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Meetings

Winslow City Council 2nd 
Mon @ 7:00 pm

WCDC board 2nd Tue @ 7:00 
pm @ Winslow Library

Ozark Folkways Guild Board 
3rd Sat @ 1:00 pm

Winslow Home Ext 3rd Tue 
@ 1:00 pm

Boston Mountain Quilters 
Ozark Folkways 10:00 a.m. 
Mondays Bring Potluck 
Lunch

BMFD Board Meeting 2nd 
Thurs @ 7:00 p.m.

United Methodist Women 
1st Mon. 10 a.m. at the 
church.

BMFD meets 1st & 3rd Mon-
day at 7:00 p.m. at BMFS

Friends Of The Library 1st 
Monday at 4:00 pm at Win-
slow Library.

Baptist Women 1st and 3rd 
Monday at 1pm at FBC.

Wool & Wheel Hand Spin-
ners 3rd Saturday 10am at 
Ozark Folkways.

4-H Club 4:15 pm @Boston 
Mountain Fire Station Wed

Community Meals Board 
2nd Mon 7:00 pm at the 
Winslow Community Meals 
Building.

Goat Keepers 3rd Thurs-
day 6:30 PM. Fellowship 
Baptist Church.  Call Geri 
Ramsfield 479 409-8230 for 
more info

Winslow Library Hours: 
Tuesday, Wednesday, 
Thursday, & Saturday  
9:00 AM  to 5:00 PM
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Benefit Concert for Robbie Cur-
tis at the Brentwood Community 
Church with the  Gospel Son-
lighters.
See page 16 for details.

Come join us for some Great 
music and wonderful fellowship 
March 27th  6:00  PM

There will be cookies and coffee 
after the concert.

More Squirrels Night Out?

Last summer, WCDC presented 
movies under the stars at the Ball 
Park. 
We are now debating whether or 
not to do this again. We need to 
know what YOU think. Please e-
mail us with comments and mov-
ie suggestions to:
wcdc2008@yahoo.com.   

A Big Warm Welcome to the 
Washington County 

Observer!!

It’s wonderful to have a weekly paper back 
again.  All four free issues have come and 
gone; now it’s time to send in our sub-
scription forms.  We definitely want it to 
continue for a long time and it will take our 
subscriptions and lots of local advertising 
for this to happen.  

Something else the WC Observer is look-
ing for are volunteer local columnists.  If 
you remember the original Observer, 
several people sent in weekly columns 
on the happenings in their local “neck of 
the woods.”  These columns added hu-
man interest to the paper and the editors 
would love to see it again in this paper.  If 
you are interested in penning a column, 
weekly, monthly, or just occasionally give 
Steve Winkler or Susan McCarthy a call 
at 479-839-2121.  

Special events such as birthdays, anni-
versaries, births, awards, etc, are another 
item of interest that can be sent in.  There 
are forms at the Winslow Library that you 
can pick up and fill out to make it easy for 
you.   Perhaps you had visitors from out 
of town and want to share it, or someone 
has been ill and wants to say Thank You 
for the remembrances, maybe you saw 
or photographed a bear, a bobcat, an un-
usual occurrence in your backyard.  There 
are a million different things to share with 
the readers of the paper.  

If you noticed the classified ads are 
really reasonable, only $5.00 for 20 
words.  If you are having a yard sale 
or have something to sell this is a 
perfect place to advertise it.  If you 
are looking for something to buy the 
same thing holds true.  

Whatever the situation or occasion 
the Washington County Observer 
will rise to the challenge and get it 
out in print for you.  Let’s give them 
our wholehearted support!!!!
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Birth 
Announcements

Congratulations 
& Best Wishes to 
the Future Bride & 
Groom

Congratulations to Dan and 
Tiffany Kyle Farquharson of 
Lincoln on the birth of their 
son Kyle Matthew Farquhar-
son.  He was born February 
16, 2010 weighing 9 lbs 9 oz 
and 20 ½ long.  Big Sister 
Emmie is making sure all is 
well with him.

Friends of the Library News.....
By Linda Dysart

Could the fact that I’m seeing more and more robins 
in my backyard mean that Spring is really around the 
corner??  Friends of the Library are soooo.. ready for 
our monthly bake sales downtown.  The hustle and 
bustle of the recycling, coffee and chatting at the Mer-
cantile, farmer’s market and our bake sale just make 
a first Saturday of the month complete!  We’re back 
downtown this Saturday the 6th and hope to see ev-
erybody there to enjoy the goodies that only our good 
cooks in Winslow can produce.

Along with the excitement of getting back downtown, 
we’re also looking forward to some fundraisers, book 
sales, pancake breakfasts and other events that seem 
to be fitting for a little warmer weather.  Come join us 
as we meet the first Monday of every month at 4 p.m.  
We’d love to have anyone visit, then join us for a fun 
and busy time this Spring and Summer.

Congratulations to James and 
Briana Scoville Reppert on the 
birth of their son Jaden Wesley 
Reppert born February 10, 2010.  
He weighted 7 lbs 9 oz and was 
19 inches long.

The Proud Great Grandparents, Jo Ann and Clyde Kyle 
announce the births of their latest great grandsons:

A Wedding Is Coming Up 
And You Are All Invited. 

Christine Campbell and Gary Hooten will ex-
change their vows at the Brentwood Commu-
nity Center on March 21, 2010 at 4:00 PM.  

The reception will follow.

The reception will be a potluck dinner so bring 
your favorite dish and help the happy couple 
enjoy their Special Day,

Home Sweet Home
By Ginger Fritch

Last month I thought all the bad things for the year had already 
happened.  I’d better quit thinking for myself.  On Feb. 4th I had 
mild stroke that left me an invalid.  After 3 weeks in Rehab learn-
ing how to feed myself with fork or spoon, drink from a cup or 
glass, I’m finally home, but still need the care of a 4 week old 
baby, except I don’t need to be burped.
One of my dear sisters came from Waynesville, MO to help Carl 
take care of this huge baby.  My daughter Hovette Ellis will fly 
in from Los Angeles on Saturday to take over.  My local kids, 
Kathie Jackson, Kelly Schulze and Blaine Schulze plus niece El-
sie Brock drop in and out daily.  Bless them each and everyone.  
Christy Wilson comes daily also to do whatever we need. 
Sure want to thank everyone for all the cards, flowers, stuffed ani-
mals and candy, but most of all Thank You for all your prayers!!
It’s so good to be home.  My junk never looked so good!  
We all hope and pray the use of my left hand comes back and that 
soon I will be able to walk again!

