flay  inquired  further,  "How  could  you  see?"
Grandpa  answered,  ftye  took a few minutes  and built
a  torch.     ue  then  rent  into  the  cave."    He  said
they  saw  or  heard  nothing,   until   the   torch   was
completely   bumed   out.      They   couldn't   see   the
bear,  but apparently  the bear could see the flame.

Ray,      of     course,      asked,     "llJhat     happened
then?"            Grandpa   caid  he  told   John,   "When  it
gets  near,  I ulill  fire  and you get one  good shot."

Of course,  that is what happened,  as I related
in  the  August,1g88  issue  of  the Berry Patch,  page
lg.      After  they  had   killed  the  bear   they  rent
outside,  Trade  nere  torches,   and  cane  back  in  to
get   the  prize.     They  Were   surprised  to   see  the
uells of the cave uere  polished marble.    Ray asked
how  could  that  be  and  €r'andpa  answered  that  they
uere  apparently polished  from hundreds of years  c]f
the  bears'  going  in  and  out  of  the cave;  they  had
literauy  polished the  marble Walls.
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About Grandpa thiting' s  Stories

on Saturday nights,  after supper  (the evening
meal)  there  Were  often  small  children  gathered at
the Whiting  home.     I  can  see  the  scene  in  my  mind
as   nell   as   if   I   had   it   on   video   tape.      The
smallest  child  ulaS  always  on  Grandpa's  lap,   ulith
six tor  eight  children  running  perhaps  to  the  age
of -seven  or  eight sittingo  on  the  floor  about  him.

He   seemed   to   have   no   end   of   interesting
stories   and   songs   for   all   ages,   and   told   his
Stories   in   a   masterly   way.      The   stories   uere
usually   slanted   to   the   younger   members   of   the
grc,up  listening,   but  as  the  evening  uere  on  the
older   children   knew   that   the   smaller   children
uould  be  hustled  off  to  bed,  and  the  stc]ries Would
be  slanted  mc,re  for  them.

During  the  evening  he  told  stories  from  1001
_____   _=T

Arabian  Nights,   Hang  Christian  Andersen  and  many
stc]ries  of  which  I  do  not  knew  the  origin.    These
u,ere  rounded out  uJith hunting  Stories Or  laughable
family  events.    Sc]metimes the  adults  moved  in late
in   the   evening.       There   u,ere   other   good   story
tellers  in the  family,  particularly my mother,  but
none  With  Grandpa's  endless  repertoire.

We  include  a  sample  of  Grandpa's  stories,  a
favorite  of  his  grandchildren's,  Brisket  Leg.

®

H.   Lele  Berry,   age  8
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BRIcKET     LEG

ft{J  €£Ililin  MclalJOrL  WhJrfug
retold  by  Ilouine

A  young  tJOy  and  his  mother  Were  Very  PC]Or.     They
lived   in   a   kingdc]m   where   the   King   loved   magic
tricks.       one   day   the   King   announced   a   magic
pageant.    Anyone could  participate as  long as they
had  a  go,od  magic  trick.    The  person  with  the tJe§t
trick  Would  receive  half  the  kingdom.    If  he  Were
a  boy  of  the  right  age,  he  uoulcl  also  receive  the
King's  daughter.

Well,  this  boy  told  his  mother  that  he  felt  like
he Wanted to  go  and  at  least  see  this pageant.    He
couldn't   think   of   any   tricks,   but   he   hc]peld   he
Would  be  able  to  think  of  one.

The  castle  ua§  quite   a  Ways   away  frcm  the  city
that  the  young  boy  lived in,  so  he  had  to  prepare
for  the  journey.    The  only Way  he  could  travel Was
on  foot.   His loving mother took the laS fo,od she
had  in the house,  u,HIGH ua§ a little bit  of flour,
and  made  it  into  biscuits.     Then  she  gave  him  a
jar  Of u,ater,  and that Was all  that  she  could give
him  to  eat  on  his  journey.

He  kissed his mother  good-bye,  took  the  lunch,  and
started   off   towards   the   palace.      HIS   had  Walked
quite   a   LIJayS   before   he   Started   tC,   get  t,hirSty.
But  he  thought,  "No,  Itd  better  save  What Water  I
have  and  Walk  just  a  little  further."    He  Walked
a u,ays  further and he  got hungry.    But  he  thought,
"I'm  just  gc,ing  to  walk  a  few  more  miles  and  then

I'1l  sit  down  and  have  my  lunch."

