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IN FLANDERS FIELDS 
By John McCrae, M.D., Colonel 
Canadian Army Medical Corps 

 
In Flanders fields the poppies blow 
Between the crosses, row on row, 

That mark our place; and in the sky 
The larks, still bravely singing, fly 

Scarce heard amid the guns below. 
 

We are the dead. Short days ago 
We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow, 

Loved, and were loved, and now we lie 
In Flanders fields. 

 
Take up our quarrel with the foe; 

To you from failing hands we throw 
The torch; be yours to hold it high 
If ye break faith with us who die 

We shall not sleep, though poppies grow 
In Flanders fields. 

_______________________________________ 

This poem written after the death in battle of  

Dr. McCrae’s best friend during WWI, became 
the best-known poem ever written about war 

and the price it exacts from those—mostly 
young—who are called  upon to wage it. 

~ Betty Lou Gaeng 
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Fall of 2017 

 It’s another beautiful Autumn day here in the mid-Atlantic region, and 
we are enjoying the warmer temperatures that kept our garden alive and the 
flowers blooming in the yard later than most years. Because of rains this sum-
mer, Craig has been “lucky” enough to mow our grass weekly for months, and 
now the trees still have mostly green leaves. Hope this fall has been as nice 
where you live. 

 In recent weeks, the "Thought for Today" that appears in our local 
newspaper included two quotes from Booker T. Washington, and I felt that both could be applied to our 
Ruffner association members. The first quote is "Excellence is to do a common thing in an uncommon 
way." Kudos go out to the Luray reunion committee who have hosted us there so many times. Many fami-
lies have gatherings on a regular basis, but our VA clan invites people from near and far to feel at home in 
the Shenandoah Valley. It takes lots of time and effort to host reunion weekends, and here’s another 
round of applause for that hard working team. Having attended the reunions since 1999, I cannot say 
enough about the hospitality of our hosts time and again. Secondly, I think of all the folks who have boxes 
of family mementoes and heirlooms in their attics and basements while we have a safe repository at our 
Ruffner archive at Longwood University in Farmville, VA. Thanks to the Ruffner’s who pursued this option 
and continue to deliver valuables to be preserved, stored and digitized ("Thanks, Sam"). 

 The other Booker T. quote that spoke to me was "The world cares very little about what a man or 
woman knows; it is what the man or woman is able to do." We Ruffner’s have publications that will stand 
as examples of the talents and hours of effort that are a testament to the Ruffner legacy. The books Elise 
(Colours of Friendship) and Marria Blinn (Ruffner Family Historic Sites Guide Book) wrote are products of 
their creativity and diligence. They are available on Amazon.com and would make great Christmas gifts for 
family members. Also, how many families have a set of books that trace their lineage back to the early 
settlers? Thanks to the efforts of Pam & Mark Flasch, Dorotha Russell, Barbara Rowles and Betty Gaeng 
(our Historian) doing Ruffner genealogy research will be accurate and much easier in the years to come. 
Lastly Joan Reid deserves high praise as she produces a new issue of the Ruffner Roots and Ramblings four 
times each year. I continue to appreciate how our newsletter has something for everyone whether you are 
into family history or hoping to stay updated on the RFA happenings. 

 I guess you could say this is my Thanksgiving column as I reflected on the excellence and ongoing 
performances of our members. Booker T. Washington would be happy to know that the Ruffner family 
agrees with his words of wisdom. 

Phyllis Hershock 

RFA President 

chershock@cyberia.com 

 

Editor’s Note: 

Phyllis Hershock served as Secretary for the Ruffner Family Associa-
tion from 2001 to 2009. She was elected to the office of President in 
2010. With the exception of Sam McNeely, she has served in a leader-
ship role for the Ruffner Family Association longer than anyone.  
There is no doubt her name belongs with those listed above, so may I 
simply add:  "Thank you President Hershock for your ongoing ser-
vice, leadership and dedication from the RFA membership." 
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A SPECIAL STORY FOR VETERANS DAY 

Flight Officer Levi Franklin Anderson, Jr. (1921-1945) 

By Betty Lou Gaeng 

 

Levi Franklin Anderson, Jr.8 was born 1 August 1921 in Winchester, Fred-

erick County, Virginia, the son of Edna Ruth Barr and Levi Franklin Anderson, 

Sr.   His lineage: Edna Ruth Barr7, William Hester Barr6, Ann Elizabeth Munch5, 

Mary Clem4, Catharine Ruffner3, Benjamin Ruffner2, Peter Ruffner1. 