A Big Special Thank You to Daniel Smith.  My caregivers can’t get 
me into the van without him.  When I have to go somewhere, one 
call and he’s right there.

Addition to above:  By Jo Kyle

I talked to Carl on Saturday and Ginger fell on Friday, had to be 
taken to the ER and have seven stitches in her head.  

Ginger,  I miss you,  it’s not the same working on Within Winslow 
without you.  
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March Greenland Calendar    

3/9 & 3/10 - 11th grade Literacy End of 
Course Exam
3/16 - Town meeting @ 5:00
3/17 - Blood Drive
3/18 - Parent/teacher conferences 2:00-
8:00
3/19 - Student make up day.  All students 
in school.
3/22- 3/26 - Spring Break

Kindergarten Registration

Greenland Elementary will have kinder-
garten registration on Thursday, April 8th 
from 8 a.m. to 6 p.m. in the elementary 
saferoom.  A child must be five (5) years 
old on or before August 15, 2010 to enroll.  
One exception to birthdate is if the student 
attended a state-approved pre-kindergar-
ten program.  Those students can enroll 
for kindergarten next year if they turn 5 on 
or before Sept. 15.  Parents must provide 
documentation for proof of age, such as 
birth certificate and a current immuniza-
tion record, and social security card at the 
time of enrollment.  A current physical is 
also required.

   Ozark Folkways:  
The Dream Lives On!

By Rebecca Buchanan

Ozark Folkways Board of Directors, Advis-
ers, and Executive Director, Rebecca Bu-
chanan, wants to extend a special THANK 
YOU! to Elaine and the crew at Grandma’s 
House for honoring Ozark Folkways with 
a “Chicken, Chili and Pies” fundraiser on 
February 27th.  What a wonderful gift!  We 
had so many kind words, comments and 
AMENS to Elaine’s cooking, especially her 
PIES!

We also want to thank the entire commu-
nity of Winslow, the good folks from Ft. 
Smith and all over Northwest Arkansas 
and of course, many of our 700 plus Ozark 
Folkways Facebook Fans for coming out to 
support us.

We are happy to report that we raised over 
$2000 for the good work of Ozark Folk-
ways!  

We have also raised, so far, $175 in raffle 
tickets on another fantastic donation we 
received recently, a beautiful stained glass 
window, valued at over $600 from David 
and Joo Soos.  Remember, we have raffle 
tickets on sale at the shop through May, so 
stop in and see the beautiful stained glass 
art and make a donation for tickets.  Dona-
tions are $2 per ticket or 6 for $10.

Again, thank you all so much for your sup-
port.  At Ozark Folkways,  The Dream Lives 
on!
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WINSLOW LOVED ONES  
WE HAVE LOST

 DEAN SAMPLE
(August 23, 1922 - February 15, 2010)

Richard Dean Sample, 87, of Winslow, died Monday, Feb-
ruary 15, 2010 at his home.
He was born August 23, 1922 at Floral, Arkansas, the son 

  
BOB COMBS

(October 11, 1929 - February 8, 2010)

Robert Dale Combs, 80, of Winslow, died Monday, Febru-
ary 8, 2010 at his home.
He was born October 11, 1929 
at Bunyard, Arkansas, the son 
of Luther Martin & Vada Lou 
Woods Combs.  He was a re-
tired carpenter & a member of 
Winslow Methodist Church.
He is survived by: Two aunts: 
Retha Hanna of West Fork, 
Bessie Shillings of Los Ange-
les, CA, an uncle: Cecil Woods 

of Fayetteville, several cousins and many friends
Funeral service was held at 1:00 p.m., Monday, February
15, at Winslow Methodist Church. Officiating was Rev. 
Gary B. Lunsford. Burial was in Freedom Cemetery at 
Chester, under the direction of Moore’s Chapel.  Memori-
als may be made to: Winslow Methodist Church P. O. Box 
215 Winslow, AR 72959 

ELEANOR MARIE ADAMS
April 10, 1929 ~ February 12, 2010

Eleanor Marie Adams, 80, of Winslow died Friday, Febru-
ary 12, 2010.  She was born in Karnes County, Texas on 
April 10, 1929 to Fritz Wilhelm Rabe and Marie Hagedorn 
Rabe.
      She was preceded in death by her parents, 3 brothers 
and 1 sister.       She is survived by her husband of 52 years, 
Archie Adams of the home; 2 sisters, Erna Becker and Lyd-
ia Knight of Victoria, TX.; 2 daughters, Donna Mounce of 
Winslow and Linda Temple and husband Robert of Win-
field Park, N.J.; 3 sons, Nelson Adams and wife Beverly, 
Howard Sanderson and Eric Adams; 6 grandchildren and 
8 great- grandchildren.
      The family received friends from 4:00-5:00 P.M. on 
Tuesday, February 16, 2010 at Beard’s Chapel.  A memori-
al service followed at 5:00 P.M. with Perry Hall officiating.  
      Cremation arrangements by Beard’s Funeral Chapel 
and Crematory of Fayetteville.

Gwendolyn Vivian (Allen) Seay 
(January 5, 1922-February 16, 2010)

Gwendolyn Vivian (Allen) Seay, age 88, of Springdale died 
Tuesday, February 16, 2010 at the Circle of Life Hospice in 
Springdale.
Gwen was born January 5, 1922 in Cave Springs to Hiram 
Robert and Mary Lunella (Lynn) Allen. She graduated from 
Springdale High School and attended business school in 
Fayetteville.
Gwen was united in marriage to 
Russell J. Seay on July 14, 1946. 
She often said, “There is nothing 
better than a good marriage,” and 
their sixty years together exempli-
fied the blessings and fulfillment 
a husband and wife can share. 
Their devotion to each other was 
demonstrated time and again. 
To this union four children were 
born: Allen Russell, Laura Lynn, Tommy Lowell and Leslie 
Layne.
Gwen was a lifelong homemaker. Gwen was a longtime 
member of the First Presbyterian Church of Springdale. She 
was a charter member of Covenant Presbyterian Church in 
Fayetteville, and was an active participant for many years.
She was preceded in death by her husband Russell, her 
parents, six brothers and five sisters.
Survivors include two sons, Allen Seay and wife Tresha 
Jacky of Woodinville, Washington and Tommy Seay of Win-
slow; two daughters Laura Lynn Chitwood and husband 
Carol Dean of St. Clair, Missouri and Leslie Wetherbee and 
husband Lowell of Bentonville; twelve grandchildren and 
three great grandchildren and many beloved nieces and 
nephews.
Funeral services were Friday, February 19, 2010 at Cov-
enant Presbyterian Church in Fayetteville with Pastor Paul 
Sagan officiating. Burial was in the Cave Springs Ceme-
tery.
In lieu of flowers, memorials may be made to Circle of Life 
Hospice, 901 Jones Road, Springdale, Arkansas 72762. 

