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We   thank   JoAnn   Larsen  for   her
ser'vice        as        Berry        Patch
treasurer.          She   has   done   a
Wonderful   jc,b   fc]r   four   years,
keeping  uS  financially  afloat.
Our    new    Treasurer    is    Bonnie
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Middleton.    Yc]u will  be  hearing
from   Bc]nnie,    because   she   Will      J®
be  directly  tilling  you  early
in   lg91.      Expect   the   notice,
and  save  up  $10  for  next  year's
subscription.
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Llncle  D6an  uJaS  asked  tO  COrment
about    the    situation    in    the
Micldle   East.     He  replied,   "If
anyone   thiTckS   they  understand
Arabs,  they  are  in  trouble!"

Uncle    Dean    also    Would    like
everyone   to  know  that  a   video
tape   of  Aunt   Myn's  funeral   is
available to  borrow.    If anyone_  __==_== _i___

Would   like   to   see   the   video,
please   contact    Janice   Falls.
An   audio   tape   of   Aunt   Maree's
funeral  is  also  available,  and
foI`       that,       Please       CC]ntaCt
Jc,ycell  Cot,per.

DO   YOIJ   KNOW   WHO   THIS   I§????

(Look  fc]r  the  answer  on  page  9)
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OPERATION   DESERT   SHIELD

§gt.   Trc,y   Larson   is   the   cJnly
family   member   that   ue   knC]u   C]f
uJhO   has   been   Called   into   the
military  action   in  the  Mic}dle
East.    ule  are  sending  3  adc]ress
labels  With   each  Berry  Patch,
to  make  it  easier  for  everyone
in the  family  to unite to  Troy.
If  you  Would  like  mc]re  labels,
please     contact     Diana     Rice.
Troy's  home   address   is  listed
on   the   Address   page,   but   his
military  address  is:
Set.  Troy  Larson  527-69-0311
Operation  Desert  Shield
3188  TSu  388  AG§
421   AMu  Deployed
APO   New  York,   NY   OgB71

Jason    Helf,     the    c]nly    other
family  member  currently  in  the
service,  has  not  been  assigned
to   overseas   service,   but   his
address  is:
Airman  Jason  Helf
PS,C  Box  3046
Grand forks  AFB,   ND  58204
#########################3€####

WHY   THIS   ISSUE   IS  LATE!

##3i#######3+######3€##3€##3€######

You   may   have   noticed-that
there    Was    no    May    or    August
issue  of  the  Berry  Patch.     As
editor,   I   feel   strongly   that
adhering   to   deadlines   is   the
best   Way    to    keep    publishing
successfully.    In  the  past,  if
an  article  Was  c}elayed,  I  just
substituted  something  else  and
kept      the      Berry      Patch      on
schec}ule.     However,   I  ran  into
problems    When    I    triec}    being
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bc,th    editor    and    Writer.        I
became  irmersecj  in  my  Writing,
ancl  didn't  have  time  to  edit.

It  didn't  help  tc]  have  the
emotion-packed   subject    I    uJaS
Working  en be    my mother's  life
stc,ry.         Norma    Berry    Fife's
story   is   one   that   has   taken
thirty   years    for   me    to   get
around     to     writing,      SO     by
comparisc]n,    we    are    fortunate
that  it only  took  me six  months
of  seric]us  Work  tc]  cc,mplete.

I   wc]uld   like   tc,   thank   the
many     people     Who     helped     me,

proof-read,  sent  pictures,  and
Wrote   dc]un   their   memories   of
Norma.       Special   thanks   go   to
F{uth  Lewis,  Lenore  Suman,  Mares
Hamblin,     Lee    Berry,     Joycell
Cc]oper,     Elaine    Ward,     Louine
Hunter,   and  Jeannine  Larsc]n.

--Diana  Fiice

NEWS   FLASH!

Just  as  the   BP  Went  tc,   press,
Marilyn   Hell   annc]unced   she   is
going    tc]    marI`y    Wayne    Barnes
October   ll.      The   wedc}ing   Will
be  at  the  Falls'   home  &  Bishop
Robert  Leavitt  is  officiating.

November  Berry 'Patch  On  Schedule
Even        thc]ugh        you        are

receiving      this       issue      in
Octc]ber,   you   Will   receive   the
next     issue     of     the     BP     in
November.           Loc]k      for     Mares
Hamblin's  bic,graphy  on  Herbert
and  May  Berry,   and  many  of  the
Edu,in   Whiting   folktales    like
The   Little  Girl   Who  Fell   Down
The   Well,    and   The   Little   Rec]
Men®

Scc,tie   in   the   Halifax,   Canada
Missic]n.     Greg  Berry  is-tin  the
Lc,s   Angeles   mission.       §'tacey
Berry is  in the  Dublin,  Ireland
Mission.     Mike   Rice  is  in   the
Morristc]un,  New Jersey-Mission.
§tephanie     Rice     is   tin     the
Houston  Texas  East  Mission.    We
have  several  going  very  sc]on. i

ife  E:dned s:seteryss  g±
We        currently        have        six
missionaries   representing   the
Herbert   ancj   May   Berry   family.
George       Ward       is       in       the
California     Venture     Mission.
Michael    EllsuJC]rth   iS    in   Nc]va
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By     Her     F]oyal     Highness,     the
F{egal   Queen   of   Gossip,   Auntie
Joyce||

Well,   relatives,   the   time
has   come    once   again   for    the
profound     pearls     c]f     uisdc]m,
found  in  my  u,ritings..     Did  you
see    the    annc]uncement    on    INN
news    that    my    Henscratchings
have    been    nc]minated    for    the
Nobel    Piece    Prize?        (That's
Henry      Nobel's      Pizza      Piece
Contest  fc,I   the  writings  with
the  most   crust!)     I   have  been
apprc,ached  by  a  cc]mpany  tc,  have
my   cc]1umn   made   into   a   screen

play.      I   ujas   excited  until   I
founcj     c]ut     that     they    .meant
window   screens   fc]r   insects   to
play  on!     Anyway.   I  am  getting
famous,    so    far    my    uord's    of
wisdc]m  have  been  made  into  door
mats,       bird      cage       liners,
recycled  toilet  paper   (I  hate
being  the  butt  of  a   jc,ke!     It
cc]mpletely   Wipes   ne   out!)   and
shredded  confetti.      (Eat  your
heart    out,     Steve    Berry    and
Uncle    Dean.)         Now,     for    the
latest  dirt--

Troy   Larsc]n   booked   a   tour
c]f      Saudi      Arabia     With     the
Aladdin    Lamp     Travel     Agency.
Jennifer   begged  tc]   go,   but   he
said    there    was    only    enough
mc]ney    for    him    to    go    first
class,   so  she  stayed  home.     He
flew  on a  luxury  flight,  and  so
far  has  nc]t  been  disappc]inted.
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He  is  staying  in  a  suite at  the
Arabian   Nights   Marric]tt    Pink
Marble   Palace   Air-Conditioned
Hotel ®

Breakfast    in    bed,    and    a
stretch   limo   at   his   beck   and
call  is  not  bad.    He  tried  the
9C]lf   Course,   but   COuldn't   get
out   of    the   sand   traps!        He
spends  a  lot   of  time   lounging
by    the    pool    at    the    oasis,
entertained  by  beautiful  belly
dancers   (that's  Where  I  got  my
start,  so  that  shows  the  shape
these   lovely   ladies   are   in!)
anc}    Harem    girls    dressed    in
sheer    veils    and   cc]oling   his
brow   with    peacock   fans.        He
says    he     really    enjc,ys    the
breeze   from   the   Peacocks,   but
their    sc`reaming   gets   on   his
nerves.     Seems   they  object   tc,
being    sunJng    back    and    forth
upside   douln   in   the   air!       He
says  it's  a  man's paradise.    So
much    so    there    are    now    over
150,000   men   vacationing   there
without  their  families!

The    favc]rite    fashic,n    is
olive  green,  and  the  beach tL,ear
looks   almost   like   a   unifc]rm.
Should    catch    c,n    in    the    USA
bEfC]re  lC]ng,  Trc]y  predicts.    He
feasts  constantly  on  delicic]us
items  like  juicy  dark  frosted
purple   grapes,   succulent   iced
melons,  barbecuec]  goats  eyes  in
tongue   gravy,    mush   mush   rice
(you  let  the  rice sit  fc]r  a  few
days  in  the  desert  heat  before
eating  it.)

Toothpaste  is  unknc]un.    You
can   clean   yc,ur   teeth   just
swishing    the    sand    around
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your    mouth,     or    better    yet,
smiling    widely,    letting    the
winc} hit  your teeth  full  blast.
It's  called  sand  blasting  over
here,    and    it    Works   wonders,
Troy    says.        He's    been    over
there   a  month,   anc}   already   is
on  his  third  layer  of  enamel.

He  has  had  dinner  with  the
Crc]un Prince Scoobiedo,  and the
Prince  has  agreed  to  rearrange
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the    send    clines    tO    make   the
place     more      attractive      to
tourists.    Troy  has  hit  a  gold
mine  in  selling  sand  boxes  to
the  natives.     §o  far,   he  has
sold    30,000    and    has    orders
pouring   in   fran   Iraq,    Iran,
Egypt   and  Jordan.      He   should
become  a  Sand  Box  Tycoon,  Jen.

This   is   a   deep   military
secret,  and  it  is  to  the  best
interest  in  the  safety  of  our
beloved   country   that   you   not
repeat  this  to  another  living
soul   (so   uncle  Dean's  OK).      A
top   CIA    agent   informed   Troy
that   Saddam   Hussein   grew   his
moustache     because     President
Bush   called   him   a   bare-faced
liar I

Kathy  and  Lance  Cooper  are
enjoying  their  new little  son,
Dane     Sullivan.           They     had
expected   a    baby,    but    got   a
moose      instead,      but      thank
g,oodness  his  nose  is  like  his
lrother'S.   Kathy said the birth
Was  painful.  since  he  came  out
With    a    volley    ball    in    his
hands I

Kathy    enjoyed    her    first
year   of   teaching,   especially
after       she       discovered       a
conderful Way to discipline her
class.     (Lots  of  rope  to  hang
them  each  from  the  ceiling  by
their  unists  and  a  Wide  piece
of    sticky    tape    for    their
mouths.)    However,  she  found it
best not to remove the  tape too
often,  else  by  the  end  of  the
day,     they    resembled    little
linbangies.           The     Board     of
Edueatic,n  is  so  enthused,  they
are        adapting        the        idea
throughout     the     schools     in
Nevada.     I  always  said  Nevada
had  a lot  of -swingers.    Vaylene
is going  to live With Lanes and
Kathy  and  take  care  of  little
Dane  from  7:30  a.m.  unti11330
p.m.   after  which  she  Will  get
a   job  anc}  Work  afternoons   and
early  evenings.

Betty  Berry,   (Alan's  Wife)

is     the     new     Stake     Primary
President.          Sh,a     has     been
caapaigning  for  this  position
for    the    last    6    months    and
finally ,        through       bribes ,
cheating, clawing, threatening,
plus       lots       of       speaking
engagements,   she   finally   got
the    nejority    popular    vote.
Janice  is  her  first  counselor,
and      they      are      going      to
revolutionize     Primary     uith
sueeping  changes  and  old  rules
thrcrm out  and ne\u ones brought
up   to   date.       For   instance,
there gill  be  (1 )  entrance fees
for   each   nember    (2)    fronthly
dues  to  be  paid  each  month  or
the nember  Will  be  dropped fr6m
the  roles  (3)  Uniforms  uill  be
verb by both  boys  and girls  (4)
Children    and    teachers    Will
stand  at  attention  and  salute
each    time    a    member    of    the
Presideney enters or leaves  (5)
A     substantial     inlcrease     in
salaries   for   the   presidency.
Betty    informed   me   her    Wages
aren't that mJCh nere  than when
she  uas  just  an  ordinary  Ward
primary  president.    (6)  a  line
and driver at their disposal at
all  times   (7)  Time  and  a  half
for  overtime,  With  2  u,eek  paid
vacation    each    year    and    all
holidays   haid    (8)    Autographs
Will  be  limited  to  just  once  a
month .

Betty   is  making   a  mistake
going  bask  to  get  her  teachers
degree.    She can make  rmch nere
pursuing  a  career  in  Primary.
With   both   her   salaries   as   a
Bishop's    Wife    and    as    Stake
Primary  President,  plus  Alan's
salary  as  Bishop,   they  should
be   able   to   retire   Within   a
year i

my  spies  tell  me  Keith  and
Jeanie  are  about  finished  With
their  little  dental  lab.    They
have  added  a  bedroom,  bath  and
basenent,  and sold their lrobile
hone.    you  ask,  "is  it  enall?"
Well--Keith   can   only   de   one

May-Sept    1990

croon    at    a    tine,    standing
sidcoays.      N\one   of   the   tyalls
had    enough    space    to    put    a
uindco,   so  the  builder  left  a
large   crack   in   the   dcor   for
fresh  air.    It  poses  a problen
if  Keith  raises  his  arms  (for
all  of  us!)   so  he  has  learned
to  ulork  With   his   arms  at
sides    (and    when    things
hairy,   it's   the   pits!)
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first,   it  Was   hard  to  carve,
glue,  cast  and  shape,  however,
he    discovered    he    has    very
flexible  toes.

The     bedroom     is     roomier
sines they built the shelves on
the Walls for the kids to  sleep
on   and,    to   save   space,    they
built  the breakfast  bar  in  the
kitehen  on  the  outside  of  the
house so Jearmie just hands the
plates  through  the  tyindou.    It
really   trorks    cell    on    sunny
days,    but   it's   not   so   hot
erring    thunderstorms.         The
basement  is  to   store  all   the
money they have left  over  after
bills  are  paid  each  mnth!

Uncle  Lee  is   doing  great.
Since    the    oil    prices    have
risen,  he's  been  in  touch  With
OPEC   and   agreed   to   be   their
adviser  frcrm  here  on  in.    He's
debating on resuming his temis
lessons With Jirmy Comers,  and
sailing  on  the  Queen  Mary,   or
perhaps  just  buying  the  Queen
Mary!    (The  last tine Jack  tcok
ne  on  a  cruise  it  Was   really
exciting,   except   it's   a   lot
harder  dressing  for  dimer  in
a    canoe    than    in    the    Queen
Mary! )

News    from   Cary   and   Norma
Jean   Arbuekle   is   that   since
their  son  Jeff  graduated  from
ifedical    school,    he's    become
quite    a    cut    up    and    keeps
everyone  in  stitches!

They  say  Blent  Berry's  new
bride  Laurlyn  is  really  cute.
Especially   when   she   gets   her
glass  eye,  ucoden  leg,  Wig  and
dentures   in   place.       I   hear
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she's     really     a     knock     out.
(Blent    hit    the    floor    three
times  before  he  learned  how  to
defend   himself.)       welcome   tc,
the   family,   Laurlyn.      If   you
are  as  cute  as  your  picture,  I
may   have   some   competition   in
the  years  to  come.     (They  said
that   about   Liz   Taylor,   but   I
never  did  have  to  worry!)

Diana    and   Fioger    Rice   are
lc]oking   for   a   place   to   bury
their    mc,ney.         With    two    on
missions,   two   in  college,   and `
three  in  orthodontics,  it  just
isn't  enc,ugh.     Can  anyone  help
them  find  Ways   to  spend  their
extra  money?

Lane    and    Darlene    Andelin
are   moving   to   missouri   fran
Houston,  Texas.    They  heard how
the   economy  Was   bc,oming   up   in
this  area,  and he  c]ecided  to  go
back    to    school    and    get   his
doctorate so he can  just coast.
Darlene  is  going to  take  up art
and  making  crafts.     The  crafts
are   OK,    but   art   is   married,
Darlene.  so  that's  out!

John   Hunter   Wants   to   move
from  his  EI   Tore  address,   but
Louine   says   that's   a   lot   of
bull,    and   they   are   going   to
stay    right    where    they    are.
John  complains  that  the  canvas
on  the  sides  of  the  tent  house
are  getting  shabby,  but  Louine
recycled   them   into   a   judge's
robe,  and  he  is  quite  content.
It  is  hard  to  sit  in,  but  the
court  is  used  to  him  standing
anc]  yelling  nest  of  the   time,
anyway .

Richard     and    Elaine    Ward
took   all   their   children   and
grandchildren   to   China   on   an
extended    vacation.          I     say
extended    be-cause    what    their
children   didn't   know   is   that
their   parents  hall  bought   them
all   one-Way   tickets.      Ha   So,
Richard      and      Elaine--vellie
clever,  vellie  clever!

Well,    the   Wit   is   running
low   (shut   up,    Roger!)

4
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I               Effie'§ Family         -i
IIIJ!

Van's   son, Elder   michael
Ells|orth entered      the
Missionary      Training      Center
September  19.    He  uill'soon  be
going   to   the   Halifax   Canada
Mission  in  Nova  §cotia!

Elaine  and  Richard  IIIard's
daughter,   Jemy  is  in  Taiwan,
teaching  English.

L)rm   and   Jamie   Ellslrorth
had  4  children  marry  Within  2
1/2   years,    and   they   now   top
that  record  by  amouncing  that
they        have        had        three
grandchildren  born  in  a  year.
LLke     and     Llz'      son     Isaac
Ellsverth is a year old.   Brent
and   Effie's    son   Tyler   Paul
Kitchen     Was     born     hay     22.
Lifdsay  and Esther' s  daughter,
Kylie  Nichol  Pugmire  uns  born
July  19.

deckay  a  Dottye  Hamblin
Yes,   you  read  that  correctly!
Markay    married    Dottye    Smith
last month,  and they are living
in Mesa.    Aunt Helen introduced
them  several  years  ago  because
she    knew    they    had    so    many
interests  in  comon.

Leo  Hafrolin  graduated  frc,m
college   last    spring   and   is
teaching  high  school  in  Sandy,
Utah   for   a   year.       His   Wife
nichele    is    expecting    their
third child.

6enette  and  David Largeant
have   2   daughters   and  2   sons.
Andrea,     Kirsten.     Jason,     i
Carrett keep their nether busy.
Besides   a   ,full-time   airline
job,  David  farms  and  is  Priest
Quorum  Adviser.

Day1,mn   and   Lori   Haholin
still   live   in  midvale,   Utah.
Daylym is getting good grades,
eerking     on     his     degree     in
history.            Graduate      plans

®®
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include  making  the  best  films
ever  created!

Tim  Hlanblin   returned   from
his  mission  in  NetD  York  in  the

`   ~    I

spring.      He   married  Victoria
-Hocoam  in  August  in  the  manti

temple.

Jack a  Joycell Coqur
are  grandparents  again!    Lance
and   Cathy    have    a    son,    Dane
Suuivan Cooper I

Keith i Jeamine Larson
Shape is living the tedious

life  of  holding  dour  a  full-
tine  job  and  carrying  a  full
school     load    at     Logan--Utah
State.    Hle's Working  towards an
Art     frajor,     and     should     be
through  in  a  couple  of  years.

Troy  ues  shipped  out  about
the   24th   of   August   to   §audi
Arabia.     He  is  on  the  Persian
Gulf.     He  is  a  crew  chief  for
the   F-16   fighter   jet.       (Air
Force.)      The   only   tyord   ue've
gotten from his  so far  is  that
it    is    not    fuln!         They    dig
bunkers  in  12g degree  heat from
7iOO  a.m.  to  7300  p.m.    Life is
very     boring     and     the     only
entertainment    -they     get     is
letters  and packages  from hcrmle!
How about  it,  familytt??   Ue're
praying  and  lasting  for  peace.
His  time  in  the  military  is  up
in  October,   but  if  uar  breaks
out,  there's  not  much  hope  for
his  scheduled  release.

Troy   has   a   Wife   and   two
beautiful  little  daughters  at
home   in    utah,    and    they   are
already    pretty    homesick    for
him!    Troy  and  Jennifer  Lym's
second   daughter   Was   born   may
16,   and   they   nalned  her   Josie
Am®

Briar     and    belinda     are
expecting  their  first child in
December.           They     are     both
enrolled at BYU,  and  uerking on
the   side.        Brian   urorks   for
Sears  as  a  trainer,  and  loves
his  ulork.      ifelinda  is  on   the
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dance  staff  at  BYu.    One of  her
responsibilities  is  train  the
I'young   Ambassadors,"   of   which

she   Was   a   member   herself   for
three  years.

