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marilynn Help Was dounstairs in
the   kitchen.      I   Was   Watching
the  earthquake  news  on  TV.    It
Was   ll:30   p.m.       She   smelled
smoke  and  ran  upstairs.     Upon
opening  the  door  to  her  room,
marilynn   found   the   drapes   in
flames.    She  ran  for  Jenna,  in
the  yellou  rolom,   to  call  the
fire  department,  and  then  got
Jacob  out  of  bed  in  the  green
rOCrm ®

Running  back  to  the  pink  room.
she  found  it  all  in  smoke  and
roaring  flames.    The  firechief
says  she  saved  the  rest  of  the
house by closing the door.   The
firemen  attacked  the  flafnes  on
ladders from the outside.   They
had   to  Wait  15  minutes   for  a
hundred  .22 bullets that Markay
had  left  on  a  high  shelf  to  go
off.      They  Went  c]ff  one   at  a
tifre.      Strangely,   Jenna   knew
there uere exactly one hundred,
and   it   seemed   forever   before
they   turned   the  Water   lcose.
Jack   Cc,aper   says   the   firemen
didn't   knoty   about   bullets   or
they  uould  have  gone  ahead.

It  uasn't  long  before  all  the
Water  hosed  into  the  pink  room
began    cening    dour    into    my
station at  the dining table in
the library.   I managed to save
my  Western  manuscript  as  uel1

as my life story.    The books in
cases  Were   not   damaged.      But
the   ceiling   collapsed   and   I
lost     a     lot     c,i     iaportant
correspondence    still    on    the
table  the  firemen unlulch't  let
me  try  to  save.

The     whole     house     uas    -smc]ke
damaged,    but    the    pink    room
looks  like  a  black  cave.     The
gcod news  is  I  have  insurance.
The    bad    news    is    it    covers
everything I except    marilynn's
personal things.   All  she saved
uas  the  nightgourm  she  had  on.

then  Jema  screamed  t'The  house
is  on  fire,"  to  Jacob  in  bed
asleep  in  the   green  room,   he
turned  over  and  groaned,   "Oh,
Jenna,  come  on,'l  and  turned  to
go  back  to  sleep.    Suddenly  he
smelled    the    smoke    an,d    beat
Jenna  dom  the  stairs.

The    cause~  of    the    fire    Was
electric.   they   surmise.      The
earthquake  ned,s  kept  us  atyake.
Had  ue  been  in  bed  asleep  at
our usual tine.  ue could all be
dead .

FIRE  DESTROYED  ENTIRE  RIOOm  YET

GENEALOGY  RECORDS  SAVED

thile  standing outside tyaiting
for   the   firelrnen   to   save   the
rest   of   the   house,   marilynn
kept  thinking  about  the  verst
part of the loses   she had been
verking        on        genealogical
research    for    five    or    six
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different    friends,    and    the
papers  had been  sitting  in  the
open  in  her  bedroom.

After  they  Were  able  to  return
to  the  Blue  Castle  to  assess
the damage.  they found  her room
Was completely ruined.   Sifting
through   the   ashes   afterwards
marilym     Was      startled     to
discover    that    although    the
genealogy     uas      stacked      in
different  places  all  over  the
rolom.        all        of       i t       Was
salvageable,       protected      in
various    unusual    Ways.        For
example,         Jack        Cooper I s
genealogy,      uhich      is      very
complicated   to   research,   and
uith      which      marilynn       had
recently    made    progress,    Was
saved because  the metal base of
an  antique  clcek   on  the  Wall
fell    right    on    top    of    the
genealogy, protecting the whole
stack,     only    scortching    the
edges.   In  different  Ways  each
of  the  stacks  of  research  Were
preserved,     While    all    other
contents    of    the    rcrom    ulere
incinerated.

#**##**##*******##*********#**

Isn't  it  strange  that  it  tookl

Adam  goo  years  to  get  doun  to
his  seventh  generations    Adam,
Seth, Enos.  Cainan, Mahalaleel,
Jared  and Enceh?   And  lsok What
ue    have    done    in    83    years:
Mariah.    May,    maree,    Joycell,
and  Janice.

--Herbert  Alonzo  Berry
##**3t****##************#*#****
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YES,      "E     BERRY     a     unITIue
FEuNIONS  urLL  BE  liELD  I»  JUNE!

The Berry  reunion Will again be
held  the  three  days  prior  to
the  Whiting   reunion!      Please
set  aside  the  follotying  dates
and plan to join us at the lfoot
of   Sierra   Trigo!      The   Berry
reunion Will began monday,  June
25  through  Wednesday  the  27th.
The   uniting   reunion   uill   be
June  28,  2g  a  30.    Notes    there
Will   be   no   Sundays   involved,
and the 4th of July Will not be
involved,  either!

We  will  have  more  information
in our  February and may issues,
but  refer  to  our  lg88  issues
for  suggestions  as  to  uhat  to
bring  and  hoe  to  prepare.

T  SHIRT  DESIEN  CONTEST

For the next Berry reunion.  the
Berry family tyill have T  shirts
available®     Judi   Berry  is  in
charge  of  the  project.

ue   unuld   like   anyone   in   the
family  With  an  idea  to  enter
the  contest  and  design  a  logo
for  the  shirts.     Submit  your
designs  directly  to  Judi  Berry
at 4g10 Heversham Ct. .  Fair fax,
VA  22032.    Send  in your  designs
right   away.   The   deadline   for
entries is January loth.   Don't
forget.  You can enter nere than
once.           No     box     tops     are
required.

Once   the   design   is   selected,
Judi uill put an order blank in
The February  issue of the Berry
Patch  so  you  can  pre-order  the
sizes   you  Want.      Then   she'll
have    the    correct    number    of
shirts   in   the   correct   sizes
manufactured.       They   will   be
distributed   at   the   June   89
reunion.   Judi suggests Wearing
them  at  the Uniting  reunion  so
ue    can    shcfty    all    the    other
whitings  who  the  Berrys  are!
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Dean  Berry        Family  Pre.sident
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FIRE  OEVASTATIO« I
rm  UE  CAN  HELP   I

Marilyn   Help   lost  her   life's
possessions  in  the  recent  fire
at  the  Blue `Castle--clothing,
furniture,    cedar   chest,    the
well-stocked   library   she   has
been    collecting    for    twenty
years   (neatly   church   books).
As   she   rebuilds,   this   ois   an
excellent      opportunity      for
family     members      to      assist
emotionally    and    finaneially®
She  and  her  daughters  Kara  and
Jerma     and     Aunt     mares     are
staying  With  Jack  and  Joycell
Cooper 407 Elm,  Pierce City,  ve
65723|  phone  417-476-5387.

Norms Berry Fife  Issue
Postponed  to February

Those  who  have  been  perking  on
the   material   for   the   issue
concentrating   on   No:ma   Berry
Fife  need  more  tine.  so  ue  are
aiming  for  publication  in  the
February     lggO    Berry     Patch.
Many        have        sent        in
contributions,  and ue  are very
glad    to    have    the    nemories
shaping    up    so    beautifully!
Look   fo"ard   to   the  February
Patch .

**##**##*****************#*#*#
"we  all  have  the  strength  to
endure     the     misfortunes     of
others . "

--La  Rockefoucauld
***#****#***###**#*********#**
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SINCE  toll  ASKED  ABOUT

THE  quAKE!...®

THE   RICE   REPORT

The most surprising part of the
earthquake  October  17th  in  the
Bay  Area  was  finding  out  that
it    only    lasted    15    seconds.
That     Was     a     very     long     15
Seconds I

Diana       Rice      Was       upstairs
reading,   and  she   had   time   to
run  dour  the  stairsS  grab  her
son    Randy    who    Was    standing
under    a    dc+it-yourself    beam
installation.        ( it        held.
thoug'h! )  stare  at  the  sloshing
tyaves in the  pool,  and  then  run
outside  to  the  center  of  the
latm   and   lcreate   the   kids   Who
had  been  playing  outside.    All
in     less     than     15     seconds,
because  the  family  sat  c]n  the
laun for the last of the quake!

Five year old Brian didn't knou
what   all   the   excitement-   Was
about.    He  had  been  riding  his
bike,  so did not feel the earth
frove.      He   did   notice,   though
that   the   neighbc,r's   car   uas
bouneing I

tLlhen     it     uaS     Safe     tO     ICrok
around,  Anna maria noticed that
the    entire    patio    had    been
soaked by  the Waves  coming from
the  pcol.     Christopher  tyas  at
a  friend's  house  jumping  on  a
trampoline and missed the uhole
thing .

The   nest   difficult   part   of
experiencing the quake Was pcor
cormunication.      ue   depend   on
cable for  both radio  and TV and
for  a  half  hour,  ue  could  only
get  one  Sacramento  station  on
a    battery    radio    in    Randy's
rcom.     Worse.   the  phone  lines
Were       famed,        making       it
impossible     to    connect    With
family  and friends.    We did  not
hear    from    Roger    for    almost
three  hours.     It  Was  hard  net
to   verry   because   ue   knew   he
Worked   in    an   area    that   had
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sustained  major  damage,  but  we
did   not   know   whether   he   had
been    at    the    office.        Even
though   he   imediately   headed
for  home,  it  tcok  a  long while
to    get     through     the     heavy
traffic    caused    by    everyone
Wanting  to  return  home  at  the
same  time.    As  soon  as  ue  kneu
he uas safe,  ue began to try to
notify our daughters at  BYU and
our  son's mission president  in
New  Jersey  that  ue  uere  safe.
It  Was  hard  to  think  of  their
Worry.   and  ue   Wanted   them   to
knco  of  our  safety  right  all,ay,
but  couldn't  get  through  until
very  late.

Roger  happened  to be  at  an AT&T
tgarehouse in Hayuard during the
quake,     which    gas     fortunate
because   his   office   building,
located     near     the     Cypress
Structure (Nimitz Freeuay) that
collapsed, also sustained major
damage.      Only   six   years  old,
the  "earthquake  prcef"  state-
of-the-art      design      failed.
Falling  glass  Was  everywhere.
A  uater  main  broke  on  the  top
floor  and saturated the entire
building.       It   uas   ttl+a   Weeks
before      Roger's      office
equipnent ,       computers ,       and
records could be retrieved,  and
some    of    it    Was    too    Water
damaged  to  save.     After  three
terTPOrary neVeS  and doing  a lot
of visiting of clients  instead
of  verking  at   a  desk,   things
are settling into a routine for
him®

FIFE  FRAGmERT§
F}andy  and  Barbara  Fife  living
in Campbell,  near the c,utskirts
of   Sam   Jose,   Were   Within   40
miles  of  the  epicenter.     They
live     in     a     third     floor
apartment,     so    Were     jostled
quite a bit.    Both Were in bed,
but Barbara managed to hold her
cane      against      the      nearby
corrputer     to    keep     it     from
falling to the flcor.

Their   slide   projection   trays

uere       scrambled ,      and      the
contents of their refrigerator
spilled   to   the   flcor,   along
with   a   fen   things   from   the
cupboards.   Mc]st of  the heavier
items in the cabinets uere held
in  place  die  to  the  design  of
the  doors.    The  china  cabinet
fell  over,  crushing all of  the
crystal stemJare and Vases they
bought   in   England   when   they
traveled  to  neat  Bred  at  the
end  of  his  missic,n.

Cleaning up afte"ards,  it uas
surprising to nIOte that Crystal
service  for  eighteen  can  fit
into  a   small   kitchen   garbage
can if they are crushed!    Think
of  how mJCh moving  Van  Space ule
could all save  if ue packed our
things   that   uay!       Randy   and
Barbara  have  felt  many  of  the
aftershceks.   Houever,  they are
grateful that so fen lives uere
lost,   and  that  the  family  was
protect ed .

COOPER  COURACEou'S I

§haun  Ccoper  gas  on  the  uay  to
Candlestick     Park     when     the
earthquake  hit.     His  boss  had
gotten   tickets   for   himself.
Shaun,  and tuo other executives
from  PCl&E,   and   they  tylere   late
getting  out  of  the  office  to
travel  frcm  Sacranento  to  the
series .

Shaun says they got to talking,
and he missed the main turrroff.
His   boss   suggested   they   take
another    route    over    the    Bay
Bridge,  which  veuld  allow  them
to  arrive  ainost  on  tine  for
the    game.         Every    time    he
thought  about  the  Bay  Bridge,
he    had    bad    feelings.         He
infomed the others that he Was
going    to    turn    back,    go    up
through  Coneord.  leave  the  car
there, catch Bast.  and take the
bus   from   the   station   to   the
Park,   as   they   had  originally
plamed.        They    argued,    but
sines   Shaun   Was   driving,    he
just  turned the car  around  and
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headed   for   Concrord.      He   told
his mother  later,  "If  I  hadn't
folloued  my  feelings,  ue  Would
probably  have  been  on  the  Bay
Bridge When the earthquake hit!

They  uere  on  the  last  leg  of
the       journey       during       the
earthquake,   and  didn't  really
i-eel   it  because   they  Were   on
the    bus.        Had    they    turned
around  and  lcoked  behind  them,
they     uc,uld     have     seen     the
collapsing  segment  c,f  the  Bay
Bridge.         They    entered    the
ballpark  still  unaware  of  the
quake,    and    it    gas    several
minutes before  the fans who had
brought their palm-sized TVs to
the  game  to  Watch  the  instant
replays  picked  up  the  news  of
the  quake.      Finally  official
amouncements uJere made and the
Park     Was     evacuated     in     an
orderly  marmer.

As  the  four  men  stood  outside
the  stadium,   uendering  how  to
get  home,  soneone  offered  them
a ride in the back of a station
ragon.    So  they  hitched  a  ride
dorm   the   perminsula   and   back
around   to   the   east   bay,   and
their kind benefactor even tcok
tr,em  directly  to  their  car  at
the  Concord  Barb  Station!

AIFTER  IT  ou
National     news    coverage     Was
distorted  and  misleading.    Our
lceal    coverage    and    personal
observations did not in any Way
match  the  coverage  we  got  from
the     national     press!          For
example.  the eyes of the nation
uere   focused  on   a  block   Wide
square  of  fire   in  the  Marina
district,  and upon the pancaked
Cypress  Structure,  and  the  Bay
Bridge.    The cameras uJere never
used      to      show      the t      mos I
neighborhcods around the ruined
areas,     hat)     sustained     very
little    damage.        The    Golden
Gate,     Sap    Mateo,    Dunbarton,
Richmond,   and  Beneeia   Bridges
uere     unaffected.          Silicon
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Valley    seeped    to    have    been
skipped conpletely, even though
many     office     buildings     in
Oakland  and  San  Francisco  Were
heavily damaged.   Worst of all,
the  major  damge  of  the  quake
Was   not   reported   for   several
days.       The   Uatsonville   area
really  got  the majority of  the

\

damage,  but  gas  almost  ignored
at first.

ue   uere   very   touched   by   the
concern  and  attention  that  ue
got    for    days    afterward    by
family     members     across     the
nation  calling  and  Writing  to
find  out  hog ue  were,  and  then
passing  on  the  information  to
those in other areas that could
not   get   thrc]ugh.      It   uas   a
little   like   getting   to   hear
your  own  eulogy  Without  having
to   die   first!       We   are   all
grateful to have been protected
during.  and  to  have  the  Warmth
of     the     family     after`llaldS.