of Harve and Mayme Wilcox Sample. He was preceded in 
death by his parents; a son, Richard Dean Sample, Jr.; one 
brother and one sister.
He was retired from McClinton- Anchor in Fayetteville and 
was an avid fisherman. He was a U. S. Navy veteran of 
World War II.
He is survived by: His wife: Dorothy “Opal” Sample. Three 
sons: Jerry Sample & his wife Brenda of Winslow, Den-
nis Sample & his wife Bobbi of Winslow, Ernie Sample of 
Winslow, A daughter: Judi Sample of Winslow. Six grand-
children. Four great-grandchildren. Two sisters: Kate Lynn 
of Scott and Ruby Jeffrey of Heber Springs
Cremation was by Moore’s Chapel, no services are 
planned. 
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  LOCAL WRITER VELDA BROTHERTON     
SCHEDULED TO APPEAR AT WINSLOW LIBRARY

THURSDAY, APRIL 22, 2010 AT 1 P.M.

TEN YEARS IN THE MAKING, HER BOOK:

THE BOSTON MOUNTAINS: LOST IN THE OZARKS

. . . chronicles the lives of settlers in Franklin, Madison, Crawford and Washing-
ton Counties in the Boston Mountains of the Arkansas Ozarks. Using stories 
and 137 photographs the author guides readers to the lost communities, and 
tells stories of how people lived, worked, worshiped and played during the 
1800s.

Using interviews, research and photography, Brotherton has brought to life the 
history of our ancestors in a way only a writer of her experience could do. With 
a bit of storytelling magic, she gathers her readers and leads them by the hand 
into the shadows of the past to enjoy her “Stories Woven in Time.”

SHE WILL ALSO PRESENT HER OZARK COOK BOOK: 

ARKANSAS MEALS AND MEMORIES: 
LIFT YOUR EYES TO THE MOUNTAINS 

. . . which contains 150 authentic recipes from her mother’s collection of 70 years borrowed from the 
best cooks in the Boston Mountains. Stories of growing up in the 
Ozarks during the Great Depression are found throughout its pag-
es as are valuable photographs of the early days. 

She will appear at the library with copies of her books on Thurs-
day, April 22 at 1 p.m. to share her experiences.

Information about the author and her work can be found at: 
http://www.veldabrotherton.com  
http://veldabrotherton.blogspot.com 
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Logic 2000

I am substituting Sandra’s poem this month, which I think 
is quite witty.
Lonnie Trent

CPAC Attack
By Sandra Trent

Conservative faithful mass in a rage,
Congregating on a reinforced stage.
The forces of darkness gather as well,
As C Street tolls the liberal death knell.

Go-Proud, Go-Loud, Go-GOP

Dismiss President as addlepated,
Healthcare, after all, is overrated.
Welfare? No way! Let’s get budget-flinty,
For is this not the land of Pawlenty?

Go-Proud, Go-Mitt, Yet Not Too Fit

A mini-skirted blonde struts to the fore,
Berating heathen gays and unwashed poor.
Her Adam’s apple throbs, undulates glee,
Fueled by vodka-tonics, wine and some Brie.

Go-Proud, Go-Pray, Team USA

Beck bloviates, and with nary a woof,
Castigating libs and their cloven hoof.
A stormfront gathers, ominous and pale,
Who will remain to spin the warriors’ tale? 
A forlorn tear adorns his Aryan cheek,
God will shun the politically meek.
Proud to proclaim his lack of degree,
The crowd exalts: We’re education free!

Go-Proud, Go-Free, Book-Burning Free

WEST OF WEST FORK

Rosileemugley@aol.com    839:2534
First Published in Washington County Observer 
21 lbs. of s.s. mataerial

Hello Everyone:   My sympathies to the families and friends 
of Bob Combs and Dean Samples of Winslow who both 
passed away recently. I understand that Bob was still sit-
ting in his truck in his front yard after going to recycle news-
papers.  We don’t know when our time to leave this earth is 
scheduled so make each day count and let your family and 
friends know you love them.
  One of our elders, Jennifer Stiles, drove to Batesville for 
a Presbytery meeting last Friday.  She said the four and 
half-hour trip took seven hours because of the big truck 
wreck on I-40.  
My friend, Vonnie Hill and I drove to Tulsa on Friday.  My 
son, Michael, had written down explicit directions to the 
motel and to the Mardel Christian Bookstore where I was 
to do a Vacation Bible School Presentation the next day.  I 
drove right to the motel using Michael’s directions.  After 
checking in, I drove to Mardel’s to make sure I knew how 
to get there.  On the bottom of Michael’s directions, he had 
put ‘to get back to motel…….reverse steps.’  I got lost!  I 
was in the wrong lane and missed my exit and ended up 
about five miles out of town!
 We finally found the right exit and our motel!  I’d never 
been to that part of town before.   It seems like I always 
have that kind of an adventure whenever I go out of town.  I 
just call it ‘sight-seeing.’
Happy anniversary wishes to Richard and Mary Smith who 
will celebrate their (I believe) 61st anniversary on Friday, 
the 26th.
Don’t forget the fundraising dinner at Grandma’s Café in 
Winslow this Saturday.   You can enjoy a great meal and 
help support Ozark Folkways at the same time. 
Eddie Vick (Talk of the Town beauty shop) has two female 
beagle puppies to give away.  She hopes to give them both 
to someone who really loves dogs.  If interested, please 
give her a call at 839-3184.
My nine-year-old granddaughter was given a prescription 
for medication for her ears.  The pharmacy put “put drops in 
eyes four times a day.” No kidding!  Better check how your 
prescription reads…..it might be different than you think! 
Our pastor and his wife of Fayetteville are really enjoying 
the Observer.  Margaret said she really hopes the paper 
will be a success.  I do too.  If you enjoy the paper, re-
member this is your last free issue.  Get your subscription 
and keep up with the local news and the happenings of the 
schools and the city council.
 Remember the list of the seven deadly sins that was for-
mulated during the sixth century: lust, gluttony, greed, sloth, 
vengeance, envy and pride.  Did you know that the sin of 

sadness was also included in the original list?
 Until next time: resist any tendency to let sadness 
dominate you.  Be joyful for joy is a fruit of the Spirit that’s 
always in season.
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HEATING    AIR CONDITIONING   
REFRIGERATION

