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President's  message
by the presI-dent Of Our family organization, David Berry

Dear Family-.
A happy 1994 to you all-this is the year of the BERRY FAMILY REUNION.   It will be held June

28th -30th, the Tuesday, Wednesday, & Thursday immediately preceding the Whiting Reunion at the
HOMESTEAD.  The- last reunion was marvelous and memorable, and this one will be even more so.  lt
will be a lot of E±p, as well as being educational and inspiratl-onal.  There will be activities for allrfhildren,
teenagers, and adults.   There will also be tI-me tO just relax and Visit.   Please get the dates on your
calendar and plan now to come!

"...And he shall plant in the hearts of the chiidren the promises made to the fathers, and the hearts

Of the children Shall tum to their fathers.  If it were not so, the `whoLe earth would be utterly wasted at his
coming."  (Joseph Smith-History 1 :39duoted by Moror`i to Joseph a little diferently from how it appears
in Malachi 4.-6.)

This propheey applies to genealogy and it gives us an imporiand key that can help us to keep each
individual family member "link" of the etemaI Bevy family "chat-n" intact.  Each person in the extended
Herbch and May Berry family is precious and greatly loved by countless family members on both sides
of the veil-NONE must be lost in this great etemal family!

AS OUR HEARTS TURN TO AND REMEMBER OUR FATHERS (important key) ue can gain
special help, insight, and courage to live better lives in these exciting and perilous times.  GRANDPA
AND GRANDMA BERRY were warm, loving, stalwart people.  They were strong and unwavering in the
GospeLthey vere the-"salt of the earth."  They raised seven wonderful children-EFFIE, MAREE, KAY,
LEE, NORMA, HELEN AND DEAN.   Each of them were, and are, likewise noble, strong, and valiant,
each in his/her orrm special and unique way.  \^that a blessing it is to remember the lives, stories, and
teachings of those \who have passed on and to be able to visit \Affl and feel the strength of those \who are
still with us.I

The BEF2RY REUNION-1994, will be a great opporfunfty to do that as `ue team more about some
of our "roots", the Herbert and May Beny family.  lt's exciting to be with uncles, aunts and cousins that
we donl get to see nearly often enough.  There is also a spcoial strength and sense of belonging that
comes for our children as they got acquainted \^th the large number of wonderful 'cousins that they have.
lt is not atways easy to get to a reunion, but it is always SO WORTH the effort lt takes to get there.  We
are a nationwide {even intemational) family, so, geographically, the reunion may be held occasionally at
lcoations other than the Homestead.  But it will be there for sure in 1994, so let's all come toJ that sacred
spot and have a great and unforgettable time!                               I

Love , ifeavul d3eny



slio"er House EII]ldi  a
3Reunion time is beginning to peak over the horizon and I'm getting excited about the fun and

visiting time that `^re all have to look forward to.  The last Beny reunion was small in attendance, but the
magic was still there.   lt was wonderful.

Many of you, because of the pressures of life, have been unable to attend the reunions held these
last 44 years at the Homestead.  lt will be many years before the Bevy Family is too big to meet at the
Homestead.   We encourage you all to join the family circle that last week of June, and lets have an
unforgettable reunion in 1994!

We sent out letters two years ago asking for' donations from all the families to help pay for the
shower house, somewhere between $38,000 and $39,000.  All who were at the last reunion know that
it has changed life at the Homestead forever.  There is no dirt in all the world I-Ike Homestead dirt.  To
stand in a hot shower at the fcot of Sierra Trigo and wash that dirt off is an experience that cannot be
described with the English language.

The May Berry family Was given the OPPchunfty Of Shouldering the bulk Of the expense, because
\Affl it gees a choice Of free land tO build our ovm Bevy Lodge, if we choose to do so.  Jack Alberf Bro\rm
has given his word to us 6n this matter.

Some of us felt that this was a good thing, and accepted the challenge of paying for the shower
house.  We felt the cost would not be a great burden on any one person if every family would pledge to
send a small donation every month for t\^ro years until this next reunion.  We had a pretty good response
for about three months after the I92 reunion.  I have sent to Jack Alberi a total of $3,060 that has trickled
in this last eighteen months.  I 'know that some have sent in donations directly to the Wming Family as-a lleSult of a plea by the VVIliting family.  I do rot have a ieoord of that amount.  But I do know that \Are are

far from our goal.
There has been one young couple (\Ath t\Aro Small chiidre,n and a husband stnJggling through night

school) who have faithfully sent me $10 a month since August '92.   If every Bevy family could commit
with that .kind of dedication, rye would be able to fulfill our goal.

Please take another lcok at your bLJdget and See \what you Can donate before the coining reunion.
Even if itls se.00, it will be appreciated and get us closer to the mark.  All donations are kept private and
there is no need to feel embaITaSSed because Of a Small donation.   Please send Shower House
donations to:  Jeannine Larson, 289 North 2nd West Snowflake, AZ 85937.

For years, \^re of the Berry clan have asked the Uncles, 'Mthat can we do to help in the financial
holrden of the reLJniOnS?  We have a chance now-I hope vre can do it.  They want to build more shower
houses.  But if they cant get the first one paid for, they may be discouraged about but-Iding more.  LETS
TAKE A SECOND LOOK AT THIS, BERRYS, AND SEE IF WE CAN SACRIFICE A LIITLE AND HELP
IN SECURING THE FUTURE OF THE HOMESTEAD.

\i3giv,jm\i_,pefo  ±ne,^#®Vm..
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Welre Back!
Many   of  you   have  wondered

where apt  £tngp Satdy has been the
PaSttWO years.  Well, a few blessings
and  catastraphes  have  interferred
with     Editor    Diana     Rice's    good
intentions.

Unfortunately,   the   p-rocess   of
pulling together  give  @tng Sa[rty has
be?n  a difficult thing to delegate.   lf
the editor couldnlt get to it,  then   all
wiork came to a grinding halt.

Diana  became  very  concemed
when   the circumstances in  her life
Prevented her from keePlngcot Ptng
rtydy  going.      Frustrated,  she  kept
looking for a way to have qftyt  frau
ae continue.

Technilogical advances have now
made    it    possible    to    begin    the
establishment of a network of editors,
all connected by either fax machine or
modem, so that many can work on a
given  issue  all  at once,  making  it a
manageable job  for all.   This  issue,
Start tO finish Was  completed  in just
under 3 weeks.I

We thank all who made this issue
possible,  one we are proud of,  with
Current news Of the family, aS Well aS
history updates.

Randolph E. Fife
November 19,1919 to November 14,1992

uncle    F3andy,    Norma's    husband,
Passed   away   after  a   long   illness,
which began with a silent gall bladder
attack.  By the time the doctors found
the  problem,   he  sustained  severe
injuries  to  numerous  organs.     His
family was grateful for the five years

he fought his health problems, for it
gave them quality time with him.   He
wa-s able to parfjcipate in  many family
events,   reunions,   baby   blessings,
baptism,     mi93iOnary    farewells    &
homecomings,  and holidays.   lt took
.the fu!i five years to say goodbye, we
miss  him  deeply.     Thank you to all
who called and sent letters,  and we
Were    Very    touched    that    Sha`rm
Ccoper was able to be there from the
Berry Family.

Volunteer Workers
Neded for whiting

Reulom
Whiting reunion committee chairmen
were called last year, but they all are
in  need of some volunteers to help.
The more people involved, the more
fun itwiII be.  The younger generation
is   especially   encouraged   to   get
involved.  Contact Fteunion Chai'rman
Keith  Brown,  9213  Orange  St.,  Alta
Lama,  CA,  91701,  phone  714-989-
2370, or assistants,  Joyce Packard,
865 VV.llth  PI.,    Mesa,  AX  85201,
Phone    602i334ro256t    or    Nancy
Shultz,  203  Napoli  Dn've,  Brea,  CA
92621l,    phone    714€29-2863    to
volunteer  for   yourself   or   another
member of your family.

Who   Gets   the   Berry
Pateh?
ln order to out down on expenses, we
are no longer mailing to all addresses.
lf  you  have  missionaries  or  single
college-age  children  in  your  family,
please duplicate your copy and send
them ire £tng givdy.  We will continue
to mail to families  and adult singles.

Why isnlt this magazine
bound,     or    at   `Ieas`t
stapled?
Each issue comes ready to insert in a
Sting binder.   Please find a binder, if
you haven't already, and begin storing
these in the binder.  Staples or paper
clips rust over the years, so Qftyt Stngr
party  has  a  better  choance  for  long
storage if it is stored in a binder.

COUSINS OPEN HOUSE
Cousins  in  the  Salt  Lake-American
ForkOrem-Provo area met at George
and  Steve  Ward's  place for a  get-
together after the BYu fireside Feb.
6th.   lt was a lot offun:  these will be
held        monthly,    rotating    location,
always after the BYU firesides  about
8  p.m..    Call  Bonnie  Middleton  224-
5289.  You are invited if you are in the
area, you donlt have to be a student,
or even a certain age to attend.

Family Organization
President, David  Berry

First vice-president,  Joycell Cooper
Second vfcepresldent,  Elaine Ward

Secretary / TreastJrer, Bonn[e Middleton
Berry Patch Editor, Diana Rice

Historian, LoL[ine HLJnter
historian, Randy Fife

Famlly Representatlves:
Effle's family~Van E[lsworth
Maree's famiEyJanice Falls

Kay's family-AIan Berry
Lee-s family-E[leen Luke

Norma's fam]IyJoAnn Larsen
Helen's Family-Dixie Forsyth

Dean's faml[y-Anna Wood
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L#unngrna€#[d*Lal zm#sE:IF#(#vgpn
Yakima,   Washington.      Luke  is  an
accountant  there.     They  have  two
Sons,  lSaaC,  a
age  2,  and on

g2e9 4,  and  Nlcholas,
November,  1993

they had a daughter, Emlly.
Effle and Brent I(Itchen live in

American  Fork,  Utah.     Brent  is  an
accountant working in Salt Lake City.
Effie keeps busy \^th two boys, Tyler,

taa&ees3 'ca? rned oFyaafne'waog&et chsi Pdereanl :3
her home.

F#,eetioF¥n::A;n:!nfdTSLh?Pa:;y!sTtELr:®

private clinic.   Esther keeps busy at
home with their two girls, Kylle, age 3,
and Ashley, almost a year old.

#ifeJ anesvi
I

When the baby iS bOm.

