MAY 24th - Chevy Chase's Devonzhire Roonm
This is our Installation Anniversary., The weather even
cooperated. Lonnie Schn né her committee did a marvelous
job. Real party atmosph: corations were all white, silver
and royal blue, Lots of owers on the tables, about 60
members and friends enjo; nteous buffet, anniversary cake
and libations from the b food service department of Chevy
Chase always makes an ex ecial effort for us,
Four of the original m"mbcrs of the Historical Soc¢iety were present.
Irene and Sam Dattile, Shirley Koeppen, and Ian Taylor. This

all began back then with a
center at Milwaukee Avenue
games of chance were the bag

zinning.

Shirley and Doc pres
the Society vith clippings from the newspaper, memorabilia,

in the shopping
Food, art displays,
ented
and

other written articles from 25 years ago. This had been inserted
into a large framed picture, Thank you very much. W%e will proud
put this on display in the Mucssum.

Shirley Koepnpen was presented with an Active Honorary lMembershivo
for her always available help.

Jillage Pre z presented the Society with a
special Pro Village for our 25 years.

The Presice rark Boarcd, Ceg Klateck board
members, De 1 ttes, Cheri Klumpp, and
Fran iMelame e Society with a Fr

our 25 year a part of ths Frark
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FRIENDS v

They met in kindergarten that day when both of them discovered

they liked to color everything purple.

" Ya wanna be my friend? ", she asked and the little glrl with
curls answered,

" Sure, do you like to play Mommies? "

And so began a friendship. Sometimes we find friends early on
in life that remain with us through the growing up years, the care
free times, the joy filled weddings, the parenting years, the
Clairol and Geritol stage, the farewell parties and retirement
blues.

Other friends come to us like continuing chapters in the
wonderful book of life. The high school friend who shared your
locker, and by senior year had shared your failing grades and secret
dreams. The college roommate who laughed with you till the wee small
hours of the morn and cried when the alarm clock wept off.

That Monday you started a new job, with your nerves d01ng a
rock ’‘n roll number on your stomach, a co-worker put her arm around
your shoulder and said,

" How about a cup of coffee? You’re going to be just fine!

And a friendship was born.

Friends share so much of our lives. They smile in the pages of
photo albums, meet us for a night out, devour a favorite
recipe, teach us how to play bridge, shop for Christmas bargains,
dance with us at parties, and laugh with us till our sides ache.

Sometimes friends are found sharing morning rides to work and
last nite’s problems, jogging in the rain and relaxing in the sun;
trying on this year’s fashions with last year’s fat and moaning
about calories over hot fudge sundaes.

Friends hold us when we hurt, tell us we look great when we
feel half dead, help us believe in ourselves, rejoice in our.-
accomplishments and accept our failures. ‘

Parents guide us, teacher instruct us, lovers hurt us, families
disappoint us, but when the tears need drying and life’s problems
need answers, when the sagging spirit needs rejuvenation, and the
pieces of life need to be picked up, we turn to a friend.

We may call them co-worker or neighbor, classmate or life’s
gift. Whether it’s a relationship that has spanned fifty years or a
meeting that took place last month your heart knows the happiness,
feels the contentment, each time you hear those meaningful words,

" I'm so glad you’re my friend. "
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Vle have lost through death several of our 0ld Timers in the past
few months, Some of you will be familiar with the names,
Earl Johnson, vho vas a long time Fire Department volunteer
He and his wife lived in fnlling keadows.
Mae Ortegal, wife of former layor Art Ortegel, and a member
of our Society. She lived in Florida,
Iaura Lesch, former ovner of laura's Cafe (years ago). Her husband
was Ray Lesch, at one time our Police Chief, She also live=in Fla,
'Budé'Wilson Bailey, her first husband was Guy V'ilson who vas
""heelinee first Police Chief, 'e recently acquired some memorabilia
from those early years from her estate. She later married Jim Bailey.
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A big helln tno Ethel VWeider, who I believe is our 'oldest' member.

We sincerely hope that you're feeling okay and will enjoy this
newsletter,
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Feggy Kruse Baumgarner from ILake Oswego, Oregon was in Vheeling

for a viesit to her hometovn. &he brought along her son and daughter.
Vhenn Feggy was a child the family lived in what is now called St,
Joan's (formerly the Port House) at Childerley Park., Since this
housge is due for demolitinn, che wanted t» share memories with

her children. She enjoyed visiting with friends and places that

are still around here,
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This wrape it up for this time. Flease send us news about your-
selves to share with others, Ve all care., Thank you.
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