




h t if father said they had to do it,
idea. They knew t a why not have some fun out of it
they would have to, so. ?
and make some money beSIdes"

old canning jars under the house and
They fo:ud.s~~away As they hunted they ta lked and

went to wor rIg thi~gs They wondered how things
wondere~ about man~bey looked closely at the Florida Dogs
got the~rf tnahRlesl'ooked like dogs. They didn't look like
to see 1 ey . fl· 1d Tb had funny looking plnchers and unny Itt e

ogs. Theyy were small and greyish-brown. They worked
eyes. e d· d h .
for over an hour and Mary's ~harp eyes .lscovere t uty-
three weevils, John found thirty-one, JIm found tw~nty­
five. The younger children found les s than ten apIece.

When father came in from irrigating the trees, he
was very pleased and said, "Your hunt is a real treasure
for us all. It will save the new growth on the trees
and lemons will form more quickly. Five years is a long
time to take care of an orchard before it will bring in
money. If we should let the Florida Dogs take the trees,
it would be even longer. Tomorrow we will go to Byers
store and you lIIay buy anytbing you like. Later in the
week you .y want to bunt again. The weevils do not
know bow dangerous you and your bottles are I" and he
smiled kDowingly.

John said, "Fatber. we have given the weevils an­
other name. They don't look like dogs and they don't
look like bugs. But the ba e feelers in front which
look like pineher so e named them 'Pinch Bugs I '"

r. And to this day
a Dogs are called Pinch

family of Chula Vista.

ree Tag with their
o figu e out.
't now. So

9 A D,g 7, Remem6e,

Jane was happy today. It was November 11 1918, and
her birthdayl She had the ~rettiest new dres~ to wear to
school. It was blue and whIte and mother had made ·t
carefully. The skirt was full and it swished and 1. slOd

"th F· swn eWI . every step. or ~nce. It didn't seem so awful to be
a gIrl, even to be a gIrl In a large family where one
always had to pretend to like the clothes mother made
even if you secretly wished you had clothes like the oth
girls. But today was different. Today, she didn't mind~r
Perhaps the boys would even ask her to play ball at school.
She knew how to play and even though it wasn't a girl's
sport, .she wanted to play so mUCh. After all, didn't she
play with her four brothers at home and couldn't she
catch a ball as well as any of them? And why did the boys
always ask Katie, who couldn't catch anything?

Perhaps it was because Katie wore the newest and
prettiest clothes in the class and spent her time trying
to make the boys look at her. We 11, today was different I
Jane knew the dress was pretty and that the color just

tched her eyes. She hurried to get ready for school
a even put polish on her shoes, a task she disliked

e much. Today she didn't mind though, for she felt
er bones that something exciting was going to happen.

t didn't matter that the weekly assembly for all the
• fifth. sixth, seventh and eighth grade pupils in

I was to be held that morning. It didn't matter
might be called upon to recite one of Shakes-

110 t famous sayings when her name was called
11 call. It didn't matter that she was scared

the principal and would probably forget
knew when he said, "Miss Jenkins," in a

nding voice. It didn't even matter when
to put on her dress and found that her
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"But why do they have to do that?" Jane's little
brother asked.

"Do you remember those funny looking black, round
b~s about the size of the end of a matchstick allover
tbe branches of the lemon tree in the backyard'?" replied
Jane. "That was black scale. It takes the strength away
from the tree. Father was looking at our own orchard

st night and he said he would have the fumigators in
00 ."
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s the railroad crossing sign and began

when he does, we're going to stay far, far
other children replied.

children passed the steep canyon between what is
ter Street and G Street, and ran up and down the

the canyon was filled to the roadbed level
ed at their favorite Toyon Berry trees and
how long it would be before the berries turnea
cactus was also beginning to set fruit, and
to watch the beautiful blossoms turn from

to fruit and to pick it when it was ripe.

tents because they were dangerous ..The m n, who were
e called rigs, had put hot cyanIde gas under the

OD wagon~he gas was very poisonous and .Jane' s father had
eDdtsh• that one of the men who had been too near the

tol er . I' ,. Ie' fh d been taken to the hosplta In 3tlona lty or
a:at:ent. They were afraid he would not live •. She knew
~at one of the mules the men ~sed to p~ll the ng ~ad

died from the cyanide gas. WhIle the rIg was standIng QY
ele of the trees, the mule had pushed his face under the
can as and breathed the gas. The children knew about
these dangers. They stayed far away from the orchards
h n they were be i ng fumigated.