Darin   has   neved   to   Salt
Lake  City.      He  is   `rorking   in
the  Church  Office  Building,  in
the  finance  department.    He  is
a   nember   of   the   Mormon   Youth
Choir,   so  if   you  thought   you
saw    soneone    last    conference
that  lcroked  like  Darin  Larson-
-you  uere  right!    This  fall  he
is  attenc)ing  the  university  of
Utah  part  tine.

Jemifer  darce  is  in Orem,
uerking  as  a  namy  for  Kim  and
mark   Lawham,   tue   of   the   best
ballet   dance   instructors   BYU
has  ever  had.    Even  though  the
Lanhams  have  4  children  under
the     age     of     3,     they     are
render ful       to       Work       for.
Jemifer    is    taking    evening
classes.

Any   and   Tin   enjoy   their
cute    little    red-headed   boy,
hatthca,     Dean     Vog1.           They
recently  roved   to   Salt
where   Tim  is   carrying a
schcol  load  at  U.  of  U.,
R.0.T.C.,   and  managing O
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Hut  in  his  spare  tine!
hargaret and Sane have both

been invited to join the Silver
Creek   Symphony.       Margaret.    a
senior,  plays violin,  and Sara,
a sophomore,  plays cello.   Sara
can   pitch   a   t]all    With   lnere
speed  than meet of  us Will  ever
see  in this  life.    She made the
High   School   Varsity   Sc,ftball
team  as  a  back-up  pitcher  when
she  Was  a  freshman,  Which  is  a
rare        accomplishment        in
§nou,flake.

detthe,,I     has     just     been
elected    Seventh    Grade    Class
President.       He   is   a   deacon,
plays   the   saxophone.    and   is
follow,ing   in   Sara's   athletic
skills.     He   is  a  left-hand;d
pitcher in the Snowflake Little
League.
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Jared  is  starting  the  5th
grade.       He   keeps   the   family
frustrated      With      his      1001
questions  every  day.    He  loves
playing basketball and baseball
and  has  begun  to  learn  to  play
the  Saxophone.

Keith     and     Jeamie     are
teaching   the   Merrie   Miss    A-
Blazer  B  class  in  Primary,  and
it's a no-stress,  peaceful job!
They  need  it,  because  they  are
adding  more  chapters  in  their
bc]ok  c,n  how   to  build  an   adobe
house!     Keith  has  spent  a  year
perfecting   the   art   of   making
mud     bricks!           The     basement
concrete Work is all completed,
and   What   Will    eventually    be
Keith's   office   has   Walls,    a
roof  and  a  subfloor.    They  are
Without     windows.     doors,      or
plumbing,   but  hope   to  be   able
to   move   the   family   in  by   the
first  of  November.

Kay's  Family

Elizabeth   Berry   has   made
the   big   move   to   Provo,   where
she   has   a   condominium   in   the
same   complex   as   two   sisters,
and sc]me other  in~law relatives
and  friends.    Mc,m  reports  that
she  is  thrilled  with  her  Ward
and   her  neighbors--finds   them
to  be   friendly,   welcoming  and
stimulating.

Out     of     over     200     kids,
michelle    made    ''Shoutime"    at
Ricks.    To auc}ition,  she  had to
sing    and    dance    and    go    for
interviews    and    survive    five
days of  casting cuts.    Show,time
is  Ricks'  t6uring  group.    This
year,      they     are     going     to
Florida.

Cindy and Brian Uatkins  are
expecting    their    second    baby
March  31st.

Stacey        has        been        in
NeuJCaStle,  Galuay  County,  Eire,
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Ireland   for    the   first    four
mc]nths  of  her  mission.

Michael   is   over   six   feet
tall,     and    on    the    freshman
football  team.

Any  is  taking  ballet.
Sharon,   Cindy,   Julie,   and

michelle  enjoyed  BYu  education
Week  together.

David      and      Sharon,     are
lcoking  forward  to  tuo Weeks in
Israel   in   October.      They   are
gc,ing    on    a   ''Don    Black"    Tour
(Sharon's  brother-in-law)  With
§haron's      mom,      brother      and
sisters  and  their  spouses.

Lee's  Family

Aunt  Virginia  writes:
Lee's     doctors     call     him

their  miracle  patient.     Every
step of  the Way,  the percentage
for   recovery  has  been  against
him.    The  location,  the  type  Of
cancer,   and   the  encroachment.
The valiant surgery,  the facing
chemc]therapy,   the  struggle  for
survival    Was    sc,mething    only
sam,eons         Who         knows         the
c]etermination  of  Lee  Berry  can
understand.

ue    are    now   in    the    last
quarter    of    the    third    year
uithc]ut   a   recurrence.   -   He   is
still  "fragile."   But Lee is  so
optimistic that  he Went  out and
bought  a  Whole  new  Wardrobe.

I  want  to  thank  all  of  you
who   prayed`  for   us--who   called
and expressed  concern.   -We felt
it  as  a  great  Wave  of  love.    We
could  not  have  gotten  through
this  u,ithout   the   help   of  our
children  and  Van.

Ue  are  now  enjoying  a  gift
of   time.     We  especially  enjoy
watching our  Grandchildren grow
up.     We  see   ''bits  and  pieces"
of    us,    but    mostly    they   are
their  inc!ividual  selves.

Jean    and   Gary    are    doing
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u,e|| I
Christina   lives   in   Omaha.

She has  her o`m  business  called
"Express  Typing."   Her  Doran is

in  insurance.
Jeff  is  in  his  second  year

residency.    He  is  engaged  to  a
nurse  named  Pattie.     He  is  at
the   same   hospital   as   Richard
uard .

Erie--pcor   Erie--he   lives
on  the  beach.    He  is  uorkin9  0n
his  MBA  at  his  alms  meter,   Old
Dominion   College   at    Nor folk.
He    has    tut,    part-time    jobs,
teaching  assistant  and  Captain
of  a  sightseeing  bc,at,   and  is
en9ageCI      to      the      beautiful
Jemifer ®

Steve   and   Judi   have   just
moved   into   a   new   home.       They
have    tc,    shout    to    find   each
other ®

Stephanie  is  in  her  seconc)
year   at   BYU.       She   is   on   the
soccer  team--wateh  for  her.

Amette is  a senic]r  and  she
is  "No  Wallflower.t'

The  boys  are  adjusting  to  a
new  school.

Patr icia        and        Ra}mond
survived   the   earthquake   With
sc]me  trauma and  a  lot  of  broken
glass.     they  are  looking  With
longing     at     the     realistic
reawakening  in  Texas.

The   children   are   grouin9
fast.

Eileen  and  Bob  still  love
Seattle.   The first little bird
has  left  the nest.    Jennifer is
at  BYIJ.      The  four  at  hcme  are
busy With activities and sports
and  school  and  church.

Horma'§  Family

Randy  a  Christa  Fife
organized      Christa's      family
reunion in June,  and held it  at
Dinkey  Creek.     They  are  a  very
energetic couple,  uno manage to
keep ahead  of  the  challenges of



raising    children,    ancl    still
accomplish   many   creative    and
service  goals.     Randy  has  been
Working     diligently     on     the
Genealogy       Computer       Program
created  by  the  church,   and  is
finding    that    even    his    own
brothels and sisters don't have
their   irmediate   family   facts
straight i

Christa     is     a     tronderful
party-planner.                   Coban' s
birthday   party   had   a   pirate
theme     complete     With     buried
treasure.     It  Was  held  at  the
beach,  and the decorations were
so  good  passersby  kept  Walking
off   With   the    real    coconuts,
shells,  nets  and  fruit  Christa
had    put    up    for    the    party!
There  were  many  clever   ideas,
but  one   of   the  best   Was   that
she  helc]  a  party  for  the  kids,
had their  parents pick  them up,
and  then  turned  around  and  had
another party right afterwards,
with     all     c,i     the     Southern
California  families  invited.

F}andy and  [hrista's trip  to
Dinkey  Creek  mac]e  all  the  rest
of  us  desire  to  gather  there,
too,  so  later  on  in  the  surmer
ue   had  a   Fife   reunion  on   the
cabin side  of  Oinkey Creek.    It
Was    so   much    fun!        We   hadn't
been     back     since     the     Berry
Reunions        in        the        early
seventies.    It  still  seems  the
same,  uhich  makes  me  Wonder  Why
so   many  environmentalists   are
Worried   about   people   enjoying
the  outdoors.

Brad  a  Susame  Fife
Were   a    big   part    of    Why   our
reunion Was  successful.   Theirs
Was   the  central   cabin,   so   it
just    seemed    like    everything
revolved     around     them.          Of
course the  fact that Brad built
huge  bonfires  every  night,  and
had  a  fishing  tackle  box  full
of   candy   had   a   little   to   do
With  it,  but  I  suspect it  would
have  been  a   favorite  hang-out

even if  their  cabin had  been  on
the outskirts  and  they  had come
With  no   candy!     They   loue  and
are   loved  by  their  nieces  and
nephews .

§usanne     taught     all     the
mothers  at  the  reunion  how  to
make darling ucoden angels,  and
ue  even  learned  to  tale  paint!

Brmie  i  Chunk  Middleton
practically       had      to       move
mountains  and  jump  buildings in
a  single  bound tc,  get  tO Dinkey
Creek.                (OK        a        slight
exaggeration,   but   they   hac}  to
go   over   a   lot   of   mountains,
tc,ok  tuc,  vans  to  get  all  their
children   and   luggage   in,   and
got    separated    right    at    the
beginning  of  the  trip,  so  they
each   drove   six   hundred   miles
Worried  about   the  other   carl)
Girls    Camp    for   the\m   Was    the
same    u,leek,    so   Emily    a    Cathy
stayed   With   their   California
cousins   for  a   few  extra   Weeks
so that  they could attend girls
camp  together.

We     all     agreed     to     cook
separately  because  ue  uere   in
the  cabins,  but  Bonnie  is  such
a  great  cook,   somehow  half  the
camp    ate     at    the    middleton
cabin®

JoAm  a  Berry  Larson
had  to  use   super-human  effort
to   get   to   Dinkey   Creek,   too.
Barry   had  to  work  most  of  the
Week,   so  they  also  drove  up  in
two  cars!     JoArm  amazed  us  all
With a  solar  oven she  made  from
heavy    glass    and   a    cardboard
box.      It   Worked,   and   yet   the
Weather  never  seemed to  be very
hot.    JoAm  says  the  oven  Will
uc]rk  on any  day  that has  enough
hours   of  sunlight,   regardless
of  the  temperature!

The    teenage    hub    of    the
relJniOn    revolved    around    the
Larson   cabin--it   Was  Wall-to-
uall  girls,  a uleek  long slumber
party,  except when everyone Was
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watching  the movies  Uncle  Roger
brought,  then the population in
that  cabin  doubled.

One   of   the   best   parts   of.
the  reunion  Was  that  all  of the
younger   members   c]f   the   family
ran around together.  either all
in  one  group,   or  the  girls  or
the      bc]ys.             Everyone      was
included  regardless  of  age.

Roger  a  Diana  Rice
had  many  drastic  changes   this
slrmer.     After   touring  Canada
and  the  Eastern  United  States
with      the      BYU      FolkdanceI`S,
Stephanie     entered     the      mT[
August  22.     She  is  now  in  Lake
Charles,    Louisiana,    the   very
outer   boundary  of   the  Houston
Texas  East mission.    Mike is  in
Upper   ifentclair,    New   Jersey.
Cindy       a      Randy       are       both
attending   BYU.      This  makes   an
expensive      tally:            2      on
missic]ns,   2  in  college,   and  3
at  hone  (all  three  at  hone  are
in  orthodontia.)     we  turn  off
lights. recycle,  bicycle,  avoid
the  mall,   and  have  never   been
happier I

Helen's  Fam'lly

Aderey      and      Helen      had
plannecl  a  reunion  last   surmer
for       their       chilclren       and
grandchildren.    After  learning
about       Judy's       and      Girmy's
expected  babies   in  July,   they
decided  to  call   it  off.     They
teenage   grandchildren  were   so
disappointed  that  they  Flamed
a   reunion   of   their   oun!      Amy
Andelin,    Lane's   oldest,    tcok
charge  and  organized  a  Teenage
Mini-reunion.      Comunicatic,ns
through   a   family   newsletter,
The   Cousin's    Connection,    Any
relayed   messages   and  gathered
information      concerning      the
reunion   and   soon   it   Was   all
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organized.
Lane    and    Darlene    agreed

that  it  could  be  at  their  home
in Houston,  and Grandpa  offered
to  help  With  expenses.    It  was
so  successful  that  one  cousin,
Ben  Leavitt,   said   it  Was   the
best  time  he  had  in  his  entire
life.               There       uas       100%
attendance        ( 19        teenagers
ranging   fran   ages   13   to   19.)
Kristine and Steve had the nest
attending    from    one    family--
five!      They  visited  amusement
parks,     Went     to     the     beach,
attended their church meetings,
and  had  a  testimony  meeting  at
Family   Home   Evening.       But   as
many    of    the    cousins    later
cormented,   the  most  fun  Was  to
sit  around  Uncle  Lane  and  Aunt
Darlene's     living      room     and
visit.      Before   the   Week   long
reunion ended,  the cousins made
a    scrapbook    for    Grandma    and
Grandpa .

It  Was  a  reunion  long  to  be
remembered,  and even  thc]ugh  the
Andelins are planning a  regular
reunion for  all  ages  next year,
the    Teenage    Cousins    Want    to
continue      to      have      ''cousin
reunions"  any  year  the  adults
don't  pull  through!

Lane  and  Darlene  have  some
exciting   things   happening   in
their family.    Lane  is  going  to
school   and  getting  his  degree
in   cc]unseling.      As   a   result,
the      family      is      moving      to
Springfield,    Missouri.       Lane
has  alreac}y  begun  his  studies.
and the  family  Will  join  him  as
soon  as  sc]me  business  is  taken
care  c,f.    All  of  us  in missouri
are   so   thrilled   to   have   Lane
and  his  family  here!

Brian and Helena are  moving
into  a new  home  this  month.    It
Will  be  convenient  to  Brian's
law  practice  and  the  family  is
very    excited    about    the    new
hone ®

Dixie     and     Bob     are     now
Grandparents!   Tiff any and Erie
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now have  a  little  b9y,  Chandler
David    Gonze,     born     April     7
(Tiffany's  birthclay!)    Tiff any
and   Erie    have   neved    to   Las
Vegas.    Erie  is  going  to school
and   Working.      mellissa   is   at
BYU  and  really  enjoying  it.

Kristine    and    Steve    are
doing    fine    in    Fairfax9     VA.
Katie    and    mindy    are    in    a
singing       and       drama       group
dedicated     to    helping     other
teens.        The    group    presents
''Just Say  No  to  drugs,  alcohc,i,

sex  and  suicide.l'    Kristine  is
still   homeschooling  her   eight
children  at  hone,   and  matthew
is attending  Ricks College.    In
his    "spare    time"    steve    is
studying  Arabic.

Ginny    and    Robert    had    a
beautiful   baby   boy   born   July
16.         They    naned    him    Samuel
Aubrey  Leavitt.      He   is   their
ninth   child.       The   family   is
thrilled  ulith  him,   and  aS   you
can   imagine,   he   gets   lots   of
attention.     Ginny  is  teaching
her  foul  oldest  schoc,i  at home.

John    and    Cindy    recently
returned   from   a   vacation   to
Hawaii.     They  took  their  Whole
family  (seven children)  and had
a   tronderful   time.       John   was
recently   set   apart   as   branch
president    in    the    Williston,
North  Dakota  branch.

Paul      and     Judy      had     a
beautiful daughter born July 2.
Her     nana     is     Hannah     maree
Andelin  and  she  is  their  sixth
child.      When   she   Was   a   month
old.    Judy   and   Paul   roved   to
Missouri.     Paul  is  practicing
medicine  in  family  practice  at
Aurora   Missc]uri.      They  are   so
happy   to  be   settled  at  last,
and     Ginny     and     Rob;rt     are
especially   glad   to   have   them
live   so   near.      Robert   built
them  a  home  near  on  the  farm.

iferilee and Craig are  dc]ing
fine.    Merilee  is  Working  part
time  as  a  nurse,  and  Craig  has
his  our  business   With, vending
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machines,  stc,eking  snack items.
They  enjoy  Brerma  (3)  and  Haley
(8  months).    Merilee  is  flying
out  to  Missouri   to  visit  the
family  in  October.

Bean's  Family

Unele  Dean
We   are  happy   tc,  announce  that
WEDDING     BELLS     are     jingling,

after  a  nation-Wide  search  of
eleven  years,  7  of  those  years
in    serious    courtship,        for
lJncle   Dean   and   Beverly   Shau,
Who    plan    to    be    married    in
December.      Other   details  Will
follow   in   the   November   Berry
Patch!

Brent  a  Laurlyn  Berry
Howdy.        After    years    of    the
dating  game,  I  finally  found my
Wife.        Pulled   her    from   the
volleyball  court  to  the  alter.

We've   been   living   happily
in      Costa      Mesa      since      the
beginning  of  August,   and  we're
enjoying  having  the  family  and
beach  so  close.

Laurlyn  hasn't  been  razzed
by   Aunt   Joycell    yet--so   our
marriage     is     still     intact.
However,  she  has  met  Lance,  and
everything  is  still  OK.

We're     u,orking     hard     and
planning   on  making   our  Way   to
the next  reunion  so Laurlyn can
meet  all  those  Born-a-Berrys.

Job  Berry
After   2   years   of   18   hour

days   of   Work,    I   am   ready   to
market   my   fumigated   financial
software       program.              It's
perfect,  and  bug-free.

Matt,     my    accomplice,     is
helping    With    the    manual    and
marketing.       And   §hane   Larson
sent   us   a   rough   sketch   Which
Was  so  good  we   used  it  in  our
first  ad.

The  program,  uhich  runs  on



®
IBM    compatible    computers
called   Tree   Based   because

Oq-
®r+C)

its  tree  structured  approach.
A    tree    structure,    sometimes
called    ''outline    structural,"
gives     you     both     the     Whole
picture and  the details of your
financial  state  and  allows  you
to    ulork    With     all     accounts
simultaneously     (no     need     tc]
flip-flop from screen to screen
to  enter  transactions.

Other      features      include
reports,     reconciling,     auto-
entries,        registers,
forecasting, stocks, buc}9eting,
and  more.

Anyone  interested  may  call
Jon  or  matt  at  714-642-5387.

Karen  and  Brent  mitterling
We're   still    in   Pennsylvania.
Justin  is  almost  4,   and  Jason
is  1   year  old  now.

We  have  been  marketing  our
uatermelc]n  crop  and  ue  are   up
to   oLIr   necks   in   Watermelons.
We  Will  not  eat  another  one  as
long  as  ue  live! I

We  Went  to  Pageant  again--
Which  ue  absc]lutely  enjoy.

Most     exciting    Was    Jason
being   sealed    to   us    in   July
after   a   long  orc}eal   involving
red    tape.        He    is    now    c,ups
forever I

Juane  a  halt  Berry
are    enjoying    life    in    Costa
Mesa.      Juana   is   Working   in   a
Vocatic]nal   Counseling   Center,
and   Matt   is   helping   Jon   With
the  manual  and  marketing.

Mark  a  Lyne'
have   a   new   addition   to   their
family,    another   boy,    Trenton
Sterling  Berry.    He  Weighed  in
at   8  pounds  14   ounces   and  Was
20  inches  long.     He  eats  like
a  Berry'.     Gaining  2  pouncjs  and
growing    2    inches    in    only    2
ueeks!          (Future    volleyball
player.)    Both  mom  and baby  are
doing  wonderfully.     Austin  is

happy to have a  little brother.

Anna  a  Brute  tyood
havel       decided       that       true
confessions    are    an    absolute
must.     It's'true--ue  have  come
up   With   the   PERFECT   BABY   this
tine.     JoAnna  tllood  Was  born  in
May.     She  sleeps  at  the  right
time,   eats  at  the  right  time,
smiles       and       squeals
hysterically,   which   sends   us
all  into  a  frenzy  of  delight.
She  Was  Worth   the  g  months   of
you-knob+What  to  get  her  here.
§he's    an    angel    from   heaven,
sent   to   complete   a   beautiful
family  circle  for  us.

