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unERE  HAS  THE  BEFiRY  PATCH  BEEN?

We   are   very   sorry   the   Berry
Patch      has      missed      sc]      many
deadlines in  a  row.    Our  editc]r
gc]t  bronchitis  in  the  fall  and
had  it fc,I  mc]nths.    The  saddest
side   effect  Was   the   tempc]rary
postponement    of    publication.
Diana  is  Well  nc,u,   and  lL,a  hope
to    get    back    c]n    schedule    tJy
August.

We  did  miss  cc]mmenting  c]n  Uncle
Dean's       marriage       to       Aunt
Beuerly,    the   pc]ssibility   and
then   the   cancellation   of   the
Whiting      F}eunion      for      this
summer,   the  I;ulf  uar,   several
c,ther    Wedding    announcements,
and  the  arrival  cJf  quite  a  few
babies,   tJut  llje  intend  tC]  Catch
up   on   that   nelljs,   and   then   tc]
publish  again  in  August.     This
issue   contains  an   interesting
mix     of     articles,     With     no
particular   theme,    just   items
that   c]ught   tc]   be   shared   With
the    family.       We    hc,pe    yc,u're

glad  ue're  back!
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Read  about  5enic]r  Airman  Jasc,n
Helf  a  the  Gulf  War  on  Pg  ll.

TUF{NING       THE       HEARTS       OF       THE

CHILDREN   TO   THEIR   FATHERS

by  Jeannine  Larson
As   I   sat   here   tyF]ing   out   Our
family   rreuJS,   I   turned   to   the
Berry   Patch   and   keF]t   turning
the    pages    to    check    on    old
family  neus.     (I  dc]n't  want  tQ
repeat   myself    from   Patch    to
Patch.)     I  began  I'eading  a  few
stories    that   caught   my   eye.
Some  I  had  read  tJefOre.     I  Was
amazed  at  how quickly  the  pou,er
of  these  stc]ries  Would  capture
my  attention,   my  feelings  and
my   soul.      Tears   and   laughter
came     so     swiftly.          What     a
treasure    ue    have    in    these
pages,   so  far.     BUT  THEY  ARE  OF
NO   WALLIE   TO   US   OR   OUR   CHILDREN

IF   THEY   ARE   NOT   READ.

I  challenge   all  of  you  tc,  put
your  copies  by  yc]ur  scriptures
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and  see  that  all  the  members  of
yc,ur    family    read    from    them.
The   scriptures   Will   turn   our
hearts   to   our   families.      The
Berry    Patch    will     turn    c,ur
hearts  to  the  scriptures.    The
cc]mbination  c]f  these  tuc]  are  a
powerful tool against the evils
and  distractic]ns  c]f  this  World.
Among       the       pages       of       the
scriptures,    ue    learn    truth.
Among  the  pages  of  this  family
paper,    ue   learn   to    knc]u   and
love  each  other.      A  child   Who
murmurs  against his  parents  and
ancestry   is   a   chilcl   whc,   does
nc]t   know   them.       What   greater
tool    coulc]    ue    possibly    have
than  this  ulonderful  Berry F]atch
to    turn    the    hearts    of    our
childrEm  tC,  their  fathers.

DO   YOU   KNOW   WHO   THIS   IS?

Lc]ok  for  the  answer  on  pg  24.
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BIG   PLANS   FOR   FUTURE   ISSUE§!

We have  had several  requests tc,
continue   dedicating  issues   to
the children  of Herbert  and May
Berry.           We     have     cc]mpleted
special     issues     spotlighting
Effie,       Maree,        anc]       Norma.
Several  articles  by  and  about
Kay     have     been     printed     at
various    times,    and   ue    Would
like   tc]   either
series   or   devote
him,     depending
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family  Would like  us  tc]  do.
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Would   alsc,   like   to   spotlight
Lee,   Helen  and  Dean.

We    Will    nc]t    set    a    time
schedule,    just    letting    each
prc]ject evolve  at its  c,un rate.
But  ue  ask that  the  families c,i
Kay,  Helen,  Lee,  and  Dean  begin
nc]u  tc]    collect  and  verify  the
material  you  uc]ulc]  like  to  see
published.

We   invite   anyc,ne   else   in
the   family   to   share   hc]u   Kay,
Helen,       Lee       c]r       Dean       has
influenced  or  helped  them.     It
uilll be  Wonderful  tc]  spotlight
and  hc]nc,I  each  c]f  our  remaining
Aunts  and  Uncles.

Take   time   this   surmer   to
jot  down  things  you  uc]uld  like
tc]         share         about         ''The
Unforgettable   Kay,   Lee,   Helen
anc}  Dean".     Send  them  to  Diana
Rice,      2047     Essenay      Avenue,
Walnut  Creek,   CA  g4596.

Please  Write  first   of  all
about    Aunt    Helen.         Helen's
family has  indicated they Would
like  to  have  the  August  issue
devoted     to     bc,th     Helen     and
Aubrey.               So       send       your
cc,ntributions    no    later    than
July  25th!

Editorial  Staff
.

Dean! Berry         Family  President I
Diana  Rice                               Editc]r
Anna  lLIood            Associate  Editor
Elaine  Ward          Effie's  family
Janice  Falls        Maree's  family
Jeannie  Larson    Maree's  family
B.   Largeant           Maree's  family
Marilyn  Barnes    Maree's  family
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Louine  Hunter           Kay's  family
virginia  Berry        Lee's  family
Ginny  Leoavitt      Helen's  family
Lydia  Berry      Family  Archivist
Ftoger  Rice                        Publisher
Bonnie  Middleton           Treasurer

This   is   the   article   Joycell
submitted   in   November.       Even
though  it  is  a  little  out  of
date,    it   is   so   gloc]d,   ule   Want
you    to    read   it    as    if    you
received  it  in  November.

Hellc,     America     and     all     the
Cousins  at  Sea:      This  is   yc]ur
Jolly   Joyce   speaking  from  the
top of  the  CreeMee  Drive  Inn  in
downtown    Pierce    City.         The
rumors    are    flying    thi-ck    and
fast       that       the       Hearst
Conglomerate   is   doing   a   take
over  of  the  Berry  Patch  (or  is
that   the  Hearse   Conglomerate?
I   knew   things   Were   dead--but
not   that   bad!)      Another   rumc,I
is   that    the   Berry   Patch   is
stuck,  no  scratch that!    If the
rumor  is  true   and  it  is  in  a
jam,   then  cc,me   on,   folks,   pay
up  your  subscriptic,n.i

FLASH:          Mike     Ellsuorth     has
stopped   singing,   ''I   Hope   They
Call  Me   On  a  Missic,n,"   at  the
request       of       his       mission
presic]ent.    Seems  the  apartment
house tenants  thought sc]mething
Was    terribly    Wrong    With    the
plumbing    and    sent    for    hell).
The  plumber  fc]und  nc]thing  Wrong
With     any     of     the     F]iPeS     tJut
Mike's,  and  suggested h5  gargle
With  Drainc]  every  morning,   ancl
maybe  that  ll,c]uld  help!

FLASH:       Uncle   Dean's    finally
decic}ed   tc]   tie   the   knc]t,    and
after   that,   he's  gc]ing  to  get
married.     He  and  Beverly  chose
the    Hc]lidays,    sc]    that    Santa
cc]uld  come  tc,  the  ceremc,ny  and
all   their   kids   could   attend.
Brent,   Markma?nF9gPn  have  been

telling  everyone  their  dad  has
finally decided tc] get married.
I  remember  how  it  Was When  Jack
and  I  got  married.     He  married
for   lc]oks,    charm   anc}   talent,
and     I     married     for     Wealth,
security  and  money9  anC]  ue  bC]th

got   a   shock!       Remember,    Dean
and   Beverly,   never   retire   at
night  if  you've had  an  argument
during   the   day.      (Jack   and   I
haven't   slept   for   40   years!)
They   are  going   to  Baghdad   for
their  hc]neymoon.     Dean  said  he
Was  amazed to  see  how cheap  the
hotel  suites  were  there.    Then
on   tc]   Kuwait   to   see   the   oil
fields.     Sounds  like  a  Dooming
honeymoc]n  to  me.

FLASH'.                Since       my        last
Hen§cratchings,     the    building
inspector      made      Keith      and
dJeannie  make  their  lab  Wider.
Nc]u    yc]u    can    turn    cc]mpletely
around   in   it--not   just   stand
sideways.        However,     you    can
still  sit,  brush  your  teeth  at
the   sink,   and   ujash   your   hair
unc]er   the   shower   at   the   Same
time®

FLASH:     Somec]ne  forgot  to  tell
Lynn  Ellsuorth  the  reunic]n  Was
canceled last  July.   He  started
c]n  his  run  to  Sierra  Trigc]  and
hasn't  been  seen  since!    Anyone
seeing       a       curly-headed
grandfather huffing and puffing
cross   country   towards   Sierra
Trigc],     please    let    his    Wife
Jamie  know.     His  dinner  is  not
only  colcl,   it's  getting  dried
uP.

FLASH:    Darrin  Larsc,n  claims  to
tJe     Singing    With     the    Mormon
Youth  Choir  in  Salt  Lake  City.
I    have    my    doubts,     however,
since  I  happen  tc,  know  he  tried
out        fc]r        the        Timpanogas
Tambourine    Tric]    and    Was    not
accepted because his  tambourine
flatted  every  time  he  tried  tc]
shake   a  high  nc]te.      I  thought
he  looked  great  on  T.V.   during
cc]nference,      but     Was     rather
embarrassed  When  he  Would  Wave
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a   white   hankie   every   time   he
was   on   camera.      Anc}   I   thc]ught
holding  up  a  poster  board  With
his  telephone  number  saying  he
Was   available  uJaS   alSC]   in  PC]Or
taste!      Shame,   Shame,   Darrin,

ycJu're   getting   mC]re   like   your
Uncle  Jack  every  day.

FLASH:           I     gave     sc]me     wrong
information   last   issue   about
Brentls  new  tJride.     I  said  She
had  a  uc]oden  leg--I  Was  Wrong-
-she   has   tuc,.       It's   nc]t   her
wc,aden letgs that are annoying,
however,     it's    her    coughing,
sneezing,  snuffing.   Brent says
he's cured  her by  dangling her,
feet    first,    over    the    Grand
Canyc,n  on  a  real  Windy  day.    If
he   drops   her,    it   might   even
affect  her  breathing!     I  hear
sh6  is  really  a  cute  girl  (not
very   bright,    though,    or    she
uc]uld  never  have  Deem  attraCteC]
to  a  member  of  thi:  family!)

FLASH:      I   Went   tc,   my   cosmetic
surgeon   and   found   it   Will   be
much   cheaper   to   have   my   body
louJered   than   tC]   have   my   face
lifted.       (Jack   says   he   Will
lift  my  face  for  nc]thing--What
do   ycJu   think  he   has  in  mind?)
I  also  found  if  I  shave  my  chin
every     day,     I     loc]k     yc]unger.
However,   if  I   shave  one   chin,
then  I  have  to  shave  them  al1!
And   a  beard   dc]es  have   certain
advantages.        Such    as    having
people   call   you   sir   When   you
get   on   a   bus.       I   started   a
great  diet  the  c]ther  day--it's
called  the  Pizza diet.    You eat
a  pizza  this  and  a  pizza  that
and   pretty    soon,    you're    not
even  hungry  any  more!

FLASH:    The  last  thing  I  heard,
Barry  Larsen  is  still  uc]rking
for   Eliza   Dolittle's   father.
Berry  said  she  is  a  might  Fair
Lacly,   not  like  her  father,   at
all.     All  the  Larsen  kids  have
learnedto  rear  end ski  and hclpe
to  be  able  tc, ski  on  their  feet
by  this  time  next  year.     David
and   Keith    just    spreacj   their

toes   and`lsuoc]sh-;  Ddt;un  the  ramp
they   gcJ.      The   last   time   they
did   that,   they   got   bc]th   feet
full  c]f  slivers,   sc]  decided  tcJ
wait    until    it    snowed   befc]re
doing   it   again.      Bradley   and
Jarec]  are  champic]ns  at  jacks--
the  cc]ach  tried  tc]  get  them  to
play     basketball,      but     they
uelen't   interested.      Said   it
wasn't exciting and challenging
like  jacks!

FLASH:            The      ByeI`S      are      in

Michigan,    my    spies    tell    ne.
Dennis   left   part   of   himself
back   in  Bec,rgia   (Wonder  if   it
uc]uld   help   if   I   moved?      Shut
up,      Dean!)          The     kids     are
grc]uing  uF],   I,ne  even  became   an
eagle.      (wonder  What  they  feed
him?)     Whatever  Rosie'§  doing,
I'll  bet  she's  bc]uncing!

FLASH.®     Bonnie  Middleton  had  so
much  fun  serving  and  preparing
fc]r   70   c,i   Chuck's   cc,-uc]rkers
she  is  begging  to  be  allc]ued  to
dc]  it  again.     A  Christmas  tree
decorated  With  chc,colates!     My
stars--Iid  end  up  the  size  c]f
that   tree.      The   trc]uble   With
Bonnie    is    she    dc]esn't    have
enc]ugh    to    c]o.        I    think    she
shc]uld    take    in    children,    or
boarders,   c]r  Washing--anything
to keep  her  frc,m  getting bored.

FLASH:      Paul   and   Judy   Andelin
are     all     settled     here     in
Missouri.         Paul    accepted    a
pc]sition  at  the  veterinarian's
hc]spital  in  Aurora  and  seems  to
be  doing  Well.     So  far,   he  has
delivered      30      puppies,       14
kittens,    3   sage   hens,    and   a
partridge  in  a pear  tree!    They
have  a   nice  home  c]n   the  farm,
nc]t   far   frc]m   Robert  and   Ginny
Leavitt's.        Just    far    enc]ugh
away  sc]  they  can't  throw  rc,cks
at  each  other's  houses  if  they
get   mad   at   each   other.      (can
you  imagine  Paul  or  Ginny  ever
gettirlg   mad   at   anything?      Or
Judy,   for  that  matter!)     Paul
Says   being   a   doctor   is   fun,
because  When  Sacrament  meeting
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gets   boring,   he   just   reaches
down,   pushes  the  button  on  his
Deeper,   then   lc,oks   apc]logetic
and    gets    up    and    leaves    for
awhile.     .   Or,     if    he     falls
asleep ,        members        c]f        the
congregatic]n   lot,k   sympathetic
and  think,   'poc]r  bcJy,  he'S  been
up    all    night    With    a    sick
patient I I

FLASH:    Troy  Larsc]n  enjc]yed  his
sojourn   tc]    §audi   so   n"ch   he
extended        his        vacation.
Jennifer  is  upset  because  she
isn't   able   to   enjoy   the   air
conditic]ned      suites,       marble
sunken  baths,   and  the   spiders
and  scorpions.    I  Would  suggest
all   you  cc]usins   Write  tc]   Troy
and    plead    With    him    to    come
home.        Better    yet,    lLlrite    tC]
§addam   Hussien    and    demand    he
send  Troy  home  tc]  his  family!

FLASH:      Any   clf   yc]u   cousins  Who

are  courting,  or  plan  tc]  marry
in    the    near    future,    please
contact  me,  so  I  can  print  the
tI`uth      about      yC]ur      intended
spouse.           Only     the     strong
survive--just     ask     Jennifer,
Melinc]a,  and  Brent's  Bride  (you
are  still  married,  aren't  you,
Brent? )

FLASH:          I     think     Markay     is
married!      If   any   of   you   knc]u9
Would  you  please  tell  the  rest
of   us?      Yc]u   can't   keep   it   a
secret  forever,     Mark.    I  Will
find   c]ut   and   unleash   all   the
odetails         in        my         next
Henscratchings!     (Hee  hee  hee-
-I'm  off   on  my  broom!)