 In 1939, Levi Anderson graduated from Handley High School in Winches-

ter, Virginia.  In school he was active in baseball and basketball, and also in the 

Future Farmers of America.  He is shown here during his senior year.   

After graduation and before he entered the service on 12 June 1942, Levi 

was employed at the Winchester Woolen Mills.  Following his entrance into the 

U.S. Air Corps, he underwent extensive special training at Stuggart, Arkansas; 

Bowman Field, Kentucky; Greenville, South Carolina; Mackall, North Carolina; 

and Fort Wayne, Indiana.  He received his wings at Maxton, North Carolina in January of 1943.  Levi An-

derson was trained as a glider pilot—considered to be the one of the most dangerous fields of military ser-

vice.   He left for overseas duty in January of 1944.   

 Little known, the gliders played a large part in landing troops and supplies at Normandy on D-Day, 

6 June 1944.  At the age of 22, while taking part in the landings at Normandy during the airborne phase 

known as Operation Overlord, Flight Officer Levi Anderson was one of the 132 glider pilots wounded.   

Forty-four glider pilots were killed that day.   Levi soon recovered from his wounds and returned to action.   

Levi Anderson was killed in action on Saturday, 24 March 1945 during what was called Operation 

Varsity (described below).  Flight Officer Anderson was co-pilot on a CG-4A glider when it crashed during 

a glider-tow mission near the town of Wesel in Western Germany.  Levi was part of the 82nd Squadron, 

436th Troop Carrier Group.  It was reported that when last seen, the glider, flown by flight officers Lawley 

and Anderson, was in normal flight and approaching the landing zone.   

Operation Varsity on 24 March 1945 was considered the most dangerous day for the glider program.  

1,348 gliders took part in Varsity with a casualty rate of 24.2 percent—79 killed in action and 240 wound-

ed.   

Flight Officer Levi Franklin Anderson, Jr. is remembered at the Ardennes American Cemetery and 

Memorial, Neuville-en-Condroz, Arrondissement de Liege, Liege, Belgium—Plot: C Row: 1, Grave: 15.  

He was awarded a Purple Heart with an Oak Leaf Cluster and the Air Medal with three Oak Leaf Clusters 

for outstanding achievements as a glider pilot.   

The following is from Wikipedia, the free encyclopedia, and gives a short version of the purpose of 

Operation Varsity during the last days of the war in Europe.  

  

Operation Varsity (24 March 1945) was a successful Airborne Forces operation launched by Al-

lied troops that took place toward the end of World War II. Involving more than 16,000 paratroopers and 
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several thousand aircraft, it was the largest airborne operation in history to be conducted on a single day 

and in one location.  

Varsity was part of Operation Plunder, the Anglo-American-Canadian assault under Field Marshal 

Bernard Montgomery to cross the northern Rhine River and from there enter Northern Germany.  Varsity 

was meant to help the surface river assault troops secure a foothold across the Rhine River in Western Ger-

many by landing two airborne divisions on the eastern bank of the Rhine near the village of Hamminkeln 

and the town of Wesel. 

The gliders were called “The Flying Coffins of World War II” and they were America’s first military 

stealth aircraft.  The Waco CG-4A combat glider silently soared into WW II history over 70 years ago, pow-

ered only by the prevailing winds and the guts of the men who flew them.  Under veil of darkness on D-Day 

and other major Allied airborne assaults, the Waco glider carried troops and material behind enemy lines to 

take out key enemy defenses and transportation links.  These humble gliders—engineless and unarmed—

overcame perilous odds to make the first cracks in Hitler’s Fortress Europe.  Yet, their story is an obscure 

chapter in the Allied victory saga. 

Their moment in the spotlight of military aviation was fleeting.  But in the pre-helicopter age, com-

bat gliders represented state-of-art in stealth, landing precision, and hauling capacity.   