It was a big, full petticoat
pettic~at was to~ 10~i' the dress and it made the dress
just lIke the skIrt But it was a heavy one made of
look prettier tha~ ever. hard to fix so it wouldn't show.
coarse cloth and It was

But fix it she did. She took a heavy pi~ce ?f ~ord
and tied it tightly around her waist. Sh~ tIed It In a

ood knot so that she would ~eel safe dunn~ the day and
;ouldn't have to be pulling It up all the tIme. She

ulled up her long stockings and fastene~ them above her
~nees with rubber bands. With. a happy kIss for he:
mother, she started down the dIrt road to school wIth her
brothers and sisters.

As they walked down the street (now Fourth Ave~ue)

they could see the men fumigating the lemon trees In the
orchards. The brown canvas covers on the trees looked
like big tents. They knew that they must not go near
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folks about it at dinner that night,
, I guess this is one birthday you
t, Jane?"

thing important must have happened," Jane thought.
er if some of the children are in trouble again
are all going to get a lecture."

lIe the children were clapping and watching the
pal, Jane felt something strange happening to her.

hing seemed to pop. Before she knew it, her big,
petticoat which she had fixed so carefully that
g, was on the ground. The string had broken. "Oh,
ul," thought Jane. "What shall I do?"

ben the teacher glanced down and saw what had
Shielding her from the eyes of the children
he helped her step out of it. She said
~ into the lavatory and fix it, Jane. This
time for such a thing to happen. Everyone is
ted in the big news that this is not important."

Jane was for these words. How glad she
not happened while she was playing ball

e children marched out to the flagpole. They waited
t11 until the principal told them where to stand.
wondered why they were having an assembly out in

when they usually had them in the auditorium. They
red why another assembly was necessary since they

just had one that morning. It wasn't long before the
ncipal took a place near the flag. Everyone waited to

ar what he had to say. When he announced in a firm but
d voice that the war was over, everyone sep.med glad,

one except the teacher, thought Jane. She was crying.
knew that her husband had been fighting in France for
months and she wondered..•. but her teacher smiled

gbtly through her tears and Jane felt better. Or did
?

Courtesy of Carl W. Krantz

"Railroad crossing
Look out for the cars.
See if you can sp 11 'i t '
Without any R'sl"

The children in the school were lined up ready to go
into their classes b th time Jane arrived at h('r room.
The teachers were there, too, and the principal. Fvery­
on was quiet. It as mor Uk soldiers gett ing ready
for battle than children getting ready for school.

After they had swung around the two old scragg 1y
cypress trees at the corner of Fourth Avenue C1nd F Street,
th y could see the children playing in the schoo 1ynrd in
front of the F Street School. The flag was a lready flying
from the flagpole and they knew that they had better hurry.



H r IIOther said, "Just thinkl Everyone will be cele_
b tin your birthday from now on. Nove~ber 11 I ~c)18,
W~~l a~ways be a big day for the people In hI:' UnIted

States. "

"It will always be a big day for me, too," thought Jane.
"I'll never take chances with a petticoat again!"

10 A W.g, W.g Out Flight
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OD. Ted. and help me feed the animals and we'll
nl" said George. The boys set to work in a

and water the cow and goat and to put
to the corrals for the horses. They had to

of he horses. They were young and spirited
not orked them lately, thus they were

o t of the corral to have a good run.

Ob, help me, I'm fa 11ing I" 'le shouted, but George
not reach him in time. lie lost his balance and
ad over heels to the ground, or did I say ground?

11 right into the middle of the fresh pile of hay
f tber had just stacked by the corral the night be­

as he scaredl And was George scaredl But he
burt and brushing the hay from his clothes, he
"Gee, that was funl" George had the same idea.

'110 does it look?" asked George, who was busy fe£'d­
the rabbits. But before Ted had time to reply, he

s ay like a tree branch in the wind.

" e me, see me," shouted Ted as he ba lanced on the
pest peak of the roof of the old barn. "Se~ me, I
a stand on the highest place and see way, way off I"



"Is that dancing?" asked George. "It doesn't look
I ike dancing to me I"

"Now you know all about it," said Anne snippily,
"so please GET OUTt"
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"It sure does look"What are you doing?" Ted asked.
silly. "

"You get out of here right now," said Anne. "We're
practicing some new da dboys around." nces an we don't want any snoopy

Sarah, Anne's girl friend, explained, "These new
dances are called the Charleston and the Black Bottom'
we want to be able to dance them by Saturday night. '
Anne has a date for the dance at the old Watch Factory
in Otay, and I hope to have a date, too, by that time.
Everyone is dancing this way now and we don't want to
be old-fashioned."

never seen dancing like that d
funny. The girls must have t~~u ~hey thought it looked
they would stop every once in a gh~ so, too,. because
giggle. w lIe to shrIek and

"You know, George, I'll bet if we got a parasol and
aId it up as we slide, it would carry us way, way outl"

"I don't think a parasol would do much good. It
't big enough. Let's get that old canvas we used

o beach parties and see if it would be strong enough
old up lots of air."