She   also   balances   out  Mr.
Sam  Whom  LL,a  have  niCknemed  ''The

Wild   Thing"   behind   his   back.
We   catch   ''The   Wild   Thing"   on
top  of  book   shelves,   climbing
over  and  under  fences,   trees,
anything that goes straight up.
ue  are  on  our  guard  constantly
because  he  bounces  and  pounces
onto anything  (including family
members.)        A    real    Calvin    a
Hobbs   adrenture   in   our   home.
He  is  not  shy,   either.     He'll
run       into       any       playground
yelling,  "Lcok,  I'm here!    It's
me  everybody.     I'm  §am'."

And    then   there's    c}ress   N
dazzle   ifelissa  who   is   in   3rd
grade this year.   She  has  drill
sergeant   Mrs.   Cornejc]   for   her
teacher    (Jake    had    her    last
year.)       melissa   Flays   scx=cer
for   her    first   year,    and   iS
amazingly  quick  and  aggressive
(I  can  brag  a  little,   right?)
She   plays   on   the   Goalbusters
team.        She    makes    LJS    Chuckle
between  being  on   the  one  hand
aggressively     competitive     in
spc]rts   and    on    the    other    so
completely   into   what   ue   call
''dress  and  dazzle.''

Jake   the   Snake   tried   out
for uaterpolo  a couple  of reeks
ago   and  cede   the  team  Without
having  to spend  a  year  first  on
the  swim  team.     The  coach  said
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he   was   "definitely   a   strong
swirmer."     His  first  practice
Was pure  lap swiming  and after
25   laps,   I   Was   sure   Jake   Was
going   to   quit.       I   prepared
myself   to   hear   those   unrds.
when  I  realizec}  he  Was  seyin9,
''It  Was  fun!''    I  continue to  be

amazed    or    amused.        Jake    is
being hometaught this year,  and
it  has  proved  to be  a  very  good
decision,  benefitting  us  both.
We  are  thoroulghly  enjoying  it.
(My  house  is  always  a  Wreck,  as
a  consequence,   but   it's  Worth
it.)

Bruce    still    cormutes    to
L.A.     We  don't  see  a  uhc]le  lot
of   him   during   the   Week.       I'm
not sure  if ue mentioned before
that   he   is   Chief   Underwriter
for  Gal  Fed  Bank.

As   for   myself,    I   am   on   a
rigid   training   schedule.       I
sprint   from   the   kitchen,    to
piles  of  dirty   (ugh)   laundry,
to   dirty   diapers   and   back   to
the   kitchen  again.      Sometimes
I   even   find   a   minute   to   sit
dour a

I'm   thrilled   about   being
Stake  Campcrafter  Leader--it' s
a   uonc]erful   opportunity   that
affc,rds   rre   the   chance   to   do
some  of  the  things  I  enjoy  the
very  most.

We   look   forward   to   seeing
all  of  you at  the  next reunion.

#####*###*###########*#####3f3f3£

Ansver  tog
00  You  KNOW  uno  THIS  I§P????P7

The  picture  on  page  1   is
mY  OUITING  BERRY

Explaining    about    the    photo,
Aunt   mares    said,    ''I   remembeI-
this  dress.   It u,as a  beautiful
green,  that matched the ostrich
feathers  on  her  hat.''

####################*#####j€##*
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Briton plow edftTSt `
hdiif: acre tn v alteg

BY GLEN  M.  LEON^nD    Director,  Museum o( Church History and Art

ETllls   ls   8nOtllcr   ln   8   SCrlcs   o[   `-I-

gncltcs  8bOul  nrt1[&cts  nlld _ltfl_llS  l]CIIlg
Included  ln  l],a  new  Ctltll-Ch  Ill.SIOr}'  CX'
lllblt 8t  the  Itluscllm  o[ Church  lIIslory
and  Art.  T[lc  cx1,Ibll  ,,'l)I  bc  I,pcm`d  ln
late SPrlng.

It  may  have  bcCn  a  Sleatly   team  Of
oxen that gave william CarLl`r a I,I:\ce in
church  lliStOry  aS  tile  ln.ill  u'hO  I,lowed
the first half-acre in  t}le  Salt  Lake  Val-
ley, beginning at noon on July 23,  l847.

As  Carter  told  it,  l]e  \`'as  Only  One  Of
three from  the  vanguard  compan.\'  u'llo
had Flows that historic Friday mor[ling.

In  addition   tO   Carter,   Shadrach
Roundy and George W. Bro\`'n rigged uP
Flows to turn the sod. Tllcy met at a fiVe-
acre plat, staked off b}' others of tile Plo-
neers late that morning, northeast of the
campsite. The plot was located near Pro-
sent  state  street  between  Second  and
Third South.

Had ,Carter deferred tO age, Roundyl a
58-year-old Vermont native arld  Church
member   since   the   u'inter   of   1830-31,
would   have   received   the   }tO!,OrS.   Ilad

}'outh  been  given  preference,  20-year-
old   Brow'n,   an   Ohio   nati`'e   v,'ho   had
joined  the  church  at  Nauvoo  just  four
}'ears earlier. would have become UtBh'S
first Mormon plowman.

But claiming  the  Credit  for  )aunChing
agriculture in the newsett'ementwasap-
parently not on anyone's mind. Carter, a
26-}'car-old    English   con`'ert   Of    l840,
w'ould  be  first  because  the  others  tried
and failed.

That's how Carter remembered it. He
said tllat both Roundy and Brown broke
the wooden beam on their Flows as they
attempted to cut into the hard, gravelly
loam.   Before   they   could   repair   their
Flows and  retum,  Carter  had  tuned  a
half-acre of `'irgin sod.

The    steady    pull    Of   his    team    Cut
through  the  firm  turf u'ithout snagging
the   plow   and   snapping   the   beam  by
which the plow was pulled along.

By the  end  Of the  da}'`  the  threesome
had plowed 2lA acres. They continued on
saturday,.  July   24,   and   by   the   time

uBtr;§ lLae'}lo¥eo unnogo na ,I raveeodr:: cAa.mSPin}15hmhiand-a

Church Archives Photo

william carter, shown in  1893 photo at his home in St. George, utah, did the first

plowing after the pioneers reached the valley o' the Great Salt Lake in  1847.

planted the first potatoes.
The   p'ow'ing   continued   On   Monday,

July  26.  By  late  afternoon,  SOWerS  had
planted   tllrce   acres   of   potatt,es,   plus`peas  and  beans,  and  \+'cre  I,I.1I`ting  four

acres  of a,1rly  corn.  'I`he  ,]rxt  d.ly,  l}urr
Frost  set  up  a   f{,I't{C.   With  th{`  hc`lp  I,I

10

carpenters,    he    rigged    up    additional
plou's.

After eight da}'S in the `'al]ey, Stephen
Markham  u'aS   able   tO   report  that   l3
plows  and  thrcc  harr.ou's  had  been  at

(,`t,,,t!I``I,`d  On   t
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I  work most of the vl'cck. 'I`o rc`st
the   teams,    tllC'}'   had   u'OrkPd
four-hour shifts from 4 a.m. to 8
P.m.

By  Ju]}'  3l`  workors  }l,1{l   5,2
ocrcs    `I,,dOr    Cu}'iV,lLit,,,.    'I'),,y

plowt>{l  and  I)I,'l,ltt`t}  fL,`0'l,t`r  .?()
8CrCS  the  fOIIov`'i,Ig  V\'Ot`k.  T}l{`,I,

the   plowing   and    p].lntirlg
stopped.  The  men  turned  t}]eir
attention tO making adobes and
hauling  logs  for  houses  in  tJ]e
fortress    that    v\'ould    become
their I+'inter home.

Carter'§    historic    p]ou'    fol-
lowed him to St. George  in }atc
l861,   vl'hcre  he   v,'aS   Called   aS
one  of  the  pioneers.  In  l`ebru-
8ry  l862, he  scratched  a  ditch,
the first fuITOW in that area,  tO
mark   a   campsite   for   the
Wagons.

In l888, the first p}ovl'man of
Salt  hake  and  St.  George  re-
ceived  a  ribbon  acknou'}edging
his  accomp}jshment  in  plou'ing
the first hail acre in 1847.

Not   many  years   afterll'ard,
the   old   Deseret   Museum   ac-
quired the commemorative rib-
bon and the iron mo}dboard, all
that  remained  of Carter's  ram-
ous iron plow.

These early reminders Of the
importance of agriculture tO the
first IJatLer-day Saint settlers in
utah w" be included in a  dis-
play in the neu' Church -history
exhibit,   ''A   Covenant   Re-
Stored." The exhibit will open in
late  spring  at  tile  Museum  of
Church  History  and  Art,  just
west of Temple Square.

The concem of the  l847 plo-
neers  in  getting  crops  planted
v`'as  to  preserve  the  seed  they
had brought with them, and` if
possible, to get a crop that fall.

That first vl'eek's plOVl'ingS eS-
tabushed three farm plots. The
first was the five-acre plot, ex-
panded to eight acres to include
com  and  beans.  A  larger,  35-
8Cre  ram  Plot  u'aS  Planted  tO
buckwheat,  com  and  oats. The
third w'as a lO-acre garden Plot
about two miles SOutheaSt Of the
camp. In it, the pioneers Sowed
garden seeds.

Because  of  the  Wam  July
weather,  Several  thundershow-
ere,   and   the   irrigation   water
tuned onto the plots, the com
and beaus sprouted rapidl}' and
could  be  seen  above  ground in
the  first  plot  by  the  time  the
third was planted.

Irrigation of the first Plots be-
gap  almost  immediatel}'.  While
carter and his associates turned
sod,  other  men  di\'{`rtp{l  u'.ltt'r
from  Cit.v  Crcok   't,  s{,ftr',I   lllO
soil  and  mOiStC],  the  SC`t`tl.



* THE     ANSWER      CAME     TO     ME      PLAIN     AND     SIMPLE

by  Bonnie  Fife  Middleton,   Super  Mom  of  Seven
£     _

Wednesday,   September  6,   1989.     The   clay  began
at   5:45  a.m.      First   I   Woke   everyone  up.      Then  I
rushed  downstairs  to  start  the  morning  routine  by
fixing   breakfast.      Lunches   came   next,    seven   of
them,   With  different  requests,  and  of  course  the
older  children  Would  die  if   a  name   gc,i  on  their
lunch  sack,  so  it  u,as  rather  tricky  to  get  things
in  the  right  sack.     I  hurried  to  comb  two  of  the
girls'   hair,   being  extra  careful  on  the  one  who
had  gotten  stitches  on  her  head  a  week  befc,re.    of
cc]urse  there  was  the  usual  ''I  need  money  for  such
and  such  class,"  and  "Mom,  could  you  please  finish
calling   the   girls   in   my  MIA-maid   class   and   ask
their   moms    a   little-knc,u,n   fact   about    them   by
tonight  at  6.too."    And  ''remincj  Dad  that  he  said  he
Would  help  me  on  the  computer  game  fc,I  Mutual."

8:00  a.m.  and  everyone except  the  baby  and  one
son  Who   leaves   at   9:20   had   QC,ne.      I   thc]ught   houj
nice  it  Would  be  to  make  dinn-er  early  (this  was  a
fluke,  believe me),  so  I  started  dinner  and popped
into   the   shc,Her   While   my   sc]n   Watched   the   baby
before   he   had   tc]   leave   for   schc]ol.      When   I   Was
dr-ying  my  hair,  my  son  brc,ught  the  baby  tc]  my  rc,om
and    left    for    school    early    (What    nerve!)        I
finished  getting  ready  While  the  baby  mac}e  a  mess,
played  in  the  toilet  paper  and  beggecj  fc]r  makeup.
(18   months    olc]    is    really   pushing    it    to    ll,ear
makeup.)      I   finished   making   dinner,    loaded   the
dishwasher,  picked  up  the  house,   did  the  laundry,
did  some  errands,   treated  myself  to  a  hamblJrger,
and  9C]t  home  at  ll:30,   just  in  time  to  let  my  son
in  for  lunch.    By  this  time,   I  Was  feeling  pretty
proud  of   myself.      I  fed  the   baby  lunch   too,   and
scooted  my  sc]n  back  to  schc,ol.

At  12:15,   the  son  Who  had  just  left,   called
frc]m  school  tc]  tell  ne  that  today  Was  the  last  day
to  return  his  boc]k  order  that  he  Wanted  more  than
life  itself.     I  wrote  a  check  and  as  I  put  the
baby  intc,  the  van,   I  remembered  that  a  friend  Was
coming  to  bc,rrow  the  van  at  12:30.     Well,   I   just
made  a  run  for  it,  and  luckily  my  friend  was  a  few
minutes  late.     At  1$00  I  put  the  baby  down  for   a
nap,    and    decided    tc,    make   a    nice    dessert    for
dinner,  and  I  even  made  a  treat  for  after  school.
I    continued  the  laundry  and  c]ther  houseuerk.     At
3.®30,   twc,  of  my  girls  had  to  go  shopping.

`       _    __

We  rushed  to  find  a  pair  of  jeans  shorts  and
a   shirt   and   shoes   for   gym.      At   4:45,   we   dashed
home  so  my  soccer  daughter  could  change  before her
game.     As   I   Was  leaving,   the  daughter  Who   needed

the  mothers'  little  knowln  facts,  Wanted  tc]  know if
I  had  called  all  of  them.     I  had  gotten  all  but
two.    She  also  had  fc]rgotten  that  she  Was  to  bring
punch   and   cups   tc]   Mutual.      A   son   really   had   to
have  a  compass  and  a  protractc]r  in  order  to  do  his
math  homework,   otherwise  held  just  have  to  play!

We  gc]t  to  the   soccer  Sane  at  5:03.     She  was
a  little  late,  so  I  stayed  long  enc]ugh  tc, make  her
feel  better  and  see  her  play  a  little.    I  ran  to
the  store  (Itd  run  in  there  only  this morning,  but
Itd  better  keep  ruming)  and  bought  the  punch  and
cups,   the  compass  and  protractor  and  arrivec]  home
at  5:30  to  find  a  daughter  trying  to  hold  herself
together   because  her   father   had  not  gotten  home
yet   to   help   her   on   the   computer.      At   5:45   her
father  arrived,   at  Which  time  I  quizzed  him  about
being   late.       (poor   man,   he   probably   felt   like
going   back  to   work,   but   no  such   luxury  could  be
afforded.)       He   managed   the   computer    game   then
rushed     off     to     pick     up     our     scx=cer     plc.yer.
Meanwhile,   a   mother   called   to   ask   if   I   know   c,i
anyc]ne    uno   could    help   her   sew   dance   festival
cc]stunes.     I  felt  the  sting  of  pain,  thinking  of
the  costumes  I  have  yet  tc,  sew  for  my  children.

At   6.tee   I   quickly  changed   and   left   for   my
interview;    The  Bishop's  counselor  wanted  to  know
how  I  felt  abc,ut  being  called  to  be  (excuse  me,  as
I   am  Writing   this,   my   baby   got   the   lid   of   the
diaper   pail   off,    you   know,    the   kind   that   is
suppc]sed  tc,  be  child  proof,   so  I  had  to  clean  her
up,   and  put  back  all  the  soiled  diapers)     rrou  I
uJaS    Saying--Oh    yes,    Would    I    accept    a    Primary
calling?     I   of   course   said  yes.      We  gc]t   to   the
High  School   Open   Hc,use   late,   but   we   listened  to
the   speech   on   self-esteem    (not   What    I   really
uantec]  to  hear.     I  neec)ed  to  hear  Waves  crashing
on   the   beach  and   sc]othing  music).   ue  met   all  of
our  daughtersl   teachers,  and made  it  home  by  9:00.

Longing  for  bed,   I   still  had  tc]  hem  the  gym
clothes  ue'd  bought.      But  the   owner   uasn't   hc,me
from  dance  practice   yet.     we   had  f'amily   prayers
and  I  Waited  LIP  for  her,   but  She  needed  tO  talk.
At   10:30   we   decided   tc]   hem   the   clothes   in   the
morning.    Befc]re  going  to  bed,  I  locked  the  doors,
put  out  the  cat,   put  mc,re  clothes  in  the  Wash  and
folded   some.      As   I   put   my   head   on   my   pillc]u,   I
woncjered  Why  ue  mothers  put  ourselves  through  days
like   this.       The   anslL,er   Came   tC,   me,    Plain   and
simple:       LOVE.       The   last   thing   I   remember   was
thinking  what  to  hav'e  for  breakfast.

May-Sept     lg90 ll



Ancjelin,    Aubrey   a   Helen
Andelin,   Brian   a   Helena
Andelin,   John   a   Cincly
Andelin,   Lane   a   Darlene
Andelin.   Paul   a   Judy
Arbuckle,   Chris
Arbuckle,   Erie
Arbuckle,   Gary   a   Jean
Arbuckle,   Jeff
Berry,   Alan   a   Betty
Berry,   Beth
Berry,   Brent   a  Laurlynn
Berry,   David   a   Sharon
Berry,   Dean

B:rrrryy:   E::g:I  Greg
Berry,   H.   Lee   a   Virginia   I.
Berry.   Jonathan
Berry,   Juana   a   Matt
Berry,   Leroy
Berry,   Lorna   a   Carolyn
Berry,   Lydia
Berry,   Mark   a   Lynne'
Berry,   Michelle
Berry,   Sister   Stacey
Berry.   Stephanie
Berry,   Steve   a  Judi
Byers,   Dennis   a   Rosalee
Byers|   Jeff
Dyers,   Melanie
Byers,   Tiff any
Cooper,   Jack   a  Joycell
Cooper,   Lance   a   Cathy
Col,per,   Marty   a   Susan
Cooper.   Shaun   a   Linda
Cunningham,   Valerie
Eakins,   Robert   a   Amy
Ellswc,rth.   Elder   mike

P.0.    Box   2918
1717   Oak   Harbor   Dr.
RR   #3'    Box   526
9515   Turtle  Log   Trail
Rt.1    Box   953
13202   N.    River   Road
722   u.    Ocean   VieuJ   Avenue
902   Banbury   Court
117   Central   Avenue
P.0.   Box   609
172   East   4635   North
1555   mess   Verde   Drive   East
3554   Ryan   Drive
4975   I.   Butler   #150
172   East   4635   North
1581    East   Temple   Way
1414   Laburnum   St.
1932   meyer   Place   B-2
1300   Adams   Avenue   3-I
2910   North   60th   olive
2922  I.   Uilletta
2g10   North   Goth   Or.
26006   Via   Pera
Heritage  manor   #320

J=CJqqN-+m|0®-n

Oro

tyCJmco-

Lake   Drive
F{osemont   Parkway

wEl:1slto:s8i  FNl::gt:aS#5Road

AshlEi9h   F3c,ad

22   BreenholJSe   Parkway
974   West   600   South   #7C
407   Elm
2711    Schaffer   CR
521   East   Ottoua   Court
3532   Dutchuay
1303   I.   Sycamore
1048   §.   160  I.   Virginia   Circle
Commerce   Bldg,    73   Tacoma   Dr   #202

Ellsuorth,   Gary   a   Charleene        Box   103

Ellllssuu3rrEhh:   LLyu:ne  &&  JLai:ie                 BF:;370756South  uymoun"errace
Ellsworth,   Tr`acy,   Kerry   a
Ellsworth.   Van
Falls,   Brett
Falls,   Heather
Falls,   Jerome   a   Janice
Felsted,   Ray   a  Patricia
Fife,   Bred  a   §usanne
Fife,   Randy   a   Barbara
Fife,   Randy   a   Christa
Forsyth,   Bob   a   Dixie
Forsyth,   mellissa
Garoutte,    Fred   a   Amy
Gonze,   Erie   a   Tiff any
Guartney,   Pat   a   Evelyn
Hales,   Matthew
Hales,   Steve   a  Kristine
Hamblin,   Daylynn   a   Lori
Hamblin,   Leo   a   Michele
Hamblin,   Markay   i   Dottye
Hamblin,   Tim   a   Victoria
Hardy,   jen  a   Julie
Helf,   Airman   Jason
Hell,   Kin
Helf,   marilynn
Hig9inS,   Sally
Hubbard,    F}ory   a   Angela
Hunter,   Dan
Hunter,    David   a   Amy
Hunter,   Jeans
Hunter,   Jim
Hunter,   John   a   Lc,uine
Hunter,   Robert   a   Kenna
Hunter.   Scott   a  Kristy
Hunter,   Steve   a   Tracy
Kitchen,   Blent   a   Effie
Largeant,   David   a   Genette

