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The summer has finally arrived in the beautiful South. I would hope a lot of you will be getting some traveling 
in this summer. One idea is the Forest Service Retirees Reunion in Missoula, MT this year. The reunion is 
Sept. 7-12, 2009. Visit the reunion website at www.2009forestservicereunion.net. Hope to see a lot of old 
(young) friends there. 

On June 5" at our summer Southern Region Retirees' luncheon we had 48 retirees in attendance. Johnny 
Allen won the honor of being the longest retired there. Johnny has been retired 26+ years. Howard Burnett 
came in second with 23+ years. Congratulations to both. Is there anyone out there who has been retired 
longer than 26+ years? I sure would like to know and recognize you in the November issue of the Dixie 
Ranger. A nominating committee comprised of Nancy Sorrels, Mike Sparks and Dave Jolly was appointed to 
come up with a slate of nominees for various positions for the next 2 years, starting in January, 2010. If you 
are interested in helping out by holding one of the offices, please let one of the above folks know. We 
especially need help with the Dixie Ranger. This is the lifeblood of the Association. 

Our guest speaker at the luncheon was our new Regional Forester Elizabeth (Liz) Agpaoa. Liz did a great job 
of bringing us up to date on FS activities, transition activities and actions affecting the Forest Service and what 
specifically is happening in Region 8. Liz is very anxious to work with the Retirees Association and was very 
active with them when she was in Region 6. 

Enjoy your summer and retirement. 

A recent "Employee Satisfaction Survey" presented some very troubling statistics regarding employee 
satisfaction within the Forest Service. The Forest Service placed near the bottom of the overall rankings for 
agencies, 206" of 216 agencies. At a hearing before a House subcommittee in March, Deputy Chief Hank 
Kashdan acknowledged the decline in morale and said the agency's efforts to centralize business operations. 
business processes, information technology, and budget and finance operations had played a significant role 
in employee satisfaction. Kashdan also noted that "contentious issues and the associated legal complexities" 
that delay or prevent project implementation, as well as transfers of funds to wildland fire suppression from 
other natural resource management accounts also contributed to the decline in morale. What's happened to 
the once "proud" and "can do" outfit we all remember? I would hope our new Chief, Tom Tidwell, will set this 
as his number one priority to deal with. Without a highly motivated and high-morale workforce our cherished 
National Forests and natural resources will flounder. The results of the survey, called "The Best Places to 
Work in the Federal Government 2009" are available via the website: htp;/ldata.bestplacestowork.org. 

Users of the site can generate customized reports. We, as Forest Serviçe retirees, need to help the present 
FS managers in any way we can to get the agency back on track to increase employee morale so we can 
return to the high ranking we once held among all government agencies as the "best place" to work. 

dean Paad Kragleuieg President 



JUNE LUNCHEON NoTES 

In adsthon to the comments made askng for help with the Dove Ranger by Jean Paul in his letter 
several people dd voknteer to hep with the Treasurer Edtor dutes of our associaton Tom Tibbs 
volunteere to take charge of the menbership data base keeping track of dues payments. changes 
of addresses'phone numbers bankng etc Jn McConnel wil gather and prepare the obituanes 
and Sonny Cudabac w coordinate a digtal transition of The Darie Ranger to a publisher who can 
handie the task of labeling and mailing as wel as pubishing the newsletter Details of how this wall 
be accompished and the changes as to where you wil send your letters dues, etc wil be in the 
November Dae Ranger We wil stil be dong the Editor s job of creating the newsletter. There are 
ots of detas to be worked out Any suggestons you might have would be appreciated Remember. 
there are no changes until January 2010 

New attendees recognzed at the luncheon were Bill Kane and Jim Fenwood. Everyone enjoyed the 
festve table decoratons provided by Nancy Sorrells and the great door przes which were selected 
and beautfuly paaged by Joyce Keth Lee Cromley also donated door prizes, and his 
woodworng sklls were appreciated by the six lucky members who won one of the wooden pens he 
made and donated There was also a one-year SFSRA Dues Certificate which was won by Wayne 
Mer and a git certificate from the Petite Auberge Restaurant which was won by a lucky member. 

Eght members ndicated that they would be attendng the 2009 Forest Service Reunion in Missoula. 
MT. n September We hope many other members will be there as welL 

It's not too late. 

ATIONAL FOREST SERVICE RETIREES REUNION - September 7 - I1. 2009 
Headquarten - Hilton Garden Inn 

North Rexee Street 

Missoula. Montana 59808 
406- 532-S300 

1-800-782-9444 

Be sar te aú the de aitant for the 200 IS Reunscr" block of room & rates before book ing F1rst come. 
first serve Deadimc lo reserve yoar accommodatuens at all botel motcls is Midn1ght August t. 2009 There are 

ay otels n Mssola 

www.2009forestsenIcercunion.nct 

MARK YOUR CALENDAR 

NEXT LUNCHEONMEETING DECEMBER 3, 2009 - at the Petite Auberge Restaurant in the Toco 
Hilis Shopping Center, 2935 North Druid Hills Road. We gather at 11:30 a.m. for fellowship and 
lunch is served at 12:00 noon. The cost of the meal is $15 per person. Reservations must be made 
by Monday. November 30. Call ether Nancy Sorrels at (770) 469-5799 or Joyce Keith at (770) 
277-5841. Leave a message on their answering machine f you do not reach one of them. 

An old farmer says. "Do not corner somethng that you know is meaner than you!" 



Officers for 2008/2009 

President Jean Pa Kruglewcz 
pÀugleNc@besouth net 

Vice Pres Pres-elect Larmy Bshop 
Imacb shop @hotmad com 

Secretary Sonny Cudabac 
Scudabac@mincspnng com 

Histonan Jim McConnel 

elanm@belsouth net 

Treasurer Dave Joily 
djolysr@cominkinc net 

Dive Ranger Co-Edtors Dave & Peggy Joly 

Directors 

Jn Nayfor (09) 
nnayorgds net 

Sob Jarmes (10) 

byandsgames@ao com 

Clair Redman (11) 
clarhrednondQtelsouth net 

Jery Coutant (Ex-Officio) 
coutf @belsouth net 

R8 member of the board. National Association of FS Retrees Raiph Mumme 
ralphmumme @woridnet att net 

RETIREE GET-TOGETHERS 

Northeast Atlanta - Retirees meet the last Tuesday of each month (except December) at NMatthews 
Cafeteria in Tucker at 7:30 a.m. for breaktast. Spouses are welcome. The address is 2299 Ma1n 
Street The cafeteria is next to the raitroad tracks. Main Street s in front of Tucker High School. If 

you get kost, just ask anyone -everyone in Tucker knows where Matthews Cafeteria is located 

Cobb County Georgia - Retirees are now meeting at My Country Kitchen, 2740 Summers Street. 
Kennesaw, Georgia. We meet on the last Tuesday of the month at 9.00 a.m. Good time for al with 
great fellowship. 

Ouachita National Forest - Retirees. spouses and fnends meet the third Tuesday of each month at 
8:30 a.m. for breakfast at the Cracker Barrel Restaurant in the Comerstone Shopping Center, Hot 
Springs, Arkansas. 

