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Meetings

Winslow City Council 2nd 
Mon @ 7:00 pm

WCDC board 2nd Tue @ 7:00 
pm @ Winslow City Hall

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 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 
Tuesday at 7:00 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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Valentine’s Day Dinner

It’s time to make plans 
for Valentine’s Day.  Take 
your favorite sweetheart 
or treat yourself out to 
Winslow Community 
Meals’ Special Spaghetti 
Dinner on Sunday, Feb-
ruary 14th, 2010.  
Winslow Community 

Meals will serve a Valentine’s Day Din-
ner of Spaghetti complete with all the 
trimmings at the Community Meals 
Building, 1057 Ella Rd, Winslow, AR.  
Serving will start at 11:00 AM and con-
tinue until 1:30 PM or the food runs 
out.
The cost is $6.50 per person, Kids un-
der 6 eat free.  Carry-outs are welcome 
but call early 634-2800 so they can be 
prepared before serving time.  

We hope to see you all there!!

GET WELL GINGER!
Ginger Fritch suffered a stroke on Saturday, 
January 30 and was taken to Washington 
Regional.  Wednesday she moved to Health 
South for physical therapy. She is anxious 
for the PT personal to get her back to 100% 
so she can come home. I talked to her and 
she seems to be her normal spunky self, at 
least on the telephone.  She’s worrying about 
Within Winslow getting printed, stapled and 
distributed and the garlic bread getting made 
for the Valentine’s Day Dinner.  I keep telling 
her everyone will step in and help, maybe not 
as good as she could do but it will work.  Send 
her your prayers for a speedy recovery.

NEW MONTHLY FEATURE

Each chapter in this book is a complete 
short story.  We will print a chapter a month.  
As you read through these stories you 
may find many of the situations similar to 
some you’ve found yourself in or maybe 
you overheard your Grandpa or Grandma 
or even your parents relating a tale very 
much like one of these.  I sincerely hope 
you will enjoy this collection.

Tales from the 
Hills and Hollers

A Collection of Stories 
from the Ozarks

by Arlen Davidian

SPRING STORY TIME

“When the Sun Goes Down” is the 
theme for Spring Story Time presented 
by the Washington County Library Sys-
tem.  This is a program for children age 
3 and up at participating public libraries.  
Families, daycare groups, & schools are 
invited to join us for stories, music, art 
activities, and lots of fun.

Winslow Library participates in this pro-
gram which is held at the Boston Moun-
tain Fire Station.  
Story Time is held each Thursday at 
10:30 AM.
We hope you can make it!!
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Now you can pay at the pump!
We Gladly Accept Food Stamps!  

 We Reserve the Right to Limit Quantities
AFS

Affiliated Foods Southwest

 HWY 71 & 170  WEST FORK, ARKANSAS 
OPEN 7 AM -  9 PM      7 DAYS A WEEK  PH:  479-839-3232

Congratulations 
& Best Wishes to 
the Bride & Groom

LeighAnn Irvin, formerly of Whitehall, AR and Steven Barker of Win-
slow were united in marriage at the Winslow Assembly of God Church 
by their pastor, Perry M. Hall.

The couple had a small ceremony with immediate family and later in 
the day had a reception at 5:00 PM at the Winslow Fire Station.  They 
were joined by friends and family to help them celebrate their happi-
ness together.

The groom is employed by Loomis Fargo Company and the Bride is 
employed by the Washington County Tax Collectors Office.  They will 
reside in their home in Winslow.  The happy couple would like to thank 
everyone that joined with them and made their day one to remember.  
A special thank you to the ones that allowed us to use the Fire Sta-
tion.
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Greenland Schools 
Off Financial Distress

By Ginger Fritch

The Greenland School has been released from state finan-
cial control after two years of hard work on the part of, first, 
Dr. Roland Smith, who saw exactly what had to be done 
and did it, second, a great staff who put their own financial 
gain aside, took cuts in salary and benefits, changed some 
positions, whatever it took, to make the plan work.  This 
could never have been done without most of the parents 
and friends doing fundraisers, and volunteering their time 
to help in previously salaried positions, especially coach-
ing positions.
Congratulations to all!!!

Come September 2010 a whole new school board will be 
elected, two from the Winslow area.  Now is a good time 
to think about who you will trust to represent Winslow for 
the next 5 years in the two Winslow slots.  I haven’t heard 
if Terry Reed will run for election again or not.  She did her 
very best when she was on the board before.
Although many have asked if I’ll run again for District 7, the 
answer is “No.”
It’s such a great learning experience and so rewarding 
in so many ways.  My opinion is the new board member 
needs to be 30 or 40 years younger than me.
Normally I don’t allow age or “personal plumbing” to stop 
me from doing anything I want to do, but this is an excep-
tion.  The decisions made by a handful  affect our next 
generation.  Let it be someone with a sharp mind.  My mind 
which was once a photo memory, instant recall, now some-
times takes two weeks for recall.

Ozark Folkways
Hello Everyone,

We have changed our contact email for Ozark Folkways, 
from: connie@folkways.arcoxmail.com  to:  info@folkways.
arcoxmail.com for general inquiries and information.  If you 
would like to contact the director, my email is: director@
folkways.arcoxmail.com  

If you would like to contact Connie personally you can reach 
her at her home email address.

Please make these changes in your address book.

Thanks for your time and have a great day,
Rebecca Buchanan

Pizza for Superbowl Sunday at Sky-Vu

Sky-Vue Lodge will be making carryout pizza during 
the Superbowl on Sunday February 7th.  We will start 
at 4:00pm and go until the end of half -time.  A portion 
of the money from each pizza sold will be donated to 
Haiti through the Southern Baptist Convention and to 
the Harvey Pense family to help alleviate the recent 
loss of their home.
 
Your hosts,
 
Glenn and Janice Jorgenson
Sky-Vue Lodge   Winslow, AR 72959     800-782-2003

Reflective Address Markers
Anyone who has requested a reflective address marker and 
has not received it should call 479-634-2027 to make ar-
rangements to pick it up.  If you do not have one and would 
like one please call the above number.  You may need to 
leave message during the day.  The signs are usually ready 
within a week of ordering.

These signs are free of charge to the people in the Boston 
Mountain Fire Association.  They enable the Fire Dept, the 
First Responders, and EMS to find you in case of an Emer-
gency.

Donations to the Boston Mountain Fire Association are al-
ways accepted and are tax deductible.

Haiti Relief
People who do not know where to give financial aid to help 
people in Haiti can give to First Baptist Church, Winslow 
and be assured that 100% of what they give will be used 
to benefit Haitians.  First Baptist Church has already sent 
contributions and will continue to send any funds contribut-
ed to the Arkansas Baptist State Convention in Little Rock.  
The ABSC has already had a medical team in Haiti and are 
making plans to provide additional immediate help. None 
of these funds will be used for transportation of workers or 
administrative cost.  
You can donate by giving at the church or mailing your 
donation to First Baptist Church, P O Box 200, Winslow 
72959.  Checks should be made out to First Baptist Church, 
Winslow Haiti Relief or Arkansas Baptist State Convention 
Haiti Relief.         