[a?rrssoFnn,I   BPral?:ny  i  i:lAlpnnda
Larson,   Darin
Larson,   Jennifer
Larson,   Keith   a  Jeannine
Larson.   Shane

Ryan9025   Brookf`ord   Road
1414   LaburnlJm   Street
Rt.   2
4316   Tiff any   Lane
500   Walnut
99   James   Avenue
8511   Kelso   Drive
100   Union   Avenue   #31
13342   Chestnut   Street
Box   331'    Rt.    2
155   Wells   Hall

Larson,    Set.   Trc]y   527-6g-0311
Larson,   Troy   a  Jennifer
Leavitt,   F]obert  a   Virginia
Leuellen,   Marjorie
Luke,   Bob   a   Eileen
Luke,   Jennifer
Lundin,   Kent   a   Julie
Ma9ee,    Correnne
mahana,    John   a   Wanda
Middleton,   Chuck   a   Bonnie
Mitterling,   Brent  a  Karen
PugmiI'e,   Lindsay   a   Esther
Rice,   Cindy
Rice,   Elder   Mike
Rice,    F3andy
Rice,   Roger   a   Diana
Fiice,   Sister   Stephanie
Saunders,   Craig   a  Merilee
Silvers,   David
Silvers,   Leilani
Tanner,   Tees   a   Julie
Thayne,   Jeans   a   Tracy
Thc]rne,   Fiobert   a   Kellie
Vogl,    Tim   a   Amy
Ward,    George
tl'ard.   Jemy
Warc}.   Richard   a   Elaine
Watkins,   Briar   a   [indy
Watson,   Larry   a   Lucinda
uilhelm,   Ora
Wood,    Bruce   a   Anna

12

500   Walnut
4024   Paul   Robarts   Ct.
1700   West   View   Drive
146   SolJth   100   West
12824   Melville   Lane
7B15   Candlestick   Lane   #108
445   East   500   South   Apt.   B12
1002  West   6th   Street
445   East   500   South   Apt.   B12
221    West   1260   South
Pst   Box   3046
3264   Mendenhall   Loop   #20
2020   East   Bennett   Apt.   B-5
Rt.    3   Box   197   A
705   Elm
851    North   600   West   #5
445   West   500   North   #5
871    N.    600W.    #1
1190   EI   Tore   Road
1190   EI   Taro   Road
2100   East   2308   South
6500   Telephone   Road   #302
3318   Lucian   Avenue
1052   §.   160  I.   Virginia   Circle
Rt.1    Box   98A
5542   Fleetuood   Drive
4   0   228   Wymont   Terrance
4g   South   800  East   #27
1918   North   90   West
Box   709
620   I.100   N   #1
388   TSW   388   Ass,    421    AMU   Deployed
2177   W.1700   S.
Rt.1'    Box   592
2g10   North   Both   Street
6365   NE   lg3rd   Place
U-60g   Deseret   Towers
389   W.    200   S.
Box   1337
Box   152
173   East   1864   South
Rt.1    Box   g26
240   21st   Avenue   South   #34
1g5   East   600   Nc,rth   #36
2   Ridgedale   Ave.   #210
FL419   0eseret   Towers
2047   Essenay   Ave
820   South   Friendsuood   Drive.   #100
8626   I.   Starlight   Way
1303  I.   Sycamore  Street
Box   152
31430   Oak   Glen   Road
64g   North   800   West
3264   Mendenhall   Loop   #20
49   South   800   East   #27
260   Maple   Court   #120
Chyan   Long   St.    #11-ZF
206   Haystack   Lane
650   N.    10g2   W.
505  Fifth  Street
Box   725
6451   I.   Shady   Valley  Lane

mess,    AZ   85204
Gilbert,   AZ
Uilliston,   ND   58801
Houston,    TX   77064
Pierce   City,   MO   65723
Omaha,a  NE    68112
Nor'folk,    VA   23503
mcLean,    VA   22102
uilmington,   DE   19720
Senec:a.    MO   64865
Provo|    UT   84604
Costs   mess,   CA   92626
Escondiclo,    CA   92025
Fresno,   CA   93727
Provo|    UT   84604
Los   Angeles,    CA   90024
mcLean,    VA   22101
Costs   mess,   CA   92627
Costs   Mesa,    CA   g2626
Phoenix,    AZ   85033
Phoenix,    AZ   85008
Phoenix,   AZ   85033
mission   Viejo,   CA   92691
Rexburg,    ID   83440
Glashevin,Dublin  ll,Ireland
Prove,   UT   84604
Fair fax,   VA   22030
North   Muskegon,   MI   49445
Roswell,    GE   30076
Alpharetta,   GE   30076
Provo'    UT   84601
Pierce   City,   MO   65723
Lag    Vegas,    NV    89121
Springfield,   MO   65807
Carmichael,    CA   9560B
Monett.    MO   65708
0rem.    UT   84057

602-464-1085
602-8g2-7065
701-774-0237
713-B90-5910
901 -837-2865
402-453-7122
804-588-1761
703-821-8238
302-g94-0152
417-776-3339

714-546-2516
619-480-737g
209-251-8118

703-536-4769
714-548-6624
714-957-8418
602-247-2g72
602-275-5310
602-247-2g72
714-454-2918

801-371 -4076
?03-425-6167

417-476-5387

417-883-6753
916-944-2295

801 -222-9525
Dartmc,uth.    NS   B2W   3Y6,    Canada
Lea,    UT   84747
ProvoI    UT   84604
Eager,    AZ   85925
Burke,    VA   22015
McLean,    VA    22101'
Purdy|    MO   65734
Joplin.    mO   64BOI
Pierce   City,   MO   65723
Atherton.    CA   g4025

804-226-4459
801-371-2795
602-333-2962

703-536-4769

417-476-5494
415-327-6g51

Huntington   Beach,   CA   92646   714-9§4-7562
Campbell,    CA   95008                         408-377-0290
Westminster,   CA   92683                 714-891-5037
F{c,gersville,    MO   65742                 417-8B2-9408
Provo,    UT   B4604
Pierce   City,   mO   65723
Las   Vegas,    NV   8g102
Findlay,    OH   45840
Rexburg,    ID   83440
Fair fax,   VA   22033
Midvale,    UT   B4047
American   Fork,    UT   84003
mesa,    AZ   85201
American   Fork,    UT   84003
0rem.    UT   84058

419-423-0063
208-356-4177
703-378-5853
801-566-5807
801-756-4625

801-226-3111
Grand forks   AFB,    ND   58204         701_594_237§
Juneau,    AK   99801
Springfield,   mO   65804
mc,nett,    MO   65708
Pierce   City,   MO   65723
Provo|    UT   84§04
Provo'    UT   84606
Prove,    UT   84604

gJj:i:   E£   g3g233

417-886-8789
417-235-5892
417-476-5723

801 -373-2908
801-377-1181
805-646-3240
805-646-3240

Salt   Lake   City,   UT   84109        801-583-3081
Ventura,   [A   93003                            805-654-0121
San   Jose,    CA   g5127                         408-259-660g
Orem.    UT   84057                                     801-226-8493
Inola,    OK   74036                                  918_543_2854

pF::vroT:   uHTeigZ6t84   CA   95621
916-967-8391
801-371-2510

Salt   Lake   City,    UT   84102        801-359-3435
Orem}    UT   84057
Snowfllake,    AZ   85937
Lo9an,    UT   84321
ADO   New   York,    NY   Og853
Syracuse,    UT   84057
Pierce   City,   MO   65723
Phoenix,    AZ   85033
Seattle,   WA   g8155
Prove,    UT   84604
Provo,    UT   84601
Snowflake,    AZ   85g37
Metz,    Mo   64765
0rem|    UT   84058

E!rrmti:gThe:::t8Ln , 332Ao±7864
Provot    UT   84606
Cedar   Knolls,   NJ   07927
Provo|    UT   84604                   I
Walnut   Creek,   CA   g4596
Friendsuood,   TX   77546
Scottsc]ale,   AZ   85253
Monett,   MO   65708
metz,    mO   64,765
Valley   Center,   CA   g2082

801-222-9035
602-536-4000
801 -753-0242

801 -825-8801
417-476-5407
602-247-2g72

801-371-4013
801 -373-8002

801 -224-5289

205-251-3672
801 -377-5377

801-371-3518
415-939-3272

602-941-4802

417-235-8435
619-74g-2348

Prcwo,    UT   84604
Juneau,    AK   9g801
Salt   Lake   City,   UT   B4102        801-35g-3435
Ventura,   CA   93003
Chun9li ,  I+: W+n
Wilmington,   DE   19807                   302-428-0725
ProvoI    UT   84601                                   801-375-1705
Monett,   MO   65708
St.   Johns,   AZ   85g36
Anaheim  Hills,   CA   g2807           714-998-4625
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NORMA     BERRY     FIFE

Biographical  Sketch .
I
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childrarL chZquZZ2 gnm apt.*     rdlOmCL BeAA!J,   prZ2Ar:hco2£n:
7he Begimings

When  Herbert  Berry  finished  dental  school  in
Chicago   in  1916,     he   rejoined  his  wife  and   four
chilc}ren,   Effie,   mares,   Kay,   a   Lee   in   Arizona,
Where  May  had  been  teaching  schoc]l  in  Alpine.     He
moved  his family  intc,  a  nice  cement  block  house  in
§t.   Johns   while   he   prepared   for   the   dentistry
examination.     Their  fifth  child,   Norma,   Was  born
in  that  holJSe  February  27,   1g17.     She  Was  5  years
younger   than   Lee,    and   Was   such   a   Welcome   baby!
Aunt  Myn   said  "Norms  Was  born  smiling."     She  Was
such   a  gc,oc3  and  adc]red  baby.     may   dressed  her   sc]
cute,   as  she  did  all  of  her  children.     my  first
memory  of  her  Was  when  she  Was  Wearing  a beautiful
crocheted  cap  With  great  big  bows  over  her  ears.
Aunt  Elda  made  that  cap  for  her.     Aunt  Elda  said
she  always  enjc]yec}  tending  Norma,   she  Was  such   a

good  baby.     Aunt  myn  said  from  the  time  she  Was  a
little  girl,   she  Was ,a  ray  of  sunshine  Whenever
she  enter-ed  a  rot,m.    She  loved  and  Was  interested
in  everyone,   and  was  loved  in  return.     RBL

Welcoming  thle  Baby
These  Were  exciting  times  for  Effie  and  ne.

All  during  her  pregnancy.  Mama  had  fussed  With  the
furnishings,    all   from   Sears   Rc]ebuck,    the   only
source  available.        For  the  parlor,  Mama  ordered
a    lovely    rug    with    huge    yellow    rc]ses    in    thle
corners,   two  rocking  chairs,   and   a  curved  glass
bookcase.     For   the  dining  room,   she   chose  a  rug
like  the  one  in  the  parlor,  except  the  roses  Were
red.    Women   came   from   all   over   town   to   see   our
extra  large  dining  table,   round  with  claw  feet,
accormodating  chairs  to  match,   and  I  have  yet  to
see  another  one  as  attractive  or  lovely.

The   girls    and   bc,ys    roc]ms    as   Well    as    the
upstairs  Were   furnished  with  our   old  furniture.
But  mama  ordered  a  new  bed  in  the  master  bedroc]m.
and  I  can  see  it  as  Well  today  as  I  did  the  first
day  Papa  set  it  up.     It  Was  White  iron  With  all
the    fancy   curlicues,    and   With    the   new   unite
bedspread      with   fringed   edges,    it   Was   really
something   to   show   off   tc,   my   friends.       I   dc]n't
think  Mama  ever  prepared  as  Well  for  any  other  of
her  babies   as   she  did   foI`   Norma.      Perhaps   this
kept  her  mind  off  the  horrors  of  World  War  I.    She
had  to  make  a  brand  new  set  of  clothes,  since  the
four  of  us  had  worn  the  others  away.    The  big  baby
buggy   She   had   bought   and  used   for   four   babies,

isse`` I              aft,

With  the   green   silk   parasol,   hac}  Worn   out   also.
She  bought  a  new  Wicker  buggy  With  a  wicker  hood.
It  Was  the  first  in  St.   Johns   and  big  enough  to
hold  Lee  at  the  foot  end.    When ue  left  St.  Johns,
Mama   gave  the  buggy  tO  Aunt  Famie  who  raised  all
of  her  children  With  it.

Papa   made   a   chest   for   the   coming   baby   in
Which   to   store   all   the   pretty   things   Mama   uJaS
making.     And  Mama  made  that  chest  the  talk  of  the
touln  by  covering  the  inside  With  pale  pink  satin,
even  the   little  till   Papa  had  made  for  all   the
little  things  like safety pins  and stockings.   The
outside  and  the  lid mama  covered With a unite  soft
material  scattered  With  tiny  pink  rosebuds.     She
shirred  the  material  around  the  frc,nt,   back,   anc}
sides.    It  Was  so enchanting  I  decided  tc]  remember
everything  about  it.    Sure  enough,  I  did,  and  made
one  exactly  like  it  for my  our  baby,  Joycell,  even
dour   to   the   big   pink   bow   that   drapec}   over   the
handle  that  opened  it.     MBH

NO.J. -4--
CER'l`IFICATE OF BLESSING

EnrTERED  IN  RECORD  OF alEMBERS

grlfSENEn rfe |2Z4ri=HHK
Afraid  she  ueuld  Trot  survive

After  Herbert  took  the dentistry  exam9  he Was
offered  a  job  in  Prescott,  sc]  they  moved  there  in
1917.      When  Norma   u,as   about   a   year   old,   she  had
complications    from    the     measles    which    caused
infected   glands   behind   hell    ears   tO   become    SO
enlarged  that  they  had  to  be  lancec}.     She  Was  so
ill  by  the  time  Dr.  Frank  Broun,  Herbert's  cousin
and  close  friend,   arrived,   they  Were   afraid  she
uc]uld  net  survive  the  night.     while  Herbert  held
her,   Frank   performed  emergency   surgery,   and  the
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incisions  released  such  pressure that  fluids  shot
to  the  ceiling.    She  imediately began  to improve,
but  she  suffered  problems for  several  months.    The
only   lasting   result   of   the   experience   Was   two
permanent  scars  behind  her  ears.  DFR

When   Norma   Was   small,    her   mother   Wanted   to
send  her  to  the  store  for  bread.    Norma  hesitated
and   said,    ''I'm   afraid   of   that   big   dc,g."      May
assured   her   the   dog   uouldn't   bite   her.      Norma
said,   ''But  I'm  afraid  he  Will  taste  met"  RBL

Everybody  liked  Norma  from  the  first  day  of
school.    She  Was  a  quiet  but  noticeable  person,
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Well-  mannered,   energetic,   and   intelligent.     she
was  always  neat  and  clean  and  dressed  in  the  most
darling   clothes   that   fit   so   attractively   she
looked.  like    a    grc]un-up    model.        She    Was    even
striking  in  the  black  bloomers   and  unite  blouse
which  Were  required  for  our  track  meets  once  each
rronth.     She  was  a  grateful  Person,   tOC,,  for  I  can
remember  her  saying  how prouc}  anc!  thankful  she uas
that  her  mother  was  able  to  sew  her  clothes.    she
Was   very   goc]c]   at   reading,   Writing,    arithmetic,
gel,graphy,  history and  spelling,  but her  specialty
was memorizing  anc] reciting  pcletry.    These  talents
uere  not   all   of   Nc]rma's  abilities,   for   she   uJaS
very   talented   in   athletics,   evidently   from   an
early   age.       She   seemed   to   excel   in   all    she
participated    in--anything    requiring    Strength,
skill  or  speed,  she  had  it.    Her  ruming  u,as  fast
and  smooth.      She  always   outran  every  kic}  in   the
lower  grades.

Tuesdays    at   4:15    pm   ue    Went   to    the   old
academy  for  Primary.    As  sc,on  as  the  bell  rang,  ue
u,ere  dismissed  and  most  of  the  girls  ran  c,n  dc]un
to  the  church.      Regardless   of   how   fast  ue   ran,
ue'd  always  find  Norma  Waiting  at  the  iron gate  on
the  Southeast  corner  of  the  church  yard.    Being  a
fast   I`unner   Would   give   Norms   a   chance   to   rest
before  ue  got  there,  so  she  held  the  gate  open  for
us  and  ue  Walked  very  slowly  up  the  long  path  to
the  church  house,   huff'ing,   puffing,   and  panting,
trying  to  catch  our  breath  before  going  into  the
chapel.

Noma  is  in  the  back  rcxp,  third  from  rights
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I   shall   never   forget   the   morning   she   was
sitting  beside   me   in   church.      The   Mother's   Day
program  was  to  follow the  Sacrament  service.    When
her   part   u,as   announced,    she   looked   at'ine   and
smiled.       I   smiled   and   patting   her   hand   said,
"Don't  be   afraid."     She  had  not   told  me  she  had

been   asked   to   be   on   the   program.      That   Was   her
style,  she never  bragged or  boasted,  but  she could
cb  everything  perfectly.

As   she   stcod   up   and  uelked  away   from  ne,   I
thought,   ''uhat   a   pretty   dress   she   has   on   for
frothers  Day."     The  Bishop  had  her  stand  on  a  box
at  the  side  of  the  pulpit.     She  stood  and  said,
"Good  morning.     The  author  of  this  poem,
"sonebody's  Mc]ther"  is  unknoun--but  it  is  a  story

in  verse  which  could  happen  at  any  street  cc]rner
at  any  time.    It  is  not  only  dedicated  to  mothers
and  grandmothers,   but  to  everyone  in  this  rcom.''
Then  she  recited:

Sorfudy I s mother
The  tlrman  tras  old,   and  ragged,  and  gray,  And

bent  With  the  chill  of  the  ulnter's  day.     The
street rae net tyith a resent snow,  And the uoman's
feet uere  aged  and  slco.          ,|

She  stood  at  the  crossing,  and  traited  long,
Alone,   uncared   for,    amid   the   throng   Of   human
beings who passed her by,  Nor heeded the glanee of
her anxius eye.

Dctln the street tyith  laLJghter  and Shout,  Clad
in  the  freedcrm of  "school  let  out" cane  the  boys.
like  a  flcek   of   sheep,   Hailing  the   snco  piled
white  and  deep.

Past  the  ueman  se  old  and  gray,  Hastened  the
children on  their uayi  Nor  offered  a, helping hand
to  her.  So  meek,  so  timid,  afraid  to  stir,  Lest
the  carriage   wheels  or   the  horses   feet  Should
crcxrd  her  dcxm  in  the  slippery  street.

At   last   came   one   of   the   lnerry   trceP,   The
gayest  lacidie  of  all  the  groupi  He  paused  bleside
her,  and  whispered  lou,  "I'1l  help  you  across  if
you  uish  to  go."

Her   aged  hand  on   his   strong   young   arm   She
placed,  and  so,   Without  hurt  or  harm,   He  guided
her  trembling  feet  along,  Proud  that  his oum uere
firm and  strong.

Then  back  again  to  his  friends  he  cent,  His
ysung   heart   happy   and   cell   content.       l'She's
scnebody's  nether,  boys,  you  know,  For  all  she's
old  and  poor  and  sloe.

And  I  hope  some  fellouI  Will  lend  a  hand  To
help  my   mther,   you  understand,   If   ever   she's
poor,  and  old  and  gray  then  her  ckm  dear  boy  is
far  auey."

