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In  last  issue's+  article,  ''Back
Tc]      Belkofski"      by     Marilynn
Barnes  and  Kara  Helf _the  rough
draft   Was   printec}  by  mistake.
Marilynn's  name  Was  misspelled
and   sc]   Was   Filipino!       Spell
Checker,    where    Were    you?    On

page   20    2nd   paragraph    first
line   should   have  read   ''...Lee
agreeing  to  send  the  check."__i____i
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IT'S   TIME  TO   DIVERSIFY

At   the   same   time   the
Church  has  becc]me  a  World-Wide
church,  our  family has  become a
natic]n-Wide      family.            This
surmer    ue    are    having    three
family    event;    to    ease    the
travel  burden  on  this  spread-
out  tribe.

Memc]rial    Day    Weekend,
May   23   through   25th  at   Dinkey
Creek.        Camp   Fresno    Jr.    has
been  reserved  by  Randy  B.  Fife
and  Diana Rice.    Check-out by  1
p.m.     on     the     25th.          Bring
bedding     and     Warm     clothing.
Fi§VF]   by   April   15.

Berry         F]eunion         and
Whiting    Reunions    June    30    to
July      5th.             Berry.    tJeginS
Tuesday,  Whiting  begins Friday.

Febr'uary     lgg2

Fed   lggO   issue   of  Berry   Patch
tells  What   tc]  bring.      R§VF]   to
Jeannie  Larson  by  May  15.

Pouell's   Fort   Camp   in
Virginia,   August  13  through  17
has  been  reserved by  Uncle Lee.
Bring    bedding    and    clothing.
RSVP   to   Anna  Wood  by  June  15.

See  yellc,u Reunion  R§VP

page   in   this   issue   for   more
details.     We  invite  you  tc]  any
c]f  the  events,   knc]uing  that  no
one     is     expected    tc]     attend
everything.   Let's get together
Wherever   ue   can   and   HAVE   LOTS

OF   FUN.

HONI§TEAD   ImROVEMENT

FUNDS   NEEDED

by  Jeannine  Larson
The   shareholders   that   own   the
hc]mestead  have  met  and  decided
that  the  Whiting  families  must
make  sc]me major  imprc]vements  at
the    Homestead    or    abandon    it
completely!     This  is  something
ue      have      been      trying      tc]
accomplish   for   about   25   years
and  now  it  is  gc,ing  to  becc,me  a
reality   if   the   families   u,ill
move    lJPOn    their    assignments.
Each    family    branch    Will    be
responsible  fc]r  a  part  of   the
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improvements.         May's    family
assignment    is    tc]    build    tuc]
shower       hc]uses       With       flush
toilets.       Van   Ellsuorth   has
already  clr?un  up  the  plans,  so
ue're      c,ne      step      ahead     of
everyc]ne.      Now  all  ue   need  is
money I                                `

t|.

Blent Brown,  who is  chairman of
these   imprc]vements,   said  that
if  ue  felt  it Was  too  much  of  a
financial     burc]en,     ue     cc]uld
build    c]ne    shower    house    this
reunion.    and    another    in   tuc]
years.      Ue   Will   decide   uhich
directic]n ue Will take  after we
see     how    much    money    ue    can
raise®

The         purpose         of        this
annc]uncement    is    tc,    ask    the
family  to  begin  now  tc]  send  in
contributic]ns.    We Will  need to
have    the    full    cost    c,i    the
showers   in  the   bank  by  May   1,
1gg2.    We  are  asking  yc]u  to  sit

I

doum as  families and  decide how
much  money  you  can  spare  for  a
donation.   ue estimate that the
cost   of  c]ne   shower  house  Will
be   $20,000.    If   you   can   only
send     $5.00,     please     do     so,
because    ue    Want    everyone    to
feel        that        they        have
contritJuted.

ue  are  gc]ing  to  see  that  these
showers    are    built    to    last.
They Will  be built With quality
materials   and   skilled   labor.
Although,   I   have  thought  that
perhaps   ue    shc]uld    not    break
tradition   and   try   tc]   find  Ed
Benner i

If   there   are   any   of   you   who
Would  like to  come  a Week  early
and  help   in  the  construction,
you     Will     be     most     Welcome.
Hardworking,       dependable
teenagers  and  college  students
Will   also   be   Welcome   if   they
bring  th:ir  own  living  needs.

Be   as   generc]us   as   yc]u   can   in
helping   our   family   build   the
showerhouses,   septic   tank   and
toilet  facility.     Please  send
contritJutiOnS  tO:

Keith  Larson
Box  Tog
Sn6uflake,   AZ  85g37

Hen §cratchings®
JoyceII  Cooper

Dear FaThily--Well,  Desert Storm
has  blc,un  c]ver--Uncle  Dean  has
blown    under--and   ule    are    all
breathing    a    sigh    of    relief
(especially   Uncle   Dean!)       §o
here's   the   latest   honest   to
goodness  truth  about  the  Aunts
and      lJncles,       cc]usins,       and
friends.       First   of   all,   Van
Ellsuorth  got  married.    He  net
her  at  the  oil  refinery  where
he  Works.     She  heard  atJOut  the
new  DiFI  Stick  Specialist  (Van)
and    arranged    to    slip    on    a
grease spa.t  and fall right into
his   arms.      Van   rent   to  catch
her,  slippec]  on the  same grease
spot  and  they  Were  able  tc,  get
better  acquainted  as  they  lay
in  traction in  the  same Ward  at
the    Broken    Bone   Cc]nvalescent
Hc,me     in     Wilmingtc]n.           They

gcoc]c,ot   off   crutches   just   in
time   to  hobtJle  dC,`m  the  aisle
leaning  heavily  on  each  other.
Patti  uasa  able  `to   fit  a  veil
over   her   head   bandage  and   Van
Was  able to  take  his  arm out  of
a  sling   lc]ng  enough  to   slip  a
ring  on her  finger.    Good  luck,
neulyueds,    and   Watch   out   for
the  gr.ease  spots  as  you  slide
thrc]ugh  life.

Paul  Ellsuorth,  Lynn's  boy,  is
on  a  mission  in  Japan.     He  and
his  companion  gave up  rice When
the  pot  they  left  on  the  stc]ve
during   the  Week   began  to   mold
and  the  rice  era.uled  off.     He
is      the      only      hunch      back
missic]nary      in      the     regic]n,
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getting    that   Way   because    of
bowing   so   much.       One   bc,u
many   and   he  has   not   tJeen a:::I
to   straighten   up   since.       I
uouldn't    say    he    Was    really
hunchbacked,        tJut       he        Was
standing      in      line      in      a
restaurant  When  a  Waiter  threw
a  cloth over  him,  pulled up  two
chairs   and  a   couple  hac]   lunch
before   Paul   knew   it.       He   is
going great in the language--he
is    able    to    say    Ha§o,    Velly
nice,    Comquat,    and   Chop   Chop
Without   any   help   at   all.      5o
far,  he  has converted  a chinese
monk,    a   sumo   Wrestler    and    a
_§anPan  Captain.

Wendy Tanner  starred in  her  Jr.
High   Operetta   and   received   4
offers    from    agents    in    the
audience.    Once  frc]m  the §enic]r
Citizens Bingo Parlor,  one from
a.near-by  dog   kennel,   and   c,ne
from  the  Wet  Your  Whistle  TW.
Talent   §hou.      I   know   she   did
Well  because  Barbara  §treisand
is     tearing     her     hair     out
thinking    of    the    cc]mpetition
Wendy  is  gc]ing  to give  her  in  a
few  years.     Go  gettum,   cousin,
and   when   you   really   becc]me   a
hit,  maybe  your  dad  Will  teach
you to  perform the  Camel Driver
Song!

Bob     and     Dixie     Forsyth     are
remodeling   their   home.       they
have     decided     they     can     now
affc]rd  indoor   plumbing.      That
means  Dixie  doesn't  have  tc]  go
to  the  creek  to  do  the  Washing
and      dishes       and       is       not
einbarrassed  When  Bc]tJ  takes  his
bath  in  the  creek.     The  thing
that  really  bc,thered  Dixie  is
that   the  creek   is   right  by   a
busy freeway.    Needless  tc]  say,
there  have  been   a  lot  c]f   autc]
Wrecks   along   that   portic]n   c]f
road.

Anna   and  Bruce  lLIoc]d  have  moved
to   Virginia.        Bruce    is   the
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national      directc]r      fc]r      Tec]
Mack's   amateur   hC]ur.      Anna   is
excited   tc]   have  a  hclme   With  a
Wood    floor    and    uinc]ous    With

glass  in  them.     She  even  has  a
separate  room  fc]r  sleeping  and
one  for eating.    No  longer  dc,es
she  have  to   cot,k  over  an   open
fire and  Bruce even  brought the
cage   all,ng,   you   kr10uJ,   the   One
they   keep   the   kids   in!      They
shoulcl  trade  house  plans  With
the  Forsyths!

I  liked the picture  in the last
B.  F]atch  of  Jasc]n  Hell  and  the
saudi   Native--but   I   couldn't
tell  which one  Was  Jason'.    Tell
us,  Jason,  are  you  on the  right
or  the  left?

I   liked   the  piece  by   Ranc]y  L.
Rice,  "I  Didn't  Fit  The  Mc]ld  §c]
I    Made   My    Oun'."       One    thing,
Randy,   I   didn't   either   and   I
made   my   own    and    lc]c]k    at    the
shape   Iam   in!       I   admire   your
cc]urage   and   am   glad   that   you
didn't   let   yc]ur   peers   C]eStrOy
you.

Marylin     Help     married     Wayne
Barnes    anc}    she    got    a    real
bargain   (she   paid   $12.95   for
him     at     walmart.)           He     is
pleasant,  cheerful,  congenial,
and  friendly  (wonc]er  hc]u  he  got
in  this  family?)    Of  course  he
hasn't   met   the   family   yet   so
all that might change after the
next  reunic]n.    He  uc]rks  at G.I.
(Gravesite    Epitaphs)        He    is
really   gc3C]d  With   a  Chisel   and
hammer        and        creates        the
cleverest       sayings       for
headstones.     Fc]r  instance,  his
latest--Here lies Jediah Jones,
His  rotund  shape  has  turned  tC]
bones,  withc,ut  a  brief6ase  and
telephones,   on   a   quiet   night
you  can   hear  his  groans!      Or,
This  grave  is  tJeCauSe  C]f  Lucy's
diet,      Her     constant      hunger
causec]   her   to   riot,    But   her
husband was  happy  that  he could

buy   it,   Because   at   long   last
Lucy   Was   quiet!       You   can   see
his great  talent will cause him
to     rise     to     the     occasion
quickly.

Another  star  iS  quickly  rising
in  the  family.     Eileen  and  Bob
Luke's     §hanncJn     Was     Moonbeam
McSuine   in   ''Lil   Abner".       Bc]b
Was a  little disgruntlec]  at all
the  rehearsals,  tJUt  §hannOn Was
nc]tabc]ut  tc]  tJutt  Out  and  became
a  real  ham.

Another  Wedding--Tiff any-Byers
just         marriec}         some         I)OOF
unsuspecting   soul   Who   has   no
idea    What    family    he    married
into.         He    is    stationeC}    in
Japan,   and   Iive  hearc}  he   is  a
§amari   warrior.        Dennis    and
Rosie   uJere    a   little   worried
about  the  huge  sword  he  swung,
and   the   strange   hair   qua   he
Wears,  but Tiffiny says  that he
is  very  lc]yal  to  the  Emperor,
and      they      can      live      very
cc]mfortably  on  6  yen  a  mc]nth--
plus  25   pounc]s  of  rice   and  10
fish   heads.      Goc]c]  luck,   kids,
go  easy--on  the  bowing,  remember
What         happened         tc]         Paul
EllsuJCJrth.      You   dc]n't   Want   tO
end  up  as  end  tables  c]r  such.

Daylynn;   Mark's  boy,   is   a   new
father.     He's  alreac]y  got  the
chess  boarc] set  up  and the  baby
Hill  probably be  a  real Whiz  by
the-time  it  ualk§.

§haun     cc,oper      attended     the
Wrestling champic]nship game  for
professional Wrestlers recently
on  the  east  coast.    He  attends
these   fc]r  a   very  good  reason.
He   is    trying    to    learn    some
hc]lds    that    his    Wife,    Linda,
dc]esn't  know  so  he  can  pin  her
and  Win   a  free  night   out  With
the    boys    (chris    and    casey).
Little   does   he   know   that   she
Would  gladly  let  him  c]ut  if  he
Would  just  ask.     He  flies  back
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anc}    forth   tc]   Washington   D.C.

quite    often    on    the    economy
flight.       (That's   the   flight
Where       they       dispense      With
maintenance,    seats   and   fc,od.)
Not  only  Were  his  hands  rubbed
raw   holding   on   to   the   strap
hanging   from  the  Ceiling,   but
the  last  straw  came  When  he  Was
given a  book of  instructions  c]n
how  to  fly  an  airplane  as  the
boarded  the  last  time.     He  nc]u
flys      regular,       and      enjoys
takeoffs   Without   the   snapping
of  the  huge  rubber  band.

Has  anyone  seen Lynn Ellsuorth?
He   started   Out   On   his   run   tC,
the  Homesteac}  last  June  before
he   was   told   the   reunion   Was
canceled.    Knowing  Lynn,  he  has
lc]st    track    Of    time,    and    iS
probably     passing     the     Aztec
pyramid      on   -  Central      South
America  by this  time.    uOn't  he
be     surprised    When    all     his
cc]usins  jabber  away  in Spanish?

Bob,  -Eileen's   husband,   had   an
interesting    court    case    the
other     day.          Seems     a    uc]man
loaned   her   false   teeth   tO   a
neighbor   to   uear   to   a   dance,
ant) now  the  neighbor  refuses to
return   them!      ScJ   Bob   put   the
bite  on  the  neighbor  an  chewed
her   out   proper.       Well,    I   am
sure  there have been cc]mplaints
about   my   column   taking   up   so
much  space  in  the  Berry  Patch,
sc]  I'll  cut  this  off  for  now.

Editorial  Staff
Dean  Berry        Family  President
Diana  Rice                              Editor
Anna  Wc]c]c}             Assc,ciate  Ec]itor
Elaine  Ward           Effie's  family
Marilynn  Barnes  Maree's  family
Jeannie  Larsc,n    Maree's  family
Louine  Hunter           Kay's  family
virginia  Berry        Lee's  family
susanne  Fife         Norma's  family
Ginny  Leavitt      Helen's  family
Lydia  Berry      Family  Archivist
Boger  Bice                       Publisher
Bonnie  Middleton          Treasurer
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Eff®Ie'§  Family

Lynn  &  Jamie  Ellsuorth
Luke    and   Liz    had   a-  baby    in
June,    Nift:holes   Ray   EllsLL,Orth.
They   havi±   another   son,   I§aac,
age   2.      Like   has   interviewed
for   jot,s   in   Seattle   and  Will
graduate     in     April     With     a
masters   degree   in  a`ccounting.
Effie      and      Blent      Kitchens
recently  bought  a  nice  hc]me  in
American   Fc]rk,    Utah.       Esther
and   Lindsay   Pugmire   finished
his     educatic,n     in     Physical
Therapy  in  Alabama,     and  moved
tc]   a.L.C.    ullere   received   his
masters  in  Physical  Therapy  in
December.               They       have       a
beautiful  c]aughter,  Kylie.    Amy
and  Bob  Eakins  returned  from  a
sumer   in  Juneau   Alaska.     Bob
Worked       c]n       a       boat       that
transports  miners.     Amy  Worked
at  a hospital.    During  a Relief
Scx=iety   meeting   in   Juneau,    a
bear     came     to     visit,      and
disrupted   the   spirit   of   the
meeting.     Paul  is  proselyting
in   the   Nayc]ro,    Japan   mission
and  is  having  a  great  mission.
Susan  is  at  BYU.

Gary  a  Charlene  Ellsuorth
During the surmer vacation Gary
designed       and       manufactured
electronic butterflies, selling
to florists around the country.
The  monarch  butterflies  are  c]n
a    stick    and   run    tJy   battery
polLler.        In   a    flc,Pal    bouquet
they give  the illusion of being
a   real   tJutterfly   by   flapping
their  Wings  every  few  secc,nds.
Gary       is       now      Working      as
assistant    manager    fc]r    Radio
Shack in  the University Mall in
Orem,   Utah.

Richard  a  Elaine  Ward
George    served    part    of    his
mission in Van Nuys California,
down  the  street  from  uhere  his
mom    grew   up!        He    is    now    in
Thc]usand     Oaks,     and     is     Zone
Leader.      §tephen   entered   the
MTC   September   ll,    and   is   now

serving   as   a  senic]r   companion
in      Perth,      in      the      Perth
Australia   Mission.      Jenny   is
still     uc]rking     for     §enatc]r
Hatch.     She  took  her  family  on
a    special    tc,ur    through    the
Capitol     building     and     White
House.     She's  been  living  With
Aunt   Virginia   and   lJncle   Lee.
Her  social life  is  so tJuSy  that
they only see her occasic]nally.
Matt and melissa are  senic]rs in
high  school.    Matt's  been  busy
Working    c]n    his    Eagle    Scout
Project  and  Working  part  time.
He  Went  on  a  50  mile  bike  hike
in   West   Virginia.      Wrestling
season        has        been        very
successful,  at press time he is
now   the    #4   Wrestler    in   the
state,    and   is   going   to   the
state       tc]urnament       in       mid
February.       Melissa   has    been

- busy   developing  her   talents--

she  composed  a  piano  piece  and
is   making   a   beautiful   quilt.
She    traveled  'uith    her    high
schc]ol      band     to     London     tc]
perform   on   the   Lord   Mayor   of
London's     New    Years    Concert.
Erie     had     a     busy     scouting
surmer.      Julia   and   Joe  Hardy
had   a   baby   daughter   born   on
June    8th,    Christina    Elaine
Hardy  is  her  name.     Julia  has
recc]vered  uell   ram  another  I-
section.       Aimee   and   Jonathan
are     happy     With     their     new
sister.

Van  and  Patricia  Ellsuorth
mike   has   been   transferred   to
Fort Kent,  Maine,  has  less than
a   year   left   on   his   mission.
Tracey   and   Kerri   are   living
together       in        S.L.I.        and
attending  the  U   of  U.     Tracey
is   looking    for   a   major   and
Kerri  is  interested  in  marine
biology.     Ryan  is  living  with
his  mom  in  Annandale,  VA,  is  in
8th   grade  and   stays  bus-y  With
all    kinds    of    sports.        His
mother,     Cheryl    Was    recently
marriedJ  tO    Dave    Brallier    in
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§.L.I.    but    still    lives    in
Annandale.      Van   and  Patti   are
residing    in    uilmingtc]n,     DE.
Patti  is uc]rking  or  the Bank  of
New  York,   Delaware,   and  Van  is
an  architect  for  Bechtel  Corp.

Pat  a  Evelyn  Gwartney
Were     successful    in     selling
their    tuc]    homes   in   Ohic]    and
mc]ved  to  Fredericksburg,   VA  in
August.        Pat    Works    in    D.I.
Warren     is      fulfilling     his
ambitions    in    photography    in
Kansas     City.          Nathan    uar,t
through     boc]t     camp     in     the
sumer.     §arah  had  500   people
sing  Happy  Birthday  to  her   at
EFY   in   No.    Carolina   for   her
16th   tJirthday.       Troy   Was   the
man    of    the     family    in    his
father's   and  brothels   absence
during  the  relocation.    Evelyn
says      he      Was      a      tremendc]us
support   tc]   her.      Emily   is   a
little  organizer  and  likes  tc]
have  everything  in  its  place.
§eth   keeps   busy   dc]ing   little
boy    things    and    loves    making
everybc]dy  laugh.