Dear Aunts and Uncles,  [c,lunsins
and  Friendss
There  is  so  much  to  report  in
my      murmuring      column--Uncle
Dean's    African    safari,    Aunt
maree' a  fire--
I  guess  I'1l  start  With  Uncle
Dean' s goverrment assignment to
see     if     Tarzan     Was     still
swinging  on  the  grape  vinles  in
the   darkest   portion   of   the
African  Jungle.     The  CIA  said
Tarzan    had    been    sent    on    a
secret  mission  during ou  II  to
learn  hoe  the  Gestapo  survived
in   the   Belgian   Congo,    Uncle
Dean Went.    I bugged  the  phone.
It  uas  so  secret  I  uill  tell
only  yotJ,  if you Promise not  tO
tell.     It  seems  Uncle  Dean  (I
uill refer to him as Agent Pie,
'cause  he  are   such  a  square)
departed     fron     the     Fresno
Roeding  Park  Zoo  at  3:00  a.lT,.
one  foggy  nerning,   in  a  giant
hot  air  balloon   (perfect   for

4

him.)       Clever.   since   no   one
Would   suspect   a   tall   baboon
leaving   the   Zoo   at   such   an
hour.     It  got  a  little  hairy
when   the   balloon   developed   a
leak and they had to substitute
something  else.     They  finally
filled three pair of Gordo-the-
Gorilla's   plastic   pants   With
helium.     As   the  large  basket
floated     upra±d.     Agent     Pie
frantically pulled his feet up
as  they  grazed  the  tops  of  the
Eucalyptus    trees    along    the
freeway.     The  trip  took  three
days.  since  the ballcens  could
rise   co   higher  than   8   feet,
making       it       difficult,
considering  the  street  lights,
telephone   Wires,   power   lines
and   overpasses.      Needless   to
say.   it  Was  hard  to  keep  the
mission  a  secret  as  he  boufreed
along    the    freeway.     causing
trucks, buses.  cars and Jane to
suJerVe  and  brake  all  along  the
Way.     By   the   tine  he   reached
the   L.A.    airport,   his   knees
Were  locked  against  his  chest
and  he  had  to  be  pried  out  of
the   basket.       "uno   sent   the
Midget?"   one   agent   asked   as
they carried Agent Pie into the
hanger.          "I     don't     knog,"
another ansulered,  t'but he looks
like  soneone  dropped  him  fren
a  30  story   building."     Agent
Pie  Was  deposited  in  a  narrcfty,
dark, secret,  underground rcom.
S till       craeaped       from       his
horrendous  trip,   he  tried  to
straighten his legs otJt,  but tO
no  avail.    The  air uas  getting
stale  (so  is  this  story)  and
what  Agent  Pie  didn't  realize
Was  he  had  been  enclosed  in  a
fcotlcK=ker.      Scan   the   leader
arrived,   unlcx=ked   the   locker
and    Agent    Pie    rolled    out.
"short little guy,  aren't you?"
came   a   gruff   voice   from   the
shadotys.   The stranger breathed
a  sigh  of  relief  as  Agent  Pie
finally   straightened   to   his
full  height.    I'That's better,"
the  man  said,  "you can  ge  as  a
Watusi  Warrior,  you've  got  the
lips for it'   Tell ne,  Son.  how
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did    you    arrive    in    such    a
I

terrible state?I'   "tdhat' s LIIrOng
With   California?"      Agent   Pie
snapped.       "Nothing,    but   the
thought  of  it  makes  me  quake!"
the  leader  replied.     Mush  of
the  mission  is  so  secret  even
the     CIA     doesn't     knlou    what
happened   {neither   does   lJncle
Dean!)     I  can  tell  you  it  Was
successful--Tarzan is alive and
living  in  luxury  on his  sceial
security.        Jane   has    joined
Uomen's lib and lectures  to the
native  uem,en  uno  have  gone  on
strike and  nou Wear Maiden Form
Bras,  (they  are  so  happy  their
cup     rurmeth     overt)          They
demanded their own computer  and
VCR.  and  next year  they  hope to
have    electricity!         Natives
loved Agent  Pie  and mad\e  him  an
honorary  member  of  the  uanabyU
tribes  (named  for  When  they  go
bride   hunting   they   achire   a
girl   and   say,   ''Uama   buy   U!
(Uncle    Dean    came    hc,me    With
six!)     With  all  his  hot  air.
Agent Pie will be able to leave
at  a  moment's  notice  when  the
CIA  calls.     Coed  Lulck,   Unele,
ule  are  proud  of  you  braue  men
who  sail  the  skies  in  Gordo's
plastic  pants!

Just  got  a  hot  tip  that  Brian
Larson  and  his  little  Wife  are
playing     the   -meadow     Muffin
theater in Hunt,  Arizona.   they
are  such  a  hit  they  have  been
asked   to   plop   down   and   do   6
nere   performances.      They   are
getting    quite    a    naue    for
thenselves and have appeared on
such   famous   shotys   as   General
Noriega's   musical   Hour   (they
had  a  blast!),  Shiek  Abe  Dabba
Dabba's  Ten  §hou  in  Camel  Back
Canyon,    (you   could   harem   all
over  the  valley!)    melinda  did
a    one    llroman    shoo,    (only    one
uoman in  the audienee)  for Lady
Macbeth   {a  man  leering  in  the
audienee nearly  ruined  it! )  in
London   (New   Mexico)   and   they
did   a   stint   in   Disney   World
(that's  clyde  Disney  in  Pluto,
Nevada.)    They've  had  3  future
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offers,    one    from   Scribber's
Cheese   Co.    (They're   bound   to
take it! )  one from the National
Dental Convention in Drillings,
Montana    (hope   they   fill   the
house! )

Angels     (Cooper)     Hubbard    is
doing    ulell    in    her    massage
business.      She  uorked   for   a
Chiropractor    in   Phoenix    and
learned deep massage.   The only
trouble  is,  all  her  customers
look like pretzels!   The secret
is   in   the   thumbs--she  pushes
them deep into flesh and judges
stJCCeSS On  hC,U loud  the Patient
screams.   Worse than the thumbs
are  the  spike  heels  she  Wears
as   she  runs  up   and  dorm  your
back--you are then able to rise
and     feel     no     pain     since
everything   is   nunlb   from   the
neck  down.     The  last  customer
Weighed 3510  pounds.    And Angels
said it uas like rurming tJP and
doom a uater  bed!   One  tourist,
Walking   dour   main   street   in
Pierce  City  cemented,   l'there
seem   to   be   a   lot   of   people
taking lessons in contortion in
this   touln."       "No,t'   uas   the
reply.   'they're  all  customers
of  Angela  Hubbard's!"

Aunt   maree's   house   caught.  on
fire.     Hou  many  times  have  I
cautioned   her   to   not   have   a
marshmallow roast  in  the  front
room?   When ue arrived  at  12s30
at  night,  she  uas  sitting  out
on the front porch loloking like
an  Indian  Squau  With  a  blanket
Wrapped   arc]und   her.      She   uas
giving    orders    to    the    poor
firemen  trying  to  put  out  the
fire.  to  not  get  any  Water  on
her precious valuables,  and net
track  any  mud  on  her  carpets!'t

ulhat   could   have   been   a   real
tragedy,  turned out much better
than   expected.      Everyone   got
out  safely.  only marilym lost
everything    she    had.         Aunt
Maree's   loss  uesnlt   quite   so
bad.      That's   the   first   time
I've  ever  seen  firemen  bow  and
kiss   a   uoman's   hand   as   they

)

left the scene of  the  fire.

Van      Ell suor th      is      still
designing  hotels  for  marriott
(that's   Henio    marriott    from
Fly,   Nevada).     The  latest  lone
is   oln    the   €rand    Canyon   and
catJSeS  quite  a Stir.    Seems Van
Wanted       to        do       something
different   §o  he  designed   the
foundation   to   stretch   across
the    narrowest    part    of    the
canyon.      Wedged   betueen   huge
boulders  on  each  side,   it  is
spectacular,  and  althoulgh  c,Ply
8'   by  8'   it  rises  3000   feet
into   the   sky.      He   calls   it
marriots Touer  of Babble and is
created   for    talkers.        (The
ulhitings  have  it  reserved  for
six  nenths  ahead.)     The  lobby
is a,n the first flcror and there
is  a  trap  door  for  rron  payers.
There  is  an  outside  elevator,
but     because     of      I ask     of
extension  cords,  it  has  to  be
pulled  up  by   rope,   hand  over
hand  and  that's  not  easy.    The
bad  neus  is  if  you  have  a  room
on  the  90Oth  floor  and  you  get
in    the    elevator    on    Friday
afternoon,  you  can  be  there  by
Saturday evening.   However,  the
good  news  is  that  calming  dOrm
is  ouch  faster--you  just  let
the rope go and  zcelm--you're at
the    bottom     (of     the    6rand
Canyon!)               An       irmovative
feature,      designed      by      Van
hiuself,  is  the  hote1's  roof,
shaped   into   a   point   like   a
pyramid,   so  if   the  tyind  gets
too    strong    it    forces    the
foundation  out  of  the boulders
and  tips  upside  dour,  it  Will
land   at   the   bottom   of    the
canyon     and     secure     itself
firmly.       (so   uill   all   the
customers,  6  feet  under).

\
I   guess   thatls  all   for   this
time.     pleas'e  spy  on  all  your
relatives and  families and  let
ne   knou,   the   latest,   dirtest
neus.    If net,  I'11 neke  it  up
and  print  it  anyway.     What  a
share,   be,cause  everythin  I've
told  thus  far  is  the  absolute
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truth.  so  help  me.    And  if  it
isn't,  may I lose my ability to
type  and. . .zzzzzzzzzzzz I I I I i

I feel impressed to unite about
our   family   talent,      I±±=_1_!£§Z±
President    John    Taylor    said:
"In our verld,  there have risen
brilliant    stars    in     drama,
"sic,   literature,   sculpture,
painting, scienees, and all the
graces.   For long years,  I have
had  a  vision  of  members  of  the
thurch greatly increasing their
already    strong    position    of
excellence till the eyes of the
verld   Will   be   upon   us.      You
mark  my  velds,   and  unite  them
douJn   and   See   if   they   dO   not
cone  to  this."

Brigham     Young     Said,      "Every
accomplishment,  every  polished
grace,  every  useful  attairment
in   mathematics,   music   and   in
all  scienees  and  art  be`Long  to
the  saints."

"ue  are  proud,t'  said president
_______    __I_   _   ___i_

§peneer   u.    Kimbal1,    I'of   the
artistic    heritage   that
church  brought  to  us  from
earliest   begirmings,   but
full   story   of   Mormonism

OunOU)J=JJJ=OP.r1+JJ=

never    yet    been   Written   nor
painted     nor      sculpted     nor
spoken.           It     remains     for
inspired   Works    and    talented
fingers  yet  to  be  revealed."

The  trouble  ue  have  in  today's
trorld  is  our  act]iction  to  TV.
It's getting so bad it may just
fade   away.   being   replaced   by
videos.     Let  us  remember  that
there  are  24.  not  12  hours  in
a  day.    That  gives  uS  a  Chance
for eight to sleep,  eight hours
to  ulork.     What   do  ue  do   With
the other eight hours?   That ue
oust  ponder.    Even  if  ue  spend
an  average  of  two  hc]urs  a  day
on  Church  Work  and  another  tee
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just  doing  nothing,   ue  still
have  four  hours  left.

I    feel    Doug    Berry    deserves
special    recognition    in    the
Berry     Patch.          He     is     an
intellectual,      and      to      my
kncoledge,  no one in the family

has tapped his record of having
read   the   Book   of   Mormon   more
than 50  times.    Doug  and I  both
belong   to   the   A.L.m.A.   club,
formed' by  LDS  melmbers  who  have
made   their   mark   in   Hollyucod
and Want to advise  those trying

to  climb  that  shaky  ladder  to
sucx=ess    and   stay   Within   our
church   standards.       You   Will
enjoy    reading    the    following
restJme   On   Done.    sent   out   by
A®L.M.A.    in   its   professional
directory.

DOUG  BERRY

michelle     Berry,     Warren    Guartyney,     and    mike
Ellsuorth  represent  our  family  at Ricks.

Utah  Students
Attending,    or    having    spouses    attend    various
colleges  in  Utah  are:     David  and  Amy  Hunter,   Dan
Hunter.    Stacey   Berry.    Tiff any   Dyers,    Kent   and
Julia  Lundin,   Brian   and   Cindy   uatkins.   Leo   and
Michelle  Hamblin.   Oarin  Larson.   §tephanie  Berry,
Jeans Hunter,  §tephanie Rice.  Cindy  Rice,  Luke  and
Liz  Ells`rorth,   Jen  and  Julia  Hardy,   and  Daylynn
and  Lori  Hamblin.

The Rest of  the Students
Martin  and Susan Cooper,    Angela  and Rory Hubbard,
Heather  Falls,   Lance  a  Kathy  Cooper.   Esther  and
Lindsay  Pugmire,   and  -Kara  Helf  are  attending  or
have  spouses  attending  school  near  their  hcmes.

O

PFIOFESSION:      Band  Agent  /  D.J.  /  Musician

ADDFiESS.-      841  Arcadia  Avenue;     Arcadia,  CA  91006

BuSINESSPHONE:818/445.7759    HOME PHONE:818/445.7759       ALMAMEMBEBSINCE:    1987
___          _        _                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                  _       _    ___      _                                           _      __        __      _    _   _______

AGENT a  PHONE  NUMBER /  EDUCATION / PF}OFESSIONAL AFFILIATIONS / PF]OFESSIONAL  EXPEF]lENCE

Doug  studied  music  at  Brigham  Young  University,  playing  in  the  big  bands there,  including
Synthesis  on  sax  and  flute  (doubler).  He  also  had  hI'S  OWn  top-40  band  in  Utah,  played  with
the  Young  Ambassadors  ,'n  1977-78,  and  performed  numerous times with  the  Concerts
Impromptu  program.  He was judged  Best  Act  four times.  Doug  had  previously  attended
Ricks  College for  one year and  played  in  the groups there.

Doug  is currently  agent for the top-40  band  "First  Class,"  popular  on  the  LDS dance cI'rCuit
throughout Southern  California.  Whether for youth,  YSA,  or SA dances  (or any other
occasion), this  band  can  ''do  it all."  He  also  deals  with  other top-40  and  casual  bands,  and
also  works  with  a  D.J.  service  called  ''High  Star  Mobile  Music,''  providing  D.J.'s  for  all
styles and  occasions,  but with  a  specialty  in  big  bands  and  ballroom  dance.  Other  D.J.
services are  also  available.