The boys had much more fun to think about than those
silly old dances anyway, so they found the bars of soap
and hurried back to the barn. Yes, the soap did work
better, and how much faster they slidl Before long Ted
had BDother idea.

"Let's

b ot to go into the corral
Father hdd warned the oys n This they did very

but to put the feed over the fence. to t he roof to try
carefully then hlD'ried on their way
Ted's stunt again.

What fun to slide down the steep roof into the pi Ie
of ha. They did it over and over again, but after a
time ibey just didn't seem to go fast enough.

"Let's get some of those old shingles the win? bl~w
off the barn last winter and sit on them and s llde t

suggested George.

"If we pour some water down the roof, it wi ~ I m~ke
it more slippery and maybe we will go faster, saId Ted.
The boys were soon carrying buckets of water up the .
ladder to the top of the roof, pouring it down the sIde
and sliding on their shingles to the softness of the
waiting pile of hay.

They saw their mother washing in the washhouse and
tbey were glad she had a .chine to help her now. They
remembered when she had had tubs of water on the back
porch and had scrubbed their clothes with a scrub-
board. She was always so hot and tired then. They saw
the baby toddling along on unsteady feet, talking in her
own laBguage. They IIOIldered what mother would say if
she saw the staadl OD t e roof.



b canvas while Ted did some more soap-
George go~ : e ch corner of the canvas with pieces

lag. They ~ e ea to Before long they were sailing
of rope to aai

g
waony ~y out landing on the far side

t brough the 8 r, '
of tbe bay pile.

"It worksl It really worksl" Ted cried as he quickly
sUd aad sailed down the roof and then s lowly climbed
back to the top.

Eacb time they reached the peak they could see the
tops of the lellOn orchard, the fields of celery, the
lellOn packing sheds near Third Avenue and K Street and
the one in the center of Chula Vista at Landis and Center
Streets. They could see the bay and the strand and
Coronado. They wondered when father would take them to
the Coronado Plunge again. They could see the San Miguel
and Otay 10 ta10s and the train puffing down Third
Avenue on its way to tbe packing house for a load of
lellO.. They could see their own front yard and their
gnndparents' house it ts steep roofs and attic and
they co ld see -- 0, ot t e baby. It couldn't be.
Not t e ba J t 00 to 90 der the fence into
tbe one eo

tbey tbougbt as they
roof they sUd and

e Duzzled his
tbe baby reacbed

By now the boys had enough flying and sliding for
one day. After they put the canvas and soap away, they
went back to the house to see what the girls were doi .
as usua~ the girl~ did~'t want to be bothered. They ng,
were dOI~g somethIng w~th, their hair, making big puffs
over theIr ears. It dIdn t look very exciting, the boys
thought.

At dinnertime that night, they told father all about
the fun they had that day and how the canvas seemed to
really hold them up for a little while. Mother told him
about the rescue and how proud she was of the boys.

Father had a bit of news of his own to tell. He was
so excited; he glowed as he said, "You boys tried some­
thing today that men have been trying to do for centuries
-- to fly. You have heard about the many attempts to

fly across the ocean. Well, today, May 21, 1927, one of
the men in our country who has been as curious and as
interested in flying as you are, flew alone all the way
across the Atlantic Oceanl"

Mother couldn't believe it. ''Do you mean, all the
way across the At lantic Ocean without stopping -- and
all alone?"

"Yes," father said. "Charles A. Lindbergh fle
fro New York to Paris in thirty-three hours and twenty­
n ne minutes, all alone without stopping. What makes

e en more proud, he did it in an airplane _de by
8 ircraft Company of San Diego.

said Ted, "we thought we were flying way,
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The boys ran to get the picking
sacks and picking rings. They stuck
their thumbs through the smaller ring
which was attached to the side of the
big one. The big ring remained in
the palm of their hand. Then they
could slip it over the lemons to
tell the size. If the lemons were

M:>ther tried to tell him about th
the country had been liVing Sh ~ way the people in
them had bought so much on ~redi~ to/ him, that many of
for the things they bought. She S:~d hadn t yet paid
the country had closed their doors and that banks all over
business. She also told him how 1 were not open for
in the bank couldn't get it and h

Peop
e ~ho had money

ow worned they were.