      

SERVICE AND INSTALLATION
RESIDENTIAL  AND COMMERCIAL

SERVING WINSLOW AND SURROUNDING AREA
     HVACR LICENSE # 0151957

                          INSURED 

   LOCALLY OWNED AND OPERATED FOR OVER
20 YEARS BY EDWARD HERZOG

CALL:  479-634-2013 Res. or 479-957-4379 Cell 
FOR ALL YOUR HEATING AND COOLING NEEDS
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ON THE BACK ROADS 
OF ARKANSAS

By Christina Eichstedt

Moving to Arkansas from our neighboring state of 
Oklahoma has proved to me that not all Midwest 
states are one in the same.  I noticed at first when 
driving around many back roads in and around our 
small towns of West Fork, Elkins, and the ever charm-
ing, Winslow.  As I drove down these narrow, some-
times winding, sometimes dirt roads and I saw a car 
coming at me on the other side of this small road, I 
was afraid that I might be run off the road!  Spoken 
like the city-girl I’ve been all my life, I know, but I was 
concerned!  The car approached slowly and waved 
as he went by and at first I simply thought it was a 
wave that implied a “Thank you for not running ME off 
the road” or perhaps a “Thank you for not speeding 
down this road that my children ride their bikes on” 
and I continued on down the road.  I was soon hap-
pily surprised to find that this little scenario happened 
every time I passed a car; time after time with every 
car I passed I was waved at, given a nod, or smiled at.  
Sometimes, I got all three from one passing car.  
Unfortunately, most people just don’t think to do things 
like that anymore and in a big city like Tulsa, OK it’s 
unheard of.  Instead, you might actually get run off 
the road if you aren’t going fast enough or if you’re 
in someone else’s way and they happen to be in a 
hurry.  You’ll definitely get honked at and nine times 
out of ten, if you get a hand gesture it isn’t one of a 
friendly nature, if you get my drift.  This really made 
me sit back and think about the many differences 
between city life and country living and it made pay 
closer attention to the people both in Fayetteville and 
back in Tulsa.  I soon saw that it wasn’t just the back 
roads of Arkansas; the people of Fayetteville were 
just as nice.  I watched people as I went to eat in town 
or went shopping at some major chain stores and I 
noticed how polite and friendly everyone was and it 
wasn’t just the employees!  Perfect strangers quickly 
become your new best friend in Arkansas and coming 
from a large city where people don’t take the time to 
say hello, this meant a lot to me.
I realized there is a very big difference between these 
two states, people are nicer in Arkansas, they’re 
friendly and welcoming and I’m sad to say that you 
just don’t get that in Oklahoma and I haven’t seen that 

camaraderie amongst neighbors and fellow human 
beings in quite some time.  It is a sad thought to real-
ize that mankind, at least in some parts of this crazy 
world haven’t forgotten what it’s like to be the stranger, 
to be the one down on their luck, or to feel that they 
haven’t a friend in the world.  Perhaps it’s because 
of the beauty we have in the state of Arkansas or 
maybe there’s just something in the water here but it’s 
certainly a pleasant sort of feeling that you get when 
strangers offer to help or simply offer a friendly hello 
to someone they don’t know.  I’m confident in my deci-
sion to become a “Winslownian” and I look forward to 
meeting each of you with a smile on the road.

Christina Eichstedt, Poet and Co-Author of Weary 
Souls, Shattered by Life, Whispers of Truth, and 2012: 
The Last Entries
Winslow, Arkansas
www.wearysouls.com
www.2012TheLastEntries.com

LETA’S
 BEAUTY SHOP

Shampoo & Set - Permanents
Open Tuesday, Thursday 
and Friday  8:00 - 5:00 

or by appointment
479-634-2531
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ARTIST 
POINT

David & Angie Lovett
19924 Hwy 71 N

Mountainburg, AR 72946
___________________________________

479-369-2226   
We have on a large selection of locally made 

soy candles and gift boxes.

We have an exciting collection of locally made 
jams, jellies and butters!

We offer Raw Honey 
From local bee keepers

Lodging Available with an awe-inspiring view!

Come by and browse in our relaxed atmosphere 
and have a cup of coffee on us.

Homemade Fudge and Peanut Clusters!
Local Jewelry, Polished Rocks and Minerals

Now offering 
ARKANSAS DIAMONDS

Take a nice hike to see the waterfalls.

9 - 5
7 Days
A Week

OPAL’S RESALE SHOP
648 W. Van Buren Ave

Winslow, AR 72959   
 

HUGE REOPENING SALE  
CLEARING OUT ONE BIG ROOM TO MAKE AVAILABLE FOR NEW STUFF COMING IN.  

EVERYTHING IN THIS ROOM MUST GO!!!

ALL CHILDREN’S ITEMS, clothes, coats, shoes, books, games, etc    $.25
ALL MEN’S AND WOMEN’S ITEMS, clothes, coats, slacks, sweaters, robes, etc      $.50

ALL SHEETS, SPREADS, CURTAINS, TABLE CLOTHS, ETC   $.50

Don’t Miss This Sale!!
      MARCH 9-13,2010   8:00 am - 5:00 PM
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The Frosty Fender “Disposable Windshield Cover” delivers a very convenient and affordable solution to a common problem: an easy, 
time-saving method for removal of frost, snow and ice from the windshields of all vehicles in less than 20 seconds.

Made of 1.0 mil polyethylene plastic, the covers are packaged in boxes of six each to carry in a vehicle. When the 
vehicle is parked, a cover can be pulled from the box and placed on the windshield. Dropping specifically designed tabs 
inside the vehicle and closing the doors on them secures the cover. 

Then, accumulated frost, snow and ice can be removed easily—almost instantly—by removing the cover from the 
windshield. The cover is then disposed of and a clean, fresh one is removed from the box the next time the vehicle is 
parked. 