^lSoci,led L,tter-d|y W®d,, ^r,i,'®
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I                 Effie'§ Family

®

L]rm a  Jamie Ellsoorth

Luke and Elizabeth are parents!
+I_ __I I_______  i+  _  _                         __i_-i_  I i  ____  i

Their       son.        Isaac       Grant
Ellsuorth  Was  born  August  13.
i   _  ___T==______       __  ____

Brent     and     Effie     Ellslrorth
+___                              _      _          -_-__                              _                            _         _       _       __                              ___         _                                                                                                                                        _      i_.

Kitchen   are    expecting   their
__I ==___i==

first child in hay.

Amy  Ellsverth  is  engaged  to  be
lrarried      tO      Robert      Eakins

__I___:___i___-_______        _:_   _____      _::

December 27  in the kesa Temple.
This  uill  be  Lym  and  Jamie's
fourth  uedding  in 21/2  years!
An  extra  blessing:     the  whole
family   Will   be   together   for
Christmas .

Gary i Charlene Ellsoorth
Gary  is uJOrking  in  Arizona.    He
is  plarming  to  lneve  the  family
there shortly.

Richard  &  Elalne  lllard
Richard  has  been  very  busy  in
his     calling     as     a     Stake
Missionary.          Elaine     is     a
Primary      teacher      and      Home
Storage    and    Food    Production
chairman  in  Relief  Society.

Julia  and  Jen  Hardy  hat,a  a  nco
baby.     Jonathan  Richard  hardy
uas born in Prove abotIIt  an hour
after      the      Sam      Francisco
Earthquake.          October         17 ,
ueighing   7   pounds   10   ounces.
and   21    inehes   long.       Jon's
uerking  full  tine  and going to
school  part-time.    Julie  keeps
busy   at   hone   With   Aimee   and
Jonathan.

!=p=],  is  Working  as  an  Editor
(part-tine)    in    the    English
Department  at  BYU  and  going  to
schcrol .

§=9:gg  iS  a freshman  at BYU and
loving   it.      S_t=EEF}±gJ  has  been
hit   hard   by   the   spirit   of
missionary    Work.        In    three
ueel<s   time   he   had   3   friends
from High School over to listen

i...
..      I

to  the  missionaries  and  Watch
"our  Heavenly  Path_er's  Plan."

He    is    now    an    Eagle    Scout.
matthco   is   training   in   the__      _______   _i

urrestling  team  at  school,   and
being a  geed  student.    ifelissa

i    _   _________   _           _

is   in    the   A.I.    DuPont   High
Schcol    marching    band,    which
uiu perform at the Rose Parade
in  Pasadena  on  Nco  Years  Day.
(Out  of  seven  states  in  this
region,    only   her   school   Was
chlosen  to  got)    EE|C  Will  Soon
be    a   deacon   and    is    a   hard
verker  in school  studies.

Van Ellssorth i Kids
Van  is  doing  0.K..  Works  alot,
is   enjoying  his   two  kids  Who
have  remained  in  the  area  and
are  living  uith  their  ifem  in
Virginia.       Aside   from   being
able  to  spend  time  tyith  them.
seems  to  stay  busy  With  a  feu
house  plans  on  the  side.      He
has been threatened uith mutiny
by  his  kids  if  he  dtoesn't  give
a decent  report  on his  tamil,y.

Mike   is   at   Ricks   College   in
_  i i__

Idaho  and  is  doing  very  ulel1.
He  is  enjoying   very  rmch  the
ratio of men to Women,  (I  think
it's  4  to  1)  so  he  stays  busy
between   studying,   uomen,    and
school.       (maybe   that's   where
his  Dad  should  be?)     Mike   is
plarming   to   go   on   a   mission
after the reunion this slmer.
He does fret Want to be left out
of  any  cousin  parties  at  BYU,
so  be  sure  to  contact  him!!!!

Traci  is  living  With  her  aunt-_ ___i
in  Kaysville,  utah,  uhere  she
is finishing up her senior year
in  high  school.     She  is  doing
±±=:y    nell    and    seems    to    be
adapting       to        her       neu
envircmfrent.        She   is    a   cro-
manager of the varsity football
team     and     loves     a ll     the
attentioln  that  it  brings  her.
She uras  at  a fcetball  practice
and  tried  to  cateh  a  football
and   broke   her   finger   at   the
joint--only   a   fco  nere  Weeks
left in the splint.

Novehoer  lg8g

Kerri  is  doing  uell  and  seems
__       -____          ---I__

to be tco busy,  her Dad doesn't
see   enough   of   her.       She   is
Working   in   a   clothing   store
along uith Armette Berry,  Works
at  the  hospital,  plays  scecer,
goes  to  early  nerning  seminary
and still nenages to de nell in
school.     Her  favorite -subject
is   photography   in   which   she
seems  to  excel.    She  is  aluJayS
happy   and   enjoys   keeping   her
younger     brother     challenged.
the also stays busy cleaning up
after -tee   dogs   tone   is   very
obnoxious)!    Kerri  is  a  junior
in high  schcol.

E]£ap   is    doing   very   Well    in
school--he    loves    sports    and
loves  to  be  challenged  by  his
older  sister.    Between  school,
Nintendo,     scouts,     football.
soccer and his Dad,  he  seems  to
keep   very   busy.      Ryan   spends
Slot  of  his  time  With  his  Dad
on    ueekends    and    is    always
trying  to  get  a  free  comic  or
video  game  out  of him.    Ryan  is
very gcod-natured and Will scan
be  tuelve  years  old.

Pat i Euelyn ctlartney
are  thriving  in  Findlay.     Pat
got  a  new  job  in  his  compa=
He  is  the  MIS  person  at  uerk.
( manager         of         Information
Systems).   Ue are  glad to be  in
Findlay  still,   flag  City  lJ§A,
home  of  l'Doun  by  the  Ol'   Mill
Stream."     Warren   is   at   Ricks__i_ _I__==

College and doing Well.   Warren
and  his  crou§in  mike  Ellsunrth

_____         _     __          _-_____________   _____   __I_

are   rc,omates.          Q!=±E±p   just
received his Eagle Scout Award.

Maree's  Fam'lly

The neuIS from the missouri area
iss

Aunt  ha[ee's   house   caught   on
fire.         harylirl    Hlelf    lost
everything  since it  started in
her     bedroom--but    her     quick
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thinking  saved  the  house.    She
quickly shLJt the door after She
found  the  bedroom  engulfed  in
flames   and   the   firenlen   said
that   action   saved  the  house.
most       of        Aunt       mares I s
menorabilia  gas  saved.    ue  ran
in  and  rescued  her  life  story
(2  vollmns  thus  fart)  and  her
Western  novel  she's  Worked  so
hard  one

No   one   Was   hurt.       Right   now
Aunt  Mares  is  holding  court  in
one    of    Jack    and    Joycel1's
bedrocrms upstairs.   marylin and
Jenna  are  ensconced  in another
roen  out  back,  and  everyone  is
uarm,    Well    and    comfortable.
The  Ccopers  enjoy  having  them
and  report  they  are  no  trouble
at   all.      We   told   Aunt   maree
this Was  just another  exciting
chapter   tB   add   tO   her   life
story.      She   had   to   think   of
sonething  exciting  to  top  her
Alaskan  rcrmanee!

martin   and   Susan   Cooper   and
their three children have lveVed
frcm    ifesa     to     Springfield.
Missouri   (just   45   miles   atray
fron  his  parents!)    martin  is
enrolled      in       the      Forest
Institute      going      for     his
Doctorate   in   Neuropsychology.
They  have  rented a  nice little
3  bedroom home not  far  from the
college  and  have   settled  in.
§usan    is    also    enrolled    in
college   to   get   her   degree,
sines  she  already  had  a  couple
of  years  under  her  belt  before
she married marty.   She goes in
the   morning   while   he   Watches
the  kids.    (chelsea  is  in  lst
grade   so  is  gone  most  of  the
day.)     Chance  is  in  a  special
school  3  days  a  Week.   so  that
just  leaves  Caitlin  for  marty
to  watch  in  the  a.m.  and  §usan
uatches  them  in  the  afternoon
and  evening.    Works  out  great,
eliminating the need for a baby
sitter.

Angela   and  Ropy   liutbard   have
also   moved   from   Phoenix   and

8

bought  a  nice  little  2  bedroom
home  abc,ut  2  blocks  frc]m  us  on
Elm.     Huge  yard,  big  trees  (2
dogulcod),    nice   2   car  'garage
With   room  for  a  utork   shop  at
one end,  large country kitehen,
large front rocm, claw 'foot tub
in   -bathrcom,    service    porch.
tyalk-in    pantry.    and    laundry
rcom  and  basement.     They  paid
$29,000, their monthly payments
are  $232  per  month,  and  their
yearly  taxes  are  $100.     Nice.
when  Rory'  is   going  to   schcol
full  time.  Working  part  time.
and Angel Works part time until
she    gets   her    other    little
business's       going.             They
couldn't  rent  an apartment  for
that I

fanice   and   Jercme   are   doing
fine--kids are growing up fast.
She     is     Working     for     David
Vandagriff,     an    attorney    in
fronett.   The best in the entire
area.      Jerc]me   is  urorking   for
himself in the cattle business,
and  doing  Well.     He  has  built
up  quite  a   following  in  this
area,  and is  knolm far and Wide
for  his  expertise  in  grading
cattle.   and   his   honesty   and
integrity.   Heather is going to
school full time in Joplin, and
u,orking       in        a       mexican
restaurant.

Lance  and Kattry  are  also  doing
fine.    He's  still  teaching  and
coaching  at  Chaparral  High  and
she  coapleted  her  masters  and
is teaching in Boulder City her
first year.

Sham     and     Linda     are      in
Sacramento    after    their    move
from  D.C.     He  uras  offered  his
old  job  back,  uith benefits  to
s`IJeeten    the    Pot,     and    they
transferred  him  to  Sacramento.
Corey   is   breaking   recordso  in
suirming,  Chris  is  doing  great
in    baseball,    and    Cagey    is
climbing the ladder fastL in his
first year of suiming.

Jack   and   Joycell   have   lost
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their   minds   and   bought   Uncle
Aubrey       and       Aunt       Helen's
building    in   dountoun   Pierce
City,  and  are  going  to  open  up
a    melodrama     Dimer    Theater
called  "Diamond  Li1's!'I    Hou's
that  for  crazy?    Ue  hc,pe  to  be
open   in   the   spring.      I   Will
Write   the   nelodrama,   and   the
customers Will be served dimer
(no  choice),  be  entertained  by
a    barbershop    quartet,     plus
Diamond   Lil   uill   be   singing
such    songs    as        ''Don't    Hit
Grandma   In   the   Head   With   The
Shovel.  Dear,  You'1l make  A Bad
Impression   On   Her   Mind!"   and
"Don't    Put    Your    Folot    In    my

Face,  Dear!"    (they're  both  in
a   book   of   songs    I   actually
have!).   and   the   m.I.   will   be
going  through  his  bit.     Then,
after  about a half hour to eat,
all plates and utinsels gill be
Whisked  away  and  the  melodrama
Will start.   It Will last about
ah   hour,   and   then   two   great
oleo acts,  and that Will be it.
By    the    time    the    customers
leave,     they    Will    have    had
dirmer and been entertained for
about   two  hours.      Can't   beat

\

that I

Vaylene    is    alive    and    doing
ulell.      she   is   a   senior   this
year  and  will  be  graduating  in
May.     To  think  she  will  be  18
in  February  is  more  than  I  can
bear     (especially    since    I'm
only36!)        Joycell    has    been
making jerky.  and people around
here  like  it  so  well,  I  may  go
into  the  business.     The  stuff
you   buy   at   the   store   tastes
like cardboard  (I think it is! )
So,  if  you  see  any  of  my  stuff
around.  BUY  IT!!!!    You'111ike
it!!!!

Kellig Helf Thorrre--  and her
handsome       husband,        Robert,
traveled  from  Juneau,   Alaska,
to Disneyland  in October.   They
invited        Jenna ,        Kellie I s
youngest  sister.   to  neat  them
there   as   an   early   Christmas
present.       Kellie   and   Robert
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both   cork   for   the   State   of
Alaska.     Kellie  just  received
a  pronetion  as   head  clerk  in
the  State  Auditing  Department.
The  State  of  Alaska  is  sending
her   to    schcrol   to   beccme   an
accountant,   With   the   idea   af
promoting   her   to   auditor   as
soon  as  she  has  fin`ished.    Her
ultimate  goal  is  to  become  an
auditor  for  the  FBI.    For  the
time being, Kellie reports that
it  is  pretty  great  being  paid
to   go   to   school,   and   having
your   jch   revolve   around   the
things you enjoy nest-MATH AND
COUNTING  ueNEY.

Kin,  Kellie's  twin,  also  lrorks
for  the  State  of  Alaska.     She
Works    for    the    Secretary    of
Health and Sceial Services,  and
thoroughly enjoys her job also.
She  has her  ouJn Office,  her  Oun
computer,  and  her  oum  hot  line
to  the  governor's  office.    She
rec ently       turned       doun       a
promotion to another department
because  she  enjoys  the  job  she
has  so  much.

Kim's  little  son  Justin  Bryce
helf  tras  born  hay  13.  and  gets
__i     i  i_

bigger  and cuter all  the  time.
Her  boss  is  so  crazy  about  Kinm
and  Justin  that  he  allenred  her
to  bring  the  baby  to  uerk  for
several  months  until  she  could
find  a  suitable  day-care.    She
had  her  our  little  office,  so
it  verked  out  perfectly  uith
Justin spending his days in his
play  pen  right  by  his  mormy's
desk,   doing  what  he  does  best
right   notl,,   smiling   and   being
sweet .

Jason,  Marilym's  only  son,  is
settled   in   at   his   new   base
assignnent in North Dakota.   He
likes  it  there,  but  is  tJnable
to  give  any  details  as  to  his
duties at the missile site.   He
did  reveal  that  he  and  the  men
uith    whom    he    verks    have    a
'shcot  to  kill'  order  for  any
unfortunate  person  that  might
uander   onto   the   site.      Aunt

mares  says,  ''then  Marilynn  and
I  asked Jason to  tell  us  about
his  cities,  he  said,   'if  you
insist--but  I'll  have  to  kill
you  if  I  do.I    ue  are  content
to  ask  no  further  questions."
So  far  he  has  spent  a  year  in
the  Arctic,  Where  he  Was  born,
and  Will  have   the  next  three
years in North Dakota.   At this
rate.  it  may  be  a while  before
he  can  go  international.     If
his present  luck holds  out,  he
feels sure it Will be to Panama
or Colutia.

Kara.   iferilym's   fourth.   has
adjusted  Well  to  college  life
at   §mSU   at   Springfield,    rm.
She  is  carrying  18  credits  and
tlrorking  full  time  at  night  as
a    hostess    at    the    fanciest
Chinese     F3estaurant     in     the
county.    So  far  she  is  getting
straight A's in college,  but is
finding  uerk  a  bit  nere  of  a
challenge.     Last  Saturday  she
accidently  turned  off  all  the
lights  in  the  big  restaurant
while    trying    to    turn    the
outside  lights  on.    The  place
tras full and there uas complete
silence   until   she   discouered
her    mistake.        The    incident
shook her up so much that a bit
later   while   trying   to   help
relieve   the   busy   uaitresses
sonewhat,  she  spilled  Egg-drop
Soup  all  over  a  party  of  five.
She   has   developed   a   healthy
respect  for  waitresses  and  it
has reconfirned to her that she
uoulch't Want  to  do  that  for  a
living .