  Thanks,  
 Jere
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WINSLOW LOVED ONES  
WE HAVE LOST

MOUNTAINBURG

Russell Wayne Blaylock, 
73, of Mountainburg passed away on 
Sunday, Jan. 24, in his home. He was 
a member of the Mountainburg Pres-
byterian Church, a teacher, constable 
and deputy marshal, school board 
member, promoter of civic improve-
ments, past elder of Mountainburg 
Presbyterian Church, a 32nd-Degree 
Mason,member of Crawford County 
Hospital Board and volunteer of the 
year. He was born in Alma, Ark., and 
served in the U.S. Air Force upon 

graduation from Alma High School. He also attended Tex-
as A&M University, Westark College and graduated with a 
degree in education from the University of Arkansas. Af-
ter receiving his degree, he followed a path of education, 
teaching at Pilgrams Rest, Winslow and Alma. Upon his 
retirement from teaching for 30 years, he became a mem-
ber of the Mountainburg School Board, where he served 
as a member and president for 12 years. His hobbies in-
cluded woodworking, making jewelry, and feeding birds 
and wildlife, where his passion was feeding the humming-
birds. He was co-owner of Artist Point Gift Shop until his 
retirement in 2007.

He is survived by his wife of 48 years, Yvonne; daughters 
Sherrie and husband Robin Kuykendall of Alma and Di-
anna Blaylock of Fayetteville, Ark.; grandchildren Ashleigh 
and Blake Kuykendall of Alma; a brother, Warren Blaylock 
and wife Donna of Alma; sisterin-law Billy Ruth Blaylock 
of Paris, Texas; a niece, Lucinda and husband DeBruce 
Lane of Springdale; and nephew Darrell Blaylock of Siloam 
Springs, Ark. Welcoming Russell at heaven’s gate are his 
parents, Dock and Edna Blaylock of Alma; brother Ronald 
Blaylock of Paris, Texas; and a nephew, Steve Blaylock of 
Paris, Texas.

Celebration of his life was conducted by Rev. Susan Gray 
of Mountainburg Presbyterian Church, Rev. Justin Allen of 
Pigeon Creek Baptist Church, and Rev. Art Fogartie.

Service were held at 11 a.m. Wednesday, Jan. 27, 2010, at 
Ocker Chapel of Alma, with interment in Gracelawn Cem-
etery, Van Buren, Ark., with military honors. In lieu of flow-
ers, memorial contributions may be made to the Educa-
tion and Scholarship Fund at Mountainburg Presbyterian 
Church, P.O. Box 7, Mountainburg, Ark. 72946.

Pallbearers will be Milton Morgan, Barney Larue, Ted 
Fisher, Jerry Mann, Rodney Kimes, Gary Lee Marshal and 
Jess Seratt. Honorary pallbearers will be Ronnie Ocker, 

BENTONVILLE

Jerry “John Wayne” Jarnagan, 73, of Ben-
tonville, died Tuesday, Jan. 19, 2010, at Northwest Medical 
Center. He was born Jan. 13, 1937, in Hazel Valley, Ark., to 
J.D. Jarnagan and Ruby Dockery Jarnagan.

After graduating from Winslow High School, Class of 1956, 
Jerry enlisted in the U.S. Army and served in the 9th Arctic 
Infantry. He was a lifelong businessman in NW Arkansas 
owning and operating several businesses including Jerry’s 
Esso/Exxon Service Station in Rogers, and the Benton-
ville Municipal Airport, as a commercial pilot with his loving 
family at his side. Jerry had many passions in life including 
his grandchildren, flying, and horses, which won him the 
National Cutting Horse Derby Championship in 1991, and 
World Reserve AQHA Grand Champion. He attended Solid 
Rock Missionary Baptist Church.

He was preceded in death by his father and mother; two 
brothers, Bill and Larry; and his beloved dog “Dippy.”

Survivors include his wife of 50 years, Mary Jarnagan, to 
whom he was married May 8, 1959, in Wichita, Kan.; one 
son, Jay Jarnagan and his wife, Donna, of Bentonville; one 
daughter, Trina Jarnagan Bonacker and David Musteen of 
Pea Ridge; one brother, Louie Jarnagan of Winslow; one 
sister, Betsy Martin of Durham; six sweetiepies (grand-
daughters), Ashley, Wendy, Jayme, Tori, Jenna, and Jay-
don; one grandson, Ace; and one great-grandson, Heston.

Family and friends will gathered Thursday, Jan. 21, 2010, at 
Stockdale Funeral Services of Rogers for visitation.

Graveside services were held at Sunset Cemetery in Sun-
set, Ark., east of Winslow, at 11 a.m. Friday, Jan. 22, 2010, 
with Pastor Kenny Williams and the Honorable Jim Caldwell 
officiating.

The family request in lieu of flowers, that memorials be 
made in honor of Jerry Jarnagan to St. Jude’s Children’s Re-
search Hospital, 501 St. Jude Place, Memphis, TN 38105; 
or to the Diabetes Foundation, 521 South Rock , Little Rock, 
AR 72202.



Jim Bridges, Bill Vickery, Ross Valentine, Charles Dyer, 
DeLloyd Burr, Ronnie Newton, John Ewing, Bob Deckl-
eman, Carroll Kimes Marsha Woolly, Debbie Hight and 
Jean Arnold.

ALMA

Sibyl Center, 68, of Alma, died Tuesday, January 26, 
2010 in Oklahoma City. She was born April 29, 1941 in 
Winslow, Arkansas. She was a homemaker, worked sev-
eral years for Dixie Cup in Fort Smith, was active in TOPS 
(Take Off Pounds Sensibly) Chapter AR5 and she loved to 
fish and play cards.

She is survived by her husband of 50 years, Jerry Center, 
of the home; one son, Mark Center of Alma, AR; two sis-
ters, Loretta Center of Van Buren, AR and Sharon Poore of 
Fort Smith, AR; one brother, Orvil Loftin of Conway, AR; as 
well as several nieces and nephews.

Funeral service was Saturday, January 30, 2010 at Ed-
wards Van-Alma Funeral Home Chapel. Committal service 
was at Blackburn Cemetery near Winslow, AR under the 
direction of Edwards Van-Alma Funeral Home.

Pallbearers were William Tucker, Pat Selph, Richard Doyle, 
Jim Jones, Rodney Center, and Trey Knight.

The family visited with friends from 5:00 P.M. to 7:00 P.M. 
Friday, January 29, 2010 at Edwards Van-Alma Funeral 
Home, 4100 Alma Hwy, Van Buren, AR.
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Friends of the Library
By Linda Dysart

My!  Where did January go?  
The weather just can’t make up 
its mind: sunshine, snow, ice, 
wind, warm days and blustery 
days!  What a treat to wake up to 
a sunshine filled day!  The REAL 
treat I want to tell you about is 
a wonderful donation that was 

made to the Library by Glen Jor-
genson!  The following items are now on the shelf for the 
enjoyment of all who want to check them out:

Star Trek:  Voyager, Seasons 1-7; 
Star Trek: Deep Space Nine, Seasons 1-7; 
Star Trek: Next Generation Seasons 1-7
Battlestar Galactica, Seasons 1-4
Earth:  Final Conflict,  Seasons 1, 3,4,5
StarGate – Atlantis,  Seasons 1-5
StarGate – SG-1  Seasons 1-10
Babylon 5   Seasons 1-6
Andromeda,   The Complete Series
Crusader ,  One season
Individual movies that go along with the series:
Caprica   -  Battlestar Galactica
The Lost Tales and 
Legend of the Rangers  - Babylon 5

THANK YOU, THANK YOU, THANK YOU, Glenn for 
your generosity!!! When you see Glen around, tell him 
“Thanks”.

The next time you stop by the Library glance at the picture 
on top of the bookcase by the inner door.  Patty Davis do-
nated a beautiful picture of Burn’s Gables in the early days 
of its existence.  Patty, I’m anxious to hear the story of how 
and where you found it.  Thanks so very much for thinking 
of us.  