Maree's  Fam'IIy

Jack  a  Joycell  Cooler
See     article    on    page    12
Jerc]me  and  Janice  Falls  bought
a    ranch    in    Eureka    Springs,
about    50    miles    frc]m    F]ierce
City,  and  Will  be  moving  there
after  school is  out.    §ha\m  and
Linda    Cooper    just    bought    a
house.     Marty  Cooper  is  branch
president    in   Clinton.       Ropy
Hubbard      just      got     a     nice
promotion.     Vaylene  is  living
at  home   and  Working,   and   is  a
delight tc, her parents,  Abraham
and  Sarah!

Wayne  a  Marilynn  Barnes
are      doing      great.            uayne
received        the        Melchizedek
Priesthc]c]d,       and      they      Were

5



sealed  in  the  Dallas_TemF,le  in
October.      They   are   serving   a
stake     mission    together     and
having         some         interesting
experiences.      kara   and   Jenna
started  back  to  college  in  the
fall  and  their  time  is  filled
With      hcJmeuOrk      and      related
stresses.     The  stake  recently
fc]rmed a  singles  branch  at §MSU
and   an   LDS   sorority,   complete
With sorority house  (the nicest
at    the    cc]llege.)        55    young
single adults  showed uF,  for the
first  sacrament  meeting,  Which
is  great  for  this  area.    Jenna
is on  the sorority  bc,ard,  Which
adds   to  her   responsitJilities,
but she's  not complaining.    Kim
and  Kellie  are  attending  §MSU.
Kim  and  her   little  boy,   Wayne
settled     in     With    Wayne     and
Marilynn.      Justin  irmediately
attached to  Wayne,  and  throws a
royal fit  if Wayne  should leave
the  house  Without  him.     Kim  is
engaged.     (more  details  in  the
next  BP)I  Jason  and Heather  are
still     happy     neulyueds     and
enthusiastically  Serving  their
country at Minot  Airfc]rce Base.
Their     Air force     duties      and
school  keep  them  both  busy.

Leilani' s  family
10/91  The  most  exciting  news ue
have   at   this   time   is   Lucinda
Uatson   had   her   baby,    a   boy,
Brent    Wayne    born    August    6,
Weight  7lb  3oz.,  blue  eyes  and
light    brown    hair.         He    Was
delivered  by  a  mid-Wife  at  the
Stork's    Nest.         Lucinda    had
Brittany and Brandi there also.
Brittany  is  age  3,  and  a  real
live  Wire.     She  keeps  everyone
gc]ing   just   trying   to   keep   up
With  her.    But  she  is  sweet  and
tries  to be helpful.   Brandi is
a  little mc]re quiet  mc]st  of the
time.      Larry  Works  long   hours
at        Tyson,        and       Sometimes
§aturdays.     He  goes  to  Work  at
7    a.m.    and   doesn't    get    home
unti17  c]r  7:30  p.m.
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David  is   doing  well.      He  alsc,
works  at  Tyson's.     §c],   between
Work,   his   church   job   and   home
teaching,   taking   care   of   his
home   and   a   little   dating,   he
keeps   busy.       F{etJeCCa   Started
high   schc]ol   this   year.       She
likes   to  read,   swim,   and  help,
take  care  of  Brandi,   Brittany
and   Brent.       Valerie   i§   dc]ing
fine,    and   has   tJeen   taking   a
computer   course.     She  is   also
taking  some  gec]lc]gy.

Wanda and  Jc]hn are  still living
in  Metz,  a  small  country  town.
If    yc]u   clc]se   your    eyes,    yc,u
have   missed   it.       Jaffin   is
growing   fast.     He  is  crawling
now,   and  Says  a  few  words.

Thomas  is  all  right.    He  lives
in  Nesho  and  likes  his  job.    He

t
enjoys    fishing    and    he    goes
fishing   With   Larry   c]nce   in   a
While.     Nesho-is  not  far   from
Monett.        Anna    May    is    still_
living in Springfield and doing
fine.      Jacob   is   staying  with
Larry   and   Lucinda.       He   uc]rks
nights  at  Ty§ons®    We don't  see
much   of   him,   but   he   is   doing
Well ®

§allie  is  Working  at  the  radio
static]n  in  Monett.,    She  likes
her  job very well.    Larry works
nights   at   Tyson's.      Audra   i§
growing    into    a    young    lady.
They   all   keep   busy   With   the
dogs  they  raise  and  sell.    And
they  have  horses  and  chickens.

Leilani`   Writes   ''and   there   is
myself.    I  Was  thinking,  I  have
10  gr-andchildren,   and  1   great
grandchild,    which   I   am   happy
about.~     Aunt   Helen   came   over
awhile  back  and LL,a  talked about
Writing.     She  reminded  me  of  a
plot  fc]r  a  story  I  had  thought
about      years     ago.           I     do
aF]PreCiate    her    interest    and
encouragement.           ScJ     I     have
started  on  the  stc,ry."
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Keith  &  Jeannine  Larson
All   ten   of   our   children   Were
hc]me  for   the  big  24th   of  July
celebration   that  Snowflake   is
so  famous   for.      The  stake   F]ut
on  a musical  based  on the  first
boc]k-    of    the    Book    of    Mormon.
With  Amy's  husband  Tim  F]laying
Nephi,    I   played   the   rc]le   of
Sariah  and Brian's Wife Melinda
came    frcJm    Provo   and    spent    3
Weeks     here     dc]ing     all     the
chc]reography   and   blocking   and
Brian  and  Jared  Were  also  part
of the  cast®,  the  family decided
tc]  gather  for  the  performance.

We  had  the   exceptional
exF]erienCe     Of     uOrking     With
Robert    Peterson,     uhc]    is    an
associate     Prc]fessor     at    the
University     of    utah     Theatre
Department.       In   the   past   35
years,  Mr.  Peterson has starred
on. Broadway  and  in  many  Summer
Stock         and     .   Television
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::::::td:otnos 'say thw: 1eUaesrte, the:lt.
he  Was  coming.

And         it         Was         an
incredible   experience  to   wc]rk
With  him  and  to  Sing  With  him.
melinda  Worked  long  hard  hcJurS
in      bringing      together      the
blocking       and        all       the
choreography.            It      was      a
difficult  task  because  of  the
fact  that  it  was  a  prc]duction
that had never been  done before
and it  takes dedication  to Work
out  all  the  kinks.     She  did  a
professional   job   and  received
high     praise     from     everyone,
including  F]obert  F]eterson.

Margaret  is nc,u a  full-
time    college    student.         She
enrolled  in  Library  T'echnology
and    Works    part-time    in    the
college   library.      §ara   is   a
junior    this    year,     has    her
driver I s       license      and      is
enjoying  the  ffeedc,m  that  the
family car  provides.    She spent
over    60    hours     this     surmer
sewing   together    a   piece-Work
quilt.    It's  a  beautiful  piece
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of   work  Which   I  wish   everyone
could  see.    Matthew  is  a mighty
8th  grader,  and  he's  20  pounds
heavier   and   3   inches   taller
than  he  Was  last  year!     (I  hc,pe
I    live    thrc]ugh    the    next    3
years!)     He  is  the  lst  string
quartertJaCk   for   the   Jr.    High
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football  team.   Jared  is in  the
6th  grade.

Any   and   Tim   Vogl   seem
to   have    settled   in   Well   to
country   lie.      Time   Works   for
the   School   District    in   Food
Services and is carrying  a full
load     at     N.P.I.,      a     junior
college    here     in    the    White
Mc]untains.     He  got  the  leac]  in
N.P.I.'s   musical,    ''Annie   Get
Your     Gun''      and     received     a
scholarship   that   Will   pay   or
all  his  tuition  and  bcroks  for
the  full  school  year!     Any  had
her  second  baby,  Elyse  Ju§tine
Vogl   in   November.      She   spends
much     of     her     "spare"     time
ruming  after  Matthew  Dean  Who
is  a  red-headed  tornado.

Jennifer   married   Kent
Jefferson Brady from Roosevelt ,
Utah  in  December.

Darin       is       marrying
`Angela  uorre1,  in  April  in  the

Idaho  Falls  temple.     Angela  is
from Sugar  City,  Idahc,,  and has
been    a    member    of    the    Mormon
Youth  Chc]ir  With  Darin.

Brian   and   ifelinda   are
exF]eCting  their  secc]nd  baby.

Trc]y  and  Jennifer  Lynn
live   in  §yracuse,   Utah.     Troy
has      been      Working      in      the
plumtJing      business      and     has
started a Wood-shop business on
the  side.    He  is  gifted  in  the
art   of   making   furniture   and
cabinets.     Ue  are  so  thrilled
With  uJhat  he  has  done  With  our
home.      Wish  you  could   all  see
it!       Jessica   and   rosie   are
growing   fast   and   furic]us,   and
are  lc]oking  forward  to  the  new
baby  that  Will  arrive  in  their
family    at    the    end    c]f     the
surmer.        `

§hane  Will   graduate   from  Utah
State  in  March.    He  is marrying
Adrienne  §taley  from  Salt  Lake
City,    March   lg,    1g92    in    the
salt  Lake  T`emple.    She  has  been
married t]efore,  and has  a  sweet
little   daughter
We  all  love  them
greately  blessed
in   c]ur   family.
living  in  Ogden,

ue     had

Framed    Emily.
both  and  feel
to   have   them
They   Will   be
Utah.
a     uc]nderful

Christmas  With  all   ten  c]f  c,ur
children  hc]me  for  the  holidays
and       Jennifer       and       Kent I s
reception    on    the    28th.        Ue
laughed  so  hard  that  everyone
went  to   bed  each  night   With  a
headache,     reaching     for  -  the
aspirin  bottle.

Keith  and  I  are  still
working   away   on   the   infamous
adc]be   Hut.       We   are   gradually
turning   it   intc]   a   home.       We
still  don't  have  any  flcoring
or  inside  doors,  but  day by day
ue're    getting    sc,me    of    the
finishing   touches   dc]ne.      Troy
Was  able  to  spend  a  couple  of
Weeks  With   us  and  put   up  some
kitchEm   Cabinets   and   bathroom
shelves   and   cc]untertops.       He
alsc,     built     some     flcror     to
ceiling  boc]kshelves.      It   gave
us    such    a    lift    that   ue're
begging  him  to  cc]me  back!

Kay's  Family

David  a  Sharon  Berry
This  has  tJeen  the  year

for   traveling   for   David   and
§haron.            When      §tacey      Was
released   from   her   mission   in
Dublin,     Ireland.         Dave    and
§haron  met  her  there  and  spent
tuc]  Weeks  in  Ireland,  England,
and  uale§.

In   November,   David   anc]
§haron     spent     two     Weeks     in
Israel  land     Egypt     c,n     a     BYU
sponsored tour.    A  family trip,
all   c]f,  Sharon's   brothels   and
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sisters   and  their  Spouses  and
her       mother,       Macel       Handy,
traveled   together.       An   added
bc]nus     Was     that     Don     Black,
Sharon's    brother-in-law,     Was
their   tour   director.      Charon
cormented    that    it's    really
something to  lie  in  bed loc]king
out  of  your  hotel  room  uindou
and   BIGHT   THEFiE   are   the   three

great   Egyptian   pyramids   that
you've    read    about    and    seen
pictures    of    all    your    life.
§haron   is   currently   the   Ward
choir director  and David  is tile
Scout  Cc]rmittee  Chairman.

Brian  and Cindy uatkins
Brian,    a   SoF]hC]mOre   at   BYU   Law
§chcol,   just  urn  a  Moot  Court
Competition   and   Will    compete
again   in   Flc]rida   in   January.
He     is     the     Elder's     Quorum
President    in    their    student
Ward.     He  is  also   the  Student
Advcreate    fc]r     the    Schcrol    of
Management  at  BYU  and  rescJIVeS
student-faculty    disputes    and
concerns.      cindy   is   the   Ward
Music  Leader.     She  is  taking  a
Physiology class this semester,
thinking        that        she        may
eventually    become    a    nursing
major.    (She  already  has  a  B.A.
in  Financial  Planning).    lLlhile
busy  as  a  momy  to  §arah,   two,
and   John   David,    nine   months,
she   tries.to   play   the   piano
every  day  and  enjoys  uc]rking  on
crafts   ullen   she   can   find   the
time I

Julie   and   Kent   Lundin
had  their  second  baby,  Alexis,
in  October,   joining  Jacob,  now
tuc].      Both   are   counselors   in
Mutual,   Julia   as   the   Beehive
ad\,isor   and   Kent   as   Teachers'
Ouorun     Adviser.          They     are
enjoying    their    new    home    in
Prove ®

§tacey  is  now  a  junior
at  BYU,   pursuing  an  Elementary
Education  major.

Michelle  Berry  entered  the  MTC
in  November  tc]  prepare  fc]r  her
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mission  call   to   the.F]c]rtugal-
F]ortc,  Missic]n  where  Phil  Brc]un
Will  be  her  mission  president.
Just    prior    to    her    mission,
Michelle starred in the leading
role  c,i  Barbara  in  "My  Turn  On
Earth"  Which  played  in  the  Ban
Diegc]   area   for   several   days.
At the  last performance,  it Was
announced  to  the  audience  that
Michelle     had     received     her
mission  call  just  that  mc]rning
tc]   Portugal.       Michael   played
football  this  fall  on  the  Jr.
Varsity   team  and   Was  named   to
the  Jr.  Varsity  all-star-team.
Because   of  this   honc]r,   he   Was
put  on the  varsity  team tc]  play
in  the  [IF  playoffs.     Michael
plays        sports        year-rc]und :
football, basketball, baseball.
Amy is  intc, ballet  and friends.
§haron reports that their house
is aluay§ full of little girls.

Alan  a  Betty  Berry
Greg has  been released  from his
Los  Angeles  Mission  and  is tJaCk
at  BYU  this  semester.    Patrick
is  a  freshman  attending  Ricks.
Ion   is   a   straight   A   student,
plays   tJaSketballJ,    enjoys   his
speech  class,  and  Wants  to be  a
politician   (accc]rding   to   his
Dad).      He's   the   president   of
his   Deacon's   Quorum.      Kristie
is     the     president     c]f     her
seminary     class,      and     plays
varsity        volleyball        anc]
basketball.        Now   that    she's
sixteen,  she  loves tc,  drive and
date.    Tara Mac  is  a straight  A
student.         A    member    of    the
schoc,i   choir,   she  sang  a  solc]
in   their   last   cc]ncert.       She
plays  tJa§ketball  and  iS  also  a
cheerleader.             A      talEmted
gymnast,  she qualified for USGF
meets.       Still   a   dancer,    she
Will  dance  the  leading  rc,le  of
I;retel  in  a  ''Hansel  and  Gretel
Ballet.''

Betty    continues    as   a
full     time    college    student,
studying  art.    She  has  another
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year   to   gc,.      She's   currently
the   Stake   F]rimary    President,
and  has  an   art  business   going
on the  side.    Alan is  still  the
bishop,  and  the tc]wn  dentist in
Seneca,  Missouri.

John  a  Louine  Hunter
Steven  and Tracy  Hunter

have   a   new   baby    girl,    Alexa
Caitlin Hunter,  tuc] months c]ld,
joining   big   brc]ther,    Austin,
two.     They   are  delighted  that
Alexa    has    had    her    days    and
nights        RIGHT ,         from        the
beginning'.     What  a  blessing'.

RotJert  and Kenna Hunter
have   a  new   baby  girl,   Arminda
Hunter   (Mindy)   6  1t]s  5  oz  born
January      8th.             Kenna      is
recovering   from  her   second  C-
section.    Little  four  year  old
Rachel   helps  -her   mother   with
Mindy,      and     also     earns     an
allouJanCe by helping her mother
tend   a   little   two   year   old
neighbor.

Jeans    &    Tracy    Thayne
are  expecting  their  first  batJy
about      May      23rd.              Jeans
cc,ntinues   in   Court   Reporting
School  and  Tracy  Works  at  Word
Perfect   in   Prove.       They   and
other   family  nembers   recently
enjoyed   attending   a   play   in
Which  Brian  Larson  appeared.

Scott   a   Kristy   Hunter
are  expecting  their  third  tJaby
in  June®

David    a    Amy    a    Haley
Hunter  are  in Prove  Where  David
Works  at  Nu§kin.    David  expects
to   finish   school   at   BYU   this
year  as  a Business  Majc]r  With  a
specialty     in     Communicatic]ns
Information.        Amy's   parents,
Ron   and  Karen   Eager  and   their
family,     have    just    movec}    tc]
Prove,    uhich    adcjs    a    lc]t    of
sparkle  to  their  lives.

In  August,   Jim  marriecl
Kathleen     Lee     in     the     L.A.
temple,  and  both  are  attending
Ricks  at  the  present.    Jim  has
decided  on  a  major  that  he  is
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really       excited       about,
Mechanical   Engineering   With   a
specialty    in    Robotics.         As
Jim's   mother,   I   can   tell   you
that  this  FITS.     It  Will  pull
tc,gather  all  of  the  talents  he
has   been   blessed   With.      When
Jim  first met Kathy,  he  said tc]
me,      ''§he     looks     just     like
Julene!"       (see   their   Wedding
announcement  in  this  issue.)

Julene     is     attenc]ing
Ventura    Cc,liege    and    looking
forward tc, attending Flicks next
year.    She  loves  her  part-time
job     at     the     Ventura     County
Gc,vernment    Center,    Where    she
does   office   Work.      Matt   just
turned    sixteen.         He    had    a
successful  fall  season  playing
Jr.  Varsity  Football.    He plays
the    drums     and    is     learning
guitar.        Bi11y>    twelve,    has
been    ordained   a   Deacon.        He
played   football   in   the   fall,
and   is  now  playing  basketball
for  a   cc]rmunity  team.      He's  a
seventh  grader  at  Matilija  Jr.
High.     Dan  has  returned  to  BYU
as   a   Physical   Therapy   Major,
after   spending   a   semester   at
home.      (It   Was  surely  hard   to
let  go again.    He's the nicest,
most   pleasant   fellow   to   have
around,    and   often   takes   his
dear  old  mother  to  the  movies.
We    saw    several    Winners    this
year).     Denni§  &  Rosie  Byers
Gene   and  Tiff any  Byers  Pintor
Were   married  on   June  2gth   and
honeymooned  on  Mackinau  Island
in Northern  Michigan.    They are
living  in  Japan,  in  a  cozy  two
bedrc]om house  in  Northern  Japan
(Misaua).            Gene     has      been
stationed  there  fc]r  tug  years
With   the  U.S.   Army.      They   are
enjoying  their  branch,  made  up
of       other       servicemen       and
government    workers     frc]m    the
base.     Gene  is  the  scc,utmasteI`
and    Tiff any     is    the     second
cc]unselc]r      in      the      Primary.
Tiff any   reports   that   she   has
begun teaching at an elementary
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school    on    Saturday   mc]rnings.
The    Japanese   childr?n    go    to
schoc,i  six  days  a  Week.

Tres  a  Julie  Tanner
On   December   16th,   Julia   Berry
Tanner    started    teaching    5th
grade  at  her   local  elementary

t'

schc]c,i  and Ben  is  in her  class.
Although it is difficult to get
a   teaching   job   in   desirable
places in California,  Julia Was
hired   partly   because   of   her
bilingual  abilities--she  lived
in  Puertc]  Ricc]  fc]r  a  couple  of
years  and has supplemented that
With studying Spanish--and also
because    she    had    been    doing
substitute    teaching    at    the
schc]c]l   and   the  administration
Was     pleased    with    her    Work.
§he's excited  about her  new job
and  that  it  is  close  to  hc]me,
although    not    Within    Walking
distance.      §he's   been  unrking
far years  to get her california
credential.