Keith and Jeannine Larson
thane is still  at Logan in the
art program.   Troy and Jennifer
L,mn are expecting their second
baby    in    April.        Brian   and
melinda are happily nerried and
keeping  a  fast-paced  schedule
in  Prove.    They  have  refused  a
contract  tyith  Disney  World  in
Florida becaus\e they Would miss
two     reunions.          Oarln     and
Jefmifer  are  both  living  and
Working in the Prove area.    Tim
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and   Amy    just   packed    up   and
neved from Denver to Provo last
fronth.     They  are  expecting  in
January.     I  think  Keith  and  I
are  going  to  make  a  few  trips
to  Utah  this  coming  year.

It's so quiet and peaceful here
at   hone   with   only   the   four
youngest.   (Except perhaps from
7:00 to  8:00 a.m.  ulhen everyone
is   fighting   over   clothes   to
gear  to  school.)     But  all  and
all,   it's   the   most   peaceful
home life ue've had since 1960,
when  Shane  uas  born.

Last  July,  ue  decided  to  buy  a
trailer   and  lroVe   it  Onto  the
property     ule     own     here      in
Snowflake   and   build   a   small
dental       lab       for       Keith.
Eventually  ule want  to  sell  the
trailer  off  and  build  a  home.
But  ue  uanted  to  get  out  from
under   the   rent   ue   had   been
paying for five years.   Scrmeone
gave  us  an   offer  ue  couldn't-
re fuse      on      a      double-ui de
trailer,  and ule  took  it.

Being  lou,  on  funds,  ue  decided
that  lee  ulould  move  the  trailer
ourselves.    I  nean,  after  all,
if the pioneers could cross the
plains,  surely Keith and Jeanie
could   move   a    simple    little
trailer.     If  any  of  you  have
seen   the   movie,   "Money   Pit,"
you might  identify With What ue
Went  through  for  the  next  six
Weeks ®

ue    rolled    up    our    sleeves,
gritted    our    teeth    and    set
forth.     The   trailer  Was  only
nine blceks away.   So for three
days ue scrubbed out the entire
trailer.    (It  Was  in  bad  shape
dirt    uise,    but    gcod    shape
structurally. )   Keith opened up
the  seam to  the  trailer  and ue
Were  ready  to  start  moving.

The  trailer  had  been  in  this
particular    spot    for    eleven
years.      It   Was   up   against   a
dirt   enbankment   that   made   it
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impossible to pull out from the
east  side.     There  Was  about  a
ten    fcrot    embankment    at    the
north end uhere the tongue Was.
This ten foot hill sloped about
30 feet up to a dirt road.   The
only Way ue could pull anything
out    tyas    at    the    south    end.
Somehcrm   ue    had    to    move    the
first    half    two    feet    West,
because   the   gas   and  electric
meters     Were      in      the     Way.
Picture  in  yc,ur  mind  trying  to
mo\,e   a   610   foot   long   12   foot
wide   section   of   trailer   tuo
feet  sidcoays.    Keith  and  five
men and boys tried fron 8$00 am
to  6iOO  pm  to  get  it  out  onto
the  road.    They  spent  all  day
under the trailer trying to get
it  Sacked  up  evenly.

Now,  to  get   the  whole  picture
and feel  for uhat Was happening
to   us,    it   is   important   to
realize that ue had not had one
drop   of   rain   fall   here   in
Snowflake   sines   Easter   tine.
It  Was  now  July  21,   and  about
noon,  clouds began  to  form.   Ue
prayed  the  rain  auay  all  day,
while  the  clouds  cc,ntinued  to
gather.          The    Workers    Were
fighting      time,      dirt      and
spiders.    At  one  point,  one  of
the    jacks   slipped,    and   the
trailer  fell  and stopped about
tuo  inches  from  their  heads.

The  moment  of  success  finally
came.  and  Keith  maneuvered  the
trailer onto the street With a
huge   tractor   bc,rroued   from  a
dear   friend.      dye   prayed   for
nine blocks while he slotyly and
precariously  pulled  the  first
half of our future home through
the quiet streets of §nouflake.

By the tine he  reached our lot.
those  streets  had  filled  With
kids,  dogs,  groun-ups  and  even
an  occasional   Sou  perked   its
ears,  as  if  a  circus  had  come
to  tour.    The  sight  of  half  a
house,   With   toilet,    tub   and
sinl<s    exposed    to    the   uerld
brought out the curiosity of an
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already  snoopy  tout.

By  7:00  pm,  the  trailer  Was  on
the   lot,   and   Keith  tLIaS   ready
for a hot tub and the uaterbed.
I  gas  on  my  Way  to  perform  in
a  torn program.   At 8:00 pm,  as
I  Was  standing  in  the uings  of
the  auditorium,  Waiting  to  go
on for my nunlber,  a cloud-burst
hit  Snotyflake  that  Was  unlike
anything  anyone  has  ever  seen
before.   Thunder and lightening
enveloped   the   Whole   area   and
sheets   of    rain   poured   -like
buckets onto  this little  tou'n.
It  lasted  two  hours,  dropping
four inches of rain.   It Washed
out  a  fifteen  foot  high  stone
uall  at  the  grade school.

Try  to  imagine  my  enetions  as
I  Walked  on  the  Stage  to  play
an   eight   hand   ntlmber   on   tee
pianos uith  three  other  uomen.
All  I  cc,Old  think  of  Was  that
one  half  of  my  home  Was  at  one
end of tour,  and the other half
of my hone Was  at  the  other end
of  toun9  and  both  Were  exposed
tc,  the  torrent  that  Was  going
on   outside.      As  ue  Walked  on
stage,    the   electricity   Went
out,  and  ue  performled  tyith  tvs
flashlights being held shakily
over  our  shoulders.     It  tllaS  a
performance  I'll  never  forget.

In  the  meantime,   back  at   the
ranch,  Keith  and  the  boys  uere
frantically  urappying  the  tue
halves in everything they could
get  their  hands  on,  from  saran
Wrap  to  old  raincoats.

It   tyas   four   days   before   the
rains  ceased  and  Keith  had  the
strength or  courage  to  try  for
the  second  half.     This  uas  a
bigger     challenge     than     the
first.     ue   had   to  move   this
part  of  the  trailer  at  least
ten feet^ sidcoays to be able to
push  it  fortyard.

They   spent   another   whole   day
under  that trailer.  Sacking it
up  and  getting   the  wheels  on
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it.       It   drizzled   rain,   and
there  Were   little  streams  of
rmd  ruming  all  around  them  as
they  lay  on  their  backs  under
the second half.   At one point,
I   got   dour   on   my   knees   and
pc]ked    my    head    under    to    ask
Keith  how he Was  doing.    On his
back,   in   the   mid,   With  Water
rurming  dorm  his  arm  pits  into
his pants,  he gave ne a forlorn
look    and    said    in    tones    of
dispair,  ''I'm  too  old  for  this
kind  of  Work.''

The  time  for  pulling  onto  the
street   came,    but    they    just
couldn't  get  it  to  rrove.     The
qua  begged  them  down  too  much.
They  spent  two  hours  trying  to
pl]sh  it  out  into  the  street.
We  all  began  to  fear  that  the
trailer  Was  going   to  snap  in
tuo.     I   jumped  in  my   car  and
drove       to       Brimhall's
const"ction  on  the  outskirts
of   tour.      I   ran   into   their
office,   and  fell   to  my  knees
and   began    tc,   beg    for   help.
(Keith had verked for  them last
slmer     driving     a     truck.)
Everyone  Was  gone  but  one  lone
driver,    whom   I   didn't   knau.
But  I  poured  out  my  story   to
him.  and  he  said,  With  a  grin,
"I  think   I  can  help."     As   I
drove back to the trailer site.
he  passed  ne  like  Superman,  on
a  3-story  high  front-leader.

You    should    have    heard    the
cheers  go up as  he rumbled into
the  lot.     He  tried  for  a  few
minutes  just  to   pull  us  out,
but       could       see       it       Was
ixpossible.  so he roared around
the   corner   up  onto   the   dirt
road and in ten minutes time he
had  dug  out  and  built  a oroad.
He  filled  in  all  the mud holes
With  solid  dirt  and  pulled  the
tractor   and   trailer   out   the
rrorth   end   straight   onto   the
road.      It   Was   a   sight   I'll
never  forget  as  ue  all  stood
With neuths ulide open,  uatching
that huge,  powerful machine eat
up  truekloaas  of   dirt  in  one
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bite  and  scoop  and  smooth  With
the  power  of  50-men.     Only  in
a   little   totyn  could   you   get
that  kind  of  service  free!

By    nightfall.     the    trailer
pieces  uere   together!      Keith
spent  the  next  six  days  under
the   trailer   trying   to   level
every    inch.         The    move    had
disrupted   a   colony   of   daddy
long  leg  spiders  that  began  to
fTX]Ve  in  On  uS.     Ue  painted  and
scrubbed     sc,me     more.           The
plumbers came  and hooked up the
plunlbing.    As  ule stood back  and
turned on the Water to test it,
every    pipe    in    the    trailer
started  spouting.     Apparently
the  move  had  jarred  everything
just enough.   tye  struggled With
one     repair     after     another.
Jemifer  and the  girls painted
the  outside  of  the trailer  and
Keith and the boys dug trenches
for   the  electric  lines  which
had  tc]  be  done  exactly  to  pass
the    state    inspection.         By
August  the  15th,  ue  uere  ready
to neve  in.    One  ueek  after  ue
Were in, -we got the sane front-
loader   that   had   rescued   the
trailer,  to  come  ancl  dig  us  a
20  foot  by  40  foot  basenent  to
put  under  Keith'`s  dental  lab.
Keith  and  the   kids  have  made
about   2,000   adobe   bricks   and
are still making nere  to build
the  lab Walls.

But ue have the basenent poured
and  covered  now,  and  Keith  has
three layers  of  brick  laid  and
the  Walls  are  going  up  slowly
but surely.   So that's What our
life  has  been  like  this  past
year .

In the midst of all this,  Brian
got married and ue made a quick
trip to Provo and manti for the
uedding.      The   pioneers   don't
have     anything     up     on     us.
Pulling  a  covered  Wagon  out  of
the mud Would  seem like  a  party
after ghat  ule've  been  through.

Kay's  Fam®lly

In less  than  one  month's  tine,
Aunt     Bath     uelcomed     a     new
grandchild,    Sheralyn   Tanner,
and  three  great  grandehildren,
Sarah  hatkins,   Austin  Hunter,
and    Jacob    Lundin    into    the
family.     In  addition,   ton  of
her grandehildren have received
mission  calls,   Greg  Berry  and
Stacy  Berry.    She  helped  Julie
for  two  `lleekS  when  She  had  her
baby

David a  Shason Beny
§±=£r    is    at    BYU,    and    just
received a mission call  to  the
Ireland ,        Dublin       mission ,
ancestral  home  c,i  her  mother's
line.    She trill  be  leaving  for
the  rmC  January  24.

Michelle  is going  to  schcel at
___  __i  ____  ___   __

Ricks  College.

Cindy and Brian uatkihs are the
proud  parents  of  a  baby  girl,
§±==Lah  hatkins,   bern  September
18®

Julia   and  Kent   Lundin  have   a______       _             _           _    i__                      __      __I_______________i_i     _     __               ___   __                    _     _____

new     baby     boy.      Jacob     Kent

I:±=!|in, 7 pc,unds 7 ounces, born
Friday,  October  13.

John a Louine Hunter
Steve  and  Tracy  Hunter  have  a
nell,   baby   boy,    Austin   Taylor
E!±p±gLr,    7   pounds,    a    ounces,
born  Septewher  20.

Oemis a  Rosie Byers
Demis has accepted and started
a  .job   in   mirmeapolis.       This
uill be the Byers third move to
mirmeapolis!       Resie   and   the
children  are staying behind in
Atlanta   to   sell    the   house.
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TL±f__€_a_QY   iS  in   her  Senior   year
at  BYU.     melanie  and  Jeff  are

_I--                                                              _                                                                                 -------

both  in  Atlanta.

Alan a Betty Beny I
BL£_El9==___i_E_I_I_¥   has   been   Called   to

the   Los    Angeles,    California
Mission    and    enters    the    RTC
Novfroer  2g.

Novefroer  1 g8g

Tree a  Julia  Tanner
have  a  new  baby  girl,   Shef__?_1_yin
Grace    Tamer,    7    pounds.    15
ounces.     born    September     27.
This  is  Julie's  sixth  child,
all  born  cesarean.

Julia unites, "dye certainly are
happy  to  have  a  beautiful  baby
in our home  again.    The rest  of
the   children   all    agree    she
outdoes    Christmas!         When    I
re turned       home       f ron       the
hospital, I Was greeted by lots
of  uelcone  signs,  arrangements
of   scuffed   animals.    a    crib
decorated  by  Ben,  a  baby  bcok,
and   a   family   shower    (neatly
homemade).     They  had  also  made
and  decorated a pink cake.    One
of  the  most  amazing  events  Was
the  attendance  of  iferilee  and
Lisa   and   Tees   at   §heralyn's
birth.     They  actually  uatehed
her,  foot  first,  being  boon  by
C-section,   and  thought  it  Was
veronderful!     Everyone  uants  to
hold  her  and   she  has  brought
much  love  and  happiness  to  our
home.       Mom   has   been   a   great
help  for  two  ueeks,   and  I   am
doing nell."

Lee's  Family

The  Felsteds   got   through   the
earthquake   Without   any   major
problems.      Pat   Was   home   With
the    kids.        Ray    Was    in   Sam
Francisco,  but  had  left  early
because of the World Series,  so
he   uas   on   the   road   but   past
most   of   the   damage   When   the
quake   hit.      They   our   rental
property  in  Sap  Francisco,  but
only   suffered   broken   uindous
and   cone   cracks    in   ceiling
plaster .

Dad    is    doing    better.        His
progress   is   not   spectacular,
nor   even   steady,   but   he   is
gradually gaining strength, and
his    attitude    has     ixproved
greatly in the last few months.
I  don't  knew  if  he uill  attend
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the  reunion,  but ue'1l  see.

Jeff   Arbuckle   graduated   fron
nedical  school,  and  is  in  his
residency in family practice at
the       same       hospital       in
Wilmington,      Delaware      uhere
Richard    Ward     is     chief     of
radiology.         He    is    really
enjoying it.   He bought a small
house   and  has   redecorated   it
With  the  help  of  his  parents.