 

Pilots and glider-borne infantry had colorful and well-earned nicknames for their ungainly planes: Fly-

ing Coffins and Tow Targets.  However, one veteran pilot called “Silent Wings” which was the most common 

name of all, way off base.  There was little silence; the glider’s construction provided no insulation from the 

roar of either the C-47 tow plane’s engine, or the noise of the enemy’s anti-aircraft fire.  Also, the gliders did 

not have provisions for passenger safety or for comfort. There were four basic instruments on the control panel 

and the pilots did not trust them.  Air pockets and 40-mph winds created violent turbulence—enemy fire was 

constant, and many pilots were taken out before they could land.  You may be wondering how the pilots man-

aged to return to base after they landed and deposited the infantry or provisions behind enemy lines.  No, the 

passengers did not leave the plane with a parachute, thus leaving the glider with its pilots to return—there was 

no return.  The pilots were left behind, afoot and with no armed escort in enemy territory—they were on their 

own to make their way back to a friendly Allied home base.    

The photo of the aircraft was taken on 24 March 1945, the same day as Flight Officer Anderson’s 

death.  It shows Douglas C-47 tow-planes and Waco CG-4A gliders before take-off to begin Operation Varsity 

over Wesel, Germany.   
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Blue Ridge Heritage Project 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 In the 1930’s the federal government approved the construction of Shenandoah National Park in 
eight counties along the Blue Ridge Mountains in central Virginia. Approximately 465 families, including 
Ruffners were forced to leave their land to make way for construction of the park. (See article by Betty 
Gaeng in the Summer 2016 Ruffner Roots & Ramblings.) 

 To commemorate those families, the Blue Ridge Heritage Project was formed and each of the eight 
counties chose where and how they would construct a memorial to their displaced citizens. The only crite-
ria was that each would construct a replica of a chimney to symbolize the remaining structure usually still 
standing where many homesteads were abandoned (blueridgeheritageproject.com). 

 Each county was responsible for raising funds to construct their chimney. The RFA was contacted 
by the Page County committee and we graciously contributed. The site chosen for the Page County replica 
was the Town of Stanley with a beautiful backdrop of the Blue Ridge Mountains. All the work was per-
formed by local stone masons. 

 On a beautiful Fall Sunday in September, 2017 the 22 foot tall chimney (pictured above) was dedi-
cated to the 136 families of Page County who were displaced. 

Submitted by Sam McNeely 
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Colours of Friendship Publication Shared with Arizona Libraries 

Submitted by Elisabeth Ruffner 

 The Prescott, Arizona Ruffner family was proud to make gifts of Elise Blinn’s and Doug Morris’ 
wonderful publication COLOURS OF FRIENDSHIP to both the Prescott Valley Public Library and the Pres-
cott Public Library for the children’s reading programs. The inclusion of study guides and biographies of 
the authors as well as of the protagonists Viola K. Ruffner and Booker T. Washington, make the book a 
stellar addition to any library. 

 The American Indian themed museum in Prescott, the Smoki Museum, will also include the book 
in their store, carrying out the museum’s programs of inclusion and empathy toward other cultures. 

 The plaque in the photograph (below) designates a very special place in the Prescott Public Li-
brary, a reading room with a spectacular view of Prescott’s landmark Thumb Butte, which was dedicated 
to Elisabeth Ruffner in recognition of her many years of service as Trustee, Chairman of Capital Cam-
paigns for building the library and a major addition to it, as well as volunteer to the Friends of the Library 
services. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Left to right—William Arnold, President, Friends of the Library; Elisabeth Ruffner, founder, 

Friends of the Library and first president; Jennifer Kendall, Youth Services Lead Librarian; 

Roger Saft, Prescott Public Library Director. 
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HOPES RISE TO RESTORE HISTORIC GREEN HILL CEMETERY IN LURAY, VA 

Source: Restoring the Past by Rebecca Armstrong, Staff Writer, Page News and Courier, July 13, 2017 

 

 The Luray chapters of the United Daughters of the Confederacy and the Sons of Confederate Veter-
ans announced a fundraising campaign to help restore the Green Hill Cemetery as "a place of beauty, re-
flection and remembrance." The article goes on to say that "the thousands of men and women buried in 
the cemetery paint a picture of Page County’s past." Of the 2,500 graves in the cemetery, 500 are thought 
to be unmarked, identified only by depressions. "It’s a suiting word for the historic cemetery that turns 140 
this past year, based on its official establishment in 1877; final resting places are meant to be peaceful, not 
depressing or forgotten." 

