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A Journey Through Time

By Linda Rene
Conrrilmring
Writer

Last  werk
we 1alked abour
the sinking of the
11535, {iklahioma
ar Pear! Tlarbar
an December
1941 and rhe
death of  Alhert
Fugene Thayden whase remains were buried
in 3 mass grave an |l and the search fara
Tiving female relative o pravide proaf of his
ileni Ty,
After exhausting al ather passibilines, 7
ras down Tooane parennal candidare —Cara
AL Biscar, barm June 17, 1900, Cora was
Tiviog with her parents in 1900 and (910, Tn
1420, she was ving o Baltimane bur after thar
Teauld ot fiod her. T ealled the Thistacical So-

viery as T knaw they keep a file of ahimaries
fram the lacal papers. Susan Wolfe lacared
several of the abimoacies Tl hoped would be
there. e of them was for Clarence Jeffersan
Bisvae whidied in (993 T1s abimoary named
fis siblings, all of whom had predeceased him,
anl qnie of Ihrm was his sister, CaraTle

Naw the search resomed wosee if Cara
had any davshrers.  Cara was then Tacared
ik the 1930 census. She had mareied Edward
W TTess andd had aoe chitd, a davghies named
Ethe! Tless. Alsa faurd was Cora’s ap-
proccimare dare of death fram the Social Se-
vurity Dearh Tredex. She had died in Jannary
1470, The informarion was elayed 1o the
Bachmanns.  They canracted the Baltimare
Sun o an effort T laeare Cora’s ohimary bur
fourrd thar ar the time of e dearh, the warkers
ar the newspaper were an strike and thus oo
abmiary. Tlawever, they eventoally Tacated the
abimary af Edward Tless and there was one
chitd, Mrs. Erhel M. Bosley, bur she had died

an

By Shellywy Oppermann
Cintribring Writer

T seems like we had 3 full week nf full
morms recently. The monn was beaonful
glrwing brightly, lumninously. Gright ennush
 wake me moce times than T onemally dn.
Nrrmamer what pericd of sleep T am in, REM,
onn-REM, e RAN oy thar's the crampurer’s
sleep modet if T see the slightest bir of light T am
awakened. T can' have :myhght visible if T am
oy sleep for a few hewes, e an least past 4 am.
Any light starms my mocoing wake-up rrrine.

Tf yraw were 1 ek arnud rue bedenom,
v wrondd fioed black linen tape crvering mnost
nf the ved, blinking, ~vampire™ lights yru fiod
o WORDW DS, amd vl . The air crdi-

tiroer has a blue self-adbesive ciccle pulled nff

3 paic of new jeans. 7o softly blinks new, slim
07 inca prowder blue lighe thenush the night.

Triels are 3 nightmare.  Whenever we
stay in e, T erver the large diginal clrek dis-
plays with atrwel. T o mue cell phnnes rver.
Ty tr temember T bring 3 safery pinmn close
the deapes. Moce nften than ot T fooger. Siy,
T have o rig up different ways o clnse them

cith the deapery cood And inevirably the bear
e AC will cur noo aed bl them npen thenush
thie righr.

When my brothier was stll a pilor fre Alas-
ka Airlines, be told me thar most of the hroels
arrteel aicprers have either special noms, nr
heavier drapes for the pilrrs. Maybe T shoudd
qust stay closer o aicpots amd drive an exora
huridved miles o nue destinarina from one nne
Gur, T am gring 1 fowd those deapes.

Tdoo't korwe why Tam like this - T e
sun ared light semuch, Well, yes Tode koew

chiy. Wy Mnther was called Theda Bara when
shie was yrung after the silent Hlm actress whi
ras referred 3 the vamp ™ My Morher dis-

Min
The Light of

liked light and prefeceed the night time amd -
ral darkness. She kepr nue bouse dark and what
Tealled “trmb-like. TTeavy velver cirmains were
inseveral cooms, including mine. My Mrther
weitld sir in the darkened dining room, either
warching the Sreet for SUSpicinis pecsons e
Ineking ar the TV, 20 feer away, in the living
v Tgrr used 1o the darkness, bur kepr my
currains wide npen as much as prssible. Lighe
tdide't brithier me 35 a Teenager.

Nrwlight brohiers me. | Ine nughi [asteeek,
Twast Akl Tuening becanse nf the monm.
T up, stared rmur the windroe ar the beawri ful
sight of rue yacd Irinca eond, blue glvwe Then
remienied r the bedenom o Ty and sleep again.
First, T rried crvering mue lace paneled done
oy the deck with rwels. N ok, the tensinn
el Tays Har against the done, T ogor frousteared
ared b ffed and puffed my way back m bed
Then Tried crvering my face with the blanker,
which oiever wr hevause after a minune nr
rwry, T oger clanswophnbic ad can't breathe. 7
finally sertled o posivinon with my had pars-
rially vrvering my eyes, pictie the stame ~ The
Thinker™. T my hushamd wakes amd sees this,
he always asks, “Ynu have a headsche?” T rell
him, "Nr, T have a light ache ”

This is all made wrirse, since my hushard
s my unar rpprsite. TTe Ives a full monn
ard gers this hizaree surge nf energy. T, bring
sleep deprived, wowdd like o shrve thar coeam-
vhieese flled neb cight doswm his . nops, socny,
guess T bemer call abour that neT anger man-
3 MNEOT UALCSE.