At this  time,  things  remain the
same.     Lee  and  Virginia  still
dote    on    their    children    and
grandchildren.           Lee     still
spends   time  With  Steve  at  the
c]ffice.        Steve   Went    through
sc]me   trauma.       A   fire   in   the
office   below  caused   a   lot   of
smoke      damage     and     put      the
computer  out  for  a  ullile.     If
it  had  destroyed  his  records,
it   ueuld   have   been   horrible.
Lee  and  Virginia  say  they  lc,ve
having  correspc]ndence.

Horma's  Family

* Berry  a  JoAnn  Larsen
have   just   sent   their   first-
born,   David,   into  the  mission
field.     He  spent  two   terms  at

BYU,   and   then   entered  the   MTC
in   January.       He   is   learning
Portugese,   and  Will   gc]  to   the
Brazil         Campinas         Mission.
Julianne,    a    senior    in    high
school,  has  been  accepted  into
BYU   for   fall   semester   and   is
busy   trying  tc]   earn  her   mc,nay
so   she  can   go.   Keith,   Brad   a
Jared    are    all    on    a    Winter
soccer   team,   luckily   the  same
team!     Keith  is  also  gc]ing  c]ut
fc,I   track,   a   long   range   plan
for   staying   in   condition   for
football,  his  big  love.    Bred,
in 8th  grade is  lot,king fc,ruard
to    high    schc]ol.        Jared    is
always     fixing    things,     even
though the Wiring in  the garage
Will   never  tJe   the  Same.      Brad
and   Jared   have   roller   blades
now,   and  have  a  lot  of  fun  at
the  School  across  the  street.
Barry is teaching early morning
seminary.        He    has    about    20
junic]rs in his class  and really
enjoys  it.    His  employer is  LD§
and     understanding,      so     the
morning     routine     goes     very
smoothly.      JoAnn  continues   to
serve       as      Relief      Society
President.    She  supervised  the
providing   of   Christmas   for   6
needy families  in their Ward in
December  before  settling  in  to
preparing  fc]r  her  c]un  family's
Christmas,        and       everything
uc,rked out perfectly,  even dc]un
to I  the    homemade    gingerbread
house I.

ChLIJCk  a  Bc]nnie  middleton
Chuck    has    been    Working    long
hours  for  several  years  as  the
head   of   the   Word   Perfect   for
uindous   prc]ject.     Now  that  it
has   hit  the  market,   With  good
reviews,   the  pressure  is  off,
not  that  their  pace  has  slowed
douln.      To   assure   a   less   than
boring    surmer,    Bonnie   had    a
total  of  10  nieces  and  neF,hews
visit.     She  dic}  get  a  few  jobs
accomplished by the extra hands
around.  though.    One  reward Was
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a uinter' s  suFIPly  C]f  Straulberry
freezer   jam,   that  Was   whipped
up   in   one  day  by   the  cousins.
David    Larsen    lived   With    the
Middletc,ns     for     8     Weeks     c]f
surmer   BYU   session,    and   they
really  enjoyed  having  him.     He
moved    to    Deseret    Towers     on
campus  fc,I  fall  semester,  Where
his   cousin,   Michael   Rice,   Was
his   resident   assistant.      The
Whole       surmer       Was       pretty
"campy".        All    the   Middleton

children         attended         camps
throughout  the  surmer.     Girls
camp,     Especially    For    Youth,
Space   Camp   in   Pleasant   Brc]ve,
5th grade education camp,  Scout
Camp  and  Soccer  camp.    Emily,  a
senic]r   in   high   school,    is   a
beautiful   young   unman   whc]   is
very  interested  in  the  role  of
uc]manhood.     She  visited  all  of
her       aunts       this       surmer ,
interviewing  each  one  on  their
feelings  abc]ut  uomanhoc]d.     She
is    very    observant,     and    is
looking  forward  confidently  to
her  adult  years.    thuek  IV took
courses   all    surmer,    European
History,    and   math,   and   taken
and   passed   the   AP   tests   for
cc]llege  credit.    He  intends  tc,
get many cc]llege credits befc]re
he  graduates  from  high  schc]ol.
If  he  keeps  this  up,  he'll  get
through a  uhc]1e year  c]f college
before  he  even  starts.    He  and
his   brother   §teven   attend   a
private  schc]ol  in Provc].    Chuck
earned       high       honors       this
semester.      Cathy   really   ''tc]c,k
off"  in her  first  year of crc]ss
country,    and    did   very   ll,ell.
She's  already  in  training  for
Track.    She  made  the Hc]nor  F]oll
and   keel,S   busy   ulith   friends.
§teven   likes   his   new   school.
He   keeps   entertained  With   the
computer ,          nintendo ,          his
acquarium,      uooduorking,      and
teasing   his   sisters.       Becky
plays   clarinet   and   gets   good
grades.     She  is  nc]u  a  fulltime
Beehive,    and   oloves    attenc}ing
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every  activity  they  have.     She
is   even   taking   Ballfoc]m  dance
lessons  I,ffered  by  their  Ward.
Jenny,     in    fifth    grade,     is
working     on     a     science     fair
project  c]n  how   the  in-put   and
out-put   of   a   computer   woiks.
She    is    a    gc]c,d     student    and
received   her   Gc]spel   In   Action
award.    Crystal   is   almost   4,
gc,ing    on    20.        With    so    many
pec]ple    tc,    fc]llc]w,    she    has    a
very    large    vocabulary.        She
keeps  her  family  amused.     When
she   began  Primary   in  January,
she  wanted  her  mother  With  her
the  first  time,  but  by  the  end
of class  announced 'that  she ua§
big     enough     to     go     all     tJy
herself.

Randy  a  Christa  Fife
While F{andy  and  Christa  Were  in
England,       Christa's      nephew,
Shane,     tc,ok     care     of     their
children.     upon  th:ir  return,
he       Was       treated       to       sc]me
entertainment  and  sight  seeing
for   a  cc]uple   of  Weeks.      Randy
and   thrista   brought   him   back
ll,ith  them and their  family to  a
family   reunic]n   in   Oregon   the
first  Week of  August.    On  their
way    up   North   they'  enjoyed   a
visit      With      Jc]Ann      Larsen's
family   in  Citrus  Heights.     On
their     Way     tJaCk     home,      they
anticipated     visiting     other
relatives,    but    they    started
having      car      trouble      after
leaving  Oregon.      They   decided
instead  of  getting  stuck  away
from       home       in       a       garage
somewhere,  they Would  just baby
their  van and  get  home and  have
it   worked   on.       They   testify
their  plan  Worked  c]nly  because
of fervent  prayer.    The mc]rning
after   they   arrived   home,   the
van  uc]uldn't  even  start.     The
t]elief    that    good    things    or
notsogood  things  always  happen
in  3's  Was  proved  tc,  be  true.
Before   they    had   begun    their
trip    they    had    replaced    the
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muffler system.    While  on their
trip    their   video   c'amera   ua§
stc]len.        Then   the    van   t]roke
down     the     day     after     their
return.    (Their mechanic helped
the  van break  down  by leaving  a
tool    under    the    hc]c]d    c]f    the
engine.)      It  caused   a   lc]t  c,i
damage.          They     have     a     good
feeling        abc]ut        everything
wc]rking    out,    though,    due    to
lots  c]f  prayer.     Normandie  and
Kayle     are     busy     With     dance
classes.     Coban  turned  ten  and
gc]t  a   turtle  as  a   present.   He
takes karats,  and Was  chosen to
be  in  a  special  demonstration
for  the  schc]c,i.       Christa  goes
the  extra  mile  fc]r  her  church
callings   and   volunteer   Work.
She   fits   remodeling   prc]jects
and tending extra children into
her  rc,utine,   as  well.     Randy's
schedule  has  changed  to  7  days
on   and   7   days   off.      He   lc]ves
the  versatility.     On  New  Years
day,    they   left   for   Utah   and
spent   seven  days   there.     They
are  able  to  travel  anc]  spend  a
lot    of    time    tc]gether    as    a
family    because    of    this    new
schedule.

Bred  &  §usanne  Fife
Our  family  Was  invited  to  Lake
Pc]uJell on  a  houseboat  trip,  and
ue  loved  being  in  the   sun  and
fun.    Jasc]n  and  Karie  rc]de wave
runhers  and  jumped  off  cliffs
and   swam  in   the   lake.      Jason
learned  to  Water  ski  and  lL,aS  SO
excited   about   it!       Bred   and
§u§anne really  got tc]  relax and
enjc]y their friends they shared
the  boat  trip  with.

Karie    uJaS    bar,tiZed    in    July.
After   she   had   gone   into   the
Water     and     was     drying     off
getting        ready        for        the
cc]nfirmation,   she  looked  up  at
her   mom   and   exuberantly   said,`
"McJmmy ,          I         really         feel

different'.''         Jason    did    an
especially good  job on the talk
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Karie     asked     him     to     give.
Susanne    managed    to    keep    her
cc]mposure      tJetter      than      She
anticipated.    Later  that  night
bath    time    Was    mentioned    and
Karie  exclaimed,   ''I  don't  need
to  take a  bath,  today  I got all
my    sins    Washed   away."        This
Summer,  Jason  finished  all  the
swim   courses    offered   thrc]ugh
the   city   program   and   learned
even     the    butterfly     stroke.
Karie  cc]nquered  the  free  style
and  breathing.     They  bc]th  look
fc,ruarc}  to  next  summer  and  the
Junior     Life     Guard     program.
Susanne   uJaS   released   from  the
Flrimary   Presidency.       She   Was
not   sorry   to   relinquish   her
responsibilities   as  Cub  5cc,ut
Committee   Chairman.       After   3
years  of  F]ineuood  Derbys,   Blue
a     Bold     Dinners,     a     Pancake
Breakfasts,     she's    more    than
happy `tc]  share   the  blessings.
§he's    now    a    F{elief    Society
Teacher,   one   of   her   favorite
callings.    Jason  tried  out  and
Was  selected  for  a  club  sc]ccer
team.     Jason  puts  his  all  intc]
every    game.         Karie    started
dance  classes  this  fall.    Brad
has   done   sc]me   side   jc]bs   this
surmer   for  friends  and  he  has
played  softball  With  his  Work
team.         Brad    has    also    been
helping   young  men   in  our   Ward
achieve     their     Eagle     Scout
Awards.    He  is  very giving  With
his  time for  friends.    Brad  Was
given    the    c]F]POrtunity    tO    be
equipment manager  c]n the Little
League board.    Jason  is already
drafted  on  a  team  fc,I  the  next
two   years.      Brad   is   coaching
him    also.         Lance    and    Kathy
Cooper     anc]     their     sc]n,     Dane
visited   our   family   and   F]andy
and  Christa's  family.     It  has
been  a  very  long  time.    Dane  is
a  doll  and  has  an  active,  cute
personality.      Jason  and  Karie
took  a  real  liking  tc,  him--he
Was a  little overwhelmed  by  all
their  attention.
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Oeanls  FamI'Iy
Roger  a  Diana  Rice

§tephanie    Will    be    returning
from    the    Texas    Houston    East
mission   March   4.       Randy   has
spent   six  months   in  New   York.
serving in East Harlem,  Queens,
anc]  now   Brooklyn.      He   is  busy
and   happy   because   there   is   a
large  deaf  LDS  community  in New
York.     Michael   is  majoring   in
Physics.     Cindy   is  on  the   BYU
Folkdance   SpringPac   team   that
Will     tc,ur    Utah    during    May.
Area    played    I.V.     volleyball
this  fall.     Chris,   a   freshman
did  Well  in  cross  country  and
Wrestling.

Helen's  Fam'IIy

®

Aubrey  a  Helen  had  a  wonderful
tine   in   August.      They   held  a
reunion  for  their  children  and
grandehildren       near       Heber,
Arizona  at  a  lovely  camp.    Most
of   their   family   Was   able   to
attend.

Mom,   Brian  and   Merilee
helped organize games,  programs
and  activities.     There  Was  an
inspirational      meeting      With
talks   given   from   some   of   the
aunts  and  uncles.     There  ujas  a
carnival for the young children
with      the      teenage      cousins
running    the    booths.        other
activities     included    T-shirt
making,   clay  sculpturing,   and
self-improvement   seminars   for
the  youth,   to  name  a  few.

Paul    a     Judy    Andelin
are  expecting  a  baby  in  March.
This       Will       be       the       53rd
grandchild  for  Dad  a  Mow.

FAMILY   MI§SIONAF}Y   FUND

Missionaries in this family are
entitled  to  receive  a  share  of
the   may   W.   Berry   fund.       Send
the   name   and   address   of   the
mission  and  departure  date  to
Louine Hunter  1190 EI  Tore Rd. ,
Ojai,  CA  g3023.     Contributions
are  always  Welcome,   tool

Brent  and Laurlyn Berry
now  are  living   in  Ithaca,   Nor
Yc]rk.           _Their      son,      Joseph
Kendall Berry  Was born  in July.

Brent         and        Karen
Mitterling       had       triplet
daughters born  August 28,1991.
They   are  now  past  the   preemie
stage,       doing       very       well.
Welcome   to   the   family,   Ashley
Lynn  Mitterling,  Jessica  Marie
Mitterling,       and      Kaci      Am
Mitterling i

Mark   and   Lynne'    Berry
have  moved  to  Pennsylvania.

matt     and     Juana     and
Marian    Berry    are    living    in
Costa   Mesa.       Juana   is   doing
Well        as        a        vocational
consultant,    getting    lots    of
slJCCeSS  and  bonuses.

Uncle  Dean,   except   for
a  floodec]  yard,   is  doing  Well,
continuing  his  perfect   record
of  beating  Jen  at  racquetbal1!

CHUF]CH NEWS

WEEK ENDING SEPTEMBER 21, 1co'

Mormon forum
H9T to teach youth the dangers
of drug and aleohot abuse

Cle_i p:ofesional help
h o¥,enthg etim¥fgr o£ r¥£a%odn alrscoppgla bsLLul#alP®

seers to be the next phase because the famj]y is out

: fo w¥ nb golin¥ eaobF:fuPee£Coei:t'. gsohso?uek g,elniifg ,h 3mLie

i¥apfrk#f¥*dF£tfei=fc:qu#1gisgan:iyg:=F'd:T¥as
®                 I

one seems to be crying out,  ''ho something.  Help
me.I.

we want our child to Eve. we ask for help, profes-

L+fybeii!peE=:rE:eia=¥*vh:Evan¥JyofBiihemiFuh¥
k#hiTDfuetin#¥dn#o+n?greg:aqfiEdg sbELgivvaltoh =pg==
accompHshed. Now there is hope. - Rosalee Dyers,
North Muskegon, Mlch

Above, F]oberf Peterson, Jeanninet ,Larson
and Tim Vogl portray Lehi, Sarl'ah and

Nephi in Snowflake Arizona Stake produc-
lion,  "A Light in the wildemess.''
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AMOST        TRAUMATIC       YET        SPoIRITUAL       EXPERIENCE

by   Diana   Rice

Nc]vember   20,   1ggl   Was   going   to   be   a  challenging
day    at    the    Cc]oF]er     Office,     With    appointments
scheduled    nc]nstop.        Jack    Coc]per    had    not    tJeen
feeling  well   for   several  Weeks.      Because   he  hac]
exercised  regularly   for  more  than   thirty  years,
and   the  Cooper   dietary   routine  Was   strictly   lc]w
sugar   and   lou   cholestercJl,   they   thought   Perhaps
he  was  feeling  an  overload  of  stress.

For  nc,  conscious  reason,   Joycell  felt  the  desire
to   fast   that   day.      She   Tasted   for   Jack's   well
being,   and  for  her  own.     A  calm,  peaceful  feeling
came  over  her  during  the  fast  as  she  slippec]  allJay
in  the  spare  moments  of  the  day  to  pray.    She  felt
so  goc]d,   she  u,ant  an  extra  hc]ur  t]efc]re  ending  the
fast,    and   the   thoughts   kept   going   thrc,ugh   her
mind,  "Things  are  fine,  and  things  are  going  tc]  be
fine®ll

At  10:30  that  night  Jack  had  a  heart  attack.    They
met  Dr.  Paul  Anc]elin  at  the  Aurc,ra hospital,18-20
miles    frc]m    their    home.        Dr.    F]aul    immediately
assessed    the    seriousness    c]f    the    attack    and
arranged  for  an ambulance  to  transpc]rt  Jack to  the
larger  Springfield  hospital  30  miles  away.

As     soon      as     Jack     Was     safely      admitted     to
Springfield,   Jc]ycell  slipped  auJay-tO  F]ray  again.
This  time,  she  felt  angry  at  the  Lc]rd.    ''Yc]u  can't
do   this  to   me.     Maybe  I   shouldn't  have   fasted!''
Then  the  thc]ught  entered  her  mind,  "My  dear  child,
have     yc]u     stc]pped     to    think     lljhat    might     have
happened?"        she    began   to,,tJe    CC]mfOrted    by   the
Lord's  spirit,  and  realized  calmly  that  He Was  in
control  of  the  situation.     She   felt  no   fear  or
panic,   anc]   apologized   to  Him  for   her   anger,   and
has   been    apologizing   ever    since   as   the    c]ther
possibilities  occurred  to  her.    When  she  next  saw
Jack,   she   explained  her   experience,   anc]  he   told
her  he  felt  no  fear,  either.

Joycell remained  calm,  throughc,ut the  ordeal,  even
through-the  financial  challenges.     They  did  not
have  insurance  coverage,   yet  Worked  out  a  ll,ay  to
make  manageable  monthly  payments.

The  pain  Worsened,   and  the  dc]ctors  performed  one
angioplasty   that   night   and  a   second   a   few  days
later.        The    family    Tasted    before    the    secc,nd
angic]plasty,   and   then   met   the   night   before® for
family  prayer.    Setting an  intimidating  type nurse
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at  the  door  as  sentry,  they  began  the  prayer,  with
Jo-ycell   as   voice.      She   Was   able   to   express   the
ideas  so  Well,   that  at  times  she  marveled  at  how
clearly  she  was  able  tc]  vc]calize  her  thoughts.

The  closing  uc]rds  c,i  the  prayer  Were,   ''...and  ue
are    so   grateful   fc]r   those   on   the    other   side
praying  in  Jack's behalf."    Just  then,  Jc]ycell  had
a  glimpse   of   a  host   of  people   With  heacls   bc]ued,
praying   in   Jack's   behalf.      As   she   related  this
impression  to  her  family,   she  Wondered  if  sc]me  of
the  pec]ple  she  had  seen  could  be  relatives  tc]  uJhOm
Jack  is  the  only  link.     Genealc]gy  c]n  his  line  has
been  a  priority  ever  since.

When   Jack   Was   feeling  Well   enough   to   Wonder  Why
this    had   hapF,ened   tO    a   PerSC]n    With   excellent
health  habits,   a  devoted  exerciser   for  30  years
Who   ate   very   little  meat   and   mostly   fruits  and
vegetables,  the  doctc]rs  tc]ld  him  that  in  his  case
the   plc,blem   Was   hereditary,    and   that   his   gc]c]d
habits  had  undoubtedly prevented  the attack  fc]r an
extra  15  years!