 The tallest monument in the cemetery marks the 
graves of Mary Elizabeth Ruffner and William Staige Marye, 
the parents of 15 children, all born at Hillside Farm in north-
east Luray. Mary was the daughter of Elizabeth Burner and 
Peter Ruffner, Jr. and the granddaughter of Mary Steinman 
and Peter Ruffner, the pioneer family who settled in 1739 
on a 900-acre grant of land given as a wedding gift by 
Mary’s father, Joseph Steinman. 

 "According to the April 5, 1929 issue of the Page 
News, the cemetery’s board of trustees put on its feet a plan 
that should lead to better care of this hallowed spot. Even 88 
years ago, board members were raising funds to help care for the 
cemetery, which was not endowed and relied solely on contribu-
tions." 

 "In the case of Green Hill, the lots were sold without any provision," said the 1929 story, "And now 
in its old age the cemetery is paying the penalty..." 

 This is a penalty the recently revived cemetery association hopes to overcome by raising funds to 
reset stones, uncover buried markers, remove excessive undergrowth and eventually complete structural 
restoration of the stone wall that surrounds the cemetery. 

 Tax-deductible donations may be made payable to the Luray UDC Cemetery Fund and mailed to 
UDC Chapter 436, P.O. Box 188, Luray, VA 22835.  

 

(I don’t live) in your life nowadays, I dwell in the burial of your former, 

The one that came alive upon meeting me, the one that died soon after. 

Someone please dig me out, a breath that you may lend, 

Take a shovel and unveil my heart, so (I can live) again. 

__Liliya Antonia (2011) 

 

 

Marye Monument (RR&R file 

photo taken in 2001) 



9 

JOSEPH RUFFNER BOOK UPDATE 

From the desk of Betty Lou Gaeng, RFA Historian 

Every once in a while our Ruffner genealogy information comes to us in an unusual 

fashion.  This update for Peter and Mary’s eldest son Joseph Ruffner’s line is cer-

tainly one that fits the unusual category. 

 

 In late July of this year our COO Sam McNeely received a very interesting e-mail from another 

Ruffner family member.  It seems that she had received a message that a headstone for Leonard and Hixie 

Ruffner had been found on the banks of the Ouachita River in Malvern, Arkansas.  This wandering grave-

stone had evidently washed away from a nearby cemetery in one of the spring floods.  The website Find A 

Grave shows the headstone as reading: RUFFNER – Leonard H., Feb. 21, 1885—Oct. 1, 1971 and Hixie 

H., Mar. 28, 1886—Sept. 10, 1966 – married Aug. 24, 1910.  The stone had been located at the burial site 

for Mr. and Mrs. Ruffner at Cooper Cemetery in Malvern, Hot Springs County, Arkansas.   

 Realizing that descendants of Joseph and Anna (Heistand) Ruffner were early settlers in Arkansas, it 

didn’t take long to find evidence of the family connection for Leonard Ruffner.    The lineage for Leonard 

Higby Ruffner7 is as follows: Joseph Lee (Joe) Ruffner6, Silas Ruffner5, Elias Ruffner4, Samuel Ruffner3, 

Joseph Ruffner2, Peter Ruffner1.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                            

 Although Leonard’s name does not appear with the listing of the children of Joseph Lee Ruffner on 

page 193 of the Joseph Ruffner book, evidence has been found to verify his connection to our Ruffner fami-

ly—to-wit: 

1.  The 1940 census showed that Joseph Lee Ruffner, age 81, was widowed and living with his son Leonard 

H. Ruffner and wife Hixie in Hot Springs County, Arkansas.   

2.  The obituary for Leonard’s father Joseph Lee “Joe” Ruffner reads: Joe L. Ruffner, 88, Malvern, died late 

yesterday in Little Rock Hospital.  He is survived by one son, L. H. Ruffner of Malvern and two daughters, 

Miss Lee Joe Ruffner and Mrs. Jessie L. Ensor Binkley, and a half-brother, George Ruffner.  He is buried at 

Edgewood Memorial Park, North Little Rock, Pulaski County Arkansas. 