By   the   time   he   stopped   to   rest,   he   Was   quite
hungry and quite thirsty.   He Spread out his lunch
before him,  and  just  as he uas  about  to  partake of
his  lunch,  a  little  man  cane  out  from the  bushes.
He  seemed  to  just  appear.    "Oh!    Young  man,  I'm  so
tired  and  thirsty  and  hungry.    Could  I  have  some
of  your  lunch?l'

Thle  boy,  uno  Was  very hungry,  looked  at  him kindly
and  said,   "Well,   yes.      You  may   have  half.      You
lcok  just  as  hungry  and  thirsty  as  I  am."    §c, the
little  man  sat  denm  and  Seized  all  the  biscuits
and  imediately  ate  them all!     The  biscuits made
him  very  thirsty,  so  he  tcxJk  the  tyater  and  drank
every  last  drop!

The  young  boy  just  stared  at  him  and  didn't  knou
what  to think.    He  told  him he  had been Willing  to
share,  but  he  hadn't  thought the man  tdc]uld  eat  the
uhole  lunch.

Brown  Shields

The  man  said,  "Listen,   you've  been  so  kind  tO  me
that  I  have  a  present  for  you."    And  he  took  from
his  back  pocket  a  bottle  and  gave  it  to  the  boy.
The boy  looked  at  him kind  of  blankly  and  Said,  ''A
bottle  you  can't  eat or  drink."    The  man  replied,
''wait  a  minute.    This  isn't  just any  bottle,  this
is  a  magic  bottle!      Lolok  what  it  will  do."     He
tcok   the   tJOttle,    uncorked   it,    and   said,    "Out
Brisket Leg!"   Imediately,  little  tiny men  jumped
c]ut With  a banquet table  and spread  the table  full
of  all  kinds  of  good  things  to  eat  and  to  drink.
The  table  Was  just  groaning  With  fC],Od.     [at  this
point,  many  of  the  family's  favorite  foods  Would
be  mentioned  by  nana.I

The man  invited  the  boy  to  sit  and  eat  all  Of  the
food he  desired.    The  bc]y  just  gorged  himself.    He
hadn't  eaten  rich  food  like  this  his  Whole  life,
and  he  really   enjc]yed  the  dinner.     Then  When  he
uJaS   through,    the   man   explained,    ''Nou   just   say
'Bricket    Leg'     and    theylll    jump    back    in    the

bottle."    The  boy  followed  his  instrulctions,  and
the   little  men   grabbed  the   table   up   anc]   jumped
back  into  t.he  bottle.     Everything  Was  cleared  up
completely .

Il'Nou,  this  is  u,hat  I  would  like  you  to  give  me  for

being   §o   kind,t'   the   little  man   said.      The   boy
thanked  him  and  went  on  his  Way.     He  still  had  a
long  distance  to  travel,  so  he  got  to  the  palace
at  nightfall.     The  magic  contest  Was  just  coming
to  an  end.      Everyone   u,ho   thought   he   had   a   gc]od
trick  had  tried  to  please the  King,  and  §o  far  no
one  had  come  near  to  amazing  the  King  With  their
magic  powers.

When   it   Was   the   young   bc]y's   turn,   everyone   Was
tired   and   hungry.      He   pulled   c]ut   his   bottle,
uncorked  it,  and  said,  ''out Bricket  Leg!"   And  the
little  tiny men  jumped  out  and  set  a  huge  banquet
table.   Then the boy invited everyone there to  sit
dcxpln  and  eat.

Well,    the    crowd    sat  .down    and    ate    and    ate.
Everyone Was able to eat their fill,  and there  u,as
still  delicious  food  remaining.      When  all  u,ere
satisfied,  the boy said,  "Back,  Brisket Le-9!"   And
the  tiny  men  popped  back  in  the  bottle  u,ith  all
the  remains  of  the  banquet.

Of  course  everyone  uras  amazed.     The  King  himself
was  very  impressed,  but  he  was  a  crafty  king,  anc]
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he    said,    "I    dc]n't    believe    that    you   really
perfc]rmed  that  trick.    I  want  you  to  repeat  that
camlle  trick  for  me   tomorrow."     of  course  the  bc,y
agreed  to  the  royal request,  and  the  King  invited
him  to  stay overnight  in  the  castle.    He  took  him
to  a  special  little  room,  treated  him  ulel1,   and
the  boy  Was  very  happy  LIJhen  he  Went  tO  SleleP  that
night .