Ste'phanie   Berry   is   at   B.Y.u.
and  not  only  made  the  varsity
uomen's   solccer   team,    but   i§
their    starting    left     Wing.
She's been doing very uell,  and
has had her name in the student
newspaper        several        times.
Against   one   of   the   Colorado
teams,   she   scored   all   three
goals  in a 3-0 game.    She  seens
confident   about   her   academic
tylork   and   has   made   a   lot   of
friends  already.     Jndi  Berry
switched    jobs.         She's    now
Working   for   United   Airline-a,
but   because   of   the   takeover
turneil,     she    Will    probably
change  back  to  Working  at  the
county  jail.

Hormals  Family

Roger  i  Oiaca  Rice
mike  uas  recently  transferred
to   Keyport.   New   Jersey.      His
new    assignnent    is    district
leader.     Stephanie  Went  on  a
mid-senester tour to the Denver
area  With  the  BYU  folkdancers.
Roger  and  Diana  Will  travel  to
Prove     to     see     her     perform
December   1   a   2   in   "Chrischas
Round   the   World."      Cindy  has
adjusted    to    BYU    and    enjoys
being independent.   Her Bcok of
mormon  teacher  is  Reed  Benson,
the    prophet's    son,    and    she
loves   the  class!      Randy,   our
senior,   keeps   a   full   social
schedule    and    is    active    in
sports,  yet manages to keep his
grades   high.      Anna   just   had
tonsil and adenoid surgery,  and
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is   recouperating   very   uel1.
Christopher  is ulc,rking hard  in
scouting,   trying   to   get   his
eagle   scout   award   before   he
enters  high  school.    Brian  is
very diligent about remembering
his   big   brother  mike   in   his
prayers.    He  didn't  Worry  oulch
about  2  years   in  the  mission
field with  no  dating,  but  when
he heard the elders don't Watch
TV,   he   uas   filled   uith   aue.
Our  Ward  Was  annexed  into  the
Oakland    stake    recently,     so
Diana  Was  released  from  being
stake  R§  hcxnemaking  counselor
and     called     to     be     second
counselor  in  the  Oakland  Stake
Young  uomen' s  presidency.

Berry  a  JoAm Larsen
are keeping up With life in the
fast  lane.    Berry  is  Teacher's
8uorlrm   adviser   and   JoAm   is
Relief   Sceiety   president,   so
whatever   time   isn't   taken   by
the care of five children seems
to fumel  into their callings.
In    and    between    everything.
however,   they  have  managed  to
decorate  their house and  still
reserve  quality  tine  for  each
other I

David       had       microscopic
surgery  on  his  knee-.  and  then
uas  able  to  go  right  back  to
football,  uhere  he  has  enjoyed
fans   and   notoriety   for   his
abilities.          Julianne     has
decorated  her  our  room,  and  is
earning  all  the  new  awards  in
the young uomen's program,  even
the  optional  ones!     Julianne.
Keith   and   Bradley   have    all
learned  the  Articles  of  Faith
verd perfect  and  qualified  fc,I
a    special    award    frc,m    their
grandfather.          Jard,     the
youngest    Larsen,    has    becone
very  responsible,  seeing  that
everyone      gets      the      right
messages,    and   fixes   his   oun
lunch   when  he   comes  hcrmle   frcrm
school  (across  the  street.)

Chue!<  a  Bonnie  mlddletoln
seem  to  be   at  the  crossrc,ads
for  many  of  the  family  members
who  come  through  Prove.    Their
nieces   depend   on   them.   their
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nephew  adores  them,   and  their
brothels     and     sisters     are
grateful they are leo Willing to
be     of     service.           Chuck's
division   at   Word   Perfect   is
having  a  Christmas  Open  House
at the mict]leton's,  and visions
of sngarpluns have been filling
Bonnie's     head     as     she     has
prepared  for  this  event.

Randy  a Christa Fife
are    settled   into    the    fall
routines       the   kids   are    in
school,    and   sports,    and   the
baby  is  growing.      Coban  is  in
soccer,   doing   nell,   and   his
team   is   going    to    playoffs.
Christa   i§   a   very   talented
seamstress,   and  for   Halloween
the   kids   costtrmes   turned   out
exceptionally  Well.    Coban  Was
a   tyereuelf,    Normandie   Was    a
burmy,  Kaylie  Was  a  cloun,  and
Courtney       Was       a       leopard.
Houeuer,    in    the    flurry    of
schcol    and    church    parties,
there  uas  not  a  single  costume
contest.          At     each     event,
everyone  said.   "boy,   if  there
Was  a  contest,   these  costumes
unuld   get   first   place'`I'      To
celebrate      their      ninth
amiversary,  Randy  and  Christa
left  their  children  overnight
for  the  first  tine  ever.    They
are  very  grateful  to  Bred  and
§useme   for   taking   over   the
care  of  the  family.    They  Went
to  §an  Louie  Obispo  and  stayed
at  the  Madorma  Im.

Christa recently got throun
from  her  horse,   and  she  Would
have  gotten  right  back  on,  but
she   couldn't.      She   hurt   her
achilles  tendon,   and  has  been
hobbling around,  keeping up her
busy  sched'ule  ever  since.

Coban    turned    eight,     Was
baptised,    and    became    a    cub
scout.    He  Was  con fired  in  the
sane  freeting  When  his   little
sister   Courntey   Was   blessec}.
He  Was  Worried  about  competing
With  the  older   boys  in  cubs,
but  so  far  has  Won  contests  at
each    pack    neeting,     so     is
feeling more  confident.

Fifteen     minutes      before
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Coban's   baptism  was   scheduled
to   begin,    it   Was   discovered
that  the  pink  slip  (clearance
for  baptism)  had  been  left  at
home.   Christa rushed back hcxpe
to   retrieve   it,   a   30   minute
round trip,  and made it back in
tine.      But   the   nest   amazing
part  of  the  story  is  that  in
the  middle  of   the  trip  home,-
Nomandie accidently opened the
car   dc,lop   at  a   traffic   light
(she   gas   seat   belted)   and   a
shoe  fell  out.    Christa  dashed
arc,end tc, retrieve it,  hobbling
c]n   one   fcot   because   she   had
broken  a  toe  recently  (before
the  fall  from  the  horse)   and
even  With  that  delay.  made  it
back  in  tine!

Normandie has progressed to
level 4 in gyrmastics and loves
school.    Courtney,  five  months
old is at that cute stage where
she    doesn't    crawl,    but-   she
lunges.    She is  a cuddly,  happy
baby  With  lots  of  personality.
Kaylie's  eye  therapy  is  gc,ing
Well,     the     Dr.     is     pleased
because    her    uision    is    much
better  at  this  stage  than  he
had  hoped.     She  Will  be  going
through  eye  patch  therapy  for
seven  years!

Bred a  Susanne Fife
Brad  has  been  coaching  Jas\on's
soccer  team.    Even  though  Bred
is    a    very    experienced    and
extremely capable coach,  he had
no   soccer   background,    so   he
Went  to  clinics  and  prepared,
and   they   had   a   really   geed
season.  Jason uas on the t'Blues
Brothels"  team  With  colors  of
sky  blue  and  navy.     Karie  uas
on the "pink pizzazz''  team With
colors   of   pick   and   silver.
Both   kids   are   very    good   at
doing  their  chores  around  the
house.    This  is  a  family  that
both  plays  and u'orks  together.

Helen's  Family

Aubsey  a  Helen
have  recently  been  to  Missouri

visiting  family,  and  they  are
feeling   very   Well.      Dad   had
minor  surgery  last  month  for  a
hernia  and  is  recovering  very
ule|| I

Brian a ifelae
are  doing  fine  in mess.    Brian
recently  took  a  position  With
a  lau  firm  in Mesa  uhich  he  is
pleased  With.

Bob  a  Dixie Forsyth
Last   nenth   Dixie  uas   in   the
hospital  for  the  re/moval  of  a
benign   tumor   on   her   thyrc,id
gland.       She   has    made   rapid
recovery  and  feels  very  tyell.
Dixie      and      Bob's      oldest.
Ti_i_i_ap=¥.  and  her  husband.  E=|c
have    moved    to     Springfield,
missouri.     They  are  expecting
their   first   baby   in   harsh.
This Will  be Aubrey  and Helen's
first great-grandchild.

Steve a Kristine fiales
have    undertaken    a    big    job
recently--they  have  started  a
hcrme  schcx]l  for  their  children
this year.   After being greatly
correerned    about    the    public
schools    in    their    area    in
Fair fax,   Virginia,   they   have
obtained      curl iculuns      from
various      Christian
correspondence  schcols.     They
have  nine  children  in  schcrol--
the oldest  is a  senior  in high
school,  and  the  youngest  is  in
kindergarten.     The  experienee
has already been very regardingii=

for their family.`  The children
finish  their  studies  early  in
the  day  With   time  to  trork   in
their family owned book binding
business .

Paul a Judy Arfelin
are  still  living  in  the  Naval
Air       Base       in       milington,
Temesele.    They plan  to move  to
southwest  Missouri  next  year.
Paul      Will      be      practicing
lrediCine     With     a     group     Of
doctors  in  Auroura.

Craig a nerilee Saunters
are     doing     fine     in     Mesa,
Arizona.      They   are   expecting
their  second  baby  in  Oecenber.

Novedeer  lg8g

Bean's  Family

BrLX=e  a  Anna  Wood
Arma  is  expecting  their  fourth
baby,     and    has    had    a    very
challenging    tine    uith    this
pregnancy.   Unable to  keep food
down,     she    tL,aS     hospitalized
until  her   health   stabilized,
and     uas     sent     hcrme    With     a
feeding tube,  Which has  been in
place  five Weeks.   She  is doing
much  better,   and   the   baby   iS
fine.   She  says she has  learned
to  survive  by  Trot  lceking  too
closely  at  present  conditions,
but  focusing  on  the  reward  for
what  she  is   going  through:   a
baby!     She  is  due  ifey  12.

Brent a Karen mitterling
have   another   son.       They   LLJere
able  to  adopt  Jason  at  2   1/2
months of  age in September,  and
he  has  been  a  real  gcod  baby.
He is adorable,  and even turned
over   at   4   nenths!       Did   big
brother  Justin  teach  him  how? -

And  Karen  is  pregnant!     After___    __I   i

overcoming     very     challenging
medical  pro\blems,  their  dreams
have   been  -realized,    and   the
Mitterlings  are  thriued  With
their  growing  family!

Brelnt  Berry
has  moved to Long  Beach,  and is
verking for a Japanese company,
putting his  business  degree  to
use.    After  a  regional  meeting
for  the  company,   everyone  Was
obligated  to  go   to  a   singing
bar.      Although   Brent  Was   not
thrilled  With  sitting  in  the
bar,  he  did  enjoy  the  singing.
They  each  took  turns  gc]ing  on
an attractively designed stage,
complete       With       theatrical
lights.      When   it  Was   Brent's
turn,  he  really  harmed  it  up,
and    is    noty    famous    for    his
rendition    of    ''I    hearc]    it
through  the  9raPeVinett  With  a
video chorus in the background,
Brent  Was  an  instant  hit!    Are
they  ready  for  "Born  a  Berry"
Bre nt?
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CURRENT         FAMILY
>

Andelin,   Aubrey   a   Helen                  P.0®   Box   2g18
Anclelln,   Brlan  a  Helena
Andelln,   John  i  Cindy
Andelin,   Lane  a  Darlene
Andelln,   Paul  a  Judy
Arbuckle,   Erie
Arbuckle.   Cary  a  Jean
Arbuckle,   Jeff
Berry,   Alan  a  Betty
Berry,   Beth
Berry.  Blent
Berry,   David  a  Sharon
Berry,   Dean
Berry,   Doug
Berry,   Elder  Greg
Berry.   H.   Lee   a   Virginia   E®

gefrrrryy ,I  JJoynaa?taha:nma tt

g:rrrryy ,I   LLyed:1Oay

g:;r'yy ,I   mMiacrhkel&leLynne I
Berry,   Stacey
Berry,   Stephanle
Berry,   Steve  and  Judi
Brown,   Elda  u.
Dyers,   Dennie  a  F]o9alee
Byers,   Tiff any
Cooper.   Jack  a  Joycell
Cooper,   Lance  a   Cathy
Cooper,   marty  a   Susan
Cooper,   §haun  a  Linda
Ellsuorth,   Amy
Ellsuc,rth,   Gory  a  Charleene
Ellsuorth,   Luke  and  Liz
Ellsuorth.   Lynn  and  Jamie',
Ellsworth,   mike
Ellsuorth.   Van
Falls,   Jerome  a  Janice
Felsted,   Ray  a  Patricia
Fife,   Brad  a   Susanne
Fife,   Randy   a  Barbara
Fife,   Randy  a  Christa
Forsyth.   Bob  a  Dixie
Gonze,   Erie  and  Tiff any
Guartney,   Pat  a  Evelyn
Guartney,   Warren
Hales,   Steve  a  Kristine

#a?mmbPlliinn ,I  EDlady:rynTni:othOyri
Hamblin9   Leo   a  michele
Hamblin,   mares  B.
Hamblin,   markay
Hardy,   Jon  a  Julie
Helf,   Jason
Hell.   Kin
Hell,   marilynn
Higgins,   Sally
Hubbard,   Rory  a   Angola
Hunter.   Dan
Hunter,   David   and  Amy
Hunter,   Elder  Jim
Hunter,   Jeans
Hunter,   John  a  Louine
Hunter,   Robert  a   Kenna
Hunter,   Scott  a  Kristy
Hunter,   Steve  and  Tracy
Kitchen,   Blent  a  Effie
Largeant,   David  a  Genette
Larsen,   Berry  a  JoAnn
Larson,   Brian  a  melinda
Larson,   Jennifer
Larson.   Keith  a  Jeannine
Largon.   Shone
Larson,   Troy  and  Jennifer
Leavitt.   Robert  a  Virginia
Leuellen,   mar
Luke.   Bob   a  I ierie|een
Lundin,   Kent  and  Julie
mahana,   John   and   Uanda
mlddleton,   Chuck   a  Bonnie
Mitt8rling,   Blent  a  Karen
Priestly,   myn
Pugmire,   Lindsay  a  Esther

Eli::,I  EClidrgry  michael
F]ice,   Roger   a   Diana
Rice,   Stephanle
§aunders.   Craig  a  merilee
Silvers.   David
Silvers,  Leilani
Tanner,   Tres  a  Julia
Thorns,   Robert  a  Kellie
Vogl.   Tim   and   Any
Ward,   George
Ward,   Jenny
U8rd,   Richard  a  Elaine
uatkins,   Brian  and  Cindy
Uatson,   Larry  a  Lucinda
Wood.   Bruce   a   Anna

3040  Inverness
RR   f3,   Box   626
9515  Turtle  Log  Trail
Bog  Elrod
835  u.   51st  St.   Apt.   A
gO2  Banbury   Court
117  Central   Avenue.Brack-Ex.
P.0.   Box   60g
841    Arc:adia   Aye.
8gO  Pave
3554  Ryan  Olive
4975  E.   Butler   #150
841   Arcadia   Avenue
2005  North  goo  East
1414   Laburnum   St.