Jefferson National Forest - Retirees get together at noon on the second Wednesday of even 
numbered months at the Roanoker Restaurant in Roanoke. Virginia. They have been meeting for 
the last 16 years. No dues are collected and only rarely are there programs or expressions of 
professional concems. For information, contact Charles Blankenship at (540) 774-6272. 

George Washington National Forest - Retirees. spouses and fnends meet for breakfast on the first 
Wednesday of even numbered months at 9:00 a.m. at the Village Inn Restaurant This is located on 
U.S. 11, a short distance off I-81 at Exit 240. 

Francis Marion & Sumpter National Forests - Retirees meet the third Wednesday in Apnil and 
October of each year. You may e-mail Vicki Scott at cybertogie@aol.com or call Glenda Wood at 
(864) 445-4751 for further information. 

The old farmer also says. "Forgive your enemies, it messes up their heads 
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retired Mena Ranger, sent this note to Jim: "We had minor damage -trees down, slight roof damage. 
some fences down, but our son and his family lost their home. We rejoice that they are okay, as they were in probably the only closet where they could have survived. What is left will be bulldozed, 
although they did salvage a few things. But things are just that - things, and can be replaced. We are grateful for their lives. It's a miracle that more were not killed. The devastation is unbelievable." 
There was an article in the Arkansas Gazette with pictures and quotes from the Sherrer family. 
The following are excerpts from the article for which the information was provided by Andy Davis of 
the Arkansas Democrat-Gazette: "For the storm survivors who filed into this battered town's Catholic 
church on Sunday, the old, stone building held new meaning. When the sirens sounded Thursday 
night, they rushed to the church's basement. Windows shattered around them. Just steps away 
from the church, homes were in ruins; giant trees were uprooted. The next morning's downpour hampered cleanup efforts and wreaked more havoc on tattered homes. The hardest-hit area was 
west of the downtown square that was flooded with volunteers and workers Friday and Saturday. 
Mena, which is in Polk County and near the Oklahoma state line, was the hardest hit after Thursday's 
round of tornadoes. Polk, Sevier and Howard counties have been declared disaster areas. 
Sherrer family took a break from puting their lives back together to worship at the First Baptist 
Church on Sunday. In sweatshirts, track pants and jeans, instead of their usual Easter best, the 
family hugged their friends and shared their harrowing story. When the EF3 twister ripped through 
killing three, the family of five huddled in the closet of their big brick house on the west side of town. 
There were no Easter baskets or egg hunts for their three children this year. And, they will have to 

rebuild their house from top to bottom." 

The 

The National Museum of Forest Service History wrote to say. "Thank you very much for your 
$500.00 donation to the National Museum of Forest Service History's Building Fund. We sincerely 
appreciate your efforts to preserve the history of the U. S. Forest Service." They also wrote that, 
"The NMFSH is embarking on a proactive campaign to preserve the history of the U. S. Forest 
Service. Our challenge is to develop interest and support of individuals and partners nationwide to 
assist the U. S. Forest Service in achieving this goal. With the help of supporters like you we will be 
successful in this challenge. All gifts to the Building Fund will be recognized in a commemorative 
book available at the Museum." The letter was signed by Dave Stack, Vice President of the NMFSH. 

MICKEY BELAND - North Carolina - Some of us need all the help we can get. I have been putting 
this off for a while, but today l'm feeling it's time to put it on the table. So here's my money for the 
next three years and a short story I would like to share. I have been working for the FS for over 40 
years now (28 NFS + and over 12 now at Schenck Job Corps). Over these years I have had much 
help from a lot of folks who for many reasons saw my needs and provided assistance. I could go on 
and on about my many needs, but that's not what this story is really about. 

Back in 1962 when I started my wonderful career with the Forest Service as a Forester on the Lake 
George Ranger District in Ocala, FL, I did what all young foresters did at that time. I started doing 
compartment exams and writing prescriptions. Now we all know that a young forester doesn't really 
know much about those things because they are "Green, Green, Green". Of course that didn't stop 
us from doing them and stumbling, fumbling along in the woods thinking we were doing "Professional 
Forester" work. Well, my first attempt at compartment examination and prescription writing was the 
Redwater Lake and Swamp Compartment. 

I picked out the aerial photos, put on the cruise lines and plot locations, gathered the forms and tools 
of our trade and headed to the woods. Finally, I'm out of college and practicing important forestry. 
My cruise lines were initially easy to locate and the going was good for a while. The terrain was flat, 



and although very brushy, I managed to record the necessary data needed for my first several plots 
Then it happened. Wham! I came up to the edge of Redwater Swamp. I looked into the swamp and 
thought to myself, "Oh @#% what am I going to do now"! I walked into the swamp for just about % 
chain and decided the water was too deep, there was too much greenbriar, and I was sure the area 
was infested with cottonmouth moccasins. No one would expect a sane, Georgia-trained forester to 
take plots in that swamp, cause I was sure that no one would ever do any timber management work 
in there anyway. So l modified my plan and only took plots for the rest of the day on high and dry 
ground.hat is any land that is out of the water in the Coastal Plains. I actually felt pretty good 
about it too. 

Well, when I drove into the work center at Lake Bryant Ranger Station, I ran into our top Timber 
Technician, Spurgeon McDuffie who asked me how my day in the woods went. I told him it went fine 
until l came up to Redwater Swamp. He asked me to explain andI did, and he laughed a bunch and 
told me to meet him at the office in Ocala the next morning at 7:00. I said that was a little early, but 
l'd be there. The next morning at 7:00 a.m., I met McDuffie at the office and he told me to get my 

gear and get in his truck; so I did. He told me to show him the spot at the edge of Redwater Swamp 
where I had been; so I did. He then said, "Come on, follow me", and I did. We splashed right into 
that swamp and waded up to our knees, then stomachs for while. I thought that it wasn't so bad 
until McDuffie stepped into a big ole stumphole and all but disappeared. We finally got to the first 
plot, then others, and sometime that afternoon we crawled out of Redwater Swamp. 

I had just received my first of a long line of help-sessions from what I will always believe is the Life 
Blood of the Forest Service, the Forestry Technician. I have worked with some incredible people in 
my days and have enjoyed countless adventures that many folks would pay to experience. I will 
always be indebted to many who shared their knowledge and woods-savvy, especially the 
technicians who held my hand. 