"You know that your father works to
can have food and clothing and a hom ~ke money so. we
have a job and we did not have any e. uppose he dIdn't
things. Wha t would we do? Father ~~n~~ttofbU~dthefse
dark. He is afraid of failing his famil ~frhal 0 the
lose his job." y 1 e should

"When he said that there are dark days coming, did he
mean that?" asked Pete again.

"Yes," replied his mother, "that is 1meant. " exact y what he

"But you boys hurry now and help your father with
the lemons. You know that he needs all the help he can
to get them off the trees even though they are not
bringing in much money. People who used to buy lemons

have less money now. They thi.nk
that lemons are not as important as
other food for the diet. Perhaps
they are right. But your father
needs to get them off the trees.
"Hurry along now."

asked his
" 01 I'm

"Mother, .y I have something to eat firs t ? I'm
hungry1" Ralph said.

"There are cookies in the Jar and milk in the cooler.
Help yourself. Please dOD't take more than you can eat.
We II1Ist pIau !lOre caret ly about our food from -now on.
With all the •• out ot work, it is lucky that your
father still bas a jo •

id f the dark?" Pete asked his big
"Are you afira

h
t o~ the way home from school.

brother one n g

"Of course not, si lly," answered Ra lph. ''The re 's
nothing in the dark that isn't ?:here in the daytime 1
So why should anyone be afraid.

''Well you're not so brave," retorted Pete, "1 heard
father S~y the other night that there were dark days
coming and h~ was afraid. If he is afraid, I guess I
can be, tool

"That isn't what he meant, silly, he was ta lking
about the banks, and jobs, and money, when he said th?,t,
and he is afraid of what will happen in this country.

''Then why did he say it was going to be dark?" asked
Pete again. But by that time they were home and mother
was greeting them with the words, "Please hurry and get
your school clothes off and your working clothes on.
Father wants you to help him pick lemons this after­
noon. "
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The boys were so happy. When the bre
smell was so delicious that it mad ad was baking, the
and the bread disappeared faster eFe:~ryone hungrier
maybe baking was not a saving afier :ll~r said that

The boys did all they could to help father with th
orchard after school and on Saturday, but they didn'te
get much money from lemons and sometimes they wond d
what good it all was. ere

The day cam~ when father brought home a notice from
the lemon packIng company. The notice said that the
comp~ny was sorry they had to let him go. They were
cutt~ng down on help. Father had worked at the lemon
packIng company for twelve years.

Whe~ the boys came home from school, mother was making
guava Je lIy. Pete and Ralph looked at her and knew the
heat from the stove couldn't cause her eyes to water that
much I How quiet she was as she said, ''Change your
clothes, boys, and run on out to play." And when father
came in, the look on his face said, "Yes, I am afraid of
the dark, and the dark is here with my family. What
shall I do?"

Mother said, ''Don't worry, dear, we'll get along
somehow. "

And the boys thought, ''We just won't eat so much;
that will help some I "

Every day father went job hunting. Every night he
C home with the saDIe look of despair. Every day the

tried to help with the chores. They did I118ny extra
1 s so that father would be pleased and smile again.
'r7 day mother would find some Dew dish to prepare for

e famUy. She would brag about how little it cost.
I. e days went by and all the money fhe fami ly had

disappeared, it became 1I0re and more difficult to
Ie out of father.

yI hope yo do ROt
Fatber. aid

Rot big enough to fill the ring, they were not big

enough to pick.

The sacks were big enough though, the boy thought,
as they put them over their shoulders and started for
the orchard. The heavy sacks hung below their knees
and it was hard to climb the tall ladder. When they
had them filled one-fourth full. they were heavy enough
to elllpty. They took I118ny trips to the boxes to empty
their heavy loads.

"As soon as we finish the picking. we will have to
ditch the orchard and irrigate. The trees are getting
very dry," father said. "The fig trees at the foot of
the orchud are full of fruit, though. Perhaps your
mother will want you to pick some for Jam or for pick­
ling. "

"The quince trees are full of quinces this year,"
said Ralph. "I wish I bad some quince honey right now
on a slice of motber's good homemade bread."

"Ie will bave to .lre good use
of the fruit on the place tbis year. It

said father, "and your .ether w11l
probably be .uiDg bread agaIn SOOD.
Itb all the .. O1It of Jobs we

_It be as canfu of everythin9 as
we cu."