 

Leonard Higby Ruffner’s mother was Agnes Angeline Wortham Ruffner, the second wife of Joseph Lee 

Ruffner.  She was born 12 December 1856 and died 11 December 1889—at the time of his mother’s death, 

Leonard was only four years old.  Leonard and Hixie Ruffner had two sons—Evans Ruffner and Joseph 

Cullen Ruffner. 

1.  Evans Ruffner8 (1911-2006) – Information from his obituary follows: Evans Ruffner, 94, of Rogers, 

Benton County, Arkansas, formerly of Conway, went to be with his Lord on Thursday, 30 March 2006.  He 

was born 14 June 1911 in Alicia, Lawrence County, Arkansas, the son of Leonard H. and Hixie H. Ruffner.   

He retired from the U.S. Postal Service; was a member for 52 years of the Fraternal Order of Eagles Aeria 

#60; NACCCA Chapter #30; Atkins-Wagnon and Ferndale Hunting Clubs; and NAREE Chapter #966 Con-

way.  Evans Ruffner was survived by three nieces, their husbands, and several great nieces and nephews.  

He was preceded in death by his wife Selma Ruffner; parents Leonard H. and Hixie H. Ruffner; and a 

brother Joe C. Ruffner.  Graveside services were held and he was interred at Pinecrest Memorial Park and 

Garden Mausoleum, Alexander, Saline County, Arkansas.  No children. 
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2. Joseph “Joe” Cullen Ruffner8 (1913-1990) – he was born 8 February 1913 in Alicia, Lawrence County, Ar-

kansas, the son of Leonard H. and Hixie H. Ruffner.  He died 28 August 1990 in Kern County, California.  Joe 

left home while still a teenager and enlisted in the U.S. Navy, and when the 1930 federal census was taken, Joe 

at the age of 17 was serving at the United States Naval Operating Base at Hampton Roads, Virginia.  He mar-

ried several times.  No record of children was found.       

 

Silas Ruffner, the grandfather of Leonard H. Ruffner, is listed on page 192 of the Joseph Ruffner book.  In or-

der to shed more light on the life of Silas Ruffner, as well as that of his father Elias Ruffner (page 183), fol-

lowing is an informative biography for Silas Ruffner which appeared in Biographical and Historical Memoirs 

of Lawrence County, Arkansas (1889).   

“Silas Ruffner, of Walnut Ridge, is one of the oldest citizens of Lawrence County.  He was born in New Ma-

drid County, Mo., in 1836, and is the same age as that of his adopted state – Arkansas.  His father was Elias, of 

what is now Kanawha County, W. Va.  He was a farmer by occupation.  The elder Ruffner [Elias] moved from 

Virginia to Indiana, and afterward to Illinois, Wisconsin, Arkansas and Texas.  He came to Arkansas in 1844, 

and located at Crowley’s Ridge in Poinsett County and in 1857 removed to Texas, where he contracted pneu-

monia and died the same year, aged 60 years.  He was married to Miss Nancy Phillips of Virginia, and had five 

children; four of them living in Lawrence County and one in Prairie County.  The mother [Nancy] is still living 

in the former county, at the age of 78 years, and has full possession of all her faculties.  Silas Ruffner was 

reared as a farmer, and had been in that business until within the past three years.  He has had but a limited ed-

ucation, but is a man of strong will and determination that overcomes all obstacles.  He has resided the greater 

portion of his life in Lawrence County, having come here in the year 1850, and can recount a score of reminis-

cences of the early days of this State.  He first lived in Poinsett and Jackson Counties, and remembers when 

Jacksonport, in the latter county, was merely a canebrake.  He can also remember when the Jacksonport and 

Pocahontas county road was opened, which covered a distance of 62 miles, and had but one house upon it, 

which was called the ‘Stranger’s Home,’ as that was the only place of accommodation on the entire road.  In 

1886, Silas Ruffner established himself in the merchandising business at Walnut Ridge, and has had very fair 

success.  He is a member of Walnut Ridge Lodge No. 19731, Knights of Honor, and also a member of the 

town council.  In 1862, he enlisted in Capt. Henry’s company and served three and half years through the war 

[Civil War].  He was discharged June 5, 1865, and held the rank of second lieutenant at the time of his release.  