WELCOME NEW MEMBERS 

NORMAN ALLEY (RUTH ANN) 
P.O. Box 179 

Perryville, AL 72126 
Phone: (501) 889-5645 
E-Mail: alley@arbbs.net 
Ouachita NF, Winona RD 

FRANK FINDLEY (JAN) 
2679 Franks Creek Road 
Robbinsville, NC 28771 
Phone: (828) 479-6487 
E-Mail: frank.findley@yaho0.com 
Nantahala NF, Cheoah RD 

JIM BARKER (CAROL) 
605 Look Avenue 
Marion, VA 24354-1658 

Greenville, TN 37743-8605 
Phone: (423) 638-6623 
Cherokee NF, Nolichucky RD 

6 

Phone: (276) 783-2703 
E-Mail: jrbarker021@gmail.com 
GW & Jefferson NF 

REED JENNINGS (WANDA) 
695 Bill Jones Road 
Afton, TN 37616-6774 
Phone: (423) 639-9266 
Cherokee NF, Nolichucky RD 

ARVIL (BUD) LAWS (MARY SUE) 
4030 Greystone Road 



DIRECTORY CHANGES and ADDITIONS 

John Archer- e-mail change: rangerjohn33@gmail.com 
Duke Barr- phone number change: (423) 542-5275 
Sheila Barron - correct spelling of first name 
Joyce Braswell add e-mail: jwbraswell2001@yahoo.com 
Roberto Cox - add phone number: (770) 416-1592 
Roger Dennington - new address: 3595 Shepherd's Lane; Loganville Ga 30052 

phone: (678) 580-0671; e-mail: rogerdennington@comcast.net 
Clifford Faulkner - new phone number: (863) 699-1786 
Sid Haggard - e-mail change: sidhaggard@att.net 
David Harris - phone number change: (540) 797-2346 
Joe Harrison -add phone number: (423) 639-1004 
Shirley Herbert - e-mail change: sherbert@windstream.net 
Wilma Hooper - e-mail change: hoopla307 @yahoo.com 
Mary Hoover - new address: 2801 Aldersgate Rd.Apt#124;Little Rock, AR 72205-7052 
Phil Kromer - e-mail change: phrukro@bellsouth.net 
Bobby Larkey- new address: 11547 Sand Springs Road; Mt Vernon, KY 40456-8965 

phone: (606) 256-8321; e-mail: larkey@localnet.com 
Jack McElroy - remove wife's name. Marjorie passed away in 2003. 
Jim Morphew -e-mail change: jimmorphew@windstream.net 
Jacqueline Mount- new address: 1000 Applewood Dr, Apt#158; Roswell, GA 30076 
Stan Postlethwait - new address: 300 Stocker Dr, Apt#201; Richmond, KY 40475 
Vickie Sell - e-mail change: morganza@windstream.net 
Jimmy Short - e-mail change: jjshort60@comcast.net 
Jimmy Walker - add phone number: (770) 277-5452 - e-mail: annwalker411@comcast.net 
Emma Wengert - 227 Whittington St; Mount lda, AR 71957-9443 

Edward (Jim) Wenner - e-mail change: jimwenner@cablelynx.com 

Be sure you get your Dixie Ranger! Because we send the newsletter with bulk mailing rates, it will 
not be forwarded to any temporary or seasonal address. Please make sure we have your correct 
address. When sending in your dues, or at any other time, let us know about your activities -special 
anniversaries, birthdays, volunteer work, travel or your historical reflections. AND send us pictures of 
your special family or retiree gatherings for our new photo pages which will be in each new Dixie 
Ranger. 

With the mailing of the March 2009 newsletter and directory, two members copies were returned "Not Deliverable As 
Addressed - Unable to Forward". These were Esta Childres (Franklin, NC) and Claude Moody (Montgomery, AL)., If 
anyone can help us locate these members, let us know. 

IN MEMORIAM 

Ed Gryczan passed away in early June just 5 weeks after being diagnosed with acute leukemia. 
Many in the Forest Service will remember him from his work in Timber in Region 2, in the Wo, Fort 
Collins and on fire teams around the country. At the time of his death, Ed was just short of his 80h 
birthday. 

Claude Hallowell, age 56, of Jonesboro, GA passed away July 8, 2009. Claude retired from the 
Forest Service where he worked in Engineering in the Regional Office for about 10 years. He is 
survived by his wife, Olivia; children Alec and Alyse; 3 brothers and 4 sisters. Walt Sternke reflects 
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hav
e 

ca
lle

d him 

"pl
ain

 
sp

ok
en

." 

D
ip

lo
m

ati
c 

Co
rps

. 

Blu
nt and cur
t, and all 

bu
sin

es
s are 

oth
er 

de
sc

rip
tio

ns
. 

Bac
k 

ho
me

, 

the
y 

wo
uld

 you
. 

Th
is is

 
the way

 

| 
firs

t 

re
m

em
be

r 

m
ee

tin
g Ed. 

Sim
ply

 

put
, he

 
wo

uld
 not 

hav
e 

ma
de 

it in
 

the 

not thi
n, but not 

thic
k 

ei
th

er
--w

ith
ou

t 

mu
ch 

of
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sm
ile

, but with
 

eye
s tha
t 

wo
uld

 

sta
re rig
ht 

thr
ou

gh
 

ev
ery

on
e els

e did not
. 

Fo
re

st"
. And eve

n 

tho
ug

h 

ma
ny 

of
 

us
 

kne
w 

wh
at was 

to
 

com
e 

du
rin

g the 

po
st-

M
r 

Ge
org

e era
, 

tha
t it 

wo
uld

 be
 a 

sh
ort

 

tou
r. H

e 

wo
uld

 be
 

the 

Tr
an

sit
io

n 

Ra
ng

er
. hoe

. I 
su

sp
ec

t tha
t 

be
for

e the 

or
ga

ni
za

tio
n 

bro
ug

ht E
d to
 

be
 

the 

ma
n, the 

bo
sse

s full
y 

inf
or

me
d him 

de
te

rm
in

at
io

n,
 the 

pe
rso

n 

fo
llo

wi
ng

 Mr. 

Ge
org

e 

wo
uld

 be
 

de
sti

ne
d to

 
hav

e 

a 
lon

g and har
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to
 the 

Di
str

ict
 

Ra
ng

er 

Em
eri

tus
 of

 
the 

Win
n 

Ra
ng

er 

Di
str

ict
. N

o 

ma
tte

r the ski
ll 

lev
el,

 

ex
pe

rie
nc

e or
 

the 

It
 

wo
uld

 

hav
e 

bee
n har
d for 

an
yb

od
y, 

fo
llo

wi
ng

 in
 

the lon
g 

sh
ad

ow
 

cas
t by

 
Mr. 

Ge
org

e M
. 

Ta
nn

eh
ill

, 

by
 

Mihe
 

Da
wo

n 

RE
M

EM
BE

RI
N

G
 E

d 

Fr
as

er
 -As

hil 

Ha
rle

y; one 

ste
ps

on
 and 

5 
gr

an
dc

hi
ld

re
n.

 

de
ath

. H
e is
 

su
rv

ive
d by

 
his 

wif
e, 

W
an

da
, of

 
He

len
, GA; 

thr
ee 

son
s, 

To
dd

, 

Ma
rk and Jef
f; 

da
ug

ht
er

, 

ret
iri

ng
, 

ab
ou

t 

199
9 or

 
20

00
, Bill 

for
me

d his own 

co
m

pa
ny

 

Ho
us

ton
 Air 

wh
ich

 he
 

op
er

ate
d unt
il his 

m
od

er
ni

zi
ng

 the 

Re
gio

na
l 

fle
et of

 
air

cr
af

t and 

in
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ea
sin

g 

av
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ion
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the fire
 

pr
og

ra
m

. 