Just another “Thank You” I want to mention goes out to 
Ruth Center Nicholas and Daisy Center Bruns for making 
a number of beautiful Christmas Bows for the Friends of 
the Library to sell as a fundraiser at holiday time.  Thank 
you Ruth and Daisy for all your work!  Some of you know 
that Ruth is a sister to Bobby Joe Center and was a twin 
to Ralph Center.  She grew up in this little village and a big 
piece of her heart is still in Winslow.

Stay warm!!  Spring will soon peep around the corner!

“BEWARE OF THE BARRENNESS OF A BUSY LIFE”
  -ANONYMOUS

ROSES & THISTLES

Bouquets of Roses to the Winslow Postal Ser-
vice.  We have a new interim Postmistress who 
has probably been ready to tear her hair out with 
all the weather related problems, a great crew of 
carriers and subs who have had to contend with 
bad roads, frozen mail boxes, well over ankle deep 
snow, and probably a bit of frost bite on the fin-
gers.  Even though we didn’t make it to the mail-
box you can be assured that the mail was there 
waiting for you.  Thanks to all of you!!
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Illogic 2000

Fifty is Nifty?
BY SANDRA TRENT

As my 50th birthday drew nigh, I should have smelled a rat. 
After all, I am a member of - not only the most mischievous 
family in the world - but also one of the most diabolically 
clever.
In my defense, I did fear that my devoted siblings might sub-
ject me to that most dreaded of family rituals - the over-the-
hill party - yet, I’d managed to avoid its traditional timing 
(turning 40) by pleading unbreakable obligations (filing my 
nails) that necessitated (cravenly) remaining in Northwest 
Arkansas instead of returning to my native home in the 
northeastern part of the state.
Who could really blame me? After all, my brother-in-law, 
Roy, was given a 40th birthday party at the Dalton Volunteer 
Fire Department replete with black balloons and streamers, 
a long, gray ponytail hippie cap/wig and a host of age-re-
lated gag gifts. Other family members, in-laws and out-laws 
have been similarly cut down to size for having the temerity 
to turn 40 - but I - clever little wench that I am, managed to 
avoid it.
Still, a niggling doubt remained, and, while visiting family 
over the holidays, I informed them that on my 50th birthday 
I had no intention of venturing out. Instead, I intended to 
watch what the Food Network billed as “The Greatest Night 
in Culinary History.”
Sister Annette, who now lives in the home in which her sev-
en siblings were raised, expressed doubt: “Are you sure you 
wouldn’t like to get out?” The teetotaler tempted. “Not even 
for a couple of drinks and celebrate your birthday?”
“No!” I adamantly replied. “I just want to watch the greatest 
night in culinary history. I don’t even want a cake! If I do get 
a cake I want whipped cream frosting.” I greedily hedged, 
“But I only want to stay in and watch the Food Network.”
Annette elaborately felt my forehead then asked if she 
should call for an ambulance.
Finally, feeling quite safe, I enjoyed Christmas and espe-
cially the New Year’s Eve party held at the store of my sister 
Glenda and her husband, the previously pranked Roy. Fam-
ily and long-time friends and customers joined us in board 
games, munchies and lots of laughter.
I informed Annette that I had no intention of venturing out 
the next day, despite Glenda’s plan to invite family and cus-
tomers for black-eyed peas and cornbread. I wanted rest; 
Annette, too, appeared agreeable after a whirlwind of holi-
day and family birthday activities.
Unfortunately, the next morning, Glenda asked Annette to 
pick up some store supplies. Annette enticed me to join her 
by claiming Christmas items had been reduced by 75%. 
She is all too aware of my weakness for decorating lighted 
wreaths and garlands - not only for Christmas - but also 
for every holiday. Why should lights be restricted solely to 

Christmas?
I happily snapped up clear and pink lights to use in Valen-
tine’s, Easter or summer decorations.
Feeling deliciously smug and comfortable in less-than-flat-
tering bright pink fleece pants, I relaxed with feet propped 
up on the dashboard in usual manner and enjoyed the trip 
back until I spied a neon sign along the highway.
“Wait! Slow down! That might be a yard sale sign!”
Annette obligingly slowed as I read, “Oh happy day when 
you were born”
“Do you think that has been left up over Christmas?” I 
asked. “As in the birth of Christ?”
Annette cast me a sidelong glance and a Mona Lisa smile. 
“Maybe,” she murmured.
Just over the hill, I spied another neon-bright sign. “Look! 
Another! Slow down! What could it mean?”
The Mona Lisa façade collapsed. Bright brown eyes looked 
my way.
“You are so gullible!” Annette giggled, slapping the steering 
wheel.
The second sign read: “On a bright and sunny morn.”
The third read: “But, alas, the doctor said,”
The fourth read: “Oops, I dropped her on her head!”
The fifth read: “Happy 50th birthday Sandra King Trent, 
from your loving family.”
The lighted sign on the turnoff to the store read in a similar 
fashion, but the massive sign covering half of the store was 
even more spectacular.
“Happy 50th birthday Sandra!” It proclaimed.
“Older than dirt!” One section heralded, with an accompa-
nying mud-splatter.
“Fifty is young if you’re a rock!” Another section needled.
Upon our arrival, my brother-in-law, Don, whom I later 
learned was the primary instigator of this event, greeted 
me with a smile and a wheelchair. I was also presented with 
a cane that had a rear-view mirror and a miniscule spray-
bottle that read: “Dirty old man repellent.”
“What if I don’t want to repel dirty old men”, I testily re-
marked. “I’m not getting any younger, you know!”
In any event, they got me! I later told Don that I wasn’t sure 
whether to say, “Thank you or go to Hell.”
But in retrospect, there’s no escaping tradition or a relent-
less family.

I Smile Because You’re 
My Sister.

I Laugh Because There’s
Nothing You Can Do About It.



7

This was sent to Ginger Fritch in answer to 
her column last month to be included in With-
in Winslow

What Would I Do If I Won The Lottery?

By Christina Eichstedt

I must admit I would have a laundry list of personal things 
I’d want to do first.  The list would consist of ensuring that 
my family and loved ones were financially stable, perhaps 
paying off their credit card debt, houses, and cars.  Pay for 
them to go back to school to better their education or obtain 
a degree in a field that would make them feel more fulfilled.  
For myself I would do the same, as well as pay for the wed-
ding of my dreams, as I am newly engaged (12/12/09), I 
would spare no expense in making our special day perfect.  
I’d also take quite the lengthy honeymoon and travel as I’ve 
always wanted to do.  
Ginger I do agree with your sentiments of the church park-
ing lot and I admit that none of what I’ve mentioned is near-
ly as important as the things I would happily do for others.  
I would happily hand over money to a homeless person 
passing by, I would pay for the groceries of the single moth-
er ahead of me in line at the grocery store, and I would do-
nate to local and state charities.  I would also erect a home-
less shelter or “rehabilitation” center as I would prefer it to 
be called.  It would be a place that homeless and poverty 
stricken families and individuals could come to get the help 
they need to get back on their feet.  I don’t mean a night in 
a cot, I mean help them find work or go back to school, get 
them into a place of their own, and give them the second 
chance that every individual deserves.
 