After  the recuperation,  the calm  feeling both  Jack
and   Joycell   Were   given,    has    remained.       Jack's
I,raCtiCe   iS   thriving.     He   has  more   patients  now
than  ever.     His  specialty  has  received  national
attention  entirely by i,atient  referral,  and he has
F]atientS  coming  from aS  far  away  aS Califc]rnia  and
New  Jersey  tc]  see  him.

Joycell  told  Jack  as  they  drove  to  the  hospital
right  after  the  attack,  "If  you  die  on  me,   I'll
kill   you."     she  says  that's  Why  he  gc]t  Well  real
quick!       Stress   management   has   given   Jc]ycell   a
chance  to  nag,  so  they've  cut  back  on  c,ff ice days,
and  take  more  time  to  relax  Without  guilt.

It   Was   the   most   traumatic   and   most   spiritual
experience    the    Cc]c]pers    have    ever    shared,    and
although   they   uouldn't   Want   tc]   repeat   it,   they
uouldn't  have  missed  it,   either.     The  exF]erienCe
has   made   them   understand   how   to   put   themselves
completely   in   the   hands   of   the   Lc,rd.       In   His
hands,  business  is  boc]ming,  they  have  been able  to
meet   the  monthly  medical  bills,   they  have  upped
their mc]nthly  fast offerings  to  the  poor,  and  they
have    found   renewed    joy   in   serving    others   and
reaching  out  to  those  in  need.
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REFLECTIONS       AT     AUNT     ELDA'S     FUNERAL

by   Jeannine   Larson

Last   fall   I   had  the  Wonderful   blessing   c,i  being
able   to   attend   Aunt  Elda   Broun's   funeral   in  St.
Johns  Arizona.    It  Was  one  of  those  rare  days  that
Was    detached    from    everyday    life.         It    Was    a
saturday  anc]  Keith  had  tc]  be  in  HolbrcJOk  Or  a  Jr.
High   focJtball   game.      He   Was   the   assistant   COaCh
and  our  sc]n  Matthew  Was  the  starting  quarterbaCk.
MaI`galet  and  Sara  had  other  commitments  and  Jared
dic}n't  really  want  to  gcJ  and  hang  On  my  Skirt  all
day  While  I  visited  With  olc}  people.

so,  I  took  off  alone,   anc]  travelled  the  50  minute
drive  to  st.  Johns.     With  Mc,zart  in  the  tapedeCk,
I    felt    an    unusual   Peace    and   COntentment    aS   I
traveled through the familiar rolling countryside.
The  sky  Was  breathtaking  With  huge  fluffy  Cumulus
clouds    stretched    from    One    enCI    CJf    the.blue   tC]
another .

Two   minutes   out   of   Snowflake   I   Was   feeling   so
grateful  that  I  had  decided  tO  gC].     As  I  often  do
When   I   am   experiencing  jc]y,   I   said,   ''I   Wish  all
the  Berry  family  could  be  here  with  me  right  nOu!"
I  felt  the  spirit  of  the  Lord  in  great  abundance.

I   pulled   into   §t.   Jc]hns   abc,ut   15   minutes  before
the   funeral  anc}   parkec]  in  front   CJf  Uncle  Eddie's
old  2-story  victorian  home  On  Main  Street.     As  I
walked  acrc,ss  the   street  and  down  the  block  intC]
the   old   church   hc]use,   I   glanced   at   the   license
plates   of   every   car.      Each   one   was   from   out   Of
state,  Colorado,  utah,  California.    That's  a  sign
of  greatness,  llJhen  People  from  another  State  cone
tc,  yc]ur  funeral!

The    Whole    funeral   reminded    me    Of    my   mOther'S.
Aunt    Elda    uJaS    a    School    teacher,     and    She    had
tc,uched   and   affected   many   lives   as   Mother   had.
Her   grandchilc]ren   and   gI`eat-grandchildren   loved
her   dearly.      They   had   many   funny   stories   about
her,   as  ue  have  about  her  sister  May,   our  Grandma
Berry.    Her  reputation  for  hard  uOrk  and  frugality
uJaS  infamous  and  her  SC]n  Brent  said-that  among  her
belongings   they   found   a   CriSCO   Can   filled   With
tiny  bits  and  scraps  c]f  hand  soap.

The       c]pening       choir      Was       made       uP       Of       her

grandchildren.     The  closing  choir  Was   all  Of  her
great-grandchildren    that    could    attend.        Both

chc3irS  Were  exceptionally  beautiful,   and  moved  uS
all  tc]  tears.

The  only  other   representatives  frC,m  May's  family
besides  myself  Were  Lym   and  Jamie   Ellsuorth  anc}
some    of    their   children.       I    stayed    after   and
visited  fc,I  several  hours,  both  at  the  grave  and
at  the  dinner.     wandering  among  the  grave  stones
and  pondering  on  the  names  and  dates  of  all  those
relatives  that  ue  have  on  that  dreary,  Wind-swept
hill  left  me  thinking  about  their  lives  anc]  uhere
they   are   and   what   each   cJf   them   are   CjCJing.      What
kinc]  of  pec]ple  Were  they,   really?

There  is  a  little  bit  of  them  in  each  Of  uS.     We
have   some   of   their   §trengths   and   some   of   their
ujeaknesses.     In  spite  I,i  their  Weaknesses,  uJe  diC]
cc]m:  from  thoroughbred  stcJCk,   anC}  We  Should  never
fc,rget  it.    I  speak  not  uJith  a  F]ridefu1,   tJOaSting
attitude,     but     With    a     grateful     spirit     and
recognizing   our   responsibility   to   God   for   the
heritage  that  uJe  have  been  blessec]  with.

It   Was   a   sweet,   peaceful   day   aS   I   drove   up   and
c}c]un  the  dirt  streets  of  this  little  pioneer  town
built   by   the   sacrifices  Of   C]ur   forefathers.      I
thought  of  Grandpa  Whiting  Walking  those  Streets
to  go  to  church  for  a  play  practice.     I  could  see
Aunt  Elda  as  a  teenager,   Perched  in  the  Pear  tree
With  only  her  teddies  on.    Aunt  Minnie Was  running
tcJ   SCHOOL   With   her   uJC]01   cap   pullec}   down   Over   her

mass  of   Wild  red   hair  as  she   Was   trying   to  beat
the   last  clang  of  the  bell.     Grandma  Whiting  Was
shaking  c]ut   her  rugs   at  her  back   doc]r.      I  could
see  five  young  whiting  brothels  huddled  tc]gether
in  their  frcJnt  yarC]  aS  if  in  a  Serious  Conference
and  then  peals  cJf  laughter  aS  Uncle  Lynn  ended  his
story.      There   Was   Grandma   May   climbing   into   the
horse  and  wagon  with  HerbeI`t  at  the  reins  and  Aunt
Martha  and  Uncle  Frank  sitting  in  the  back  aS  they
pulled   aujay  on   the  date  Which   ended  With  Herbert
proposing  to  May,   Which   really  Was   the  beginning
of  all  of  us!  ,

Life  seemec]  to  stanc]  still  because  I Was  alone--no
one   tc,   interrupt  my  thoughts   and   feelings,   just
quiet  and  spirit  drifting  in  and  c]ut  of  my  soul.
A   day  that   reminded   me   that   death  Can   be   joyous
anc}  comforting  for  those  Who  are  left  behind.
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Helen  and  Norma  Berry  in  Mess,   ArizcJna  about  1927

February    lg§2



®

®

Helen   Berry   Andelin

TRIFLES     BUILD     PERFECTION

tjy  her  sc]n,   Brian  Andelin

''she  is driven  by  a  fierce  c]esire  to  disccJVer  truth,  and  then apply  it  in  a  Practical  Way  tO  eVeryC]ay  life."

I  have  never  felt.alone  in  my  life.    I  have  aluays
felt   secure,   loved,   and  resilient.      I  am  sure  a
major   reason   for   this   is   the   lc,ve   and   training
received  from  my  mcJther  in  my  home.

Experts  tell  us  the  first  few  years  Of  Our  lives
are  critical  tc]  our  c]evelc]pment.     Though  I  cannot
remember,    I   know   there   were   COuntless   times   my
mother  kissed  my  little  cheeks,   patted  me  On  the
head,    Whispered   into    my   ear    as    I   was   falling
asleep,  held  my  hand  uJhen  I  Was  ill,   ancj  nourished
my  soul   in  the  mc]st  prc]found  Way.

My  mother's  personality  is  unusual.    She  is  one  of
the  most  idealistic  people  I  have  ever  met.     She
is   driven  by   a  fierce  desire   tcJ   discover  truth,
and  then  apply  it   in  a  practical  Way  tO  everyday
life.        Her    mastery    of    detail    iS    One    Of    her
greatest    character    traits.        She    is    fond    of
Michelangelo's     statement     that     trifles     build
perfection,  but  perfection  is  not  a  trifle.

Mother's   search   for   truth   iS   exhibited   in   her
quest   for   gc]od   nutI'itiOn.      She   was   baking  whole
Wheat,bread   ancj   feeding   us   raw   milk   and  organic
produce  30  years  before  it  became  a  national  fad.

Anc]ther    cJf    her    traits    iS    COmPaSSiOn.         I    can
remember  noticing  a  poc]r  neighbor  I,laying  with  my
bIOther'S    Chemistry    Set    On    the    SChC]01    bus    one
time.       Then   I   rememberecl   that   mC]ther   talkeC]   uS
into   giving   some   of  our   Christmas   presents   tc]   a
poor  family  ujho  had  recently  movec}  intc,  the  area.

Mother   has   never   pampered   herself   With   Physical
possessions,  but  has  surrounded  herself  with  good
books     anc]    her     computer,     which     she    uses     for
Writing.       She   ujas   influenced   greatly    by   Henry
David   Thoreau's   ujalden   F]ond,   uJhiCh   PI`OClaims   the

__                                                                                                   `                  ___

simple  life  as  the  sweetest  life.     And  her  life
has   been   sweet,   indeed.     Though   not   removed  from
hard   u,I,rk   and   suffering,   her   life   has   been  very
rewarding.       I   deeply   aF,PreCiate   and   love   this
Woman,   my   mother.                                                                  , ~      I

-August   1991
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Helen   Berry   Andelin

MY      FASCINATING     MOTHER

by  her  daughter,  Dixie  Andelin  Forsyth

I   have  I,nly   know  my  mother   (in   this  life)   since
1950,   but  that's  as   long  as  I   have  knc]uJn  anyone.
My  first  memories  are  c]f  a  gentle,  tenc]er  Person,
always   soft-spoken.       She   Was   the    mc]st   amazing
persc,n  When  one  of  us  Was  sick.     Iive    never  seen
such   devoted   care   anywhere   else.      We   ucJuld   get
liquid-Rose   Hips   every   hour,   on   the   hc]ur.      0,ur
diet  Was  planned carefully  and  exactly.    It  didn't
seem  tc]  matter What  else  she  had to  do--everything
tc,ok  sect,nd  place  if  lLIe  Were  ill.

Mc]m  has   always   been   health-cc]nscic]us.      Even  When
it  uasn't  ''in.''     I  remember  her  getting  on  black
leotards  and tights  and exercising  in  the morning.
sh:   and   Dad   always   took   walks.      I   remember   her
saying  that  fresh  fruit  and  vegetables  Were  goc]d
for   you,   sc,   it  ujas   Worth   it   to   tJuy   them  by   the
case.     Even  ulhen  produce  Was  relatively  high,   it
was  still  cheaper  than  packaged  or  F]rOCeSSeC}  food.
one  time  she  offered  to  pay  us  kids  a'dollar  if  llJe
learned  to  like  figs.    Occasionally ue  had  tc]  put
up  With  a  few  of  her  experiments  in  health,   such
as  rice  balls  in  c]ur  school  lunch,I  or  soybean  milk
on  cereal,  tJut  it Was  Worth  it.    Anyway,  all  those
years  of  tJeing  Careful  have  Paid  Off,   because  at
71   She  loc]ks  terrific  and  ucJrkS  harder  than  most
Women  half  her  age.

When  I  was  about  12,  Mom started  writing  her  book,
"Fascinating  Womanhoc]d."     She  didn't  really   Want

to  Write it,  in fact oshe  tried to  talk  a  couple of
her     friends     into     doing     it,     but     she     uJaS
unsuccessful   (she   felt   they   cc]uld   do   a   better
jc,I.)    She  felt  that  this  boc]k was  terribly  needed
so  she  decided  tcJ  dO  it  herself.     I  remember  her
getting  up  at  4  a.m.  and  Writing  it  so  it  uOuldn't
interfere  with  family  routine.     Merilee  Was  just
a    baby    then.         Mc]m    pounded    it    out    c]n    an    OIC]
standard  typewriter,  anc]  had  to  erase  mistakes  by
hand.    It  took  her  a  long  time,  and  she  rewrote  it
a   bunch   c]f   times,   but   it   turned   c]ut   Well.      §o
uell9    in   fact,    that   it    has   SOICl   Well   over   a
million  copies.

In  my  teens,   I   remember  Mc]m  going   on  natic]nal   TV
shows    and   sF,Baking   tO   groups   Of   People.       Time
Magazine  even  came  c]nce  and  took  all  our  pictures
for   an   article.      she   was   on   shc]us   like   ''Phil
Donahue"  and  ''Merv  Griffin"  and  faced  Such uOmen'S
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lib   characters   as   Betty   Friec}an   and   Jacqueline
Suzanne.

Mom was  never  Wild  about  speaking  (I  think  she  got
real  nervc]us)   but  she  always  Said  her  C]ne  talent
Was   that   she   wasn't   afraic]   to   uc]rk   real   hard.
Boy,   i:   she  right!     She  uJC]rkS  harder   than   anyC]ne
I've  ever  seen.    I  really  admire  Mom,  too.     There
u,ere  times  I  ll,as  With  her  When  pec]ple  Were  yelling
and   :creaming   at   her   because   of   her   views   on
uomanhoc]d.       I   felt   so   sorry   for   her,    but   She
always  came  through  0.K.

Mom  has  always  been  a  great  example  and  teacher.
she  has  taught   us  the  Gospel,   uhich  is  the  most
valuable  thing  that  anyone  can  do.     I  Will  always
be  eternally  grateful  for  that.    And  I  Will always
lc]ve  her  and  Dad  eternally,   tc]o.

February    1992



.  Helen   Berry   Andelin

THE      LASTING     WARMTH     OF     SELF-WORTH     AND        SECURITY

by  her  daughter,  Ginny  Andelin  Leavitt

A

*

My  mc]ther  is  an  extraordinary  persc]n.     Few  pec]ple
have  accomplished  sc]  much  in  a  lifetime.     Driven

A

by    a   heart-felt    cancern    for   c]thers,    she    has
labored  tc,  lift  people  by  enlightening  them  With
principles    c]f    marriage    and    family.        She    has
written   best-selling    boc]ks.        She    has   created
teaching  material  and  set  up  a  network  of  classes
\lJhiCh   SPread   thrOughC]ut   many   Parts   Of  the   UC]rld.
She  has  declared   and   defended  her  beliefs   again
and  again  in  public  gatherings  and  in  the  media.
She   has   drawn   the   attention   and   admiration   of
many,   many  peoF]le.

My    mother    also    extrac]rdinary    in    anc]ther    Way,
however,   a  Way  Which  is  seen  keenly  from  the  eyes
of  a  child,  but  overlooked  by  the  World.    unat  the
masses   deem    admirable   is   of    no   cc]nsequence   tc]
children,  and that Which  is  imperative  to a  child,
the  World  Will  little  nets.     A  true  mclther  gives
a  gift  of  herself.    It  is  of  infinite  Worth  to  a
child.       The   gift   is   made   up   c]f   such   ordinary
things--hugs   and   caresses,   stc]ries   and   brushing
hair9  endless  Service.    My  mother  gave  this  gift,
and  With  it  the  lasting  Warmth  c]f  self-Worth  and
security.

Mother   had   difficulty   in   conceiving   children.
After    four    and    a   half    years    of   marriage,    my
p?rents  feared  they Would  be  childless.    She  ached
for  a  baby.     Eventually,   my  parents  Were  blessed
With  eight  children,   but  those  early  years  had  a
lasting   effect.      Mother   never   took   a   baby   for
granted.    Even  after  her  seventh  child,  paul,  Was
born,   and  she  helc]   him  for   the   first   time,   she
lookec]    up    at    Dac]    and    said,    ''When    can    I    have
anc]ther  c]ne?"     I   grew  up  With   the  illusion   that
all   Women  Wanted   babies  and   that   only   the  rare,
lucky   couples   had   large   families.       I   uenc]ered
about  the  small  families  I  knew,  and  hc,u they  must
feel  badly   as  my  mc,ther   did   before  her  children
Cameo

during  church  meetings  and  Fllay  With  her  earrings
and  hear  her  mellow  altc]  voice  sing  the  hymns.

I  even  have  pleasant  memories  of  being  sick.    They
are    pleasant   because    she   took    care    of    me   so
lovingly  and  Went to  extra  effort  to squeeze  fresh
orange   juice   and   make   a   comfortable   bed   on   the
couch  for  me.

My     mother     is     feminine     in     her     manner      and
appearance--an   ideal   rc]le  model   for   girls.     She
radiated  the  joy  of  hc]memaking  because  she  loved
her  Work.    Whether  she  Was  kneading  bread,   sewing
dresses  for  her  daughters  or  making  beds,  she  Was
the  heart  of  our  home  and  uhere  she  Was,   I  Wanted
to  bea

I  aF]PreCiate  her  more  now  that  I  am  grown  and  know
so  many  "handicapped"  adults  the  suffer  for  lack
of  that  ordinary  yet   sc]ul-saving  gift  my  mother
gave  me.

There  Was  a  great  deal  Of  love  in  Our  hC]me  because
I,ur    parents    Were    unified.        I    cannc]t    recall
contention  or  harsh Words  between  them.    They  held
hands   during  church   and  Dad   c]ften  called   her  by
endearing  names.     Mc]m  Was   very   supportive  of  Dad
and  I  believe  that  set  an  example  to  us  children
about  respect  fc,I  authority.

As   the    years   pass,    I    am   sure    that   I    dc]   not
sufficiently   acknowledge   my   rrother's   gift;   but
every  hour  that  passes,  the  effects  c]f  that  gift

__   _i_   __

are  manifest  in  my  life.