May  lg91   Henscratchings
Flash!!!   The  Roger  Rice  family
hac}   such   a   calm   month   in   May
they  have  notified  everyc,ne  tc]
please   send  their   problems  to
them  and  let  them  have  the  fun
c]f  trying  tc]  sc]lve  them.     Son,
F{andy    left    c]n    his   miSSiC]n    tC]
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New   Yc,rk.      He   Will   be   signing
(nc3t  autographs)  and  that  Will
be    a    special    exF,erienCe    fC]r
him,   however,   thc]se  trying   to
understand   What   he   is   saying
With his  fingers flying Will be
a little perF]leXed because they
don't   realize   that   every   3rd
pass  he  gets  his  thumb  caught
in  one  of  his  nostrils.     (You
say   How?       have   you   seen   his
nostrils? )

Son,    Mike   came   hc]me   from   his
mission  in  New Jersey,  you  knu,
Where  all  those  milk  cc,us  come
from.     He  tried  to  get.home  in
time  to  pass  his  tambourine  on
tc]   Rancly,    but   they   passec]   on
the  Way,   ancl  the  Salvation  Army
Will   just  have   to  issue  Randy
his  c]un.    Mike  says  his  mission
Was  a  great  success,   he  tried
it Without  purse or  script,  but
failed  because  he  didn't  have
anything  to  keep  his  persc]nal
items  in  and  couldn't  think  c]f
What   to   say   uithc]ut   it   being
Written   down.     It  uasn't   easy
living   off   his   Sears   credit
card,    but   Mc]m    and   Dad   helped
him  now  and  then.     (Roger  uF,PEG
his   allowance   $5.00   a   mc]nth,
and    Diana    sent    him    her    egg
mc]ney     (from     the     eggs     F]oger
lays)  each  mc]nth.     By  giving  up
eating,       utilities,
transportatic]n    ancj    rent,     he
made  it  just  fine.

Brian   Larsc,n   and   his   little
Wife,    Melinda,    just   attendec]
his 10  year high  school  reunion
in  Monett  Missc]uri.      (Yes,   ue
have  schoc]ls  back  here.)     They
Were  a  big  success  and  did  the
musical  number  they  do  in  the
uindc]w    of    the    Sears    Outlet
Stor'e  Where  Brian  is  training
manager.           (He     trains     the
managers  hc,u  tc]  grumtJle,  murmur
and   su,ear    in   Chinese   uhEm   a
custc]mer     has     a     cc]mplaint.)
Hc]uever,    Sears    just   replacec]
them   uith'  a   ulasher   and   dryer
that  shakes  and  jumps  around in
the   uindou,    and   to   say   that
Brian  and  Melinda  are  agitated
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is   putting   it   mildly.      Brian
got  the  award  for  the  student
Who  has  changed  the  lease.     (I
keep  telling  him  that  jams  and
beanies  have  gone out  of style,
but   he   just   keeps   on   Wearing
them!    They  have  a  cute  little
baby   girl.      She   doesn't   look
like  her   dad,   though,   because
her   eyes   and   nose   are   c]n   the
same   side   of   her   face.       She
loc]ks   like  her   mother.      I   do
have  to  admit  that  our  family
has  the  cutest tJabieS.    I think
it's  their  little  round  heads
(kinda  like  bowling  balls!)

I  guess  yC,u  all  know that  Uncle
Dean    married    Beverly.         INN
announced  it  during  the  Desert
Stc]rm  excitement.    I  guess  they
u,anted  their  c,wn  desert  storm,
because   they  went  to  Iraq  for
their      hc]neymoc]n.             Beverly
wasn't  tc]o  happy  When  Dean  made
her    lLJear    a   Veil    anc]    Walk    in
front  of  him.    She  did think  he
Was   romantic,   though,    because
Whenever   a   lc]ud   explosic]n   Was
heard,   he  kept  I,ulling  her   in
frc]nt~c]f  him.    The  travel  agent
had  reserved  them  a  luxurious
tent  by   a  verdant  c,asis.      Hc]u
did  Dean  know  he  turned  c,ut  to
be   Jewish  and   it  actually  Was
a      pup'    tent      alongside      a
children's    luading    pc]cJl   under
the   shade   of   a   bramble   bush.
Beverly   Was   glad   to   get   home
Where    the    uateI`    lLJaS    running
instead  of  the   natives.     When
they  arrived  at  a  settlement,
she uc]uld  ask  Where  the  uc]men's
restrooms   ulere   and   they   Would
hand  her   a  shove1!      Next  time
they  travel,   Beverly  says  she
Will  make  the  arrangemants!

Dr.   Ward-,   the  Fiadiolc]gist,   and
his Wife  Elaine  say  things have
been  very  negative!    Uncle  Lee,
the  surgec,n,   and  Aunt  Virginia
are    still    cut    up§!        David
Berry,   the   dentist   and   Sharc]n
are  still  down  in  the  mouth'.

Paul     and     Judy     Andelin     are
settled  out  on  the  farm.     They
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bc]ught    Old    MlcDonald    out    and
things   are   just   ducky.      Paul
has     begun      practicing     With
several    other    doctc]rs    in    a
family  practice.    I'll  sure  be
glad     When     he     gets     thrc]ugh
practicing sc] he'll  start cjoing
the  real  thing  and  I  can  go  to
him  for  my  headaches,   bunic]ns,
bursitis      and      hyperthermia.
Judy    is   the   perfect    little
mother,  lacking  the kids  in the
barn  fc]r  the   clay,   leaving  her
time   to   suing   in   the   harmock
until  cook  gets  dinner,   nanny
checks   on   the   kids,    and   the
hc]usekeeper   gets   things   tidy.
I   do  have   to   admit  it's   nice
having  them  around.

I   hear   that   Helen   and   Aubrey
have   I,urChaSeC]   a   Leap    jet   tc]
make  their  trips  back  and  fc]rth
to  Missouri  easier.     Helen  is
tired    of    having    to    wear    a
leather     helmet     and     goggles
every        time       Aubrey        boc,ks
Passage.

Jeannie   Larson   gc,t   a   role   in
the      Musical      §nc]uflake      is
putting   I,n   about   the   Book   c]f
MollmOn.       It   takes   place   from
the  time  Lehi  leaves  Jerusalem
until   NeF,hi   builds   the   Ship.
Jeannie  plays  Laban's  Wife  Who
sneaks    out    of    Jerusalem    ancl
runs   off   With   Sam   in   a   canoe
and    settles    in    the   Hawaiian
Islands.       (jc]king   of   ccJurSe!)
She   really   plays   the   part   of
Lehi's   Wife,    §ariah,    and    is
quite   excited   since   her   deal
With  Nc]rman  Leaf  fell  through.
He   was   going   tc]   Write   a   T.V.
sitcom  about  a  flakey  uc,man
the   snow,   the   only  sponsc]r
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could  get  was  the  Truss  cc]mpany
from  Hernia,  California.     They
said  they could give  him  a lift
if  he needed  it,  but the  others
drc]pped  out.

I   have   found   the   solution   on
how  to  cope  With  air  polutic]n.
I only exhale--try it--it Works
Wonders .
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LEILANI'S   FAMILY
Leilani and Becky are  presently
living  With  Lucinda  and  Larry
uatson   and   their   two   little
girls,    Brittany    and    Brandi.
Lucinda       is      expecting       #3
sometime  in  July.     Leilani  is
a  great  help  With  the  little
ones  and  Lucinda  and  Larry  are

.  gI'ateful  She  iS  there.

Wayne  and  Marilynn  Barnes
have  moved  again.      They  got  a
nice    place    closer     to    the
hospital   Where  Marilynn   uc]rks
and    G.E.    where    uayne    works.
Kara   and   Jenna   have   moved   in
With   them,    and    are    hard   at
their  studies,  both  being  full
time   students   at   §MSU.      Kara
also  ulorks  full  time  at  Great
Southern  Bank,  just  around  the
corner   from   where   they   live.
Jema  is  still  undecided  abc,ut
her        major--she        keeps
vacillating    between    law    and
psycholc,gy.        Kara    is    still
pursuing  her  goal  of  becommin9
an   elementary   school  teacher.
Her    great-granc]mother,     Maree
Hamblin,  u,as  so  pleased.     Kara
is   her   only   grandchild   that
wants      to      follow      in      her
professional  footsteps.

Marilynn's   daughters,   Kim   and
Kellie   are   still   in   Juneau,
Alaska,   but  both   plan  to  mc]ve
down  this  surmer.    Kellie  will
be   going  tc]  Utah   tc]  room  With
Jennifer   Larson   and   continue
her  education  towards. her  goal
of  becoming  an  auditor  for  the
FBI.    Kim Will  move  to Missouri
and     continue    her     education
towards  her  law  degree.     Kim's
baby  boy,   Justin,   just   turnec}`
two,      and     is     the     cutest,
happiest  little  guy.

Marilynn's  sc]n,  Jason  Help,  and
his    new    wife,     Hleather,     are
happy  tc]  be  reunited  after  his
time   in  the   Middle   East.      If
the  uar  hadn't  ended  so   fast,
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Heather,  uno  is  also  in  the  Air
Fc]rce,    Would    have    been    sent
over   also.       Heather   is   very
close  to  getting  her  degree  in
phychc]logy  and  hopes  to  open  a
private   practice   once  `she   is
discharged  from  the  Air  Force.
Jason  u,ants  to  get  a  degree  in
finance  sc] he  can  keep track  of
all the money that he plans  for
Heather     to    make.          Jason's
sisters   got   to   meet   Heather
when   they   drove   him   back   to
North  Dakota.     They  report  she
Will  fit  into  the  family  just
great.    The  fact they can't get
over   still    is   that   Heather
actually   thinks   Jason   is   the
most   uenderful   man   on   earth.
§onething  Jasc]n  has  tried  fc]r
years  to  convince  his  sisters
of.

David  Silvers
Leilani's  son  David  is  still  a
valued  employee  of  Tyson's  and
cc]ntinues   to  Work  hard  there,
and at  his  church callings.    He
is  now  magazine  representative
for  their  Ward.

Jerry  and  Sally  Higgins
Leilani I s        daughter        Sally
repc]rts    that    all    is    u'ell.
Their   daughter,    Audra    turned
14.      §he's   beautiful,   smart,
and  Was   just  voted  student  of
the  month.

John  and  uanda  Mahana
have    moved   back   to   Metz    and
reportedly     are    doing     Well.
Their    little    tJOy    Jaffon    is
growing  and  gets  cuter  all  the
time.              Jaffon      Was       tJOrn
SeptemtJer      14,       1ggO.       cute,
chubby,  With  lots of  dark hair.

Not   mJCh   neuJS   from   Jacob
Anna       May,       tJut       they
reportedly    working    hard
doing  0.K.

POD|H|cococo

-  markay  and  Dotty  Hamblin

Markay       will       have       3       new
grandchildren  this  year!    That

May   19g1

will         give        him        nine
granc}children  to  ac]ore  him,  and
they  dot

David  and  Genette  Largent
We   are  happy   and  vary   blessed
With   fc,ur    Wonderful   children
and  expecting  one more  June 20.
Andria  is  the  oldest,  and  Will
be   8   July   6th.      She   Was   in   a
piano    recital    recently,    and
surprised  her  parents  as  nell
as  her  teacher  by  singing  her
piece   while   she   played.      She
didn't   miss   a   note.      Kirsten
Will  be  6  in  June.    She  enjc,yed
kindergarten.   Her  teacher  caid
she's  going   to  miss  her.     She
tJrightenS   the   world   wherever
she     goes.          Jason,     4,     and
Garrett,  2,  are  like  nitre  and
glycerin.    Separately  they  can
be  handled  anc]  lived  With,  but
together,  watch  c]ut!

Lec]  and  Michele  Hamblin
have    moved    up    town    and    are
enjoying  the  gcod  life.    After
a  college  income,   the  only  way
to    go   is    up.       Leo   Was    very
blessed  tc]  find  a  job  that  he
enjoys   and   pays   better    than
mc]st   in   Utah.      He   is   a   pouer
dispatcher  fc]r  Utah  Associates__             _     _  __       _                    _      __==-__    ____

Municipal  Pc,u,er  Systems.     It's
a  fascinating  job.    They  had  a
beautiful  baby  boy February 14,
199l.       They   naned   him   Tanner
Jacob    Hamblin.         Along    With
Daniel,  5,  and Mallery,  3,  they
have  three  children.

Daylynn  and  Lorie  Hamblin
are     expecting     their     first
child.    Lorie Walks  arc,und With
a    permanent    smile.        Daylynn
only    has    4    more    classes    tc]
finish       his       degree       in
Anthropc]logy   and   History.      He
was very disappointed this last
semester  ullen  he took  a Russian
language       class        and       was
anxiously   loc,king   forward    to
learning   a  new  alphabet   song,
I,nly   tc]   find   c]ut   there   is   ne
Russian  alphabet  song.    Daylynn
and     Lorie    are     going    on     a
romantic  vacation  to  Alaska  in



Effie's  Family
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Lynn  and  Jamie  Ellsuc]rth
Lynn  has  a   new  hc,bby--he  is   a
novice  ham  radio operatcJr.    His
operatc]r   #   is   KB-7MPT.      Jamie
enjoys  grandmotherhood.

Luke  and  Liz  Ellsuorth
are expecting their second baby
in      mid-June.            Luke      Will

I

graduate   soon   With   a   masters
degree  in  accounting.

Blent  and  Effie  Kitchens
are   living  in  Orem,   Utah,   anc]
have   plans   to   purchase   their
first  home.     They  have  a  cute
little boy.
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Lihasay  and  Esther  Pugmire
Lindsay  is  soc]n to  complete his
training  in  physical   therapy.
He  Will   graduate   in   December.

have  a  daughter.

Ellsuorth   is   serving   a
mission     in     Sapc]c]ro,      Japan.
Susan    Ellsuorth    is    sc,on    to
graduate  from  high  school   and
Will      receive      an      academic
scholarship  to  BYU.

Gary  and  Charleene  Ellsuorth
Gary   has   been   teaching    both
high     school    and     elementary
grades  in  Lynuc,od,  California,
about  half  a  mile  from  Grandma
and   Grandpa   Berry's   old   home.
He's   a   genius   auto   mechanic.
To   save  $400+   I,n  a   mechanic's
bill,   he   took   his   carburator
apart  piece by piece,  memc]rized
where  everything  gc,es,  cleaned
each  piece  and  put  it  all  back
together.     His  truck  nc]u  runs
beautifully.        Charleene's    a
busy     mom     for     Zachary     and
Kareene,  who  are  great  friends
as  Well  as  siblings.

Richard  and  Elaine  Ward    I
Richard  has  a  new  positic]n   as
Chief   of  Radiology   in  the   HMO
Headquarters     in     Wilmingtc]n,
Delaware.       He   is   serving   as
Young   Men's   President   in   the
Ward.     Elaine   is  in  charge   of

fc,I  Stake  Girls'   Camp   in
She  is   a  Sunday  Schc,ol

teacher.      She   always  seems   tc]
be   inuolved   With  fund-related
projects.

Job  and 'Julie  Hard'y
are  expecting  a  baby  in  June.
They   are  -living   in   Orem   With
their   two  children,   Aimee   and
Jc]nathan .

Jermy  Ward
is  uc,rking  on  Capitol  Hill  for
Senator    Orrin    Hatch    as    the
Legislative   Assistant   to   the
Legislative    director.         She
edits       all       outgoing
correspondence.

Elder  George  Ward
reports   frc]m   his   mission   in
Valencia,  California  that  they
are  so  busy  teaching  that  they
dc,n't  have  time  to  tract.

Steve        Ward        finished        a
successful   first   year   at   BYIJ
and  is  anxious  for  his  mission
call.      He   Will  be   uerking   at
Hill    Cumorrah,     Palmyra,     New
Yc]rk    on    the    Work    crew    this
surmer.       Matthew   Ward    had   a
good   year   on   the   high   school
Wrestling   team.      He  Was   never
pinned.      He's   rrow   rc,lling   in
dough    (making   dough   at   pizza
Hut. )    Melissa Ward  has  enjoyed
being     in     the     high     school
marching   band,   and   jazz   band.
She Was  robbed While  Working  as
a    cashier    at    a    lceal    drug
store.      She   remained  calm  and
observant.   At police/detective
headquarters,   she  u,as  atJle  to
identify,   in   thirty   seconds,
the    suspect    from   mug    shots.
Erie  Ward   is   a  member   of   the
National  Junior  Honor  Society,
and Will  enter high  school this
fa||c

Van  and  Patricia  Ellsuorth
Van  and  Patricia  Luff  Harrison
Were  married  in  the  Washington
D.I.    temple   on   May   ll,1g91,
and  re  residing  in  Wilmingtc]n,
Deleware,   near  the  Wards.     Van
works        at        the        Chevron
Philidelphia   Oil  Refinery   fc,I
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Bechtel      Engineering      as      a
project  architect.     Patti  has
three    children,    Jackie,    16,
David,   15,   and  Matthew,   9.
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Elder  Mike  Ellsuorth
is   serving  in  §t.   Stephen  Nell
Brunsuich  and  seems to  be quite
busy  and  enjoying  his  mission.
Traci Ellsuorth is a student at
the       University       of      Utah,
majoring  in  ?--ue  all  Want  tc,
know.         Kerri    Ellsuorth    is
graduating   in   June   from   high
schc]ol   and   Will   be   attending
the University  of Utah  With her
sister,   and  majoring  in  ?--ue
all     Want     to     know.           Ryan
Ellsuorth   is   loving   With   his
mom  in  Burke,  Virginia,  and  is
very   active   in   sports.      Ryan
Was  his  dad's  best man  at  Van's
wedding.