Christina Eichstedt
Author, poet, and future resident of Winslow, AR   
www.wearysouls.com

www.2012TheLastEntries.com

January 2010

By Ginger Fritch

The new decade blew in with a vengeance from the North 
Pole and dropped our peaceful hills in the giant deep freeze 
for what seemed like “all Winter”.    At -10 the water froze 
under the hot water tank.  Carl, the “live-in plumber”, got 
that all fixed; about ½ hour or so later, while checking dam-
age where we’d had the frozen pipe I noticed the hot water 
tank had sprung a leak up on top.  
Oh, well, a new tank only cost an arm and a leg!  Got that all 
installed and it’s “Honey, I don’t have water in the kitchen.”  
This time it’s frozen at the well house.  A heater in there 
thawed it out real quick – of course, it blew the pipe apart, 
flooded the well house, and nearly ran the well dry before 
Carl caught that problem.  
In the meantime, my two sons decided to get me a new 
dishwasher since mine had died a hard death.  One of the 
boys brought it out and hooked everything up. We put a 
small load in and in roughly 3 minutes, it burned up a valve 
and the motor!  Just not my day!  Three or four days later 
the repair man came out – way too cheerful – and told me 
not to worry.  This happens all the time!  (Well, Not at my 
house!)  Trying to reassure me, he said one of the new 
apartment house complexes in Fayetteville had put dish-
washers just like mine in all their units and he instantly had 
a full time job.  At that point I was about ready to send this 
back for a different brand.  A couple of weeks later, the 
repair man was back with all the new parts and so far, all 
is well
I came out of Mikey’s after work on the 18th and it felt like a 
nice summer day even though it was only 30 , at least that 
was above 0.
I got out my little printer that always prints the best pictures- 
easy enough even I can operate it, and all at once, the pic-
tures came out, wet and a big blur.
I don’t know about you but I’m so happy all this happened at 
once.  The rest of the year should be clear sailing.
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HAIR CARE
FASHIONS

SALON
53 Main

West Fork, AR

OPEN 
TUESDAY -FRIDAY 
7:30 AM - 5:30 PM

SATURDAY 
7:30 AM TO 12:00 PM

WALK-INS WELCOME
EVENING APPOINT-
MENTS AVAILABLE 

BY REQUEST
479-839-3231MARY LOU NEIL CRYSTAL TAYLOR 

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

ROSES & THISTLES

Lots of Roses to the Guys that jumped 
right in on Saturday afternoon, spent 
Sunday and the first part of the week 
thawing out and replacing pipes, fit-
tings and who knows what all at the 
Library and rewiring it for larger break-
ers.  Thanks Randy, Ed, Clint, Charley 
and anyone else that was involved with 
the project.
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Notes from Velda

By Velda Brotherton

Hi Everyone, here are two important writers’ events for this 
spring.

March 13, The Northwest Arkansas Writers Workshop will 
present its annual Free Writer’s Conference at Ozarks Elec-
tric on Wedington Road in  Fayetteville, AR. The conference 
will begin at 8:30 with registration and coffee and rolls.

At 9 a.m. Dusty Richards will welcome everyone.

Our first speakers will kick off the day with short presenta-
tions filled with information for beginning writers. Delois Mc-
Grew, who is President of Ozarks Writer’s League (OWL) 
and former editor of the OWL Newsletter, will talk about the 
Bare Basics for Writers, followed by Ruth Weeks’ presenta-
tion, Ruthie’s Rookie Writing Tips. Ruth is an award winning 
member of our group. Her short stories have won several 
awards since she joined us and she will share some of the 
things she’s learned.

After a fifteen minute break, Radine Trees Nehring and 
Velda Brotherton will present Professional Secrets and Life 
Changing Ideas: Two authors get together over tea to dis-
cuss their lives and their work.

These award winning authors have come a long way side 
by side since they  began their writing careers back in the 
Nineties and they will share some of their secrets.

Nehring’s TO DIE FOR Mystery series, set in and around 
important tourist attractions in Arkansas, received a Mc-
Cavity award nomination. The novels continue to entertain 
her many faithful readers. A RIVER TO DIE FOR is her
fifth mystery novel. The sixth book in the series, A JOUR-
NEY TO DIE FOR will be released May 15.  “Carrie and 
Henry are celebrating their 8-month anniversary by riding 
the Arkansas and Missouri Excursion Train to Van Buren, 
but the journey takes them into old tragedy, young greed, 
and new murder.”  $16..00. ISBN 978-1-60364-020-6 

Brotherton was published in 1994 in both the nonfiction 
and the fiction field. WANDERING IN THE SHADOWS OF 
TIME, her first publication, continues to be popular. Her 
book, FLY WITH THE MOURNING DOVE, was a finalist in 
the 2008 WILLA Literary awards in the creative nonfiction 
category.

SPRINGDALE: THE COURAGE OF SHILOH, published in 
2002, remains available.
Her latest books, THE BOSTON MOUNTAINS: LOST IN 
THE OZARKS and ARKANSAS MEALS AND MEMO-
RIES, will be released this spring.

At 11:15 Charles Sasser will speak on Making Men’s Ad-
ventures Tense & Tough. Sasser has been a full time free-
lance writer/journalist/photographer since 1979. He is a 
veteran of both the U.S. Navy (journalist) and U.S. Army 
Special Forces, the Green Berets. He also served fourteen 
years as a police officer (in Miami, Florida, and in Tulsa, 
Oklahoma, where he was a homicide detective). His books 
include:  GOD IN THE FOXHOLE (Pocket, 2008, winner of 
Best Spiritual Book of The Year by Military Writers Society 
of America); NONE LEFT BEHIND (St. Martin ’s, 2009) It 
would take a book to list all of Chuck’s accomplishments, 
but if it’s been done, he’s done it.

During lunch, which will be brought in at a cost to you of 
$7.00, writers will read from their work and will be available 
to sign copies of their books.

Then back to work at 2 p.m. when Linda Apple will inspire 
everyone with her presentation: Writing from the Soul. Ap-
ple is a popular inspirational writer and speaker. She has 
been published in 11 Chicken Soup for the Soul books. 
Her short stories appear in several regional anthologies. 
Her books are INSPIRE! WRITING FROM THE SOUL and 
CONNECT! A SIMPLE GUIDE TO PUBLIC
SPEAKING FOR WRITERS, both from AWOC publishing.

Another break, then at 3 p.m. Dusty Richards will pres-
ent his popular Writing 101. Dusty is on the way to having 
his 100th book published. Two of his Westerns won Spur 
Awards in 2009: Horse Creek Incident, a novel and 
Comanche Moon, a short story. He became the first west-
ern author to win two Spurs in the same year. Dusty is one 
of the most generous of authors and is always willing to 
help new writers, from reading some of their work to sitting 
down with them to teach.

At 3:45 speakers will wind up the conference by taking 
questions from the audience on any topic.

If you want a list of nearby Motels, ask when you email to 
register.  vebrotherton@gmail.com or dustyrichards@cox.
net

VELDA’S ALL DAY WORKSHOP is scheduled for Satur-
day, April 10 at Ozark Folkways from 9 a.m. to 4 p.m. Cost 
is $25.

The title of the workshop is How to Write Stories That Cap-
tivate. The workshop is for novice as well as experienced 
writers.

Velda provides one-on-one assistance and everyone will 
be involved in brainstorming and capturing ideas.

When you leave you will have completed a draft for your 
story and you will have learned:
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The Five Ws: Who, What, Where, When and Why as well 
as the How of Writing.

Who Are Your Characters
What is POV
Where Ideas Come From
When to Plot
Why Search for a Voice
How to Add Scenes and Sequels (Peaks and Valleys)

You may bring a laptop or pen and paper. Lunch is on your 
own. Brown bag it or join the group at Grandma’s for a deli-
cious Ozark Meal. Grandma doesn’t take credit cards, so 
bring cash.

The group is limited to 20, so if you want to attend, get your 
reservation in early. Call Ozark Folkways at 479-634-3791 
or email Velda at vebrotherton@gmail.com. Those who 
register will receive a complete schedule and directions to 
Ozark Folkways.

For overnight stays, Sky Vue Lodge, across the highway, 
has a few vacancies but you’d better make reservations 
there early. Call 479-634-2003 or 800-782-2003. Chester 
House Inn, a Bed and Breakfast in Chester, a few miles 
to the south, is also a good place to spend the night if you 
want to come early. Call 479-369-4441.