Well,  a§ I  said,  this king was a very crafty king.
He  tyaited  until  the   boy  Was  fast   asleep,   snuck
back  into  the  room  and  switched  bottles.    He  put
a bottle  that  lcoked  just  exactly  like  the  boy's
bc,ttle  in  its  place,   and  then  he  stole  quietly
back  tc]  his  chambers.

The   next   rrorning.    the   King   said,    "All   right.
Let's   see  this   great   so-called  trick   of   yours
again.   I  really can't believe you have true magic
powers,  but  if  you can  repeat the  trick  you shouec]
last   night,   yc,u  must   be   genuine."      §c]   the   boy
uncorked  the  tJOttle,   said  ''Out  Brisket  Leg,"  and
nothing  happened!    He  lc,oked in  the  bottle  and  he
§hcrok  it  a  little  bit,   and  he  said  again,   ''Out
Brisket  Leg!"  and  still nothing  happened.    When he
tried   a    third    time,    the   King   threty   him   out
exclaiming,  "Ixposter!    Fcol!    Leave  my  palace  at
once!l'

And   §o   the   boy   left   in   disgrace.       There   Was
nothing  he  could  do  but  return  home  on  foot  and
tell  his  mother  What  had  happened.     He  Wondered
What   unuld   become   of   them,    for   they   uere   now
completely  destitute.

The   journey   home   Was   even   harder,    for   he   had
nothing  at  au  to  eat  or  drink.    He  uJalked  uritil
he  could Walk  no more,  and happened  to  sit  dour  in
ex;ctly the  sane  place  he  had met  the littla man.
He  decided  to  sleep  just  a  little  While,  and  just
as  he  was  dozing  off,   the   sane  little  man  came
from  behind  the  bushes.

He  Was   eager  to  hear  uhat  had  happened,   tJut  Was
very  displeased  to  hear  how  the  king  had  treated
him.        "I    have    another   bottle    for    you,"    he
promised.,  ''But  this  is  a  different  bottle."   The
boy  eagerly  uncorked  it   and   caid,   "out  Brisket
Leg,"  thinking he Would again be  reltyarded.   Little
men  jumped  out  of  the  bottle  as  before,  but  this
tine,  they  jumped  on .him  and  started  pulling  at
his  face  and  grabbing  at his  hair  and  beating him
up  as  hard  as  they  could.

The  boy  Was  so  surprised,  he  forgot What  to  say  tc]
call  then  off,  and  the  man  reminded  him  to  order
''Back  Brisket  Leg."     He  did  so,   and  they  jumped

back in  the bottle  and the little man  recorked the
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bottle  for  him  and   Said,   ''Nc,u   go  and   take  this
back  to  the  King."

Of  colJrSe  the   boy  Could  hardly  Wait  tO   get  back
and`show   the  King   his   new   trick.      He   journeyed
right back  to the palace and  again arrived  just at
evening  time.

The  King,   being  a  greedy  fellow,   usherecl  the  boy
right into his castle as §c]on as he  saw that  there
Was  a  new  t]ottle.     And  since  it  ulas  so   late,   he
said he  felt  the  bc]y must  be very  tired  and  shc]uld
just go  to  right to  bed and  nc]t  show him the  trick
until  morning.

The   boy   Was   shc]wed   into   the   same   room,    and   the
King  told  him  that  in  the  morning  he  could  show
5veryone  the new  trick,  and  if  it  was  gc,oc]  enough,
then  he  Would  be  given  half  the  kingdom.     And  §o9
the  boy  put  his  bottle  by  the  side  c]f  his  tJed  aS
he  had   done  uJith  the   first  bottle,   and  Went   tO
sleep .

As  soon  as   it  appeared  that  the  boy  uas  asleep,
the  King  stole  quietly  into  the  room  and  switched
bottles   again.        As    he   was    creeping    out,    he
couldn't ujait to  see  What  this  bottle would do,  §o
he  uncorked  it  and  said,  I'out  Bricket  Leg."    Out
jumped   the   little   tiny   men   Who   pulled   at   his
beard,   hit  him,   pulled  at  his   face,   biting   and

(

scratching  and  pinching  him.    The  King  Was  aghast.
He   was    so    §holcked    that   he    fc]rgc]t    the    cc]rmand
Words ®

He  put  up such  a  racket  that  people  rushed  to  the
room  in  amazement.    He  plead  uith  the  boy  to  call
the  men  off.     ''Do  you  EEj_9__pe±S=E  yOu'll  give  me  half

your  kingdom?I'      "yes,   yes,   anything!      Just   get
them   off."      And   the   boy   added,    ''And   you   will
return  the  bottle  you  took  from  me  yesterc)ay,  and
you'll  let  me  marry  your  daughter?"