Pat  and  Evelyn  Guartney
Pat  has  changed  jobs,  and  Will
be   uJOrking   for   the   I.R.§.   in
Washington,   D.I.  begiming  May
20th.      He'll   stay   With   Uncle
Lee    and    Aunt    Virginia    until
they  find  a  home.    Evelyn  is  in
Ohio  With  the  kids,   trying  tc]
sell  their  home,  then  Will  mc]ve
to  the   D.I.   area.      §he's   the
Primary    President    in    their
Ward.

Warren   is   Working   hard,    just
returned   fI`Om  an   adventure   in
the West.    Nathan  is  graduating
from -high  school  and  Will  enter
bc]c]t  camp  training  soon  after.
§arah is  looking  to EFY  in  N.I.
and   rot,ming   With   her   cousin,
melissa Ward.    Sarah  Will start
driver's  training  scan.    Troy,
''the  computer  whiz"  is  in  the

National  Junior  Honor  Sceiety.
Emily      Watches      her      little
brother  and  has  a  great  talent
for   making   friends.      §eth   is
looking forward to kindergarten
in  the  fall.
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Tim  and  Vicki  Hamblin
are   both   going   to   schc]ol   and
Working   full   time.      They   see
each other  occasionally.   Vicki
is    a    cashier    at    a    grocery
store.           Tim     Works     fc,I     a
building         contractc,I         uhc,
specializes in  tile.    Tim Works
on  million-dollar  houses,  then
comes   home   tc,   his  mobile   home
and    bc,c]ks.        Someday--ue    all
have  our  hoF,eS  and  dreams.

Keith  and  Jeannine  Larson
We   have   been   deeply   involved
this past  year in finishing c]ur
ac]obe       hut,        as       Troy       so
affectionately   describes    it.
We         have         experienced         a
cloudburst  With  no  roc]f  on  the
house.    We  have  blleathed  CIC]udS
of    sheetrock    dust    intcJ    C]ur
lungs.      We've   hauled   35   F]C]und
bricks,  harmered  nails,  lifted
boarcls,       installed      Windows,
nailed  shingles,   sawed  lumbar,
installed   toilets   and   sinks,
strung  wires,  mudded  and  taped
until   ue're    almost   comatose.
(Is  that  right  Uncle  Dean?)

As  soon  as the  first  toilet
flushed   and   the   kitchen   sink
uc]rked,   u,e  moved   in.      We   have
nc,  inside  doc]rs yet,  no painted
Walls   c,I   closets   or   kitchen
counters and shelves or drawers
or   flc]c]ring  or  curtains.     But
ue're  in  our  own  home,  and  it's
uc]nc]erful .

§hane  is-in  his  last  year
of   school  at  Logan,   unless  he
decides   to   go  on   and   get  his
Masters.     He  is  an  Art  Major.

Troy   was  shipped  home  frc]m
the   Gulf   War   two   days   befc]re
Christmas,   at  a  time  When  none
of  the  military  Was  being  sent,
home,   so  ue   feel  the  Lord   Was
guiding   his   life.      It   Was   a
uc]nderful Christmas present for
us   all.       He   and   his   little
family  are  still  in  Syracuse,
trying tc] decide What direction
to  gc]  in  now  that  he  is  out  c]f
the  service.    It  loc]ks  like  he
may   move   to   Logan   this   fall,
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anc]    go    back    tc]`  sc:hoo1.        It
Would  be  nice  for  Shane  tc]  have
family    to    keep    him    company.
Jennifer   Lynn   has    her    hands
full   With   two   little   blonde
girls,  Jessica,  age  21/2,  and
Josie9   age  1.

Briar and  Melinda are  house
sitting  fc]r  her  aunt  and  uncle
uhc]    have    gone   on    a   mission.
They  are  living  in  a  beautiful
old   victorian   hc]me   on   Center
Street  in Provo,  and u'e  are  all
pea-green    With    envy!        Brian
uork§  full-time  at  Sears,   and
just received a major promotion
that  pushed  him  up  tc]  the   tc]p
five   enployees   out   of   2,000.
On    December     22,     almost    the
moment    Troy's    I,lane    touched
down    at    the    Salt    Lake    City
airport,  Mlelinda  gave  birth  tc]
a  dark-hailed  baby   girl  named
Miranda.      It   Was   an   exciting
hc]ur  for  the  Larson  family!

Darrin   is   uc]rking   in   the
Church  Office  Building   in   the
finance  department.

Tim   and   Any   Vogl   moved   to
Snowflake    last    Thanksgiving,
and   u,a   love   having   them   here
With      c,ur      first      grandson,
matthew    Dean    Vogl.         He's    a
character,   With  his  blue  eyes
and   red   hair,    and   follc]us   in
the  true  Whiting  traditic]n  c]f
being     pure     ''Ham!"          Amy     is
expecting  again  in  NovembeI`.

Margaret      grac]uated     from
High   §chc]c]1    in   May.       She   and
her  sister  play  in  the  Silver
Creek     Symphony.          She    plays
vic]1in   and   §ara   plays   cello.
It's  an  excellent  organizatic]n
composed  c]f  men  and  uc]men  from
Winslou     to     §t.      Johns     Who
rehearse   each  Week.      Margaret
Wants   to   become   a   librarian,
and Will  attend college  here  in
nc]rthern  Arizona.

§ara       is       ending       her
sc]F]hC]mOre  year  in  high  school.
She         mac]e         both         varsity
basketball   and   baseball   this
year,         Which        is         an
accomplishment        here        in
§nc]uflake,         where         the
comF,etitiOn  iS  tough.
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Matthew        Was        elected
President  of  the  7th  grac]es  at
the  junior  high  this  year.    He
also  Won  the  local,   clistrict,
and            regic,Hal            Hc]oF]-ShOC]t
contest,   and   Went   to   ifesa   tc]
shoc]t off  in the  state contest,
where   he   came   in   second.      He
made  21   out  of  25  free-throws9
and  the  Winner  beat  him  by  c]ne
basket i

Jared    is    finishing    his
fifth   grade   year,   and   spends
his  energy  trying  to  maintain
his  identity  in  this  family  of
ten.   -   He   plays   the   saxaphone
and      loves      basketball      ancl
baseball.

THE   COOPER   CLAN

Janice   and   Jerome   Falls   are
cloing  fine,  I  guess,  we  are  all
sc]    busy    nc,    one    has    time    tc]
visit   anymore.       Janice   Works
for   an  attc]rney  2   days  a  Week
anc}   for   Jerome   at   the   Cattle
Sales    tuc]    days   a   uleek,    plus
tJeing    in    the    Stake    Primary
Presidency,  it  keeps  her  busy.
Heather  is  finishing  up  school
and   uc,rking   at    a   retirement
home  where  she  is  really  a  hit
With  the old  people  (I  use  that
term  lightly  since  I'm  getting
there  fast! )   Garret  is uc,rking
and  taking  several  classes  at
SMSC.     Any  is  busy  uc]rking  and
taking  care  of  her  little  boy.
Brenda   and   Mariah   are   out   of
schc]ol   for  the   summer.      Marty
and  §usan  are  dc]ing  fine  up  in
Clinton,  MO.    He  has  a  good  job
for  the  city,   but  What  really
keeps    him    busy    is    being    a
counselor       in       the       Branch
Presidency.      He   has   a   Branch
President     Who     believes      in
delegating.     Chelsea  ujas  8   on
June  7,  and  Was  baptised  c]n  the
23rd.          §usan     uc]rks     fc]r     a
nedical  clinic  and  that  keeps
her    hc,pping,     What    with    the
house,    chilc]ren   ancl   being   in
Y.W.'s   in   the   branch.      Tc,   adc}
to  their  happiness,   their  cat
had   7   kittens   in   the   clc]set!
§haun    and    Linda    are    really
keeping   busy.      §haun   just   gc]t
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from  a  trip  to Washington,
D.I.I   (his   first   love),   Linda
isn't Working  anymc,re,  but  says
she's   just   as   busy   trying   tc,
keep up With everything.    chris
is pitcher on his little league
team    (his    dad's    the    cc]ach!)
and  doing  just great!    Cc]rey is
breaking  suirming  records   all
over   the   place   and   Casey   is
driving  them  all  up  the  Wall.
He  is  one  of  a  kind,   and  like
his    dad,     need    I    say    mc]re?
Lance   and   Kathy   are   enjoying
little    Dane--he     is     cuter,
smarter  and  more  talented  than
any    little    bc,y    ever    born.
Lance is Working on  his Masters
this surmer,  and Kathy  is going
to   enjoy   tJeing   at   home   With
Dane.         Angela    and    Ropy    are
doing    fine    her    in    ale    Mo.
School   is  out   for   the   surmer
and  he  tlJaS  just  made  Assistant
Manager   at   Bar fields    in   the
North      Park      Mall.             This
promotion   is   going   tc]    allow
them  to   eat   and  pay   the   rent
once  again.    Hubbards'  Cupbc]ard
is  holding   it's   own,   but   all
profit  has  to  go  back  into  the
business  for  the  first  year  or
two.     Vaylene  has  decided  she
Wants  to  come  home  fc]r  a  year,
gc,  tc,  §MSC  in  Joplin  the  first
year',  then  gc]  to  Dixie  College
in  §t.   George.     She's   enjoyed
living   With   Lance   and   Kathy,
but  has   decided  tc,  go   tJaCk  tC]
schc,ol    and    get    on    With   her
life.    She  is  going  to  get  out
from   under   the   apron   strings
and  likve  With  Angel  and  F]ory,
llJOrk Part  time While  getting  an
education.        Jack   and    I
busier  than  ue've  ever I0)OJJ
our   lives.      What   happened
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the   golden   retirement   years,
sitting  on  the  front  porch  in
the   rocking   chairs?      We   are
booked into September,  and Will
be moving  intc]  a new  little  one
chair  office  Jack  is  building.
It  is  very  efficient,  and  Will
fit  all  our  requirements.     We
call      each      c]ther      May      and
Herbert,  ancj  figuI`e Grandma  and
Grandpa Berry  are getting  a big
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laugh  in  the  spirit  World.    We
are moving  intc] a  lovely little
apartment  at]ove  the  office  and
store,    With    an   entertainment
hall   and   a   stage   and   When   we
are   able    tc,   gc]   back    to   our
original      3      days      a      Week
practice,  I  Will  start  putting
on     some     melodramas.           I've
Written   the   script,    got   the
cast        and        even        started
rehearsals until ue got  so busy
I  had  to  put  it  on  hold.    With
Jack  on  the High  Council,  ne as
Education   Counselt]r    in   Stake
Relief    Society,     it    doesn't
leave  much  time  for  tip-toeing
through  the  tulips!

Kay's  Family

Weedy Tanner  is starling in her
junior high school operetta for
three     days     this     ueekenc]--
singing--daneing--acting.

Michelle  Berry  is  singing  and
dancing        With        the        Fticks
''Showtime"   which  is   currently

c]n  tour  to  Florida.     Those  Who
have  seen  the  show  say  that  it
is   fantastic.      One   tour   stop
Was  in  Missc,upi,   so  some  of  ouI`
Missouri     relatives     saw    the
show®

Patrick Berry and Julene Hunter
are  graduating  from high  schoc]l
in  June®

Tiff.any  Byers  is  marrying  her
fiance  on  June  29,  While  he  is
hone   on   military   leave   from
Japan.         After    the    Wedding,
they'11   both   return   to   Japan
until  his  service  is  over.

Elder  Greg  Berry  is  serving  in
the   U.S.I.    campus   area   uJhere
one   of  his   assignments   is   to
train  missionaries.

Cindy  and  Brian  uatkins  had  a
neu`  tJaby    boy   ih    April,    John
David Watkins.    Brian  is  in  law
schc]ol   at   BYU   and`  is   spending
the     surmer     Working     fc,I     an
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attc,rney    in    Ranchc]   Bernardo,
CA,  near  her  folks,  uhere  they
are  living  fc,I  the  surmer.

Unele  Aubrey  and  Aunt  Helen
will   be   in   Missouri   for   the
month    of    June.         They    have
remodeled  their  guest  house  on
the  farm  and  it's  lovely.    It
Will     be    great    having    them
visit--now   there   are   four   of
their    children    llhC]    live    in
Missouri   (Lane,   Dixie,   Ginny,
and  paul  and  families)  not  to
mention       the      other       Berry
relatives.     It's  enough  for  a
mini-reunion I

Lane  and  Darlene  Andelin
have  slc]uly  adjusted  to  living
in Springfield,  Missouri.   Lane
is   Working   very   hard   on   his
studies,   and  doing  very  nell.
Amy,   their  oldest,   received  a
full    scholarship   to   BYU   for
this  fall.

Briar  and  Helena  Andelin
are    dc]ing    fine    in    Gilbert,
Arizona.     They  enjoy  their  new
home  and  Brian's  law  practice.
Their  oldest,   Karina,   Will  be
at    BYU   this   fall.       Most   of
their   children   are   gc,ing   to
spend    sc,me    time    in    Missouri
this  surmer.

Bob  and  Dixie  Forsyth
are     remodeling    their     home,
hoping   to   sell  it   and  move  a
little closer to Springfield to
Bob's   perk.      melissa   is   home
fc,I  the  surmer  and  Will  return
to  BYU  this  fall.     Bob  travels
quite   a   bit   With   his   church
calling.      He   is   on   the   High
Cc,uncil        and        the        stake
boundaries  are  huge.

Craig  and  Merilee  Saunders
are   still  in   mesa.     They   are
enjoying         having         Brian' s
c}aughter,  Tanya,  as  a  permanent
helper   With   their   two   little
girls,   Brenna  and  Haley.     She



babysits and keeps house
when   Merilee   works   at
the hospital part time.

Steve and Kristine Hales
just sent their first son,
Matthew on a mission.  He
is    serving    in    the
Harrisburg, Pennsylvania
mission.  Katie will be a t
BYU this fall.

John and Cindy Andelin
are  doing  fine  in  North
Dakota.          Cindy     is
recovering form surgery,
and  Emily,  their  oldest
(15)  was  recently  in  the
hospital    with    scarlet
fever, but is doing better.

Robert and Ginny Leavitt
are busy as usual.  Robert
is doing a lot of farming
and just planted an acre
of  potatoes  and  an  acre
and    a    half    of    corn
(besides  a big  vegetable
garden.)   Our fruit trees
are loaded this year--so
if anyone is hungry, you
may want to pay us a visit
this summer.

Paul and Judy Andelin
have   lived   in   Missouri
about 9 months now,  and
they really enjoy it.  Paul
is   such   a   benefit   the
community   as   a   Family
Physician,  and he is  the
ward  scoutmaster.     The
scouts all love him.  Paul
is also garTa=ing on the
side,  and  enjoys  raising
calves.   His children  arte,
growing beautifully (they
have six.)

Lee's  Fam'Ily

LEE AND VIRGINIA

(Report     by     Grandma
Virginia on every one of
her grandchildren!)
It  has  .been  3  1/2  years
since Lee's surgery.  He is
well and enjoying quality
life.    Our family  are  all
well, and have the usual
ups and dawns.

Jean   Arbuckle's   bunch:
Christina has started her
own  business.    Jeff,  our
M.D. has one more year of
training ahead of him.  He
is   to   be  married   soon.
Eric  still  sails  and goes
spelunking    (cave
exploring)  and works  on
his MBA.

Steve's  bunch:    Steve  is
teaching  David to  drive.
Stephanie  plays  on  the
BYU  soccer team.   Nettle
goes to Ricks in the fall.
David    plays    varsity
Lacrosse.  Mike keeps out
of    trouble    and    plays
Lacrosse.