ll gT3320-m2e2y eqrpt613aPc4: H5_D2AKA-CHO
2g10  North  60th  Olive
2910   North   Goth   Or.
257   Broadway
Heritage  manor   #316
865   N.160U.   f85
U-415  Deseret   Towers
4910  Heversh8m   Ct.
P.0.   Box   246
7650  Brigh8m  Drive
724   West   1720  North
407   Elm
441   macbrey   Or.
521   East  Ottoua  Court
3532   Dutchuay
871   North   600  West   #4
Box   103
5C-305   South  Uymount

A,DDRESSES

mess,   AZ   85204
mess,   -AZ   85204
Willi9tOn,   ND   §8801
Houston.   TX   77064

rmillington,   TN   38053S
Nor folk,   VA   23508-2023
mcLean,   VA   22102
uilmington.   DE   lg805
Seneca,   mO   64865
Arcadia.   CA   g1006       ,
Long   Beach,   CA   90808
Escondido.   CA   92025
Fresno,   CA   93727
Arcadia,   CA   g1006
Prove.   UT   84604
McLean.    VA   22101

Costa   mess,   CA   92627
Phoenix.   AZ   85033
Phoenix,   AZ   85033
Costa   mesa.   CA   g2627
Rexburg.   ID   83440
Prove.   UT   84601
Provo.   UT   84604
Fairf8X,   VA   22032
St.   Johns,   AZ   85936
Dunuoody.   GA   30350
Provo,   UT   84604
Pierce  City,   MO  65723
Lag   Vegas,   NV   89123
Springfield.   mO  65807
Carmichael,   CA   g5608
Prove,   UT   B4604
Loa|   UT   84747

602-464-108§
602-892-7065
701 -774_0237
713-8gO-5910
901 -837-2865
804-440-7328
703-821 -8238
302-994-0152
417-77§-3339
818-445-7759
213_420-7g45
61 a-480-737g
20g-251-8118
818_445_7759

703-536-476g
HITACHI-SHI,IB8BAB_I=B_EN,JAPAN   317   0294-42-8231

714-548-6624
602-247-2g72
6o2-247-2g72
714-645-4830

801-371 =4076
703_425-6167

404-3g4-5804

417-476-5387
702-361 -3514
417-883-6753
g16-g44-22g§

804-226-445g
801 -377-4532
602-333-29G2

703-658-1582
417-476-54g4
415-327-6g51
714-964-7562
408-377-02gO
714-8g1-5037
417-882-g408

41 g-423-0063

703-378-5853
801 -566-5807

801 _756-4625
417-476-5387

Terrace  Prove,   UT   84604
Box   776
545  South  2nd  East
4343   American  Drive  #102
500  Walnut
gg   James   Avenue
8511   Kelso   Drive
100   union   Avenue   #31
13342  Chestnut  Street
Box   331'   Rt.   2
#19   Ingremill   F]oad
1700   West   Viety   Drive
545  South  2nd  East
12824  melville  Lane
7815  Candlestick  Lane  #108
14   Uorral   Avenue
445  East  500  South   apt.   B12
407   Elm
605   S.   Country   Club  Rd.   #10
221   West   1260   South
PC§   Box   283
Box   020442
407   Elm
Cassville  City  Hall
705   Elm
851   North   600  West
234   East  400  Nortll
v8#g:?  0:eboR3:l8i   1-1 'o  1

llgO   EI   Tore   F}oad
2440   Wilson   Aye.
6500   Telephone   Road   #302
3318  Lucian  Avenue
13§  Brookside  Drive
Rt.1    Box   98A
5542  Fleetuood  Drive

19596F5Ea:itv:[esnit:yr  3vt:. A#p§t1.14
Box   Tog
620E.100Nf1
2177  u.   1700   S.
Rt.1'   Box   592
2910  North  Goth  Street
6365   NE   lg3rd  Place
38g   U.   200   §®
407   Elm
173   East  1864  South
Rt.1   Box   92§
1221   S.   8th
240  21st  Avenue  South  #7
S-504  0eseret  Touers
2   Ridged8le   Aye   #210
2047  Essenay  Aye
144   East  500   North
8626  E.   Starlight  Way
407   Elm
305  Second  Street
31430   Oak   Glen   Road     .
Box   020442
7g4  East  820  North
B-2203  Helaman  Halls

Eager,   AZ   85g25
Rexburg,   IO  83440
Annandale,   VA   22003
Pierce  City,   mO  6§723
Atherton,   CA   g4025
Huntington  Beach,   CA   g2646
Campbell,   CA   g5008
Westminster,   CA   g26B3
Rogersville,   mO  65742
Springfield.   mO  65807
Findlay.   OH  45840
Rexburg,   ID   83440
Fair fax,   VA  22033
midvale,   UT   84047
Poughkeepsie,   NY   12603
American  Fork,   UT   84003
Pierce  City,   mO  65723
Mesa,    AZ   85201
0rem|   UT   84058
Ape  Seattle.   UA  g8723
Juneau,   AK   gg802
Pierce  City.   MO  65723
Cassville,   MO  65625
Pierce  City,   mO  65723
Prove.   uT   84604
Provo.   UT   84604
41011   §evilla  Spain
Prove,   UT   84604
0ja1|   CA   g3023
Salt  Lake   City,   UT   84108
Ventura,   CA   93003
Son   Jose,   CA   95127
Springville,   UT  84§63
Inola.   OK   74036
Citrus  Heights,   CA  g5621
Prove,   UT   84601
Provo|   UT   84604
Snowflake,   AZ   85g37
Logan.   UT   84321
§yracuse,   UT   84057
Pierce  City.   mO  65723
Phoenix,   AZ   85033
§e8ttle,   uA  g8155
ProvoI   UT   84601
Pierce  City,   MO  65723
0rem|   UT   84058
Fort   Trevorton,   PA   17864
Alhambra,   CA   g1803
Birmingham,   AL   35205
Provo|   UT   84604
Cedar   Knolls.   NJ  O7g27
Walnut   Creek,   CA   94596
Provo|   UT   84601
§cottsdale,   AZ  85253
Pierce  City,   mO  65723
Monett,   MO   65708
Valley  Center,   CA   g2082
Juneau,   AK   gg802
Provo,   LIT   84604
Prove,   UT   84604

1720  North   606   West   apt®   31g   Prove,   UT   84604
206  Haystack  Lane
650   N.   1092   U.
503  Sixth  Street
6451   E.   Shady   Valley  Lane

November   lg8g

Ullmington,   OE   19807
Prove,   UT   84601
monett,   mO   65708
Anaheim  Hills.   CA   g2807

417-476-5387
417-235-58g2
417-476-5723

801 _373-2908

801-3?7-1181
805-646-3240
801-583-3081
805-654-0121
408-259-660g

g18-543-2854
g16-967-83g1
801-377-5317
801 -370-20gO
602-536-4000
801 -753-0242
801 -825-8801
417-476-5407
602-247-2972

801 -373-8002

801 -224-5289

818-282-4218

801 -371 -4079

415-939-3272
801 -374-895g
602-gal -4802

417-235-8435
619-749_2348

302-428-072§
801-375-1705

714-998-4625
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THE     ROLLING     OF     THE     TIRES

By  Jeannine  Hamblin  Larson

®

''All   clear   belou!"   belloued   Uncle   Eddie   as   he
motioned  ne  forward.     Come  on,  Jeanie,  it's  your
turn".    His  eyes  held the  same  anticipation  as my
pumping  heart.     I  gripped  the  old  bald  tire  and
with all the strength my eight-year-old body could
"ster,  I  ran  towards  the  point  of  the  mountain
Uncle  Eddie  LLIaS  motioning  tO.     At  precisely  the
cement  I  reached  the  edge,  I  gave  the  black  tire
one   last   shove   and   fell   to   my   knees   in   the
volcanic  dirt.     As  it  plunged  down  the  lrountain,
a  roar cent up  and 120 aunts,  uncles.  cousins,  and
grandparents   cheered   the   speeding   tire   to   its
journey's  end.

It  Was  entertainment  at  its  best,  Watching  that
black  rubber  tire  bounce.  Wobble,  and  race  its Way
down   and   across   the   serene   countryside   of   the
Arizona White frountains.   Often the tire veuld hit
a  rock  or  mc,und  of  dirt  or  a   small   pine  tree,
llhich Would change its cc,urse  as  the  crchrd cheered
it   on.        The   sounds   of    the   spectators   Would
register  the  success  or failure of  its migration.

In  my  thirty  years  of  rolling  tires  off  Sierra
Trigo,  I  have  seen  urfoelievable  feats  from  these
bouncing  black   rings.      Ilve  seen   them  split   a
small  pine  tree  in  half,  traveling  Well  over  the
legal    speed   limit.        I've   'seen    them   journey
distances  over  three  miles or  more  With  ne energy
force  other  than  its  cxpn  momenttm.

It was a unique family reunion activity unlike any
other  in  the  uorld.     To  stand  on  a  Trountain  top
With  those  you  love  and  look  at  beauty  that  is
beyond  Words  is  seldom  experienced.     This  Was  a
place Where  the  cares  and  heartaches  of  life uere
locked  out.     These  moments  I  have  preserved  deep
Within  my  heart.

The  tradition  started  When  my  grandfather  had  a
flat  tire  up on the  dirt  road at  the crest of the
mountain.      As   he   and   some   of   the   uncles   uere
repairing  the ualod  spoked tire,    it  got auay  from
them and the uheel's journey dour the mountainside
Was  spectacular.     They  searched  the  rest  of  the
day  for  that  wheel  because they  had  no  spare,  and
never  did  find  it.    The  thrills  of Watching  that
Wheel   Were  so  great   that  they   got   the  idea  of
repeating  the  fun  at  the  next  reunion.

uhere   else   ulould   you    find   uncles   who    oun   a
neluntain?     Where  else  ueuld  you  find  uncles  who
oun  service  stations  in  five states?    there  else

Would  you  find  uncles  who  tyduld  bother   to  spend
days  gathering  up  old  tires  and  hauling  them  to
their mountain so that the-family could experience
the  thrill  of pushing a  tire  off  Sierra  Trigo?

The  tire  rolling  Was  the  most  exciting  event  of
the three-day reunions held every  two years  at the
Whiting  Homestead.    But a  frightening  moment ended
it  all   in  the  late  70's.     By  then  the  reunion
population  was  numbering  in  the  400s  and  children
suarned  the  neuntainside  like  a  colony  of  ants.
On  this   particular   day  of   the   tire-rolling,   a
pickup overloaded With children almost turned over
as  it  struggled  up  to  mountain  road  which  Was  tolo
narrc]u  and  too ueatheruorn  to  be  safe.    It  scared
the  adults   so   that   they  they  never   rolled   the
tires  again.    Now  it's  history,  and  ue  uno  lived
it.  tell our children of its thrills.

uncle  Art  Walked  into  a  restaurant  in  Holb£ook  a
fco   years    ago   and    overheard   two    old   cowboys
sitting at the counter telling stories over their
coffee i

t'I .Was  jridin'  my  horse  a  few  miles  beloty  Green's

Peak  last  uleek,   miles  from  nowhere.     Suddenly  I
came  across  a  tire.

ttl  rode  a  little  further  and  I  caw  another  tire.
I  kept  a  ridin'  and  pretty  soon  there  Were  tires
to my  right  and  tires  to my  left.

''I  lcoked  up  and  there  Were  tires  in  the  trees!
There  uere  blankety-blank  tires  everywhere! I'

Uncle  Art  struggled  to  keep  his  face  straight  as
he  left  those  codeoys  scratehing  their  bea.ds  and
trying  to  solve  the   mystery  of  those  blankety-
blank tires.

Explanation    from   the   authors        I'm   taking   a
creative  Writing  class  at  the  Northland  Pioneer
Junior  College  here  in  the unite  ifeuntains.    The
assignment Was to Write an autobiographical  sketch
of  one   moment   in   my   life   that   created   emotion
Within  me.     I  decided  to  unite  about  rolling  the
tires down Sierra  Trigo.   The  teacher  loved it and
gave  ne  an  A.    She  had  me  read  it  aloud  in  class
and  they  all  loved  it  and  Wanted  to  go  and  roll
tires I

August  lg89
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fl Hm r«oman
g   am  rfrWt`,man.

g   carry   w.'lh.'n   m1   Sou/   I/le   Prom;8e8   0/   e!ern.lly,

!he   1.I/I   o/   char.lil,

I/e    1®,/I   a/    /ooe.

g   lo/tl   wol!/'ln  mr   lear!

the   dreams   a/   1;SlerJa1,   toJa1,   lomorrOu).

fly   c,rm8   laOe  _1reeleJ   each  new   /.,/e  moments   a/let   l;r!h

a.|nce  ullolher  6oe  ul(arleJ  lie

®

®
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ALASKAN     ADVENTURES
I

IJiVed  and  Written' by  Maree  Berry  Hamblin

'If  you' 7ue rto±  gJIZ±a± lbhJ2n  gOtl  corce  ±O  Ahaskn,
AlzLZIha lZJjlA rnaJce  you  gJtm±,   OJt lZ,111 caA±  you ate.a     --Old. AlnJcknr- Seyihg

t'The  big  Land"  the  Russians  called  it,  and  anyone  who's  been  there  Will  sugar  to  that.    It  also  means  the
Land  of  The  michight  sun,  a  Wild  place  where  you  can  still  be  eaten  belt  buckle  and  all  by  the  ttlro-ton
Alaskan Kodiak bear.    These  are  the only  animals besides Water buffalo  that Will  stalk  a man.    If  attacked,
lie  still  and  don't  move  an  eyelash.    He  likes  to  kill,  so  Will  cast  you  aside  if  he  thinks  you  are  dead.
uear  §portsmen's  shoes while  hunting.    The  bears  don't  like  the  smell,  and  the  empty  shoes  will  give  your
friends  a  clue  to  your  mysterious  departure.     Your  belt  buckle  inside  the  bear  Will  be  the  positive
identification.

Alaska is  divided  into five  tine  zc,nee,  uith  one  zone  having  only a  single village.    It is  so  close  to  the
International  Date  Line  that  if  you  cross  over  the  dateline  to  kill  a  seal,  you  have  killed  it  tomorrow.
Trot  today.

`   Anchorage,  the  hub of  the polar  air  traffic,  is called  the Banana  Belt,  since the  temperature  seldom  falls
below a  minus  thirty  degrees.    LDS  pet,plc  fly  over  the  pole  to  Holland  to  attend  temple  sessions.

In Arctic  Alaska,  the male polar bears,  some  over  1800  pounds,  do not  hibernate.    They  scavenge  the Winter,
poaching  the  unsuspecting  seals.    ue  had polar  bear  alerts  the  year  I  taught  at  the  Inupiat  University  at
Barrow.    During those  alerts,  the police  saw me  to my uork and back.    (Inupiat  is  the only Eskimo University
in  the  u'orld.)    The  fenale polar  bear  goes  south  about  tuo  hundred  miles  in uinter  to  build  her  snow cave
and  hibernate.    In  the  spring  she  digs  out With  her  nco cubs  to  join'her  mate  c,n  the  arctic  ice  floes.