Af
ter

 

ca
pa
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y unt
il 

ab
ou

t 
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0 

wh
en he

 
was 

na
me

d 

Re
gio

na
l Air 

Of
fic

er.
 H

e 
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a 
str
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g 

ad
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ca
te 

in
 

19
78

. 

Be
co

m
ing

 one 
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Zon
e Air 

Of
fic

ers
 

un
de

r 

Re
gio

na
l Air 

Of
fic

er Red 

My
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, he
 

se
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ed
 in

 
this

 

Ch
er

ok
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Lin

da 
Sm

ith
. 

bu
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et 

te
ch

ni
ci
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 for the 

Fo
res

t 

Se
rv

ice
 for 18

 
ye

ars
. 

one 

gr
an

dd
au

gh
te

r, 

La
ure

n 

Sp
ee

r 

Wh
ite all of

 
Hot 

Sp
rin

gs
. She was 

pr
ed

ec
ea

se
d by

 
her 

sis
ter

, Mar
y 

Sm
ith

; her 

da
ug

hte
r, 

Sh
err

y 

Sp
eer

; one 

bro
the

r and 

sis
ter

-in
-la

w,
 

Ter
ry and 

De
bbi

e 

Sm
ith;

 and 

Ch
ery

l S.
 

Fa
uh

l, 60, of
 

Hot 

Sp
rin

gs
, 

Ar
ka

ns
as

, 

pa
sse

d 

awa
y on

 
July

 1,
 

20
09

. 

Ch
ery

l 

wo
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d as
 a 

Su
rv

ivo
rs 
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lud

e her 

pa
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s, 

Ed
wa
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stm
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te
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ma

ny 

ye
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, 

pr
ec

ed
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 her in
 

dea
th by

 
qui

te 

a 
nu

mb
er 

of
 

ye
ars

. 

"w
hip

pe
d into

 

sh
ap

e" 

un
der

 

M
ar

ga
re

t's
 

hel
pfu

l 

ov
ers

igh
t. Her 

hu
sb

an
d, 

Ge
org

e, who was the loc
al Jak

e 

M
oo

re,
 

La
rry

 

Tr
ek

ell
, Ken 

Cr
aw

fo
rd

, Bill 
Cla

rk and Mil
t 

Ev
an

s. 

Ma
ny 

yo
un

g 

fo
re

ste
rs wer

e 80
's. 

Ha
vin

g 

ret
ire

d 

aro
un

d 
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3, 

M
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are
t 

ser
ve

d 

un
der

 

se
ve

ral
 

Ra
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ers
 

inc
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ing
 

W
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er Fox som
e tim
e 

ab
ou

t the las
t 

par
t of

 
Se

pt
em

be
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the firs

t 

par
t of

 
O

cto
be

r, 

20
08

. She was 

in
 

her mid 

M
ar

ga
re

t 

Ra
ms

ey
, long

 

tim
e 

Ra
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er 

Cle
rk on

 
the 

Te
na

ha
 

Di
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 of

 
the 

Sa
bin

e N
F in
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pr
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ry 

Tr
ek

ell
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 tha

t, "We will 
mis

s 
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de
's 

qui
te 

ef
fe

ct
iv

en
es

s and his 
car

ing
 

att
itu

de
. W

e 

en
joy

ed
 

sh
ari

ng
 

mi
lita

ry 

im
pr

es
sio

n of
 

E
d 

wo
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 be
 

pro
ve

n 

wr
ong

 as
 

tim
e 
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t 

alo
ng

. 

Tal
l, 

gra
yin

g hai
r 

alo
ng

 the 

tem
ple

s, 

You onl
y 

hav
e one 

ch
an

ce
 to

 
ma

ke 
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go0

d firs
t 

im
pr

es
sio

n,
 m

e 

gr
an

dm
ot

he
r 
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d to

 
say

. M
y 

firs
t 

It
 

was 

un
fo

rtu
na

te
 

tha
t 

Ed
's 

pe
rso

na
 

was one 

of
 a 

mo
re 

ha
rsh

 
mo

st 

the 

sp
he

re tha
t Mr. 

Ge
org

e so
 

co
m

ple
tel

y 

oc
cu

pie
d. 

pa
rce

l of
 

Mr. 

G
eo

rg
e's

 

m
an

ag
em

en
t 

sty
le was jus
t 

wh
at the 

Fo
res

t 

Se
rv

ice
 did on

 
the 

"W
inn

 

Na
tio

na
l 

wi
do

ws
 and 

hir
ing

 of
 

ref
or

me
d 

ar
so

ni
sts

 

(w
ell,

 

may 

be
 

ref
or

me
d is

 a 
bit of

 a 
str

et
ch

...
) as

 
par

t and 

The 

m
ajo

rit
y of

 
em

pl
oy

ee
s on

 
the 

Di
str

ict
, and the 

loc
al 

re
sid

en
ts as

 
we

ll, did not 

kno
w life 

ou
tsi

de
 

The 

dig
gin

g of
 

gra
ve

s, 

cu
ttin

g 

fire
wo

od
 for 

Tr
an

si
tio

n 
Ra

ng
er

 

for 
ove

r 50
 

ye
ars

. Bill 
cam

e to
 

the 

Fo
res

t 

Se
rv

ice
 

from
 the 

Of
fic

e of
 

Pe
rs

on
ne

l 

M
an

ag
em

en
t 

abo
ut 

Bill
 

A
lli

so
n,

 66, die
d 

wh
en his 

pla
ne

 

cr
as

he
d in

 
N

C
 

on
 

July
 17, 

20
09

. H
e 

was 

a 
pil

ot and had 

flow
n Na

tio
na

l 

Fo
res

t for 

ma
ny 

ye
ars

 and 

ret
ire
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re
ce

nt
ly

. Jo
yc

e 

W
ils

on
, wif
e of

 
Ton

y 

W
Vi

lso
n, 

pa
sse

d 

aw
ay on

 

July
 2,

 
20

09
. 

Ton
y was 

a 
te

ch
ni

ci
an

 on
 

the 



(co
n'd

 pg
 

12) rar
ely

 

sum
mo

ne
d m

e to
 

his 
of

fic
e..

ab
ou

t 

an
yth

ing
. 

Lam
ar 

Be
asl

ey
 was the 

Su
pe

rvi
so

r. and 

a the hec
k 

cou
ld 

po
ssi

bly
 be

 
the 

ma
tter

. T
 

tho
ug

ht 

som
eb

od
y had 

pas
sed

 on
 

to
 

the nex
t life.

 

Eve
n E

d day
: so

 
at

 1 
p.m

., 

I 
rep

ort
ed

 to
 

Ed's
 

off
ice

. T
 

Was 

ap
pr

en
en

siv
e to

 
say the 

lea
st, and 

wo
nd

eri
ng

 

wha
t 

Ad
mi

nis
tra

tiv
e 

It
 

got sent
 in

 
and sor
ta 

for
got

ten
 

abo
ut. 

Wr
ong

! 

ge
ne

ral
. So, 

I 

ch
eck

ed
 

Un
av

ail
ab

le on
 

the 
form

, and 

ex
pla

ine
d to

 
Mik

e 

Sp
ark

s and Ed, who 

ag
ree

d. 

for six 

mo
re 

mo
nth

s. 