And  "somebody's nether"  booed her  head In her

hcne that nigivt,  and the prayer she said,  Vac "Cod
be kind to  that  noble  boy,  the is  sonebody's  son,
and  pride  and  joy.'    LNS  and  Hal

I  am  quite  sure  she  Was  in  the  4th  grade  in
1925   when   she   recited   that    poem.       She   did   a
beautiful  job  as  usual.    When  she  sat  dour,  I  gave
her  a  hag  and  I  noticed  she,  too,  had  tears  in  her
eyes.     LNS

The  Meca  Years
Helen  and  Dean  Were  born in  mess.    The  Browns

moved   to   Salt   Lake   five   times.       In   lg28,    the
Berrys  moved  tco.    May  had  a  miscarriage  and  lost
twins.    She  felt  very  sac},  but  she  also  developed
kidney     trouble,     and     over     the     years     never
recovered.     It  was  What  finally  caused  her  death
in   1955.      F]BL

May  and  Herbert  suffered  a  severe  financial
loss   in   the   early   twenties.       I   mention   this
because  some  of  their  m(owing  here  and  there  Would
seem  unreasonable  if  you  Were  not  aware  of  that.
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This  family  disaster  cx=curred  a  year  or  two  after
ue  arrived  in  Mess.    There  Was  a  world~uic]e  cotton
shortage  after World War  I,  Which  lasted  a  year  or
two.    ue  bought  two  40-acre  cotton  farms.    One  Was
in  the  southwest   part  of   mess  and  the  other   in
Gilbert,   not   far   away.      Frank   and   Martha   Brown
bought  twc]  40-acre  farms  alongside  ours,  and  used
the   same   sales   contracts.      When   cotton   prices
returned  to   normal,   the  cotton  production  could
not    make    the    payments,     and    the     farms    Were
repc]ssessed.     However,   under   the   contracts   they
had  signed,   they  had  guaranteed  repayment  of  all
of   the  money,   even  though   the  land  Went  back   to
the     seller.         Failure     to     repay    Would    mean
bankruptcy  and  our  folks  Would  not   accept  that.
Consequently,   their   prosperity  was   drained   away
while  they   struggled   for   10  years   to   repay   the
debt.     HLB

marjorie  Berry  said,  ''When  I  came  from  Hawaii
[before   marrying    Norma's    Llncle    Elmer]    May    and
Herbert  Berry  lived  on  Fillmore  in  Phoenix  in  a  3
story   house.      Helen,   Nc]rma,   and   I   slept   in   the
basement.       Every   night   When   I   Went   to    bed,    I
noticed  Nc]rma  was  alujays  on  her  knees,   praying  c,n
the  cold,  hard  basement  floor.     She  Was  about  15,
and  that  really  impressed  me."     [See  "Spiritual
Blessings"  page  33  in  this  issue.I

When  her  sister  Effie  fell  ill  while  trying
to   run   a   boarding   house   and   care   for   her   baby
Lym,  Norms  uerked  side  by  side  With  Lee's  future
wife,      Virginia,     keeping     the     boarc}ing     house
mming.       During   another   time   of   illness,    in
December   of   1943,   Effie   wrote   tc]   her   husband's

16

parents,   ''Norma  brc]ught  us  out   [of  the  hospital]
and  stayed  all  clay  and  mopped  the  floors,  cleaned
ucoch,oak,  and  glc,t  everything  all  done  up  for  me."

Norms  was  the   tallest  of   the  girls   in  her
family,   about   5   feet   10   inches.      She   had   many
friends,   because   she   Was   so   cheerful   and   kind.
She didn't  speak  unkindly  to  or  about  pec]ple.    She
had  a   disposition   a   lot   like   her   mother's   and
Effie's.    Aunt  Myn  said  Effie  was  more  interested
in  ideas  and  Norma  was  interested  in  people.    She
loved  people,  and  nest  people  remembered  that  she
Was  always  so  glad  to  see  them.     Aunt  Elda  said
she   could   enjoy   little   things   more   than   most
people.     She  Was  unselfish  and  didn't  uc,fry  too
much   about   earthly   things.       She   Was   happy   and
pleasant,    not   finding   fault    or   talking   about
people.       She   ues   an   accc]mplished   stenographer,
seamstress  and  cook.     She  had  beautiful  feminine
features  and  looked stuming  when  she  dressed  up.
RBL

®
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Norms  u,as unaware of her  ability to sing until

she  a,as  a  senior  in  high  school.     In  chorus,   the
director  suddenly  stopped  the music  and  deinanded,
''uho  sang  that  high  note?"    Not  Wanting  to  achit

it,  Norma  thought  neybe  her  note Was  off-key.    The
director  persisted,  and  Norma  became  a  soloist.

She also followed the c}ramatic tradition began
by  her  Grandfather  Whiting.     She  and  her  brother
Lee  Were  in  one  of  the  Whiting  plays,   ''The  Family
Upstairs,"   and    a   M.I.A.    play,    ''Friend   of   the
Family."    She  Was  Myra  Conklin  in  "The  Black  Ace,"
the  senior  class  play.

Phoenidans To  Studg  Here

-Photo  by  Russell.

Misses  Norma  and  Helen  Berry
Among   the   girls   who   will   atte'1d    Phoenix   union    high   school+this  year  will   be  the   MiSSeS   Norma  and   Helen   Berry,  daughters

of  Dr.  and   Mrs.  H.  A.  Berry,  517`  North  lath  street.    The  young
w-omen    have    been    attending    t';i    poweI[    School    for    Girls    in
washington,  D.  C.    Miss  Helen  ,   !rry  was  assistant  editor  Of  the
powell   Echo  and  Miss  Norma  Bi,try  was  active  in  art  circles  at
the  School.

Her  closest  friends  Were  three  boys,  and  they
Went  everywhere  together:   Phil  Dane,   King  Udall,
and  Wendel   Noble.      They  Were   such   good   friends.
Aunt  Myn  asked  her  once  Why  she  liked  uendel  Noble

the  best  and  she  said,   ''I  guess  you  like  the  one
who  likes  you  best."    RBL

Norma  had  received  clear  directions  in  her
patriarchal   blessing  concerning  the   man  she  was
to  marry,   and  even  though  Wendel   Noble  proposed
several  times,   she  did  net   feel  he   Was  the   one
referred  to  in  her  blessing.    DFR

During her  teen years,  Norma's parents bought
The  Forest  frotel  in  Holbrook.       All  the  children
Were  married  except  Norma,  Helen  anc}  Dean.     Norma
Worked    hard    at    the    motel.         Her    mc]ther    uas
serioLsly  ill  rfuring  those  years,  but  Norms  Was  a
whiz,   like   her   mother,   at   getting   things   done.
Aunt   Myn   and   Aunt   Elda   saicj,    "they   could   move
rountains   when   they   got   started."      The   biggest
problem   Was   ironing   all   those   sheets,    so   they
thought   up   a   new   plan.      They   hung   out   a   sign,
''§undried   Sheets,"   and   hung   them   all   On   lines

close  together.      Norma   was   the   child   always   at
Herbert  and  may's  side  helping  them  all  the  tine
in  their  financial  and  health  problems.     She  Was
always  so  good  to  them.     RB

Norma had  the ability  to treat  everycme as  if
they   Were   her   best   frienc},    because   they   were.
Elizabeth  Berry   said,   ''She   Was   and   still   is   my
favorite  in-law."   virginia  Berry  said,  ''Norma  Was
my  best  friend.    I'm  not  sure  I  was  hers,  but  she
Was   mine."       Correnne   MlcCray   Magee   said,    ''Norma
always  gave ne  the  feeling  that  ue  were  very close
cousins.       I   felt   she   Was   the   only   friend   uhc,
really  knew  me.      She  wolJld  treat  the  Poorest  Or
the  queen  equally  Well  as  guests  in  her  home.    She
_made  every  visitor  feel  welcc,me  and  happy."  DFR

Another  close  cousin,  Louine  Broun  [§hields]
had  been   chosen   tc,   be  the   ''Sueetheart  of   Sigma
Chi."    Louine  Was  excited,   but  Worried  about  What
to  ulear  to  her  cc,ronation  at  the  §ueetheart  Ball.
She   had   no   money    to   make   or   I,uy   a    dress.       A
surprise  package  arrived  by  mail.     Norma  had  sewn
a  beautiful  White  formal  for  her.

*rfe REtryeined~,fu% de *
o~J,nd J4ZJ£ aictfad ha~,## ke
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Serving  a  Mission
It  Was   from  Holbroc]k   that  Norma   got   her   mission
call  to   go  tc]   the  Southern  States  Mission  based
in  Atlanta,  Georgia.    Presic}ent  LeGrande  Richards
Was   her    first    mission   presiclent,    followed    by
Merrill  D.  Clayson.    She  filled  a  good mission  and
helped  many  people.

I                    .r
''     ..irf

:gr;`.gr*+

Norma  aboard  a
southern  river
boat

The  tallest  missionary  With  the  biggest  smile!

Nc]rma  saw  that  the  South  Was  still  deeply
scarred  from  the  Civil  War.

\

Life  Was  very  harsh  for  the  poc]r

Norms  on  an  oxcart  ride  between President  Clayson
and  an  unidentified  Elder.
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And  yet  the  rich  still  lived  in  splendor.

After  her  mission  she Went  to  Salt  Lake and  stayed
With   Aunt   myn,    her    sister   Helen   and   5   other
cousins,  and Was  going  tc]  school.    But  she  decided
to  back  tc,  Holbrook  and  help  her  sister  Mares  get
the  Motel  back  into  condition  to  sell  it.    RBL
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Cuntship a harriage

In   lg42,   Norma   Went   to   the   Washington   D.C.
area  uhere  her   brother  Lee  Was   going  to- medical
school,   and   lived  With   his   family   in   baltimore
maryland   for   awhile,    so   that   she   could   9O   tO
school.      It  Was     at   chllrch   there   that   she   met
Randy   Fife,   \lJhO   Was   in   the   Service,    Stationed
nearby.     she  Waited  for  him  fc]r  more  than'three
years  while  he  Was  c]vers;as  in  Africa  and  Italy.
They  Were  married  shortly  after  the  uar  Was  over.
RBL    [See  Courtship  &  Romance  artic:le,  page  25  in
this  issue]

After  marrying  in  the  Salt  Lake  Temple,   they
moved   to  Gridley,   Califc]rnia.      Randy   decidec]   to
follow    in    his    father's    footsteps,     got    his
contractor's      license      and      uent'    into      the
construction  business.     He  Went  into  partnership
With   two  other   friends.      The   post-uar   building
boom  kept  Fife  and  Stoddard  Construction  Company
busy  building  government  buildings,   schools,   and
cormercial  buildings.    They  built  houses  whenever
there  Was  a  lull  betuleen  larger  contracts.

All  of Randy's  family livec]  in Gridley.   Soon,
some  of   Norma's   family   moved  there,   too.      Mares
moved  there  With   Jeannine  and  markay,   and  built
the  Markay  Motel.    Ronald  and  Helen  and  family  and
Nathel  and  Russell  and  Rusty  lived  nearby,  too.

Aunt  Elda  said  that  from  the  time  Nathel  Was
a  baby,   Norma  toc]k  a  special  interest  in  Nathel,
and  as  she  grew  older  they  played  together.    They
both     marriec}     men     from     Gridley,      anc}     became
especially    close    When     their    husbands    uc,rked
together   in   COnStruCtiOn,    and   in   their   Church
assignments.      Norms   and   Nathel   put   on   programs
together,  anc]  Worked  side  by  side  feeding  the  men
who  Worked  on  the  new  meetinghouse  every  Saturday
for  several  years.     RBL  _

As  neulyueds,  Norma  and  Randy  Were  in  a  dance
festival  for  the  I;ridley  stake.    They  also  danced
in   floor  shows   for   the   Gc]lc}  and   Green  balls   for
several  years.     At  that  time,  the  Bold  and  Green
Ball  Was  an  elaborate  event,   with  beautiful  sets
on  stage  for  the  "royalty"  to  be  presented at  the
ball.     In  1947,   Norma  Was  in  charge  of  the  queen
presentation.

By  the  time  Diana  uas  born,  they  uJere  into  a
home   of   their   our.       Their   sect,nd   house   Was   a
fixer-upper,   a   bachelor   apartnent   built   c,vcr   a
garage,  but  they  tore  it  apart  anc}  turned  it  into
a  nice  two  bedroom  hcme  by  the  time  their  second
daughter,  JoAnn  arrived.

Loren   Stoddard    produced   a   big    stage    show
entitled   ''Fron   Broadway   tc,   Harlem."      Norma   uJaS
very  involved.    The  Gridley  Herald  reported  ''...A
packed  house  greeted  the  chc]rus  on  its  initial

appearance,  and  the  show Was  voted  one of  the  best
ever    presented   here.        Now    songs   and    novelty
numbers   .have   been   acided,    including   ten   lively
chorus  girls."

Norms,   Mares   and   Nathel   uere   part   of   the
"lively  chorus  girls  nunbers''.    one  featured  the

girls  in  black  face,  holding  mamy  dolls,  singing
a  nedley  of  _black  folk   songs  like  "Mamy,   how  I
love  ya"  and  ''If  I  kneued  ya  Was  a  comin,  Itd  have
baked   a   cake!"      Arrother   memorable   number   Was   a
beach   scene   where   the   girls   in   old   fashioned
suirming  costumes  sang  and  danced  I'By  the  sea,  by
the  sea,  by  the  beautiful  sea!''

Apri122,    1951,    uJhen   the   new   Prophet   and
president  of  the  church,  David  0.  McKay  dedicated
the  Gridley  Chapel,   Norms  Fife  and  Nathel  Burdick
sang   an   Obligato   Duet   With   the   choir.      (Randy,
being  chairman  of  the  building  cormittee,  Was  one
of  the  speakers.)  Dm

Visitors   from  out   of  totm   came  to   see   the
Gridley  families.    Nieces  and  nephews  didn't  need
much   coaxing    to    stay   even    longer    than    their
parents  did.     Rc]nald,   Maree,   and  Norms  took  this
opportunity   of   living   close   tc]   each   other    to
collaborate  on establishing ''The Whiting Tree," at
a  time  when  family  publications  were  unusual.

There   Was  a  recession  that  Was  hard   on  the
construction   business,   so   Randy   and  Norma   neved
their  blJSineSS   tO   Tueson,   Arizona   in   lg51.      The
Burdicks  moved  there  alsc,,  and  they  kept  up  their
clc]se  relatic,nship.  RBL
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The  Tueson  Years
The  Fifes  arrived  in  Tucson With  more  bravery

than  money,   and  Uncle  Eddie  helped  them  by  giving
them   a   rent-free   place   tc]   stay   u,hile   they   got
established.        Randy    found    a    partially   built
subdivision  that  Was  in  foreclosure,  anc}  finished
and  sold  the  units,  proving  his  ability  to others
in   the   cormunity.       Soon   he   Was   building   many
tracts  of  hermes  because  the  area  Was  gfou,ing  very
rapidly.    The Work Was plentiful,  but  profits Were
lc,w,   and  Norma  kept  the  books  anc}  helped  With  the
paperwork  and  finaneing  details.

Norma  loved  drama  enough  to  tackle  directing,
and  in  both  Gridley  and  Tucson,   she  directed  ''The
Family   Upstairs."      An   entry   in   the   History   of
Gridley    states,     "...The     Family    Upstairs    Was
produced   in   the   Memorial   Hall   around   lg47,    and
directed    by    Nc]rma    Fife.        The    play    Was    well
received,    and   had   a   cast   Which   includec}   Nathel
Burdick,   ...and  F{andy  Fife."

Tc,gather,     Norms     and    Randy     produced    ''The
Hollywc]od   Show"   in   Tucson,   as   another   building
funclraiser.     Pat  O'Brien,   a  Hollywood  star,   flew
tc]  Tucson  tc]  errcee  the  she,u.    the program  featured
the  Arizona   Boy's  Chorus,   Reggie  Rymal,   The  Four
Octaves,  Rose  Bascom,  Ollie  O'Toole,  a  sketch  With
Pat  O'Brien  and  his Wife  called  ''Meet  the Missus,"
Moors      and      Morrell,      Connie      Powell,      Jeanne
Determann,     Charles     Pickard,     and    Mr.     William
Farnum,   Dean   of   the  American   Theatre,   delivered
Anthony's  Oration  from  Julius  Caesar.     Dm

Bonnie  Was   born  almost   two  years  after  they
moved  to  Tucson.   Their   first  son,   Ranc}c]lph  Berry
Fife   Was   born   shortly   after   they   neved   into   a
brand   nor   home   Randy   built   on   Craycraft.       For
about  a   year.   Mares   anc}  family  lived  right  next
door   in   a   house   With   the   same   floe,I   plan   in
reverse.   Norma  was  Ftelief  Society  President,   anc}
Fiandy  Was  the  chairman  of  the  building  committee.
DFR

They  realized  they  needed  help  and  hired  two
teenagers  from  Mexico  to  help  with  chilc]  care  and
housework.    §tella  stayed for  about  a  year,  joins.I
the  church,   and  then  married.     Maria  Pauda   also
joined   the   church,    but   got   involved   in   a   bad
relationship.    Randy  and  Norma  helped  her  through
a  pregnancy,   paid  the  all  nedical  expenses,   and
helped  her  keep  her  baby.    She  stayed  about  three
years,  then  returned  to  her  family  in  mexico.

Norms  and  Randy  Were  both  very  outgc,ing.    One

party  they  had  in  Tucson  illustrates  their  scx=ial
style  and creativity.    They met  their dinnerquests
at  the  c]oor,   pretenc}ing  they  hac}  gotten  the  date
mixed   up   ancl   that   they   ueren't   ready   for   the
party.    ''Oh!    What  are  you  here  for?"  theyld  tease

20

as  they  opened  the  dcor.
Each   guest  u,as   invited  to   draw  a   slip   of

paper   out   of   a   fishboul   and   follow  I,the   Written
directions  as  they  Were  drawn.     one  saic},   ''Gc,  in
the  kitchen,   put   on   an   apron,   and   draw   again."
All  of  the  tasks  of  preparing  and  serving  dirmer
Were   randomly   draun.      The   table  uas   set,   a   fen
dishes   at   a   time,   while   various   parts   of   the
dinner  Were  being  stirred,  chopped,  or  assembled.
A  few  crazy  assignments  added  tc]  the  gaily,   like
"go  find  your   Wife  and  give  her   a   big  kiss"  or
''entertain  the  group  With  a  quartet  sing-along."

Everyone  enthusiastically  joined  the  fun,  and  the
party  lasted  until  3  a.m.     DFR

Even   though   Norma   loved   fun   and   jokes   and
pranks,   she   had   a   harcl   time   telling   a   joke   c]r
anecdote   without   ruining   the   punch   line,   which
sometimes  Was  funnier.    Joycell  remembers  one  time
at  a `family  gathering,  Norms  was  sent  to  call  the
Uncles   inside   for   dinner.       She   tried   several
times,     but     couldn't     get     their     attention.
Exasperated,   she   said,   loudly,   ''you   can   leacl   a
horse   to   drink,   but   you   can't   make   him   ulater!''

May   Berry's   health   Was   getting   Worse,    and
Norma  beggec}  her  parents  to  stay  With  her,  so  they
mc]ved  .to   Tucson.       Norma   took   good   care   of   her
nether.      It  Was   a  difficult   time  With   business
pressures  and  the  Worry about  her  mother's  health
and  comfort,   and   Norma   Was   again   Pregnant.      The
day    after    Bradley    James    Fife    Was    born,    his
grandmother,  May,  died  in  the  same  hospital.

May had  Wanted to  be buried  near her  daughter
Effie    in    California,    so    the    funeral   u,as    in
California.        Norma   insisted   on   attending   the
funeral,  so  Randy  made  a  bed  in  the  back  of  their
station  wagon   for   Norma   and   the   baby,   and   they
drove  to  California.    Wendel  Noble  sang  and  spoke
at  May's  funeral.    After  he  sang,  he  said,  "I  have
admired  this   family   for   years  and   I   love   their
daughter."     After  the  services,  he  vent  douJn  anCl
kissed  Norma.     F{BL
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* The  Fresno  Years
The  Fifes  moved  to  Fresno  in  1956  uhere  Ranc}y

established a  Swimming Doc,i business,  Patio Poe,ls.
The  economy   of   Fresno   in  the   fifties   was   based
upon  the  success  or  failure  of  the  grape crop  fc]r
any  given  year.     F]andy  soon  realized  that  he  had
started a  business  in  a slow year.    Eventually,  he
sold   his    first    pool,    and    began    develc]ping    a
cliEmtele.