Alaska  is  the  land  of  extremes,  surprises,  ulonders.    When  the  red  salmon  run  their  season,  they  look  like
red ribbc]ns  soiming upstream,  and their  nunlbers  are  so  thick a  nimble child  can crc,ss  over  a  small  stream
on their  backs.    llnder  the arctic  snco  (With only  three Weeks  of  surmer)  is  a  desert as  big as  the  Sahara.
RcM=k  foundations  On  the  COaSt  hint  Of  dr,ellings  built  hundreds  of  years  ago,  possibly  by  the  Jaredites.
The  pemafrost,  only  g  inches  deep,  preve'nts  the  geologists  free  extensive  study.

There is  a little  ribbon  of railroad  that runs  from Anchorage  to  Fairbanks.    Once on  the train  a  conductor
shcnyed ne a distant neuntain Without trees uhere the  big coal veins uere clearly visible.   Strangely,  there
is  a  fire  under  the  earth  in  the  coal  beds  that  has  been  burning  for  centuries.    As  predicted  for  the
millennium,  animals of every kind gather in peace for the females to bear  their young on the surface of  the
u,,arm  earth.

The Aleutiaus
The  third  time  I  returned  to  Alaska,  I  Was  hired
by  the  state  as a traveling  supervisor  for  'Bush'
and  isolated  military  schools  in  far-flung  areas
in this state that,  superimposed,  stretches across
the  United  States  frcrm  Ocean  tc,  cM=ean.

my first assignment uas a  tuc]-year stretch  serving
the Aleutian Peninsula,  the Chair  and five  schools
around  Lake  Illiama,  the  biggest  lake  in  Alaska.
I Was  also  responsible for one big military school
at   Adak,    a    place   not   mulch    talked   about    for
military  reasons.    The  State  paid  my  travel  with
$35   per   day   for   personal   expenses   besides   my
salary.    This  Was  during  the  lg60's  and  70's.

Of  all  places  I've  ever  been,   the  Aleutians  are
the  most  interesting,  the  most  unusual,  the  most
hazardous.    In  the  surer  and  early  fall,  these
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islands look  like Hawaii tyithout palm trees.   With
the majestic,  green crumpled-velvet neuntain peaks
uith    giant    uillou    trees    around    the    rocky
shorelines  and black  sand  beaches,  you don't  miss
the   palm   trees.      Like  Hawaii,   there   are   live
volcanoes,  many more.    Around Mt.  Katma,  there are
what   the   natives   call   10,000   smokes.       At   the
village  of Belkofski,  there is  a  volcano  so close
to  the  school  house  I  couldn't  sleep  at  night.
The  ring  of  soot  around  its  snouy  croon  and  the
constant   "ker  boom,   keg   boomt'   keF]t   reminding  'me
that  it  Was  perfectly  capable  of  erupting  at  any
moment .

Like  Hawaii,  the  Aleutians  have  ra  snakes  of  any
kind,  nor poison oak or poison vegetation.    In the
sLJrmer,   the   berries   grOU  SO  thick  On  the  ground
the  teachers  cross  country  ski  on  them,  but  they
can't  sit  dour  Without  staining   their  clothes!
Wild  flowers  abound,  and  are  as  vibrant  as  those
in  Hawaii,  but  not  as  big.

The   Aleut   (A1-a-oat)   people   are   friendly,   very
intelligent  and anxious  for  their children  to get
ahead  in  edueatic]n.      They  are   a   handsone   race,
light skinned,  dark hair,  and big dark eyes.   They
are  clean.    The  Women  are  extra-good housekeepers
and  the  pen  hard  Workers.     They  are  begiming  to
be  heard  in  the  political  arena.     They  have  no
Written   history  or   language   except  What   Danish
explorers    managed    to    save    from    the    Russian
occupation,    like    the   Lord's   prayer.    and   the
blessing   on   the   food.      When   the   Russians   made
claim  to  the  Aleutian  Islands,  they  killed  every
man   above   the   age   of   12,   destroying   Aleutian
literacy.    The  Aleuts  are  no  relation  to  Eskimos
or  Alaskan  Indians.    Now  half  Russian.  their true
lineage  has been  lost  to  history.

And  then  there's  the  Wind.     On  some  Islands  the
children  believe  (until  educated)  that  snow  and
rain  come from the  east  and West,  so strong  is  the
uind.    The chain  of  islands  act  like an  aqueduct,
causing  the  Bering  Sea  and  the  Pacific  Ocean  to
fight   for   power,    and   end   up   With    ttro    tides
clashing.      This   has   caused   many   ships,   boats,
freighters  and  barges  to  go  doun  in  Bristol  Bay
that  it  is  nick-named  'Iron  Bc,ttom  Bay.I     Pilots
have  told  me   that  the  Wind  is  so  strong  on  the
island  ef Amchatka  that  they use an  iron chain for
a  uind  scx=k.     At  2co  mph,   what  better?     If  you
Wait   for   legal   flying  weather   on   ''the  chain".
you'1l  never  fly.     Paint  blows  off  the  houses.
One  day,  while  running  to  catch  a  little  plane,
the  Wind  Was  blouing  my  right  leg  across  my  left.
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causing  me  to  keep  tripping  myself.     Even  so,   I
Wanted  to  live  there  forever.    The  beauty  of  the
land  defies  description.

Sqtrau  Harbor

One  tine  I tl,as  out  on  the  Aleutian  Chain  to  §quau
Harbor,  a tiny fishing village.   The place hung on
the  side  of  a  steep  rmuntain.     One   side  of  the
little  village  Was  built  on  plank  flooring  above
poles   that   rested   I,n   the   ocean   floc]r.      A   few
families  preferred  living  on  a  muntain  shelf.
climbing   up   and   dour   on   a   fifty   foot   ladder
straight  up.      I  Went  up   there  once.   but   never
again.    Houever,  the  vice  Was  spectacular.

The   schcol   hc]use   had   just   burned   down, PIa
office  sent  me  to  sele  tljhat  ue  needed  to  do.
had  no  superintendents  then.    I  Was  all  they
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in  those  parts.    The  teacher's  name  Was  June,  ue
still  correspond.    She  Was  holding  schcel  in  the
pool  hall,   and  the  men  had  graciously   given  up
their  pcol  table  (an  ancient  beauty  that  looked
like it cane  from Russia)  and she Was using it  for
her  desk,  supplies,  and books.    The  fishermen  had
given  up  one  of  the  long  tables  from  their  cook
shack  to serve aS  a COrmJnity desk  for all  grades,
about  a  dozen  children  in  all.    June  gas  doing  a
remarkable  job  and  hadn''t missed  a  day  of  school.

The  Abandcned  frold  mine

It  Was  a  ueekend,  and  since  she  didn't  need  much
help  in  the  teaching  field,  mostly  just  sympathy
as  to the trauma of the  fire,  I Was sitting in  the
little  store.   my  head  bored  reading   a  magazine
uhile tyaiting to try for  transportation to my next
stop.     The  place  Was  crotlfded  and  I  felt  someone
standing directly  in  front of  ne.    I  glanced dour
as  his  shoe  touched  mine,  to  gaze  at  the  biggest
feet  that  could  be  Walking  on  planet  earth.

A  slight  cough  from  above  caused  me  to   look  up,
and  up,  and  ap  to  see  a  young,  handsome  face  uith
blue  eyes  and  shoulder  length  heavy  blonde  hair.
Probably in his middle twenties or early thirties,
he  Was   clean   cut,   broad  shouldered   and   at   the
least,   six   fcot   eight   inches   tall.      In   Aleut
country,  he  looked  completely  out  of  place.

Then  a  voice  echoing  the  King§'   English,   With  a
little lilt  I  could  not identify,  said,  "Are  you
mrs.   Hamblin?"      I'yes,"   I   offered,   ''Can   I   help
you?"      "I   hope   so,"   he   said,   introducing   his
brother,  of  the  sane height,  blonde  hair  and blue
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0 eyes.    "The natives  tell  us that  you know a man by
the  name  of  Mr.  Bill  Egan.     Do  you  kfrolU  him?"

"Yes,  I  know  Bill.    He's  governor  of  Alaska."

"ue understand that Mr.  Egan ours a  gold mine here
in  the  Aleutian  Islands.     ue  tyonder  if  he  uould
let us verk  it  for  a percentage."

"uhere  are  you  from?"  I  asked  bluntly.

''we  are natives of Iceland,  Viking by descent,tt he

said .

"I  have  heard  of  only  one  gold  mine  in  all  the
Aleutians.    It's  been  abandoned  for forty  years,"
I  explained.    "It's  lceated  on  a  deserted  island
and   is   very   harc]   to   get   to   by   boat   or   ship,
inpossible   by    air.        There    cane    a    terrible
earthquake  that  broke  the  mine,  flooding  it  With
ceean  Water.     The  people  Were  all  evacuated  and
never  cane  t]ack.    Bill does  not  our  the mine.    It
belongs to the people,  the State of Alaska.    I can
suggest `rmch  better  places  in  Alaska  for  you  to
try  for  a mining  permit,"  I  said,  to  ro avail.

l'The  mine  under  Water  uould  be  no problen  to  us,"

he  said  casually.    l'ue  are  professioflal  deep  sea
divers,  adventurers,  ue  travel  the uerld.l'

This  sturmed  ne,   and  I  gave  in  With.  "The  thing
for me  to do When I  get back  to Anchorage  is  to g6
to   the   Bureau   of   mines   and   get   you   all   the
information  they  have.    IIll  mail  it  to you.  then
you  can  decide  What  to  do."

"Ue  ueuld  like  you  to  go  With  us  just  to  survey
the   mine   before   ue   go   any   further,"   he   said,
anxiously.    When  I  hesitated,  he  quickly  Went on.
"There's   a  ulcman  teacher   here  at   Squau  Harbor.

maybe  she  ueuld  also  like  to  go."

June and I  boarded the eighty foot Grabbing Vessel
they  had  rented  in  Seattle.     Their  crew  besides
thenselves,   consisted  of  a  captain,   a  handy  man
and a  native  guide  that had  lived on  the deserted
island  as  a  child.    As  it  Was  less  than  a hundred
miles  auay,   tyle  Would  return  that  night  to  Squau
Harbor .

The  Weather  Was  gcod,   and  ue  made  fine  progress
until ue ran into the black cliffs Where thousands
of white birds nested on the jagged crags.    At the
sound  of  the  fog  horn,  the  birds  flco  screaming
into  the  air  by  the  thc,usands,  an  unforgettable

sight.      Later   I   Was   to   see   an  egg   from   these
peculiar birds.    Shaped like any  small  egg,  nature
had provided  little  ridges  to  keep  the  eggs  from
rolling off  the tiny, rocky shelves Wrought by the
Weather .

For  lunch,   the  fran  served  us  sFrambled  eggs  and
__-bacon  and  delicious  pie.    They  Were  sceiable  and

excellent   conversationalists.      I   uas   impressed
whlen  they   supplied  linen  napkins.      Their   table
marmers Were  ixpeccable.    Erie  the  Red  and his  son
Leif  rust  have  handed  doom  the  sceial  graces  to
their   descendants   as   Well    as    the    spirit   of
adventure.     Had  I   been  seventeen,   I   just  might
have  gone  wherever   their  World  Would  have  taken
ne®

Quite  suddenly,  ue  came  to  jagged volcanic  spears
sticking  up  from  the  cx=ean  floc,I  like  sentinels
guarding   the   deserted   village   from   intruders.
This   slouled   us  dorm  considerably.     Passing   the
last   of    these,    the   horizon    came    into    view.
Silhouetted  against  the  skyline  uere  the  remains
of a  once  thriving  gold  mine  toun,  big  enough  for
two  churches,  a  sight  never  to  be  forgotten.

uith ra harbor or landing of any kind,  the captain
dropped   anchor   a.mile   frco   the   shore,    and   ue
prceeeded  in  a  little  motor  bc,at.     The  captain,
tco curious to stay behind,  joined us,  leaving the
handy-man  the  only  one  on  board.

The  shore  Was  covered with  little  rceks  caught in
a  strange  swirling  of  sea  Water.     It  oust  have
taken  centuries  of  sand  rubbing  tc,  bring  them  to
such  a  high polish.    ue  climbed  the  gentle  slope.
The  buildings  clustered  arc,uno  the  first  church
hid  the   skyline   and   hid  nothing   but   the   past.
Without chattering, curious children to run c,ut in
greeting.  I  felt  lost.    Without  my  Viking  hosts,
I  veuld  have  been  terrified  of  the  silence,  the
loneliness,  the feel of ghosts,  both  good and bad.

My heartless  curiosity  bade  me  go  on.    ue  entered
the  church.     I  uanted  to  cry  as  I  gazed  at  the
huge,  ornate concert grand piano on which a corner
of  the  rcaf  had  collapsed.    With  an  amateur  eye,
I  mentally  assessed  the  Worth  of  things  in  view
and  on  the  brink  of  decay.    Urfoelievable!

The  men  ulent  on  to  examine  the  Water-filled  gold
mine  while   June  and   I  Went  from  house  to   house
opening   unlocked   doors   to   look   Within.       Like
children  in  a  candy  shop,  ue  skipped  from  one  to
the  other  Without  decisions  as  to  snitching  what

November    lg89 19



didn't   rightfully   belong   to   us.      The   smaller
houses  seemed  less damaged,  their  steeply slanted
roofs    again    the    rain,    snow    and    sleet,    had
Weathered  uell  With  no  one  to  make  repairs.

In  our  excitement,   June  and  I  became  separated.
In  one  house,  I  cleeidgd  to  stay  put until  someone
could  find  ne.    To  keep  free  letting  myself  give
in   to   fright,   I   made   myself   at   hens,   opening
lovely  antique  bureaus,  fingering  the  fine  linen
pillou  cases  trirmed With  crocheted  borders,  some
four   inches   ulide.      The   dishes   tdere   Washed   and
placed neatly in the cupboards as if the owner had
stepped  over  to  her  neighbor's  for  a  cup  of  tea.
The  baby's   high  chair.   With   a  bib  tied   to  the
side,  held  a dog-eared  teddy  bear.    The beds uere
made  up neatly With .clean sheets,  pilloueases  and
spreads.    Work  jackets  hung  on  hooks by  the  dcor,
and   handmade   throe   rugs   Were   neatly   placed   on
clean  linc,1elm  floors.

The  dc]or  opened,  and  in  my  imaginings,  I  felt  the
presence  of  the  ucrman  to  whom  all  this  belonged.
''Uhat   are   you    going    tO   take?"       June   asked.
"Nothing,"  I  answered  lamely,  ''uhat  are yc,u  going

to  take,   June?"     "There  is   a  haunting  in   this
house,  isn't  there?"  June  whispered,  backing  out
the door,  taking nothing.   ue vent on our tray like
two   babes   in   the   ucods,   from   house   to   house,
building  to  building.