I 
did not see this

 as
 

an
 

im
pe

dim
en

t to
 

m
y 

ca
ree

r or
 

to
 

the 

go
ve

rn
m

en
t in

 M
y 

bel
ov

ed 

spo
use

 and 

I 
had an

 
urg

ent
 

fam
ily 

iss
ue,

 and 

a 
leg

al 

req
uir

em
en

t to
 

rem
ain

 in
 

the 
sta

te 

tru
e, by

 
the way

. Ah, but 

I 
di

gr
es

s..
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. For not to
 

do
 

so
 

wo
uld

 

mos
t 

sur
ely

 

brin
g 

dow
n the 

wra
th of

 
the 

bo
sse

s. Thi
s 

wo
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prO
ve to

 
be

 

Sc
utt

leb
ut had 
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that

 

no
bo
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, but 

NO
BO

DY
, eve
r 

ch
eck

ed
 

an
yth

ing
 but 

Av
ail

ab
le and 

Av
ail

ab
le 

Rig
ht into

 the 

nig
ht,

 

with
 a 

spo
t 

ligh
t and 

ma
kin

g 

not
es 

in
 

red ink.
 But 

I 
su

sp
ec

t it 
was not like

 

that
 at

 
all. hav

e all had 

sin
ce 

sec
on

d 

gra
de

. 

I 
had this

 

vis
ion

 of
 

the 

Bo
sse

s 

po
uri

ng
 

ove
r all 

the
se 

do
ss

ier
s, late

 

ca
bin

et,
 

aw
ait

ing
 

pe
rus

al by
 

the 

au
tho

rit
ies

. You 

kno
w, 

kin
da like

 

you
r 

pe
rm

an
en

t 

rec
ord

 

tha
t w

e 

sen
t on

 
dow

n to
 

the 

Su
pe

rv
iso

r's
 

Of
fice

 

(the
 Big 

Ho
use

), and 

os
ten

sib
ly file

d in
 

som
e high

 

fla
uti

n' Eac
h 

pe
rso

n 

ch
ec

ke
d 

a 
blo

ck,
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ned

 the 
form

, 
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ng with

 the 

im
me

dia
te 

su
pe

rv
iso

r, then
 

they
 

wer
e 

so
m

eth
ing

 

lik
e.

.A
va

ila
bl

e.
...
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ot

 

Pr
es

en
tly

 

A
va

ila
bl

e..
.. 
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ail

ab
le 

A
fte

r..
..w

ell
, you get the ide
a. 

sai
d. 

"Y
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'll 

see
." 

In
de

ed
. de

liv
ere

d 

lo
gs

--i
m

po
rta

nt
 

stu
ff like

 

tha
t. 

op
ini

on
, but 

Mi
ke'

s 

re
sp

on
se

 was not 

wha
t 

I 
ex

pe
cte

d. "Yo
u 

got
ta get pas
t that
 

hard
 

ex
ter

ior
," Mik
e 

m
an

ag
em

en
t 

sty
le and wha
t was 

to
 

be
 

ex
pe

cte
d. 

I 
ex

pr
es

se
d wha

t 

wo
uld

 be
 

co
ns

id
er

ed
 a 

ne
ga

tiv
e 

af
ter

no
on

. W
e 

just
 

so
rta

 

kic
ked

 

bac
k and 

di
sc

us
se

d 

wo
rld 

aff
air

s, 

bas
al are
a and the 

pri
ce of

 now call
 

them
 

Pr
oje

ct 

Pla
ns.

 Not 

muc
h of

 a 
ring

 

the
re.

 

An
yh

ow
, 

Mik
e 

Sp
ark

s 

sho
we

d up
 

late
r one 

The talk
 

soo
n 

cam
e 

aro
un

d to
 

the New 

Ra
ge

r, his 

for
est

er,
 

doi
ng 

inv
en

tor
y wor
k and 

pre
pa

rin
g wha
t 

wer
e then

 

cal
led

 

Co
m

pa
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en
t 

Pr
es

cr
ip

tio
ns

. W
e paid

 m
e a 

vis
it. 

| 
thin

k 

I 
had the bes

t job in
 

the 

Fo
res

t 

Se
rvi

ce
 at

 
the 

tim
e. 

I 
was 

str
ict

ly 

a 
fiel

d 

I 
was set 

str
aig

ht one 

af
ter

no
on

, out in
 

Wo
lf 

Cre
ek 

bo
tto

m,
 

whe
n m

y 

bo
ss,

 

Mik
e 

Sp
ark

s, the 

TM
A, 

hum
an 

co
nd

iti
on

 

and life in
 

ge
ne

ral
. 

Too 

oft
en w

e 

mi
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e 

pe
op

le,
 

eit
her

 by
 

sp
ee

ch
, 

ap
pe

ar
an

ce
 or

 
de

me
an

or
. 

Co
me

s 

ha
rd.

 

can
no

t 

hel
p 

usi
ng 

dia
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t and loc
al 

ve
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ac
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ar for 
ef

fe
ct

...
.m
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). 

not get the 
op

po
rtu
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y to

 
see this

 

sid
e, but 

| 
did.
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lity

, 

rat
he

r 

tha
n the kind

 and 
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id
er

at
e 

pe
rso
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t he
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bel
ow

 the 

su
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ce
. 

Mo
st 

pe
op

le did 
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fic

er 

wa
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et with

 m
e 

and E
d 

tna
t 

aft
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oo
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e 

Sp
ark

s was on
 

lea
ve tha

t 

Wi
thin

 two 
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eks

, I 
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a 
rad

io call from
 the 

off
ice

. 

See
ms

 as
 

tho
ugh

 the 

Fo
res

t 

Su
pe

rv
iso

r and 

wha
t is

 
cal

led
 a 

Mo
bil

ity
 

Cl
au

se.
 But then
 it 
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a 
giv

en,
 and 

wo
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only
 

ch
an

ge
 as
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ney
 

dri
ed up. 

I 
kne

w 

whe
n 
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that

 I 
had to

 
mov

e 
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un
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e 

all 
kne

w tha
t. 

No
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da
ys
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ine
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mig
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lik
en
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 a 
loy
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y 
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h, 
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vow 

of
 

po
ve

rty
, etc.
 If

 
me

mo
ry 

se
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es
, the 

ch
oic
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e 

put,
 it 

was 

a 
sin

gle
 

pag
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e 

req
uir

ed
 to

 
che

ck 

a 
blo

ck 
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de
sc
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ed

 

you
r 

sta
tus

. It
 

pa
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cu
lar

 

tim
e, 

eac
h 

pr
of

es
sio

na
l 

em
plo

ye
e was 

req
uir

ed
 to

 
sign

 an
 

Av
ail

ab
ilit

y 

do
cu

me
nt.