Patricia Felsted's bunch:
Patricia is  renewing her
interest   in   art.       Her
specialty is children's art
seen  through  a  mother's
eye.         Ben     is     into
computers. Brandon likes
animals and keeps snakes
around    the    house.
Kirsten    refutes    the
theory  that  the  middle
child is a problem.  Kellie
rushes pell mell through
life,   and   Matthew,   the
baby,  is  the  darling  of
the family.

Eileen Luke's bunch.
Eileen     and     Bob     are
prospering.   Jennie  goes
to BYU  again in the fall.
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Julianne    is    so    busy
working    and   going    to
school  that  she  has  no
time  for  the  mall.     Jon
specializes in sports and
is  a  champion  wrestler.
Shannon   was   Moonbeam
McSwine  in  "Lil  Abner,"
and   carried  a  live  pig
around in preparation for
the play.  Missy is the pet
of the  family and we all
miss  her  when  she  isn't
nearby.

I-

I Norma
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Roger and Diana Rice had
three   missionaries   for
two  weeks  in  May.    Just
before     Mike    returned
from  New  Jersey,  Randy
left  for  the  MTC,  while
Stephanie still worked on
the  final  third  of  her
mission in Houston Texas.
Randy is a sign language
missionary,  who left the
MTC  Friday,  July  5th,for
New    York     City.         He
learned  signing  quickly
and  left for the mission
field   a  little  ahead  of
schedule.     While  at  the
MTC he was able to attend
the   Mission   Presidents'
seminar    testimony
meeting  because  he  was
signing  with  the  choir.
Also  in  attendance  were
several    general
authorities.   He also got
to  hear  Pres.  Howard  W.
Hunter    address    the
missionaries.     Mike  and
Randy did get to see each
other for a brief reunion
at   the   airport   before
Randy    left    for    the
mission field.

9



JoAnn and Barry Larsen's
son  David  just  finished
his term as Student Body
Prsident   of   Del   Campo
High School.  Immediately
after graduation  he  left
for   BYU,   where   he   is
attending school on a full
tuition     scholarship.
David    was    voted    Best
Looking Boy in the senior
class.         Julianne    was

ol Mascot (a cougar.)5=_rt)

-

Sch
She ust  came  back from
EFYl  at  BYU,   and  had   a
wonderful time.  she'11 be
a    senior    next    year.
David, Keith and Julianne
all went to track sections
(for    all    Northern
California except the Bay
Area).    Keith  made  it  to
section  finals.     Brad  is
still    playing    baseball.
Any    relief    that    the
season   was   over   faded
when    Brad    made    All-
Stars.  Keith went to BYU
football camp the first of
July.       He   lettered   in
football in  his  freshman
year    of    high    school.
Since    the     elementary
school   was   across   the
street,    he    has    been
coming   home   for   lunch
the,last  two years.   Now
that he is entering junior
high, his mother will miss
that    special    time
together.  Jared and Brad
just got back from scout
camp,    earning    several
merit badges apiece.

Chuck    is    director    of
WordPerfect for Windows.
Bonnie    is    director    of

I

HousePerfect  except  for
windows.   She really is a
wonderful homemaker and
keeps  each  of the  seven
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c  h  i  1  a  r  e  n       o  n
individualized
summertime    schedules,
with   lots   of   fun   and
education mixed together.
Horseback    -riding,
summerpasses    at    the
waterslides,     and    a
trampoline    in    the
backyard  are  just  a  few
examples.   To  coordinate
her  busy  family,  Bonnie
now   carries   a   cellular
phone in her purse.   One
day,     while     she     was
watching a track meet, a
high  jumper   fell  wrong
and     was     knocked
unconscious.          Bonnie
rushed    to    the    field,
dialed 9ll and handed the
phone  to  the  distraught
coach who was able to get
first    aid    assistance
immediately    by    phone.
The injured athelete was
well  taken  care  of  and
Bonnie  was  the  hero  of
the day.  The coach, fully
impressed, said, "I've got
to    get    one    of   these!"
Emily,   now   a   senior   in
high school, went to EFY,
and  visited  in  southern
California with her Aunt
Susanne  and  Uncle  Brad.
She   excells   at- drawing
portraits.   Chuck IV and
his   sister   Cathy   both
qualified  to  compete for
their   schools   for   the
State  Math  Competition.
Chuck is an accomplished
guitar player, and played
both    JV    and    Varsity
soccer,     inspired    by
watching  the  World  Cup
Soccer games in Italy last
summer.     Cathy  enjoyed
track, and is a very loyal
friend to everyone.   She,
too     attended     EFY.
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Steven, always two steps
ahead   of   anyone,   is   a
person who  is willing to
work    hard    to    find
solutions,   and   is   very
single-minded     about
figuring  how  to  solve  a
problem.          Becky,     a
golden-haired,     sweet
matured  12  year  old,   is
learning    to    play    the
clarinet,   and  had  a  4.0
report card last semester.
Jenny  spent  a  week  at
fifth grade camp in July.
She  went to  Clear  Creek
in Scofield, a Utah mining
town.    Crystal,  the  boss
of the family, rules from
her playhouse right next
to     Bonnie's     kitchen.
When  kitchen  equipment
is missing, they go check
the    playhouse,    first
thing.

Randy and Christa Fife
Went     to     Europe     by
themselves     for     two
weeks.  Since the children
didn't finish school until
last    week,    Christa's
nephew watched the kids.
Randy  and  Christa  took
off for England, arriving
in London in time to  see
Phantom   of   the   Opera.
They toured England and
then  up  through  Wales,
seeing    many    castles.
Riding a ferry to Ireland,
they    had    a    medieval
dinner   at   Battonrattey
Castle.   Ireland is known
for  rock  walls  and  they
saw Hadrian's Wall, built
by the  Romans,  and  still
standing, in parts.   They
stayed  there  three  days
and heard different Irish
instruments,    like    the
Irish pipes, and learned



to    do    the    Irish    jig.
Taking    a    ferry    to
Scotland,  they  saw  Loch
Lomand, and saw the site
of     the     Macbonald
massacre     at     Glencoe.
They   made   a   point   of
going  through  Fifeshire
to  Edinburgh,  and  were
disappointed not find out
very much about the Fife
family.   They drove back
to  England  and  went  to
Sherwood   Forrest,    and
then  through  Cambridge
campuses.        Christa    's
brother is stationed over
there   and   he   and   his
family toured with them.
Staying    at    bed    and
breakfast   places,    they
found all served the same
breakfast:   grease.   They
quickly learned to insist
on     cereal.          They
especially    enjoyed    the
cultural    arts    of    the
countries they visited.

Brad and Susanne Fife
have   been   doing   slave
labor     at     Susanne's
parentsl house.  They got
rid    of    many    well-
intentioned  hoards,  and
painted    most     of    the
interior   of   the   house.
Baseball   season   was   a
blur    with    Jason    in
baseball,    Karie    in
softball,   Brad   coaching
Jason's team and Susanne
managing   Karie's    team.
Jason,    one    of    the
youngest  in  the  majors,
advanced  two  years  ago.
He  was  back-up  catcher
at first this season, but
hit  fabulous  hits.     The
regular catcher broke his
arm,  and  the  first  game
Jason took over he got 5

outs,  two  at  second,  one
at  third,  and  2  at  home.
Karie     couldn't    throw,
catch or hit at first, but
improved  %lOO.     She  vias
the best left fielder, and
made  great  throw-dawns
to  second and  third.   At
first there was no contact
with her hitting, but she
soon started consistently
pulling  them  right  down
the third baseline.   They
basically  lived  on  pizza
during baseball, and now
that it is hot, they live
on  otter  pops,  Susanne
reports.         Brad    is
cubmaster now, and merit
badge     counselor,     in
addition    to    his
traditional assignment as
Stake  Athletic  Director.
Susanne    is    still    a
counselor in the Primary.
She   does   have   a  magic
way with children.  While
traveling  home  from  St.
George Utah, after Easter
Sunday services, Susanne
explained to her children
about    resurrection,
saying it means to be put
in a perfect state.   Karie
quickly    added,"California  is  a  perfect
state! "

Oean's Family

DEAN AND BEVERLY
Dean Berry marries
Beverly Shaw of Los
Angeles! If you haven't
read the tabloids lately,
it was a beautiful
wedding.
Beverly was born and
raised in Star Valley,
Wyoming and has lived in
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Salt Lake City, New
Orleans, Houston and
Los Angeles.  She
received a Bachelor's
Degree in Political
Science at Tulane
University.  Following a
divorce, she earned a
Master's and Phd in
Marriage and Family
Counseling at
International
University. Reverly then
became an associate with
Broderick and Langlois,
and now has her own
practice in Log Angeles.
Beverly has served in
the Primary, Sunday
School, Relief Society,
and currently teaches
special courses on
family relations at the
request of the Stake
President. She also acts
as President of AMCAP,
the Association of
Mormon Counselors and
P-sychotherapists.  Her
hobbies include oil
painting, sewing and
lladro figurine
collecting.  Beverly has
three children, Larry,
Lynda, and Michelle, and
two grandchildren.
Larry is a director of TV
films, best known for his
work on the Hunter
series and the movie A
Letter To My Daughter.
He and his wife Eileen
have a daughter,
Lindsay.  Lynda and her
husband, Per Mannson,
live in London England,
where Per works as a
journalist for the Wine
Spectator.  They have
one son whose name is
Nicholas.  Michelle lives
in san Diego, working at
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a sports club as an
aerobics manager and
instructor.  The happy
couple met in l983 at a
single adult dance in
Westwood, beginning the
courtship which
resulted in the December
29, l990 wedding. Bev
analyzed Dean for seven
years and married him
anyway.  They are now
living happily ever after
in Fresno and Westwood.

DEAN
2028 South Claremont

Fresno, CA 93727
(209)  251-2550

BEVERLY
l768 Glendon #l

LOB Angeles, CA 90024
(2|3) 470-9422

Anna and Bruce Wood
Bruce is moving up in
the world.  As National
Policy Director for
Freddie Mack, the Woods
have moved to Virginia
(watch out, East Coast
Berrys, Sam is in town).
Jake has parted with his
Boogieboard surfing
ambitions, and Missy
can't wait to try out all
those East Coast
fashions!  Joanna, just
as she's always doing, is
taking the move in
stride, wondering what
the fuss is all about.
Anna and Bruce are
excited with their new
dream home and are
enjoying the association
of relatives once far
ErIN Erg -

lob

Address:
11100 Burywood

Reston, VA 22094
(703)  430-7321

Jon has been extremely
busy perfecting future
versions of "TreeBased
Financial Softare".  He
and Matt -are enjoying
growing success .with the
business.  They are
receiving rave reviews
in computer publications
(Computer Shopper: July
l99l, and PC Source:
September 199l), and
orders are coming in.
For those who have not
seen it yet, give them a
ca11!  (800-MNY-TREE).

Karen and Brent
Mitterling

While awaiting the birth
of triplets, Karen and
Brent are enjoying the
farm life and will be
moving soon to a new
farm house in the area.
Justin's learning the
trade and can't wait
until he's old enough to
drive a tractor.  Jason's
preparing himself for
future chores by plowing
around in his crib.
Karen's pregnancy has
been difficult; your
prayers are very much
appreciated.  Ma,rion
rushed to Pennsylvania
several months ago and
has been helping out
ever since. We hope and
pray everything goes
well.

Matt and Juana
Matt is working
extremely hard (see Jon)
as Marketing Director
for Tree-Based,
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knocking out users and
reviewers alike with his
demonstrations.  He
attends computer shows
every weekend, sends a
Tre-Based "Journal of
Applications" every
month to users, writes
the tutorials and
manuals, sends
pamphlets and mailers to
interested parties,
provides technical
support for users, and
controls the company
budget (with the help of
a certain software
program).  Matt enjoys
his work and is excited
with the prospects of
success.  Juana is also
busy with her work as a
vocational consultant
for WEB in Garden Grove.
She has received several
promotions since she
began work there just
over One year ago.
Through both their
hectic schedules, Matt
and Juana manage to
keep in great shape and
have fun at family get
togethers.

Mark and Lynne'
Mark is holding down
two jobs, appraising real
estate, and managing a
Blockbuster video store,
while Lynne' holds down
the fort at home.  Mark
does find time to play
with his sons and fits in
a couple of volleyball
games each month with
the big boys.  Lynne' is
busy chasing the boys
(including Mark) around
the house and trying to
keep enough food for
them in the fridge.
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Austin turns three this
month.  He prefers to
play volleyball with
Daddy rather than going
to the mall with Mommy.
At least Trenton will
still go strolling with
Mom.   Boys will be boys.
Lynne' hopes for a girl
next time.  That is not
an announcement,
however.  Trenton is ten
months and running.
Walking isn't fast
enough for him to catch
up with his brother.
Cousin Sam has new
competition.

Brent and Laurlyn
Brent and Laurlyn are
impatiently waiting the
birth of their first
child, which is due July
l3.  Then it's oh to
Ithaca, New York, where
Brent will pursue an MBA
degree at Cornell
University.  They don't
go to the beach often
enough, complains
Laurlyn, to get their last
moments of sand and sun
before the snow of the
Northeast.

CURRENTAFTER 8/7/9l
l555 Mesa Verde Dr. I.
#llB    602Winston
Court #5
Costa Mesa, CA 92626
Ithaca, NY 14850
(7|4)  546-25|6

Hello to our East Coast
family.  Our number in
the west are getting
slim.  Looking for ward
to the next reunion!
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JASON     HELP     AND     OPERATION     DESERT     STORM

Senior  Airman  Jason  Help  Was  sent  to  participate  in  operation  Desert  Storm  on  December  23rd,   1g90.     The
conflict  Was  over  so  fast,  he .didn't  get  to  see  much  of  anything  that  resembled  a  uar  (a  disappointment  to
him  and  a  relief  to  his  mother  and  sisters.)     He  did  have  some  interesting  experiences  that  can  come  When
stationed  in  a  far  corner  of  the  world,  but  he  really  uasn't  ever  in  much  danger.    He  spent  a  good  deal  of
his   time   working   cJn   a   Suntan,   and   got   some   great   nostril  shots  of  camels   that  Would  Wander   up   out   of
curiosity  and  sniff  his  camera.    The  following  is  an  excerpt  from a  letter  he  sent  his  mom  While  he  was  over
there.     It  best  describes  how  he  Was  sF,ending  his  time:

I   am   curently   located   in   the   united   Arab
Emerates.     If  you  lcJOk  On  a  map,  you  Will  finC]  it
on  the  §audi  FJenninsula  to  the  East  of  Saudi  and
tc,  the  South  of  Kuwait.     We  are  at  an  established
base.       The   c]nly   real   danger   ue're    in   is   frcJm
terrc]ri§m  and  if  Israel  shc]uld  jump  in.    But,   now
that  it  is  over,   the  c]nly  real  danger  I  am  in  is
in  getting  a  sunburn.     Tc]  tell  the  truth,  I  have
spent  most  of  this  war  playing  sand  vc]lleyball.

Well,   I   finally   gc,I   to   travel.      It's   not
exactly  What  I  had  in  minc]  when  I  joined  up.    But,
hey,  it  hasn't  been  all  that  bad.     The  war  uJaS  aS
one-sided  as INN  described,  prc]bably  even  more  sc].
I   personally   (being  the   expert  military  analyst
that  I  am)  didn't  exF]eCt  it  tC]  be  this  easy.

The  jcJb  I've  got  nc]u  is  real  challenging  (hal )
It's    a    little    job    With    a    big    name,    "QIJALITY
ASSURANCE   EVALIJATOF{."     Essentially,   here's  What  I

dc]:    the  locals  have  been  cooking  all  of  c,ur  fc,od.
I   am  just   supposed  tcJ_make   Sure  they  dOn't  dO   it
the  Way  they  usually  do  it,   for  example,   thauing
unwrappec}  meat  on  the  floor,   and  sF]itting   arc,und
the  fc,cJd.     I  do  a  lc]t  cJf  Standing  around,   feeling
sick  to  my  stc]mach.     I  alsc]  make  sure  the  fruits
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and   fresh   stuff   doesn't   have   any   chemicals   c,I
poisc]ns  that  could  cause  harm.     Don't  ask  my  why,
but  most  of  our  fruit  and  fresh  produce  comes  from
Iran.     That's  about  like  the  NAACP  asking  the  KKK
tc]  cc]c]k   for   their   annual  picnic.      Personally,   I
don't  eat  any  of  it,  even  after  inspection.

