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Wasn't Easter Sunday's weather a wonderful sur-

prise?

I wouldn't have been surprised if we had gotten up

to a roaring blizzard like we've had in the past. It was

always a little discouraging hiding Easter eggs in 2 feet

of snow!  

My son Ken's birthday is April 22, and it seemed to

always be close to Easter, so we could pretty well

depend on having a terrific snowstorm for one of these

days.

Poor kid, his birthday always had to take a back

seat to trying to save baby calves and clearing out

stack yards and opening ground so the men could scat-

ter the hay and feed the cattle.

I think I had to hide the eggs inside many more

times than outdoors, but he was happy with the situa-

tion no matter what. Now I have Easter dinner at his

house with his family; I used to hide the eggs for them,

but we didn't have the big Easter storms by the time

they came along.

A lot of you know Charlie Cook, and you know he

always tells the truth, so I feel safe in repeating this

story he told me awhile back. 

He said it was a lovely day in February and he

decided to saddle up and go look at the livestock. He

was riding along enjoying the sunshine on his back

when he rode over this little knoll, and he just couldn't

believe his eyes.  

There in front

of him were sev-

eral prairie dogs,

and they were

playing golf with

frozen horse

droppings! He

said he sat and

watched for quite

a while and was

just in awe at

what a good job

they were doing.  

The only trouble was when they'd hit the ball and it

would go down a prairie dog hole; usually a very angry

prairie dog would come out rubbing his head and

cussing out the player and usually would throw the so-

called golf ball at the player along with a few rocks! 

They all seemed to be enjoying the game so much

they didn't mind the angry interruptions! Now please

believe me, I didn't make this up, I always tell the

truth.

Then these rotten squirrels started to have a wild

party for St. Patrick's, but just as it was going well and

the blond hussy was flirting with the men, here came a

wild red-headed girl, and of course the men jumped up

(quite a few fell flat on their faces) and started flirting

with this new gal; well!

The blonde wasn't about to let a stranger move into

her territory, so she lit into her and started pulling hair

and biting her ears. She probably would have dug out

her eyes, but Red was finally able to get away and

headed for the back alley.  

The last I saw of her was a part of her dress waving

in the breeze. The blonde came back the winner, and

those stupid guys all cheered and then passed out. So

she had to go home by herself. All is peaceful again —

for a while anyway.

Everybody seems to be keeping busy at the Senior

Center; Jane always has some entertainment, and we

were lucky enough to have the Highland Park fourth-

and fifth-graders sing for us on Friday.  

On the evenings when they have dance music, quite

a few go to dance. 

Once a month the Honor Society kids come from

the high school and put on a program, and everybody

enjoys them. Also on Friday they had the Easter bake

sale with cinnamon rolls and turnovers plus some other

baked goods, so that is always fun.

Do come have lunch with us. I'm sure most of you

know we serve in Dayton, Big Horn and Story as well

as Heritage Towers; you can call the Senior Center at

672-2240 to find out the days and times for each of

these places. 

Come and join us and enjoy lunch and a visit with

new and old friends; you'll be glad you did! Hope to

see you soon!

SilverThreads
MaryKraft

Easter weather makes wonderful surprise

WYSTAR, communityhelp one man change life

Marathon runner seeks‘Voices of Hope’to honor Craig Thomas 

GOP, Demsopen holesin claims

MortonKondrackeColumnist