I   am   grateful    that   my    mother   has    selflessly
rendered  service   to  many   families   in  the  wc]rld.
But  I  am  especially  grateful  for her  example  to  me
PerSC,nally,   and  for  the  enduring  gift  she  gave--
from    uJhenCe,    for    me,    there    could    be    nc]   c]ther
Source a

I  felt  very  treasured.     And  like  a  treasure,   she
tcJOk   great   care   With   me.       She   Was   a   clean   and
orderly   hc]usekeeF]er.      Her   meals   Were   lovely   and
nutritious.     Birthdays  and  christmases  were  made
warm  With  special-touches.     She  Was  very  kind.     I
remember    her    vc]ice   Was    gentle    anc]    cc]ntrolled.
What  a  jc,y  and  security  it  llJaS  tC]  Sit  On  her   lap

I
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Helen   Berry   Andelin

IT'S     A     PF"VILEGE     TO     BE      INDUSTRIOUS

by   her   daughter,    Merilee   Andelin   Saunders

I   alluays   Wanted   to   be   With   my   mother.      she   knew
What   Was   important   to   me.      When   I  llJaS   C]ld   e-nOugh,

I  inherited  my  siSters'   little  CUF,board.     I  IL,aS  SO
excited   about   it.      Mom   took   me   to   sproutz-Beitz
and  bought  me  all  sorts  of  little  dishes  to  I,ut  in
it.     TheI`e  Was  a  tiny  f'louered  cookie  jar  that  Was
my  favorite.     Mc,m  helped  me  to  make  little  cookies
to  go  into  it.    While  I  Was  putting  the  cookies  in
the   jar,   M'om   said,   ''Be  careful,   that's   too  close
to   the  a-dge."     I  didn't  listen,   and  I   accidently
knocked   it   off   the   counter.      I:cJOkieS   and  cookie

jar  Were  in  FJieCeS  all  Over  the  kitchen  flc,or.     I
Was   just   devastated.      Instead   of   telling   me   "I
told   you   so,"   she   just   comforted   me   and   tolcj   me
she   knew  how   much  it   meant   to   me.      The  very   next
day   she   bought   me   another   cc]cJkie   jar,    just   like
the  one   I  broke.     I   felt  so  very  lucky   to  have  a
nor  +.hat  understc,od.

f'1'=r   taught   us  how   important   it  Was   to   be  honest.
I   can   remember   being  in   trouble   because   I  h`elDed

I-lyself   to   loose   change   on   Dad's   dresser   to   blJy

scc:cjies      from     the     Ice     Cream     Man.           When     mom
ccnT-ranted   me   about   it,    I   told   her   the   truth.
Ire-.ead    of    punishing   me    for    taking    money,    she
?raised     me     for     being     hc]nest.           I've     always
a:===ciatecj   that.      She  explained   that   she   L<neu  I
lJaS    +OneSt    and    Could    be    trusted.         It    mac}e    me
==:ii-zE  at  an  early  age  how  iFT,DOrtant  it  Was  tO  E}e
kncJlc'r:  aS  a  F]erSOn  uno  UOuld  always  tell  the  truth.

I    r=reatly    admire    her    Wisdom    concerning    money
rTlaraC:ement.       She   uoulcj   tell   me   it   didn't  matter
hew   much   money   you   had,    it   llJaS   how   you   SPent   it.
She   said  she   knew  uc]men   lLjhO   had  huSbandS   uno   uJeI`e

doc+.er-s  and  made  lots  of  money,   but  they  never-had
anyth.ing,   because   they   spent   so   foolishly.      she
ta'Jght  me  tO  always  FJay  my  tithing  first,   anCj  then
set  aside  half  of  lljhat  Was  left  over  fc]r  savings.
The  rest  I  ccJuld  SPend.     As  an  adult,   I'm  grateful
every   day   for   the   skills   I   learned   as   a   child.
Money   management   is   much   harder   to   learn   as   an
acju|t.

I     can't    ever    remember    Mc]m    as    being    cross    or

grouchy.      I  can't  even  remember  her  yellinc].     N'c,w
that  I  have  my  own  children,   it  absolutely  amazes
me  how  patient   she  Was.
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She. has  always  been  my  idol  as  far  as  her  level  of
cjisciF,line.     She  battled  her  Weight  all  her  life,
and   has  always  had  a  great   figure   because  of   it.
I  -can   remember   her  saying   ''you   should   be  Willing
to  eat  baled  hay  if  that's  What  it  takes."

She    always    Worked    so    hard,    cooking,    cleaning,
shopping,    laundry.       She   never   complained.       she
taught  us  the  importance  of  going  the  second  mile
in   order   tcJ   enjoy   any   uOrk   yCJu   had   tO   dO.       She
taught    me    that    it's   not    having    Work    that   you
en.icly,   but  enjoying   the   uc]rk  yc,u   have   to  c]c]   that
Will   make   you  haF]Py.      She   taught  me  to   love  Work,
that  it's  a  FJriVilege  tc]  be  industrious.

I   loved  the   times  When   she'cj   come  and   sit  on   the
encj-af  my  bed  before   Itd   go   to   sleep.     When   I   Was
lit+.le,   she'd  tell  me  stories.     As  I  grew  older,
ue'd   just  talk.      she's   always  been   there   for   me
When   I   neecj  her.      Even   tholJgh   I'm-the   ycJungeSt   Of

ei§n+.,   she  made  me  feel  as  special  as  if  I  Was
cJniy  Child.     I   love  her  very  much.

Feb-ruary      1-9g2
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Helen   Berry   Andelin

AN     ABSOLUTE     AUTHORITY

by   her  niece`,   Jc]yce11  Hamblin  Cooper

There  is a  side to  Aunt  Helen that  mc]st  of  you
don't   know.        She   is   an   absolute   authc,Pity   on
beauty  hints,   and  I  Was  the  recipient  cJf  many  Of
her  experiments.    A  case  in  pc]int--we  were  living
in  F]ineyon,   Arizc]na.     I  was  in  the  4th  grade,   anc]
tc]    me,    Aunt    Helen   Was    the    mc]st    pc]ised,    self-
assured    teen-ager    Itd    ever    seen.        There
nc]thing    she    didn't    knc]w.        (If    there   uJaS,
didn't   tell   me.)      And   I   looked   forward   to

coolcoJ=a)3co|

visits  with  the  greatest  anticipatic,n.
Each  time  she  left,   I  lljas   a  far  Wiser  young

girl,  and  her  beauty  secrets  stay With  me  to  this
clay.     For  instance,   did  you  know  that  in  order  to
get  your  face really  clean  yc]u  scrub it  thorc]ughly
With  ivc]ry  soap  and  rinse  it  no  less  than  16  times
tc]  be  sure  it  is  really  clean.    Yc]u  never  rub  your
face  With  a  towel--you  blot  it.

Early one morning,  we traipsed down the garden
path   to   gather   radish   leaves   uJhile   the   dew  Was
still  on  them.    Carefully  rinsing  them  c]ff  in  the
ditch,   ue   then   put   them   on   a   clean   wash   cloth
(everything  had  to  tJe  Clean  With  Aunt  Helen)   and
carefully  carried  them  tc,  the  house.      I  Watched
With  great  interest  as  she  cut  perfect  slices  c]f
homemade    bread    (everything    Aunt   Helen   did   Was
perfect),  laid  several  layers  of  radish leaves  on
each  slice,  put  a dash  of salt and a  little butter
on  each  leaf  (I  still  Wonder  why  she  didn't  just
tJutter     the     bread!)     and     COVered     the     entire
masterpiece  u,ith  another  slice  of  bread.    She  cut
the    sanduJiCh    in    4ths    and    assured    me,     as    I
sualloued  each bite  of the  prickly beauty  FlrC]duCt,
that  this  Was  absolutely  the  most marvelc]us  thing
for  your  complexion  that  ever  Was.     I  dc]  know  it
Was   like   eating   little   brillo   pads,   tJut   Since
Helen   had   such    a   lc,vely   complexion,    I    had   no
doubts   she    knew   exactly    What    she    Was   talking
about.

Aunt  Helen,   like  her  sister  Mares,   had  great
aspirations  c]f  being  a  famc]us  dancer.     I  remember
a   black   taffeta   costume  With  a  cute   little  hat
With  an  organdy  bow,  in which  she  tapped  her  heart
out.     But  I  think  her  first  love  llJaS  ballet.     I
Watched  her  practice  the  dying  swan  in  her  lovely
tutu.     Never  have   I  seen  a   swan  take  so  lc]ng   to
clie,  and never  so  gracefully.    I  had  no  doubt  that
sc]meday   I   uc]uld   see   my   Aunt   Helen   dancing   as   a
star  c]n  Brc,aduay,  c]r  in  the  Hollyuooc]  movies.    One
fateful  day,   Lee  and  Kay  came  tcJ  Visit  anCl  talked

their baby  sister  into  perfc]rming  for  the  family.
She   Was   a   smashing   success,   and   probably   would
have  continued  on to  stardc]m,  except  Uncle Lee  got
up  after  her  and  mimicked  her  almc,st  exactly.     I
must  admit  that While  he  surprised  us  all With  his
gracefulness,  Aunt  Helen hung  up  her  toe shoes  and
never  danced  publicly  again.     What  a  lc]ss  tc]  the
entertainment  world.

Jljst   before   Jack   and   I   Were   married,   Aunt
Helen    and    Uncle    Aubrey    celebrated    their    6th
anniversary.     I  said  tc]  mc]ther  c]ne  day,   ''I  can't
imagine  being  married  that  long.    How boring,  What
is  left  in  life  for  them?''     Jack  and  I  have  now
t]een  married  45  years,   and  believe  me,  none  of  it
has  been  boring!

One  of  the  things  I  remember  most  abc,ut  Aunt
Helen  is her  self  discipline.    I  don't  think  I've
ever    seen    anyone   more    disciplined.        When   she
decided  to   do  something,   she   did   it.      when  she
made  up  her  mind  to  give  up  chocolate,   that  was
it--she   just   gave   it   up.       I've   given   it   up
hundreds   of   times,    but   not   Helen.       She   never
Weakened   or   loc]ked   back.      Anc]ther   thing   Was  her
tremendous  ability  to organize.    Even With all  her
children,    her   home   Was   aluJayS   neat.        She   gC,t
everything   done,    and   always   loc]ked   like   Dc]nna
Reed.

Everyone  s-hould  have  an  Aunt  Helen   (with  an
Uncle   Aubrey  behind  her).      If   she  had  been  born
during  prohibition  days,  I  am  sure  she uc]uld  have

+

been  carrying  Carrie  Nation's  axe,   marching  With
the  tJeSt   Of  them.      There  are   nc]  gray   areas  With
her,   everything   is   black   or   white,   and   she   is
always  standing  c]n  the  right  side.     She  stands  up
for  What  she  believes,  and  that  truly  is  an  asset
to  this  family.     She  has  attritJuteS  ue  all  need
that    sc]me    of    us   are    too    lazy    to   cultivate:
I,rganization,      dependat]ility,      self-discipline,
unselfishness,  love  of  the  Gospel.    I  don't  think
many  of  us  realize  the  service  she  renders.

Much   c]f   her   success    is   a    result   of   her
champion,   Uncle   Aubrey.      It   takes   two   tc]  tango,
and  these  two have  tangc]ed  through  life,  living  it
to  the  fullest.    I  ld{,a  them,  and  they  truly  have
been  an  inspiration   in  my  life.     I   never  eat  a
radish  leaf  §andluich  that  I  dc]n't  think  of my  Aunt
Helen  and  thank  her  for  mv  clean  colc]n!
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Helen   Berry  .Andelin

BY     THEIR     FRUITS     YE     SHALL     KNOW     THEM

by   her   niece-,    Jeannine   Hamblin   Larscm

I    can   not    tell    yc]u   how   many    times   in   my
childhoc]d  I  heard  these  uc]rds,   "But  you  lc]c]k  mc,re
like  Helen  than  yc]u  c]o  Maree!"     Mother  and  I  both
acceF,ted   that   Statement   aS   a   CC]mPliment.      I  was
secretly  pleased,  because there  Was  no  doubt  in  my
little-girl   mind   that   Aunt   Helen   was   the   most
beautiful  wc]man  in  the  family.     The  fact  that  my
own  first  name  Was  Helen  adc}ed  tc]  the  assurance  in
my  heart  that  we  Were  bonded  in  sc]me  mysterious,
special  way.    The  thought  had  even  crc]s§ed  my  mind
that   the   angels   really  might   have   mixed   up  the
mothers  at  the -last  minute!

My memories of Helen  are mixed uJith  adjective-S
different   than   those   ue   usually   associate  With
Berrys   or   ujhitings.       She   is   a   persc,n   who   has
marched  to  her  c]ujn  clrum,  in  spite  of  the  opinions
of  others.    And  her  drum beat  has  been  a  righteous
and  notJle  One.             She   is  a   truth   seeker.     Many
people go  thrc]ugh life  avoiding  truth because  they
are  comfortable  With  their  c]wn  opinions.    But-one
of  Helen's  greatest  strengths  is  that  she  is  so
teachable  and  open  to  truth.     It  is  a  wonderful
quality,  that  keeps  her  young  and  always  growing.
Her  c]pinic,n  is  never  set  or  immovable.

She has  always been  my  ideal-a-my  example.    Her
self-discipline and her desire for  truth have been
an  inspiratic]n  to  me  all  my  life.    She  has  nc]  fear
of   peQPle'S   OPiniOnS,    if   What   She   iS   doing   She
believes  to  be  right.

My  first  memory  c]f  Helen  Was  When  I  was  five.
The   year   Was   lg45,   and   fc]r-some   reason,   Which   I
can't  remember,   Mother  sent  me  to  stay  With  Helen
and  Aubrey   for  a   Week.     They  Here  living   in  the
L.A.    area,    and   I   believe   Aubrey   u,as   beginning
dental    schc]c]l.         I    don't    know    how    my    mother
convinced  me  to  stay  With  them,   because  at  that
time  in my  life,  I  had  a  great  fear  of  pec]ple.     I
Was  already  a  kindergarten  drop-out,   and  nothing
Mother  could  say  or  do  had  convinced  me  to  go  back
to  that.

I  remember  being  impressed  With  how  clean  and
orderly  Aunt  Helen's  home  Was.      She  focused  upc]n
my  fiJe-year-old  needs and  Wants  like  no adult  had
ever  dc]ne   before.     She  talked  to   me  on   an  adult
level  and  I  remember  how  intriguing  it  Was  to me.
She  was  very  FlraCtiCal  and  Straight-forward  With
me.       But   my   enjoyment   was   to   be   short-lived,
because  the   day   after   I   got  there,   I   came   down
with  the  chicken  pox.    I  became  so  ill  With  fever
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that  I  have  little memory  of  the  rest  of  the Week.
I  tc]ssec]  anc]  turnecl  ancl  groaned,  With  Helen  always
by   my   side,   trying   td   make   life   a   little  more
cc,mfortable  fc,I  me.

As  a  young Wife  anc}  mc]ther  in  the  early  60's,
I  became  aware  of  Helen's  stI-ange  beliefs  in  the-
area  of  health.    Let's  face  it,  the dietary habits
of  some  of  us  were  questionable  enough  tc]  raise an
eyebrow    nc,u    and    then.        When    I    really    began
listening  tc]  What Helen  was  saying,  I  snickered  to
myself  a little  as  I  poured  a  5  pound  bag  of  sugar
into  the  Koc]l-aid   pot.     I   became  aware   that  nc,t
everyoHe   Was   in   agreement   With   Helen's   health
ideas.    When  the  sutJjeCt  Came  uP,  there  Were  those
Who  put  tongue  in  cheek  and  raised  their  eyes  to
heaven.

The  years  went by,  and  I  began. tc]  notice that
my   beautiful   Aunt   Helen   stayed   beautiful.      She
strc]lled around  the Hdmestead looking  twenty years
younger  than  reality.    The  uc,rds,  "By their  fruits
ye  shall  knouJ  them"  keF]t  ringing  in  my  ears  every
time   I   saw  her.      Time  and   medical  research   has
begun  to   estatJliSh  that   some  C,i  these   "Strange"
ideas  of  Helen's  are  not  quite  as  far-fetched  as
once    thought.        She    had    the    cc]urage    to    live
according  to  her  beliefs  before  it  became  pc]pular
tc]  do  sc,.     She  gave  me  the  ccJurage  tO  dO  the  Same.

The   adjective   that   always  comes   tc]   my  mind
When  I  think  of Helen  is:    gracious.    It  is  a  word
that  covers  many   things.      I   looked  it   up   in  my
thesaurus,   and  found  that  the  uc]rcl  gracious  also
means:         benevolent,    courteous,     well-mannered,
tasteful,    refined,    cultured,    kinc}1y,    obliging9
meicifu1,  compassionate,  mild,  gentle and cordial.
Each    one    of    these    adjectives    gives    a    true
description  of  our  Aunt  Helen.

With  the  passing  of  my  mother,  Mares,   Helen
is  now  the  mother-figure  in  the Berry  family.    She
is     our    matriarch,     someone    ue     look     tc]     for
inspiration   and   guidance.      I   in   no   Way  mean   tc]
imply  that  Aunt  Virginia  and  Aunt  Elizabeth  are
not   uc,nderful   examples   tc]   us   all,   because   they
are,   and  lL,e  love  them  dearly.     I  mean  that  Helen
is   the   only   living  daughter   of   Herbert   and  May
Berry.        We  are  truly  blessed  as  a  family  to  have
such  a  gracious  and  caring  matriarch.    I  lc,ve  her
dearly,   and  pray  that  she  may  be  With  us  for  many
years  to  come.     Perhaps,   because  of  her  strange
ideas  on  nutrition,  my  prayer  Will  be  answered.
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Helen   Berry   Andelin

AN     EQUALLY     DYNAMIC     EF'FECT

by   her   niece,   Diana   Fife   Rice

®

Even   though   it   has   been  many   years   since   I
last  visited  Aunt  Helen  in  her  hc,me,   I  find  that
her   influence   on   my   own   hc]me   has   been  profound.
In  the  late  1950's,   two  sisters  uhc]  influenced  me
deeply,   (my  mother   and  Aunt  Helen)   bc]th  lived  in
Fresnc,,   and  loved  to  visit  each  other  often.     My
family  stayed  at  the  Andelins  for  tuJO  Weeks  When
LIE   first   moved   tc,   Fresno,    While   our   house   Was
tJeing   finished.      And  after  we  u,ere   settled,   the
families  continued  to  see  each  c]ther  frequently.
Though     these     gatherings     are     now     treasured
memories,  equally  significant are the  effects Aunt
Helen   had   upon  me   as   I   observed  her   habits   and
oFliniOnS  aS  She Went  abC]ut  the  business  C]f  running
a  home   filled  with  busy,   healthy   children  and  a
successful  husband.

Careful    selectic,n    c,i    Wholesome    foods    Was
aluJayS  a  Priority  C,i  Aunt  Helen's.    The first  time
I   ever  -saw  a   kid  snack  on  a  hard  boiled  egg  Was
when  we  visited  the  Andelins  in  Idaho  and  Briar,
about  two  years old,  toddled  around  nibbling on  an
egg.      A   special   treat  uJaS   tO  breakfast   On   Aunt
Helen's  version  c]f cc]ld  cereal,  pinole.    Even  now,
the  smell  of  parched  Wheat  sends  me  back  in  time
to   her   big   oval   dining   table,   for   the  magical
pinc]le  ulaS  Parched  Wheat  ground  into  COarSe  flC]ur,
served  With  milk,   Which  ue  lc,Wed.     If  I  close  my
eyes,   I  can  alsc]  see  Aunt  Helen  mixing  a  batch  of
Whole   Wheat    bread.        This    delicious   bread    uJaS
produced  throughout  the  busy  years  of raising  her
children.     My  sisters  and  I   learned  the  recipe,
and  have  each  enjc]yed  baking  it  for  our  families
throughout   our   c]un   child-raising   years,   though
only  Bonnie  is as  consistent  in  producing bread  as
Aunt  Helen  Was.

Storing  a   year's  supply  of   food  Was   another
pric]rity   in   the   Andelin   home.       I   was   vividly
impressed  to  see  their  carefully  F]lanned  Storage
rc]c]m,   below  ground,  Well  stocked  with  foods  their
family  normally  consumed.    The  variety  c]f  grains,
dried  fruits  and  nuts  Was  neatly  stored  on  uell-
built    shelves.  `      Those    foods    were    regularly
rc]tated,  because the  family  used What  they stored.
And  we became Well acquainted  With  the  nutritic,Hal
advantages  c]f  foods  at  that  time  largely  ignc]red
by   the   average   persc]n,   such   as   raw  cashew  nuts,
tJarley,   Oatmeal,   honey  and  Wheat.