The   King,    in   great   pain,   agreed.       "Yes,    yes,
Anything."    §o  the  boy  said,  "Back,  Bricket  Leg."
and   the   little   men   irmediately   stopped   their
attack  and  jumped  back  into  the  bottle.

Of  collrSe  the  King Was  caught.     He  had  to  live  up
to  his  Word,   and  he  gave   the  boy   all   that  held
promised,   including  his  daughter  to  marry.     The
boy  Sent  for  his  rather,  and  they  all  lived  very
happily  ever  after.

Louine  Shields  retold  her  grandfather's  story  on
audio  tape  for  a  folk  tale  class  at  BYU  in  1971.
It  ua§  transcribed  by  Laura  L.  Card.     Diana  Rice
edited  this  version  for  the  Berry  Patch.
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® SEVEN     DAYS     AT     SEVEN     YEARS

dy  A.   Keg  B2JtJvy

uncle         Ralph
Whiting         Was
dlefinitely    my
boyhood    hero.
He      could      do
anything      and
everything.   At
the tine of this
story, he Was in
the price I,f his
physical  life.
He  Was  a  cowboy
who     performed
and  Won  in

rodeos  and horse  races of  all kinds.    You  name  it-.
he  could  do  it  all.    He  LL,aS  also  a  Super  uncle,  a
super  man  and  a  super  friend.

Why  he  Wanted  me  tc]  go  on  that   long  trip  at  the
tender  age   of   seven  years,   or' exactly  where  ue
uJent  Or  the  real  Purpose  C]f  the  trip  escapes  me.
Anyway,  Mother  gave  her  permission.

A  good  horse  Was  selected  for  me.    Tame,  yes,  but
not  too  tame:    it  had  to  be  lively  enough  tc]  keep
up  With  Uncle  Ralph.     I  had  a  bec]rc,ll  Wrapped  lJP
in  a  slicker  and  tied  behind  my  saddle,  and  a few
things  in  my  pockets,  and  that  Was  it.    He  showed
me  how  to  handle  the   hc]rse   and   I  could   s\con   do
everything except lift the heavy saddle into place
and  he  would  help  me   With  that.     ue  Would   ride
about  thirty  to  thirty  five  miles  each  day,  and
Would camp Wherever tiredness or  darkness eovertook
USI

LJnclE  Ralph  insisted  that  I  do  all  my  OLL,n  Chores,
such   as  the  bedroll   on  and   off.     I   relmErm`ber  One
morning    as    I    Was    rouing    up    my    bedrol1,    I
uncovered  a  large  centipede,  six  or  eight  inches
long,  and  Was  horrified  that  it  had  been  under my
bed  all  night!

The  scenery  Was  great  and  ue  had  a  tyonderful  time
together.     ue  rode  out  through  a  Wilderness  apea
into  nc]rthuestern  New ifexico  and  ue'nt  back ho,me  a
different I ulay .

At  one  point,  ue  reached  an  area where  there  LLIere
Wild  horses.     We  saw  several  bands   of  them,   and
Uncle  Ralph  got  all  excited  about  then.    He  u,as  a
horseman   and   a   real   sportsman,    and   there   Was
nothing   mc,re   exciting   to   him   than   chasing   and
holpefully  catehing  those  wild  mustangs.

I =..`=-

Finally,  the  temptatic]n Was  too  great.    He  left  ne
on  a  rocky  slope  among  some  cedar  trees,  stripped
off  the  saddle  frolm  his  horse,  and  left  it  with
me.    He  explained  that  his  horse  could  run  faster
Without  carrying  the heavy  saddle  as  Well  as  him.
He  told  me  to  stay  put  and  under  nC]  Circumstances
u,as  I  to leave that  spot--no matter What  happened.
Naturally,   I  obeyed.     But  I  uras  plenty  uc]rried.
For a While  I  could see  him riding madly after  the
l'brc,omies''   as   uJe   Called  the   Wild   horses.      They

uere  out in a flat area.    He had his lariat in his
hands   and   almost   caught   one.       Then,    they   all
disappeared  from  my  view.    I  Was  old  enough  to  tJe
plenty   worried.      Ah   accident,   a   broken   leg,   a
fallen  horse,   all  these  thoughts  Went  through
mind.     I  sensed  that  if  he  didn't  come  back,
one  \rould  ever  find  me   in  that  remote   spot.
prayed  as  long  and  as  hard  as  I  kncH]J  how.