Norma  enjc]yed   living  near  Helen   and  Joycell
and  Dean  and  Effie's  family.     Any  excuse  Was  used
for  the  Fresno  families  to  get  together,  about  35
people.    Those Were  unforgettable gatherings!    The
biggest  events  uelle  the  Camping  trips  at 'Dinkey
Creek,  Where  everyone  spent  a  Week  in  the  Sierras
above  Fresno.    There Were  also  picnics  at Rhoeding
Park,    Christmas    parties,     swimming    parties    at
Blakeley's,  and  a  really  terrific  Hallc]ween  party
at   the    Andelin's.        Often,    everyone    just    got
together  and  visited.     If  any  of  the  family  cane
from  out  of  tour  the  crc,wd  grew  even  larger,   but
that  didn't  matter.    If  the  lcroation Was  a  house,
the  extras  just  squeezed  in!     DMR
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Norma    Was    tickled    and    proud    to    have    her
family.      She  Was   a  gc]c]d  and   loving  mother.      Her
patience   never   ran.out.       As   I   see   her   in   my
memory,  it  is  always  with  a  smile.    Aunt  Elda  said
the  .greatest   gift   Eduin   and   Anna   Maria   Whiting
gave  to  their  posterity  was  to  have  cc]rmc,n  horse
sense   and   the   ability   to   get   along   With   c,ther
people,   and  Norma  hac}  that  in  abundance.   RBL

Throughout   their   marriage,    Norma   and   Randy
struggled   financially.      Norma   Would   often   say,
''Even  though  ue  do  not  have  money,   ue  have  every

thing  that  we  need  to  be  happy--each  other!"    She

continued    to    juggle    running    a    home,    raising
children,    doing   all   the   paperwork   for   Randy's
business,  operating  her otyn catering  business  part
time,   and  serving  in  the  church.     DFR

Nc]rma  seuec}  many  of  her  children's  clothes.
She  made  special  dresses  for  her  daughters  every
Christmas     and     Easter,      and     for     most     Stake
Conferences.     (Consequently,  Stake  conference  Was
eagerly  anticipated  by  her  children.)

One       Eastertime ,        her
three-year-old       son,
F}andy,       stoc]d      by      the
machine   sobbing   as   she
mac}e    the    girls'     fancy
dresses.      He   Wanted  her
to    make    something    for
him   to   uear,   toot      The
next       Christmas ,       she
prc]duced   little   sailor
suits  of  navy  gabardine
fc]r    F{andy    and    Bradley,
trirmec}   With   braid   ancI
cc]mplete       With       unite
sailor  hats.

She   and   Helen   Would   consult   With   each   other   on
difficult  or  urgent  sewing  projects.     Once  they
even   turned   out    a   crepe   paper   Carmen   Miranda
outfit  for   Aubrey  to  uear  in  a  bishopric   skit,
complete  with  a  ruffled  rhunba  skirt  and  stuffed
paper  bananas,   apples,   pears  and  grapes  for  his
headpiece!     Dm

Elaine  Ellsworth  Ward  says,  "Being  With  Aunt
Norma  Was   like   basking   in   the   sunshine.      Every
lroOk   and   Crarmy   Of   her   home   had   Sunshine   in   it
When    she   Was    there.        I    remember    her   Wit    and
Wisdom,   her   lc,ve  ancj  support  of   Uncle  Randy,   her
love  for  her  children,  her  love  and  acceptance  of
me,   her   Warm  hugs.      But  most   of  all,   I  remember
her    cheerful     disposition    and    her     laughter.
6loominess  u,as  nc]t  part  of  her  pc]sitive  attitude.
My  uc]rld  was  a   better  place   because  she   made  me
feel   important.      I   love   her,   and   I   still   miss
her|II

The  suirming  pcol  business  u,as  quite  slow,
and  Ray  Broun  arranged  to  have  them  build  a  pcol
club  in  India,  California.    They  borrowed   Maree's
little  trailer  so  that  Ranc]y  Would  have  tempc]rary
quarters   while   he   supervised   construction,   and
Norma  Went  With  him  to  get-things  started  there.
They Were  going  to  take  their tuc, little  sons  With
them,   and   as   they   Were   packed   up   and   ready   to
leave,  marian,  Dean's uifle,  insisted that  she take
care  c]f  the  boys  for  the  fen  days  Norma  Flamed  to
be  gone.     Marian  Was  I'eally  inspired  tO  dO  that.
FiBL
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The  Accident
Nc]rma   and   Randy   Were   nearly   to   Bakers field

When  they   had  car   problems.     Randy   thought   they
Were  rurming  out  of  gas,  so  he  pulled  off  the  road
a  short  c}istance  from  a  bridge.     Just  as  he  u,as
walking  back  over  the  bridge  With  a  can  of  gas,  a
large  truck  and  rig  passed  him  going  in  the  same
direction.      Suddenly   the   truck   veered   over   the
center  line and hit  the car,  crushing  it,  and then
continued  dour the embankment,  killing the driver.
Randy  saw   the  Whole   thing  happen  and   ran  tc,   the
uJreCkage   managing   tC]   Pull   his   unconscious   Wife
from  the  twisted,  crushed  car.    Her  injuries were
sc]  severe  there  uJaS  nO  Way  She  Could  have  Survived
the   accident.       She   died   in   his   arms   in   the
ambulance.       Hac}   Randy   B.   and   Bradley   gone   With
them,  they  Would  surely  have  been  killed,   too.

Randy  insisted  on  being  the  one  to  tell  the
children  of   the  tragedy,   and  by  the   time  he  Was
able  to travel  back to Fresno  that  afternoon,  much
of  the  extended  family  was  already  enroute  to

Fresno.     The  shcek  of  her  death  hit  everyone  who
knew  her,   and  many  can  still  recall  exactly  what
they  u,ere  c]oing  When  they  heard  the  sad  news.    The
entire  family  of  both Norma  and  Randy  gathered and
I.allied in  support.    The  funeral Was  so  large  that
the  crouc}  extended  back  tc]  the  end  of the  cultural
hall.    The  services Were  delayed  because  Mares  had
to   fly   in   from   Hawaii,   and   her   plane   had   been
late.      After   the   funeral   in   Fresno,   Norms   was
buried  in  Gridley  in  a  beautiful  peaceful  little
country  cemetery.    She  died  at  age '43,  and  left  a
young  family.     Brac}ley  Was  four,   Randy  Was   five,
Bonnie   tLJaS   Seven,    JoArm   uas   ten,    and   Diana   Was
thirteen.       Within   hours,    Dean   and   Marian   had
decided   that   they  Would   help   With   the   children
Llgivile'-Randy,   uJhO   Was   devastated,   Sorted   Out   the
details  of  his  life.     The  Berrys  had  fc]und  a  home
the  year  before  at  such a  gcod price  they couldn't
refuse  it,   even   though   it  Was   larger   than   they
needed.    In  just  a  few days  they  made  rcom  for  all
five  of  the  Fife  children.    DFR

-Assoc,'ated Press Wirephoto,

AFTERMATH  dF VIOLENT  TRUCK-AUTO  CRASH   ON  BRIDGE  APPROACH  NEAR  BAKERSFIELD
. . . two were h{Iled wh9n ;ap Was k,nOChed Off brid ge and truck  i;tlOWed. £earha  Out 5O  tFZ,et  nt_ rdr].

Newspaper  photo  c]f  the  Wreckage
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Randy  left  for  India  right  after   the  burial  to
finish  the  pot,i  club  project.     Dean  and  Marian,
with  the  number  of  children  suddenly  doubled  from
five  to   ten   in   their  hc]usehold,   ujere   superb   in
ministering   to   the   needs   of   Norma   and   Randy's
traumatized,      children.      They  even  Welcomed  the
two  Fife  family  dogs  when  they  alreac]y  had  one  of
their  c,un.     Dean  and  Marian  uere  in  their  early
thirties,    With   Dean    not   long    out    of    medical
school,  still establishing his  career.   Marian had
just  had  their  fifth  baby,  ancl  their  olc}est child
was  seven.      They   literally  set   aside   their   own
goals   and  ambitions   to   sustain   the  Fife  family
during     the     very     difficult     first     year     of
adjustment.     DFR

Back   rc,u   left,    Aunt   Marian   holc}ing   Mark,   Diana
holding   Matthew.      Front   row   left,    Karen,   Bred,
Randy,   Job,   Bomie.   Anna  Maria,   anc}  JoAnn.

.#
Dean  a  Marian  Berry's
home  a  family,   1g60.
The  trike  was  in
cronstant  use!

Both  Norma's  and  Randy's  family  generously  helped
the   children,   suddenly   bereft   of   both   parents.
Randy's mother,  Mabel,  came for  six  rronths  to help
the  combined  household  manage  meals  and  laundry.
many    contributed   money    for    necessities,    even
making  it  possible  to hire  Mrs.  Buyer,  who cleaned
twice    a    Week,     and    gave    Marian    a    "day    off''
cx=casionally.       There   are   no   adequate   Words   to
explain    the    magnificent    Way    Marian    and    Dean
provided   a   secure   and   loving   home.       They   Went
miles  beyond  kindness.     When  all  the  little  boys
uallc]ued  in  irrigation  mud  in  a  nearby  c,rchard,
Marian  just  hosed  them  off.    harion  taxied  Diana
to  Mutual,   anc}  play  practices,   Dean  helpec}  JoAnn
With  her  science  report   (on  the  human  eye).     And
When  she  needed  a  moment  alone  Marian,   just  sent
everyone   outsic]e   with   a   platter   of   Watermelon.
Many   others    helped,    too.        Jack    Ccoper    did   a
considerable  amount  of  dental  work,  at  no  charge.
And  the  love  anc}  faith  and  prayers  of  many,   eased
and  scothed  the  children's  lives.  DFR

Randy  married  Barbara  §eymour  in  December  c]f
1961.     Widowed  during  the  Korean  uar,   she  raised
her  sons,   John,  Leu,   ancj  Doug  all,ne  for  ten  years
before  she  net  F}andy.     The  years  have  been  filled
With  challenges,   but   Norma's  children  have   been
sustained  by  the  training  their  mother  gave  them,
the  feeling  of  how  families  are  supposed  tc]  be,
with     love     for     each     other,      and     a     family
togetherness.   Norma   left  many  of  us  With  a  very
warm   spot   in   our   hearts,   and   I   expect   uJhen  Our
turn  comes,   she  Will  greet  us  u,ith  as  much  Warmth
and  love  as  she  did  here,  and  I  am  sure  that  the
Lord uelcorned  her  intc]  the eternities.    My  life  is
richer  for  having  knoun  Norma.     I  wish  all  of  us
could  have  the  kindly  and  loving  thoughts  ue  have
of  Norms,   said  about  us.     RBL

Contributors  to  this  article:
RBL--Ruth  Broujn  Lewis,   cousin
LN§--Lenore  Nielsen  Sunan,  childhood  best  friend
MBH--Mares  Berry  Hamblin,   sister
HLB--H.   Lee  Berry,   brother
DFR--Diana  Fife  Rice,   daughter

Postscript  from  Ruth  Broun Lewis:    Let  ne  add  that
I  have  felt   for  years  that  someone  should  unite
something  abc]ut  Nc,rna.     When  I  Was   in  Califc,rnia
one   time,   Aunt  Elda   and   Aunt  Myn   ancj  Flaurine  and
Maydene  Were   tc]gether,   sc,  we  wrote   What  ue  could
remember .
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Diana,  Norma,  and  JoAm.   1950
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TO       NORMA

by Mares betty Thlin ®
The sun has lest its splendor,
The nichtingale its song.
The occan's lost its majesty,
Suet sister,  since you've gone.

The flcners have lost their sweet perfue,
The beach its rauth and glow.
The rain has lost its rhytha,
Norm,  did you really have to go?

I walk alone in gil-,'[  fry tme feet in the sand,

I try piecing things together,
So I right better understand.

I sit awhile in under,
At Ged' s nysterious rays.
ngr heart and scud feel ycur less
As ny  tears nriJC with the ra:ves.

I

i  h sedig sue consolalmt,
I wait ang the tree
But there is only soITow there,

¢{,"  Even in the gentlest breeze.

I gaze up at the palm leaves,
In anrich and dispeir..
I know that when I  go  hack hcne,
Your s\^eet presence will net be there.

And now aridst  the mouming
I've got to try and fed
That  you have gone,  not jn a dream,
But  your absence now is real.

On ray knees I  find consolement
And  clearly  caHring  thrOLgiv,
Is a nessnge from the heavens,
That all is veil with you.

In ny selfish,  mortal state,
And  the pain  I  now embrace,
I'm forgetting you're with the others
In a mLch,  rmch better pke.

I thank rfavenly father for his nney,
I thank him for our birth,
And that once ve're hath with ]in again,

xp  We'11 be sisters,  just like on earth.

*.fr,
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unlCLE  RANDY,   Wrml  ARE  You  GOIve  TO  MARTY  MY  Await  NORIA?

by  Randolph  E.  Fife  and  Diana  Fife  Rice

During  the  surmer  of  1942  Corporal  Randy  Fife
Was  stationed  at  Ft.   George  I;.  Mead,   in  Maryland.
The  military  base  Was  halfway  between  Washington
D.I.    and   Baltimore,   Maryland.       Ranc}y   Wanted   to
attencj  church  in  Washingtc,n  D.I.,   and  the  bus  was
his  only  means  of  transportation.     After  having
abc]ut  ten  c]verloaded  Washington  D.   I.   buses  pass
him   by,   he   nc]ticed   the   ones   going   tc]   Baltimore
Were  almost  empty.     Tired  of  Waiting  for  a  seat,
he   decided   that   he   uoulc}   take   the   next   space
available  in  either  direction.

He  Went to  Baltimore to  church,  and he  met Lee
Berry  at  the  cloc,I.    Lee  was  in  the  bishopric,  and
invited   Randy   and   5   c]r   6   other   servicemen   to
dinner  at  his  home  after  church.     "My  Wife  is  an
excellent  pie  baker,"  he  addec].

Randy   asked   Lee   if   he  Was   related   to   Helen
Berry,   a   sister  missionary   he  met   While  on  his
mission.      "yes,"   Lee   had   confirmed,   "my   sister
Helen  served  in  the  East  Central  States  mission''.

As  he   sat  down  in  the   chapel,   Randy  noticed
Norms   directing   the  music.      "She   looked  vaguely
familiar,   but  I  didn't  think  I  had  net  her,"  he
said.

When Randy  vent  to dinner  after  church,  he Was
introc}uced  to  Lee  and  Helen's  sister,   Norma.     As
scan  as  he  heard  her  name,   he  realized  why  he  had
rendered  if he  had  met  the Sunc}ay  Schoc,1  chorister
before.     She  had  seemed  familiar  because  a  fellc]w
missionary    named    Prestc]n    Adair    had    displayed
givotos  of  Nc,rma,   and  hac]  been  heacj  over  heels   in
love  With  her.    Preston  had bragged  that  they  Were
"unofficially  engaged."

then  Randy   asked  Norma   if   she   was   going   to
marry  F]reston,  she  said,  ''Don't  kid yourself.    I'm
Trot  about  to.     I  ap  Writing  to  him,   though."

The  next  Sunday,  Randy  returned  to  Baltimore.
and    again    Was   invited    to    dinner    at    Lee    and
Virginia's.        This    time,    there    Were    nc]    other
servicemen.    Norma  had  arrangec}  for only  a  certain
one  to  be  invited.    The  Sunday  dinner  invitations
continued  throughc]ut  the  sumer.

Norms  soon  invited  Randy  to  a  Mutual  hayride.
This   date   signaled  the   begimin9   0f   their   long
courtship.    They  enjoyed being  together,  and found
they  had  much  in  cc,mmon.     Both  had  experienced  an
ideal   early   life--lots  of   love   and  parents  uno
loved  each other.    They  had  already  been  given  the

better   things   in  life  unc}er   the  care  of   loving
parents.    Each  had  served  a  mission,  Norms  to  the
Southern   States,    anc}   Ranc!y   to   the   East   Central
States.

When  Randy  saw  fireflies  during  the  hayride,
he  Was  reminded  of  a  southern  custom  he  had  seen
on  his  mission.     He  caught  two  fireflies  and,   as
he    had    seen   children    dc,    many    times    in    North
Carolina,   placed   the   luminous   lights   on  Norma's
earlobes.       They   made   beautiful   earrings.       The
others   on   the   hayride   Were   impressed   with   this
romantic   gesture,   for   in   the   darkness,   Norma's
earrings  gleamed  like  sparkling  diamonds.

Lee   and   Virginia's   little   four   year   old,
Norma   Jean,   Watched  the   growing   friendship   With
great   interest.     She   lovec}  tc,   sit  between  Norms
and     Randy    whenever     possible.          One     day,     to
everyc,net s  embarrassmlent,   she  blurted  c]ut,  ''uncle
Randy,  ubgp  are  you  going  tc,  marry  my  Aunt  Norma?"

gri©be©%-    FngrERE I-a
±`s  ```*s` ``-asse*  `*s`:."*        `~+``  ``t``*````` `-``````` `>.`*+``

Randy  i  Jean,  the  Berry  apartment,  Baltimore
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Photo:     Norma  a  Randy  or  is  it  Randy  a  No]rma?

As     their      romance     9reu,      Nc]rma      pressed      for
cc]mmitment,   but   Randy   knew   he   Would   be   c,verseas
until  the  uar  Was  over,     assigned  to  wc]rk  in  the
signal  corps,   c]ften  Working  on  the  frc]nt  lines  of
battle.      He  was   unuJilling  tO   take  the   Chance  C,i
leaving   a   Widow.       Near   the   end   of   the   summer,
because       nothing       Was       happening       With       the
relationship,   Norms  returned  tc]  her  parents  home
in   California.       She   was   also   troubled   by   the
difference  in  their  ages.     She  had  learned  Randy
ulas  almost  3  years  younger!     §oc]n,  Lee  called  her
and   said,    ''Fc]r   gc]sh   sakes,   Norma,    come   back   c]ut
here!"    she  returned  to  Baltimore  the  month before
Randy  was  shipped  out  overseas.

Noma  i  the  coral  necklace  Randy  sent  from Europe
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Letters  fran  Norma  to  her~ Soldier
January  lit   1943
Dearest  Randy:

I, I  believe  this  is  the  hardest  letter  I  have

ever  tried  to Write,  no  doubt  because  I  feel  it  is
impossible   to   w'rite   What   I   really   feel.      As   a
result,  I  have  put  it  off  for  several  days  until
it  Will  nc,  doubt  be  late  getting  to  you.

Randy I  heard about your Father  shortly after
it  happened,   thrc]ugh  a  friend  of  Helents  and  her
husband   Aubrey.     They   live   in  the   Adams  Ward  and
this  girl  seems  to  knc]w  you  rather  Well.     It  Was
through  her  that  I  found  out.     I  don't  even  know
her  name.

I  can't  even  try  to  tell  yc]u  hot,  I  felt.    The
greatest  thing  I  felt  uJaS  my  loss  for  not  having
known  him.     FI`Om  the  first  time  I  knew  you  and  you
used   to   tell   me   things   about   your   father.       I
acinired  him  and  was  sorry  because  I  had  never  rret
him.       Remember   last   Xmas   time   When   you   told   me
about   the   time   you   hung   your   borrowed   hip   boot
sock   anc}  how  your  father  reacted.     And  then  uJhen
Calvin     Wanted     the     bicycle     how     your     Father
surprised  him.     Right  then  I  wanted  to  know  him,
to  be  well  liked  by  him.

What    I    am    trying   to    tell    you    is,    that
altohough   I    have   nc]t   yet   had   the   privilege   c]f
meeting  your  Father,   I  admire  and  respect  him  for
the  things  I  have  heard  about  him.