Educatic]n  and  constructive playtime  Were  alsc]
Andelin  priorities.      There  Was  a  Walk-in  closet
just  off  the  family  room  filled  u,ith  games,  math
flash  cards,   art  supplies  and  puzzles.     Their's
was  c]ne  of  the  first  families  I   knew  that  had  a

televisic]n,     and     the     TV     time     Was     carefully
regulated.      They   Were  the   only   family   that  had
their    cJun    enCyCIC]Pedia.        Aunt    Helen   carefully
chose  the  toys,  the  bc]ys  had  uJOnderful  trucks  and
a   sand   box,    and   the   girls   had   cupbc,ards,   gooc]
dolls     and     miniature     kitchen     supplies.          I
remembered the  small sized silverware,  real dishes
and    glassware,    and    tJOught   the    Same    fC,I    my   CJWn
little  girls.     All  the  children  I,layed  With  the
large  set  of  hardwc,od  blocks,   trying  tc]   see  uhc]
could  build  the  tallest  buildings.

Aunt   Helen   seemed   always   ready   to   suggest
games      or      c]ther      activities      When      idleness
threatened,    and   artistic,   musical,    sports,    or
dance  interests  were  cultivated  With  classes  and
lessons.     She  even  attempted  to  persc]nally  teach
me  piano,   a  brave  gesture  on  her  part  because  I
loved     the     lessons     but     nc]t     the     practice.
lJndaunted,     she    had    a    musician    give    a    music
aF]PreCiatiOn   Class   t`C]   her   Children,    nieces   and
nephews,   and   an   artist   give   a   I-hristmas   craft
class.    She chauffeured  a  carload  of daughters  and
nieces  tc]  dance  lessons  the  year  after  my  mother
died,    and   I   never   heard   one   complaint.       These
attempts at  cultural enrichment c]id  indeed enhance
my  future  enjoyment  c]f  the  arts.

Interior  I:coration  was  another  part  of  the
educatic]n  I  received  from  Aunt  Helen.     Beautiful
surrc,undings  were  a  constant  priority.    The  Donna
Reed   Show,   Leave   It   Tc]   Beaver,   anc]   Father  Knc]u,s
Best  Were  all  filmed  in  surrc]undings  that  remind
me   of   Aunt   Helen's   decorating   flair.       Yet   the
purpose Was never  a  matter  of  status  c,I  pricle,  but
to  prc]vide  a  lovely  setting  for  family  life.    The
night  my  mother  diecI,   and  after  the  funeral,   it
Was  to  the  Andelin's  beautiful  hclme  that  eVeryC]ne
gathered  fc]r  cc]mfort  and  strength.

When   Lane   and  Brian   Were   small,   Aunt   Helen
painted  and  framed  2  by  4  foot  pictures  of  Peter
Pan  and  Captain  Hoc]k  to  hang  in  their  room.     This
Was  tJefC]re  the  Disney  mass-market  techniques,  and
the  effect  Was  fresh,   and  original.     When  Dixie,
Christine,    and   Ginny   began   to   need   individual
space,   Aunt  Helen,  uithc]ut  hesitation,   had  their
large,   beautifully  furnished  rc]om  remc]deled  intc]
three   small   rooms   sc]  that   they   could   each  have
their  own  space,   caring  more  fc]r  the  individual
needs  than  the  decorating  effect.

For  several  years  we  lived  in  the  same  ward
as   the   Andelin   family,   and   I   Was   privileged  to
c]bserve     Aunt     Helen's     religious     ccJmmitmentS.+ulhatever  assignments  she  Was  given  Were  carefully
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fulfilled.       Talks   Were   well   prepared,    lessons
carefully      polished,      assigned      tasks      always
comF,leted.              Family       nights      were       regular
occurrences,  and  prayer  a  constant  practice.

Aunt   Helen   Was   always   lc,c]king   fc]r   the   best
ideas   and   values.      She   Would   thumbtack   personal
goals  or  inspiring  thoughts  near  her  Work  areas,
such     as     ''ten    ways     tc]     build     character"     or
scriptural  references  tc,  memorize.

Since   the   days   c]f   my   frequent   visits,   Aunt
Helen  has  completed the  raising  of  her  own  family,
and   Written   and   taught   "Fascinating   Wc]manhoc]d',I,
anc]   served   a   secc]nd   full   time   missic,n,    all   of
Which  have   influenced  countless  uc]men,   homes   and
families.    Yet,  the  personal  example  she  lLIaS  tO  me
in  my  formative  years  has  had  an  equally  dynamic
affect   upon   me   and   my   own   family   that    I   Will
always  be  grateful  for.

######3€###

This   mc]nth,   Helen   Andelin's   third   rewriting   of
Fascinating     Wc,manhood     i§     being     published     by
Bantam,   in  its  second  papertJaCk  Version.     At  the
present  time9  more  thvan  2  million  copies  have  been
sold.       Because    personal   notes    often   mirror    a
PerSC]n,  ue  are  including  tuc]  from  Aunt  Helen.    The
nc]te  to  Emily  Was  typed  at  the  end  of  Helen's  life
story,   a  project   shared  now  in  the  Berry  Patch,
undertaken  at  her  granddaughter  Emily's  request.

22

Aunt  Helen's  Whole  Wheat  Bread
5  cups  uJarm  Water
2  scant  tablespoons  yeast
1   tablespoon  salt
1/3  cup  oil
1/3  cup  honey  cJr  Part  honey  Part  molasses
abc]ut  12  cups  flour

Soften   the   yeast   in   the   Water.      Add   the   other
ingredients,   mix   and   knead   until   elastic.      Let
dc]ugh   rest   10   minutes   before   shaping   into   fc]ur
lc]aves.     Let  rise  1   inch  in  the  pan.     Bake  at  350
for  1   hourI

Dear   Diana,

I  have  included  an  article  from  the
Washington   Post      (D.C.),   in   case   you  would
rather  print  that.     Also  photos,   as  I  don't
think  you  can  reproduce  the  ones  printed
in  the  article.     I  have  been  interviewed  by
500   or  more   TV,   Radio   and  Newspapers   around
the   coirntry.     And  I  never  liked  being  on
stage.     Ask  my   cousin  Elma.

Love,               Aunt  Helen

®
Emily, this is written rather hurriedly, but I know you wanted it right away.   It took me a

few days to get around to doing it.   Hope it will be helpful in your -report.

Love ,

Grandma

P.S. This is written on my new computer and laser printer.   It has fonts and proportional spacing

that makes it look like real -printed matter.   I am paying a tutor $30.00 per hour to teach me more

about the computer.   It is fascinating - the marvel of Our age.   Learn all you can about it.   If you

donJt you will be considered ignorant. It has been a little hard for me to learn because I am not

familiar with the computer terms.   But I am leaming by persistence.
February     1992



®

®

Helen   Berry   Andelin

APA     REPORT     ON     HBA

by   her   husband,    Aubrey   P.    Andelin

Befc]re   I  met  Helen,   she  ujas  pointed  Out   tO  me  by
a  girl   frienc]  I   had  taken  to  church.     Betulning
hc]me,   she  pointed  to  a   grc]up  c,f  girls  uno  had  an
aFlartment in  her  ParentS'  hC]me.    Five  of  the  girls
were  leaving  and c]ne  ujas  staying  behind.    Pointing
tc]  the  single girl,  she  said,  ''That'§ Helen  Berry.
she  dc]:sn't  go  to  shc]ws  on  Sunday."

That  impressec]  me  very  much,   because  I  kneuJ  Helen
Was   a   girl   uhcJ   had   the   COurage   tO   dO   What   She
believed  in  regardless  c]f  What  her  rc]ommates  uJere
doing.    These  uJere  College  girls  away  from hC,me  at
BYIJ,    meeting   new    friends   and   making   decisions
Where  their  beliefs  uJere  teSted.

Several  Weeks  later,  I  met  Helen  at  a  dance  in  c]ne
c]f   the   provo   Wards.       I   remembered   What   I   knew
about  her,  and  now  hac]  a  chance  to  learn  a  little
more.      She   uJaS  Vivacious   and   exciting,   With  the
radiant  smile  she  still  has.     We  danced  Several
times  tclgether  that  night.

As  ue  became  acquainted  and  dated,   I  learned  that
her   dedication  to  principles  uJaS  firm.      She  had
read    a   bc]ok   on   the   word   of   Wisdom   by   Widtsc]e,
uhich  discouraged  the  use  of  chocolate.     We  Were
now   attending   the   University   c]f   Utah.      She   Was
living   With   her   sister   Norma,   and'  two   cousins,
Geraldine   and   Elma   Brown.   at   Aunt   Myn's   in  Salt
Lake.     I  Was  invited  to  c}inner  C]ne  Sunday  evening.
when  chocolate  cake  was  served,   Helen  saic]  ''No."
Now  this  caused no  small  amount  Of  raZZing  by  most
everyone.     she  liked  chocc]late,   but  no  amount  c,i
persuasion   uouldl  change   her   mind.      There   Was   a
distinct   i:Sling   in  the  group  that  this  urging
uould    be    futile,    for    they    all    knew    she   Was
committec!.        I    knew    I    Was    dating    no    ordinary
person,  and  my  fascinatic]n  ujas  intensified.

In   the   many   years   ue   have   lived   together   I   am
continually     impressed     by     her     lclve     for     anc]
dedication   tc,   Truth.      She   loves   Truth   ancl  Will
make  any  adjustment  necessary  to  accommodate  it.
preconceivec]        ideas         give        uJay ,         Personal
incc]nvenience  is  not  a  cc]nsic]eratic]n.     She  is  not
hanc]icapped   by   pride   which   might   make   hell   look
foolish  to  abandon  an  idea.    One  of  her  mottos  is,
''Do  What  is  right,   let  the  consequence  follow."   .

As  a  uc]man,  Helen  sees her  duty  and  fulfillment  aS
being  a  Wife,   mc]ther,  and  hc]memaker.     This  is  the
c]rder  of  importance.     And  it  is  the  God-ordained
role   for   a   Woman.       This   is   not   an   onerC]uS   Or
secc]nd-rate   position,   but   is   a   hal,Py   Challenge
requiring  the ultimate  in  intelligence,  skill  and
love.          To    her,     there     iS    nO    POSitiC]n    uhiCh
supersedes   it,   Or   iS-more   tO   be   desired.       Its
opF]OrtunitieS  are  limitless.    Women  uno  do not  see
this  truth  and  therefore  dC]  nCJt  exert  themselves
to magnify their  femininity and  Womanliness tc]  the
utmost   (when  conditions  allow)  miss  the  greatest
blessings  a  uclman  Can  have.

Her     philosophy     has     attracted     internatiC]nal
attention.        she   has   been   askec}   tc]   defenc]   her
tJeliefS     in     mC]re     than     three     hunC]reC]     fC]rum§,
including   TV,   radio,    newspaper,    and   debates   in
universities.     Mc]st  of  the    interviews  Were  fair
and  impartial,   others  Were  hostile,   and  unfair--
even  threatening.     very  often  she  stooc}  alc]ne  in
panels  of  six  c]r  more  against  her.     She  has  seen
her motives challenged,  her Writing distorted,  and
thc]se  Whose  mc,Pal  beliefs  she  has  threatened  rise
in    anger    ancl    abuse.        §c]me    of    the    audiences
involvec}   millions   of    viewers,    aS   When    She   Was
interviewed by  Barbara ualters,  Merv Griffin,  Phil
Donahue  and  Art  Linkletter.     (These  interviewers
Were  court:ous  and  respectful.)    But  in all  these
encc]unters,   I  have  never  seen  her  defeated  C]r  act
untJeCOming     a     UOm-an     Of     her     Position.          Some
interviewers hac} difficulty finding anyone Willing
tc]  face  her.    In  a  nationally  televised  interview
with  Helen  Gurley  Brc,un  and  Jacqueline  §uzanne  (a
one   hour   program)   bc]th  llJOmen   Stated   at   the  half
hc]ur   station   break   that   they   uishec]   they   could
leave.     Her  defense  c]f  Truth  made  her  invincible.

But  With  all  the  notoriety  she  has  received,  She
has always  placed her  duties  as  a  Wife,  mother  and`
homemaker  first.    Her  unuavering  devotion  tO  duty
is  flawless.    She  has  uc]n  the  love  and  devc]tion  of
her  husband  and  children.     She  is  c]ependable  and
predictable.
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Helen  and  Aubrey  Andelin
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AUTOBIOGRAPHY     OF

*

*

Helen Lucille Berry Andelin

Data

Parents.-             Mother: Anna May Vthiting

Father: Herbert AIonzo Berry

Date  of Birth:  May 22,  l920

Place  of Birth:   Mesa,  Arizona

Family Background:

M  y parents  both  came from good  pioneer families who were  hard working,  honest,  and

kind.   My father, in  his youth, 'was a sheep herder among the Mexicans and learned to speak the

Mexican  language  fluently.    He  rode  the  range  herding  cattle  and  carried  mail  by  horseback

between Holbrook and St. Johns Arizona.   When he and my mother were married his parents gave

them a log cabin to live in.   Their first four children were born there.   The midwife charged them

$4.00 per baby, which  included  10 days  nursing care.

When  they were first married one of the more prosperous men of the tour had  a lot. of

sheep in  the mountains.   It was  a bitter cold winter which lasted  into the spring.   His sheep were

expecting  lambs and  he feared  losing them.   He told  my father and mother that if they would go

to  the  mountains  and  tend  his sheep,  they could have  all of the  lambs  they could  save.   As soon

as they arrived the sun came out and they saved all o£` the lambs.   They now had a heard of sheep

to begin married life with.   When the lambs matured the price of sheep went up and the price of

cattle went down so they sold the sheep and bought cattle.   Then the price of cattle went up so

they were able to sell them for a good price.   My father also taught school for a living.   They were

frugal  and  saved  most  of what  they made.

After their fourth child was borri my dad said  to  my mother,  "May, we  have saved quite  a

L+.l                                              I
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father had thought many times of becoming a dentist.   After much opposition from both parents,

but the encouragement of the town principal, they packed their belongings, took their four children

and boarded a train for chicago  to at-tend Northwestern Dental School.

During dental school  they ran out of money.   My mother took the children and returned

to  AIizona where  she  taught  school  in  AIpine,  a  beautiful.  little  town  in  the  pines.    They were

determined not to quit.   My father came home summers.   when his education was completed my

father practiced dentistry in prescott, AIzona.   A fifth Child was bom there.   VVAen this child had

an illness  that didn9t get belt:I,  the doctor  advised  them to  move south  to  the  phoenix area.   If

they didn't, he warned them, this .child might die.   This is how we came to be living in Mesa when

I was born.

*
Early Childhood:

I had  an almost perfect early childhood.   we lived in a sturdy grey stone house  near the

small  city  of  Mesa,  population  about  8,000.    The  house  was  on  a  large  lot  with  blackberries,

pomegranats,  and chickens  in  the back yard.   hi  a lot nearby we kept our cow,  Daisy,  and grew

a garden.   A close family of cousins lived just a block away.

My  father  had  thick,  shinny,  very black hair,  and  a  mustache.    He  looked  a  little  like  a

Mexican,  but with very blue  eyes.    He  was  extremely good  natured,  gentle,  likeable,  but  a  little

quiet and shy.   Everyone respected him and liked him.   someone once said, "If you can't get along

with Herbert, you can't get along with anyone."   He was a successful dentist in Mesa.   He loved

his  profession,  read  the  current  literature,  and  attended  the  dental conventions  to  keep up with

new ideas.   When  he was 58 years old he  took the  california dental board  and  failed.   He took
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it again  the  next year and  passed.   'This was  a real credit to him because it was  difficult to get  a

California  license  at  his  age.    when  he  was  about  72  years  old  he  retired,  but  grew weary  of

retirement  and opened  up  a practice in Alaska.

My ntother was also good natured, optimistic, and pleasant,  but more outgoing.   she took
t]

charge of the family and was the parent we looked to for a yes or J3O.   She didnJt make too many

rules.   She gave us a lot of freedom, but was extremely flrm when it came to the important things.

She demanded  obedience.   Although she  never punished me I grew up just  knowing that  I had

better obey her.   She never raised her voice.   vthen she wanted to impress us  or correct us she

came close to us and whispered.   But in spite of this strictness she gave us the freedom to do many
I

things other children could not do.   It was a kind of trust and confidence she had in her children

that they had good sense.
t

My older sister, Effie was frail in health, but beautiful and sweet.a   she was an ideal older

sister.   I always thought my second sister, Maree was beautiful but she never thought she was as

Pretty aS Effie.   But she was very popular with the boys.   And she was good to me.   I remember

she used to dress me up like a lady.   she put long stockings on me and put spools in the heels to

serve as high foee/i.   Then she applied makeup and bedeck me with jewelry.   I paraded around the

neighborhood this way.   My two older brothers were handsome. In `fact, my cousins argued which

one was the handsomest.   I took their pictures to school to show to my ffiends.   The high school

gave three awards during the year - the boy who was the best looking, the smartest, and the most

popular.   One year my older brother, Kay won them all.   I always thought the school custom was

rather stupid.

With prosperous  and  loving parents  and five older brothers  and sisters  to  coddle me,  my

early  childhood  couldn't  have  been  more  ideal.    we  attended  the  public  swimming  pools  as  a

family,  had  picnics  afterwards,  plenty  of watermelons,  cantaloupes,  grapes,  dates,  and  flgs.    My
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Parents invited their friends over for Rook parties and they let me stay up late to watch the older

folks  play.   There was plenty of homemade ice cream and plenty of fun.

An  important  part  of my childhood  was  our  relatives  who  lived just  a  block  away,  aunt

Martha  and un9le Frank Brown and there children.   I remember running barefoot down the hot

sidewalks to visit them,  and playing with them in irrigation ditches.   we had battles with neighbor

kids,  using  china  berries  for  weapons  and  boiler  lids  for  shields.    The  boiler  lids  made  perfect

shields.   They were oval shaped with  a handle right in the middle of the  top.

During the hot arizona summers I had no trouble keeping cool.   I wore little clothing and

played on  the  laun with  a  hose  and a  tub water.   sometime during the  day the sprinkler trucks
I

came  doun  the  street  to  sprinkle  the  dirt  roads.    I  ran  after  them,  along  with  neighborhood

children,  to have  a cool shower.   when I was very little I wondered off to  the nearby ice cream
+

man, Tony, who always gave me a free cone.   He was well knoun in Mesa, for making daily rounds

in his horse drarm wagon selling ice cream and cones.   years later when I was walking down the

street Tony came by in his cart.   He recognized me, stopped me, and gave me an ice cream cone.

I was a little spunky as a child.   I remember when` I was four years old the boy next door

(about my age) was teasing my older sister.   It made me so furious I ran in the ho-use, grabbed my

mother's  heavy cut glass sugar bowl  and threw it at this boy.   I can still see it vividly in  my mind

as it flew through the air, just missed him, and hit the sidewalk without breaking.   This is one time

Imy mother grabbed  my arm,  shook me  a  little  and, ,again, whispered something quite  firm  in  my

ear.

when I was about five years old I was walking home from kindergarten when I passed my

cousin9s house.   I+Guise,  about my age, was playing it a ditch bank.   As she saw me she called out,

"Hey, Helen, your mother just had a baby."  This was the first I knew anything about the expected

baby.   Women  kept things so  secret in  those  days.   I -went home  to  find the  most  adorable  little

®
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round faced, pink cheek, baby boy I had ever seen.   This was Dean, my third brother and the last

in  the  family.