The Arab countries are  so  interesting because
they  are  such  a combination  c]f  ancient  and modern.
They   really   do   call   F]eCJPle   tC]   Prayer   5   times   a
day.    They  still  have  public  flc]ggings.    Women  are
5th  class  citizens  at best--I  think  the  camels are
held  in   higher   regard.      By   the   way,   What   dc]   yc]u
have  when   you  have   a   roc,m   full   c,i   Iraqui   wcJmen?
A  full  set  of  teeth!     Be  sure  to  F]aSS  that  CJne  On
to   Uncle   Jack.      I   love   yc]u   all,   and   hope   to   be
hc]me  soon.     Your  favc]rite  scJn,   §eniCJr  Airman  Jason
Help.

Jasc]n returned  safely  c,n March  2gth  and  spent
a   few   days   in   Missouri   uith   his   mcJther   and   new
stepfather  ancl  tuc]  of  his  sisters.    Kara  and  Jenna
drc]ve  him  tJaCk  tO  his  base  in  Nc]rth  Dakc]ta  and  met
Jasc]n's   new   wife,    Heather,    whom   they   reF]Ort   iS
beautiful  and   sweet,   with   a  Sense   of   humor   that
will  enable  her  to  survive  in  this  family.

Jason's  squadron  (he's  in  the center,  arms  folded)
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I       DIDN'T      FIT      THE      MOLD      SO       I      MADE      MY      OWN
by   Randy   L.    Rice

When  I  was  grc]uing  up,   I   struggled  tc]  fit  a
mcJld    and    tC]    be    aCCeF]ted.        Having    extreme    ache
taught   me   hc]u   prejudiced   and   shallc]u   my    peers

I

could  be.     They  treated  me  as  a  mc]dern-day  leper.
I   learned   the   harc}   lL,ay   how   nCJt   tO   treat   I,therS
because  of  their  differEmCeS.

There   I   ujas,   a   tall,    clumsy   rec]head   in   my
eleventh  year  c]f  life.     I  Was  struggling  through
the  tail-end  c]f  my  fifth  grade  year  in  the  uar'm,
almost  humid,   California  climate.     Of  course  the
child-infested classroc]m had  nc,  air  conditic]ner  tc]
use   against   the   sticky   air.       Everyone   stopped
paying    attention    as   scJOn    aS    Our    teacher   lL,C]ulC}
start replacing the  quiet anticipatic]n of vacatic]n
with  boring  talk  abc]ut  her  plans  With  her  husband
for  the   summer.      Suddenly,   a   lcJud  bell   SCreamed,
and   the   race   to   get   home   tcJ   the   Start   Of   C,ur
vacatic]n  commenced.

That   afternoon   pI`OgreSSed   aS   usual,    and   it
soon   was   already   time   for   bed.       My   mother,    as
always,   came  dc]un   to   enforce  that   fact.      As  she
scooted   me    intc]    the    bathroc]m,    she    did    a    mc]st
unexpected   thing.        She    toc]k    hc]ld    cJf    my    Chin,

paused,   then  squeezec}  What   I  had   assumed  to  be   a
mosquitcJ  bite  until  She  had  me  begging  fC]r  mercy.

I

Little  did  I  know  that  it  was  nothing  cc]mF]ared  tO
IL,hat  lay  ahead.

SchocJl    uJaS    C]ut,     and    there    ujaS    a    glC]riC]uS
summerlahead   of   me.       I   was   doing   everything   I
F,OSSibly   Could   tC]   enjoy   it    befC]re   I   had   to   be
confined   again   by   schocJI   WOrk   and   COld   Weather.
This   summer    ended   up   :   little   different   than
F]reViC]uS   OneS.       Mc]re   c]f   those   apparent   mosquitc]
bites   appea-red,   mcJStly   On   my   fC]rehead,   oand   On   my
neck.    ll   even   had   tc]   gc]   to   a   "special"   doctor,
just   tc]   get   poked   and   I`eCeiVe   F]reSCriPtiC,nS   for
medicine  I'd  soon  forget  to  take.    The  pain  never
left,    and   I    could   soon   tell    anyc]ne   Where    any
PIMPLE  Was  lc]cated.

Inl  the  L.D.S.   church,   members   are   taught   to
love   c,ne  anc]ther,   as  in  Biblical  times.      But  in
the   BitJle,    if   there   lLlaS   a   leper   around,    he   llJaS
always  excluded  frc]m  any  nearby  city.      ''Love   thy
neighboI`   aS   thyself"   aF]Parently   didn't   apply   tCJ
those  uhc]  had  a  certain  disease.    At  church,  I  gc]t
my  fir:t  exF,erienCe  With  a  deeper,   longer  lasting
pain  in  the  heart.     I  soc]n  felt  for  those  lepers
and  could indentify  uith'their  afflictic]ns.    Worse
than  having  a  painful  disease  were  the  derc,gatory
cc]mments  I   Was   confrc]nted   with  frc]m  my   age   group
and  from  thc]se  I  Was  advisec]  to  look  up  tc].     This
uJaS   just   Warming    me    uP   for    SChCJOl,    SOC]n    ahead,

Would  be  the  hardest  trial  in  my  life.
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It  Was   at  the  period  of  life  Where  yc]u  start  to
become   auJare   Of   yC]urSelf.       You   all   of   a   sucjc]en
Want   tc]  impress  everyc]ne,   sc,  you  start  showering
mc,re  often,   and  might  even  duck  into  the  bathroom
tc,  check  yc,ur  hair.     Yc]u  alsc]  start  to  notice  in
detail  all  that  you  dislike  about  yc]ur  features.
The   self-auJareneSS  combined   tO   make   my   SituatiC,n
even  uJOrSe.     I   IL,aS   tC]uering   abC]Ve  eVeryC]ne  With   a
face   that   received   secc]ncl   glances,   stares,    and
rude   cc]mments  like:     "Hey,   it's   a  new   year.     Why
not  take  a  shower,   sc]on,"  or  ujorse,   "why  dc]n't  you

just  E]op  those  zits?"
As   my   skin   condition   uc,rsened,    SCJ   did   the

comments.     All  I  cc]uld  dc,  uJaS  tO  either  Pretend  I
cjidn't  hear  them,  or  pretend tc]  just  laugh  it  off.
Yet,  my  mother  can testify  c]f  countless  times When
I   came   hc]me  with   tears   in  my   eyes,   sying,   ''Never
minc},   it  doesn't  matter."

Since    the    kids    uouldn't    adapt    tc]    meg    I
attempted  tc]   adapt   tc]   them,   through   the   help   c]f
the   latest   pills   and   lotic]ns.      I   had   frequent
trips  to  my  dermatolc]gist  tcJ  get  my   Skin  StabbeCj
alnd   sliced,    anything   that   might   help.       I   even
cc]ntemF]lated  taking  the  Seemingly  "easy  Way  C]ut",

yet   I   didn't   give      up   on   myself.      While   I   was
Waiting  out  this  stage,  I  wore  clc]thes  that  hid my
oF]en  WOundS,   and  learned  tO  make  excuses  abC]ut  the
blemishes  that   hadn't   cleared   up  yet.      Yes,   the
drugs   finally    did    help,    and   I    Was    left    With
various   extericJr   scars   that   might   gO   away   in   a
couF,le  mClre  yeaI`S.     I  was  also  left  with  a  lc]t  c]f
scars  cJn  the  inSiC]e,   Which  Changed  me  forever.

I  vcJued  tO  never  hurt  anC,ther  Person  the  Way
I  had  been  hurt.     Then,   I  buried  my  pain  as  deep
as  it  would  go  inside  of  me,   hcJPing  that  it  CC]uld
never  surface  again.     Finally,   I  stc]pped  feeling
sc]rry   for   myself,    and   no   longer   relied   on   the
opinions  of  others  concerning  my  appearance.

These  gc]als  llJETe  C]ften  teSted,  because,  in  my
freshman  year  of  high  schcJC]l,  I  started  to  develcJP
intc]  a  lljrestler.     It  was  t]ad  enough  being  slammed
intc]   a   hard  mat,   time   after   time,   but   my   ache-
cc]vered    back    released    enough     blcJC]C]    llJith    each
impact   tc]   soak   thrcJugh   fC]ur   layers   Of   Clothing.
I    used   the    pain,    and    thoughtless   comments    tc,
increase    my    determination    and    encled    up    being
League  Champion,  progressing  tc]  State  Preliminary
Rc,unds   twcJ   years   in`  a   rC]u.      I   Went   Where   c]thers
uJere    eXCluC]ed    from,    nC]t    because    Of    lC,C]kS,    but
because   of  skill   and  desire.      I   uc]uld   rather   gc]
thrc,ugh  What  I  have  and  cc,me  c,ut  the  Way  I  am  than
quite      possibly     fall     shc]rt     c]f     caring     and
compassion.
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Janice Falls in the Church News
lone of the least' whs

* 3o¥EeTrMS;.love and Caring
Robert and Karla Hoyt recently main-

tained a vigil at the bedside of their 9-
year-old daughter, Julie, who was in a
life-or-death struggle with a pardyzing
stroke and other compHcatious following
open heart surgery in February.

Julie has Do`m syndrome, complfcat-
ed by multiple disabilities and ailments.
The HoJrts also have an adopted daugh-
ter,    Lord,    6,    who    has   Do\]m   syn-
drone.

I.ori is described as the child who has
the more typical Dolm syndrome tharac-
teristics.  {'She is  very  calm and  sweet,
and extremely social," said Sister Hoyt."And she has very good health."

June, however, has had serious health
problems since birth. In her first year,
she had four major operations, three on
her heart.  She received her first pace-
maker when she was 6% months old.

*

"Julie's   challenges   resulting   from
Do`un  syndrome  are  compficated  with
many autistic-like characteristics. She is
Very  aggressive  and  Often  Pushes  and
hits," Sister Heyt said of Julie before her
last operation.  '{This doesn't lend itself
very weu to social acceptance.

"It's  easy  to  serve  the  lJOriS  Of  this
world, but the Juues are a different sto-
ry. Most of the time I just want to wrap
her in a wam blanket and take her away
to a magic place where we can watt out
mortality and then watch her walk for-
ward to receive her crown."

1Then the girls were babies, the Ho]rfs
didn't have many problems taking them
to Church. However, as June got older
and became more aggressive and diffi-
cult  to  manage,  special  arrangements
had to be mde.

After the HoJrfS asked leaders in the
Pierce City Ward, Joplin Missouri Stake,
for  help,  the  nursery  leader,  Michele
IJaSSiter,  Who   had   SO   unCOnditiOnally
loved June, asked to be the teacher for
Judie and IJOri. IJOri has Since been main-
streamed into a regular Primary class,
and June has a new teacher, Janice Falls.

''Janice  is  a  champion,''  said  Sister
Hoyt. {'She is a leader who has been ex-
tremely strong and thoroughly dedicated
in her past callings. She has gone from
leading many to serving one."

Sister  Falls  said.  ''I  appreciate  the
scripture that reminds us that when we
are serving lone of the least of these,I we
are serving the Savior. But serving some-
one like Julie isn]t always eaey. It's very
important that we lean to serve people
with disabintie§.

''At times, I can look in Julie's eyes
and there will be a flash - I can almost
see  that  nttle  spirit  inside  her.  Some-
times. for just a moment, her eyes win
communicate to me a 'thank you,I or an
expression of sisterhood.

I'I soon realized that having a lesson

plan is not important. iThat is important
i8 that I  meet Juue's needs, and what
June needs is love."

Sister Hoyt and Sister Falls spoke of
how ward members, especially Primary
children, have accepted Julie. ''One day,
she walked by Thevor Petersen, who is 8.
She hit him hard, right in the chest, and
walked on, never breaking stride." said
Sister Falls. ''I brought her back to apol-
ogize.  Thevor  said,  IThat's  OK,  Sister
Falls.  I know that's how June says she
mes me.,

"When  the  older  Primary  children
leaned Julie was going to have another
operation,  they  farted  and  prayed for
her. They continue to pray for her."

"She has gone from leading many to serving one. "
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Termite Man Eats Neighbor9s Porch
By   Jenna   Hell

Jenna  got  an  A  on  this  paper,  written  for  her  creative  uI`iting  Class  at  SMSU.     The  assignment  uJaS  tO  Write
an  article  that  might  be  accepted  and  printed  in  the  National  Inquirer.     Her  teacher  read  it  to  the  SMSU
faculty,   and  it  brc]ught  the  house  dc]un.

to
A  Wentu,orth,   Missc,upi  couple  Were  astonished

Wake  up  one  mc]rning  last  spring,   tc]  find  their
neighbor  of  twenty   years  taking   large   mc]uthfuls
out   of  their   neully   built   Cedar   PC,rCh.      Mr.   and
Mrs.    Billy   Bob   Butz,    at   first   in   shock,    uJere
unable  to  respc,nd  to  their  neighbor,   LeRc]y  Brown,
as  he   cc]ntinued   to  devour   the  uc]oden  structure.

I

As  difficult  as  it  Was  to  leave  the  scene,  Bettie
Sue    Butz     ran     inside     and    called    911.          The
dispatcher   first   thought   it   Was   a   hoax   as   she
heard  Mrs.  Butz  hysterically  exclaim,  "My  neighbc]r
just  ate  my  bottc]m  step,  and ue  think  he's heading
for   the   suF]POrt   beam."      Dispatcher   Nancy   Navel
(prc]mc]unced  Navell)   said,   ''I   get  a  lc]t  c,i   pranks
and  I  just  thought  this  ll,as  the  Weirdest.    If  Mrs.
Butz  hadn't  been   sc]  hysterical,   I   uouldn't  have
sent  a  patrc]l  car  to  investigate."

''I  didn't  realize  at  the  time,I'  said  Bettie
Sue,   ''Hou  plum  loco  it  sounded.     I  only  told  What
I   saw   With   my  own   eyes,   even   I   cc]uldn't   believe
What   my   own   eyes   saw.      But   I   saw   it   With   my   c,wn

Ieyes,   and  Billy  Bob  did,   tc]o.     Right  Billy?"
"yep,"   Was   Billy   Bob's   only   comment   on   the

incident.
Sheriff Delbert Spivey was  on the scene Within

5  minutes.    On his  arrival,  Sheriff  §pivey ordered
LeRoy   to   c]rop   the   2   by   4   he   held   between   his
teeth.    when  LeRoy  ignc]red  the  §heriff's  order  and
continued    tc,    consume    the    Butz    family    porch,
Sheriff   §pivey   called   for   tJaCkuP.      After   theiI`
arrival,     it     took    Sheriff    §pivey     and    three
additional    c]fficers     to    drag    LeRoy    frc]m    the
overhead  center  beam.    According  tc]  an  insic}er,  it
Was  a  clc]se  call.    ''He  had  already  chewed  half  Way
through  the  beam,   the  uhc,le  structure  could  have
collapsed  at  any  mc]ment,"  was  the  cc,mment  by  this
reliable  solJrCe.

During  the   struggle  to  remove   the   remaining
uc,c,d   frc]m  his  mouth,   LeRc,y   toc]k   a  bite  out  of   an

I

c]fficer's   night   stick.      This   gave   Rookie   Louis
Penhall  the  idea  tc]  lure  Mr.  Brown  into  the  squad
car  by   using  the  remaining  pc]rtion  of  the  night
stick  as  bait.    Because  of  OfficeI`  F]enhall's quick
thinking   in   such   a   stressful   situation,   he   Was
awarded  wentuc]I'th'S  Officer  of  the  Year  award.

Once   in   police   custc]dy,    Brown   uJaS   Promptly
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booked   and   charged   With   trespassing,   malicious
mischief,   destruction   c]f   property   and   the   mc]re
serious   charge   of    unlawful    consumption    of    an
officer's  night  stick.   After  several hours  in the
county    jail,    officers    callecl   in    experts    for
medical     and     psychc,1c]gical     evaluations.          ''We
nc]ticed  right  off  that something  Was  Wrong."    Said
sheriff   spivey.       ''He   ate   12   pencils   before   ue
started  thinking  that  maybe  it  Was  uc]c,d  related.
pc]or   fellow    couldn't   even   remember   Why    he   Was
arrested.''