Velda has been writing for 25 years. She has six novels and 
four non-fiction books, twelve short stories and numerous 
articles and historical columns published. Two more books, 
THE BOSTON MOUNTAINS: LOST IN THE OZARKS and 
ARKANSAS MEALS AND MEMORIES, will be released 
in March of this year. She has been conducting workshops 
and speaking at conferences, libraries, museums, etc., for 
the past 20 years. She is also co-chair of a large critique 
group in Fayetteville which has been around for 23 years.
For more information on her, see 
http://www.veldabrotherton.com
http:vbrotherton.blogspot.com
http:veldabrotherton.blogspot.com

Here are some dates to keep in mind:

March 27 — Cowskin Prairie United Daughters of the Con-
federacy Book Festival at the Grove Community Center at 
104 W. 3rd St., in Grove, OK. 
Check http://www.okdivudc.com   for more information.

April 18 --- Lake Ft. Smith State Park Visitor’s Center will 
host the launch of The Boston Mountain book from 1 - 3 
p.m. Velda will talk about gathering historical information, 
visit with everyone and sign copies of her books.

April 24 --- Shiloh Museum of Ozark History in Springdale 

will host a Power Point Program featuring photos from her 
book on Saturday, at 1 p.m.  Velda will talk about visiting the 
old community sites and sign copies her books.

May 8 --- Fayetteville Public Library will host Velda and 
Linda Apple in the Walker Community Room from 1 - 3 
p.m. Velda will speak on writing and researching historical 
works.  Linda will speak on Inspirational Writing.  Everyone 
is welcome to visit with the authors following the presenta-
tion.

To find other places where you can find Velda and her books 
this spring and summer, check my blogs and website.

See you all somewhere.

Best Wishes to everyone.

Thanks To Support Personnel
By Jo Kyle

January 2009 hit us hard with an ice storm, the weather 
during the year was unusual with its ups and downs in tem-
perature during the summer months, and then it gave us a 
beautiful white Christmas.  
2010 has been hitting us hard with super cold tempera-
tures, layers of ice, and from a dusting to 8 inches of snow.  
We can make all sorts of guesses as to the cause, Global 
Warming (warming?), El Nino, and La Nina perhaps several 
others that haven’t been publicized as much as the ones 
mentioned.

The kids sit around hoping they won’t have to go to school, 
parents hope it’s not so bad that they can’t get to work or 
get home, and that the kids can go to school.  Everyone 
prays that there’s enough wood in the bin or the gas holds 
out until the truck can get them a refill and especially that 
the pipes don’t freeze or that the power doesn’t fail.

The one thing we rarely think about are the Public Ser-
vice Workers who are out in the weather keeping every-
thing going to maintain the comfort we take for grant-
ed.  They all deserve a Big Rose for keeping us up 
and running.  The next time you see a worker; tell him  
“Thank You” for all they do.
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Valentine Party List
 February 8th, 2010
 Winslow Fire Station
 10:30 AM

We have 21 Children for our 
Party this year.

Parents are welcome
To bring snacks or drinks..

Just tell me what you are bringing..

Older Sibling will have a
Party at school so they are

Not on our list…

We do have younger sibling (over 1)
That might be attending..

Annabel
Jayden
Barbara
Alexander
Dustin
Landon
Ella
Kerrol

Hope everyone can make it !!!!!!

COMING UP:
MARCH-  LLAMA DAYS
APRIL– TRAIN RIDE
MAY– GENTRY SAFARI

Lucas
Mary Jane
Darian
Nicole
Anna
Isaiah
Katelynn
Toby
Christian
Stamatia
Arlis
Arlo
Frank
Jameson
Sophia
Loraine
Emmett
Austin
Mason
Del
Maggie

HIPPY & KIDDIE KAMPUS
February Get Together
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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!



Ozark Folkways:  
The Dream Lives On

“So what the heck is going on at Ozark Folkways?” you 
ask.  We get that question a lot. We also get, “So you folks 
are still open out on 71?’ That’s pretty common as well.

To answer these questions, I say, “a lot” and “why, yes we 
are!”

Let me clarify: Connie has retired, after years and years 
of devoted service to Ozark Folkways and to the Winslow 
community.  The board of Ozark Folkways has appointed 
me, Rebecca Buchanan, as the new executive director.

Of course I can never fill Connie’s shoes, but luckily for 
me, she took her shoes with her, offering me the chance to 
bring my own.  We both agreed that that would be okay.

But all kidding aside, I have been assigned the task of tak-
ing Ozark Folkways into the future; we may go kicking and 
screaming at times, but into the future we go!

For example, this organization, steeped in tradition and 
“folkways,” has flung itself into the digital age of social me-
dia. Yes, you CAN find us on Facebook  www.facebook.
com/ozarkfolkways, on Twitter OzarkFolkways, and on our 
newly updated website:  www.ozarkfolkways.org  “But do 
we blog?” you ask.  Why of course we do!  Look for the 
links on our Facebook site.

Our major initiatives for 2010 are to increase volunteerism 
at Folkways, increase our excellent class offerings, and in-
crease our support of the area arts and crafts community.  
Do you notice a pattern there? By increasing, we move 
forward, we’re not stagnating and we do not go backwards. 
Now for the big question, WHY are we still here?

That’s a good question. Let me say this: we have a mission 
that started a long, long time ago: to teach, support, and 
preserve the local and native arts and crafts of the Ozarks 
region. We also have a vision for the future, that stretches 
out our front door, across the Ozarks, slips into the inter-
net and comes out somewhere in the UK.  (Yes, we have 
Facebook fans in the UK.)

Our vision includes each one of you in Winslow and in the 
surrounding areas, because without your support, volun-
teerism, prayers and donations, we cannot exist.  Times 
are too tough for folks to just smile and nod and go about 
their business.  We need action.  So we are out in the com-
munity asking, “What can you do to help us out?” And, just 
as importantly, “What can WE do to help you and your lo-
cal business out?”  Let’s help each other.

That’s exactly what Elaine from Grandma’s House offered a 
few weeks ago.  She wanted to do something to help Ozark 
Folkways out and suggested we do a fundraiser.  So now 
it’s your turn, and this part’s easy.  Join us on Saturday Feb-
ruary 27th from 5-8 at Grandma’s House Café for “Chicken, 
Chili, and Pies!” 
You can get your tickets at the door, but to assure your 
place at the table, stop by Ozark Folkways and buy them in 
advance.  $8.50 for adults, $5.00 for children 12 and under.  
This is an “all you can eat” affair, so be advised if you don’t 
buy your tickets in advance the line might just wind down 
the side of the mountain, knowing how good the pies alone 
are at Grandma’s House.

While you’re in Ozark Folkways buying tickets, don’t for-
get to sign up for Freda’s Basket Weaving Class on Satur-
day February 13th from 10-3pm.  She still has a few spots 
open, I hear. 

By the way, her class takes place on the day before Valen-
tines Day . . . I imagine you’ll be needing some sort of gift 
for some Sweetie the next day?  

Take a look at Rita John’s jewelry while you’re in. Or might 
I suggest an earthy piece of pottery from Double Springs 
Pottery?  Or how about this, a beautiful box of Ozark Soap 
to make everything smell organically good?  Whatever you 
choose, choose it with love in your heart.

I will be happy to meet you soon and at Ozark Folkways, 
where you are always welcome.

Rebecca Buchanan
Director
Ozark Folkways

Corrections To 
Within Winslow January 2010 Issue.

Last month when we were listing people and/or organi-
zations who regularly contribute to Winslow Community 
Meals, we inadvertently omitted Baptist Ford Church who 
does so much.  We’re so sorry for this error.