This product will save consumers 10 to 30 minutes spent removing frost, snow and ice from windshields using other 
methods. It will also save on fuel consumed by vehicle engines left running to heat up the windows before and during 
the usual scraping ordeal.

The Frosty Fender  product can be used to remove snow and ice, however the primary use will be frost removal. 
Travellers, rental-vehicle users, workers who must park in uncovered lots—virtually anyone who drives when frost, ice 
and snow can accumulate on a parked vehicle can easily grasp how convenient, easy-to-use Frosty Fender  disposable 
windshield covers can dramatically reduce the hassles of dealing with an irritating problem. 

The Frosty Fender  disposable windshield cover requires about two minutes to put on and 10 seconds to remove. The 
windshield is then free of frost, snow or ice.

Because Frosty Fender  covers the entire windshield, the temptation to just scrape a small area is eliminated and good 
practices on meeting visibility requirements are more easily met. 

Available At:
AMERICAN TIRE, 2860 N College, Fayetteville, AR 72703 Ph 479-443-4361
ARTIST POINT, 19924 N Highway 71, Mountainburg, AR 72946 Ph 479-369-2226
AVALON NUTRITION & INDIAN FOOD, 1388 N College Avenue, Fayetteville, AR 72703,
COLLIERS DRUG, 100 West Dickson, Fayetteville, AR 72701 Ph 479-442-6262
HATCHETT’S AUTO SUPPLY, 101 W. Bean St., Lincoln, AR 72744 Ph 479-824-3426
MIKEY’S ONE STOP, 984 N. Highway 71 Winslow, AR 72959 Ph 479-634-2030 
NAPA, TNT AUTO PARTS, INC., 402 S. Locust Ave., Fayetteville, AR 72701 Ph 479-442-4273
POOR MAN’S AUTO PARTS, 315A East Pridemore, Lincoln, AR 72744, Ph 479-824-3840
PRAIRIE GROVE AUTO & FARM SUPPLY, 119 E. Buchanan Street, Prairie Grove, AR 72753 Ph 479-846-2236
SKY-VUE LODGE Bed & Breakfast 3 mi South of Winslow Highway 71, Winslow, AR 72959 Ph 479-634-2003
TOBO’S 66 TRUCK STOP, 1200 West Wilson, Fayetteville, AR 72701 (479) 521-2627
WEST FORK AUTO PARTS, 125 North Centennial, West Fork, AR  72774, Ph 479-839-2800

Patented, Produced and Distributed by: 

T W Wood Enterprises, Inc    14505 Wood Lane    Winslow, AR 72959    
479-634-5004   479-466-0681   479-871-3157

Without Frosty Fender With Frosty Fender

NEVER 
Scrape

Your Windshield
Again!
Disposable!!

Easy To Use Windshield Covers

    It’s One Of A Kind!
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HIPPY & KIDDIE KAMPUS NEWS

February Valentine Party
  

Story Time with
Sherry Rogers…

Theme for the month
Nocturnal Animals…

It was wonderful..
Come join us 

Thursdays at 10:30

COMING UP IN MARCH

Tuesday March 16  10:00AM  Wednesday March 17,   10:30 AM
Tour the School     Llama Days
Pre Kindergarten Only (4yr Olds)  Kiddie Kampus in Winslow
West Fork Elementary Office  Hands on Llama Fun!!!
Meet the teachers/Lunch    Everyone is Welcome….To come and
       See the Llamas….

Train Ride is Schedule for Monday April 19th @ 10:00 AM
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lifewithmyfour-leggedfriends
By Patty Davis
From her Blog on the Internet

TOJO BECOMES MOSES
Names for my dogs are a prob-
lem for me and sometimes, in-
appropriate. This was the case 
of a Cocker mix I found in a 
WalMart parking lot as a result 
of following the “dog catcher’s” 
truck. He turned down the 
wrong isle and met me and the 
dog at another isle. I yelled to 
him “If the dog comes to me, 

he’s mine!!”

I lured this limping creature to my truck with a stale donut. 
In he went and I waved to the dog catcher. As I left the lot 
and headed to my vet. He told me that this dog was in good 
condition except he had probably been hit by a car at one 
time. When I took him home, he was separated from the 
others and put in a chain link pen in a corner of the back-
yard. The other inside dogs “met” him through the fence... 
wary and unfriendly. So there he stayed until it began to get 
cold weather.

It was forecasted to rain, sleet and have cold temperatures 
so (dumb me) I practically wrapped the plastic doghouse in 
a tarp thinking this would be best. The rain came; the sleet 
was merciless and so was the cold temperature. I kept look-
ing out the window to check on him but still had an uneasy 
feeling. Well, when I went to check more closely, there he 
sat, shaking, wide-eyed among icicles hanging from the ceil-
ing of the doghouse. I picked him up immediately, brought 
him to the house and made him a member of the family! 
The others were still wary but this warmed-up, wonderful 
dog was so grateful, he flew at my leg like a kamikaze and 
began to hump. That’s when I named him Tojo.

A lady called who was interested in Charlie but, when they 
met, both were “ho-hum” about each other. She asked if 
there were others and, hesitant to tell her how many others, 
I let Tojo in for a visit. This was the first time I ever saw a 
true bonding...and it happened in my kitchen with these two. 
Exciting? Oh yes, but I didn’t really understand how miracu-
lous until I heard “the rest of the story.”

His new owner renamed him “Moses” because he’d been 
“reborn.” Her husband was disabled and Moses became 
her best friend and confidant. She gave testimonials about 
Moses to her church’s members. Rescuers dream of homes 
like her home!!!
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Homemade Pies, 
Cakes & Breads

Gas & Diesel

Pizza

Open 6:00 AM to 9:00 PM 
7 Days a Week
479-634-2030

Breakfast and Lunch 
Served Daily

Sandwiches & Soda

Cigarettes and Tobacco 
Products

Phone Orders 
Welcome Groceries & Picnic Supplies

Loafer’s Table

“LiveWire” Entertainment

“Gossip Bench”
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WITHIN WINSLOW
2009  ADVERTISING RATES

Monthly

Full Page      $20.00
Half Page       10.00
1/4 page            8.00 
Business Card Size          5.00 

  
Buy a full year, get 2 months free
Buy six months get 1 month free

Contact Ginger Fritch  479-634-5332 or
Jo Kyle 479-634-3105

BRENTWOOD CEMETERY

Do you have friends or family buried in 
the Brentwood Cemetery north of Win-
slow, Arkansas?  Please help us keep 
the lawn mowed by sending a contri-
bution to;
Brentwood Cemetery Fund, % Mrs. 
Beverly Stout, 15653 Canfield Rd, West 
Fork, AR 72774.  Phone 479-839-2119