 

Sim
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 Jus
t a bit of
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ck
gr

ou
nd
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be
 

ne
ce

ssa
ry

 

bef
ore

 the 

sto
ry 

tak
es on

 

mu
ch 

me
an

ing
. A

t 
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t 

ep
iso
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lud
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t E

d 
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un
fee
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un
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the 

And aft
er 

ma
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of
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e and the 

cu
ttin
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fir
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oo
d for 
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de
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an
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kno

w it's 
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do
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, but jus
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e/p

erm
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s that
 

ne
ed

ed
 to

 
be

 
ad

dr
es

se
d. And did 
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me

nti
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 the 

dig
gin

g o
f 

gra
ve

s, 
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ve
rin
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re wer
e 

en
cr

oa
ch

m
en

ts,
 

un
au

th
or

ize
d 
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 and 

a 
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e 
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ay 

of
 

land
 

Lo
ok

ing
 

bac
k, E

d 
cle

arl
y saw his rol
e, and that

 

was 

to
 

ser
ve as

 
the 

ca
tal

ys
t of

 
ch

an
ge

. And 

ch
an

ge
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Bill 

Hughes, 
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Bishop 
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C
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eeting 
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&
 

Tom
 

Tibbs 

D
arley 

Parks 
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er 
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8& Ralph 

Kunz 

Bill 
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&

 

W
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ith 
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John 

Allen 
&

 

Howard 

Burnett W
inston 

&
 

W
anda 

Sm
ith, 

Pat 
&

 
Ed 

Cook, 
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M
cConnell 
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K
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H
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T
hom
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&

 

A
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Larry 

Bishop 
&
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&
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&
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Marnie 

Kruglewicz 

W
eeta 

Baldw
in 

John 

Allen, 
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&

 

John 

Lamb W
ayne 

M
iller 

&
 

Jim
 

Rogers 

11 

Ryburn, 

Jim
 

Naylor 
&

 

Ben 

Cobb 



more polished, sophisticated gentleman you will never find. He just had that natural born gift to 
communicate with people, to get them on his side. I suspect he could have sold hot tamales in 
Hades. And Lamar explained to me how one just does not check Not Available on the form, and 
to do so, well, it just was not done. It was not a lecture, but more of a pep talk. Ed said nothing. 
Then Sam LeFever sorta repeated what Lamar had just said, only in more clearer terms. I sat there, 
just hoping Ed would speak up for me, but he said nothing. I was summarily dismissed. 

Sam and Lamar left, and Ed called me back into his office and closed the door. I was ready to 
launch into an attack or to at least have him explain to me what had just happened. Ed rocked back 
in his chair and smiled at me. His whole countenance and demeanor softened, and I could tell 
something was dfferent. It was like my favorite uncle talking this time. Same body, same voice, 
different person. I began to wonder who had kidnapped Ed and replaced him with this, this 
gentlemen who now sat behind Ed's desk. "Mike", he said. "I know what you and Jerry have been 
going through these last few months. I want you to go home and not worry about this. Il see to it 
that you stay here until that issue is settled. You're very valuatble to the Forest Service, and you've 
got a great career ahead of you." 

Stammering, flummoxed, at a loss for words.."..but, Ed, the Available thingee....l just signed." 

"Ah, don't give it a second thought. You know, sometimes documents get misplaced, lost...things just 
happened. Now go home and don't worry about it." Ijust sorta staggered out of his office, and down 
the stairs to my vehicle, and went home.I told my beloved spouse what had just happened. Her 
comment: "Well, you see how wrong you can be about somebody." Yes indeed. 

Underneath that hard shell, that front that Ed put up, there beat a heart of gold and as big as Texas. 
He was a softie inside. Only a few people saw this, butI never forgot. Ed and his family moved to a 
Job Corp Center in Tennessee, | believe, then on to Florida sometime later, and he became the 
Forest Engineer, a fiting role, in my judgment. He retired soon after, and opened a nursery. And it 
was only recently that Ed passed away. But I think of that day quite often, and how wrong I was in 

my haste to make a judgment. It made an impression on me and I find myself thinking of Ed and the things he faced, and how he dealt with them. He was indeed the Transition Ranger, and a mighty 
good one. 

THIS AIN'T THE WORLD I GREW UP IN 
by Mike Stanks 

My 12" grade English teacher woud come and get me if she read the title of this article. Ending a 
sentence with a preposition was definitely not proper. Ms Priddy was a perfectionist.using the word 
"ain't" was inexcusable and cause for a failing grade when included in an essay or discussion. But | 
use it now to express my desire to return to those simpler days gone by. 

There was a time before computers, before cell phones, go back further...days before video 
games...days when moms stayed home and were there when the kids got home from school. Go 
back to the days when the worst "crime" you could commit in school as chewing gum in clasS. Go 
back to a time when our heroes were really heroes..Audie Murphy, Roy Rogers, Gene Autry. 
Hopalong Cassidy and many others. John Wayne was a great American we all admired. Go back 
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before air conditioning. Go back to a time when country folks had to draw their drinking and bathing water from a deep well with a rope and an elongated bucket...outhouses were in vogue and the Sears and Roebuck catalog was a necessity along with corn cobs in season. You had to be a bit 
"savvy" about going to the outhouse in Summertime as there was always a chance that red wasps 
had built a nest under the seat. Ouch! 

Go back to a time when there were no interstate highways (now that's not necessarily good..there 
have been some improvements in the past 60 years). But I long for the days gone by when "grass" 
was something you mowed, when gay meant happy, when we played games like hopscotch, hide 
and seek, Red Rover and many others. A time when the worst thing that could happen to you was 

being chosen "last" for a neighborhood game of sandlot baseball and then you had to play in "ight 
field". I spent a lot of time there pulling up dandelions and watching the cloúd formations, imagining 
how they resembled some creature. 

Life was simple then..he worst problem my mother had was on Monday which was washday. She 
would boil the dirty clothes in a big black kettle using lye soap. The heat was provided by kindling 
wood. She would wring them out by hand and hang the wet items on the clothesline to drip dry. The 
problem she dreaded usually occurred because we lived on a dirt road and when the occasional car 
came by, it raised a dust cloud which settled on the wet clothing, sometimes necessitating another 
washing. Mama wasn't happy and as the saying goes..."if mama ain't happy, ain't nobody happy" 
(there's that "ain't" word again). 

We oftentimes refer to this time as "The Good Ole Days" but for some foliks..they weren't so good. I 
remember my first year in school, I had to walk thru the black community to get to school. I was 
terrified because mother told me that I was not to talk to any of those folks I passed because they 
would grab me and take me away from my home. Mother told me this to keep me from associating 
with them. Consequently, I was scared of black folks, but I eventually made a friend. His name was 
David. His school was a ramshackle building with broken windows, a leaky roof and no door. He 
lived in a one-room house with his mother. The inside walls were papered with newsprint and 
broken windows covered with cardboard to keep the cold wind out. One Summer David andI found 
and sold enough soda pop bottles for 2 cents apiece to get into the movie theater. It only costa dime 
if you were under 12 years of age. So we paid our two dimes and went inside. As I started thru the 
curtain dor, David said, "I can't go in there". Why not?"I replied. "Just because" he said. 