In  the  summer we  usually went  to  st.  Johns  to visit  relatives.    Both  sets  of grandparents

lived  there  aS well  as  numerous  aunts,  uncles,  and cousins.    My older sister  and  I  usually stayed
t|

a month or two but my parents had to return to Mesa.   My summer experiences in this little tour

stand out in my childhood memories.

St. Johns  is  located in the  northern part of the state on a high  plateau.   It  is cool in  the

summer.    The  tall  poplar  trees  that  lined  the  streets  could  be  seen  in  the  distance  before  we

reached the tour.   AImost everyone in tour was L.D.S. and most of them related  to each other

in one way or another.  we knew almost everyone.  Each family lived on an acre, comer lot.  They

all had  a cow and garden.   And,  they au knew how to have fun.   Every moming the.cous were

driven down the main streets and out to pasture, and again returned to their barns at night, by the

young boys.

Favorite memories are walking around torn on homemade stilts, with picket fences to hold

to when you  think you  are going  to fall,  climbing a large mulberry bush with spreading branches

and eating mulberries  almost  an day,  and young people gathering in the evening to  the  civerson

family's corner to  swing in a gigantic swing they constructed.   we were srmng by a rope held by

a Person On each Side Of us.   We went so high we could see over the roof tops.

of all my st. John's memories the most outstanding was the Fourth of July.  This little town

knew how to celebrate the birth of our nation.   It began about four o'clock in  the morning with

the  sound  of canons  roaring.    It  was  so  exciting.    we  began  the  morning  by  getting  into  our

costumes for the children's patriotic parade.  The parents watched while the children marched doun

main street.   AIl children participated.   No one was left out.   In the afternoon the band played in

the gazebo of the city square while the children participated in races (with prizes) and fire crackers.

February    lgg2 2g



There was a matinee dance for children after which everyone went back home for homemade ice

cream.   But where did they get the ice on the Fourth of July?   In the winter they gathered it from

the mountains  and stored  it  in sawdust.   It kept all summer.

My experience in st. Johns has had a profound affect on my whole life.  AIthough everyone

lived on an acre, the town was quite compact.   you could walk everywhere.   Now, I see our large

cities,  where  everyone  has  a  tiny  lot.   on  the other hand  in  the  country  people  usually live  on

large  farms  of forty  or  more  acres.    They can't visit  their  neighbors  or  go  to  the  grocery store

without getting in their car.   In my heart of hearts I wish a modem st. Johns could be constructed.

I would  love  to  live  there with families who  know each otheor and care  about each other.   I was

always welcome in the home of my relatives and felt that if I had wanted, I could have lived with

them permanently.   It was  a very secure feeling.                                                                    .

When  I  was  eight  years  old  I  was  baptized  in  the  Mesa  Temple.    It  was  a  wonderful

experience.  I felt the presence of the Holy Spirit in a way that I have never forgotten.  From then      a

on  during my youth  I could  detect it when it was  present,  frequently when  I was- returning  from

Sunday School.

when  I was  nine we  moved  to  phoenin    By  then  my sister Maree  was  married  and  my

older brother went on a mission to south Africa.   Then my second brother went on a mission to

Brazil.   Our family life was changing.   The depression struck that year and our lives were affected.

The  piano  company came  one  day to  repossess  our piano.   My mother made our swim suits  out

of woolen goods  she bought  at a fire sale.   For a year or so we didn't  own  an  automobile.   My

father walked about a mile to his dental offlce and we an walked to `church, school and everywhere,

or  rode  the  street  car.    we  lived  in  phoenix for seven  years  but  the  depression  became  more

severe.   My father, whol had over invested  in real estate, was  "wiped out." AI  a result we moved

to  Holbrook where things were a little more prosperous.
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Because we couldn't afford anything better, we rented an abandoned store to live in, which

also served as  my father's dental office.   It was located on  "the other side of the railroad tracks"

in an area called "rum row."  This was quite a step down from the prosperity of my early childhood.

Adversity,  however,  never diminished my mother's  optimism.   For example,  one  day shortly after
®

t|

we  moved  into  our  humble  dwelling  place  my  older  sister,  Maree  came  to  visit.     she  had

anticipated seeing mother in  tears over her situation.   she  asked her,  "Mother,  how do you feel

about your circuustances?"  she answered with a bright face, "I feel like a bride again, just starting

out in life."   with her cheerful  attitude we sailed through  the depression  "laughing all the way."

My mother had a way of building confidence in her children.   When  I was  ten years old

I had an experience which was typical, but one which stands out in my memory, and one which had

a  profound  influence  on  my  life.    one  saturday  moming  my  mother was  preparing  to  leave  to

spend  the  entire  day  in  the  home  a  sick  family.    The  little  girl  about  my  age  was  in  critical

condition with scarlet fever.   she died a few days later.

Just as mother was walking out the door I said, "Mother, what can I do today?"   she came

back  into  the  house,  opened  a cupboard,  took out  a  piece of green print cloth,  handed  me  the

scissors and said, "Here, make a dress."  Then away she went.   I don't really know if she just forgot

to give me a pattern or not.   she didn't always use a pattem herself so it may not have occurred

to  her that her little girl had never made a dress at an before, pattern or not.   But I remember

as I stood there with the cloth and scissors in my hand, somewhat bewildered, I thought "She thinks

I can do  this.   yes,  she thinks  I can."

I got right to work, spread out  the cloth,  and studied one of my dresses for ideas.   Then

I spread  out  my dress  on  top  of the  cloth  and  began  cutting,  with  some  trepidation.    when  my

mother returned I had the dress finished.   It was rather a crude creation, but it had a little collar

and was good  enough  that I wore it.   cud my mother was so proud of me.   several years later
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when I took sewing in high school it took me an entire semester to finish a dress.   But I did learn

some good  techniques as I went along.

years  later  when  I  conceived  the  idea  of writing  Fascinating  Womanhood  these  early

experiences Were valuable.   I had no vliting training or experience  and  no  time  to  learn.   But I
t|

was PrOgrammed to know that when I accepted a challenging job and got deep into the middle of

it, I could somehow figure out how to do it right.   Thus,  through my early experiences my mother

built my confidence tO dO many things.   She gave me an indestructible feeling of worth.   without

this  confldence I doubt  if I would ever have  had  the  courage  to  take on  the  challenging job  of

whting a philosophical book like Fascinating Womanhood.

School Years

You asked about my early schooling.   The schools were high quality in those years.   I had

excellent  teachers  all  through  my years,  teachers  I looked  up  to  and  admired.   They were  strict.        ,

There was no hanky panky around the schools.   They required obedience and if you didn't there

was  punishment,  such  as  spanking or detention.   Everyone was scared  to death of the principal.

What could be worse than to be sent to  the principles office for a reprimand.   I stood in awe of
I

her when she passed.

Every morning we came to school looking clean and neat. It was expected.   The girls wore

dresses. There were no girls in pants in those days.   They would have been ridiculed.   we began

school by singing all four verses of Americp,  after which we had the flag salute  and  a prayer.   I

liked  school  for  a  number  of reasons.    For  one  thing,  everything  was  neat  and  orderly.    The

teacher always kept her desk tidy and  there was  always  a  time for everything.  This seemed  to  fit

my nature.   AIso school was usually quite interesting.   I liked leaming.   Jind  aS  a  result I studied

diligently and got good grades.   This  helped me to  like school even more.

®
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I began high school in phoenix union High School.  It was the only high school in phoenix,

a  city  of about  80,000.    Because  it  was  a  large  membership,  it was  more  like  a  college  campus.

It was beautiful and the teachers superb.   we were required to wear uniforms, which I loved.   The

uniform cons.isted of a black or navy blue skirt of any respectable style,  but most girls wore them
t|

either straight or pleated.   For the top we wore what was called a middy.   It was of white cotton,

with  a  sailor  collar  and  long  sleeves  which we  folded  up  about  half way between  the wrist  and

elbow.  we could wear sweaters  over  them when  needed,  which was  not very  much  in  southern

arizona.  The girls  all  looked  beautiful  in  them  and  I  loved  them.    we  had  high  school  football

games  that were like college games.   people from all over phoenix came  to  them.

That year, when the depression grew worse, we moved to Holbrook.  I now entered a small,

closely knit  high  school which was  also  very lenjoyable.   I soon got  to  know everyone.   we  also

had excellent teachers and I loved school.   When I was a freshman I took a Drama class and got

the part of a maid  in the Junior play.   I had only one line  to say,  but loved being with  the cast.

It was fun.   unfortunately, it was the only play I have ever been in.   I wonder if I have untapped

talent.

Romance and Marriage

when I was eighteen I attended B.Y.U.   I lived in  a basement apartment with five other

girls.   I had fun in the beautiful provo fall but by winter I got a little homesick for sunny Arizona.

In  February  I  had  a  date with John  Peterburg.    He  took me  to  a  valentine  Ball  in  one of the

provo  wards.      It  was  there  I  first  met  my  future  husband,  Aubrey  chdelin.    we  were  both

attracted  to each other but didn't date  until  the following year.

In the summer I returned home to Holbrook.   VVAen it came time to return to B.Y.U. my

mother took a notion that I was to go to Salt Lake and attend u. of u.   she wanted me to live
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with my sister Norma and my two Brown cousins at my Aunt Myn's.   AIthough I adored my Aunt

Myn  and loved my sister and cousins,  this is not something I wanted to do.   I wanted to return to

B.Y.U.     My  mother's  request  seemed  unreasonable,  but  since  she  persisted  and  I  was  taught

obedience  I did  her bidding.
t

After  I  enrolled  in  u.  of u.  and  began  classes  I  became  quite  depressed  over  matters.

what was I doing here?   why did my mother require this of me?   vThy was she so unreasonable,

so unfair.   she said Norma needed me, but what about me?   wasn't I to be considered.   since I

knew my mother would not force me, one day as I was sitting in a class I decided to check out and

go to Provo.   AI soon as the class was over I went doom torn and boarded the orem.   This was

a train  that made-regular trips between s.L.C.  and Provo.

vthen  I got  to  Provo  I went  straight  to  my former  apartment  and  taHced  to  one  of my

roommates.   I  asked  if it were possible  for me to  room with  them again.-   she said,  of course,  it

can  be  arranged  and  she  seemed  happy  to  have  me  back.    It was  settled  and  so  I went  back  to

s.L.C.    On  the way back I  had  a  feeling  that  it was  not  the  right  thing to do.  This  feeling grew

more intense so  that just before I got to Aunt Myn's I stopped at a service station and called my

former room mate and told her I felt I was making a mistake.

Just a few days later who did I run into on the campus of u. of u. but Aubrey Andelin.

we were  so  surprised  to  see  each  other.    He  had  needed  to  look for  a job  that year  and  had

found one  in salt  Lake.   He  had  a car a'nd  took me  home.   I was also surprised  to  find  that  he

was  staying  at  the  home  of my  cousin,  Maurine  Brown  Startup.    what  a  strange  coincidence

brought  us  together.   The Startups had several family parties and invited Aubrey to attend.   we

soon began dating.   By spring we were dating steady.   In the late spring Aubrey was  called on a

mission  to  Florida.   We were engaged just three days before he left.   This was in July,  l940.

Shortly after this my Bishop found out about  my engagement and called me on  a mission.
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I entered  the  mission  home in  salt- Lake  October lO,  and  left for  a mission  to  the  East  Central

States  about  ten days  later.   It was  a good experience and helped prepare me for my future life.

The  mission  field was  not very  fertile  in  those days  but  I  filled  my spare  time with  studying  the

gospel  intens`ely.  I  did  convert  a  lady  who  writes  to  me  to  this  day.    Her  sons  have  been  on
t|

missions  and  married  in  the  church.   They are a faithful family.

While we were on missions the war broke out in Europe and  then on December 7,  l94l,

Pearl Harbor was bombed and we were at war with Japan.  I returned from my mission one month

before Aubrey and we were married three days after he retumed, in the salt Lake Temple.   One

day later we went to California where he got a job in a defense factory.   we knew this would 'not

Prevent  him  from  being  drafted  for  long.     We  had  been  separated  for  two  years  and  were

determined to stay together as  long as possible.

My brother Kay suggested Aubrey attend dental school,  that  this would keep him out of

the  draft.    He  had  absolutely  no  college  training for  dentistry.   He  had been  preparing for  the

business  world,  had  taken  classes  in  finance  and  banking.    But  it  was  our  only  hope  of being

together.    we  would  try.    In  fact,  we  wottJd sttcceed.      Vthat we went  through  getting  him  into

dental  school,  and  staying  in  it  is  a  long story.   He will  tell you  about  it  sometime.    It was  truly

a  miracle!

The  war  finally  ended  and  three  months  later  Aubrey  graduated  from  dental  school.

Aubrey began practicing Dentistry in Lynwood Califomia.     we had not up  to this  time had  any

children.   This was not our choice.   we  always wanted children from. the beginning.   we  fasted,

Prayed  and I had a blessing but we just had to wait.   In l947 we adopted our son Lane.   He was

such a cute baby.   The following year we had Brian, and he looked like a little angel.   They were

just  ll  I/2  months  apart.    we  now had  a  family and took  it  seriously.    we  moved  to  Idaho  and

bought  a  house.   Dixie was  born  to  us  a  few months later,  in  l950.   The following year Aubrey
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was  called  into  the  AI.r  Force  reserve  at  Castle  AIr  Force  Base,  Merced,  California.    There  we

adopted Kristine.   Six months  later we had John.   We now had a family of five,  all  under school

age.    We  returned  to  Idaho  but  never  adjusted  to  the  cold  again.    we  longed  for  the  warm

climates  so  ip l956 moved` to  Fresno,  California where vie lived for l3 years.
tl

I  want  to  say  more  about  our  family  life  in  the  following  account  I  wrote  for  the  new

version  of F.W.    But  first,  a  few comments  about  how I got  started  in  F.W.:    I  began  teaching

marriage    classes  in  Fresno just  after  Merilee  was  bom.    These  classes  turned  out  to  be  very

successful  and grew  from  a  humble beginning of eight students  to l70,  in  a short  time.   women

came  from  all  walks  of  life  and  all  religions,  into  my  classes.    The  teachings  began  saving  and

reviving  marriages.    I  began  to  see  the  apparent  need  for  these  classes  everywhere  and  thus

conceived the idea of whting my book.   I had never though of writing a book before.

To  do so  I had  to have  full time  help.   I would work on  my whting for  two -months  at a

time,  then stop and give my full attention to my family for a month or so.   It took me two years

to complete it.   The success of the book and classes is another story, but I will just summarize by

saying that it became not only very successful and widely knoun, but quite dominating in our lives.

But we always felt it was worth it because it was saving marriages  and families.   Now here is the

challenge I met which prompted me to write more about family life:

Mly Own Career

Several years  ago I received a letter from a lady in Huntsville Alabama which reads:  "Mrs.

Andelin,  you are fooling yourself.   you tell women to. stay home  and run their households  and not

have  a  career but you are the most professional of all women.   In fact, you are a business woman

Par  excellence.      Hence,  your  frolfrllmerit.a     All  mawiages   of  ny   acquaintance  where   wives   are

professionals  are  stable  malriages.    Husbands  of stay  at hone wives are  blatahily  unfaithful with
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secretaries with whom they have something in corrmon.   They say their house fro[u wives bore them

to death.   Many women follow your recipe and it doesn't work anymore in the 20th century."   Here

is  my answer:

"For ?0 `years I was a full time homemaker.   I was the typical Srty czf feomc wife and mother,

with only a  few small interests  outside  the  home.   I  loved  to clean,  cook,  bake bread,  and  try to

look pretty.   I  looked  forward with great  anticipation to  the birth of a baby.   My husband often

refers to the beautiful bassinet I prepared for our third child, with hand quilted pink satin lining,

quilted  heart  inside  the  hood,  ruffles,  bows,  and  sheer  skirt.     He  said  it  was  such  a  visual

demonstration of the welcome I was preparing for the little one.

"AIthough I had a full schedule of homemaking duties, I still spent time with the children.

I  read  them  stories,  taught  them  crafts,  and  kept  a  watch  over  their  playing.  .  on  summer
t

afternoons I washed their faces, combed their hair, put my baby in a carriage,  and took them for
i=

a walk in the park.   There was no prouder mother anywhere.

"We lived in a cold climate so I was isolated at home for sometimes two weeks at a time.

But,  I  read  a  lot  -  marvelous  books  that  helped  shape  my  philosophy  of life.    I  began  to  be  a

better person,  a  more,interesting one.   The world seemed broad  to me.   Life w;s  exciting and  I

couldn't understand why anyone could be bored.   when I was tired of reading, I painted pictures

for  my  children's  rooms,  or  decorated  my  house.    on  summer  mornings  I  went  outside  in  the

sunshine,  sat  on  a  box,  and  watched  my  children  play  or  helped  them  dig  in  the  dirt.    I  was

enjoying life and I felt important.

"Then, we moved to  california  and lived in the country.   we had eight children by now,

all living at home.   Shortly after my eighth child was born I looked out the living room window and

said  to  myself,  "£feis is ffee fec,4PZ'eJ, dy a/ ny Jzre."   I  had everything worthwhile  -eight  adorable

children, a husband who loved me,  and good friends.   I worked hard but it didn't matter. we had
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flnancial  problems  but  this  was  life.    In  the  evening  my  husband  and  I  went  for  walks  down  a

country lane.   He confided his dreams, problems, and his feelings for me.   His world was my world.      *

I didnJt  think of anything else.   I lived  for him  and  the children.

"In the business world he had plenty of chances to notice secretaries if he had wanted to.
®

t

But I never worried.   He spent his spare time at home and when away, hurried home a day or so

early.   A woman  knows when she is secure in her husband's  love and I felt secure.   When I was

away for a week he put my shoes by the back door so he could look at them every time he went

outsi-de.   He wrote  to  me,  "you  are  the joy of my life."   But,  I wasn't  a dull  frau wife.   I was  an

interesting person.

"Then I began teaching Fascinating Womanhood, sharing my secrets of married happiness

with women in  need.   My classes were successful and grew rapidly.   This gave me the impetus to

+

write my book.   It became widely knoun and I became more involved.   But I didnJt look on it as

a career.   To  me  it was  a mission,  a service.

"Fascinating womanhood became more widely known.  A career woman would have envied

my position  of importance  and  acclaim, would have wondered why I didn't glory in it.   I became

more involved,  not  knowing how to reverse the situation, responding to demands with  a spirit of

sacrifice.   I confined office work to home and traveled only occasionally,  but I was definitely ot,er

my Aefzd  in  this  work.

"Call  me  what  you  like,  business  executive,  career woman,  or working  wife,  but  I  never

looked on it this way.   To me it  has been a mission of charity.   It was  a unique work which had

to be done by a woman.   Many lives have changed for the better.   The personal sacrifice has been

well worth it.   But, I always put my marriage and family first.   This is no doubt why they survived.

To continue my account:   our children grew up.   They never gave us any trouble in their

teens.   Our life was not completely free of problems (Ask your Dad about Mustang Village).   But

®

®
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we had good experiences.   while we lived  in Fresno we  took the children  to  Hawaii.   That was

a  highlight  in  family  life.    And  then  there  were  the  memories  of Dinky  Creek.    About  l967 we

moved to santa Barbara where we lived for 10 years.   By now the sons were going on missions and

both sons and daughters to college.   Then, within five years six of them got married.   our family
I

t|

life changed drastically.   A friend asked Aubrey,  "Wasn't it a big adjustment for so  many of your

children  to get married.?"   He answered,  " yes, but it would have been more of an  adjustment if

they hadnJt."