Rraorv£? uu:ta:aunt?wTKoha#¥yyavyEe::see:moo:rfeTh#svtfoa£t
aunn?vefrastihtyy MWa?ltiSn adtra;Le.wel ry store at

StJSan  EIlsworth  has  gorle  tO

%u£o: prBOfu:HrSa'wbal[. i SsnhOeWsgaOvlsn g ht:

amd  Bob  Eak]ns  live  in
Wisconsin.   Bob recer,fly

#i sh8A

5eearvceh3n a

loves  it  there,   I  wonder

##allfaog{naqsn;ndT s£geoje€tgA#eSys:(vOwefsn;¥thgeg!l§
|O

a difference of 130 degrees!
Richard' and Elaine Ward

Julle and Job HG?:dhydmaand their
children      visited                              and
Grandma  (RIchard  and  EIalne)  in
Delaware during October.   AImee is
age  6,   Jonathan   is  age  4,   and
Christina is two.

Jenny was married to Douglas
A]an Pearson on December 30 in the

#aissrh:llnvPhntegP n *nDo'£F5at3fk:#P#:i eGTehFFjg:ngry:
I

Services/State Department.

nterga#or#:, I s at Bp`YeYa##sa_pToa!solrbllny
_I_   _  __   __I_   _   _       I           -               lL   J

galaarfn_g#g; tap
Pre-Ned.   He is

me at the M.T.C.   He
mission   in   the   Ca!ifomia   Venture
Missionl

Steve, our most recent retumed
missionary, served in Australia, Perth
Mission and has resumed his studies
at     BYU.          He     is     majoring     in
Environmental Engineering.

a m v¥da¥tha% £uaslif:emfti athsea¥rTaCm eanntg

JM!snsuiaoS,12.HJmeO#faolanndg}r#eo' i s hOins

4

Mission President, is quite possibly a
Berry relative.

"£y#ue: s§#=¥§ifnniglorM! ::t!l,ShnecdCoHeO::nf:i:sc:u!#ai#r#:e:
I

from his mission, she would like to go
on a deaf-signing mission.

Erie is in his junior year of High

§n## shh: se nE:a¥sieP l£}e;nhegicsihafi;Snfsehtoalea#
He    enjoys
Alexandelr Barahanov from Moscow,

Eiueg#g:ahs#o#nh ;h€sab¥eeeannTo#iYy!nea9;#gnthd i HugsI

a reFnatF rgdEnycE!¥ unrg?vYrS # g.e¥h ey
relocated    from    Findlay,    Ohio,    in

:gnucgthausst;9£1ksetgH#ShWaO±ngLsyng!i:

old siblings,

the lF3S in
He is now
at church,

ivoFe#eEL:eo#gsoefaLsg:atfeE:eeirar% fiiosr #se
Warren     lives     in     Fell     City,

£!asbaambFin srneegss ai nPhaO£grm?sPihneJ a # g
PnOt9graPhy..    Nathan  has  been  a
mlsslonary    ln    the    Korea    Puson

hM:spsjyonto s£necteh eJraenaTna# hla9s3 -groH; iins

cmoalTeyg¥rn9' R¥xEuhr!s £dttaehnoi i n gsB:ci§
cmoilg3negJ:#umrsLnc& a:nhde hha:ss =#j8¥3g

\     \

Fredericksburg     Players     Theater,

§hem±I :yaq{usessto#r:nei lo¥fees#seoynnedsa 5ae:p:dacrf#nePnn:tstI

in school band.   Seth is our sweet 7
ymi :rd old:i n gT ebtisksee:dT:?a?# nadn dbyda?I?inn:t

-Evelyn Gwartney

#c¥e¥md: l&£ya#¥a#:rep
Since the last Berry reunion, the

Falls   famI-ly   has   grown.      Heather
mam-ed  Kalen  "llard  in  June  of

fa9h92 adFadnjducsi itda)a the5raftrosi ch£lhda(rioeusr
Willard  was  bom   ll-ll-93.     They

#3#ek¥sstMEiohve3FIAb a nCkd :3etchLsITeq#?la}
looking for employment for Kalen.

Brenna manied Austin McMfllen

3fa rfseeJSepffinbge rs: Z'e!t9e?Sat sSohuethjeur§nt

8Tiospgfyr?anus f[ohFea:det£ lifeunn;veetroslthtye naunrds I nlgs
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foumAmy had  her second child (our
septembgerra6rF?h9igd2 I anda nabinoeyd h3i
Conner Jerome Garoutte.

iaan§cgneiaSTnyedesltuw;8ohi:;#d:g:#in:tgsoJ guR3s:1Tn§aatsIT:H:if
anyone     has     any     contacts     or
connections, please write to him.

Marian is nearly 17 and a junior

§nfqhdLlaa€nd¥#:P:;fn:&f:iuHgnFhh£:eo:#:haydnd?neag§r

While

t:h ,e?nEesh¥:o¥nedefn9;}d8e:rtr ¥gadvnfcry=oauncdo E soiedsenr5t

Brett      i s                     '           th e

fan:n: isechapgfier%±ogf£#un#ce&g:bdippoi¥epen;3tinn#ghdh:a+S
ab 3sd: il:a:v:enLffio!va:wmsoso#: :ntivy:e: kpni3pkl gne¥r
down to the ranch.   We'!l cross that
bridge when it comes.  Jerome is still

8:iLh

:e;Wd
Jesus

in   the   caffle   business   and
ts in being a grandfather`
ape  to  see  _e_¥_ervo_n_e  at  the

i¥ffi3ssabSerFmzo;f
reunion this

:Seht#ivsai gRne a;itp ±s mmff i;ye a8nnoccshPuoeqIgngcL3¥SITos)alirat  Keeps  me  anchored.

Janice Falls

have  ¥afTur& msoYns&n gl3oE:rughter)
Macalla.  Marty i,s Branch President in
Clinton, Missoun, and is the Financial
planner for the city.

Shawn a Linda Cpoper
live in Fair Oaks, Califomla, a Suburb
of   Sacramento.      Their   youngest,

gaasi:eyfofiaff.i s hH?sd nfouOintbbael[ aonnde igS oP:frj nt8
ocletnocesigah?se thiigTP   this   Summer.

g
Chrfe is on the hI®gh School basketball
tfgalm#h#a#:a s: niJe3yTus#:star:le!ooht!rP:eu3h;:;o!r

I                                                                                                                          I

National  cuts,  So  shelll  be
North Dakota in March for a

Francisco.         He    `ls
basketball program for

flJy:ne%

cno;tirropnFte; ha:3uag? sgtoto£haeck frk£dms gneatth:

£h3!ee£nosd:eSaongegsaehr:rnbluJnsuaynry¥rSi £cnhopto!
Both

whole lot of time left for anything else.
L]nda teaches 6 aerobic classes

a hweereifetnetlayc#!nsg i na ta3mdiffge£innS gaydTosi
One  Of  the  gyms.    She  is  also  the
Office  manager  at  a  family  therapy
center.    Shown  works  in  the  news
a_epartment    for     PG&E     in     San

c hruunrg#l ga n ahiS
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released from the St

;eJkroey7!iglvheh:arc;suJnuaCs!{
I

3: pTa:yllin"ge +eaig#ethbiOsayrePa(r3 asey wi "I

-Linda Cooper

have ¥af¥ur& msoT£an §l3or:rughter,
Maca]la.  Marty i.s Branch President in
Clinton, Missoun, and is the Financial
Planner for the city of Clinton.

a re bu+adrncgea&nceaulthhyo::?npetrhe Lag
Vegas   area,    and   are   expecting
TWINS!  They have a Son, Dane,

3 rro:thFen: ¥neadnpd£oAcsn£sgste;lraoF uRab:dbSaPIr;n gth 3

Eea£oaeugn:a: sh:e: uSaurn£rfsm:uauskrl3nneF!osFetahm:noFhdhese}I

COuld teaching School.

lpso csaetgl i no#sy: 1%nhsesFso€ : Prse rdthofn !dflanhe?I

®

#eFgTheJga#pok:deasa;nd;dygJ:w§ei:yrp:a;e!:b;uasri epfs:se#eg€Ieaderj    just

Sftee:: mrs;reyasy&a rsaft
Education  Counselor  in #e:a rssta ::

§i§ues#Igg!fanhy§SO:#!e¥yiei:ne:ddio#i}rssiieFwa cfae:ancg:gsgt
-Joycell Cooper

Leilani Silvers

a#?eycorvee nan gMfrad rj I ¥: E oBdaary! ::a
almost back to the normal chaos that
abounds in life.

h oodT_h(?ny a reAablrSaOhaF# usti;nngdto Psaarreanht
I                                                                                               |                                                                                 I

evpr bom.  His par.en.ts are sure he is
golng to go on a mISSIOn, get his M.D.

8insdcdv#_ea« abefoPrre?fhoiusn8dth 3r#nd¥y?
I

;n:aysh i%loiua:iyemni:::kt h=is§k#i#htiiv#e:asf afEEf alLuryo#::tI

our  ward.                          I     I
I

®

Klm    and    KeIIIe    are    still    in
Juneau.   Kellle and Mark had their
fit:esiiirco#ireo£ :d"La:obubet?#eJi?:a:ytk¥ i#:gnwo:onsd:

and      there      have      been      no
comRliimcaq8gts'her  job,   (due  to  cut-

I

:I:3cc:gs!b:;gthal#keJ 6rSgtaa€toeg haanTn6Odriie:r5l ntiSm#e:
a

and is looking as beautiful  as ever.
Her  little  boy Juston  is  still  staying

s¥_dnfsh# gtr#eeaEif=aeHn

'     '                    .\

®                        .®

I        `       .                   -.          -\\
.I        ,.-.1                              -}J.      .    I:'t

ivith Gr;ndma,and Grandpa (he was
his   inorflmy   at

e is a starA now,
club.  He had his

first part in-a  Primary  Program,  and

#d: t&::#':TeHmePbeu?l£ii abffS I£rthOofuT =
I

LEifrht6 5berunotnnda:i.dJnaits fiwgairknit#::o€ggS:;aintueaPb :hhLSt
how    to    react    when

FnPsELocatiCohh s AoftneE ogulvltnogsha iym:trNdagl#g£fiir§
|     \

scream    and    run,    the    following
conversation took place:
Jerln3:    "ryOW,  JustprI,  What dO  you
S?y -if_?_ Stranger asks you tO gO With
them?"
!tJStO_n_:    "T_enyples are  a  sign  of the
true Church."

I

R:a !Jsrg £innHg'S (,e:slti#T#sn!#£ !eb#ca:!
®

I

S:=IPa? li*+r wfr:mhahv:%IIFgeg}nuchrmifn :I

while.   He is hoping to make it to the
reunion.