YOGA
IN

WINSLOW

Please note new time!
Every Thursday at 5:00

Winslow High School Building

Led by
Steve Anderson

Cost $5.00

Bring a Mat or Blanket
Everyone Welcome

LOOKING FORWARD 
TO THE FARMER’S MARKET

By Rita Wuttke

I’m so looking forward to spring and Farm-
er’s market and shake off the winter dust!
Just wanted everyone to know that I will 
have vegetable plants for sale this year....
and if anyone wants some they can also 
call me to be sure they don’t miss out!
 
marigolds/zinnia/straight neck yellow 
squash/zucchini/jumbo cantalope/golden 
jubilee tomato/butternut squash/sugar 
baby watermelon/spagetti squash/Italian 
sweet basil/better boy tomato
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Food Pantry

 First Baptist Church, Downtown Winslow
Call The Nesbitts for assistance or to donate food 

479-634-7026
Neighbors helping neighbors

Open Every Tuesday 1-3

 

Extra!   Extra!   Extra!
In Today’s World Of Terror And  Financial Fears Is There Any Hope? 

Any Way Out?

Where Do We Find The Answers?

A Special Series Of Lectures That Will Address These And Many Other  
Of Life’s Challenges Today, Is Coming To Your Area.

Watch Your Mail For Time And Location Of This 

Revelation of Hope Seminar!
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Wow, what a winter we have had!!! Now spring is in the air, 
thank you Jesus;)
We have had a hard winter, but the blessings have been 
many.

We have fellowship dinners the last Sunday of every month.  
Every one is welcome.  That would be the perfect time to 
come and visit.  Free Food !!!!

HELPING HANDS FOOD PANTRY
The economy is still hitting alot of people hard.  If you need 
just a little help to get you through we can help. Please con-
tact Pastor Jim at 466-8491 and leave a name and number 
and he will contact you.
If anyone wants to donate, we will welcome non expired 
food items or monatary donations.

Brentwood Community Church is a non denominational, 
non judgemental church, located in the beautiful Brent-
wood area.   We would love to have you come and join us 
to worship our Lord Jesus.

Sunday School       10:00
Morning Worship     11:00
Wed. Night Bible Study  6:00

Need a ride to church? please call Pastor Jim in advance 
at 466-8491

God Bless you
Pastor Jim

WE NEED YOUR HELP!!!!
    
 
The Brentwood Community Church is trying to raise mon-
ey for a young father and husband that needs a liver trans-
plant.

Robbie Curtis is a 41 year old father of a five year old and 
husband to Lisa.  He was very sick for several months, but 
none of the doctors could find out what was wrong.  He 
lost his job, and also his insurance.  A few months later 
and lots of Doctor visits and an emergency hospitalization, 
a trip to Little Rock and a liver Biopsy, Robbie was told his 
liver was no longer working.  After several tests they found 
out he has Nash Disease.  It is rare and a complication of 
diabetes.  It caused non alcoholic cirrhosis of the liver and 
pseudo hepatitis.  He needs a liver transplant.

Because his wife is working full time (she does not have 
insurance benefits) they have to apply for Medicaid every 
three months.  Until he is on it full time they will not pay for 
the Liver transplant.  Until 2 weeks ago, and calls to Sena-
tors Lincoln and Boozman, Robbie couldn’t get disability 
because every time he had a social security scheduled 
doctors appointment he was in the hospital.  Even after he 
receives that he might have to wait on Medicare and then 
see if they pay for liver transplants.

Even  if he gets insurance to pay for the transplant he 
needs pre medications  that are several thousand dollars.
There is care account set up at Arvest Bank and anyone 
can make donations by going in and donating to Robert 
Curtis Liver Transplant donations account.
Any Arvest bank will take donations.

Brentwood Community Church is having a Benefit Concert 
for this young couple on March 27th at 6:00.  The Gospel 
Son Lighters will be there.

Please help us help this young couple.  Their daughter 
needs her daddy and Lisa wants her husband to live.  He 
will not unless we help.
Thank you for your help
--
Pam

Brentwood Community 
Church 



17

NOTICE

YOUR INHERITANCE 
IS WAITING

AND UNCLAIMED.

INQUIRE AT
BUNYARD CHURCH
SUNDAY 10:00 AM

The Pastor’s Pen

  From Larry Smith      Shared  by an anonymous doctor  

A  couple of days ago I was running  (I use that term very 
loosely) on my   treadmill, watching a DVD sermon by Louie  
Giglio... And I was BLOWN  AWAY!  I  want to share what I 
learned... But I fear not  being able  to convey it as well as I 
want.  I will share anyway.

He (Louie)  was  talking about how inconceivably BIG our 
God  is... How He spoke the  universe into  being....  Then 
He went on to speak of how  this  universe creating God 
ALSO knitted  our human bodies together with  amazing  
detail and wonder. At this point I am LOVING it  (fascinat-
ing from a medical standpoint, you  know.)... And I was re-
membering how I was   constantly amazed during medical 
school as  I learned more and more about  God’s  handi-
work. I remember so many times thinking..  ‘How can ANY-
ONE deny that a Creator did all of  this???’

Louie went on to talk about how we can trust that the God 
who  created all this, also has the  power to  hold it all 
together when things seem to be  falling apart... how  our 
loving Creator is  also our sustainer.

And then I lost my   breath. And it wasn’t because I was  
running my treadmill, either!!!   It  was  because he started 
talking about  laminin. I knew about laminin. Here is  how  
Wikipedia describes them: ‘LAMININS are a  family of pro-
teins that are an integral part of  the structural scaffolding 
of basement mem-
branes   in almost 
every animal tissue.’  
You  see.... Lami-
nins are what hold us      
together..  LITER-
ALLY. They are cell 
adhesion molecules.  
They are what  holds 
one cell of our bod-
ies  to the next cell. 
Without them, we 
would   literally fall 
apart. And I knew 
all this  already. But 
what I didn’t  know is 
what  they LOOKED 
LIKE.

But now I do.  And  I have  thought about it a thousand 
times  since (already).. Here is what the  structure of laminin 
looks like... AND THIS  IS NOT a ‘Christian portrayal’ of  it!!  
If you look up laminin in any  scientific/medical  piece of 
literature,  this is what you will  see...  