My apologies to the Greens for not having the names cor-
rect.  Our thanks to all the Greens for the help with the 
Christmas Parade”.  And next year I will get it all right, hope-
fully!   I sincerely hope I got everyone else’s name correct.
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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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LETA’S
 BEAUTY SHOP

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

or by appointment
479-634-2531

 A Humongous Rose to Mike Patrick 
and Jerry Dugan for all the work they 
did during the last two ice and snow 
storms to keep our rural water running, 
the pipes fixed that froze, and dozens 
of little things that keep us in water 
during the bad weather.  Thanks guys, 
even though we don’t always say it we 
really appreciate everything you do.

ROSES & THISTLES
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 College Goal Sunday 

Coming Up

Coal Goal Sunday is a free program to assist college bound 
students and their families in completing the college finan-
cial aid application, the Free Application for Federal Stu-
dent Aid (FAFSA).  This is a state wide effort by hundreds 
of volunteers to make sure that the process of applying 
for federal financial aid does not become an obstacle that 
would keep someone from attending college.  We want Ar-
kansas Families to understand that an education beyond 
high school is important, that financial aid is available to 
help pay for college and that it’s definitely worth the effort 
to complete successfully the federal financial aid applica-
tion.  By participating in College Goal Sunday, attendees 
will receive free, hands on assistance, with the with the 
federal financial aid application and will walk away from the 
event knowing they have accomplished one of the biggest 
steps in getting ready to go to college.

What is College Goal Sunday?
A one-day event to help students and families complete 
the application for financial aid for education beyond high 
school. The application is called the FAFSA.

Why Attend?
If you are even thinking about education beyond high 
school, you will most likely need financial help. College Gal 
Sunday is the perfect place to get the help you will need to 
complete your financial aid application.

Why Should I Care?
Going to college is your chance to get ahead and get go-
ing. All sorts of opportunities will open for you when you 
decide to continue your education.

What Should I Bring?
• The PIN you receive by going to www.pin.ed.gov  
 at least one week before College Goal Sunday. A  
 PIN is needed for both the student and at least one  
 parent. 

• Your latest tax information (2009 Tax Returns) for  
 both you and your parents. If you don’t have your  
 2009 tax forms yet...come to College Goal Sunday  
 anyway.

• 2009 W-2 Forms

• Social Security Numbers

• Proof of Social Security Benefits received in 2009

• Amounts of untaxed income received in 2009

• Amounts of child support received or child support  
 paid in 2009

• Knowledge of your checking and savings account  
 balances

• Knowledge of the worth of other family assets (oth 
 er than your home)

What Does it Cost?
Nothing-It’s FREE!

Who Can I Contact For More Information?
Scott Medlin
Arkansas College Goal Sunday, State Wide Coordinator
479-739-8400             smedlinosla@cox.net

Locations in Northwest Arkansas
• Rogers
• Rogers High School
• 
• Fayetteville
• University of Arkansas, Silas Hunt Hall
• 
• Fort Smith
• University of Arkansas Fort Smith, Baldor Technol 
 ogy Bldg.
• 
• Ozark
• Arkansas Tech University - Ozark Campus,
  Collegiate Center
• 
• Russellville
• Arkansas Tech University, Ross Pendergraft 
 Library
• 
• Harrison
• North Arkansas College, John P. Hammerschmidt  
 Bldg.
• 
• Mountain Home
• Arkansas State University-Mountain 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 Linda Dysart  479-782-4638 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

Winslow Home Extension Club 
Donates $ 100.00 to Ozark 

Folkways!

Ozark Folkways Secretary, Patty Snell with 
President of the Winslow Home Extension 
Club, Charlotte Becerra and Rebecca Bu-
chanan, Director of Ozark Folkways.
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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

 

If you missed “the Revelation of Hope” Seminar 
last spring, This is your opportunity to get in on 

this

Life changing event. 

It will start on March 28,2010 at 7: 00 P.M. 

Look in Within Winslow next month for more 
details.

Hope to see you there. 
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Brentwood Community Church

Winter has hit us hard, but Jesus is keeping us safe and 
warm.  We would love for you to come and worship with us 
in our nice WARM little country church.

The Helping hands food pantry is still up and running.  We 
had some donations that we are very thankful for, but we 
can always use more.  There are still people out there that 
need a helping hand.  The year is young and we have al-
ready had families in need come to our door.  Please help 
us and the other churches in the area help those in need.

Brentwood Community Church is a Nondenominational 
and non judgmental church.
Come worship our Lord and King with us.  Jesus is the 
head pastor of our church.
We are Christ, Missions and Community minded.  Please 
come and join us.

February 4, at 5:00 we will start our first Wed. evening Bi-
ble study.  Please come and join us.

Sunday:
Sunday School   10:00
Morning Service  11:00

Pastor Jim Kugel

CLEANING HOUSE FOR 2010

Last Week I threw out WORRYING, it was getting old 
and in the way. It kept me from being me; 
I couldn’t do things God’s way.

I threw out a book on MY PAST, (Didn’t have time to 
read it anyway).  Replaced it with NEW GOALS, start-
ed reading it today.

I threw out HATE and BAD MEMORIES, (Remember 
how I treasured them so)?
Got me a NEW PHILOSOPHY too, threw out the one 
from long ago.

Brought in some new books too, called I CAN, I WILL 
and I MUST.
Threw out I MIGHT, I THINK and I OUGHT. WOW, you 
should’ve seen the dust.

I ran across an OLD FRIEND I hadn’t talked to in a 
while.
His name is GOD the Father, and I really like HIS 
style.

He helped me to do some cleaning and added some 
things Himself.
Like PRAYER, HOPE, FAITH and LOVE, Yes... I placed 
them right on the shelf.

I picked up this special thing and placed it at the front 
door.
I found it - it’s called PEACE. Nothing gets me down 
anymore.

Yes, I’ve got my house looking nice.
Looks good around the place.

For things like WORRY and TROUBLE there just isn’t 
any space.
It’s good to do a little house cleaning, get rid of the 
things on the shelf.
It sure makes things brighter; maybe you should TRY 
IT YOURSELF. 

BE BLESSED AND BE A BLESSING TO SOMEONE 
ELSE!!!!

May the Lord open the windows of heaven and pour 
you out a blessing that you will not have room enough 
to receive it all.  May the Lord bless you exceedingly 
abundantly above all you could ever hope for.

Keep the Faith!!!   
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NOTICE

YOUR INHERITANCE 
IS WAITING

AND UNCLAIMED.

INQUIRE AT
BUNYARD CHURCH
SUNDAY 10:00 AM

The Pastor’s Pen

Pass Me A Biscuit
When I was a kid, my mom liked to make breakfast food 
for dinner every now and then.  I remember one night in 
particular when she had made breakfast after a long, hard 
day at work. 
 
On that evening so long ago, my mom placed a plate of 
eggs, sausage, and burned biscuits in front of my dad.  I 
remember waiting to see if anyone noticed!  Yet all my dad 
did was reach for his biscuit, smile at my mom, and ask me 
how my day was at school.  I don’t remember what I told 
him that night, but I do remember watching him smear but-
ter and jelly on that biscuit and eat every bite!

When I got up from the table that evening, I remember 
hearing my mom apologize to my dad for burning the bis-
cuits.  I’ll never forget what he said: “Honey, I love burned 
biscuits.”

Later that night, I went to kiss Daddy good night, and I asked 
him if he really liked his biscuits burned.  He wrapped me in 
his arms and said, “Your Momma put in a hard day at work 
today, and she’s real tired.  Besides, a little burnt biscuit 
never hurt anyone!”