I(are is still work±nhgehfsrds?undheeh:

:#=::ch¥h::nagi?ssnd#dfftorah¥ng lLELop£eh£#sthaToat:a:f
top  of  that,   she  and  John   fake
vronderful care of thctr little girl, Kerry,
who gets cuter every day.

I

{rh:::elsueir(an:rnhs:ae:ht:e;sraf rwbrooepm¥iih¥: =ajnELodgthypieRu!e#b;elf i:;I
a:#eggs:i:e#ottPM¥x:c#o¥fuK#¥#:frosoendat:Eo¥

I                   ®|

#a¥LE:e:E:9:mgoe,his:TFei!;f¥nb?5noLe#d:csi

I

he    quickly    dispatched    with    his
macheffi.  He has a number ofwallets
and  a  pair of boots made from the

I

frna:om:i)FYI Toe+esHhei *s dacagrir;?WeudyoanPtdd aTr:
-MariI

Mar*ay HambIrnnn Bames

goco:ckJ3dilo3rn:#,;siSti?:in%:nrsg  bneg£taesig
Day]d a Gen

are expecting their#ELLb::g
Cant
y in April.

They have three girls and two boys.

Leo i 'MlcheII® Hambl[n
have  a  new baby,  Savryer.    They
have  two  other  sons,   Dan]®l  and
Tanner, and a daughter, RAallory.

tim a V(ctoria Hamblln
have a son, Aaron and are expecting
a baby in April.

Daylynn and Lord Hamblln
have a 3 year old son, Ty]er Ft[pley
Hambl[n.

ngenette Largeant

ape 3Bleng, But - Ifebmng  L994

Keith a Jeannine Larson
The  Keith  Larson  family  is  growing,
growing,    growing!         Shame    and

|

: ; ti8l a;slsle;ecyrs:hfaFe::*dgofe,aaa:tl#egea su5nv5elh:ersJ%
®

I

:I:Evlgahrn:Oagnn3£ikS'tl :Sebwryaebey:¥nEc lm#¥ha!obLvo;egst
Troy    and    Jennlfer    Lynne

Larson  have  moved  their family to
Snowflake.    They  have  three  now,
JesSlca, 5,   JoSIe, 3, and DalI]n,1,
and  number 4  is on the way.   Troy

#fa hfo;:e iah top#Tbbi#gspecnodmspaaroyt
PefsehJsatiq# : JdeOhnn#ejrOsbpSenOdrts g loproef

#t:: tidFTo:dtry± nfugI I t8f ka:If PinuePe#iTg ythyr: :
could ever want.

Brfan and MleIInda Larson have

!ainvs[eid(5o saoerL:emngln#3 n#iiftiogi #oeair:isg[
3ferhi sJifaen'y Mde:Lncqnagkea:&9vibtiueS;y #+tdhd
raising three year old  MIranda  and
one year old Zachary.

s a it E?krienc?&da#a::ae#ffinn !ivthe:rr
I

second  child.     Their  first,  M[cha®l

nK:xTiSs duuset onneekyeinaorn#, and theirDarin  is
ltls  a

get up
get  to

gfeogTladr8TehpE*mheg??s snhgegshh5Fu:JoiOns:-#;innt:R
Angels is is gearing up for that new

I

!ot:uFnagrina:Fv:e:eiralain::;:een IXnha;g;::tit:i(

One.
Jennlfer and Kent B

here in Snowhake.   Kent
ravido#s

the  Snowflake  School  District.    He
keeps I their  computers   in   working
order.    They have a  little girl,  Mare

§oguzenak;##peoyiues:i:.ELEaekde Canned laSet

I

that.       They   have   two   children,
Matthew  Dean,  who  is  four,   our
infamous  lifle  redThead,  and  EIIse,
who is two.

I

;xo#g¥oafeo u£thouetgrowheeci' iP Fsffinui sseh :rdi
I i v i n gsawirEulLaArsm#alnSdnT9mT srihgeh tife9n¥

I

one  semester  to   Eastem  Arizona
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He has a
and   it   is

College on a n].usic s.cholarship. . She
was  an  excellent  student,  and  did

I

fiwo: li'eP, uat n dd?scligg# ncgoilLet8es 3fmeewoafine':
things.

!{grihd ¥ncathtto a:!aa;:a:3nodbn±saandaghePsn¥:th§Ssmahviairre;s1€

I                                                                                            I

athletics ,
basketball team this
deadly   three-point syheoat:.
exciting to watch him play.

i:a;g:kJnei§ee:bsdi:i:vLo:H:e;S:Ohong:na!gSm:e:ese#aga#hgT#hg;alas::n:t

in

Kelth  is  looki
next  four   years

L!urnefeP£ :I

noi forward  to  the
Watching   ball

g:alg:hfrse::e;e#a:1b#yoep a:e§:xcTadII±£ocaan:donyu:aa:rs:

reunion.                                       I
that J uns dHa?ep.e LeoVveeryyOonuealli  Circling

-Jeannine Larson

I

the   Califomia   sun   in   the   winter
months,      but      not      the      fires,
earthquakes, floods, slides, and little

EinoguSnl tkeH #natt6 r

H el I oP ad¥jdwo:dSrfhui :a?ml I yP®+rh# ha s

:e:gefrchaiaF¥#¥:i:gnhona:ginly#o::§sa;tlror:su:p:s:fe:I:eouns:ao:f
I

€§h§j¥¥nutaeh#¥;I:aep#iegielbfif5seo::i:al:nnotreth:mg:!ta3fld+ygo8:u::

Was     an

&p:E: Tbelree{o J#e5 fr¥fuCeJtaahn a; n¥:oYi::
&u9rndfa:ffillr tfOOrhgJse daeq:c£ti;Pen I a  few

oTJnpuotrfeusnity:way     and    enJey    this
We have fixed up Our home a bit

the floors and
aoed windcus,
inted, and now- sale.  We are
I

has been bu!p}r#ethct8 : n fa I
Itiprveed

tiles, counters, i
have our home
g eti nDga€:ehdaOsf i
business     and      his     real"Missionary work."  He is getting
of al!#a:r8LP±ectMS:thor  was  able  to

Spend a month here while We Wrote

SbrhaflrS¥mbSau:bis:hned:I S#e##O£#?:bue#f:fii:r
her psrhe§foni t3aedvearydoenlFihful time in

Utah   with   CInd],   waiting   for   li"e

wM:lesh3gryvy#,flSsotothaeTyVeh-a dT hae gbraebayt
®

ill

6

Tha
the

n#88:vg'nn#iand we loved  having
re for awhile.

time.
afterwa rae ,ha::oanwassta#e;fe fi£P th eP?big:I                                 I

engagement  of  Stacey  to   Steve

§eg#na § lifr%narids aaSl8thgreadtStiiomvyg:§ttoshlial plrythtg

BY UBriLaanwWastck#noso I g r#dthu ateinduEobre

gFTErfas5serde L#hk flquyfnbda*#ocrs: I ifo+EL:a}
I

#euQgdhtraa , _ha?nS =htn lSS a"*thDh#sans± thnearasr
law firm, which is a great opporfunity.

#£¥= Fi5veeeisdbQa:#e;nn#S:ELpBrLeislsEeadnBcy+aahrn:d€
Cindy is in the Primary Presidency.

Julle and Kent Lundln We with
their two children in Provo and love it
there.   They are so involved in their

I

I

President.

3l     lqVely.   trip     fO     Hawaii]   aper

Tmeamm#.a fnsyteJavungts¥aemVffi:ye S£a#rDe#fir§

#e:cvrh=T#:rmegf:o¢nuug: I:aei #ve*rffafia:ry##fi

§eF:ru;a::;T'lh:veeFylthero;;e¥o¥raoE#I::finodn thulS
Mlehelle was able to come home

from  her  mission  in  Porto  Porfugal

L#=thsid:nhil)   Brown   as   her   MissIOn

loves     the
®

I                                                                I                                                                                                    I

She   would   love   to   be   an   EFY
Counselor this summer, but she may

g#os ,gebtuitnt£ eBrYeUsg:sL%dt'o Nbo; satenaed#
One every month.

fo otbMaIIieahnaddfi eirret3ta sme aulsaosn nPJamybnegr

gEed i ua# , bthu:th¥ya ¥osttothJeirclka stMguarinpinhe¥

fu#gi1# rngitEatgstuebsaganii dTHa*eS:r¥1e:Svrgv:£ni::
I

his court of Honor on  FebruaanE 13'
Mike     is     ln     Showlime,                 is
developing  his  musical  ability  now.

qrty£ 3Beng Satdy  - #phoxp  1994

.I
:i9c?k:is:ofiaSai:!Cr:sO!iieigcgl,e;h::fp:bfYerigg;::ae:i:eai:ao:f

| \

Any is the favorite Auntie with all

§ Ferantl ea€eesntaenrfda innfnPgh ethWeSin , Sahned I tsh s?