Now tell me that  our God is not the coolest!!!  Amazing. The  
glue that holds us together..... ALL of us....  Is in the shape 
of the cross.  Immediately   Colossians 1:15-17 comes to  
mind.

‘He is the image of the  invisible God, the firstborn 
over all  creation.  For by him all things were  created; 
things in heaven and on earth, visible  and invisible, 
whether  thrones  or powers or rulers or authorities; all 
things  were created by  him and for him.  He is  before 
all things, and in Him all things HOLD   TOGETHER.’   
(Colossians  1:15-17)
    
Call  me crazy. I  just think that is very, very,  very cool. 
Thousands of years before the   world knew anything about 
laminin, Paul  penned those words. And now we see that 
from a  very LITERAL standpoint, we are held  together... 
One cell  to another... By the  cross.  You would never in a 
quadrillion  years convince me that is anything other than  
the mark of a Creator who knew EXACTLY what  laminin 
‘glue’ would look from the very  beginning!  
 
What an  amazing God...what an awesome God...  
    and  we are made in his image...now I  understand. 



ASSEMBLY OF GOD
Perry Hall,  Pastor   
SUNDAY SCHOOL     10:00 A.M. 
WORSHIP                              11:00 A.M.
EVENING SERVICE           6:30 P.M.
WEDNESDAY EVE SERVICE         7:00 P.M.
YOUTH SERVICE  Wed                  7:00 P.M.  

BIDVILLE COMMUNITY
Eugene Provence, Pastor   
PH. (479) 634-3018
SUNDAY SCHOOL      10:00 A.M.
WORSHIP       11:00 A.M.
EVENING SERVICE        7:00 P.M.
WEDNESDAY EVE SERVICE         7:00 P.M.

BLACKBURN COMMUNITY
Marsha Cooley, Pastor
SUNDAY SCHOOL      10:00 A.M.
WORSHIP SERVICE                     11:00 A.M. 
WEDNESDAY EVE SERVICE       6:00 P.M.

BRENTWOOD COMMUNITY CHURCH
17044 Hwy 71 S., Winslow, AR
Jim Kugel, Pastor  479-466-8491
Sunday School         10:00 AM
Morning Service         11:00 AM
Evening Service           6:00 PM 
   
BRENTWOOD HILLTOP CHAPEL
SEVENTH–DAY ADVENTIST CHURCH
Located on Washington Co. Rd. 39
Larry Smith, Pastor                      
Ph. (479) 634-3323 
             SABBATH (SATURDAY)
SABBATH SCHOOL                        9:30 A.M.
WORSHIP SERVICE                 11:00 A.M.
  
BUNYARD CHURCH
Jerry Bromley PH. (479) 200-3535
SUNDAY SCHOOL      10:00 A.M.
WORSHIP      11:00 A.M.

FELLOWSHIP BAPTIST 
SUNDAY SCHOOL       9:45 A.M.  
WORSHIP      11:00 A.M. 
EVENING SERVICE                              6:00 P.M.
WEDNESDAY EVE SERVICE                  7:00 P.M.

HAZEL VALLEY COMMUNITY CHURCH
Jasper Hankens, Pastor
PH 479-442-7842
SUNDAY SCHOOL      10:00 A.M.
WORSHIP       11:00 A.M.
EVENING SERVICE (SUNDAY)      6:00 P.M.
WEDNESDAY EVE SERVICE         7:00 P.M

LADY OF THE OZARKS CATHOLIC CHURCH
  Father Jack Vu,  Sacramental Minister
Dan Daily, Deacon
SUNDAY EUCHERIST SERVICES     9:45 A.M.  
1ST AND 5TH SUNDAY’S MASS       12:00 P.M.

PIGEON CREEK FREEWILL BAPTIST CHURCH 
1421 Pigeon Creek Rd. Mt. Burg
Justin D. Allen, Pastor  PH.(479) 369-4042 
SUNDAY SCHOOL     9:45 A.M.
WORSHIP    10:45 A.M.
EVENING SERVICE     6:00 P.M.
WEDNESDAY EVE SERVICE    7:00 P.M.

UNITED METHODIST  
Gary Lunsford, Pastor
WORSHIP                9:00 A.M.
CHILDREN’S CHURCH                     9:00 A.M.
SUNDAY SCHOOL               10:30 A.M. 
BIBLE STUDY Wednesday      7:00 P.M.
.       
UNITED PENTECOSTAL
Darrell Runyan, Pastor     
Hwy 71 North, Winslow
SUNDAY SERVICE                  2:00 P.M.
WEDNESDAY BIBLE STUDY    7:30 P.M.

UNITY COVENANT CHURCH 
Brian Bowerman, Pastor
PH 479-839-3948
14680 Union Starr Rd West Fork, AR
www.unitycovenant.org
WORSHIP 
SUNDAY MORNING   10:00 AM
SUNDAY EVENING     6:00 PM
WEDNESDAY EVENING    7:00 PM

WINFREY VALLEY TABERNACLE
Brother Roy Biswell, Pastor
SUNDAY SCHOOL      10:00 A.M.
WORSHIP                      11:00 A.M. 
EVENING SERVICE                 6:00 P.M.
WEDNESDAY EVE SERVICE                7:00 P.M.

WINSLOW CHURCH OF CHRIST
 P.O. Box 40    Winslow, AR  72959
Ron Parsley, Minister
                   SUNDAY
SEARCH ON CHANNEL 29/40      7:30 a.m.
MORNING BIBLE STUDY    10:00 A.M.
MORNING WORSHIP                            10:45 A.M. 
EVENING WORSHIP                   6:00 P.M.  
WEDNESDAY BIBLE STUDY                 7:00 P.M.

WINSLOW FIRST BAPTIST

SUNDAY SCHOOL   10:00 A.M.
WORSHIP    11:00 A.M. 
YOUTH SERVICE                           6:00 P.M.  
EVENING SERVICE      6:00 P.M.
WEDNESDAY EVE SERVICE     6:30 P.M.