Mr. Lamb, the man who had built th ir house came to
tb family on night. Mother and father w re

right n d for ear that Mr. Lamb would ask th m to
IDOV so b could tak th hous back. Al though thy had
paid r gularly v ry month b for fath r 105t his job,
they had not made a payment for th last thre months.
What would we do, they said to th mselv 5, if he wants
th hou e?

Moth r id on morning "I h r h
nurs ga n in his offic' and p rh~pa\Or. J~~es n d

come back." Fathl'r wouldn't h ar of it t ~oiu 1 t rae
ti w nt on a j • b a rst, but am n< no JO s op n d up for him, h finaU
gav his con (nt. Moth r w nt back to work on th Y

h had b for they were marri d. job

Fath r larned to h lp with the cooking; the boy
v n 1 arned to fry eggs and to mak pancakes. Th y
v n tried to make a pie on day but d cided that

baking w 5 not in their 11n. Moth r worked from eight
until five for Ur. Jones, and the days and years of
1932-1936 went by in a hurry.

On day on the way home from school P t said, "I'm
not afraid of the dark, George, ar you?"

And George an wcred, "No, P te, th r is nothing in
th dark that isn't th re in the daytime. If you fac
wh t v r you think might b there, it will soon go awayl"

"That's just what fath r said this morning," P t said.
'm glad f th r isn't afraid any mor , ar n't you?"
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The old house stood far back from the road. It was a
proad aDd happy old house eveD though the paint was pee1­
iDg off and tbe roof looked like it had been patched many
tilles. It was proad ad bappy today to see the many
tbill98 going on in tbe place it had called its own for so
.Dy years. Instead of the lellOD orcbards, the barns and
corrals which had been it part ers for years, there were
DOW ho e aDd pave streets and sidewalks. Instead of
the olive trees, the va quince and tangerine
trees, tkere were the s tbe Japanese farmer used
for irr gati ,h toma c c1lllber crops.

Fifth Avenue and the several elementa
built to take ca~e of the many, many ~~i~~:~~ls already
moved to Chula VIsta since 1940. who had

He saw ~he Federal Housing area, called the Vista
~uare ProJ~ct, and when he looked east he could see the
Hl11t~p Pr~Ject. He thought of all the little children
who hved In such close quarters. He wondered how they
had room enough to run and play. He was glad that in
this house there. had been plenty of room but he was glad
now. that the famIly had grown and had found homes of
thea own. He knew that he had provided a safe shelter
for them and he was proud I

He remembered when the last two babies had been born
in the big upstairs bedroom. Ho;ol glad the parents were
that the youngest one of them turned out to be a boy.
He remembered, too, how sick this boy became when he was
about seven years old and how the doctors had put a tube
in his throat so that he could breathe. He remembered
that diphtheria in the old days was a very serious
disease. Doctors didn't know how to cure it as well as
they do now. He remembered how spoiled the boy became.
Everyone gave in to him until he thought the world was
made only for him. The old house remembered that when
he was well again, he still thought the world was made
for him. He expected everyone to do exactly what he
wanted. The first time the mother spanked him and said
to the father, "It would be better for him not to be
well at all as to be so rotten spoiled that no one would
want him near," the old house remembered how surprised
the boy was and how quickly he changed his ideas.

H remembered the Christian Endeavor and Sunday school
rUes the children had. He smiled to himself as he
membered them playing "Run, Sheep, Run" through his

end, the orchard. The trees in the orchard seemed
nd down their branches to hide the members of the

He eould also remember the other games they
outside and he wondered how many of these games
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wadays He had forgotten just
the children could pla~ :~e game~ such as "Dare Base,"
how they"playe~ some ~ Wicket" but he could remember
"poison, and 'Drop ~S:eal Sticks," "Beckon," "Kick the
some of the otters, h R k" He closed his eyes for a
Can," and ''D~ck on

h
t: ~~uid hear the happy laughter of

moment thinkIng t at e
the children as they played.

He remembered the time that two of the girls in the
I i that circle game where each one runs

~amily were ~tayd~~ection and tries to beat the other one
10 the oppOSl e . I H mb red
back to the empty space in the ClrC e. e r~me e
that it was getting dark and the gir~s were In so much
of a hurry that they bumped head on Into each o~her.
They hit so hard that one of them had to have flVe
stitches taken in her forehead.