I

iln:a:a:vsreg£oe*yno§uhunepg lginfatshf 6s#eglrsa g g"e have a
E Pcokdn%eeT P€hiisPi kpn8:ago:r3.oftY::,i I a nbdu th ohpeerI

g,u   had   a   nice  Christmas.     Thishristmas was wonderful for us`   All
the children and grandchildren were

:pvoae¥#ainsng?eTf:y:!y3tEhgacsde#:Can: €i:m3ed;

I

I

£b±e±lj iog*he?ah¥ p+dE:esg*sna:dswhEe;vVereei:aeygaraePng:t
I

I

#eTo±#'rpJa:tl£!Cnhhthabanut:I dskne:vS , aOnMuqrkSefiggngd}

:iahe:nLw?#rre:lie.Tvs:an:e::?T%hu:fgivKa::ugSrs9:gnOs::
dgif:£ydmc±hs1:a:ore:n:aTn tgookckcairne obfethtwe#vns

Afterward,  we  went
home and had our traditional cheese
fondue and chocolate fondue.  It was
so  good.    Then  We  had  our talent
show  and  each  one  a
present and then  off to

her condo in

B
ened  one
ed for the

®

I

: :=Tash#y;#dr'h aTsy d¥coig£r thoagsI Vbe# B
and come and

PITho6 ;
I

live with  each  of children for 3
months at a time.  We are happy that

®s#E;lfussnai#ffiFo:thg3uysb aa&dthwe:oyhve:avdrse sthhi§
and                   us

FhnTsctloTsngddtieeorn!:ti:g:.s5g groTgsctylelikr6 i N#¥

She  and  I  will  be

John a Louine, Hunter
are pleased to have Scott,  Kristy,

#ifha ncheRA+eg*3lne' a #+ttcfihni:#=a; lr¥Lnhq
law §chcol in Venture (while
full-time  during  the  day),   and   Bill
andMatt  love  having  nieces  and  a

®

®

®



I-i  a-.+I

I

T=J _.\`--`?i;-(  I+`-TTF_`

£                l*

nephew  on  the  premises.    Robert,
Kenna, Rachel, andMIndy are living
in  Salt Lake;  Steve,  Tracy, Austin,

®

®

A]exa   and   the-newLOne€X
this-month are in San Jose, aPthe

cted -
ough

they're trying to move to Ojai; David,
Amy,  Haley,  andSet  are  in  Prove;
JIm, Kathy, andSarah are in Prove;
Jeane, Tracy, and Josh are in the
Clnclnnat!   area   of   Ohio   and   are
expecting     anotherrone-to-love     ln

Foeopkiehgb?ori   atu!e;ge ass  aln meP3?cvaq

;Facnrneitnagryt;a garnaddu aieF Tn Asug3tst. BYU I

thvy hs eyne:B:::#eigatBdji#a#fdhBfre:LTfvo:lres£€I

her
3Etasn±mn8rns!yarf student,  and  she is
now  employed   in   the  field   of  art
a;gvth¥b:iisnhg6p¥ft?a hmaaSnbJeye£ Ei I e;ahsdeidS

now on the High Council.   Gregis a
BYU student, Patrick is a missionary
in  Seattle,  Washington,  Kr]sty  is  a
student  at  Ricks  College,  and  Jon
and Tare are straight A students at
home.

-Louine Hunter

*ooP#iaelnersi s¥ah% r:I:naFosaLeld#eoBx¥¥:os¥annq
Homemaking leader at church.   She
started  a  new  business  called  F#
Kjds, an after school fitthess-based

g Loagrreanmes scofuoP I eedl e mum;#fa ryd rusgc-hfroeoi
children.  She has over 200 students
enrolled.     She  is  also  the  fitness
director for Help Mates, a senior care
COmPany.

u v i n gTl#aLna¥a
and  Gene  Plntor  are
Hawall, where Gene ls

:y:si€nsmgt hg:a El3::sAFaoyur oaain a i ia;eTid¥:oeir:
tGhe?n :eSth oosfeToe bt:mt?an si:ifrfrra# £a6¥:
so she could continue her education
at BYU-Hawaii.  She also works in the

%ouELPra?Iradteen?efflir= §n da{e¥ceh :sO I gTaersAa,ns
in Primary.

wedouckca¥ti:±a¢ntia[fiGeg:redaTa:s eSccfag€n£tiinryprSFe shheer

I

here,     and
warehouse work isnlt for him.

#
a a dp reFffstoorfn i nEoyesrcsh ohoals ap;uLesl? ma:
unting and fishing .  He and Preston

are hate both become Eagle Scouts.

®           §e:Ba:8#i:snn:tla{ytrrdnao¥n§konixgpiiyycefie#i#issnpfiHE¥:gyesff§ia;i:h¥ha¥i

¥a*E# €eh#eant!so#aaTdt h¥sthogcga¥:##oe:i anF 3ogrini
his o\^m last summer.

was E8_rsg,evnenls i i "theewbaota;tii ns%i isnega§33

E uonbtionad: #em£;n a utri)PichT?bs ig e;Fol,g#J
fso:it ha_npt h£a:if¥af ijd:a€:ydB!y:e:ris a&finOdirohufi:V:epseHdh uOdnurtFesg;

#e€L]ce*a n#uautWngt']# a re
I        I

I

Uncle Lee and Aunt Virginia.
Jean Arbuckle

afterEfiiSi Ssh itnegm pJobrahTty #r

teaches   SAT   p

'Bn.Aat home
He  is

working  for  -a  small  company  that
classes-   and

married    in
Norfolk, Virginia, to

¥*ph#oplanning    on     g

youc£o#Frkii?94 in

Fneddica¥I laipn;adc#e§e:l#afbeooTPFi::¥dysedtia;#rup:gvha:hfl¥r
Delaware.

:8e;Fad:nre§#dnaadsJjuoSsyth eeJX:sPs§ :e£ng:a;rdsdo#oeonrthbfieeFit
I

Chrlstl moved back to NorthemI   -                                       Nebraska,

%b£##;1fo:1Ogmp #yePsargaahna:peoin rschhepr £st
Georgetown  University as his office

aTra:n asgiiayFvea nadn dJ uwdj "Bi: rTa i rfa x I
vmi:gnlfllsa 'a gJou dain#ia;nngo¥o #ogbesr #oorkuitn 6d

in Fairfax Jail.  She is now working for
Kaiser Permanente.

!y(?P Elf) leafttMlchael is now the on
athome.                       .     .

tF#ieTa 5t H#BH.§ c:h;eoloa!lSj uH:le;a:wii#th p:ahaj
doesn't even like cookies.

David is a freshman at BYU and

gyagr§nLg::rlgsu§:#eOanthF n a Pl ayrned Gins

Wir`g.   in    Helaman    Halls.  I

i s m£jnonn#iri ssaoalvanlIO#rkPyAVh nSe#:
I

plans on serving in the Peace oCorp
after graduate school.

Eod#:ttiPeoypnE asnA:;:I !unpll:9£;end!ge:aig:hnuygasa##![
student   teachina.

ast   fall,    Stephanie~ was   co-

tes from BYU, she
married    in    the

oT edTaF#eg e )tocAP ref

Siff p hba:
VVashin
§ nydLear€

EaeP;tinaini.n  of  BYU's  Women's  SoccerHer   team    placed    2nd

ape aseap, Batch - #eboung  L994

guobnsqj
well in the tang-uage, in fact she

nationally in nor-NQAA intracolegiate
college soccer league.  lt was a great
way  to  end   her  collegiate  soccer
Ca reer.

Patricia Felsted

;nea:: Iagrg:fi3n;sd:Ea;nayggahag::aaLgasaon¥ecp:ai:e?:s:F:¥e*ugse€r¥
children-Ben,     Brandon,    Klrsten,

sKafildy}, aJiaqh.Matthew  are  living  in` Bob a Eileen Luke
TBhoibS  haanSd beEeireean gOLOudkeye?:fSlry tll:

Washington.
Jennifer is in Brazil on a mission.

sBPaesi'ls fiFsg'onng. I ns#ee ,5iEee:rca,ohgpraent8\                |

;:E:gtiialbn3g;E!## hTehae§ye;shh a:hSeerhhaq:inmpe:,syt; i i
o#sves: oEBnn+g:S:a: i: i P;c# plpa:rno:b:Santb:I:yS a§ #eary:§r

I                 I

I I                                                                                     ®             ~               I            I

ese-words  in  our
!fi

subs"tutes  Portu
letters without re zing it.

:aTusiFiuti:a:annE:a!esethw:a:etss:gyBbrulepu;APPrfSadfu!;elnn!!j

I

##Fdvop;frro#:ftmpgr£jH£rso9arr£o uaPrid::oelu:L#:
lcami.ng about the art works and also
dravAng  and  Painting  many  Of  the

lt  was  a  wonderful

real  time  as-  roomies.     We  have..
Gen excited to have her get to know

some  of  her  cousins  and  become
good friends.Job  is  a  senior and  anx#oslx

hear    about

gcpa#iEatno£Eof&r BnYeUrd ayn¥ rR i ckHse Jho:nSI   J                   I                        I    I                                                                                )arate.    He  runs  around  in

FlaFn¥ nT#ffiahadmffi,thbearr-etiohoati i ePv!r?I

s h e swhaa;nan3ennisorasJoT n!3re acnodu # sand nt8
I                                I                      ®

I

idue:¥ sSh§anht:a:
school with all her fflends
She is into fash'lon and clothes. - S
wears    one    ouffit    to    semina

§:haorgFs,   and   wears   another

gab;¥ngts:ia¥nsh!gswgg+; kse:9g£e:ogrgtLac:oe#;:c¥

I

years.  lt was an exciting change.
EIleen   substitutes  in  the  kids

!bfaon:irsq:scs#oce: l£secaca:r3l:nohgn aem#obss:ELy#knss:Ee§
I

the kids.   She is also very busy with
her church callings.

IegalBp?aPtiscev:#d bpuust¥ iaht mwaonrky hno#S
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`Ath his chur9h q?lling.  .O^n_e_njgh{,.re
came name Tor alnner at a.'3u anCI the
I    I    I                      I             I        |It  I  f|                                                        I

fh:fi:i,f§aa:s!rs;eo?I;a;"vinv:pie;a::efto¥os#eean&oyeTae#?a:
love visitors.

-Eileen Luke

§Dh£1eawfysaessn±o3uut£a:nriegn9n2pafcethe¥ebPR:gtif:gnf
for her ward, which involyed a I
service   project.      Right  after ?hrg;I:

fdradumg hthe:'r stmeFshs?onnl e lrnetuthmeed TheOxma:

#a?su s:a;EedE :a:t b¥ i fusio nd 'a n £ted;rh£iLer
for  the  c)akland ltTewmasplethePak9nedanotf
summer of '92.
assignment that ended up involving
the entire family.  MlehaeI, Anna, and
C h fist
played

#

ffieh
er were  dancers,
part of the Apostle pRaffi fnr

g:i:n:ignasygp:caa!¥gte+a:nnt db:g¥l ns , h¥a naas :na:
Diana   sang   in   the

JMOTAcn ToLbaeffnn igrkmtigidbyn Fn]ctheetoo#8

CIeveland Mission.

##din#¥s?bieg ifnogr' uus ntfoo¥ttnean¥l#:I
Berry reunlon, and we all missed you
vo:eTrl, mmwg##:ica:eJg readfteJe Phaagdetaeni l¥eas:

#do RE#n3lcuehr#2 ;:+;I :#m§;#:3lrrve;e£2#,Pc:te#:
:rodn¥#pchd&i :qea+oitteofreopTa?tP roj e cts

ln November, our beloved Father

:o#ydaLy:Et:w#egha::I dTR;aen#aosF#eifa ::S£fi§¥fI

!sy -swfievynenra:. g±andd h£ aYahseretLeuvI¥ beef
rtsunituedITenv#&' oaunra mtnoarienreaftF9::Ia; 32
year_ Separation i

We     were     very     ha
December  when  our  son

..I lnychael

g :ff mbeegeanngagpt: ntnoI-nEgml#eVVIfuonn6

doctor had seen,
assess the damage.