I didn't push him about it so we went upstairs where I later found out he was allowed to sit. There 
was a brass railing which divided the balcony and he went to the other side of the rail. I suggested 
we sit in the middle so we could better see the movie but he insisted we sit on the narrow side of the 
rail and look at the moie from a skewed angle. So I sat with him. The theater manager came up 
later and told me I could not sit on that side of the railing but he didn't tel me why. So..we 
improvised and used our creativity as most kids did in that era. David and I sat side by side, with the 
rail between us and enjoyed the movie...a double feature Saturday afternoon movie with cartoon and 
serial. All cares were forgotten as we watched the hero "whup up on the bad guys". I never did 
understand why we couldn't sit together downstairs in the main theater until later years. It still didn't 
make sense but thankfully, some of the bad things in my childhood have changed for the better. 

There was not a lot of money when most of us were kids so toys were a luxury. One time I 
remember wanting a bow and arrow but Dad couldn't afford a store bought set sol made a bow and 
arrow from some dead cedar limbs I found in the woods using my pocket knife which, incidentally, I 
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caried to school each day along with my marbles and yo-yo. (Kids today don't cary pocket knives 
as they could be arrested for carrying a weapon.) We used imagination and creativity to have our 
fun. Whatever happened to playin' marbles? We would put our marbles on the ground, draw a 
circle around them in the dirt and however many yoU could knock out with your "TAVW". you could 
keep if the teacher didn't catch you. We al liked to show our prowess with the yo-yo with such tricks 
as walk the dog" and "around the world". 

Nowadays, I am greatly concemed about today's young people including my grandchildren and the 
environment in which they must grow up and live. It's a fantasy world...not unlike our fantasies as 
kids when I took my Red Ryder BB Gun into the woods below my house and hunted lions, tigers and 
bad outlaws. But that was fantasy according to my imagination..today's kids can see their fantasies 
in real life on hand-held video games, TV or Blu-Ray (whatever that is), and the ultimate vide0 game 
systems such as Wii and X-Box. 

I recently played a video game called "Off Road Racing with my grandson. I had to quit because the 
game was so realistic that I got carsick. Always had problems with motion sickness and this game 
was not a fantasy but a real life experience. To play the current generation of video game systems, 
you've gotta be 8 years old. The controllers come with 47 or more different buttons to push for a 
variance in the game experience. I'll take hopscotch anytime. Today's kids don't get much exercise 
playing video games, but we certainly did as ids with games we played like hide and seek and 
playing chase. We would run like the wind until we couldn't run anymore and then we ran a bit 
further. Life was simple. 

This ain't the worid I grew up in.watching the six o'clock news yesterday, the first 5 news headlines 
were all about murders, drugs, crooked politicians, prostitution and kidnaping. When I was a kid in 
Arkansas, I remember one murder in the news the entire time I was growing up. Now, my grandkids 
can hear about at least one murder almost daily here in the Atlanta area. 

And isn't it strange how the meanings of words have changed. Gay used to mean "happy" as in, "We 
had a gay time". Not anymore. Drugs...used to be something you took to cure an illness...now it 
means something illegal and bad. Grass...we used to roll and play in it or mow it; now it means 
marijuana or "dope". Sex...never heard the word until I was in high school and now it's on TV or the 
internet 24/7. I have bit of fun when I go to a new doctor's office which is quite often nowadays. 
When I must fill out the form about my medical history, one of the blocks states "Sex" and I am 
supposed to indicate with an M or F. I write in the word, "Yes". Really draws a reaction from the 
receptionist. I never heard most of the bad 4-letter words until I spent time in the Army and there, I 
saw and heard things I never want to experience again. 

Blackberry... cobbler that is. Now I don't know what a blackberry is by today's definition, except it's 
some sort of communications device. Gimme the cobbler anytime, with ice cream too. Blue 
Tooth..if a kid had a blue tooth when I was a child, you went to the dentist and had it pulled. 
Nowadays, it has something to do with the ear because they're always sticking out of the ear as a 
person drives or works 

This ain't the world I grew up in. How I long for those days gone by, but, thank goodness, I still have 
those wonderful memories of childhood and the innocence that we once knew. I hope I never lose 
the ability to recall those good memories, but, as I get older, some of those great memories are 
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WHEN | WAS ON OUACHITA NATIONAL FOREST RANGER DISTRICTS 
by JOEl NITZ 

It was October 1951 when Forest Service Chief Lyle Watts scheduled a farewel trip that included a visit to the Mena District. The Ranger was Vern Taylor; I was just starting out as a Junior Forester. I felt it quite an honor to be present with the Chief and one of the best Rangers in the Forest Service. 
The Ranger's office was in the basement of the Post Office. Upon entering the office, I was quite taken aback to see a pair of rattle snake skins mounted above the door. They were the largest snakes I have ever seen. According to one of the research foresters who found them, the pair was in a mating position. 

That same year I was on a crew with a couple of research foresters who planted several types of Chinese Chestnuts on north slopes. By the time they were checked for mortality, I was transferred to the new Cold Springs District. The research team had come from Beltsville, MD. 

Fred Ames was in Fire Control out of the Regional Office. He was making the rounds to determine the feasibility of constructing fire lines in rocky soils. While Fred was leading the tractor operation, I kept records on slope, aspect, depth of soil, drainage, etc. I can't remember the machinery tested. 
One day a circus came to Mena.. An accident occurred when one of the animals mauled a young girl. The circus then continued to proceed toward Hot Springs. It was raining and sleeting as they drove. One of the circus wagons slid off the road and into the ditch, releasing its wild cargo. Some of the 
animals escaped, some stayed close to the wagons and some were shot and killed in the next few 
days. It was a sad situation. 

The little saw mill town of Forester shut down. Over a period of a couple of years, the small shotgun houses were gradually assimilated by the community around Mount Ida. More on the mill town of 
Forester. Mena District Ranger was Vern Taylor and Del Thorsen was a forester working out of 

Mena (1936?). One of his duties was to scale logs, which were cut from a large area on the Ouachita, at the mill in Forester each day. After much of the old growth was logged off, the mill was 
shut down. The company houses were sold to folks near and far. The old green shacks were 
painted white, added to and otherwise improved. In fact, one of the JFs, Jack Welch, rented one of 
the improved houses in Mount lda. Loopy Lane was Womble's Ranger at that time. 

Oven. 

I was transferred to the new Cold Springs District where Harold Bergmann was Ranger. When Oden 
Ranger, Ed Howell, was on extended sick leave, I was appointed Acting Ranger for about 8 months. 
My wife, Irene, our infant daughter, Debbie, and I were permitted to make our home on the second 

floor of the Ranger Station. Tony Slankouskos made his home in one of the offices on the first floor. 
Irene cooked for all of us, using a two-burner hot plate, and all her baking was done in a roaster 

Next, I served as Assistant Ranger under Jessieville Ranger AI Williams. During this time Blakely 
Mountain Dam was completed. As the water rose quickly, the flooded logging trails were cut off, 
making difficult access for fire control. 
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STIMULUS PAYMENTS TO FEDERAL (CSRS) RETIREES 

The following information is about applying for the 2009 stimulus payment if you're a federal retiree 
and do not receive Social Security payments. The stimulus bill proides a one-time $250 payment 
made available to Social Security, Veteran, SSI and Railroad Retirement benefits. However, many 
Civil Service Retirement System (CSRS) retirees have not worked enough to qualify or have never 
worked in Social Security covered employment and consequently, will have to file for the stimulus 
payment next year when submitting their 2009 federal income tax returns (even if they did not earn 
enough money to be obligated to file a tax return). 