After  extensive  examinations  and  input  frc]m
leading  experts,  the  rare  diagnosis  of  TEFiMATITIS
CEDAFiOLOBY,     mc]re    cclrmc,nly    referred    tc,    as    T.C.

Syndrome,   Was   made.      There  are   only  6  documented
cases   of   T.I.    in   the   USA,    and   an   undetermined
amc,unt    of   cases   World   Wide.        It   can    only    be
acquired  by  the  bite  c]f  an  Albino  Pigmy  Termite,
fc,und   in   the   Cellar   Forest   of   Lebanc]n,    and   they
cJnly  Surface  in  100  year  cycles.

Experts  believe  Mr.   Brown  uJaS   infeCteC} a
termite  possibly  hiding  in a  statue  tJrC,ught  tC]  the
States  by  Mr.  Brown's  sister.

Dr.    F]eter   B.    Knouau1,    heacj   of    the   expert
medical    team,     stated    ''This    is    an    extremely
devastating  illness.    Mr.  Brc]un  can  expect  tc, have
an    insatiable    appetite    and    craving    fc]r    uc]c]c},
especially  cedar,  all  c,i his life,  or  until  a  cure
can   be   fc,und.       Needless   to   say,    splinters   and
uoodchiF,S    Wreck    haVC]C     C]n    the    human     digestive
system,  not  to  mentic]n  the  sc]cial  unacceptability
of  the  illness.''

Mr.     Brown     is     currently     living     in     an
undisclosed   locatic,n   in   New   Mexico,    under   the
concerned  eye  of  family  anc}  friends.     A  friend  of
the  family  confirmed  that  Mr.   Brown  Was  acceF]ting
his  illness  Well,  and  has decided  to  fc]rm  a  wc,rld-
uide   support   group,    tc,   be   named   M.   U.    N.   I.   H.

(members   using   nonacceptible   cedar   habits)    and
plans  to  take  the  group  to  Washington  in  the  fall
to  testify  before  a  Senate  hearing  and  lobby  for
funds.      A  Washington   spokespersc]n   said   that   the
hearings   will   be   held   somewhere   other   than   the
Senate  Building  to  protect  the  cedar  floors  and
antique chairs.                                                .
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In   c,ur   last  installment,   Mares  had   completed   her   difficult   assignment,   visting   the   Aleut   village   of
Belkofski.     She  hac}  survived  a  grouchy  bush  pilot,  a  "leaking"  boat  With  a  drunk  Aleut  captain,  a  ric]e  tc]
town  With  a  fat  Indian  girl  c,n  her  lap,  hungry  uilc!  dogs,  a  climb  up  a  frozen  30-foot  metal  laclder  at  lou
tide,  and much  more;  only  to  find  that  her  heartless  boss  Wanted  her  to  return  to  Belkofski  to  investigate
the  murder  charges  against  the  mild-mannered  teacher  she  had  just  visited.

preparing  for  the  trip  back                                      pc]rch  leading  tc,  her  roc]m Was  like  Walking  into  a
Mares  hung  up  the  phone,  knowing  there  Was  no ujay,                 cc,rmercial  deep-freezer,   and   She  quickly  entered
shc]rt  of  quitting  her  job,  that  was  gc,ing  tc]  get                her  Warm  roc]m.     For  the   first   time,   she   nc]ticed
her  out  of  gc,ing  back  to  Belkofski.     She  stared               that  her  clothes  Were  Wet  and  frozen  from  her  fall
around  the  rc]cJm  anCI  spc]ttec]  a man  that  lookec]  like                 near  the  German  Shepard.     She  asked  the  Philipinc]
a  bush  pill,i  c,I  a  fisherman.    §loujly,  she  made  her                if   there   Was   a  Washer   anCI   drier   she   coulc]   use.
Way  c]ver  to  the  stranger   and  asked,   "Sir,   do  you                 ''yes!       yes!"    he   nodcled,    and   smiled.       ''I   Wait
know  of  any  boats  going  to  Belkofski?"                                       outside.    You  give  me  clothes."    After  he  stepped

out,  Mares  peeled  off her  cold,  soiled  Clothes  and
The   stranger  Was   not   a   pill,t,   and  did   not   have                slippec]   on    a   Colorful    Hawaiian   mJu-muu.        She
access  tc,  a  boat.     He  suggestec]  that  she  contact                opened   the   door   and   handeC}   the   Clothes   tO   the
the  ''§uede"   and  have   him  take   her   to  King   [c]ve.                 Waiting  desk  cler,   Who  bowed  slightly  anC}  hurried
She  might  find  a fisherman  going  tc]  Belkofski frc,m                off.
there.    ''swede"  uJaS  the  Pilot She  had  used  befC,re,
and  she  ua§  glad  to  hear  he  Was  in  town.     she  mac]e                when    he    hadn't    returned   after    an    hour,    Mares
a   mental   note   to   contact   him   in   the   morning.                slippecl  on  her  Parka  and  boots.     Reluctantly,  She
Right  now,  she  had more  imF]C]rtant  things  tO  attend                 left  the  Warmth  C,i  the  Small  room  and  made  her  Way
to.     She  triec]  to  call  John,   the  teacher  accused                c,vcr   to    the   dining   rOC]m.       The   roe,mars   hadn't
of  murder,  but  nc,  c,ne  had  answered  the  radio.     It               gathered    yet    for    the    evening    nea1,     so    she
Was  getting  very  dark,  and  she  Was  exhausted'                       :pip:rtoL:cshetdo twh:s:ooakn®d   I::y:,:veshteheed:;slkaicnle::k  s:mH:

She    staggered    back    to    Reeves'    Roc,ming    House,                 hasn't  returned,  yet.    Could  he have  misunderstc]od
taking  the  long  Way,   to  avoid  the  German  §hepard                What  it  Was  I  Wanted  him  to  do?"
that    had    startled    her    on    the    Way    to    the
cormunications   building.      Her      bags   ulere   right                The    cook    smiled,     ''No    Ma'am,     there    uasn't    a
Where  she  hall  left  them.    Mr.  Reeves,   a  Well-known                misunderstanding.      YouI'   Clothes   are   almost   C]ry.
Alaskan   pilot   and   founder   c]f   Reeves'    Aleutian               I'1l  get  them  for  you  in  just  a  bit."
Airline,     hall    establishec]    a    number    Of    rOC]ming
accomc]dations  for  those  of  his  passengers  uno  had               Mares   sighed   With   relief.      "Thanks,"   she   said,
a  lay-over.    The  facility  included  a  dining  room.                returning  his  Smile.    ''I  do  have  another  Problem.
All    of    this    ua§    free    to    Reeves'    passengers,                My  boots   are   lined  With  sheep   Skin,   and   SOaking
including  State  Employees ®                                                               uc:tuid  II sehtavtehe:obygetthe tchoeomk dsrtyov:effoOrrethteOmnOirgrh:;,'I
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slipped   off    the   tJOOtS   and   Watched   aS    the   COC]k
climbed  up  on  one  of  the  long  dining  roc]m  tables,
already  set  for  SUF,Per.     ''I'll  Stick  them  in  the
heat  vent,"  he  explained,  "they'1l  tJe  dry  before
yc]u  knc]u  it."

A  few  minutes  later,   the  c]ther  boarders  began  to
file  in.     The  place  Was  soon   filled  With  noisy,
hungry  men.      To   a   persc,n,   they   had   noticed   the
rubber  boots  sticking  out  c]f  the  vent  in  the Wall.
As  each  man  came  in  and  looked  up,  he  Would  holler
out,   ''whose  foc]tuear?"     Thc,se  Who  had  previously
asked  Would  respond,   "They're  Mrs.   Hamblin's,   the
state-lady  from  Juneau."

Mares  felt  mc]re  than  a  little  conspicucJuS.     This
was  man's  country,  ancj  she  felt  like  an  intruder.
In   all   the   many   times   she   had  eaten   in  Reeves'
facilities,   she  had  nejer  run  intc]  another  Woman.
She  couldn't  be  sure,   but  she  ujas  fairly  certain
that   the    sight   of   a    middle-aged,    bare-fooled
Woman,    dressec]   in   a   Hawaiian   muu-muu   Was   not   a
sight  these  men  had  seen  tc]c]  often.

Because  of  the  long,  dark  uinters,   many  Alaskans
consider  eating  a  formal  entertainment.      A  meal
can  often  be  a  major  production.     This  Was  truly
a  meal   fit   for   a   king.      Mr.   Reeves   flew  in   ail
supplies  from  Seattle,   so  the  foc,d  Was  always  the
freshest  and   the   best.      The   ccJC]k   Was   excellent.
This   evening   the   choices   uJere    Steak,    Crab   and
fried   chicken.        Mares    handled   the    dilemma   by
ordering  some  of   each.     But  by  dc,ing  sc],   she   had
tc]   pass  up   most  c,i   the   numerous  sic]e   dishes  and
desserts  also  offered.

The  cook   brought   her  meal   over   tc,   Where  she   Was
Sitting.    As  if  he  Was  aware  of  her  discomf`ort,  he
brought   on-a   for   himself    so   he   could   keep   her
company.      They   began   a   conversatic]n   that   lasted
long  after   the   place   had  finally   cleared.      The
cook  shared  With  her  that  he  had  tJeen  Studying  tO
be  a  Monk,   t]ut  had  backed  c]ut  just  before  he  was
tc,  take  his  final  vouJ§.     He  proudly  showed  her  a
picture  of   himself   in   his  robes   With   the   heavy
cord  tied  arc]und  his  uai§t.    He  told  her  that  his
fascinatic,n    With     cooking    had    come    frc,m    his
childhood.      He  Was   from  a   very   poor  family,   and
Was   c]ften   hungry   When   growing   up.       He   said   it
comforted  him  tc]  cook,   almost  like  therapy.

''you're  awfully thin  for  a professional  cook,"  she

cormented   with    a    smile.       "Oh,"    the    yc,ung    man
answered,   ''I  don't  have  tc]   eat  the   food,   I   just
like  uc]rking  With  it!"    Mares  fc,unc}  that  to  be  an
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interesting   perspective   and  silently   Wished   she
felt  the  same  Way.

The  young   cook   stoocj   up  and  cleared   their   trays
allay.    He  then  climbed  on  the  table  and  handed  the
dry   boots   dc]un   tc,   Mares.       She   pulled   them   c]n,
along  With   her   parka.     Thanking   the   cook   again,
she  fought  the  Wind  to  get  across  the   street  to
her   room®

Several  years  later,   this  young  man  showed  up  at
her    Anchorage   office,    asking   for   a   letter   of
reference.      He  Was   applying  fc]r  a   job  as   a  coc]k
for  an  oil  company  in  Iran.     He  promised  to  keep
in  touch,  but  she  never  heard  frc,m  him  again.    She
often  Wondered  if  F]erhaPS  he  had  fallen  Victim  tC,
terrc]rist  activities.

Back   in   her   room,   Maree's   exhaustion   caught   up
With  her.    She  Settled  into  the  Warm  bed  and  tried
to  read  a  paper-back  tJOOk  She  had  found,   but  fell
asleep  after  the  secc]nd  page.

The  next  mc]rning  after  breakfast,  she  locatec}  the
"Suede"  and  chartered  him  tc]  fly  her  back  to  King

Cc]ve.     While  he  was  Sassing  up  his  plane,   she  ran
back  over  the  cc,mmuncatic]n  building  to  try  again
to  reach  the  teacher  in  Belkofski.

He  must have  been  sitting  on  the  phone,  because  he
an§uered  it   right   away.      "oh,   Mrs.   Hamblin,"   he
almost   sobbed,   ''What   am   I   going   to   do?"      Hic]ing
the   anxiety   she   really   felt,   she   answered   in   a
calm,   firm  voice.     "John,  nc]u  listen  carefully,"
she   began,    ''Dismiss   schc]ol   right   nc]u,    and   stay
insic]e.     Lock   the  doors   and  don't   let  anyone   in
until   I   get   there.      I'll   be  there   as   sc]c]n   as   I
can."    "Hurry,"  he  pleaded.    Mares  assured  him  she
uc]uld.     After  hanging  up,   she  hurried  back  to  the
air  strip,  so  as  not  to  miss  the  plane.

The   flight   With   the   "Swede"  u,as   uneventful.      He
u,as  his  usual  silent,   sullen  self,  so  Mares  felt
quite  at  home  With  him.     Luck  Was  With  her.     Upon
landing,  she  soon  founcl  a  large  fishing  boat  that
Was   going   tc]   pass   Belkc,fski   on   its   Way   to   Sand
Point.      The   captain   agreed   tc]   take   her   abc]ard.
The   day  Was  beaLtifu1,   the  sea   and  sky  Were  in  a
rare  moment  of  calm.    It  seemed  that  in  ne  time  at
all,   they  Were  anchc]I`ing  tC]  let  her  off.

From    ullere    they   Were    anchc]red,    Maree    and    the
fishing  creu  could  see  the  funeral  procession  of
the  murdered  uc,man.     She  Was  reminded  of  the  dark
aaes  as  she  heard  the  moaning  and  Wailing  of  the
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victim's  relatives  and  friends.     Dressed  in  dark
clothing,   they   marched   in   unison   tc]   the   grave
yard.      Those   in   front   carried   tall,   elaborate
Russian  Icons  and  c]ther  paraphernalia.

John,  the  teacher,  Was  in  hiding,  so  there  Was  nc]
one  to   answer   the   radio  When  the  Captain  called
fc]r  someone  to  come  out  tc]  get  her.    Finally9   the
captain  began  to  lose  pa-tience,  and threatened  to
take  her  on  to  Sand  Point.    "Oh,  no,"  she  pleaded.
''I  must  get  intc]  Belkc]fski.    Just  Wait  until  they
reach  the  grave  site,  I'm  sure  someone  Will  notice
us  and  come  out  for  me."    The  captain  reluctantly
relented.       Sure   enough,    as   soon   as   the   crowd
reached  the  grave,  a  man  broke  all,ay  and  soc]n  rowed
out  tc]  get  her.

''come   around    to   the   .other   side,"    the   captain

yelled  to  the  man.     Mares  didn't  like  the  Wicked
grin   on  the   captain's  face.      She  had   seen  that
lc]c,k   before   on   the   faces  `c]f   other   overly   macho
Alaskan  men   abc]ut   to   pull   mean   pranks.      As   the
native  routed  tC]  the  far  Side,   the  Captain  OPened
his  water   tank,   filling  the  little  boat   tJelOu,
almost    tc]    sinking.        Mares    Was    horrified    and
disgusted   as   the   fishing   crew   doubled   over   in
laughter  as  the  poor  Aleut  desperately  bailed  the
Water  out.

Barely  containing  her  anger,  Maree  offered  tc]  pay
the   captain   for   her   passage,    but   he   refused.
Suddenly  a  gentleman,   he  threw  her  bags  into  the
Waiting  dc]ry,  and  helped  her  dc,wn  the  ladder.    She
rode   in  silence   to  shc]re.      The  native   showed  no
expression    c]n    his    face    ahd    Said    nothing    to
indicate  how  he  felt  atJOut being  the  Object  Of  the
fisherman's  questionable  fun.

Once  ashc,re,   Mares  instructed  the  Aleut  to  go  on
back  to  the  funeral,  Which  he  did  Without  corment.
She  then hailed two little girls  playing nearby to
help   her   With   her   luggage.      Upon   reaching   the
school  house,   she  paid  the  girls  With  SOme  Candy
bars,  Which  they  accepted with  happy  grins  and ran
off  tc]  resume  their  play.

Problems  and  Solutions
Mares   knocked   c,n   the   schoc]l   house   c}c]or   several
times,   and  called  c,ut  John's  name  before  he  uc,uld
open   the   door.     He  pullec]   her  inside   along  With
her  bags,  and  relocked  the  door.    In  spite  of  the
trauma  of  being  accused of  murcjer,  he  had prepared
a  great  lunch  fc]r  the  two  of  them.     As  they  ate,
he  explained  What  had  happened.