Two days before our son Randy
Rice was scheduled to retum home

±D#%h:S*a#REry#ngy5$1
I                     ®

She missed all the fes'tivities, but was

8

church  were  wonderful  du
::nJ aTiS

determined  to  recover  in  time  for
M-ichaei and Emiiy:s weddl-ng in June.

a:#be:r dRi::ldnEpYheaitgao#uePohr: a#ete*es:uadr8g3:¥;
#iceti s(s#eh #aann Rooms? rpt&hpieYeh gvloerS

Diana    had   threes
I

surgeries,   two  TmhleCrfSaCffiL:I aah3dth3
laparoscopy.

stressful time,  and we  leamed- a  lot
about what our abilities are, and what
a resource our fflends and extended
family are.   lt i§ also amazing what is

:E:a;n±itin::gski¥eYP!u:a:I%¥J:a:I ln:oF; riaaBdg:nagI

summer of 95.    She teaches at the
MTC, and is Relief Society President
I                                                                                                                                                                                                                            I

I

I

:m:a:ssqw#±£¥sh e: ;sdpASag{eiun;a::yndeuEee#hn&os:

I

I

I

Prove   fabemade.      Cind
home   in   January   from

tim
BY

Ha rrivede   Ohio
Cleveland Mission,-and is work_ing full

saving her money to retuin to
wher-e   she   is  -uajorin8f

elementary education.    Fta-nay,
gwhI

s:g3
lraentugTa:gde #FstsloMna#n  NfreOwm yoarkI

EFnanFh!tia#di!da:s:sda3e;un#nngg.aBsAYanUn6ap¥ige:#T:rI

fialnpgL3ih#!ochBhe¥l gtSoaFpnnhdoerF ilycs¥ rFuoniilno# e:fnaod:rI

®hHaeV li : ga la; og5eaanta#ga fno nF i dnd l#eoSntl i thg6

i:tcaio#ets6B#no:an#3:: ,¥oai: dygm:m:§e;i:csa£:ndi3o ;fe¥::i
I

Tea:n£Pceerslor vlacom cable's
-Diana F3ice

account
com Puts

TheEiad:%t #e#so£ nth:i LE?dgreDnawld
=a;rshe:nd reekueTd:eqdh3g emisasloT: r¥
ffiPonu%h h&ethoeu##,

but  hair  way
sion,    he   was

a?sI'gned tO escort a Sister from his
mlssIOn  tO  Salt  Lake,  because  she
wlas very ilIDaanvidthe%IIWed:reJoaAqnaLd flO5r
her   life.
minutes after Mission Hea
Salt Lake called to tell him

doqufi

He  was  in  shock,  but  JoAnn'was

eye aeeap Sady - #€bmarp  1994

rters in
e plan-

##l,hdte#t-  LSe#eos: lsBagv?dtlstO j£j§lot:I

president.   PresI'dent Lemos said he
wthaai itv%ssahd;5o; shsaavS. D fivI:dallS3vaeS kbeudt

if  JoAnn  had  an
could send  him. E more  sons  sheavid has been a
great missionary.

This fall at BYU, Jullanne LarS®n
was roommates with  Jullann Luke,

fiF[L=# eBteaT kueke:S rf}a u#eh:en[d nT fihveg
yse;ainr: fl9ogoOr oTeDneseenrde¥TouwPerOsn ththeFr
freshman year at BYU, and became

Fhooeothdp¥::##:a r#ln:a&n s# 3[#aebEsyeon!!! abas:
semester   at   the   BYU   Jerusalem

J a n uary,  aSnhde I,slehftayTneg fiars*opnadrfe#i
Center.

I

time  in  Jerusalem.

o# UOT+#t: gttyo nbeu i lbdi:suesa:eai:ai! bt#iieit
law.

Shaft g#ea#:g:treoscp#e£}ea.;¥e atnh 350%
discount! "

Keth    Larsen    was    elected
Student Body President of his  High

I           I

ionaF:!ng;ni;:e,!pa;issF:i,tsaEbbnaargg!,!fSsnoeFo;rv::gis:eain:hcrei3o;ilsc!;;:

®

Keith    has    his

;ipa±l&#-ffi:&asFt' BHYeU haansd lsa dT Ej3gr:i
I                                                                                                                             I

# IEffidarftaTh erimg 5otop lBa¥ iP8#Failt kbsrt

I

I

Jared  Larsen  has  finished  his
first semester of high .school and did a

I unH& hahsi sP utbaJ&teorfsh og:sgi 3

Hopeful
Orm ln a Pe

he will be through
w months.

Ba
work. ire has  been  very  bu

works  for  Brasher
I

fnuvceti:o#'e nlg rk isnELno nth ea sreaJeiIStateI

aS

iou:dickri¥g%u::i eyd:saaytr:a:cnhd#ngS£gc3nh£:i
the Young Mensl basketball team.

JoAnn has been her ward Relief
Society _ _President   for   almost   five
ears.- She recently installed all new
Ie   counters   in   her   kitchen,   and¥

®

®

I

I

:cuoEu£a!ofh&fav?ffanar!e*bF:di#e!;eigg::   ®



C)ram.  Chuck felt confident about his
job, but is still relieved to have "made

*           #vheoeurry;ut!seeiLai3:Ennfi#reys!rs::ntl#t:irRTss:F5CaSrtlfadnatg:ai!

I

5.2.  (which  is the  software that this

tsusbu£ :sstb:Fi mg tRg rrteulda r¥.th )BoHnen i :s ia;
Stake  Young   Womenls  Secretary,
and    recently   cahttuecnkdegnd7 BoWnanig
conferences.
have   just   completed    (almost)    a
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Son:p:lcae}i§vte§d# i the:r:dassical music.   He also
News  FIash:     Chuck
mission call. on Friday,  February ll

#=*Fong,ognngd teon tterres GtheermMa+nJ
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May 25.
Catr]y is a Senior in high school,
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her  team  to  the  Westem   States

Eoeogdooncakler,.'n FresnoSPcOanlFfi8Le?a, anbdT
I                m Get
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Califomia   this   summer   if   Steven
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ust  tumed  6,   and  is
enjoy    reading   andfnTnsata I [J

FEIEgchunina'[neF:
r written sentences are as

3hrt i:cdul£tse naost ahdedr sspPaO*esnb #redeSh tbhuet

talk  in  Sacrament meeting,  so now,
she just writes e_verything down and

sees notes.   lf so-meohe whispers
her, she primly points to her paper

--Diana Rice
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h aveRagvdeyd Eo Ccherdiasrtari iFsi,feu ta h ,
near American  Fork.   Their home is
located right at the mouth of American

a##ydggl: sbI#heetlryyToar ePt hcT#reocdfh MEo#n:
Fork
TuitTaThP
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distance  commuter.     He  still
s for T.H.U.M.S.  in  Loncl BeachI L£nefvetjiaoCunr

en  he  has`a!ha#sorforwaorJkJ=2k. da+l%
week to spend with his family in Utah.
Ire   an   unusual   arrangement,   but

sRpaenndJ rm?&tuhigyc#Fdsrenm ochr= n tiigfiet£
on reglli?er schedules do,  Angothu&yea#
love

froa§¥i#ftym*aisb:i:rlo:ghau¥js:¥diyohs:oioTaap:n;a;#o:Osuvmnevediet€

I
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Utah  last  summer.
I

even  has  more

3Ph§Cfuetinrethnee£tti;C. and basement for

# I:y£a#::##nthriLn¥i:I?ra¥#i#ri¥:a:r
arrive.in May.   Christa, even thoLigh

extrem e
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very wonderful hostess,  added all her
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who  planted  Sunset Magazlne type
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a Ferd3E sn darl!gsve;fth 8 Librsg eJoai'ti nTgh efroer

flS8*ne?5  a: n#eFT aansy fl%#earngPsehSadOef
trees.
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regulati'on    costs,    rather   than    an
Increase in oil industry costs.

Coban  is  almost  first  class  in
Scouting,   and  is  patrol  cook.     He

:sea##sen!oJyrrselLvtinign{:rgsi.h,  Basketbal ICould  his
height have  anything  to  do with  it?

iH2
e is almost 5110" and wears a size
shoe at twelve years of age.
Normand[e,                 10,     loves

#rfs:cL :s#F;l£:afi!djhincofr:F:otinu:spg gis:i
I

#agsyas#iez:erers ca:n:gnu:ease s:aicheha {smthoq#neagmthg§
assemble  for  family  s

afukd:yedsreheoiitPuick to see a n
glfuedyy
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completely disappeared.

fi rst ¥F:rfwfis &a:p}ti ioedbgg I : aar unaerywi
year! She loves school, and loves her
new    fflends,                            in     the
neighborhood, buiiopveec5a#yost of all to
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in  feminine  outfits    and  likes  to
nk  about growing  up  and  having[uhP

boy ffiends and dating!
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Even   with   her   parents'   frequent

!he#s¥aS:obdny; ohsogke#fbTajscueks€a!n8ddc£noishf;o[

I             I

cF?nr3 I !} , thceorbFa#aosriec[eedH#o nbora¥a;ffl£)6

freezlng cold tO retrieve her.   When
flo ohni}p hhoelrd

hands with an adult!"
She has a tender heart.  -At her

Grandpa   Fifels  services,   Courfuey
didn't want to  leave the sl'de of the

9

Coban extended his hand
she  refused,  explaining



casket  because  she  didn't  want  to
I                     I                               I                  .  -          ..           .          .I
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-Diana Rice
Brad a Susanne Fife
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house   to   make   a   home   with   4
bb:a :g8#s 'wisthheagobtiga houyg:i mtuab?tear

beautiful    view   from    the    master
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the  bedrooms  is  do\^m  stairs with  a

!arreg etwsoh obwaeri jgotmhmes bua#Lgiorsmwi Lh einr:
other three bedrooms.  The kitchen is

tvaebTe
cute with a built in kitchen-nook

and  lots  of  cu
The house is right. beEboardind the
High  School,  sa Jason
sKCahriOeq± ¥crhOouoglhi sOdT:&a

she 8:t£

Schhaopoi:

sfuan?a:i

tckue;taggd;o£saFtnte:
to ride the bus.
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is   brand   new  .and   both
are  new also.   VVe fieel  like
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a   lime   futher   for   sh
errands, but we don't m

drive
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nWe

#: Tejeoly athcehSaCpet::Tn a:ounrgl ivthees whaays
closed and a new one is opening.
rsusanne Fife
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for  some  time,  now.
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This    will-bring  -the    total    to    56

g:a#d?#i#§#:    anpdreftytwogoodgrefolt
someone  who  had  the  slow start  I
had.  I `nras 27 when we adopted Lane
and 28 when we had Brian.