I    uc]rried    about    you    I-eCeiVing    the    news
telling  of   your   great   loss.      I   felt   that   your
being   sc]  far   from  home  uc]uld  make  it   so  hard  fc]r
you   that   perhaps   you   might   become   bitter.      The
thing   Iive   always   so  much  admired   about   you,   is
yc]ur  cheerful  disposition  and  strong  personality.
I   just   couldn't   bear   the   thought   of   that   being
dirmed  or  changed  and  I  know  your  Father  would  not
Want  it  so.

Yc,u  must  know  hc]u  relieved  I  was  to  hear  how
uonderfril   you  are   taking  it.     when  you  said  you
had  been  reading   the   scriptures   I   knew   you  Were
taking   it   as   yc,u   shoulc}.       I   realize   there   is
nothing  I  can  say  to  help  you,  but  I  can  say  I  am
prc]ud  of  yc,u  for  the  strength  you  have  shc,un  and
your  strong  courage  at  a  time  like  this.

When   I   sent   the  marbles   I   didn't   dream  it
ueuld  put  so  many  thumbs  out  of  condition.

By  the  Way,   I  really   am  going  to   haunt  you
for  opening   your   package   before   the   25th.      What
Will   I   do   With   you.       Imagine   OPening   Packages
ueeks  before  Xmas.    No  surprise  at  all.    I'll  bet
Santa  Was  mad.     Anyway,   just  yc]u  wait  until  next
year.     I'll  get  even.

Guess  uhat!    Some  one has  gone  a  little  crazy
becallse  I  have  been  askec}  to  be  M.I.A.  President.
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Its  the  midc}le  of  the  season  but our  president  has
resigned  because  of  her  health.     Ancl  I  dc]n't  know
nothing.     They'll  be  sc,Fry.

I  Will  really  be  busy  now  With  Working  in  the
office,   hc]me,   M.I.A.   and  three  music  lessons  per
Week  besic]es  choir  and  a  sunday  school  class.    But
I  am  thankful  I  am  busy  or  the  time  Would  surely
drag.

Let me  know if  you receive  this letter  in good
time.      I   much   rather   Write   airmail   but   if   you
don't   get  them   V-mail   is  better   than  none.      Be
sure   and   let   me   know.       Be   good,   take   care   of
yourself  and  hurry  home.     My  Lc,ve,   Norma

Janua_ry  17,   1944
Dearest  Randy:

For  the  past  Week  ue  have  had  a  great  deal  of
liquid   Sunshine.      But   its   been   u,arm   so   that's
really  the  most  important  thing.

I  have been thinking about  you more than usual
lately.     Perhaps   its  due   to  my  not   receiving  a
letter   from   you   for   abc,ut  three   Weeks.      That's
very  unusual.     But  then  I  can't  complain  because
I   receive   your   letters   much  better   than   you   do
mine®

Ranc]y,     despite    all    the    terrible    things
happening   each   day    and   all    the   suffering   and
sorrc,u,   life   is   Wonderful.      I   realize   I   c}on't
sacrifice  at  all.    Randy  I`feel  sometimes  as  if  I
u,ere  nothing but  a-leech.    Doing  nothing  at  all  to
speed  victc]ry.      Here  you  are   giving  everything.
Living  like  you  have  to.     Eating  like  you  dc,  and
all   that   goes   trfith   it,   saying   nothing   of   the
danger  and  risks  yc,u  are  taking.    You  make  me  feel
very   proud   at   kneuing   you  but   you  also  make   me
feel  ashamed  of  myself.

I  Work,   yes,   and  I  Work  hard   but  that  isn't
ilo    I  couldn't  be  idle  and  be  happy.     But  What  I
mean  is  I   am  doing  nothing  to  help  you.     I  have
seriously  been  thinking  of  going  into  Nursing  or
some  branch  of  the  service.     Now  don't  laugh.     I
am  serious.    I  could  join  some  office  but  some  how
that  hardly  fills  the  bill  as  I  feel  abc,ut  that
important  helping  Dad,   as  he  really  needs  me.

Guess  the  only  thing  that  woulc]  make  me  feel
I    Was    helping    a    little   Would    be    to    take-up
nursing.    Perhaps  I  could  help  some  one  a  little.
But  a   class   doesn't   start  until   September   sc,   I
have  awhile  to  decide.

Now   I    don't    mean    to    trouble    you   With    my
Worries,   but  it  does  sort  of  help  to  talk  to  you
even    though,tit    is    in    a    letter.        I    am   not
dissatisfied,  only  in  my  not  doing  enc]ugh.

Grancinother  is  here  With  us  fc,I  a  While.    She
says  tc]  say  hello.     So  hello.

Lee Was  here  over  the Week-end.    He  certainly
thinks  a  lot of  you  and  is  very interested  in  all
I   hear   from  you.      He   is   doing   very  Well   in  San
Diegc].    They  seem  to  like  him  almost  as  much  as  he
likes  it  there.     He  is  certainly  having  a  great
deal   of   experience.       Scrmletimes   I   Wonder   if   he
hasn't   toc]   big   a   heart   for   that   Work   as   some
things   he   sees    nearly   get   him   dour.       But   he
certainly  has  his  heart  in  all  he  does.    Of  course
I  am  prejudiced  but  I  think  he  is  almost  Perfect
and  I  think  just  as  "ch  of  Virginia.

My oldest Brother,  Kay and his  Wife Elizabeth
have  a  new  daughter.     It  seems  like  I   am  always
telling  you  about  someone  of  my family  and  I  can't
remember  whether  or  riot  I  have  ever  told you  about
them  before   or  net.     We  have  a  large   family  nc]u
and  getting   larger.      I  now  have  6  nephews   and  7
nieces.    They  are  really  sc,mething.    Wish  you  knew
all  of  my  family.    They  are  really  quite  a  bunch.
I  know  you  would  like  them  all.

I  know  my  letters  are  rather  confusing  as  I
unite  what  I  think.     You  don't  have  to  read  them
if  yc]u  don't  Want  to.

May  the  Lord  bless  and  keep  you  Randy.     Some
day  before   long  He   Will   sent  you   home.      My  love
Norma.     P.S.  I  will  send  some  pictures  soon.     Are
they  alloued?

January  7,   1g45
My  Dearest  Randy:

LLIell   did   you  or   did   you  not  open   your  Xmas
packages?     Yc,u   could   at   least  have  told   me.      I
have   a   feeling   I   am   gc]ing   to   get   to   chc,ke   you
after  all.

Yes  I  remembered  that  other  Xmas.     Of  crourse
I   didn't   need   tc,   be  reminded.     You   see   I   often
think  of   that   day.     You  don't   krrou  probably   how
much  that  meant  to  me  too.     My  morale  Was  pretty
lou  too  as  I  thought  I  had  already  tc,ld  you  gcodby
for  the  last  time.     So  When  I  opened  the  dcor  it
Was  you  smile  that  brc]ught  out  the  Sun  on  a  dreary
aftern'oon.    And  as  to  the  kisses,  Well---~------.

I  am  very  glad my  package  arrive  in  tine  and
that  you  liked  them.     Betting  them  ready  Was  the
nicest  part  of  this  Xmas.     By  the  Way  don't  Worry
about  using  all  that  soap.    You  can  just  smell  it
if  you  like.    I  don't  like  cold  Weather  either.

I  read your  letter,  I mean  the  part about  the
gum  to  Jeanie  and  she  Was  so  proud.     When  Mother
came  home  she  [Jearmie]  asked me  tc]  read  about  her
part  c]f  the   letter.     She  was  §o   cute  about  it.
Then  she   tells   everyc,ne   she  sent   her   Randy   some
[qum]  tc]c,,  and he  gave  it  to  another  little  orphan
girl.      I   dc,n't   knou,  what   she   will   do   when   she
realizes  she  doesn't  have  a  Randy,  because  she  is
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so  sincere  in  it.    She  is  always saving  things  to
send  him.     The  other  day  she  filled  the  mail  box
With  things for  him  and  then  cried  all  day  because
someone  took  them  out.

Calvin  told  me  you  are  a  chorister  at  heart
so  I  uJOn't  believe  all  you  Say.    You  probably  sing
solos  every  Sunday  now.    So  prepare  to  sing  for  me
SO,On a

Evidently   you   aren't   getting   all   my   mail.
Guess  I'll  have  to  start  V-mail  again  even  the  I
hate  it.

I  guess  it  is  hard  to  return  after  a  40  day
furlough.    But  you  hadn't better  refuse  one  if  you
get   it.      I   still   think   you  Will   be  coming  home
befc,re  too  long.    I  have  a  lot  of  faith.    You  have
been  gone  SO  long.     It  Will  be  two  years  the  end
of  the  month.      And  I   remember   you  as  if   it  Were
yesterc}ay.     Yet  it  seems  fc]rever.

Yc]u  asked  about  sc]me  snapshots  yc,u  sent  about
three  mc]nths  ago.     I  received  some  sometime   ago,
of  you  by  a  Foxhc]le,   In  Rome  and  on  your  cot.    Are
those  the  c]nes?     I  urote  right  back  and  told  you
hc]w  I  love  them.     In  fact  I  mentioned  them  in  at
least  three  letters.    I  lcrok  at  them almost  daily.
By  the  Way  you  better   send   the  pictures  yc]u  had
taken  in  Florence  or   I  will   get  you  mixec]  With
another  Soldier.    That'§  a  threat.    §o  you  better
send  it  and  I  hope  its  a  i-arge  c]ne.

By  the  ujay  do  you  have  tc,  request  everything
that  is  sent  tc,  yolI?     I  have  a  phc]nograph  record
if  you   still   have   the  phonograph   in   yc]ur   tent.
Would  you  like  it.    Its  not  very  good  SO  if  I  send
it  don't  let  anyone  hear  it  but  you.     You  don't
have  to  ask  for  it  if  you don't Want  it.    It  uon't
hurt  my  feelings  at  all.

I  am enclosing a flower  I  picked sometime ago.
In  one  of  youI`  letters  you mentiC,ned  the beautiful
Calif.  flowers  and  I  sau  this  beautiful  pansy  and
picked  it  for  you.
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Prestc]n  Adair  is  fine,  but  very  homesick.    I  told
you  before  he  is  in  India.    He  seems  to  be  rather
depressed.    Wish  he  had your  marvelous disposition
and  out  look.

I   tco   am   longing   to   put   our   nemories   in
storage  and  be  tc,gather.     Again.       May  Goc}   bless
and  keep  you  safe.    I  think  of  you  always   My  love
Norma                                                                          t

The  Uar  is  Overt
After clating  for one slmer,  Randy  thought he

uas  in  love.      But  after   3  years   and  21   days  of
letter  uniting.  he  knenJ  he  Was  in  love.

When   he   u,as   releasec}   from  the   service,
Went   home   to   Gridley,   arriving   home   October
lg45.     After  a   brief  visit  With  his   family,

O®O|CnJ=

removed   his   uniform,   bought   a   sports   coat   and
slacks,  and  imediately  gc]t  on  a  train  to  L.A.  to
see  Norma.

Nc,rma   Was   to   meet   him   at   Union   Station
dountoun  L.A.      She   had   never   seen   Randy   out

|L'rlO

uniform.      As   she   uas   scanning   the   crowd,   Randy
Walked  right  past  her  Without  saying  hello_,   then
slipped  around  behind  her and  grabbed  her  into hisr

arms.-    "How£id  you  get  by  me?"  she  exclaimed.
Randy   visited   at   Nc]rma's   parents'   home   in

Lynwoc]d  for  a  couple   of  Weeks.      He  slept   in  the
laundry   room.       Norma   and   Randy   Went   out   every
night.    Her  brother  Kay knew  a  diamond  broker,  and
helped  Randy  arrange  to  buy  a diamond  ring.    Randy
got  the  biggest  one he  coulc}  afford,  and spent  his
entire   "stering-out   pay,   $400   on   a   beautiful
solitaire  tiff any-cut  diamond  set  in  gold.

He  proposed,  she  accepted,  anc}  then  she  said
''Let's   go   tell   Lee!"      They   drove   to   San   Diegc,
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where    Lee    and    Virginia    Were    now    living,    and
pretencjed    nc]thing    Was    new.        They    talked    and
laughed  and  visited  and  all  the  while,   Norma  Was
using  her  left  hand  in  every  gesture,   trying  to
get  Lee's  attention.    F_i=n=3=±±±,  he  noticed  the ring,
and  tyas   sc,  pleased  he   keeled  right   over   on   the
floor.       He   called   fc,I   Virginia,    and   they   all
rejoiced.

This     long     courtship     had     a     very     short
engagement.    Wedding  plans Were  quickly  made.    Ray
Lewis  Was  the  best  man,   and  Randy  borrc]ued  Ray's
tuxedo.    Geralc!ine,  Elma,  Nathel  and Louine  Brc,un,
Joycell  Hamblin,  Maydeane Broun  and Randy's  sister
Mabel  Were  bridesmaids.

Before  the  uar,   Norma  had  felt   impressed  tc]
buy  a  bolt  of White  satin  and  put  it  away  for  the
future.     During  the  uJar  years,  When  Production  Of
all  nan-uar  items  tl,as  given  lou  priority,   satin
became   impossible   to   purchase.      When   Helen   Was
preparing  for  her  Wedding,   Norma  gave  her  sister
the  material  she  had  put  away,   and  she  and  Helen
made  Helen's  uec}ding  dress.    It  Was  floor  length,
With  traditional  sleeves  and  coverecl  buttons  held
by    satin    loops    c]oun    the   back    and    along    the
sleeves,  and  yards  of  material  in  the  skirt.     It
uas  Norma's  turn  to  uear  the  dress.     Later,   her
niece  Jc,ycell,  and  several  of  her  sisters-in-law
were  also  married  in  that  dress!

Randy  and  his  rrother,  Mabel,   took  the  train
frc]m  northern  California  to  Salt  Lake  City.    They
met   the   Berry   family   there.       On   the   25th   of
Nc]vember,   t945,   Norma   and   F{andy   Were   married   in
the  Salt  Lake  Temple.     Aunt  Myn  had  arranged  for
a    close    friend,    Elder    Mark    E.    Petersen,    to
officiate  at  the  Weeding.

The  neulyueds  spent  the  night  in  a  new  hotel
on  State   street   (about  loth  or  12th   street   and
With  a  large  A-frane  sign.)

In  this  post-uar  period,   gas  rationing  had
enc}ed,    so    there    Was    plenty   of    gas,    but    auto
productic,n  completely  stopped  for  the  years  1942-
46,  sc,  cars  uere  very  scarce.    mabel  Fife  had  been
invited  to  ride  to  L.A.  in  the  Berry's  car.    The
parents  uere   all   ready  to  leave  early   the  next
morning  and  picked  the  neulyueds  up  promptly  at
6sen   a®m®

Married  less   than   24   hours,   the   bride   and
groom   fc]und   themselves   traveling   to   [alifornia
with  both  mothers,   and  her  father.     It  Was  a  two
day   journey,   so   they  drove  straight   through   to
Barstou   and   spent   the   night   at   the   Ray   Hotel,
ouned  and  operated  by  Norma's  sister  and  brc,ther-
in-law,  Effie  and  Bill  Ellsuorth.

After  their  arrival  in L.A.,  Norma's  father,
Herbert,     lc]aned     them    his     DeSoto     for     their
honeymoon.      Just   before   they  Were   to   leave   for
Gridley,   Randy's  Uncle   Ike  askec]  them  to   take  a
car   to   cousin   Clyde  in   Sacramento.      As   long   as
they   Were   doing   that,   Randy's   mother   Mabel   and
sister  Mabel   came   along   for  the   ride.      Randy's
mother  didn't  drive,   but  his  18  year  old  sister
did,   so   Randy   and   Nc]rma   Were   alone   part   of   the
time.    Both  cars Were  loaded with  gifts,  incluc}ing
a   cedar   chest.      They   had   a   system   c]f   flashing
lights  to  cormunicate.    mabe1,  excited  at  driving
an  automatic  shift  for  the  first  time,  forgot  to
release  the  emergency  brake.     Randy  and  a  truck
driver  both  tried to  signal  for  her  to  pull  c]ver,
but  she   had  not   lot,ked  in  the  rearvieu  mirrc,I.
Smelling   smoke,   she   finally   did   pull   over,   and
Randy  and  the  truck  driver  Were   ready  With  fire
extinguishers,  and  Were  able  tc,  take  care  of  the
flaming    brakes.        The    passengers    and    uedding
presents  Were  saved!

After   the   reception   in   Gridley,   one   Week
after   their   uedding,    Nc,rna   and   Randy   finally
slipped  away  for  their  honeymc]on.     They  drove  tc,
Ban     Franciscc,     and     ate     in      the     l'Backyard"
restaurant.    They  Went  to  Carmel  and  stayed  three
days  before  heading  back  to  Log  Angeles.

An      ex-serviceman,      after      enc}uring      the
uncertainty and lack  of choice  in the military for
so  many  years  of  ular,  Can't  Plan  for  even  the  next
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day.     Randy  uas  in  ne  hurry  to  decide  what  to  do
for  the  future.    Norms  had  saved $1,000,  Dean  had
given  then   a  uedding   present  of   $100,   and   they
stayed With her parents,  so they had a little tine
to think,  to begin to dream,  and to plan for their
future ®
I       They  decided  to  go   back  to  Gridley  to   live
tyith  Randy's  nether  until  they  got  established.
Everyone  Was  urorried  about  then,  but  after  being
separated  by uar  for  3  years,  Norms and Randy uere
happy,  deeply  in  love,  anc]  Trot  corried  at  all.-

mabel  Fife's  large home Was  filled With newly
married   children.        She    still    had    tvs   young
children  at  home,  but three  of  her  groun children
had  married  and  needed  places  to  stay  while  they
established  themselves.     Joe  and  Loren  §toddard,
Cuen  and  John  Bushaan  and  daughter  Daphne,   joined
Randy   and   Norms.       Sol,n   all   three   couples   Were
expecting babies.    Post-uar exuberance  filled  the
hcrme.     It  uas  like  a  party  all  the  time  as  the
returning  soldiers  relaxed  and  slowly  reenteroed
civilian life.

you are cordially invited to attend a welcome Hoe

Reception in honor of

Mr. and Mrs. Randolph E. Fife

Saturday  Evening, December l5,1945

at  8`.oo  o'clock

L. D. S.  Auditorium, Gridley  California

Mrs.  Randolph W. Fife  and  Family

Norma   would   often   playfully   punch   Randy's
shoulder  and  tease  him  about  Waiting  until  after
the  uar  to  marry.    ''Hou,  could  anyone  be  so  dumb,"
she tyould  say,  ''Ue  are  so  happy,  why  dich't ue  get
married  sconer!"

Herbert  a  may,  mabel  Fife  Ray  Lewis,  Randy  a  Norma
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Elms,  Louine,  Geraldine,  Joycell,  Nathel,  Maydene
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MEMORIES     OF     AUNT     NORMA

by  Louine  Berry  Hunter    I

When    I   Was    eight,    I
had  pneumonia  and  Uncle  Lee
decided   that    I    should   be
hospitalized   in   San   Diego
where    he    tyas    in    medical

training   at   the    time,    so   he    could    sc,rt    of
supervise  my  case.    Because  my  mother  Was  sick  at
the  time--perhaps  pregnant--she  couldn't  go  with
me,   so   Aunt   Norms   volunteered  to   go  With   me  so
that  I uc]uld have soneone  to visit me  everyday and
so  I  uc]uldn't  feel  alone.

She  came every day during  visiting hours.   She
bought  me  a  book,   Anderson's  Fairy  Tales,   (ulhich
I   still  have)   and  read  to  me  from   the  book  and
showed  me  the  pretty  pictures.    Once when  she  came
for  visiting  hours,  I  Was  asleep,  but  I  ueke  up
briefly  enough  to  knou,  that  she  Was  there.     She
encouraged   me   to   go   back   to   sleep   and   I   did,
thinking  I'd tJJake  uP  in  just  a  few minutes.    I  Was
so  disappointed  to  Wake  up  again  later  to  find
that  I  had  slept clear  through  visiting  hours and
missed  her  visit  and  story!

When   I   Was   Well   enough   to   go   home   from  the
hospital,  I  vent  to Uncle  Lee  and  Aunt Virginia's
home     for     about     two    Weeks,     to     continue
recuperation.      Aunt   Norma   Was  there   for   ne
that   tine--carrying   ne   back   and   forth   to

>rla)Er|£
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bathroom   and   giving   me   Whatever   care   I   needed.
Aunt    Norma    uas    an    angel    tc]    me,    and   I    felt
comfortable  around  her.