Many  things  have  influenced  my  life  -  my  family,  the  people  I  have  met,  all  of  my

experiences, the precious teachings of the Gospel, and certain books and statements.   I was greatly

influenced by two books my father gave me when I was sixteen.   one was "The Word of Wisdom"

by John A Widstoe, and the other was "Thesaursus of Truth," by Leo J. Muir.   I was ?lso greatly

influenced by a book my Father-in-law recommended, Great Soul, a biography of Mahatma Gandhi.

In  high  school  I  was  impressed  and  influenced  by  reading  Magnificent  obsession,  by  Lloyd  C.

Douglas,  (a minister)  and The Second Mile, by Hang Emerson Fosdick.  (AIother minister.)

In  high school  a  lecturer came  to  Holbrook and  talked  to the students.   I was  impressed

with his message.   He said something that has stuck with me for years.   "To be successful you need

to do the things you need to do, at the time they need doing, whether you like it or not."  A poem

stands out  in  my memory as significant.'

I bargained with life for a penny,

And life would pay me no more,

However,  I begged at evening,

When I cou.nted my scanty store,

For life  is  a just employer,
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It gives you what you ask,

But once you have set the wages,

You must bear the  task.

I worked for a meniel's hire,

Only to lean, dismayed,

Anything I would have asked,

Life would have paid.

3g



BASIC      PRINCIPLES     OF     FASCINATING     WOMANHOOD

Ideal WomLI;rL From a Man's Poillln of View

Angelic

1.    Understands Men
Accept Him
Appreciate Him
Admire Him
DonJt Wound His Pride
Make Him Number One
G uide,Protector,Provider
Sympathetic Understanding

2.    Imer ELppincrs
Doinestic Duties
Cha racter
Service
Creative Work
Simple Pleasures
Kinowledge, Wisdom

3.    Worttry Cnaracter
Selfcontrol
UnselflS h ness
Chari ty
Humility
Responsibility
Diligence
Patience
Moral Courage
Honesty
Chas I i ty,

4.    Domestic Goddess
Dcxrs Her Jobs Well
Good Manager TlmeIValues
Feminine Touches
AIds Wamth
Honors Her Role
Is Happy in Role
Accepts Drudgery
Not Crowded for Time
Gcxrs Second Mile

The Angelic qualities awaken a
feeling near worship. They bring
a man peace and happiness.

Ht-
1.    Fenrinhity

APEX-h4a-
Hands
Wa lk
VIoice
Face
Feminine Role

Natue
"caha es
S u b missive
Dependent
Tender
Fca rfu I

2.    Ffadiant ELppines
S miles
Bright Eyes
Cheerfulness
O ptimism
Sense of Humor           a
Sheds Joy AIound

3.   Ffadiant Hedth
Ebt Properly
Get Enough sleep
Ee rcise
Drink Plenty of Water
Fresh AI
Relax, Work or Play
Healthy Mental Attitude
Control Weight
Correct. Intemal Disorders

4.    CrmdHIe
When chgry, Upset
Response to His chger
Jisk for Tings
Joy
Tust
0 utspoken
Changeful
Manner
D rcse

The Human qualities fascinate, amuse
and enchant. They arouse a tender desire
tO Protect and Shelter.

Both are Essential to IIis Celestial I.owe

®

®



.  fed I;ENNh SENdrS furRES
THE NEVgr TOR* TIMSS, ItOHn4*._S_EPTE_ng_P_E_E±±_!l9I±

She Takes a Stand
Against Libera{iofl

ky roAFT  CcoK
Hchn B. ^nde}in, a 50-year+old hou§8Wif8 from Santo

iferm wfro ]cok8 congldethb}y younger than her y8arg,
k  I celt-appointed  8POkeeman  for -the  "Silent  majority"
tit  Jhaeriean  HOmen' Who  b€liev®  that  WOmen'S  Place  ig
in the none.

tdlnded fee 27 ye8r]1 With
- €}{ght chndren ran8]ng in 3*e

(ron 8 to 23, the hat 3P€]'ed
I:d  her  message -in  a  book,

Tesc}aat±rtg    Womanhood,"
Fht¢h h®£ hmband PchliShed
pritr&tely    qucific    Press,
as.95).
lm touring Dallas, Atlan-

a Wasb}ngton. D. a. Detroit
-bd    here    to    talk    About
haScin ating Womanhcod' and
rd[y I am opposed to women'3

®         ELffiifeiEse¥:ke#¥j;s:h::w:sa;5
Arfust Day Cam.

"rtynegE9 i:P¥, ianSced e Fii g
home. rmktng pots, parLS lnd
chi"r€n -menial   tasks    and
anging comerl  to  find fulfi!t-
zz"t th contTfout]CmS Outstd8
tt* home.-Mrs, And6lin saidr
I*filing back in her chair.

Wt>men'&   lib   has   prrtiou-
trty  gahaed her  ire with  its
xposait for more day carecatdr

"y c*re centers wl}} en,

=¥: +ife¥fd§f I {#o:g' carivloiI

lr®  tired  lnd  bored  to  take
jchs ,way from their homes.rf

af£Eicp: vfE1:h:tis#:e,F!ap;rngi?so.¥g
~dom£ttic  goddess."   To  do

prjhage!a  Humat}.®

i*scj# at!ng Wom8 rl hood,"

#rai#:¢& 'ht:r#€-tS#£ ,*;
fxptlv&ting  4   #tndlndJ   tr83

®puul\ l ±%* edcolmn : 9b8%ts8lt t stu €MTr8=
Ande]in Stumbled  On  and  de-
cided to revise called ''Secrets

*cttlt±en Finan#l% B#egn Be#.®" an ''
wl carne to New York three

ti#¥bneltS*O.Ftg¥::¥t# gy:a:a;¥lwieoad¥!®

Strean,"  Shc  gaid.

wowm}etnh,. l!hb: h oo*nesjaiu,g¥as c¥

§h:l!doTesgdo,ph¥xo:m¥:::slhs¥edV':I I a: 0 I:
On   rote-playing  -within   a

m#aa:#isal£e!einsaehs ehto+i! i;ho:li:),a: up:£§I

q;#k:vPErfe(:hiea?sgrej¥r£:;?toalshki: adi¥e?
Bible).

A   woman,I  by   the   same

ttoJ Fee,n c¥i¥dii kbee lfneg ib¥r:'fflm£:
The feminine woman, accord-
3ng'  to  Mrs.  Ande]in. e§chevi}s
tweeds   or   tai}ored   clothes.
anything that !f inascullne ln
dress.

§up€rlor Cin8raCttr
~A man w'ants I w6man he

#aonrs £rpt  ,o£ma beP£ld:e*§,talIOined.
one whase ¢harac'ter !] supe-
rior  -to    h!S,''    Mrs+ -AndeI{n
Sa!d.

stl8  met  her  fiuchand.  Dr,

#ecnnt¥t
a.  Andclin,  a  fomer
tumed   buslnes5man,

when   they  were   both   Stu-
dents lt Brjgham Young Uni+
varsity   (they   lr¢   Mormons)
where  She  was  majoring  ln

;.g,ai.r; , ;ef8Ck#aOn¥r:gg# £f ¥u!ti3

tto  Ntvt  York  tlm3 {b, WI'''m E. 5*gM}

Mrs. Helen  B. Ande`in  is  organ't=ing a wom&n-
hoed   day   on  bchal£   o£   anti}`lberation   {orc¢l.

Andelin said he ormed a ndt-
1ion-acre ranch.

Her  concern  with  woman-
inoed  Stems from  the  state  of
American marriage,  she  8aid.

trot:Ib?e¥ anmtaomo g§ecre aar!;u¥3I

me were having... and I felt

dthri*tttednyto ®T+a itnt€no&i8 em ehd&i€

tho€a*t.tt#` *es=8lh&is:'lld t# ul&*hot
a   ta!ry   tikL   I   knew   8Ome,
thing ves wrong."

ti £ S ,a cifna5SfC; P£tei3 g h¥ro moawnn-
}if£. Mrs. ^nd€!itt  hag tried to

tb#nogJghthc£l a`£o§:da £o; ws¢}teht:::
]nd   afrother  back  lha8d  8t

ike:rr'a£^i#r€*:l»Ear P{*¥€®rt#fu#   I##in&ptWtrELife;I:'a i{le*fs a lchE

February     1992

further,  she  is  orgamiatng
I  natiotLW}de  f'Celehatfon  ct
Womanhcod''   for   Scttt..   `Th
when   women   are   urged   tO
wear    their    most    {em{n!r,a

far§ets,se §± rvfl;A g th¥rforri€ritrsbbrerfeks-
break[ast    !n    bed  `wtt*    I

:th#+£l%:: }a;tnbdt€hieog?wffi 8¥#
and  mothers.

I

M :t. gOAen&d¥{i!tnho ¥: k8easy ifiLg thdi*mt

lv&itel-won%tsth* eto# ** t§8** tfepBi3s
I

/p a.r,tiro men
take   over
cold.I  to   ds   !t  -I   `lrom±nl
`rouid  have  to  take  on  m&S,
ctlI{ce  trllts.  W®m€*  lee  tLct
"ct to have top jobs.N

ih:¥*thdsF *£:
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TriE    :Jji.S-H=i`jC;TIN   =[ST

Sept.19,1g70

Back to
The Hearth

BS S¢tlr quho
-Th\\        trh ®tt       frou b i a

f±at±ed  llrfth  the  cid  tomin-

%ats*. *__B1,*.n*.&=
lt]tm.     o[     ¥FLSdrting
`qun*hoott."  'Tho  nro"en
who ted  the  temin}st movtr
:mento  begrm   to   card;i  ¢tmbt§
abmlt  tPOmen'S Proper rates.
The]]  they  set their bucket
dare. But they have enused
int ut contnfro.-
Helen  a  Amdelin  ig a  so

ys±r    old    boueew}1£    with
ongbt   chiidr€zl. *t1'd   i  hug
blfLd  ,bO   is  aL retired  den
tilt  pew in private business
8hB  llrOuld  tutor being  dt+
s¢rib€d ae a p€tlte, brunette,
Saminine,  softy  gentle  lldy,
tthoL€very  gesture  €mphe-
Siz:ca   the    haportSnee    che
csrfu on bar ro}€ as wife and
moth€r|

trday,  she  58t  grace+
{h.       A  a  Chair,CrOSSedher
lrfei±o   ticeklngcd   legs  just
enough   so   bet   white   }ac¢
pdi!¢a|t    chcrmd   b€ncatfa
her  Jr€l}trv  ,nd  White tiered
rufrle3   cctton   thirt  dress
and cohit,€d her views on
Thromm  lad why  che hco be-
come the  Leader  `o{ the lnti-
troraezz+    uberatiom    morr&
meat.

Mrs. Andeljn wrote a book
fa }" the coryer o£ which i§
phak  lrld  tyhite  aT,d  SCrOlly.
Ag   the   women's  }lberatfon

7bOvement   beg,n    tO   CBLch
on, the rates  o{ ber book in~
trtas¢d  a*d  it  hae'now  be-

#a : _ ztocto; t£*nn{t! ; y€#fen±ok] i LPf
to tfro {€mminiStS.

tll  b€grn obser7lr]g all the
trrmb}€       that      marriagel
amoud  me  u'er€ h8V}ng And
}1ee  lrl  lde±liutc person and
I ket£ tb|t my t>wn mandage
hrd  drifted to A Stoto O£ mrfu
d{ocr#y.  I that,ght that mar-
tinge  s3]culdn't be tilt way
that  EL choqld b¢ ll*S , fuiry
t|it, I tx*w there ,as !¢mtr
fry -*g."

froen #r* Attd€l!t, made I
d}          tlrjr     ®r     SOnce     }}tllt'
fu`       # €tlued<'8€tr€tlofA
FedBat{ng Wam*ntt tLTjtten
l8-   the   l9ae'f.   P{-colrerltr#
gut    the   copywrtsht   h,A
it;gi4 #k.drLded t*  rfr
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she  *p€nt two ytl&rs work-
ing  on  her  book wh`lch  tx-
p}QinS  that  i Wbman'S  high+
est goal in mautage }S bcizlg
loved    and    cherished    and~
aeh}eving    qceiestial    }QVe.1'
she   de£ine3  "celestial  love"
a.i  ¢lloye in }t'g hlghe!t form,
lifted   out  of  the   mediocre
8nd   Placed   }n   the   heavens
wheqr{,   I-ore   belongs."    The
ideal  poman,  she  §9y!,  has
b{,th     Sr`,ge}ic     and     human
qu81it€t ``,  which  the  husband
eherl`3h£3   togethel.

Mrs.    Andelin   g8yg   that,
unlike  members  o£ womenb
liberation,    She    has    never
been  ridlouled  tor  her  phi-
1osophie8.

She  caps  She  realized sev,
Oral   pearso  ago   ln  Fresno,
Calif.,    that    many    WOmen
needed  advice  and  g\lldanCe®
and   the  information  on  the
subject   which  she   had   ac-
quired  through  personal 'ex-
per{ence and I-r]endS,

She        began        teaching
c}aSse8.   Here   are   a   few  O£
th6   things   She   tells  those
women,    "mostly    in  .their
first   lO  years   of  marriage,
{rom all walks of }{fet even  a
few  p`]€rto  R{can's  8nd  lte-
groes:"t'MIrrlage   }S  Ordained  Ot
God.t'   (Mrs.   Andelin®   !3   a
Mormon,  ls is her husband.)-
~It  i§  designed  to bea..happy.

Marr§lge-i8  the heart Of the
ham.a.I'''My  book  ls  not based oh
r®ljg!on,    .but    to     have    I
.happy  marl,l8ge  you oh&Ve  tO
live    by   correct   Principles
and they have been revealed
through  the Bible. The ideal
women   thust   have,  a   `ron-
d€rful     character   I  and     }t
would  be  hard  to  h8V€  that
wlti10ut . filVlng   rel!glOn   to
quld® ,¢ri."                    .

The  *m€n'S' t}b  move-
ment  b*3 dt!gr*d¢d WOmen'8
pch{iap th  the b4m¢. Th*t's
where    ®t[r   r€xp¢'mjbllltl€*
ll€.  They  &ro  l#rlng  w¢m¢n
*1P&y  from the!, re£pcatibth
#ica to their tamnleS,t''", *tltngth  of JLtnedct
}fe,  ha the ho",tt S{r,, Att.
deli8  ldrlted  Bh®  ,I ftyfty
`~ky*ttw* givt Llctl l} y,1

PgSPi

*, I,ldt jch*,t«+Th+I *-dqu
Helen B. Ar,deltrt`--¢C®he8tiul  loue''   nd-Other I d®#givt*

"What ivomen tan centr{b-
.tile   to  'society   ls   to  make
th€!,    harms    b¢tt®r.   with
better homol w¢ wotlid tilt,I
I better 3tht¢."          ,

t'^bortit,q lnd !te®p!tl* to+
pckbtr before marring, {for
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both   men  ,rld   WOmen}  &r€
}mmor,I      The      ttophasl3
w¢m¢tl's    t}ber8tlt]n    Pl&€CS
on   &dertlon   *nd  thnd  €lr®
cent€r*  I,€ the t`eal deStru€-
ti'® ts*u¢8`tt                   I



ChecbtiSt ®t What t¢ 1alee t¢ the tl®meStead

tt  l1}  #catthy Srachafor your fam`lly.  There will
be 2 meals served, breakfast from 7 to 9 am and
dinner from 5 to 6:30 pm.  Any eating in between will
be up to you.

t]    t2)    O}Sp¢Sa¢te  ptaS'ic  ®aling  u'lnS®h.

pIOPe, PtalaS and Cups.
I

t]    {S}  ¢L\rda9e  Ba9S  of several diRTerehi stlzes.
You must be prepared to take your owm garbage out
of camp with you when you leave, if necessary.

I

tt  {¢}  #aHI&*Lp-a and ott rags.

a  t5}  CthheS t\itte ape.

H   t6} Long ,ul&oo, etlension cords and a
«f'lI'ovke+ fa,.  Electric sources limited

tt  lt} mi,I,o* to halng On a tree Or pest

tt  {8 #am", ani rails.

tt  {9} €xtra pelts of wh shoes.  shoes gct rough
treathent  Bn'ng old shoes that your kids won't wear
anywhere else.                                                      ,

tt   {1¢} unmatehe& seeha.  Th`ls ls the place to
wear out all those unmatched socks.

H    {1,I  Ou  swan+shLris  art  sw-t\t\es  art
rafugca,, if you have it.

tt  t' al 'tAla*ti9k+a &rdlon tout-uns.

tt   {'s} Steeping tags on wa,m €e\ ,eLLs and
ut cca1|.

tt  {l*} SIIICtt Shouet art I,eeln.

tt   t15} 2Lplee la9S to keep books and papers
CIean,  and just the thing for e,ctra unpranned storage
needs.

H  {'6} Qoed hall and s*nsctten on sun ttee£

a  Ill) 1iul Aid ttl}e  lnsectrepdieutS vasel~lne,
chapstick, eyeuesh, cough syrup, lotion, kaopectate,
oil of cloves for toothache, medidnes for earaches,
fever and headaches, bandaids, gauze pads and
hydrogen peroxide for cleaning wounds, neosporin,
thermometer, tweezers and needle.

fl  /l8/ J¢apI.

a  n9, 8uche+h.

tt  `{20l 'otting Camp Chat,\.  otherwise, you
might be standing up all the time.  * ¢offI'Xg caA'P

f¢'fo is optional.

H  tall Bales of Sca,

tt  '2at Mate, tugs a, theunes "ed with water.
Or at least bring container to fill.

tt  I 2S} lulls+ pe,-, ord peps, I-I,,-h.

H  l2+I fiqttid delexpen'. blodegTeda[ble.

H  t25} CINlk-a art tOI,,ch 'ri,IO oneIIOh ky Ike
lchale reunlonl llone.  there is a llla\he, OuaitOSte

ton onnequeion.

H  {26}  5avontte \ongd catnp adivtties.
I

H   tT1}   Ste®pin¢  q*ari®,Se tents, vansl motor
homes have all been succeschJIIy used in the past.
lt is up to you.  Note: the recreation hall is not to be
used for sleeping, §o plan accordingly.



The Berry Falnily
Reunion l994

Here are the details you must not ignore:
Date:  June 28-30

Location:  Whiting Homestead

Mini Special Talent Exciting Dancing
Classes EveningProsrams Show Games

SnOtJIO^llWV]

llll wish Granddad could've been
at the reunion, too."

(reprinted by permission)
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Berry Reunlon 1994 Registration     \

Please fill out, send check if possible, and retum this form by April 30th.  (Right after taxes.)  This will
enable us to plan for and purchase the food in advance.  Even if you don't send the fees early, please
lot us know your plans.  Mail your reservations to our family treasurers, Chuck & Bonnie Middleton,
173 East 1864 South, Orem, UT 84058.

[] We'Il be there!
[] We're not sure, but  are hoping to attend.
{] We cannot come to the reunion.

Name

Circle which meals your family will need:

Tues 6/28        Wed 6/29         Thurs 6/30       Fri 7/1
Brea kfast         B rea kfast          B rea kfast

Dinner                  Dinner               Dinner

Registration fees: Adults, ages 12 & over.-
Children, ages 8-12:
Young children] ages 3-7
No charge for children ulnder age 3

$8 per day
$5 p,er day
$3 per day

Camp fee:       $10 per night per family {userfee paid to Corp. that orms Homestead)

L]st names and ages of those attending from your tamil
Name Aqe                     RecliStratiOn Fees

P_I_t±_§_ _Ea_rPP  Fee, _ $1_P  per _ p_ig_h±_ pe_r farpi_!¥_ _ ___

Tofa I