I have been busy with the work of

|
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new  ENe,  The  Secrets  of  Winning

eye  3Bpng Satrb  ~ #£brourp  1994

k to a large church in

ifen.  Then I created a new workbook
with  new  illustrations.     Just  before
Christmas   I   finished   recording   six

tsabouuegdv;fr#;HP£Ssth*#n#ee¥n:#aulFnsogoI£:oen#ei:t   a
as  a  package.   She is coming over
from    Califomia    to    discuss    our

;gsasniRE:esngfwul# sffoTw.other and the
Aubrey and I have been asked to

They have asked me
srfye.a

1000   women   on   the   sub`lect   of
Fascinating vyomanhood.
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May God be with you-.

-Aunt Helen
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even visiting the Taj MahaI,
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from  school.     However,  their

tLoa d1¥d
a Golden Retriever, ga_ye

ErdRE

puppies  recently,  s6 there  is
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t¥acnglif&oi#.ne] Berry have retumed
Brent a Laurfynn Berry have

two  boys,  KendaII  and  new  baby,
KIrk Ralndall Beny'     _Anna Wood

jfty* fro £edut*
ELEey#¥ affibeE*#eifdHrae#Ellinn:  §aoPloujeElg3gida;ndd toYa£fi
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.2.  She

¥3a:n¥s!n:#ea§imfihgT£r:¥jCnhahge;ea¥tO:u#f!o€a:ynbs:eta:E¥a:±g!

I
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once, so they scheduled surgery for
February 4,

-Lydia Berry
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5hir-I Part-time at a local hospital
and attending classes at a nearby
u niversity.

My most iinportant priority
was meeting the needs of my five
children, so I had eliminated un-

James and Annie
Forever
By Marilynn Helf Barnes

I t took a few moments to
pin on my nurse's cap
and check with the

outgoing supervisor. Then
I walked over to James,
who had been eagerly
waiting for my attention.J'Is there something you
need? Are you in any pain?"

He beamed as I

necessary demands on my time
and emotions. I gave my best at
work, but at the end of the shift,
worries about my patients were
put in my locker with my cap.

Among my patients were
James and his wife, Annie.

approached him. "Oh, no,''
he said. J'I was just hoping you
would be able to shave me today.
The new girls don't seem to do it
the way I like it.J'

I patted his arthritic, twisted
hand. J'I'`m sorry, James. Several
of the doctor-s are coming for pa-
tient rounds, and we have a new
admission. I don;I have time, but
I'u get one of the more experi-
enced aides to do it.;'

JamesJs smile faded. "I under-
stand,'' he said. I knew he reauy
didn't, but I couldnJt auow it to
bother me. As a charge nurse in a
120-bed nursing home, I had little
time for individual patients.
NursesJ aides took care of the
patients' basic needs and the
medicine technician distributed
the medication, so my one-to-
one interaction with patients was
limited.

In addition, I was a single
mother, working the evening

They had been in the facility for
the last seven years. Sharing the
same room, they were staff
favorites.

Annie was frail and bedridden,
often recognizing only James.
James had no mental impairment
but was a total invalid. Severe
rheumatoid arthritis had kept
him in a wheelchair for the last .
ten years. But he was pleasant,
cheerful, and extremely grateful
for smau services rendered. The

nursing-home checkers champ,
he loved to sit by the nurses; sta-
tion and visit with anyone who
had time.

Some time later, Annie passed
away. James was grief-stricken.
In their sixty-five years of mar-
riage, they had never spent an
entire day apart from each other.

The next six months
brought slow but notice-
able changes in James.
ms appetite decreased,

My heart ached for Jamesas I saw him slowly
change after AnnieJs death.

and he didn'[ spend as much
time at the nurses' station.
Checker games no longer inter-
ested him. The nurses' aides
frequently found him crying, but
he refused to explain why.

One day I was chancing a
bandage on one of James'§ feet.
The loneliness and grief in his
eyes prompted me to ask how he
was handhng Annie's death. The
tears began to flow and soon
turned into sobs. I broke all my
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serf-imposed rules and put my
arms around him. I held his
shaking shoulders until he was
able [o speak.

He taked of Annie, of their
son who died just two days after
birth, of their life together. The
memories flowed from the-
depths of his heart and so®ul. As
I hitened to his loneliness, my
heart hurt. The thought crossed
my mind that I was becoming
too emotionany involved, but it
quickly faded in the face of his
anguish.

In spite of my strict poEey
against mixing work and refi-
don, I found myself teuing
him about eternal families and
assured him that Annie and their
Httle son were happy and were
waiting for him tO rejoin them.

James was a rengous man,
but the concept of families being
together forever was new to him.
Yet he immediately grasped it
and befieved. He asked no
specific .questions; the simple
truthfulness of what I explained
was enough.

In the days that followed, I
found myself trying to spend a
few minutes each day with
James. I leamed more about his
Ire with Annie and their chit-
dren. He told me many of the
stories over and over again, but
for some reason I never tied of
them.

Often, he would ask me to
ten him again about etemal fami-
fies. I realized my ol^m testimony
of that truth seemed to grow and
strengthen each time I testified
of it to him.

One day, James stopped the
story he was telling me and said,"You love Jesus, don;I you?" It
was more of a statement than a
question and caught me off
guard. I had never mentioned
my membership in the Church
or spoken of the Savior. I nod-
ded. ''I knew you did," he

continued. "I can ten by the way
you treat me.''

Holding backothe tears, I
looked into the face of that sweet,
kindly man and loved him in
spite of my determination to
never get involved.

About a month laterutn my
day off-James died. I cried
when I found out, breaking yet
another of my self-imposed rules.
And the final rule I broke by
attending his funeral.

I missed James a great deal,
but knowing he was happy with
Annie, I thought of him less and
less as the months passed.

However, some time after his
death, I suddenly began to think
of James. I searched for the pro-
gram from his funeral and was
amazed to find it had been one
year since his death-almost to
the day. into my mind and heart
came a definite impression.
James wanted me to send in his
name so that bapdsm and temple
ordinances could be performed
in his and Annie;s behalf.

I hesitated, thinking perhaps I
was being led by my o1^m Per-
sonal desires, but the feelings
persisted and intensified. Finally
I filled out the forms, sending
them along with a letter of expla-
nation since James and I were
unrelated. Once the forms were
submitted, I felt a peaceful calm,
and soon the thoughts of Jaries
faded.

A month later, I received a
letter from the Family History
Department informing me that
permission had been granted for
the work to be done and that the
names would be sent to my fam-
ily file at the Dauas Texas Temple.
I wept at the news.

I wept again as I participate.d
in the ordinance work for James
and Annie. The most bumbling
and joyful moment caine when I
knelt at the altar in their behalf in
order to allow them to be sealed

together, along with their son, for
time and au etemity. Kneenng
there, I recaued those sweet
words, "You love Jesus, don't
you?,,

And I knew chit James and
Annie did, too. I

Marilym Hell Barnes, a member of the
Springiveld Second Ward, Springiveld
Missouri Stalce, serves as a sta]ce missionary.
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My little sister Norma was bom the 27th of February.
1917. at St. Johns Arizona.  That same year, my parents,
having just recovered from talking about the sinking of the
Titanic in  1912,  changed to  long discussions about the
great English hero called Lawrence of Arabia who had led
the revolt against the Turks and had routed them from
their long reign of terror over Arabia.

I was almost ten years old and would sit spellbound,
listening  to  the  old folks  (we  called  anyone  past their
teens   old)   talk      about  world   events.      The   bloody
assassination of the Czar and his family had triggered the
Russian   Revolution,   which   resulted   in   the   birth   of
communism.  The events of 1917 changed the course of
world history dramatically.   It would never be the same
again.

Norma was four months old when the united States
declared war on Germany and rushed our boys to France.
In those days there was no TV, no radio, and no outside
news  except the  Sunday  paper that Grandpa  Whiting
took.    He  kept  us  up  on  what was  happening  in  the
outside  world.     He  could  spot  propaganda  and  kept
everybody  straight on  that,  for it was Widespread and
Scary.

Evenings were spent with the family always talking,
talking, talking about nothing but the war.   The Uncles
would come up to our house, or we would go down to
hear what Grandpa had to say or had just read.   The
Germans were called Huns.

Being almost ten, and with my older sister, Effie, to
keep me straight, I could understand very well what was
going on.  There was some consolation to hear them plan
to retreat to the Homestead if the worst did happen.  The
Harris Cave was mentioned, if the Huns should come to
gct us, as a retreat from a retreat.  That always made me
feel  good,  as  in  those days,  even  people  in  St.  Johns
couldnl find the Homestead, let alone the Cave.  lt would
be a difficult place for a strange wagon train to get to.  For
these were in  a little lost valley that  I  thought only our
family could find.

During   1917,   our  story  hour  changed  from  the
classics and fairy tales that Mother told so well, to stories,
about  the  war.    These  would  be  true  happenings  of
heroism, mostly about the French.  Our boys, of course,
led the list for heroism, and Generals Pershing and Haig
were called of God, according to Mama.

But no matter®how many stories Mama told us of the
heroic deeds of the World War heros, it didn't ease my
WOrry.  I dld" want Papa to be a hero of any kind.  And to
make  things  worse,  Grandpa Whiting  forgot all  about
those favorite stories of ours.   Bricket Leg, Little Claws
and Big Claus as wellas the Wood Demon, were put to
rest.   ln their place he told us about Kaiser Wilhelm and
the Russian Revolution.  The word communism had not
y-et been coined.   He called them Bolsheviks.   He could
say the word with more hatred than could the great John
Barrymore on stage.

Grandpa \^thiting had it all pretty straight.  We didnt
touch  much  on  the  Russian  history  in  school,  even  in
college, so when I saw the movie, "Dr. Zhivago" about
si,dy years later, I recalled that Grandpa had told us all
about that first attack on fled Square by the Bolsheviks.
And the movie porfuayed it just like he had told us it was.