Later,   when  I   Was  ten,   Alan  and  David  and  I
spent  three  or  four  months  in  Gridley  With  Aunt
Norma   and   Uncle   Randy,    due   to   my   rrother   again
being  sick.     Aunt  Norma  had' again  volunteered  to
care  fc]r  us.    Diana  was  a  baby  at  the  tine.

Aunt   Norma   and   uncle   Randy   drove   us   from
Southern  California  to  Gridley.     Aunt  Norma  had
cleared  out the  two upstairs bedrocrms  and  the boys
shared  one  and  I  had  the  other.     It  Was  so  mJCh
fun.          ue     found     pheasant     eggs     and     tried
unsuccessfully    to   hatch    them    on   top    of    the
refrigerator.   I  remember planting a little garden
all     by     myself,     and     knouing     nothing     about
gardening,   I  plunged  enthusiastically  ahead  With
my   little   project.       I   don't   remelmber   growing
anything in it--I  just remember what fun I  had out
there   With   my   hoe   and   shovel,    trying   to   make
furrows.      Aunt  Norma   bought  ne  a   pair  of  white
sandals  on  a  shopping  trip  to  Sacramento  that  I
thought  Were  the prettiest  in  the  uorld.    I  thinl<

I Was  more  thrilled  over
those   shoes   than   any   I
ha ve     ha d      before      or
since®

•}

deny          I  ::

grthiv^  ~ ng
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I  remember going  to
Oroville   with    lots   of          ck
relatives   to   a   Chinese   restaurant   someone   had
''discovered.I'     we  all  rent  there   to  have  their
outstanding    chow   mein    (With    crispy    noodles).
Although  I  'd never  heard of chow rein before  that
day,  I  still  remember  how  gc]ocl  it  tasted,  and  how
much   fun   it   Was   to   be   there   tLIith   all    those
relatives,   laughing  ant)  having  a  gc]od  time,   and
praising   the   velnderful   chow  rein.      Nathel   and
Russell   Burdick  Were   also  living  in  Gridley  at
that  time  and  uere  no  doubt  part  of   the  dirmer
group .

Aunt  Mares  lived  a  fen  blceks  away,   and  ue
continually  Walked  back   and   forth   to   play  With
Leilani,  Markay,   and  Jeamie.     I  remember  that  I
u'ent  barefoot  all  slmner  and  seldcm remembered  to
Wear   choes   on   our   trek   to   Aunt   Maree's   house.
That  Was  always  a mistake  because  the  asphalt road
uas  blistering  hot,   and  soft  frcrm  the  heat.     I
soon  had  blistered  feet  as  I  tried  to  dash  from
one  spot  of  shade to another.    But  I never  learned
and  repeated  ny  mistake  all  stlrmer.

At  Aunt  haree's  house,   our  chief  plaything
uas  a  huge  airplane-size  irmer  tube,  which  tut, c]f
us  ueuld  jump  on  at  a  time,  trying  to  bounce  off
the  other  in  continuing competitions  that  kept us
entertained    for    hours    at    a    tine.        Another
recreation Was  strolling  through the  cow pastures
next  dlcor  to  get  to  the  canal.    We  very  carefully
picked our  Way  through the  lou voltage  barbed Wire
fences  to  go  suirming  in  the  canal.

Another strong memory I  have is  of the  loving
relationship  Uncle   Randy   and   Aunt   Norms  shared.
never   bickering,   always  speaking  in  kind  tones,
laughing  a   lot,   and   enjoying  each   other.      They
Were  both  so  gcod  natured.     I  remember  that  Aunt
Norma   always    got    up    in   the    nerning    to    fix
breakfast  for  Unele  Randy,   and  because  he  Was  in
construction and left about daybreak or before,  it
Was  true  devotion  in my eyes.I   It Was  a picture  of
marriage  that  I  never  forgot,  and  silently  voued
that   I   Wanted  to   give   that   same   support   to  my
husband,   when  I  married.     And  I  did,   tco,  until
John  gave  up  breakfast  entirely  a  few  years  ago.
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NORMA     HAD     THE     POWER     OF     LOVE

by  Jearmine Hanblin hars®n

my  first memories of AtJnt  Norma uere  in lg43.
I cas 3 years old.    frother had just  returned from
Alaska    after   divorcing   Dad,    and   uB   cent   tO
Holbroct<  where  my  mcther  and  Aunt  Norms  ran  the
Forest frotel for Grandma and Grandpe Berry.   After
a  few months  the motel  oas  sold  and  ue  all  moved
to Lyrtylcod,  California,  where 6randya Was starting
a  new  dental  practice.

Right after Norne and Randy uere "rried,  they
came  to   our  rafreh  in  Ettavenda,   Sap  Bemardino
County.   and   apent  a  fco  days.     ue   laughed  for
years  after  about  how  all  "Randy  and  iferma  could
do  uas  sit  and  stare  at  each  other  across  the
table.t'      Mother   couldn't   get   them   to   eat   or
anything.   They uere so love-sick that they really
uese  sick!

Our   little   family   folloued   the   Fifes   to
6ridley,   California   and   eventually   to   Tueson,
Arizona.     I   spent  almost  as  much  tine  at   Aunt
Norma's  house  as  I  did  my  mother's.

th,en  Aunt Norma came to  visit,  I  never uanted
to  miss  a  lrord.    She  uas  so  fun  and  laughed  and
jcked  so  easily  about  everything  that  I  couldn't
stand the thoughts of missing anything.    If  I uas
out  playing.  I  left  whatever  I  was  doing  and ran
in   to   be   tyith   Aunt   Norms.      I   alueys   had   the
feeling   that   I   uas  really   the  most   important,
person  in the verld to her,  and that she  lo\ved me
best.     The  funny  thing  gas,   everyone  that  ever
knee her felt the  same ray.

I remember the "rvelous candies,  enehiladas,,
and  "angel  Pufft'  Cookies  that  Aunt  Norms  used  to
Trake.     She  tyas  the  best  ccok  in  the  family.     My
memories  of  »orma  are  alueys  asscx=iated  With  food
and eating because she tyas  sLJCh a  great  cook.    But
there  uas  one  food  that  I  assceiate  uith  Norma
more  than  any  other,  and  it  uas  a  fcod  that  she
frever  did  ccrok.     To  this  day,   I  have  ne\ver  been
able to eat a piece of a,atermelon uithout thinking
of  Norms.    No  one  loved ueternelon  more  than  she
did.       Nlorma   Would   eat-   carefully   every   little
morsel  of  thle  nelon  except  the  heart.    She  loved
the  heart,  and  she alrays  saved  it for  last.    So
many  times,  hler  brother Dean  or  Jack  Ccoper uould
snateh  the  heart  aray.   just  as  she  gas  getting
ready to plunge her forl< into it.    I mould get so
ned  and  feel  so  sorry  for  her,   ctJt  Noma  net,er
speed  anger.    Slbe  altrays  laLJghed.

Keith  and I uere living  in ifesa.  Arizona,  and
Shafle,  our  first  baby,  ues  3  rmths  old.    I  uas

32

playing  Pith  Shanle  in  our  tiny  front  rcom  then
ALrit Nell  thiting  cane  over  and told ne  that Aunt
dema   had   been   killed.      I'm   stne   che   didn't
realize the dapth ef ny feelings nor did I let her
knou.    BtJt  I set  there  after  she  left and  stared
at  the ueu.    I  felt as  if ny  soul  had  just been
riFaped  apart.     I  never  did  let  ge  and  cry  and
mourn  as  I should  have.    haybe  that's why  I  still
carry so mch grief today.    I can't let it go.

A` Vialtes ttth A n-ge
- For  seeks  after  the  funleral,  Aunt  Norms  uas

constantly   on  ny   rind   and   in   ny   heart.      One
afternoon,  after  I  cleaned  the house  and  had  the
baby  doQlm  for  a  Trap,   I  laid  doom  on  the  bed.     I
didn't  really  fall  asleep,  but    I  lllas  just afrotit
to  doze  off.    SLXHenly  I  heard  a  buzz  in  my  ear,
and felt  stJCh  a  Strange  Sensation  that  it  seared
me.    I  felt  nyself  ahoost turning  in  a whirlpool
of sensation.    I  kneu th,at Noma uas  there  beside
ne  and  that  stlle  canted  to  tell  ne  seething.    I
uas so scared that imfardly I  said to nyself,  qNe,
I'm  rot  seedy  for  this  kind  of  thing."    After  a
fco menents,  the rcom uas arty  and  quiet  and the
presence  of  frosoa uas  gone.

Several   mnths   later,   I   ues   talking   to
Joycell   and   I   began   to   tell   her   abenJt   this
experienee.   She turned white and stopped ne.    She
had experienced the same thing on the sane day and
at  the  sane  time  in  the  afternoon.    (Around  2stX]
pm.)    [JoAm,  age  10 that  sere  suTmer,  veg  afraid
for ueeks of  sleeping by herself because  she felt
her  frother  qlould  appear  tO  her. ]

Noma did aFPear to Janice Ccoper  [Fa11s] and
delivered  a  nessage  to  the  family.    That  message
uas  to  "tell  the  family  to  de  their  genealogy.t'
A  nessage  that  ue  have  net  Obeyed  yet,   I  might
add,   and  one  which  neighs  aeon  ne  heavily.     Ue
have  scoething  that  fco  families  on  earth  have,
and I  knou, ue uill  be  judged severely if ue tin't
appreciate    it    and
apart it.`I kfroo deb  the

poser   of   love   Aunt
Noma  had  cane  from
a higiv sorce.   It
es  a gift.    A  gift
that  ce   Should  au
longJ  for    and   verk
and pray for.
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SPIRITUAL       BLESSINGS

by   Diana   Fife   Rice
A  dream  or  vision

When  Norma  Was  about  fifteen,   she  had  a  very
unusual  dream.     It  Was  such  a  sacred  experience
that  she  very  seldom  talked  about  it.     She  only
retold  the  events  of  the  c)ream  to  a  few  pet,plc,
and  never  Wrote  it  dcrmn.    It  Was  so  sacred  to  her
that   she   could   nc]t   bear   for   the   dream   to   be
laughed  at,   or  ridiculed tin  any  Way.     For  that
reason,   it   is  only  generally  referred  to  here.

After  she  Woke  up   from  the  dream,   she   felt
very   ill,    but   cent   to   school   Without   saying
anything  to  anyone.    Her pulse Was racing,  and she
felt  very  hot.     Her  teacher  noticed  that  she  Was
sick,   and  sent  her   home.      When  her   parents   saw
her,    they   ran   to   her   and   asked   What   Was   the
matter.    She  sat  dour  With  then  and  explained the
whole   dream.        She   described    a    sequence    very
similar   to   present   day   accounts   of   near-death
experiences.     She  then  c}escribed  a  room  she  had
been  taken   to,   full   of  busy   people   dressed   in
white.        Her    parents    asked   her    what    kind   of
clothing    the     people    Were    Wearing,     and     she
perfectly  c]escribed temple clothing,  which she had
never  seen  before.

She    had    always    been    quick    to    understand
spiritual  matters,  but  this  dream  seened  to  give
her  a  deeper  understanding of  her  purpose  in life.-
Her  patriarchal  blessing  confirned  this.     ''Your
faith  is  sueh that you  shall  receive inspirations
from    the   eternal   World,    that   you    shall   know
beforehand  o,ccurrences   that  shall  come   to  pass.
You  shall  be  krroun  far  and  near  for  the Testimony
that  you have  received  of  the  Lord and  his  verks"
she   was   told  by   I.F.   Nosh,   patriarch.      In  the
reeks  before  her  accidental  death,   she  prepared
her  family  in  many  Ways  for  what  Was  to  ccme.

Teachings of  the Spirit
One  of  the  things  I  miss  most  about  my  mother

is   her   spiritual   strength.      Stories   from   the
scriptures  cane  alive  as  she  told  them.     I  can
still   remember   special   times  ue   shared   as   she
taught  of  Noah  and  the  Ark,  Daniel  and  the  Lion's
Den,   Adam   and  Eve,   Ruth.   Jacob   and   Esau,   Joseph
and  the  Coat  of  many  Colors,  the  touler  of  Babel.
She  retold  these  scriptural  accounts  as  if  they
Were    events   in    the   lives   of    family   members.
Telnderness  and  great  spiritual  energy  filled  the-
room   When   we   discussed   these   people   from   the
Bible.    Her  feelings. about  Christ  Were  direct,

loving  and  Very  emotional.     I  felt  His  power  and
majesty  drring  gospel  discussions  With  mother.

She    taught    me    the    plan    of    salvation,
explaining   in   detail   how   each   degree   of   glory
would   house    those   Who   Were   prepared   for   that
glory.    Her  description  of  the  hereafter  made  ne
long  for  that  tine  When  ue  could  all   live  With
Christ  if  ue  uere  prepared.     She  explained  that
those  who  did  not  live  Worthy  of   the  Celestial
Kingdom  veuld  be  unable  to  visit  thc,se  `lJhO  lived
in  the   higher   kingdom,   but  that   those  who  Were
Celestial  beings  could  visit  anyone  they  Wanted
tot    I  saw clearly  in a  positive Way how beautiful
and  kind  and  fair  the  plan  of  salvation  is.

She  loved  the  scriptures,  loved  her  mission
experienees,  and  loved  all  of  the  precepts  of  the
gospel.    I  remember  how eagerly she  prepared  to  go
to  October   Conference   in   1953.      Then,   tyhen   she
returned  home,   she  glou,ed  as  she  related  all  of
the  exciting  experiences  she  had,  even  seeing  the
living  prophet,  David  0.  ifeKay!

She   studied   and   folloued   her   patriarchal
blessings.    Her  father urote  across  one  ''Read this
carefully,  Norma,  it  Will  give  you  courage."    She
carefully considered her blessings,  even where  she
Was  told  about  her future  companion.    The blessing
given  to  her   by  I.   F.   Mash  said,   ''At  tines  you
seem  to  remember  scrme  things  that  cx=curred  before
you   came   to   the   earth.       You   shall   krrou   your
companion  to   be   one  Who  Was   your   companion  over
there,  With  whom  your  life  shall  be  a  happy  one
upon  the  earth."     NorlTla  refused  Several Proposals
from  dear  friends  she  cared  about  deeply  but  did
not  recognize  as  the companion  referred  to  in  her
patriarchal  blessing.     Even  when  she  reached  the
end  of  her  tulenties  still  unmarried  she  held  firm
and  Waited   to   recognize   her   eternal   companion.
Later,   she  often  told  her  children  that  it  Was
definitely  `rorth  the  Wait.

Her   excitefnent   about   the   gospel   of   Jesus
Christ     kindled     the     beginnings     of     my     oum
understanding  and  love  for Christ.    I  never  heard
a single  negative  thing about  the church or anyone
in  it  come  from  my  mother's  lips.     She  spcke  of
love,      repentance,     obedience     and     comitment
passionately,  and  With  great  conviction.     I  have
never    doubted   any    of   her    teachings,    and    her
spirituality has  blessed ne  all  of  my  life.
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NoJun  BeJLng  Fj:fe:

STRENGTH     AND     HONOUR     AR,E     HER     CLOTHING
\

by   Diana   Fife   Rice

Nc]rma  Berry  Fife's  life Would  make  an  interesting
case  history  psychologically.    She  was  one  of  the
middle  children  in  a  large  family.     Her  parents
were  under  great  financial  stress  during  most  of
her  youth.     She  Was  an  ordinary  stuclent,   but  all
of  her   siblings  achieved  high  academic  success.
She   married   at   age   28,   during   a   time   when   the
label  ''old  maid"  Was  in  cormon  usage.

When    she    married,     her    husband    Randy,     newly
returned  from  3  years  of  uar,   tried  to  put  the
horrible  experiences  aside,   and  started  his  orm
business.    She Worked  side  by  side With  him  as  she
endured    difficult    pregnancies    and    faced    the
pressures  knoun  only  to  `L,Orking  mothers:     never
enough  tine to do everything,  juggling priorities,
endless   office   verk   and   house   Work,   struglgling
With  serious  health  problems,   feeling  guilt  and
Worry  about  her  children.    In  addition,  Norma  Was
deeply     concerned     about    her     extended     family
problems:       The   health    of   her   loved   ones   and
especially  the  fate  of  her  mlotherless  nieces  and
nephews .

She  had  enjoyed  riding horses  during  her  youth in
Arizona.    In  her  late  teens  she  Was  throtm  from  a
horse   and   injured   her   back.      She   never   fully
recovered  from the  injury,  and back  pain becane an
almost   constant   companion   for   the   next   twenty
years.     She  compensated,   learned  tc]  protect  and
strengthen her back,  but could never eliminate the
pain.       Her   daughters   remember   Norma   routinely
going  about  her  duties  fighting  severe back  pain,
scrmetimes   so   severe   that   unbidden   tears   Would
stream   dour   her   cheeks   as   she   Worked.       Seldom
unuld  she give  in to  the pain enough to  rest.    She
did  not  complain,   but  the  pain  Was  too  great  to
hide successfully.   The first thought ten-year-old
JoAnn   hac}  When   she  Was   informed  of   the  death   c,f
her  mother  Was,  "Now  she  Will  be  free  of  pain."

Norma   Was   tuenty   nine   When   she   had   her   first
pregnancy,  and  although  this ulaS  a  fulfillnent of
hopes    and    dreams,    it    Was    alsc,    a    trenendous
physical   challenge.      She   becane   very   ill,   and
dangerously dehydrated.    She had to  travel  back to
her  parents  in  Lynuood  Where  she  uas  admitted  to
a   hospital   for   intravenous   care.       Her   other
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pregnancies  Were  net  quite  so  difficult,  but  she
always  endured  "morning  sickness."
Listing  those  circumstances  of  Norma's  life  does
not begin  tO explain the essence  Of  it.    She  loved
life,   and  people  and  fun.     She  had  been  given  so
much  love  by  her   family  that  she  had  unshakable
self-confidence  and  self  respect.     Norma  had  an
intuition  about  people.    She  also  had  a  Wonderful
sense  of  direction.     It  is  said  that  she  could
awake  from  a  nap  in  the  car  and  ilrmediately  tell
`if  the  driver  Was  on  course.  She  put  herself  lce%
into  whatever   project  uas   at  hand,   and  gas   rrot
afraid to  risk  failure.

Her  religious  convictions,   nurtured  by  righteous
parents,    deepened   by    personal    revelation    and
heightened by serving a mission,  held her  together
through   challenge   after   challenge.       She   often
expressed  her  love.    She  had  a  very  tender  heart,
and  eased  her  our  burdens  by  serving  others.    Even
in  the  last few  pressure-rickjen  months  before  her
death,   she   found   time   to  throu  a  family   party,
doing  all  of  the  cooking,  and  enjoying  the  fun.

She  refused to  let  her  challenges  overshadow  whatI
she considered to be her  greatest blessings:  being
a  daughter,  sister,  aunt,  Wife,  and nether.   Norma
never    accomplished    what    the    uorlc]    considers
success.        She    and    Randy    only    had    14    years
together.     She  did  Trot  get   to  participate   very
long   in   her   Children's   lives.      Yet   she   had   a
profounc]  effect  on  those  who  knew  and  loved  her.
Even  though  she  did  Trot  Witness  most  of  the  major
family  events,  she  shaped  her  children's  futures
by  precept,  and  guided  by  exaaple.

"the  can  find  a  virtlx"s  lrman?     for  her
price is far above rLbieS...She riseth also chile
it   is  'yet   night,    and   giv:th   neat   to   her
houschlold...Strength  and honour  are her clothingi
and  she  shall  rejoice  in  time  to  cone...In  her
tongue  is the  lap  of kindness.    She looketh trell
to  the trays  of  her household,  and  eateth rot  the
bread  of  idleness.     Her  children  arise  LP.   and
call  her blessedi  her  rfuJSband  also...a VOfBan  that
feareth  the Lord,  she  shall  be  praised...and let
her a,m socks praise her in the gates.ft
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