At  last  ue  came  to  the  Russian  Orthodox  Church,
its  lovely  glass  uindou  shattered  on  the  flcor.
The   last   family   to   leave   the   place   must   have
salvaged the brass candlesticks and other valuable
ornanents   I   have   seen   in   almost   every   other
Russian  church  in  the  Aleutians.     I  did  grab  a
handful  of  candles,  yellow  With  age,  and  scuffed
then  in  a  sack  I  found  cm  the  flcor.    And  I  tcok
a  few roughly  carved holders  that  had  fallen fron
the  Wall.

Half  tday  back,  ue peeked  into  the  comunity hall.
Built   cetagonally,   the  benches   u,lere   nailed  all
around the Walls,  leaving the center open.   Gazing
around,    one    could    almc,st    hear    the    echo    of
laughter,  ousic  and  Russian  folk  dancing.

ue Went  to  the  library,  With  shelves  filled  With
boc,ks  clear  to  the  ceiling,  tyith  the  only  locked
dcor  in  the  whole  village.    Reading  seeped  to  be
the  glue  that  held  these  people  to  the  civilized
World  outside.

Ue  began  hearing  the  blasting  of  the  fog  horn  on

20

ship.     The  native  guide  caught  up  With  u`s.     ''The+
tide  is  going  out,  and  ue  must  hurry  aboard,"  he
said.     Then  noticing  my  slim  sack,   he  said  in  a
disappointed   tone   of   voice,    I'Didn't   yc,u   find
anything  you  Wanted?"    As  if  ue  had  a  right.

"yes9"  I  said,  "I  Wanted  it  all.     But  the  rotor
boat is so small.  and it's §o far to carry things.
Anyway,  I  don't  feel  right  about taking  something
that  is net  rightfully mine,"  I  tried to explain.

"see  that   little   house   over  there?      That's   my
home.  where  I  Was born,"  he  said,  understanding my
feelings.     "My  lrother  iS  dead,   my  Wife  iS  dead.
You   can.  have   anything   you   Want.      But,   dye   must
hurry."

We ran over,  and  I  stepped  inside.    A little unite
mink  -ran   across   my   boot,   bringing   me   back   to
reality.    I  grabbed  two  oval  framed  pictures  off
the  Wall.  discarding  the  icons,  I  slipped  my  arm
through   and   hurried   to   a   sewing   machine   that
looked  like  the  first  table-type  ever  invented.
When-the  Viking  brothers  rushed  in  to  tell  us  to
hurry.  they picked up the  machine and ran With  it,
calling  all  of us  to  follou.    ue  did.

then they deposited it on the rceky shore,  a large
crack appeared in the head.    I'Leave it,"  I called.
The  guide  uas  rushing  me  intc,  the  motor  boat,   as
the  fog  horn  Was  now  one  long  steady  blast.

In  moments,   ue  Were  aboard.     The  captain  pulled
anchor   and   at   the   helm,   the   ship   uent   slowly
forward.    The  loud  scraping  of  steel  on  reek  did
riot deter his frantic efforts to avoid hanging the

'  ship  on  the  jagged  rceks.    He  tcok  his  chances.

I  set-aside  my  doubts  and  stcod  on  the  stern  to
Watch   the  acean   gently   purl,   Washing   the  black
volcanic cliffs to swish around and continue their
ancient  job of polishing the pebbles on the shore.

A  strange  gray  pall  hung  over  the  village  and  the
island,  as  the  dirty stem clouds began  to gather
in  the  distance.    This had been  a  dare-devil trip
to  a   dare-devil   tour,   a   ghost   town   now   fading
behind the panorama of its past.    Once through  the
dark,  volcanic  sentinels,  uJe  sled  Suliftly  across
the  open  ocean  to  Squau  Harbor.

Tied up to the dcek,  the Vikings disappeared under
Water  to  check  for  damage  to  the  ship's  bottom.
A  lone  longshoreman  uas  tying  up  his  motorboat.
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''I   need   to   catch   a   plane   from   sand   point   to
Anchorage,I'   I   called.       "Do   yc]u   know   of   anyc]ne
going  flon  here  tO  Sand  Point?"

''Throu  me  your  bags  and ue'1l  catch  that  fishing
boat  going  east.    They're  going  right  there."

I  climbed  dour  the  shaky  ladder  and  Waved  gcodby
to  June.    Luck  uas  With me,  and  I  began  to  relax.
Half-Way  out  of  the  harbor,   the  captain  of  the
fishing  boat  sau  us,  understood,  and  Waited.    ue
came  alongside  and  on  the  crest  of  a  big  ceean
swell,   the  little  motor  boat  Was  tossed  uprard.
Four  big  hands  caught  my  arms  and  dragged me  over
their rail  and onto  their deck.

The  Trip  Back  to Realityl

With   barely   enough  tine   to  blow  a   kiss   to  the
lc,ngshc,reman.    llJhO   had   refused   my   genera,uS   tip
(typical  Alaskan,)    I  Was  led  into  the  uarmth  of
the little cabin.   Alaskans don't ask strangers if
they're hungry.   Instead,  they hand you a briming
plate.     It  tcok  ne  an  hour  to  chip  away  at  the
portion,  as  to  not  hurt  their  feelings,  all  the
time  exchanging  funny  stories  and  Aleutian  netlJS.
The  hot  apple  pie  crooned  uith  a  thick  piece  of
cheddar  cheese  I  had  no  trouble  with.     Only  its
size  Was  a  problem.     Those  pie  plates  in  places
where  ned   are   in   the  majority  are   three   tines
bigger  than  those  used  by  the  average  housed,ife.
Where  do  they  get   them?     Itd  like   scne   for  my
grandsons  When  they  cone  home  from  missions,   and
college.

Ue reached Sand Point  just  in tirfe for ne to beard
a   DC3   going   to   Cold   Bay   where   I   ulould   catch   a
plane  on  in  to  Anchorage.    In  forty  five minutes
ule  Were  over  Cold  Bay  and  just  in  tine  to  catch
the  big  Reeves   jet   on  to   Anchorage.     How  lueky
could  I  be?     I   uasn't.      It  took   us  nere   thar`
thirty  minutes  for  the  two  struggling  pilots  to
get  us  dour  out  of  the  Wicked  sky.     Just  as  ue
Would  touch   ground,   the  Wind  ulould  blow  us  back
again.

Bob  Reeues,   of   ou   II  flying   fans,   ouned   every
plane on the main line on the Aleutians.    No plane
landed  or  took  off  Without  his  pesoission.     He
told  them  to  Wait  for  the  passengers  of  his  DC3.
Pilots flying the Aleutians are alloued very short
runs  by  Reeves.     He  has  a  colokshack  and  sleeping
quarters     there     in    Cold     Bay     for    emergerrey
accommodations    for    his   creu   as   uell   as   his
passengers.   Private planes serve the villages off

the  main  line,  While  Reeves  serves  the  rest.
I

ue arrived in Anchorage,  too  late  to catch a plane
on  in  to  Juneau.     Dirty,   Wet  and  ready  to  fall
over uith exhaustion,  I checked in at the tyestuard
Hotel,  the  finest  in  tour.     After  soaking  in  a
bubble  bath  for  over  an  hour,  then  dressing  in  a
rcom  fit  for  a  queen,   I  made  my  Way  down  to  the
finest  restaurant  in  Anchorage.

After  a  chicken-fried  steak,  a  leafy  salad,  and  a
serving  of  the  hotel  specialty,  peach  cobbler,  I
made  my  tyay  to  the magazine  room  up  frc,nt.    Lc,aded
uith   the   latest   verld   news   and   three   ucrman's
magazines,   I   retired  tco   comfortable   to   go   to
sleep.    Hoping  to  stay  over  a  day  to  get  my  hair
done before  showing  up  at the  office,  I  called my
boss  in  Juneau.

"NO   YOU   CAN'T,    MAREE."    he   spouted   in   his   pre-

uomen's  lib  voice.     "you  Would  nc]t  only  be  a  day
over    your    travel    allowance.    tyle    have    a    very
important  neeting  tomorrou,   and  the  cc]rmissioner
Wants  your   report   on   things  in   general   in   the
Aleutian  area.    And  he  Wants  them  in  person."

f'I'1l  be  there,"  I  said  frelekly  in  my  pre-uomenls

lib voice.

'To  get  to Juneau  on  time,  I  had  to  get  up  at  3:00
a.m.   to  catch  the  early  plane.     Even  though  the
hotel  could  lrake  me,   I  didn't  sleep  Well,   just
dreading  a half-night's  sleep.

The hotel limousine got me to the airport on  time.
I  boarded  and  settled  in  to  try  and  catch  forty
of  my  lost  winks.     I  dich't  Want  to  fall  asleep
While  listening  to  the  cormissioner  and  my  boss
give their usual boring lectures about the schools
and  the   places   they  had  neither   seen   nor   read
about .

Afraid  to  let  my  seat  douJn  for  fear  I  u/ould  sink
into   a   real   sleep   and   appear   groggy   at   the
meeting.  I  sat  straight  up,   reading.     A  little
irritated   at   the   stewardess   flirting  With   the
yc]ung man behind me,  I  got  lost in  an article,  and
tried to forget the silliness.

"How ouch  longer  to Juneau?"   I  asked,  glancing  at
my  uateh.     "Juneau?''   the  stewardess  said  With  a
urorried  look  on  her  face.     ''we're  just  coming  in
for a landing  at seattle.l'

"seattle?t'  I  spouted.   l'Then you're  in trouble and
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I'11  get  fired.    Wlhy  didn't  you  Wake  ne?"

Ill  dich't  know  you uere  asleep.    You  Were sitting
straight  up  all  the  gay  and  reading  a  magazine,"
she  explained,  close  to  tears.   ,

"I  don't  care  how  I  Was  sitting.    I  am  passenger
and  you  are  my  stewardess.     You  are  supposed  to
take  care  of  me.     But  you're  too  busy  With  mere
iaportant  things.

''ue  stopped  twenty  minutes   at  Sitka.      You  Were

still straight up reading a magazine,f' she said in
self  defense.    "And  again  at  Juneau."

"Never   mind   the   past.      You   tell   the   pilot   to
cc]ntact  the  seattle  office  about  my  situation.    I
will  have  to  catch  a  plane  imediately  back  to
Juneau.tt   We landed in Seattle and a  little man in
a  red  coat Was at  the  raap  to  meet Tee.    All  smiles
and  graciou§ness,   he  escorted  me  into  a  special
VIP  lounge.    My,  my.  ` I  did get  special treatment.
Inside  of  tulenty  minutes  (pure  luck)  I  tyas  on  an

22

®

Alaskan  plane  going  back  tO  Juneau.  and  root  at  my
departnent' s  expense.

Without time  to go to my quarters,  I Went  straight
to   our   conference   room.       Ccmpletely   refreshed
after  ny  long,  sound  sleep.   I  LDaS  able  tO  give  a
flawless  report.   in  depth.  of  Our  SCHOOLS  in  the
Aleutians.    I  did  the  best  I  could  in  explaining
the    state    and    condition    of    the    buildings,
especially those the  Indian Bureau had just dumped
on   us.       I   did   not,   however,    report   the   POOL
teaching,  the  drunken  janitors,  marital  problems
and  incest.    I  had  been  given  the task  of  solving
those  kinds  of  problems in  the  course  of doing  my
job.     "Don't  bring  teacher  and  village  Problems
back   to   me."  'my   boss   had   comanded   from   the
outset.

I  gas  able  to  stay  awake  during  the  rest  of  the
long-uinded  speeches  and  reports.    The  only Woman
around  a  long  table  of  men,  I  had  to  endure  the
smoke.    Cigar  and cigarette  smoke  combined  should
be  used  only  in  torture  chambers.
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® THE     REAR     END+OF     A     JACKASS

.                By   A.   Kay   Berry    ,

It  Was  Stake  Primary  on  the  Saturday  of  a  Stake
Conference  Weekend.     The  place  Was  the  old  Vance
Auditorium  which   Was   later  converted   into   'The
Mezona.l'     It  Was  a  very  large  auditoriu,m  and  it
Was   packed   With   people.    perhaps   tue   or   three
thc,usand,   ngstly  children  and  their  parents  and
relatives .

Aunt   martha    Was    in    charge   of    our    act   Which
consisted  of  a  hc]memade  donkey  which Was  supposed
to  darree  around  the large  stage,  accompanied  by a
piano  and  a  group  of  family  singers  out  of  sight
in   the   Wings   who   Were   loudly   singing   l'su,eetly
sings  the  donkey as he  goes  to grass.    Meet him in
the  meadoty  ev'ry  morning  as  I  pass,  Nee-haul  Hee-
hau!  Hee-haw,  hee-haw,  hee-haul"

Naturally,  they selected the best talent available
for  the  donkey.     Ray  Broun,  then  eleven,  because
of seniority or family pull Was selected to be the
front  Part  Of  the  donkey  and  that  left  just  One
position  of  me,  the  rear.

It   Was   a   geed   costume.       Ray   Would   pull   some
strings to Wiggle the ears and pull another string
and  his  japs  Would  open  as  he  'brayed.I     I  could
only  pull   one   string,   which  nude   the   tail   do
tricks .

Ue  practiced  many  times.    Ue  uould  go  three times
around  the  stage,  dancing all  the  Way.  while Lee,
Ruth  and  Maurine  Brouln  an  others  sang.

Finally,  the  great  moment  arrived.     Ray  had  tue
small  eye holes  to  see  through.    Just  as  ue  cent
on stage,  someone gave  the donkey's head a  pat  for
good  luck.    This  krtocked  his  visit,n  out  of  line,
and  suddenly   the  donkey  Was  as   blind  as  a  bat!
Ray  had  ne  gay  of  straightening  the  head  as  both
his    arms    and    legs    Were    involved    in    other
activities.   He decided that he could remember his
Way around the stage  and ue prceeeded on our quest
for  theatrical  irmortality.

In the meantine,  I didn't know anything gas urong.
All    I   could    hear    Was   laughter,    cheers,    and
applause,  which  I  responded to by  moving  the tail
vigorously.     Ray  guided  us  around  the  stage  the
full  three times and then when ue Were supposed to
exit  into  the tyings where  ue  entered,  he  lost his
direction and headed straight for the front of the
stage  and  the  audience.    The  stage uas about  five
feet above the auditorilm floor.   I  could hear the

audience screaming,  and  Sensing that SOnething Was
unong,   I  braced  myself  and  held  back  as  Ray  fell
off  the stage.   That stretched the donkey out-and-
out-and-out--until  I  ulent  over,  tee.

I  had   my   pcekets   fined  With   marbles   and   they
rolled all over the floor creating even more noise
and confusion.    The people  loved  it!    they  thought
it  Was  very  clever.    They  all  thought  that  going
off  the  stage Was  part  of  the  act and  ue  couldn't
convince  them  otherwise.

Aunt hartha had several requests to put  the act on
again.     She  asked  ne  if  I  uould  be  Willing.     My
respc,nse  was,  "Only  if  you'll  let  ne  be  the  head
next  tine  and  Ray  the  rear.I'    ue  talked  it  over
and  decided   that   it   Would  never   be   that   funny
again,  expecially  if  ue  tried.    So  ue  never  did.
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