>C)HE|

Finally,   after  two  or  three  hours,   he  rode  back
into  camp,  and  I  Was  greatly  relieved.    He  didntt
catch   any  Wild  horses,   but  he .had  a  great  tine
chasing  them.    He  §aig  he  had  been  gone  twc]  hours,
but  it  seemed  more  like  tu,a  Weeks  to  me.     Anyway,
my  prayers  Were  ansuered  and  my  beloved  uncle  Was
back  safe  and  sound.    The  crisis  Was  over.

Ue  finally  reached our  destination  When we Cane  tC]
a   remote    uJilderness    sheep   ranch.        There,    u,a
visited  with  the  owner  and  Uncle  Ralph   did  some
business  urith him.    In  the  entire  seven  day  trip,
the rancher Was  the only  other  hlman  being  that ue
§auo

At  the  conclusion  of  the  trip,   Uncle  Ralph  told
Mother  that  I  sure  uas a  brave  little  guy  and  the
Sanest  kid  he  had  ever   seen.     He  said  I   didn't
Whimper  or  cry  once  on  the  entire  trip.

Years  later,  When he  Was  in  his  eighties  and I  Was
in  my  sixties,  he  asked  me  if  I  could  remember  our
seven  day  horseback trip.    "Remember  it,  hc,u  could
I  forget  it,"  I  replied.   But I Was surpli§ed  that
he could  remember  it  so  Well,  after  all,  his  life
had been filled With worthwhile and  exciting deeds
and  accomplishments.     When  he  reminded  me  that  I
had  never  cried or  complained  oln  the  entire  trip,
my  reply  ua§,   ''I   was   afraid  to.      If  I   were   to
complain,  you  might  not  invite me  tO  gC,  On another
trip  with  yc,u."    Thanks  tcr my  hero,  my  super  Uncle
Ralph,  I  ujiu never  forget  my  seven  days  at  Seven
years  on  hc,rseback.
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A     BURNING     CABIN     AND     A     BEARDED     MAN

4,L  44cz.6A:carl  4cZz,en±zzriz

by  Mares  Berry  Liamblin

It  ua§  1g70,  and  I ua§ uerking  as  a traveling
supervisor/consultant  for  the  State Departhlent  of
Education   in   Alaska,   mainly   helping   the   'Bush'
schools.         I    traveled    mostly-   by    plane,    but
sometimes  by  train,   boat,   ship  or  native  skiff.

I    u,as    returning    to    our   main   office   in
Anchorage,  having  visited  schools  at  Fort  Yukon,
Birch  Creek,  and  several  other  arctic  locations.
It  was  Winter,  c]ark  and  far  below  Zero.

Although  it  Was   only   2:00   pm,   mine   Was   the
only  car  on  the  highway.     Feeling  safe  behind  a
big   snow  plouJ,   I  ulaS   taking   it  Slow,   trying  tO
relax   from   my   hectic   three   Weeks   in   the   bush
helping teachers With  their mountains c]f problems.

I  planned  to  stop  at  Oat  Lake  School  a  felu
minutes   to   get  Warm  and  chat  With   the  teacher.
LLlithin  a  feU  miles  Of  there,  the  SnOU  Plow  turned
off  the  road  to  park.     The  driver  Waved  golodby,
hopped   into   his   pickup   and   headed   back   touard
Fairbanks.    I  Was  alone  and  a  bit  nervous.

I  drove  on,   encouraged  by  the  fact   that  it
couldn't  be   more   than   a   feuJ   miles   tO   Dot  Lake.
Rounding  a  curve,   I  lcroked  to  the  left  to  see  a
cabin  on fire,  about a quarter mile from the road.
Thinking  my  eyes  uere  deceiving  ne,  I  §loued  down
for   a   better   look.      This   tyas   rxJ   COrmOn   blaze.
Every  log  Was  in  flames  as  if  someone  had  doused
the  uhole  building  With  gasoline.