Trr each new night's ahveninire,
Shelby

Please send camments ac ideas to:
shelliyswandecis han.cam.

in 2003, A Tast we bt pay dirn. Erhe?
had a davahrer named Pari whio has
been Tavared, has taken the DN A 1es,
anid e we awar the resulrs.

Tdan't koow haw this stary s
gamg thoemd bur will keep you ap-
priwrd anrm v Alberr’s remar
will be pasitively identified and per-
manently laid horest. The family

al L‘hnnsr his burial site and a part
af me hapes T will be ar 3t Josepls
Cathalic Church ar Marganza heside
his parenrs. This weald pravide the
gandd peaple af 31 Mary’s Connry the
appaaTunity th hinar this brave sailar
for giving his Tife farus.

Regardless of his burial place,
e wil recerve a full miliaary funeral
and he cemaimly deserves o anly for giving
fis Tife during WONTT bur Alhert alsa served

Albert Bugene Heyden,
1893 -December 7 1041

i The 115 Navy doring W1
aboand the 1155, Tewas.

This search was inrense,
yer ineresting. 10 led me taun-
experted peaple and places. At
ane paimt, T ealled my neighbor,
Clarence Davis wha T koow
ti be a Mear? Tlachar survivar,
hoseek his advice and faond
thar he oo was mvalved o the
search. As an acTive member
af the Mea Tlachar Survivies
Assaearan, Clarenee was alsia
ivilved o erecTing 3 manu-
menr ta the five Marylanders
whi were Tost thar farefinl day.
A manument has been erected
i their hoanar near Annapalis
anied 2 pietuee can be seen ar www hmdboora;
markeraspimarker = 7819

“Tinsel: R Search for America's
Christinas Present” hy Hank Steuver

208, Houghtom Mifflin Harconrt

By Terri Schlichenmeyer
Contributing Writer

The Christmas carnd quietly vons thar
“allis calm, all is bright”
You doo't ko
abrur valm ~the oaf-
tic aml  pedestrian
gawkers kind rof min
thar sentiment —~ bur
bright7 Yep, thar pret-
Ty much swmns wpy ynur
neighbrnehn s and all

the  heliday  lig
devnrating the boses

your ekt months’
salary 1 the electric
CRMPary.

Sy why oy it Ty

the oew bonk “Tin
sel” by TTank Sreuver,
yo'll read shour the
helidays o wnn-
derfully amnk inonoe
Texas city, amd the
answer thar s — why
nnr?

Awrherr TTank Sreuver wasn't really a
Christmas kinda guy. {1h, sure, his family
velebrared years agn wirth the requisice gifts
arid Santa andd midnight Mass. Bur some-
where almmg the way —~ maybe when his
parents divoreed e his sister meved - nf-
sTare — Stewver Inst the heliday.

"By 1991, he says, "Christmas seemed
Iy be happening 1 everynme else”

Sy whien e decided o write a som-nf
exprse o Christmas during the 2006 sea-
srnn, e eovisinmed thar it might be a bonk
abrur the ugly side nf the bieliday, iocluding
swear shops ad “rppressed elves ™

Tristead, e beaded froe Frisen, Tevas.

o the day after Thanksgiving 20006

el befroe dawn, Steuver began his sn
Jrven ine line, rmurside 3 maine cetail soee
cth 3 frory-something single mother.
Larer, he sigred wy 1 be 3 wolunteer elf”
fro a phennmenally-energernic woman whi
started 3 business decnearing millinn-drdlar
hrimes for hundveds of dollacs ancbioare, amd

HAME' STUEVER [

293 Canada 30 pages
whry desperarely wanted Stewver 1 believe
i Christmas. Arid befroe the week was our,
Sreuver h:nl SPENLTiME lr:umng abrr hu.llw
f s famnus fir
irs hght 5hr.thhat 3 \-ndrry nf it went viral.
While  in Fris-
vy, Srenver visited
megachirehes, pactly
e warch the single
mnther — 3 tech wnl-
Wwilerr — o 3CTif,
aried partly as a mere
wnyelr. While help-
ing the decrearnr, be
espied sevrers of the
r-vich, aml he felr
3 limle jaded “When
he witniessed an emn-
tirmial aml angry fam-
ily dininer-table debare
maer the “War o Trag,
he  crmpassinnarely
mened off his incer-
Jrvrnalist. A when
learning abrur giving
vharity, he dis-
- § vovered thar being a
SO AN SOMETIMes
burst rne’s bubble.

Srill, he says, “Tris enticely prssible Ih:!t
Tsuck arall nf this Chreistmasy gonodoe

T beg r differ. Much like npening a
present wrapped in o mueh Tissue paper,
try read “Tinsel” is 1t pick apart Christmas
ard its meanings, layer upnn layer, before
vy finally reach a gem.

Sreuver is wirty, and affectinmate in
regard 1 the theee families nf “elves” thar
helped him explie the frenzy thar Cheist-
mas has become. TTe's gently soeecing, aml
rhesn-funny. Tle doesot insulr, bur he's
willig 1 cast Light rnsilliness and spriled-
riess, and things people di inoa quest for the
“perfecr” hinliday,

T shirorr, awthrr TTank Steuver is a su-
perbly sancy amd cynical chennicler nof just
roe facer of Chreistmas, amd T loved this
brink

Tfyr're Innking fror stne bite T yrie
Christmas reading, Innk frothis denlly mer-
vy amd wronderful boliday bonk. Frooyra,
“Tinsel” detinirely sparkles.