I was old enough to realize the real dangers and the
horrors that a war can  bring.   I  knew also that it could
happen anywhere.  And, even though the big folks were
always  looking  up  scriptures  for  a  measure  of  hope,
someone would always bring up the counter-point that the
word of God always depended on the righteousness of
the  people.    And  I  had  heard  said  many  times,  even
before the war, that this was a very wicked world we were
living  in.                                              /

lt  seemed  that th6  Lord  must  have  helped  in  the
planning of Normals birth just to relieve the dark shadow
that hung over us, the shadow that woke me up in the
night and nagged at me during the day,  She lit up my life
like  nothing else could have done.   She was a sweet,
sweet baby that seldom cried, and pretty as a picture.

Effie,  Kay,  Lee and  I  were all  bom  ln  the little  log
cabin  that Grandpa  Berry had given  our parents for a
wedding present.   But before Papa went to Chicago to
study dentistry, he built in its placel a new cement brick
house, and we were all very proud of it.  It was in this new
house that Norma was bom.

Mama had really prepared evergiving for her coming.
A new dining sot from Scars, \Ath fanny chairs, Was round
and sat llpon lions clam,S.  Everyone in town came to see
it.  She ordered a new rug for every room.  The bed that
Norma was bom  in was cast iron,  painted white] with
fanny curly owes on head and foot.

Papa made a chest for bady clothes and Mama lined
it with white cloth printed with tiny rose buds.   She also
made 8 COmPIete new set of baby clothes.  We first four
had wom out the ones she had made for Effie.  Norms did
wear the christening dress that we had all wom.   It was
very fancy with lace and tucks.   But, I believe Mama cut
it off. since long baby dresses suddenly went out of style,
probably the war had caused the change.

AIso.   Norms  was  the  first  of  the  brood  to   be
delivered  b¥  a  real  doctor.    The  first  four  had  been
brought foth by sweet little old Sister Sherwood, who had
never heard of germs.

Uncle Frank did the honors, ar,d as I  remember,I it
was  his first delivery,  at least in St.  Johns,  for he was
fresh out of medical school.  Grandma Whiting assisted.
She was impressed by the little white mattresses that
Uncle  Frank  had  directed  Mama  to  make  before  her
confinement, especially so they could be thrown away.
These little pads were the first seen I-n St. Johns.   The
women who came to see the new baby marveled at them
when Mama let them have a peek at her secret chest full.

Since neither Effle nor I had any idea as to their-real
function, we each borrowed one for our paper doll beds.
It was some years later that I saw these little mattresses
being  sold over counters  in  little blue  boxes in  the big
stores in Califomia.

Before this time, I really didnl know much about such
things,   especially  the  period  of  waiting.     The  word
pregnant wasn't used in polite society, and that meant in
your own  home either.   llln a family way" was the only
explanation I ever heard either of my parents use when
referring to  a  pregnant woman,  even  after they were
grandparents.

The Victorian era was still very much alive, and it
didnt begin to die until well after the end of the first World
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War.    No  lady would think  of talking  about having  her
baby, even to her best fflends, until it had actually arrived.
I  saw  Mama  hide  her  sewing  many  times  when  her
friends were at the door, since baby clothes would be a
dead give-away.  She never once mentioned the fact that
she  was  expecting  to  us  children.     But  somehow,   I
suspected something when  Papa built a big fire in the
potbellied store in their bedroom, then rushed us all down
to  Grandma  Whiting's  and  Grandma rushed  up  to  our
house.

I   don't   remember  when   Kay  was   bom.      I   do
remember Lee.  Butwhen Mama uncovered his face, and
Papa  held  me  up  to  see  him,  I  thought they were  all
fooling me, because they were laughing.  And for a long
time, I thought Mama had cousin M8bel in that bed, for I
had had no idea of this coming event.  But when Norma
was bom, I got the full impact of a new baby in the house,
and  I  never  recovered  from  the  thrill  of  it.    I  was  old
enough to hold her and to really enjoy her.  She lit up all
of our lives.

Norms was about six months old when we moved to
Prescott.  Papa had passed the Arizona dental board  and
Dr. Blaine of Prescott, who was on the Dental Board, had
watched him work during exams, and had offered him a
permanent parfuership.  papa iented us a beautiful house
up on a hill that overlooked the whole city.

We loved this place with all its fine furniture, which
included  everything  from  sI'lVerW8re  tO  linens,  doilies,
bedding,  and  leather  tuft  parlor  seats.    There  was  a
nursery  on  the  second floor.    It was carpeted  in  pale
green, with  bookshelves all along one wall and stuffed
with childrens' books.   I  spent hours there with  Norms,
showing  her  the  pictures  and  letting  her  look  out  the
windows and play on the three padded wI®ndOW Seats.   lt
was a delightful place to take and entertain a baby sI'Ster,
especially if you loved your baby sister as much as I loved
mine.

It was a cold winter that year, but Papa saw to lt that
the  coal  fumace  was  always  glowing.     Soon  lt  was
Christmas.  Effle and I got our first ugly dolls from Santa
that year, and Mama had a hard time explaining to us that
Santa had atways gotten Germany to help him make his
dells, but this year the war was on, and he had to depend
on America.  lt didnlt quite make sense to me, but I really
began  to  appreciate  my  old  dolls  that were  made  in
Germany.   VVe soon had to play that our new dolls had
the measles, since their faces spotted when we tried to
wash them.

Norms got a teddy bear, the first we had ever seen.
Mama explained that it was a new toy,  and had been
named in honor of Teddy Roosevelt, the great president
and   great   hunter.       During   those   days,   everyone
appreciated his killing all those terrible liorls, bears, and
tigers.     We  thought  him  a  great  hero  even  for just
proteding us children from all those terrible wild animals.

One night, Papa decided to take Mama to the show.
lt was starrinq Ethel Barrymore, and she was considered
too  brazen  for  young  eyes  to  behold.    With  Effie  in
charge. we kids decided to play Rook. our favorite game.
Half way through one of many hands, we heard a terrible
noise coming from the basement.  We froze.  I thought of
Teddy. Roosevelt.  He hadnl gotten all the terrible animals
after all.  And the noise sounded just like a mountain lion.
(We had never heard onel but our imaginations told us
that  it  was  the  way  lions  should  sound.)    The  sound
continued.

Effie was the first to move.  She slid off her chair and
onto her knees.   We all followed,  and she said a very
quick  prayer.     for  our  safety.     Then  she  gave  the
command to get on our coats and meet her at the front
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door.  She ran upstairs to get Norma, who was asleep.   I
always  admired  her for that act of courage,  since  she
didnlt even take time to tum on the light.   She met us at
the  front  door  and  with  Norms  swathed  in  a  heavy
blanket, she lead the way to safety.

Safety was Papa--and Papa was at the movies with
Mama-and that was a good twelve blocks away.  But we
made it,  dragging our Ions shoe laces behind  us.  Effie
wouldn't let us stop to lace our high-tapped shoes.

When we reached the lighted theater, we were not
so  scared.   Effle located our model T Ford, and we all
climbed in, but not until we had gaped at the posters of
the great EthcI Barrymore and her low-neCked dresses.
Mama atways kept a flannel-lined quilt in the back Seat Of
the  car.    Kay and Lee snuggled down  and ivere  soon
asleep.  Effie and I sat and wondered about the show that
the  Great Ethel was in,  and hoped that some day we
would be old enough to see one of her shows.   Norma
slept through the whole thing.

VVhen Mama caught sight of her brood in the car, she
almost lost her cool, for she thought the house had surely
burned down, or something just as dreadful.   But when
we   related   our   horror   story,   Papa   laughed,   then
confessed that  he  should  have  told  us that that very
evening, Dr. BIaine had asked him to care for his huntI-ng
hound while he was away for a few days.  I have never
liked  hound  dogs  since that night.    And  many times  I
wished that Teddy Roosevelt would rid the world of those
terrible dogs that scare little children.

One day, Kay and Lee came down with the measles,
and soon Norms followed.   None of them seemed yery
sick, and soon they were all well again.  But, Norms had
a relapse, and became very, very sI'Ck.  Whorl her throat
glands began to swell, the Doctor became really worried.
He was also concemed that she might lose her hearing.

As soon as Papa came home from the office each
day, he would take Norms in his arms and ask her where
the little kittens were.  She couldn't yet talk, and she was
in a miserable condition with her throat swollen tembly,
and her eyes watery with fever.   But she would always
smile at Papa and point to a long picture above the dining
room enfronce of six little kittens playing with a big ball of
yarn.   That picture was Papals greatest comfort for as
long as she would point, he knew she could still hear.

Daprs went on, and Norma still did not got better.  The
doctor stopped giving false hope.  Mama only let her baby
out of her arms when Papa came home.

VVhen her baby kept getting worse, Mama just went
to piecas, and Papa phoned Uncle Frank, who was still in
St. Johns.  Uncle Franks said he would de what he could,
so Papa loaded us all in the car, and we moved hurriedly
back to our St. Johns home.  We left most of our things
behind for Papa to store, for he was to retum to work  in
Prescott, but would return to St. Johns as often as he
could.

Grandma Whiting and one of the Uncles met us at
Holbrook in the middle of the night.  We stayed at a hotel
that night,  and  Mama and  Papa slept while  Grandma
walked the flcor all night with Norma, giving them the first
good nightls sleep they had h`ad in weeks.

VVhen we arrived in St. Johns the next dry,   Uncle
Frank took over.   He spent hours, from then  on,  over
Norma.   He just wouldn't give her up.   The whole town'was praying for our little baby.

One day, Uncle Frank told Papa that he would have
to operate, it was her only chance.  Papa prepared Mama
as  best he could, and they all went down to Grandma
Whiting's. where the surgery took place on the kitchen
table,   Mama wasnlt allowed in the  house,  so  she just
walked and walked through the orchard and the garden
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and  the  bamyard.    I  didn't  dare  speak  to  her,  but`  it
seemed  like  a  long  time  before  she went  back  in  the
house'

Since Norms survI'Ved the Surgery, Uncle Frank was
very hopeful for her recovery.   I never asked if she had
been given oanesthetic, since chloroform waS` all-they had,
and I doubt she could have survI®Ved that in her Weakened
condition.     I  didn't    want  to  know  and  Mama  never
mentioned it.   The operation consisted of lancing under
herthroat in four different places.   Uncle Frank did a real
neat job,  for the  scars  were  barely  visible.    After the
operation, Norms didn't cry any more.  She slept most of
the time forwceks, but we all felt she would soon be well
like other babies.

We  moved  back  to  Prescott,  into  another  house
closerto town.  lt wasn't as fanny, but it was a lot handier
for Mama to shop and for us kids to get to school.

We  were  somewhat  back  to  a  normal  family  life
when  the Spanish  influenza swept through  the  nation.
Mama was the first to come down with it.  Schools closed.
Everything else closed but the grocery store, and they
were only open a few hours a day.