Life is full of imperfect things, and imperfect people.  I’m 
not the best at hardly anything, and I forget birthdays and 
anniversaries just like everyone else.  But what I’ve learned 
over the years is that learning to accept each others faults 
- and choosing to celebrate each others differences - is one 
of the most important keys to creating a healthy, growing, 
and lasting relationship.

And that’s my prayer for you today. That you will learn to 
take the good, the bad, and the ugly parts of your life and 
lay them at the feet of God.  Because in the end, He’s the 
only one who will be able to give you a relationship where a 
burnt biscuit isn’t a deal-breaker!

We could extend this to any relationship.  In fact, under-
standing is the basis of any relationship, of any blessed 
friendship!

“Don’t put the key to your happiness in someone else’s 
pocket - keep it in your own.”

God Bless You.....  Now, and Always.... 

So Please pass me a biscuit,  and yes, the burnt one will do 
just fine!!   And PLEASE pass this along to someone who 
has enriched your life...  I just did. 
 
“From the mouth, the heart speaks”



ASSEMBLY OF GOD
Perry Hall, Pastor   Ph 479-634-5581
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        6:00 P.M.
WEDNESDAY EVE SERVICE         6:00 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
153 Frisco Lp, Winslow, AR 72959
Jere Mitchell, Pastor
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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Saturday February 27th
 5-8 p.m.

“All You Can Eat”

“Chicken, Chili and Pies”

Grandma’s House Café 
Winslow, Arkansas

Adults $8.50/ Children 12 and under $5.00

 All Proceeds benefit Ozark Folkways in Winslow

Tickets sold in advance and at the door.

For more information or to order your tickets call:  634-3791
info@folkways.arcoxmail.org
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Tales from the 
Hills and Hollers

A Collection of Stories from the Ozarks

by Arlen Davidian
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Prologue

 

The truth is where you find it; a friend told me when I was just a teenager.  I never have really figured out 
what that means, but it really sounds good.  After having moved to the hills here in Arkansas, I began to realize that 
there is a lot of truth in these hills, and you don’t really have to go looking too far.

There are legends, and stories, and yarns, and sayings, and beliefs, and omens, and finally truths that would not 
quite meet the criteria for presentation as evidence in a court of law or as the basic fundamental data for some great scientific 
experiment, but nevertheless, they are often truths that you will find nowhere else except in these hills and hollers of Mid 
America.  Some of the truths defy all the rules and laws of physics and chemistry and every other aspect of known science. 
Yet the belief is so strong that there is no doubt that this too can become a form of truth in itself because in fact much of what 
we accept as truth is really no more than a profound willingness to believe.

Are these stories that have been told to me unique only to the Ozarks?  Positively not.  Yet out of the hills come 
great truths that can form a window into this small piece of Americana, and in the end become a part of that great puzzle 
that makes up the greatest nation on earth.  

Are these stories and yarns all true?
Well now, that’s pushing a button that becomes personal.  These stories are all from the mouths of people I know 

or sometimes from strangers who have spent a few minutes of their time to pass along a tiny speck in the panorama of their 
lives.  There have been people with whom I have talked that have said little and have shared worlds of wisdom.  And, there 
are those who have said a lot, but really have little to say.  Yet from each comes a piece that fits somewhere in the puzzle 
that makes up this vast and diverse land.

Some of these stories have been told in great detail.  Those I have tried to relate in their purest form.  Others have 
been given in bits and pieces that I have had to expand and mold in such a way as to make a coherent story that relates what 
the teller has tried to pass on.  In the end they are stories that defy any challenge of dissection because from within each 
tale comes a speck of truth as bold and strong as the people who tell them.  These are the people whose blood lines have 
populated Middle America; Flyover Country; if you will.  From their rugged individualism come these stories whose 
foundations are grounded in the truth.
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Headline: This Month’s Feature, “Gas Gallon Gamble”
 A short story from the book Tales From the Hills and Hollers by Arlen Davidian

Introduction:

From the depths of the hills and hollers come stories and tales that define the metal from which the inhabitants of 
Middle America are cast.  These stories are compiled from bits and pieces of events taken from the lives of people 
who have related them to me.  They are sometimes in and of themselves complete, and are sometimes the combi-
nation of several stories.  They are a picture of the lives of individuals and families who have developed this land 
that millions of us call home.
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Chapter 1
Gas Gallon Gamble
By Arlen Davidian

©) March 25, 1992

©January 29, 2010 (Revised)

Shifting nervously, the man squatting close against the side of a pickup whipped around at the muffled click 
as a bullet slid into the chamber and the breech closed.  Willam watched as the man stared into blackness in his 
direction.  The outline of the man’s ears and the fuzzy curvature of the scraggly beard were silhouetted in a distant 
yardlight near the house.

Wincing, Willam rolled onto his belly and eased the rifle to his shoulder.  Resting the barrel on the bumper 
of an old pickup that had sunk into the earth under a huge oak tree, he slowly brought his eye up to the scope and 
found the cross hairs in the weak light.  Wrapping his finger around the trigger seemed to take half the night as he 
peered into the shadowed face staring right into the cross-hairs.  His finger pressed lightly against the steel grooves 
and his heart began to race.

“Gently now,” Willam whispered in his mind.  He added just a little more pressure, knowing the exact amount 
it would take to send a bullet hurtling toward its target fifty yards away.  He knew how it would sound.  He knew how 
it would feel.  It would feel good to send a message through these hills that he’d had enough.  He worked hard for the 
gas he put in his vehicles, and for weeks now it had been disappearing almost at the will of some unknown thief.

The seconds slipped by and Willam’s heart began to slow.  “There’s plenty of time to get this critter,” he 
thought, letting his hand relax on the walnut stock.  The man worked with a hose running from the spout of his gas 
tank to a three gallon can sitting on the ground.  He shifted on his haunches and raised the end of the hose high 
into the air letting the last drops run out.  Again Willam’s finger rubbed the trigger and his heart began pounding.  
He shifted slightly and pulled the cross-hairs to the man’s chest, his finger pulling slowly against the steel. 

The thief rocked back on his heels and tightened the cap on the can, then turned into the light.  Willam’s 
breath caught, and he clenched his teeth.  In the lesser part of a second, he realized he was about to send the 
neighbor’s fourteen year old son into eternity.  He cursed to himself and held the gun steady.

“The little varmint,” Willam said in a whisper.  “Steals everything in sight, and now he’s getting my gas too.  
The kid’s trash,” he thought.  “I’m an old man and he even steals from me.”  He watched as the thief pushed the 
can to the side and slid another shorter can into its place.  His face flushed with anger as realization became real-
ity. He was even stealing his own gas can, the can he’d carried in the back of that pickup since he bought it new 
eleven years ago.  His eyes blurred and his heart raced.  He pulled tighter against the curve of the trigger knowing 
the moment when fire and thunder would explode from the cold steel of the barrel.
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Willam had lived in these hills for the better part of his life.  It seemed that in the last few years, the laws 
were no longer there to help him.  It wasn’t fair.  He had worked for what he had gotten.  When he had caught the 
neighbors butchering one of his best calves, the sheriff had come out and talked to them, but said there was noth-
ing that could be done.  It was too late.  He couldn’t prove to whom the calf belonged. 

Two years before, his shop had been raided and most of the tools stolen.  Again the sheriff said he was very 
sorry, but insisted he couldn’t make a case even though some of his tools showed up in a garage sale in town and the 
evidence pointed to his neighbor.  Then last year, a patch of marijuana was found in the ravine up behind his house.  
He knew this would solve the problem for some time, but instead, he spent a thousand dollars and three weeks in 
the prosecutor’s office convincing him that even though the patch was on his land, it didn’t belong to him.