He has been married four times, two of his wives having been sisters, and all four of them cousins.  He has had 

11 children altogether, and seven of them are still living: Savannah (the wife of John E. Johnson of Walnut 

Ridge), Joseph and Nancy Owen (who reside in this county), Williger (the wife of Edgar O’Neal of the 

‘Stranger’s Home’), Julia (the wife of Davis Ruffner of this county), Henry, George and John.  He has married 

for the fifth time, his present wife having been Rachel Upchurch.   Silas Ruffner is in splendid health, and has 

never taken a cupful of medicine in the whole course of his existence, nor touched a drink of whiskey.  In poli-

tics, he is a Democrat.”  
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REMEMBERING MOM’S CLOTHESLINE 

A clothesline was a news forecast to neighbors passing 

by, there were no secrets you could keep, when clothes 

were hung to dry. 

It also was a friendly link, for neighbors always knew if 

company had stopped by to spend a night or two. 

For then you’d see the "fancy sheets" and towels upon 

the line and fancy "table cloths" with intricate design. 

The line announced a baby’s birth, from folks who lived 

inside, as brand new infant clothes were hung, so care-

fully with pride! 

The ages of the children could, so readily be known by 

watching how the sizes changed, you’d know how much 

they’d grown! 

It also told when illness struck, as extra sheets were 

hung; then nightclothes and a dressing gown too, hap-

hazardly were strung. 

It also said, "on holiday now," when lines hung limp and 

bare. It told, "We’re back!" when full lines sagged, with 

not an inch to spare! 

New folks in town were scorned upon, if wash was dingy 

and grey, as neighbors carefully raised their brows, and 

looked the other way. 

But clotheslines now are of the past, for dryers make 

work much less. Now what goes on inside a home, is 

anybody’s guess! 

I really miss that way of life, it was a friendly sign when 

neighbors knew each other best...by what hung on the 

LINE! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

BASIC RULES FOR CLOTHESLINES 

 

 

 

 

 

 

1. You had to hang the socks by the toes...NOT 

the top.  

2. You hung pants by the BOTTOM...NOT the 

waistbands. 

3. You had to WASH the clothesline with a wet 

cloth before hanging any clothes. 

4. You had to hang the clothes in a certain order, 

and always hang WHITES first. 

5. You NEVER hung a shirt by the shoulders—

always by the tail! What would neighbors 

think! 

6. Wash day was MONDAY! NEVER hang clothes 

on the weekend, or on Sunday, for Heaven’s 

sake! 

7. Hang any sheets and towels on the OUTSIDE 

lines so you could hide your unmentionables. 

8. Don’t forget to put the CLOTHES POLES up to 

raise the lines and keep heavy items off the 

ground. 

9. ALWAYS gather the clothes pins when taking 

down dry clothes! Pins left on the lines were 

"tacky." 

10. Clothes off the line before dinner, folded and 

ready to be ironed. IRONED? Now that’s a 

whole new subject! 
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WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Kyle Miller, daughter of Kelly Ruffner Miller, and 

Matthew Kaz were married on July 15, 2017 at Tit-

low Lodge in Tacoma, Washington. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Erika Pegg, daughter of Laura Donnelly Pegg, and 

Maksim Sheyn were married on Sept. 16, 2017 at 

The Claridge Hotel in Atlantic City, New Jersey. 

Both  brides are first cousins, once removed and 

10th generation descendants of Peter & Mary 

through their son Emanuel. 

 

 

It is with great excitement that Marria and Steve 
Blinn announce the engagement of their daugh-
ter, Danielle, to Brian Patrick. The wedding will 
take place on September 7, 2018 in Tinley Park, 
Illinois. Danielle, a Graphic Designer and Brian, a 
Structural Architect, both work in Chicago. Dan-
ielle is 9th generation Emanuel and designed the 
cover of the Ruffner Family Historic Sites Guide. 

# EasyHolidayShopping! 

Looking for that perfect, unique, meaningful gift 
to give family members this Christmas? Why not 
give them the 114 page Ruffner Family Historic 
Sites Guide Book that is filled with color photos, 
descriptions, genealogy, family stories and 
more! The RFA is able to offer 
this family book at cost for 
the price of $10 plus shipping 
when you order five or more 
copies by November 19. Con-
tact Marria Blinn at 
Mari104123@aol.com or 
(708) 269-7101 for more de-
tails. 