Slowing as much  as I  dared,  I Waited  to see  if
sorTreOne    might    CORE    Out    the    door,    escaping    a
burning  death.     Seeing  no  one,  I  sped  toward  Dot
Lake  to  report  the fire  to  the  Highway Patrol  via
the  school  radio.

A  cabin  fire  u,as  not  unusual.    The  unreality
of  it  Was  that  the whole  cabin  was  one  big bundle
of  flames.     Logs  do  catch  fire,   but  not  easily,
and  When  they  do,   they  usually  bum  slc]uly.     In
the  dark  of  Winter.   that  fire  exposed  every  log
enveloped  in its ou,n blaze,  a sight stamped firmly
on  my  mind.

A  mile  cldser  to  Dot  Lake.  I  cane  upon  a  man
running  down  the  icy  road.    He  had  no coat,  and  I
immediately  connected him  With  the burning  cabin.
He  uaved  at  me,  and  I  slowed  dour Dane  noticed his
scraggly beard,  long hair,  and strange white shirt
u,ith  full  sleeves.    He Was a  'Hippy'  for  Sure,  and
I  dared  not  pick  him  up.     Although  this  Was   an
emergency,   the  State   had   rules  and   regulations
against  their  employees  picking  up  hitch  hikers.
I  Was  afraid  of  him,  and  drove  On  hoping  he  COulcI

hear  me  scream,   ''It's   just  a  mile  or  tuJlO   tO  Dot
Lake."    I  hurried  on,  convincing  myself  that  the
man  ulas   young  and  strong  and   could  easily  run  a
little further.

The   school   at   Dot   Lake   Was   dark.       I   had
forgotten  that  it Was  Friday,  and  the  teacher  had
probably  gong  in  to  Tc]k  to  celebrate  his  Weekend
vacation .

A  feu miles  further,  I  reached rok.  parked my
car  and,   shivering  With  colc]  and  hunger,   clrained
of   energy   frc]m   my   three  Weeks   in   the   'Bu§h',   I
Went  into  the  only  motel  for  a  room.    I  tried  to
phone  the  Highway Patrol,  but  there  Was no  answer.
I  told  my  story  to  the  clerk  and  she  promised  tO
kelep   calling   the   Hightyay   Patrol   tc]   report   the
burning  cabin  anc} the  strange  man  running dour  the
highway.

one  bowl  of  hot  soup  and  a  soak  in  a  tub  c]f
hot  Water  later,  I  said a  lengthy  prayer  and  fell
into  bed,   determined  not  to  c]ream  of  anything  at
all.    I  didn't.

The  next  morning  the  clerk  infC]rmed  me  aS   I
checked  out,  that  the  Highway  Patrol  hac]  Searched
anc]  had  found no  evidence  of  either  burning  cabin
or   man   on   foot.      They   intended   to   resume   the
search  at  daylight,  about  ll ®.00  a.m.

I  drove on  to  Anchc]rage.    Before  the Week  Was
up,  the  teacher  from  Dot  Lake  came td  Anchorage  on
business    and    ue    had    a    chance    to    chat.        He
explained  the  Highway Patrol  gave  up  after  a  tuo-
day  search,  finding no  clue  to  the  mystery  c,i  the
cabin  or  the  man.    Knowing  ne  well  enough  to  knou
I   Was   not   an  unreliable   type,   the   teacher   had
taken   up   the   search  himself.      Contacting   every
homesteader  in  that  area,  as  ulell  as  everyone  in
rok,  he  found  not  a single  clue  as  to  the burning
cabin  or  bearded,  coatless  man  on  fc]ot.    He  Was  as
mystified  as  I  Was.

It  has  belen  nineteen  years  since  I  saw  that
cabin  and  the  man.    I  think  about  it  too  much,  and
Wish  I  could  wash  it' from  my  mind.

could  it  be  that  somehow  I  stepped  back  in
time,    to    the   gold   rush   clays.       Cc]uld   I    have
uitnes§ed  a  miner  tJeing  burned  Out  for  his  gold?
It  was  nlot  unheard  of  for  a  lazy  Crook  to  burn  a
man  out  to  collect  his  gold.  I  do  know  that  I  was
fully   awake   and   alert,   and   my   story   has   never
changed  and  never  will.

August  lg8g 23
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