FOR CHANGES CALL LARRY SMITH AT 634-3323, OR 
E-MAIL larrysmith12@juno.com
Thank you for letting me serve you, 

WINSLOW AREA CHURCHES INVITE YOU TO ATTEND THE CHURCH OF YOUR CHOICE
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Tales from the Hills and Hollers
Chapter 13

“Barmaid in High Heels”
By Arlen Davidian

© December 28, 2003

She was big and she was beautiful and she was stunning in her trademark red high 
heels.  She moved behind the bar with the smoothness of a phantom whose form was 
transparent but solid in its commanding presence as she slid drink after drink along the 
bar to her adoring patrons.  The rustle of her miniskirt each time she stooped to pull a 
new bottle from the cooler behind the bar drew glances from her audience who ogled 
through blurred eyes for a glimpse of skin or a bit of cleavage from under the low-cut line 
of her blouse.
Flo was the queen of the river front.  She said little, but her subtle smile lit a spark in ev-
ery patron that gave him hope that tonight might be the night that this diva serving drinks 
would choose to leave with him.  But each night she would graciously and tenderly make 
the last call then gently but firmly usher her admirers out the door, or guide those unfit to 
drive toward a called up waiting cab.
Every patron that came to the bar night after night went away knowing that he would be in 
Flo’s dreams when she lay down to catch a few hours sleep before she went to her sec-
ond mysterious job in the morning.  But each night the last call would be made and the 
bar would be empty as she stacked the chairs on the tables and swept the floor.  Then 
as quietly as she moved behind the bar, she would pull the door shut behind her, slide 



the key into the lock then step into her waiting cab.
On a hot sultry night, a stranger sat near the painted window along the abandoned side-
walk.  He was coddling a tall mug of draft beer between his crusty hands and stared 
at the head of foam as if counting the bubbles as they burst.  One by one the bursting 
bubbles left a tiny void where they once formed a cocoon enshrouded in a thin canopy 
of beer.
As if performing the prescribed procedures of a ritual, the stranger would lift his mug to 
his lips leaving a narrow line of foam on his dark mustache.  With each sip of beer, he 
would quietly set his mug back on the table and continue counting bubbles.  When the 
last speck of foam had slid down the side of the glass leaving a golden disk at the bottom 
of the mug, he would look up and without words call for a refill with his black eyes glisten-
ing from under the wide brim of his Stetson. 
Flo slid the empty mug across the table and sat it on her tray.  She replaced it with a mug 
brimming over with a head of draft beer that spilled down the side of the chilled glass 
leaving a wet circle on the dry paper of a fresh napkin. The stranger didn’t look up as he 
peeled three one dollar bills from the top of a stack in the center of the table and slid them 
toward Flo.  He lifted his massive hand just enough to let her know that the change was 
for her, then resumed coddling his fresh mug and counting the bursting bubbles.  
It was late when Flo made her last call.  She was working feverishly behind the bar get-
ting the drinks ready so she could deliver them to the tables before the clock on the wall 
struck two.  Spinning around she set four frozen mugs on the counter and stared into the 
barrel of an automatic pistol resting lightly in the steady hand of the towering stranger she 
had just served.
 
The stranger flicked the end of the barrel just slightly toward the cash register.  With his 
left hand he slid a zippered bag across the counter.  Two stunned patrons sat at a table 
by the wall, and a man leaned against the padded rail at the end of the bar, his bottle of 
beer suspended just above the smooth surface of the rosewood top.
The stranger looked back at Flo and flicked the pistol again.  
“In the bag,” he said quietly, pointing his pistol down the bar.
Flo stared at the barrel of the pistol pointed at her chest.  It looked as big as a cannon, 
then its gigantic size began to dwindle in her mind as the reality of the situation began 
boiling on a rising tide of anger in her mind.  She started to move toward the register, then 
without warning she heaved four mugs in the face of the stranger.  As he staggered back, 
she caught the toe of her high heel shoe on the edge of the ice machine’s hopper.  Shov-
ing hard, she pushed her body forward and up, clearing the rail of the service deck and 
hitting the stranger full in his startled face as he retreated backwards from the onslaught 
of four mugs pummeling him simultaneously in the forehead, face and chest.  
The force of Flo’s frame and the weight of her ample bosom drove the stranger back as 
she grappled for anything of substance on which to hang on as the two hit the floor with 



a thud.  The momentum and the force of gravity pulling the flying barmaid down on top 
of the stranger sent the pistol skittering across the floor as his head met the resistance 
of the hardwood.  The sound of two bodies slamming down lingered for a moment that 
seemed to stretch on for a myriad seconds to the stunned patrons.  Then silence settled 
in to fill the gap where the sounds of violence had loomed.
Flo lay still for a moment, the abundance of her thighs straddling the slender waist of the 
stranger pinned to the floor.  She breathed in heavily waiting for the next move from the 
man beneath her whose face was buried in her bosom.
There was a snicker from across the room, then laughter.  Flo struggled to push herself 
up onto her hands and gazed into the terrified eyes of her assailant.  He didn’t move, but 
stared gasping desperately for air. 
A feeling of compassion welled up from within Flo.  It was a feeling she couldn’t explain.  
A feeling that shouldn’t be there, but one she couldn’t control.  Sadness rushed into the 
back of her mind, but was overpowered by the anger that drove her over the bar and into 
the face of her enemy.  Rolling onto her side, she leaned on her elbow and watched the 
supine form of the man who moments ago seemed a giant, but who had morphed into 
the form of a boy.  Pushing herself to her feet, she pulled out a chair and sat watching and 
wondering how a quiet evening had suddenly turned violent, then reverted as suddenly to 
a crushed silence shattered only by the cacophony of coughing and gasping of this man 
who had moments ago been the epitome of strength and control.  
A stream of exploding light burst into the room as two police officers stepped in and 
planted themselves on the hardwood floor with their hands on their pistols.  They stared 
at the man sitting on the floor surrounded by three grinning men and a woman sitting in 
a chair.
“This the joker who tried to rob you, Miss Flo?”  The first officer to enter asked.
Flo nodded.  She felt a hand on her shoulder.  It was the patron who spent each evening 
sitting at the end of the bar.  She patted his hand.  
The officers pushed the assailant to the floor, cuffed him, then lifted him to his feet.  Flo 
looked up into the subdued eyes of a giant of a man who moments ago seemed so small.  
He towered above her as he stood with his hands behind him locked in the grasp of the 
cuffs snapped around his wrists.
 
“I thought I was going to die,” he said staring at Flo’s bosom bursting from her blouse with 
each breath.  “I thought I was going to suffocate in a mountain of boobs,” he said looking 
over his shoulders as the officers ushered him out the door.
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news letter “Within Winslow” for publication of the following chapter from his book Tales 
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