''It  all  started  When the  poor  uoman's  husband came

c,vcr  and  asked  me  for  some  medication,  "  he began.
''I  told  him  tc]   go  see  the  Health  Nurse,   but  she

Was  out  of  town.     When  she  is  gone,   I  am  supposed
to  take  her  place,  tJut  I  can't  give  out  anything
tJut  aspirin  and  Penicillin."     John  stc,pped  lc]ng
enough  to   take   several   bites  of   his   foc]d,   then
Went  on.     ''He  said  his  u,ife   Was  sick,   so  I   gave
him  six   tablets   of   penicillin   and  Wrote   c]n   the
envelc]F,a  the  dosage,  One  tablet  every  four  hC,ups."

Mares  did  not  interrupt  as  he  continued.     "Well,
that  same  evening,  the village  chief  dame  over  and
told  me   this  same  man  had  been  beating   his  Wife
for  the   last  two  days,   and  Wanted  me  to   go  stop
him.     I  told  him  that  I  Was   the  teacher  and  not
the  police,   and   that   he  should   either   stop   it
himself  or  call  the State  Troopers  at  Sand Point."
Mares  nodded  her  agreement.

''The  next  morning,"  John  shook  his  head  still  in

distJelief,   ''the   State   Trooper   came   c,vcr   to   the
school   and   tried   to   arrest  me   for   killing   the
Woman  by  prescribing  the  Wrong  medication.     After
I  explained   my  side   of  it,   the   Trooper   said   he
uolJldn't  arrest  me,   but   that  he  UaSn't   going   tO
drc]p  charges."    The  Weary  teacher  got  up  anc}  paced
the  floc,I   as   he   finishec}.      ''The   Trc]c]per   shipped
the   uoman'§   bc,dy   tc]   Sand   Pc,int   for   examinatic]n.
She  u,as  badly  beaten,   c,ne  ear  Was  tc]rn  off.     But
the  husband still  uasn't  arrested.   Quite frankly,
I  dc]n't  know  Where  the  charges  against  me  stand  at
the  moment.''

Mares  sat   there,   reflecting   on  all   he   had   told
her.     Then  she  asked,   ''Do  you  want  to  leave  with
me?"     John  Shook  his  head.     ''I  did  at  first,   but
the   villagers   have   come   to   me   and-begged   me   to
finish  out  the   year.     They  are   so   proud  of  the
school,  and  u,e  have  three  8th  graders  just  ready
to  graduate.    They  promised  if  Itd  stay,  the  Whole
village  Would  never  speak  tc]  the  murderer  again."
Mares   had   seen   that   type   of   tribal   punishment
before,   and  knew  that  the  murderer  Was   in   fc]r  a
lonely  life   c]f  silence   as  long   as  he   stayed  in
this  village.

A  Tense  Encounter
"with  the funeral  over,  John  cormented,  ''the uhc]le

town  Will   be  getting   drunk.      I  am  Worried  abc]ut
the  children."    ''If  you  feel  that  yc]u  Want  to  stay
out  the  year,"  Mares  respondec],   ''then  I  am  behinc]
you.       As   far   as   the   irmediate   Welfare   c]f   the
children,  send  uc]rd  out  tc]  have  them  all  cc]me  c,vcr
here  fc,I   the  evening.      Yc,u  can   show  a   movie  and
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make  some   popcorn.     Make   it  clear   that  only   the
children  are  to  come."

John   jumped   up   and  immediately   began   to  prepare
the   room   for   a   mc]vie   and   possibly   some   dames.
§c]c,n   the   children   all   arrived,   and   sc]   did   one
adult--the  murderer!     John  came  rushing  upstairs
to   the   apartment,    visably   shaken.       ''He's   down
there!    Right  on  the  front  rou!    He  still  has  the
mud   from   his   uife's   grave   on   his   bc,ots",   John
gasped.

The   teacher   Was   losing   his   compc]sure,   so   Mares
fought   tc]   keep   hers.       ''o.K."   she   responded   as
calmly  as  she  could.    ''Let's  go  dc]un  and  act  as  if
nothing  has  happenec}.    I'll  sit  behind  him with  a
baseball   tJat.''      That   idea   seemed   to   calm   them
both,    and    the    evening   passed    uithc]ut   further
incident.

As   she   prepared   to   leave   the   next   day,    Mares
instructed  John  tc]  keep the  school  doors  lc,eked at
all  times,   and  only  to   open  it   for  each   child,
hopefully    preventing    the    murderer    from    ever
entering  again.

Mares  managed  tc]  catch  a  ride  c]n  anc]ther  fishing
bc]at  going  to  Sand  Point.    There  she  talked  to  the
State   Troopers   and   fc]und   out   that   the   charges
against  the teacher  were  going  to  be  dropped.    But
to   her   disgust,    the   murdering   husband   was   not
gc]ing  to  be  arrested.

With  that  behind  her,  she  arranged  to  catch  a  DC3
to  Cc]ld  Bay.    It  Was  easier  than  trying  to  find  a
sc]ber   Aleut   tc,   take   her   by   boat.      Back   in  Cold
Bay,    she   Went   once   again   to   the   cc]mmunicatic]ns
building  to  phone  her  office.

"Lee,"   she   exF,lained   tO   her   boss,   ''the   Charges

against   John   are   gc,ing   to   be   dropped   and   the
villagers  Want  him  to  stay  on.     He  feels  that  he
can  handle  it,  and  I  agree."

''That's   great,"   Lee   anslLlered   absently.      "By   the

Way,   I'm   glad  you   called,   Mares.      I   need   you  tc]
run  over  to  Lake  Illiamna.''

Running  Over  to  Lake  Illiamna
''Lee!"    Mares  sputtered  her  disbelief,  "you  don't
'run'  c]ver  to  Lake  Illiamna,  it's  fifteen  hundred

miles  from  here.    Besides,   you  know  I  am  expected
in  Atka.    I  have  already  made  the  arrangements  to
hitch  a  ride  c]n  the  Navy  ship  that  goes  there  once
a  month!Il
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"change  your  plans,"  he  said  bluntly.     ''We've  got

Indian  trouble  at  the  Illiamna  school.    They  have
even  called  the  Gc]vernor's office,  and  he  Wants  us
t~c]  take  care  of  it  right  away."

''I'f  it's  such  big  trouble,  Lele,  Why  don't  yc]u  gc]?"

Mares   demanded.      "Oh,   geeze,   Mares,"  Lee  reF,lied
impatiently,  ''you  already  know  everyone  there  and
they  know   you.     That's   going  to   be  an  impc]rtant
factor  in  getting  this  settled."

''Just  What  is  the  problem?     Are   they  mad   at  our

c]ffice?''   questioned   Mares,   knc]uing   already   that
she  had  lost  the  argument.     "Nc]pe,"  Lee  replied.
"They  are  mad   at   our  maintenance  Department.      I

can't  explain  any  more  c]ver  the  radio."

"why  don't  you  send  Henry  I;ilbertsc]n,   that's  his

responsibility?   "   Mares  asked,   taking   a   little
hope    in   her    ouJn   Suggestion.               "Henry   is    c]n
another  assignment,"  Lee  responded  with  finality.

/''The  Governor  wants  this  taken  care  of  nc]w!''

''All  right,"  Mares  sighed in  resignation.    ''But if

I   don't   return.    just   bury   me   next   to   General
luster."        Lee   laughed  as  he  hung  up,  but  Mares
didn't  even  feel  like  smiling.    How did  she  manage
to  get  herself  in  such  situatic,ns?    She  went  back
tc]  her  roc]m  and  had  a  restless  night.

The   next   morning,    she   tracked   dc,wn   the   ''Suede"
hop'ing    to    charter    him.         He    refused    without
apology.     ''Not   in  my  flying  territory,   Lady.     I
dc]n't  poach   on   other   pilots'   airspace."     He   did
suggest      another      F]ilC]t      Who      flew      the      area
frecluently,   and  she  Was  sc,on  on  her  Way.     It  was
ao  lc]ng  flight,   and  seemed  even  longer   as  all  the
Way  Mares  tried  to  imagine  just  What  awaited  her.
What  could   have   made   the   natives   so   angry   that
they  Would  contact  the  governor?

The   plane  landed  on  the   frozen  lake.     The  pilc]t
dumped  Maree  and  her  luggage  Without  ceremc]ny,   and
took   off  again.     School  Was  in   session,   and   the
teacher  hadn't  known  she  Was  coming,   so  there  ujas
nc]  one   assigned  to   help   her  With   her  luggage   up
the  mountain  to  the  schoc]l  building.

There   were   about   half   a   dozen   Indians   standing
nearby.    Mares  supposed  they  had  met  the plane  c]ut
of  curiosity.      They   did  not   return   her   "Hello,
there,"  nor  did  they  make  any  attempt  tc]  help  her
With  her   bags.      Instead,   they   turned   and  walked
back   toward   the   village   and   left   her   standing
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alone  c]n  the  frozen  lake.     As'she  loc]ked  arc]und  at
the  tall  pine  trees  and  majestic  mountains,   she
Wondered  out  loud  to  herself,   how  could  anything
bad  happen  in  a  place  c,f  such  beauty?     She  left
her  bags  Where  they  Were  and  trudged  slowly  up  to
the  school.

The  principal  of  the  5-teacher  school  Was  young
and   inexpoerienced.       Mares   Wondered   What   hiring
blunder    had     put     him     in    such     an     area     of
responsibility.    lLlhen  She  brought  it  uP  later,  nO
c]ne  at  the  office  Would  ever  admit  the  error.

The  principal  Was  glad   to  see  her,   and  sat  down
With   her   to   fill   her   in   on   the   problem.      "You
office   Sent   the   year's   supply   of   oil   for   the
school,"  he  began  to  explain.    ''I  know  you  had  to
Wait   until   the   lake   froze,   but   you   Waited   too
long.     When  the  helicopter  finally  got  here,   it
flew  into  the  Worst  blizzarc]  uJe  have  had  in twenty
years."

The  young  man  gc]t  up  and  Walked  over  to  the  uindou
and  stared  c,ut  at  the  lake  as  he  continued.     ''I
usually  hire one man to  pull  the  barrels  up  to  the
school.     we  always  pay  him  $100."     The  principal
pointed   c]ut   tc]   the   middle   of   the   lake.       ''The
helicc]pter  dumped  the  barrels  and  toc]k  off.     The
storm  lLJaS  SO  bad  I  had  to  get  the  first  nine  men
I  could  find  to  move  the  oil  up  to  the  school  and
out  of  the  wind.     we  didn't  have  much  time  before
the  barrels  Would  freeze  to  the  lake  and  the  oil
Would  freeze  in  the  barrels.''

The  principal   Walked   back   over  to  Mares   and   sat
dc]wn   as   he   finished   the   stc]ry.      ''I   submitted   a
bill  tc]  the  office  for  SgOO  instead  of  the  usual
$100.    Cc]nsidering  the  extreme  cc,ndition§  and  the
urgency   of   the   situation,   I   felt   it   Was   fair.
Your maintence  supervisor,  Henry Bilbertsen,  Wrote
me  a  rude,  nasty  letter,  and inforned  me  that  $100
Would    be    all    held    send,     regardless    of    the
circumstances.     The  village  chief  Was  sc]  angry  he
Wrote  the  governor  and  demanded  satisfaction."

Mares   had   been   listening   Without   interrupting.
Glad   that   it   Was   only   money,    and   net   another
murder,  she  felt  she  could  handle  the  situation.
She  instructed  the  principal  to  get  uoI'd  tC,  the
chief  that  she  Would  hold  a  meeting  that  evening,
and  all  interested  uJere  invited.

Big,  Unfrienclly  Indians
Mares  ate  the  supper that  the  principal's  Wife had
prepared,   and  then  Went  down  to  the  classrc,c]m  tc]

go  over  her  notes   and  papers   from  her   trips  to
Belkofski.      She   became   so  engrc,ssed   in   her   wc]rk
that  she  failed  to  notice  When  the  natives  began
tc]  silently  file  in.    When  she  next  loc]ked  up,  she
Was  startled  tc]  see  that  the  rc,om  Was  full  of  big,
unfriendly-loc]king  Indians,  and  nc]t  a  uc]man  among
them.    She  Was  further  astonished  that  so  many  big
men  could  come  into  a  rc,I,m  and  slip  intc]  the  small
student  desks  Without  making  a -sound.

Nc]  one  spoke.     Mares  tc,ok  her  cue  from  that,   and
sat  in silence until  the  principal  cane  down.    She
had  him  formally  introduce her  and  explain Why  she
Was   there.       While   the   principal   Was   speaking,
Maree'§  mind  raced  to   find  the  most   appropriate
Way  to  handle   this   group.     She   suddenly   thought
about  Jacob  Hamblin,  her  exhusband's  grandfather.
Jacc,I  had  Worked  under  Brigham  Young  to  establish
peace  With  the  Utah Inc]ians.    She  recalled reading
in his  journal  that  he  often  found  silence ua§  the
best  response   during  tense   and   angry  encc]unters
With   the   natives.       He   lLIOuld   SOmetimeS   Wait   fC]r
twenty  minutes   before   answering   them.      By   then,-some  of  the  anger  Would  have  dissipated.

The   principal   invited   those   with   comF]laintS   tC]
each   take   their    turn.       Jacc]tJ   Hamblin's   twenty
silent  minutes  stretched  intc]  four  hours  for  her
as  she  sat  and  silently  listened  to  each  man  that
hac]  a  complaint.     The  principal  wc,uld  cut  in  now
and   then   to   change   the   subject   to   c]ther   schc,ol
problems.     Finally,. Mares   stood  up  and  Walked  to
the  front  of  the  desk  she  had  been  sitting  behind
for  protection.      With   great   cc]mposure   she   saicl,
''you'11  get  yc]ur  SgOO  before  I  leave  the  village.

The  other  school  plc,tJlemS  Will  have  tO  Wait  until
I  get  back  to  the  main  c]ffice."

As  sc]on  as  she  had  said  that,   the   crc]ud  stood  up
and  filed  out  as  silently  as  they  had  cc,me  in.    No
I,ne   thanked   her,    shook   her   hand   or   stopped   to
chat.    The  chief  came  back  tc,  hand  her  a  big  reel
to  reel  tape.    H:  had  recorded  the  Whole  meeting.
''Give  this  to  the  Governor,"  he  grunted,  and  left

Without  further  comment.

The  next  morning,  Mares had  the  principal  take her
across  the  lake  on  his  snow  machine  tc]  a  private
I,hone.     She   didn't  Want   to  give  her  report  over
the   radic],    where   it   could   be   heard   by   three-
fourths  of  the   state.      Once   she  had   Lee  on  the
phone,    she   explained   What   had   transpired.       "I
prc]mised  yc]u  Would  have  the  SgOO  delivered  before
I  left,"  she  informed him.    He  started  tc]  protest,
but  she  cut  him  off.     ''Just  go  over  Henry's  head,
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yc,u   have  the   authority.      If   you  dc]n't   get   that
check   sent  to  me,  you  are  going  to  have  a  mess  on
yc]ur   hands   that   may   cost   you   yc]ur   job   and   mine
tc]o.      These   are   not   passive   Indians,   they   are
angry.     I  gave  them  my  Word,   Lee."

The  conversatic]n  ended  With  Lee  agreeing  to  Wire
the   check   Within   the   hc]ur.      Mares   had   a   short
visit   With   the   principal   to   gc,   over   his   other
problems.     Then  she  caught  a  plane  that  took  her
back  to  Juneau.

Rude  and  Insulting
once  back   in  town,   Lee  Hays  called  her  into  his
office  tc,  face  the  maintenance  supervisc]r,   Henry
Bilbertson.            "Mares,"      Henry      began      in      a
cc]ndescending tone that irmediately irritated her.
''That  job  has  always  been  dc]ne  by  One  man  before,

and  for  $100.M

Mares   didn't   know   Hemy   Well,   but   she   knew   his
reputation.      He   had   a   quick   temper   and   direct
sarcasm    that    made     his     fellc]w    uc]rkers     avc]id
confrontation   llJith   him   Whenever   POSSible.      That
fact  seemed  insignificant  and  faded  in  light  of
the  stress  and  exhaustic,n  that  she  had  been  under
the  last  few  Weeks.

She   stol,d  up   and  lashed  c,ut   at  him.      He   sat   in
stunned  surprise  as  she recounted  all  that  she had
been  through,   and  Why   she  had  made  the  decisic]ns
she  had.    she  reminded  him  that  she  had  been  taken
from   ancJther  assignment   tC]   gC,  anC}   take   Care  C]f   a

prc]blem  that  Was  really  his  responsibility.    ''And
on  top  of  that,  Henry,"  she  concluded,  "you  Write
rude  and  insulting  letters  to  people  that  depend
c]n   yc]u.       It   uc]uld   do   Well   for   someone   of   your

position   tc,   learn   a   little   diplomacy,   i-i   you
expect  any  respect."