THE EVA BRADY STORY 
by Jaka Anchn 

The Eva Brady Story (or talking in tongues) made the hair on the back of my neck stand on end. 

This happened some time in 1967. I was District Ranger on the new Mt Rogers NRA and we were 
buying land big time. Also the Mt Rogers State Park folks were buying land. Both parties used the 
power of eminent domain at times. 

One day I got a call from someone in the SO saying a lady named Eva Brady had written the 
President of the United States a letter saying that we were going to take her land and she was very 
unhappy about the situation. The address was White Top, VA, and that was atbout all | could tell 
about where she lived. Tony Decker, our Fire Control Officer, gave me a clue on where to start. I 
should talk to our fire warden who lived in that neck of the woods. This I did and found out that he 
thought she lived up Helton Creek, but where up Helton Creek he didn't know. I had never been up 
that creek before. 

I turned the old Jeep station wagon up the road that paralleled Helton Creek and started asking 
questions to any one that I might happen to see. The first thing I noticed was that there were lots of 
old cars scattered around the houses. This was untypical for the other parts of the district. Many of 
the cars were Hudsons from the 1940's. I had gone about 2 miles up the creek and hadn't found a 
person who knew of an Eva Brady. Finally, I ran on to a man who thought she lived at the last house 
on the left across the creek. 

I parked the Jeep on the side of the road as there was no driveway. There was a path leading to a 
foot bridge that went to the house. The knock on the door brought a man in his 50's who invited me 
in. I sat on the couch beside him and started making casual conversation. His name was Brady, he 
was from West Virginia, and had worked in the coal mines until he was disabled by black lung. Mrs. 
Brady finally came into the room and started pacing back and forth between the kitchen and us. I 
decided I should ask the question. "Mrs. Brady, did you write a letter to the President of the United 

States?" 

Well, she stopped pacing, stood right in front of me, put her hands on her hips and said, " am 
anointed", Then she started talking in a language that I had never heard before. Every once in a 
while a few words from the scriptures popped out, but most was in tongues. The hair on the back of 
my neck stood up. I thought about running but that wouldn't be the rangerly thing to do, so I stayed. 
Finally after what seemed to be an eternity, she came back to earth. Shootings, shot guns anda few 
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other discouraging words were used by her a few times. Revelations was quoted freely, and there was mention that in West Virginia the gun settled problems of this sort. 

| thought that I had her convinced that we had no desires for her land. We were trying to buy some land higher up on the mountain to build a recreation area. The land she had heard about being taken 
must have been for the state park, a couple of ridges over from her land. I finally left her in better spirits, I thought. 

April 17, 1968, I got a call from John Greth in the SO. Our land line suvey crew had been shot at 
while surveying a property line on a tract that we had just purchased up Helton Creek. The shots 
were fired from a distance but were hitting in the grass around them. They did the proper thing and 
ran. After talking to our land buying foresters, Al Childs and Harold Calhoun, and the survey crew, 
we decided to survey someplace else until we could get some law enforcement help. I suspected 
Eva Brady might be the culprit, and she might not want any federal surveyors within sight of her 
house, even though the land that was being surveyed did not join her land. 

I called John back and asked if he could get us some law enforcement help. The nearest help of 
Forest Service law enforcement was the regional office. Special Agent Warren Cagle arrived a few 
days later. I told him of my suspicions. Warren went to the county seat and talked to the sherif. He 
and a deputy went up Helton Creek and talked to Mrs. Brady. She denied the shooting but they were 

convinced I was right. That evening we came up with a plan. He and the deputy sheriff would stay 
with Mrs. Brady while the survey crew finished the job and got out of sight of her house. Warren said 
the deputy would have preferred to put the cuffs on her and take her in until the surveying was done. 
The plan went into effect the next day and all went well. At day's end, Warren said he was worn out 
from the stress. Mrs. Brady had worn an old Mother Hubbard dress with the big deep pocket in front. 
He could make out the outline of a pistol in the pocket. 

WHO PAYS 

There was a little old lady who every morning stepped out onto her front porch, raised 
her arms to the sky and shouted, "PRAISE THE LORDr 

One day an atheist moved into the house next door. He became irritated at the little 
old lady. Every morning he'd step onto his front porch after her and yell, "THERE IS NO LORD!" Time passed with the two of them carrying on this way every day. 

One morning, in the middle of winter, the little old lady stepped onto her front porch 
and shouted, "PRAISE THE LORD! Please Lord, I have no food and I am starving, provide 
for me, Oh Lord!" The next morning she stepped out onto her porch and there were two 
huge bags of groceries sitting there. "PRAISE THE LORD!" she cried out. "HE HAS 
PROVIDED GROCERIES FOR ME!" 

The atheist neighbor jumped out of the hedges and shouted, "THERE IS NO LORD. 
I BOUGHT THOSE GROCERIES!" 

The little old lady threw up her arms into the air and shouted, "PRAISE THE LORD! 
HE HAS PROVIDED ME WITH GROCERIES AND MADE THE DEVIL PAY FOR THEM!" 
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ACHIEVING A DREAM 

Black bears typically have two cubs; rarely, one or three. In 2007, in northern New Hampshire, a black bear Sow gave birth 
to five healthy young. There were two or three reports of sows with as many as four cubs, but five was, and is, 
extraordinary. I learned of them shortly after they emerged from their den and set myself a goal of photographing all five 
cubs with their mom - no matter how much time and effort was involved. I knew the trail they followed on a fairly regular 
basis, usually shortly before dark. After spending nearly four hours a day, seven days a week, for six weeks, I had that 
once-in-a-lifetime opportunity and photographed them. l used the equivalent of a very fast film speed on my digital camera. 

I stayed in touch with other people who saw the bears during the summer and into the fall hunting season. All six bears 
continued to thrive. As time for hibernation approached, I found still more folks who had seen them, and everything 
remained OK. I stayed away from the bears as I was concerned that they might become habituated to me, or to people in 
general, as approachable friends. This could be dangerous for both man and animal. 

After Halloween | received no further reports and could only hope the bears survived until they hibernated. This spring. 
before the snow disappeared, all six bears came out of their den and wandered the same familiar territory they trekked in 
the spring of 2007. I saw them before mid-April and dreamed nightly of taking another family portrait, an improbable 
second once-in-a-lifetime photograph. On April 25, 2008 achieved my dream. 

OTOM SEARS 

When something as magical as this happens between man and animal, Native Americans say, 'We have walked together 
in the shadow of a rainbow. And so it is with humility and great pleasure that I share these photos with you. 

Tom Sears - www.tomsears.com - Prints are available in various sizes. 

P.S. As of today, August 22, 2008, the cubs are doing well but have gone their separate ways and there will not be 
another family portrait". 

"If you can imagine it. you can achieve it. If you can dream it, you can become it." 
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The print is propertly focused and well exposed, with all six bears posing as if they were in a studio for a family portrait. 
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