When Willam’s gas started disappearing two months earlier, he didn’t even call the sheriff.  This time he 
would send a lesson into the hills that would remind would-be thieves to think before they took what wasn’t theirs.  
He had fretted for many nights about the gas.  If only Elly were still here, she would know what to do.  Last Spring 
she had passed away, and since then he didn’t handle things too well.  He knew that any solution would have to be 
done without help from the law.  He was sure that Elly would approve if she was still alive.

This was the third night that Willam had lain in the frozen dirt in front of the old pickup.  His chance had 
come.  He closed his eyes and wiped away the cold sweat with the grimy wool sleeve of his coat.  It seemed like 
only a second had passed, but a picture was forming in his mind.

Willam had worked since he was just a boy.  He had saved his money in a cigar box under the bed, waiting 
until he found the right deal on a car of his own.  When he saw the ‘29 Ford pickup on a trip to Fayetteville with his 
father, he knew that it had to be his.  He watched from the front seat of the family sedan as they slowly drove by 
the lot where it sat. 

“That’s the one I want, Papa,” he said pointing to the black pickup with shiny green fenders.  Willam’s father 
slammed on the brakes and pulled to the curb. They sat looking for a few moments then Papa eased the car across 
the narrow drive and into the lot.  His father walked around the pickup, kicking the tires.  He knelt beside the left 
front tire which had gone flat.  Taking out his knife, he marked the tread with his thumbnail, then ran his hand over 
the top as if he could somehow converse with the aging rubber.  

“Tire’s rotten,” he said quietly as a man in blue jean coveralls walked over to where they were standing.
“Nice truck,” the man said holding out his hand to Papa.  “Needs a good home’s all.”  He spat on the ground.  

“Was owned by old man Simpson over in Farmington.  Never took it off the farm.  Didn’t want to part with it, but 
wanted a truck I had, so now I got to get rid of this ‘n.”

“Can you fire it up,” said Papa.
“Runs like a railroad watch, I tell ya.  Got many a mile left in her, she does,” said the man tilting his head 

toward the hood.
So Papa and the man struck a deal.
Willam remembered how proud he was when he and Papa caught the bus into town the next day and drove 

the pickup home.  From that day, he never went anywhere alone.  He made any excuse to go riding in the country 
with the back loaded with his friends screaming and yelling at any and all who might be in sight.  He never had to 
worry about gasoline, because wanting to be a part of the gang, his friends chipped in and kept him supplied know-
ing the alternative was to walk wherever they wanted to go.  

There were always girls who were glad to be a part of the good time.  Seldom had Willam gone anywhere 
without one of his girl friends snuggled close in the front seat.  Being one of the few kids in town to own a vehicle 
instantly transformed him into a celebrity.

It was on one of these excursions that Willam picked up Elly and her sister Lida.  He loaded a basket with a 
picnic lunch they had prepared in the back and the trio went by to pick up Billy who was leaning against his mailbox 
beside the road to Devil’s Den.  The four laughed and talked in the crowded space of the front seat as Willam guided 
the Ford down the dusty road to the “Den.”  

It was well after midnight when the four left the “Den.”  The lights of the old Ford shone on the moonlit dust 
of the road as they rode through the woods toward home.  They were easing into a sharp turn and began climbing 
up a long hill when the engine sputtered, then caught, then sputtered again and died.  Willam tried the starter, but 
the engine wouldn’t start.  He yanked open the door and stomped across the road then came back and leaned his 
head on his arm against the top of the door.  

“Outta gas,” he sighed.  “Thought I had enough to get around.”  He and Billy discussed the situation then 
decided that rather than make the girls walk the four miles into town, they’d leave them and try to find some gas at 
old man Harvey’s place just at the bottom of the hill.

When the pair reached the driveway at the Harvey ranch, they walked quietly up the grass in the middle of 
the drive.  The moon was out, but it was dark among the trees.  A dog barked as they sneaked into the yard and 
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stood beside a tree to get a look at where they were likely to find some gasoline.
“In the shed,” Billy whispered.  The dog was on the front porch and began growling with his teeth bared.  

“Come on.  We can find something by the tractor.  Got to have some gas somewhere.”  Billy motioned, then hunkered 
down and bolted for the corner of the shed.  The dog spun around the porch and began barking again.

Willam and Billy stood in the moonlight, pressed against the wall at the end of the open shed.  When the 
dog stopped barking, they slipped around the corner into the darkness of the shed.  Once inside, they felt their way 
toward the outline of the tractor at the other end.  As their eyes adjusted to the dim light of the moon shining through 
an opening in the back wall, they found a can beside the tractor.  Willam twisted off the lid and smelled.

“It’s gas,” he whispered into Billy’s ear.  “Must be a gallon or more.  Let’s take it and get out of here.”  He 
started moving around the back of the tractor being careful to stay inside the line of darkness then stood beside a 
post and looked around to see if Billy was following.  

“Be sure to put the can back when you’re done.”  A strong male voice seemed to slash thought the screen 
of an open window at the end of the house, a calm husky voice that tore at the quiet of the moonlit yard.

Willam could still feel the yelp that escaped his throat, and the surge of power that poured into his legs.  He 
could feel the weight of the can of gas as his arm flew skyward and he bolted into a run out of the shed and down 
the steep incline of the drive.  When he reached the main road, he stopped and there was Billy right on his heels.  
He stood hunched over trying to catch his breath when he realized that he was still holding the can of gas in his 
hand.  He couldn’t talk, but kept gasping for air.

“Come on.  Let’s get out of here.”  Billy was pulling on Willam’s arm and dragging him up the road toward 
the stalled pickup.  When they had poured the gas into the tank, they stood and looked at each other in the moon-
light, then without saying another word, walked back down the road and to the top of the drive.  Willam sat the can 
down beside an oak tree at the edge of the yard without moving into the light.  He stood for a moment looking at 
the house to see if there was any sign of life.

The two boys walked back to the pickup, and without saying a word got in and started the engine.  For the 
rest of the trip home no one talked.  The girls sat silently and the boys let them wonder about what happened while 
getting the can of gas.

Willam snapped back to the task at hand.  His trigger finger was sweating, and his eyes blurred as he 
watched through the scope.  The boy at the side of his pickup once again slid the hose from the tank on the side 
of his pickup and drained the remnants of gas into the can.  He closed the lid and stood up.  Willam followed him 
with the cross-hairs steady on the boy’s heart.  The boy stooped down and picked up the cans and turned to walk 
down the drive.

Willam’s hand tightened on the stock of the rifle, then relaxed.  He watched as the boy stepped out of the 
shadows and into the light.  His hand began to shake and a tear rolled down his cheek.  He let the barrel of the rifle 
slide from its rest on the bumper.

“Be sure to put the can back when you’re done,” Willam said in a husky voice.  He laid his head on his arm 
and pondered the picture of a boy with two cans of gas flung high in the air as he fled into the night.

If you have a story or a tale that you would like to relate to the author, please contact
arlen@t40.com
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 First Serial Rights Agreement
I Arlen Davidian hereby grant and convey First Serial Rights to the editor of the monthly news letter “Within Win-
slow” for publication of the following story:

“Gas Gallon Gamble”  

©) March 25, 1992

©January 29, 2010 (Revised)

I hereby reserve all further rights of publication in any media or for the syndication of this article.

Signed this  1st     Day of     February, 2010               
         by Arlen Davidian 

        15903 Old Ridge Rd, Winslow, Washington County, Arkansas 72959.

  Phone: 479-634-2164
  Cell:    479-841-0359
  Fax:     479-634-2615
  Email: arlen@t40.com
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