He thought of the ice cream socials with all that
delicious ice cream made with rea 1 cream from re a I cows.
"Now," he thought, "there are so many kinds of ice cream
to buy. Even the Good Humor man goes by the house every
day so that it is not a treat any more." He remembered
the g8118s the children played in the house, Dominoes,
Flinch, uthors, Checkers, Croquinole and Anagrams. He
rellllllbered how good SOllIe of the children became at Ana­
grallS. They often said that the game helped out their
spelling grade at school. He thought of the many hours
that the IIOther 11 the f811111 had read to the children
and he felt ad for a IIOIIent to think that the
tele ision, the lIIO'fie a d radio had spoiled all that.
Then he rnellbered how maeh more tbe children could
learn if they tc ed the best programs and he sa id to
himself, ....y ou d anyone be sad when new things
COllie ato e1 a 1 important. We just have to
lear to ea '"' tlleml"

sang, and the younger one played the .
than all the old radio programs 1 've plano it was better

ever heard."

The old house breathed a deep sigh to th' k
things that had happened. But he said t ~~ of all the
should I be thinking of all th;se old thi~ sl::elf, ::w'ty
And he knew the answer. Tonight is my las~ . ray?
morrow I will be going away and soon I will beDlg t. To-

t h h h f replacedw t many ot er ouses or many other families. His
friend ~ the orchard, had long since been turned over
into fIelds of tomatoes and cucumbers. He knew that this
was his last day to stand prOUdly and tall and to look
over the country he knew so well but the one, too, in
which so man~ changes had taken place that he sometimes
thought he dIdn't know it at all.

And then he thought, "1 have been close to the end
before. I nearly saw my own doom many years ago." He
remembered when the grandchildren first were allowed to
go into the attic to play. They put all the old papers
Into little piles on the floor and lit them. He remem­
bered how frightened he was and how he hoped someone

uid discover these fires before he was burned so badly
t at he couldn't hold out any longer. When the girls
came home from school and saw the smoke pouring out of

e attic windows and called to the men in the orchard
o come and help, how grateful he was. It was a surprise

watch the piles of burning paper floating out the attic
s which he had used for his eyes for I118ny a day.

s glad the men were so quick and saved his sight for
scenes in Chula Vista.

again he thought, ''HOIf I wish someone else had
qUick when one of the older boys in the falllily

fOlDing in the ocean at Imperial Beach and didn't
He thought of the rip tides at the beach and

erous they were and of how the happiness of the
ed when the body of the boy was brought hOE.

ad that nowadays they have lifeguards at ~~~
o that other famiUes would Dot have to Stu er
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orchard they chased them shouting with 11
At that moment, the real bride and roo: ~heir II1ght.
out the front door, got into a waitrn qUIetly walked
The chasers were disappointed to findgt~ar and drove offl
the bridesmaid and the best man instead ~~ ~:ey had caught
couple I e wedded

1

~e thought of other weddings, births and deaths in
famIly and he knew that because of them 11'f the

f 1 h h · e went on and
he e t t at e had gIven something to present-day Chula
Vista, He knew, th~t the she ltering arms and the warm
fires of love WI ~hln the house had given the children of
the next generat~o~ strength. He knew also that the
c~ur~ge ~nd stabll1ty of the young couple who had lived
wlthln hIS walls and had become first parents, then grand­
parents, and then great-grandparents had not been lost
that through them the values of the culture and the ti~
would be forever carried on I And he closed the windows
of his eyes without fear of the future, knowing that he
bad done weIll

d He thought also of the other
as bis family bafd i~ne~hiCh followed soon after.
tngedy in the am Y

h more the doctors know now than
He tbought of h~: :~ sure that had the middle girl

they knew then. 'ldren of today are treated she would
been treated a; ChIthe blood poisoning. He was glad that
not have died rom so that other families would not
doctors ~nowh~~~e:ow He thought of the bravery of the
lose the ~ cf \er f~ith in God which seemed to deepen
motber an to dy He hoped that he could face thingswith every rage •
as bravely as she did.

He thought, '''here is always something to b~ happy
b t" and he remembered the fun of the weddIngs and

:e~:piions held in the home. He chuckled out loud when
he thought of the trick a special bride and groom played
on tbe guests as they tried to steal out of ~he ho~se

after the reception. He remembered how diffICUlt It was
to get away from a honeymoon in those ~ays. People m~de

so much of weddings and played such tricks on the brIde
and groOll that to get .rried and to get away safely was
a problem. But this bride and groom really fooled the
people aDd were the yo g men in the fami ly mad I