Henry  sat  silent.     So  did  Lee.     When  Maree   askec]
them  if  there  Was  anything  else  that  they  Wanted
to  discuss,  both  men  shook  their  heads,   'no.I     So
she  got  up,  and  left  them  sitting  there.

A   Week   later,    Henry   stuck   his   head   in   Maree's
office.    ''I  have  a  letter  here  I  Want  you  to  lc,c]k
over.    You  are  the  first  person  tc]  ever  tell  me  It

Write    rude    letters,     so    I    guess    it's    your
responsibility  to  teach  me  how  to  do  it  right."

Mares   returned   his   smile,    anc]   invited   him   in.
They  became  fast  friends  for  the  rest  of  the  time
that   they   uc]rked   together,    bc,th   gaining   great
respect  for  the  other.    There  Were  nc]t  known  tc]  be
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any         further         complaints         abc]ut         Henry ' s
cc]rrespc]ndence  tc]  the  teachers.

Mares  kept  the  tape  the  chief  had  given  her.     She
never  gave  it  to  the  Governor,  or  to  her  office.
She put it in her private file,  but never  listened

`to  it  again.    It  had  been  a  tense  ancl  frightening
experience  that  she  didn't  like  tc]  dwell  c]n.    For
reasons  I,i  her  our_,  she  never  Would  name  the  tribe
or  the  chief  When  relating  the  story.

Once  the  final  paperwork  from  her  previous  trips
Was   in   order,   she   began   the   difficult   task   of
rescheduling   her   trip   to   Atka   and   the  military
schoc,1  on  Adak.    That  Would  be  her  next  trip.     She
knew  it   Was  going   to  be  a   rough  one,   and  uasn't
looking  fc,ruard  to  it.

Maree Hamblin (at right), with Eskimo frie®
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THE      LITTLE     GIRL     WHO     FELL     DOWN     THE     WELL

*w\dy"`'%INl\WNI     \ \w\\\``^\\ u,\\d \\`^l
by   Edwin   Marian   Whiting

l'-as'told-to   Louine   Brown   Shields

Once  upon   a   time,   there  Were   three   sisters   who
lived  in  an  area  Where  there  Were  lots  of  sheep.
The  main  occupation  c]f  the  pec]ple  Was  taking  care
of  the   uoc]l  and   the  sheep.     Well,   these  little
girls   uJere   given   the   responsibility   by   their
parents  of  washing  the  Wool  from  the  sheep  af-ter
it  had  been  clipped.

The   two   older   sisters,   being   older,   Wiser,   and
bigger,     aluJayS    gave    the    youngest    Sister    the
hardest  work   to   dc].      One  day,   just   to  be  mean,
they  gave  her  some  black  Wool,   and  told  her  she
had  to  scrub  it  until  it  Was  as  unite  as  snow.

She   started   on   her   task   at   the   Well,   and   she
scrubbed   and   scrubbed   and   scrubbed.      It   seemed
like  the  harder  she  worked,   the  more  impossible
the   task   became.      Her  sisters  Would  come   by  and
criticize  her  and  tell  her  she  just  couldn't  do
anything  right.     Sc]  that  just  made  her  Wash  all
the  harder.    She  Washed  and  she  Washed,  and  pretty
soon,   her   arms   felt   like  they   uc]uld   just   break
off.    Again  her  sisters  came  by,  and made  her  Work
all  the  harder  because  she  felt  like  she  uasn't
doing  what  she  should.

All  c,i  a  sudden,  she  Was  so  tired,  she  fell  right
into  the  well.    She  fell,  and she fell,  and all of
a   suc]den,   she  uasn't  falling  through  Water,   she
Was  falling  thrc]ugh  air.     She  continued  falling,
and  all  of  a  sudden,   she  fell  c,n  a  soft  p®ile  of
leaves.       She   lc,c]ked   around,    and   she   Was   in    a
strange  land  that  she  had  never  seen  befc,re.    She
didn't  know  What  tc,  do,  but  she  thought  she  ought
to   finc}   her   Way   home,    just   as   quickly   as   she
could.

Nearby   the   pile   of   leaves   Was   a   road,   and   she
thought  she  should  follow  it.    Perhaps  she  could
find  sc,meone  uno  could  help her  find  her  Way  home.
So,  she  began  her  little  journey  dour  the  road.
Pretty  soon,   she   cane  to  a  tree.      The  tree  ujas
loadec}   With   apples.        The    limbs   were    breaking
because  of  the  Weight  of  the  apples.    As  she  Went
to  pass  by   the   tree,   it  spoke   tc]   her  anc}   said,
l'Little  girl,  Will  you  help  me  pick my  apples?   My

branches  are  so  loaded  they  are  about  to  break."
So  she  said,   ''Of  course  I  will."    She  Went  right
up  tc,  the  tree,   saw  that  there  uJere  SOme  baskets

by  the  tree's  trunk,  and  filled  all  the  baskests
With  apples.

After  she  Was  thrc]ugh,  the  tree  said,d  ''Thank  yc]u,
little  girl.     My  branches  feel  much  better  now."
She  asked,   ''can  you  tell  ne  how  to  get  home?"    And
the  tree  replied,  ''Just  keep  follc,Wing  this  road,
and  someone  Will  be  able  to  tell  you."

So  she  cc]ntinued  going   on  the  road,   and   she  had
Walked  quite  a  Ways  when  all  of  a  sudden  she  came
to  a  stove.    It  uJaS  at  the  Side  Of  the  road,  just
as  the  tree  had  tJeen.    Now  this  stc]ve  criec}  out  to
her  as  soon  as  she gc]t near,  and  said,  "Oh,  little
girl,   my   loaves   of  bread  are   burning.      Can  you
take  them  out  of  my  c,ven?"     She  said,  ''Of  course
I   Will."       And   she   ulent   over    and    imediately
remc]ved  the  loaves  of  bread  frc,m  the  oven.

The  stove  thankec}  her  anc}  told  her  that  she  Was  a
very  kind   little   girl.      Again,   she   Was   Worried
about  finding  her  Way  home,  and  the  stc,ve  told  her
to  just  keep   following  the  road,   so  she  decided
she   Would   continue.        She   Walked    quite    a    bit
further,   and  she  Was  getting  hungry  and  thirsty
and  she   didn't  know  What  to  do.     She   didn't  see
anything    else,    so    she    just    kept   Walking    and
Walking.         Finally,     she    saw    a    hc,use    up    the
distance.     She  Walked  tc]  the  house  and  knocked  c,n
the  door  tc]  see  if  she  could  find  some  help.

A  nice  lc]oking  lady  came  tc,  the  dc]or  and  asked  her
what  she  Wanted.    She  explained  that  she  Was  lost,
and   didn't   knc]u   her   way   home.       The   lady   said,
"come  right  in,  and  I  think  I  can  help  yc]u."    She

asked  if  she  Was  hungry,  and the  little  girl  said,
"yes,   I   am   terribly   hungry,   and   thirsty,   tc,a."
The  lady   said,   ''Come  right  in  my  kitchen  first,
and  you  can  have  some   supper,   and  then  I'll  shc]w
you  the  Way  home."

She  fixed  the  little  girl  sc]me  bread  and  milk,  and
told  her  tc]  eat  as  much  as  she  liked,  and  When  she
Was  thrc]ugh,  she  should  come  in  the  other  room  and
she would be Waiting  for  her.    So the  little  girl,
who  loved  bread  and  milk,   ate  until  she  felt  much
better.      And  then   she  cleared  up   the  table   and
uipecl  au,ay  the  crumbs  and  did  the  dishes  and  Went
in  to  see  the  lady.
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And   she   just  stomped   on  dour  the   roacl.      She  Was
Well,   the  kind  lady  said,   ''Befc]re  I  show  you  the
Way  home,   come  into   this  room  With   me."     §o'the
little  girl  follc,Wed  her  into  this  room  that  Was
filled  With  boxes  of all  different  colors.    There
here  red  boxes  and  blue  tJOXeS  and  lavender  boxes
and  pretty  canary  yellow  boxes.     There  Were  even
some  White   tJOXeS  and   a  few  Pink   OneS.      The   lady
said,  ''Nou  I  Want  you  to  pick  a  box  of  any  color.
You  may  take  one."

The  little  girl  Was  just  about  to  reach  for  the
red  box,  When  a  little  tJird  in  the  Corner  Said,
''Take  blue.    Take  blue."  '§o  she  said,  ''All  right,

I'll  take  blue."    She  picked  up  the  blue  bc]x,  and
followed  the  lady  outside.     The  lady  instructed
her,    ''Nou   you   just   go   up   over   that   hill,   and
you'll  t]e  hc]me."

§o  the  little  girl  followed  the  instructions  and
she  went  up  over  the  hill,  and  there was  her  home
in  the  distance.    She  could  see  it.    It Was  almost
dark.      She   hurried   as   fast   as   she   could.      She
hurried  home  and  Went  inside,  and  her  sisters  had
been kind  of  Worried  abc]ut  her.    They  didnk't  know
Where  she  Was.    Her  parents  had  been  Worried  about
her  and  they  Were  so  glad  tc]  see  her.    They  asked
Where   she   had   been.       She    explained   the   Whole
stc]ry,  and  they  asked,  ''what  is  in  the  blue  box?"
she  said,  "oh,  I  forgc,t  all  abc]ut  it."    She  opened
it  up,   and  it  Was  full  of   jewels  and  tJeautiful,
lovely  things.
I

Of  course  the  older sisters were  very  excited when
they   saw   What   uJaS   in   the   box.       And   the   oldest
sister   said,   ''I'm  gc,ing  to  have  a  box  just  like
that.II

Early    the   next    morning,    this    sister    hurrieC]
outside  and  jumped  in  the  Well  herself.    She  fell
and  fell,  just  as her  younger  sister  had.    Pretty
soon,   she  uasn't   falling   in  the   Water,   she   Was
falling  in  the  air.    She  landed  on  the  same  pile
of  leaves.      She  saw  the  same  little   road.     She
began  to Walk.    Soon  she  came  to  the  tree  that Was
again  full  c]f  apples.     And  the  tree  said,   ''Litle
girl,   little   girl,   Will   you  pick  my   apples   for
me?"    she  was  in  a  hurry,   so  she  said,  ''you  just

I

pick  your  c,un  apples."

She  hurried  on  down  the  road  and  pretty  soon  she
came  to  the  same  stove.     And  the  stove  cried  out
as  she   passed,   ''Little   girl,   Will   you   take   the
breac]  c,ut  of  my  oven?     It's  atJOut  ready  tO  burn."
She  said,   ''You  take  yc]ur  own  bread  out."
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uc]ndering  Where  the  house  Was.     She  Was  hungry
tired  and  she  Wanted her  box.    Eventually  she
the  house.      She  Walked  up  to   it,   banged   a;n
dc,c]r  and  Waited  imF]atiently for  the  lady  tO  answer
the   dc]c]r.      Soon   the   nice,   kind   lady   opened   the
dc]or  and  said,   "May  I  help  you?"     The  big  sister
said,   ''I'm  lost   and   I  Want  to   go  home.      And   I'm
hungry."    The  lady  said,  "Well,   come  in  and  I'll
see  what  I  can  do  for  you.§    She  invited  her  intc,
the  kitchen  and  said,  ''Here's  some  bread  and milk.
You  can  have  all  yc]u  Want,   and  then  when  you  are
finished,   I'1l  show  you  the  way  home."

This  girl  Was  very  greedy  and  She  ate  and  ate  and
ate.    unen  she was  through,  she  left  her  cruntJS  On
the  floor,   and  milk  on  the  table  and  everything
Was  left   just  as   it  Was  when  she  finished.     She
hurried   into   the   other   room  Where   the   lady__Was
Waiting,   and  she  said,  ''Nou  I'll  show  yc]u  the  Way
to  go  home."    The  girl  said,  ''But  uait!     I  Want  a
box!''       The   lady   looked   at   her   a   little   tJit
strangely,  and  she  said,   "Well,  all  right.     Come
With  ne.§     She   showed  her   tc]   the  same   roc]m  that
Was  full  of  all  the  different  colored  boxes.    The
girl  picked c]ut  a red box.    The  little  bird  in  the
corner   said,    ''Take   tJlue,    take   blue,"   but   she
insisted  she  Wanted  the red box.                  a

The   grabtJed  the  bC]X  and  returned  tO   the  lady  who
shc]ued  her   how  to   get  home   c,vcr   the   sane   hill.
She   Went  over  the   hill,   anc]  SUI-e   enough,   She  Was
almc]st  home.     She  ran  all  the  way  home,  she  Was  so
excited  With  her  tJOX.

As   soc]n  as   she  gc]t   inside,   she   couldn't  Wait   to
tell   her   family   uhere   she   had   been.      She   just
c,pened  up  the  box,   and  it  Was  full  of  fire.     It
leaped  out  of  the  box.     They  all  got  out  of  the
hc]use   just  in  time.     It  burned  up  their  hc,me  and
ail  oF *RE that Were LnSLde Of ±t
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THE      LITTLE        GIRL     AND      THE      LOAF     OF      BREAD

by   Eduin   Marion   Whiting
as   told   to   Louine

Once  there  was  a   little  girl  uJhO  lived  With  her
mother.     The  mother  Was  very  ill,  and  the  little
girl  took  care  of  her.    There  u,ere  nc]  other  close
relatives.         Well,     because    the    little    girl
suppc]rted  the  family,   they  were  very  poor.     They
Were   fortunate   tc,   live   in   a   kingdom   where   the
mc]narch   Was   very   kind   t~c,   all   the   poor   people.
Once  a  Week,  he  would  ha-nd  out  loaves  of  bread  to
all  thc]se  uhc]  were  in  need.     It  Was  the  custom  in
that  country  for  the  pc,or  people  to  line  up  every
Saturday  mc]rning   f`or   their   loaves  of  bread  from
the   King.       The   girl   Went   eaI`ly   every   Saturday
mc]rning  to  be  sure  that  she  Would  get  her  share.
She  Was   always  the   first  one  there,   but  because
she  Was  the  smallest,   she  Was  always  the  last  in
line.        She    Would    be   pushed    back    further    and
further  until  she  Was  last.    sometimes,  there  Was
no  bread  left  for  her.     And  sometimes  there  Were
just  a  few  stale  crusts.    But she  did  the  best  she
could,   and  they  got  along.

One  day,  the  King  Was  Watching.    He  liked  to  Watch
and  see  What   all  of   the  poor  peoF,le  UOud  dC]  When
they  received   their   bread.     Anc]  he  noticed  that
time  after  time,   the  same  little  girl  Was  pushed
to  the  back  of  the  crowd.    He  couldn't  decide  What
to  dc,  about  it,  but  he  pondered.

Brown   Shields

One   special   day,   this   little   girl   lined   up   as
usual  at  the  very  first  of  the  line,   and  then  of
cc,urse   she  Was  pushed  back   further   and   further.
She  Was  desperate  this  day,  because  her  rrother  Was
feeling  especially   ill.      She   tried   to   stay   at
least  in  the  middle  of  the  line,  because  she Would
have a  little nicer selection  of tJread,  but Pretty
soon,   she  Was  at  the  very  end.     Even  though  this
might  be  disappointing  to  many  people,   she  didn't
say  anything,   and  she  didn't  complain.     She  just
stood  there,  patiently  u,ailing for  her  turn.    When
she  got  up  to  the  counter,   there  Was  one  loaf  of
bread  left,  but  it  Was  a  little,  small  loaf.    The
lady  that  handed  it  to  her  said,  "Are  you  sure  you
Want  this?    It  isn't  very  good."    She  said,   "Yes,
I'll  take  it.''

She  took  the  bread  home  to  her  mother.    Hler  mother
Was  so  disappointed  that   the  small   loaf  Was   all
she  could   bring   hone,   but  she   said,   ''T.hank   you,
anyway,  and  thank  yc,u for  Waiting  patiently."    She
opened  up  the  bread,  and  the  kind  had  fillecj  it  up
with  gold  coins.     There   Was   enough  money   foI`  the
girl  and  her  mother  to  live  comfortably  from  then
On®
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