Papa moved all of our beds down in our big front
room,  where  he  made  his  hospital.    Everyone  in  the
family came down \ndh the flu, but Papa.  I guess the Lord
wanted our family preserved,  and  Papa did a find job
seeing to that.

Others were not as fortunate. for every day the big
black hearse would drive past our house taking away our
friends and neighbors.   I was in the sixth grade by then,
and had admired a very h_andsome big eighth grade boy
froin afar.  He lived on our block, and I watched him play
ball Ion the Street many times, not darI'ng tO even SPeak tO
him.  \Athen Papa told me he had died, I couldnl imagine
it.  His death was very hard for me to bear.

Norma seemed to take the flu better than anyone had
hoped.   I had the lightest case, so was soon up to help
Papa take care of the others.

One night about midnight, the siren went on.   Itjust
kept wailing away.   Those old type of siren could really
wail-they were always more scary than were the fires or
other dangers.  When the siren didnl stop, Papa got up,
dressed,  and went to town to find out what the matter
was,  Back then, you couldnl make a phone call after six
p.m.  He ran all the way back home to tell us that the war
was over and the armistice had been signed.  That dry
was called Armistice Day.   Now called Veteran's day, it
doesnt seem to mean much to kids these days, but it
does to me.  For I shall never, never forget that night and
the joy  and  relief- it  meant to  everyone old  eriough  to
realize what it meant to the whole world,

The flu began to wane.  Norms had survived, but the
doctor thought she was too frail, and told the folks that if
they wanted a healthy child, they must move her to a
milder  climate.    Within  a  month,  Papa  had  located  a
pradice parfuership he could buy in Mess, and we moved
there.    I  had  mixed  emotions  about  leaving  Prescott,
school and all my friends.  But  knowing it might help my
darling little sister, I just put it all behind me.

WithI-n a few months after We moved tO Mesal with
her  baby  showing  definite  signs  of gaining    strength,
Mama began to .be her old self again.  Papa bought a little
house with a big irrigation d-Itch in back and the biggest
cottonwood  tree  in  town.    We  kids  spent  the  entire
summer in the water under that tree.  The house wasn't
what we were used to, but we loved the informality of the
place.   Helen was bom in this house.

The next year, Papa bought a house just two blocks
from the new temple site.  lt was in this house that Dean
was bom.

Helen remembers those years well.   When / was
about   five   years   old,    I   was   walking   home   from
kindergatien when I passed my cousin's house. `Louise,
about my age, was playing in a ditch bank.  As she saw
me,  shet called out, 'Hey,  Helen, you mother just had a
baby.i  i This  was  the -first  I  kn€w  anything-about  the
expected baby.   Women keat things so secret in those
days.   I went home to find the most adlorable little round
faced, pink ¢heeked baby boy I had ever seen.  This was
Dealt, my third brother,and the last jn the family.

"I had an almost perfect early childhood.  We lived in

a    stLlrdy   gluey    stone    hOLISe...On    a    large    lot    With
blackberries, pomegrancts and chickens in the back yard.
We kept a cow, Daisy, and grew a garden.  Cousins lived
just a block away.   Everyone respected my father.   He
was a suceessfdI Dentist.   Sorieone ono5 said`, 'if you
cant get along with  Herbeti,  you  cant gct  along with
anyone.I"My mother was also good natured, oatimistic, and

pleasant,  but  more  outgoing.    She took charge  of the
farfuty and was the parent we looked to for a yes or a no.
She didnT make too many rules.   She gave us a !ct of
freedom,  but was extremely tim when  it came to the
important things.   She demanded obedience.   Aithough
she never punished me, I grew up just knowing that I had
better obey her.  She never raised her voice.  When she
wanted to impress us or conect us, she came close to us
and whispered.  But in spire of this strictness. she gave us
the rfeedom to de rrlany things Other chik]ren could nat dO.
it was  a  kind of trust and  confidence  she  had  in  her
children that they hed good sense.

We ttended the public swimming pcols as a family,
had    pionies    afterwards,    plenty    of    waterrnelons,
cantaloupes, grapes, dates and figs.  My parents invited
their friends over ftM' Rook parties and they let me stay uP
late to watch the`oider folks play.  There was plenty of
homemade ice cream and plenty clf fun."

ln  1926, our parents sold out, and moved to Utah.
Just before they moved,  they stopped in  St.  Johns to
attend my wedding.  One month later, my husband and I
saw them briefly when we went there to go through the
temple.  They were disenchanted with Utah and retumed
to Arizona, settling in Phoenix less than two years later.
Here,  they  bought  a  big  home  on  lath  street,  built a
duplex, and bought another one next door.  Dad rented a
beautiful  suite  of  rooms  on  the  7th  floor of the  Luhrs
buildI'ng  in  downtown  Phoenix,  and  his  practice  soon
flourished.

Their  first  grandchild,  my  daughter,  JoyceII,  was
born,.       Kaywent to Africa on a m-lssion,  Lee went to
Brazil on his, and my husband and I went to Hawaii to
assist the Mission President, serving aS Mission Parents
on the Island of Hawaii.   It was 1929, the stock market
crash took Its toll, and then the country entered the long,
dark depression.

By the time'we retumed from  Hawaii with JoyceII,
and  our  second  child,  Leilani,    Mother and  Dad  had
reached the bottom, financiallyl and had lost everything
they had.   Dad traded his Practice for One in Holbrook,
and whlen I went de\rm the first time to see them, they had
rented an old warehouse behind Schusters' Store.  They
had partitioned it off for a combination office and home.

When I first saw them there. I hardlly knew what to
say.  Here were my parents who had always had things
going for them, dead broke without enough to rent decent
living quarters.   The front room was raw adobe with no
windows.  Mother was bend over a little stove, loaned to
them by a relative.  She was pulling out a big batch of
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fresh  bread.  and  the  room  smelled  like  home...lWell,
Mother, how are you.   How do you feel about all that has
happened?  She was tearing me off a chunk of hot bread
and  buttering  it for me.   As  she  handed  it to  meI  She
smiled  and  saidl  ''  feel  just  like  a  new  bride.    VVe're
starting  all  over  again.     lt  feels  kind  of  romantic.I    A
moment  later,  Dad  came  in.    I  asked  him  the  Same
questlon.  Well, Its like a snake losing its old skin.   lt feels
kinds good.I

Moving to Holbrook was especially hard on Norms,
Helen and Dean.   These last three children still Wing at
home were hard put to adjust to living in an adobe cave
on  the wrong side of town, with  Mother and Dad gone
during the week in their traveling dental office.   But they
took it better than most would have done, and it WaSnl
long before Dad was on his financial feat again.   But while
they Wed behind his first dental office in Holbrook, a very
strange thing happened.

Norms   and   Helen   Were   both   very   good   and
experienced  at sewing  their own  clothes.    Helen  had
made a dress when she was eight, and Norma was not
much older when she made her first one.  Neither of them
were tempted to buy dresses.  They loved designing and
sewing their own.   And,  Mother had always let us girls
have all of the material we could sew.  We always had to
finish a dress before we could buy cloth for the next one.
At this  particular {jme,  together they  had  a  yery  large
closet   stuffed   full   of   lovely   dressesl   school,   partyl
evening--they both had a nice collection of clothes that
they had designed and made.  Both had very good figures
and were a joy to sew for in the first place.  Mother had a
special clothes closet built for them in the bedroom that
they shared.

One day, the whole family had gone somewhere for
the day.  Upon theI'r retum, the girls couldn't believe what
they saw.  All of their clothes were hanging neatly on their
hangars, but each one of those lovely dresses had been
slashed to ribbons with a sharp knife.   Mother called the
sheriff,  but the  mystery was  never  solved.    The  only
conclusion the sheriff could come to was that someone
was jealous of the new competition in so small a town.
However the whole thing never made sense to any of our
family.

Effie went to  school in Tempo,  and at BYU.   She
attended   Business   College,   where   she   became   a
secretary.   She met Bill EIIsworth, who had been one of
Kay's missionary companions, and they were married in
1934.

Just a few months laterl  Kay and  EIizabeth were
married.   Lee and Virginia were married in  1936.   Kay
went to dental school, and Lee went to medical school.

Mothers heath had never been good since the birth
of her stillbom twins.  When World War ll was declared,
Dad moved Mother to Lynwood, Califomia so that she
would be near her specia\Iist.                                    Th ere
were  many happy times in the house on  Long  Beach
Boulevard they built next to  Dad's dental  office.   Their
house was a lovely place with deep red velvet drapes,
Chinese  rugs  and  plenty of room  for quests.    We  all
remember the Thanksgiving dinner when we sat down to
Mother's table, set with her best china and pink crystal,
everything  I'n  Place, except the turkey.   But when  Dad
went to do the honors, he found the bird was raw.  Mother
had forgotten to tum on the gas oven.   Instead of going
into hysterics, Mother laughed and sent to the comer shop
for 30 hamburgers, 30 orders of fries and 30 milk shakes.

While they liyed in Lynwood, the war was on in full
force, Dean enlisted in the Navy, Lee joined the Medical
Corps in the Army, Jack joined the Army and Jack and
Joycell were mamed.   Aubrey and Helen mamed, and
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lived nearby while Aubrey was in  dental  college.   Effie
and  Bill  lived  in  Sam  Bemardino.    Norms worked as a
secretary in Lynwood.

ln  1947 our parents were called on a mission to the
central states, where Dad served aS first counselor under
his cousin and brother-ln-law, Dr. Frank Brown.   Mother
served  as  supervisor of the  mission  YWMIA.    By that
time, Norms was mamed to Randy and Dean was back
from the service, on his way to becoming a doctor,

Mother  did  more  than  her  share  of  chllrch  work
through the years.   She had been  Primary President in
Mesa, Reliof Society President in Phoenix, Holbrook and
Lylnwood.   She often served in the MIA.   Many came to
her for counsel,  and  she  gave freely  of her time  and
talents.

Dad   had   been   a   missionary,   a   SheePman,   a
cowman, a teacher, a lumberman, and a dentist.  He had
been  chased  by  Indians,  and  had  ridden  in  the  Pony
Express.   He had been the perfect husband and father.
He had led a full life and had released thousands from
pain.

My  parents  left  a  legaey  of  self-discipline,  fond
memories, and a sense of humor.  Those qualities have
built up my life.
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AZ    85925    602-333-296Z

WA    98908    509-956-3474

UT    84003    801-756-1689
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W:     53546    608-755-1116

UT    84604    801-373-6715
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