
VOLUME 8 ISSUE 4                                                                                                  DECEMBER 2014

PAGE �                                                                                                                                                          1

MISSION STATEMENT 
The Delta Kappa Gamma 
Society International 
promotes professional 
and personal growth of 
women educators and 
excellence in education.
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Treasurer: 
Robin Somers

Parliamentarian: 
Nancy Baker

Newsletter Editor:
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Merry Christmas to my DKG sisters,

I hope you had an good time at our last meeting.  I had a 
great time.  Thanks so much to Lara Eckert, Karen Birtcher, Judy 
Davis and Cara Noyes for their great programs.  Additional thanks 
to Jennifer Shields and her committee for the wonderful 
refreshments.  They were appreciated.  

A highlight for me at our meeting was the DKG members from Gamma 
Sigma chapter, Perry county.  Eileen, Diane and I attended their scholarship 
auction last month and had an interesting time.  It was fascinating to see how 
another group runs an auction.  Our Executive Board will be working with their 
Board to schedule a joint meeting next year.  I always enjoyed it when Beta Delta 
and Gamma Tau had joint meetings.  Now, we'll be making new friends that are just 
a little farther away.   We are looking for location ideas for a joint meeting that won't 
be too far for either group to drive.  If you think of a place, please let me know.  
THANKS!

I also want to congratulate our group on the care it has shown to the YES 
Club.  Between the Nov. and Dec. meetings we collected $115.  This is be added to 
other collections and presented to the club at our April meeting.  That will be held at 
their facilities, so we can see first hand what's happening there.  I also understand 
that are very grateful for the toiletries, hats and other items that we have dropped 
off for them.  It makes me proud to be part of a group that cares for the students in 
our town, whether we're directly teaching them or not.  

As the holiday season comes closer by the day, I wish you and your family 
a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year. I'll see you at our February meeting.  

     Sand y 
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Above (right & left) Gamma Sigma (Perry County) Visitors
We are hoping to have a joint meeting planned for the 2015 - 2016 year.

Great Evening!

Lara Eckert, an exchange student from 
Germany who is living with Cara and Greg 
Noyes, gave a presentation about her homeland.

Karen reported that the auction 
cleared a little less than $3200!

Many more photos and a video are on our website: BetaDeltaOh.weebly.com

You cannot do a kindness too 
soon, for you never know 
when it will be too late.”  

– Ralph Waldo Emerson  

http://BetaDeltaOh.weebly.com
http://BetaDeltaOh.weebly.com
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Beta	  Delta	  Chapter	  of	  Delta	  Kappa	  Gamma	  

December	  16,	  2014	  

	  President	  Sandy	  Stoker	  welcomed	  members	  and	  guests	  to	  the	  evening’s	  
festivities.	  	  We	  were	  pleased	  to	  include	  Hive	  members	  from	  the	  Gamma	  

Sigma	  chapter	  of	  Perry	  County.	  	  

Minutes	  of	  the	  October	  meeting	  were	  approved	  with	  a	  motion	  by	  Nancy	  Baker,	  seconded	  
by	  Sharon	  Koppert.	  	  The	  treasurer	  reported	  a	  checking	  account	  balance	  of	  $10,428.02	  and	  
savings	  account	  balance	  of	  $9,090.01.	  	  $90	  was	  collected	  this	  evening	  for	  the	  YES	  Club.	  

Karen	  Birtcher	  reported	  on	  the	  success	  of	  our	  Scholarship	  Auction	  held	  in	  November.	  	  Our	  
fund	  beneHitted	  from	  a	  proHit	  of	  $3,170.	  	  The	  committee	  was	  very	  pleased	  with	  the	  efforts	  
of	  all	  involved.	  

Lara	  Eckert,	  an	  exchange	  student	  from	  Germany	  who	  is	  living	  with	  Cara	  and	  Greg	  Noyes,	  
gave	  a	  presentation	  about	  her	  homeland.	  	  She	  shared	  factual	  information	  about	  Germany’s	  
history,	  current	  leadership,	  education	  system,	  and	  her	  family’s	  Christmas	  traditions.	  	  She	  
encouraged	  American	  youth	  to	  take	  advantage	  of	  the	  scholarship	  opportunities	  to	  live	  
abroad	  provided	  by	  her	  sponsoring	  agency,	  Youth	  for	  
Understanding.	  

Revelry	  abounded	  when	  we	  began	  our	  Christmas	  
ornament	  exchange.	  	  A	  variety	  of	  unique	  ornaments	  
changed	  hands	  many	  times	  before	  each	  lady	  
secured	  her	  Hinal	  treasure	  for	  the	  evening.	  	  Thanks	  
to	  Karen	  Birtcher	  for	  managing	  this	  fun	  activity.	  

Judy	  Davis	  and	  Cara	  Noyes	  led	  all	  in	  a	  musical	  nod	  
to	  the	  season	  with	  the	  “Twelve	  Days	  of	  Gym	  Class.”	  

Our	  next	  meeting	  will	  be	  February	  17,	  2015,	  at	  the	  
Wright	  Memorial	  Methodist	  Church	  at	  7:00	  P.M.	  	  
Chris	  Greetham	  will	  present	  her	  “Baskets	  of	  Life”	  
program.	  	  Members	  are	  encouraged	  to	  bring	  items	  
which	  cannot	  be	  purchased	  with	  food	  stamps.	  

Respectfully	  submitted,	  

Linda	  Mackey,	  Recording	  Secretary	  
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We have a rover on Mars now.  It makes discoveries everyday.  Methane 
gas, a clue that something is living there (probably only microscopic), was 
found this week!  We plan, in the near future, to send humans to Mars. 
The Martian by Andy Weir was appealing. 

The book has been on a lot of best sellers lists for awhile, so I thought I 
would check it out.  I love science fiction, but not horror.  Initially, I thought 
the book was about actual Martians.  I was wrong! 

A futuristic Robinson Crusoe! Due to a dust storm, Mark Watney 
is left for dead in the Acidalia region of Mars when the Ares 3 
mission is aborted 6 days into the scheduled two months. What 
follows is largely a logbook of living in a large tent or a small rover 
for about 550 days on what was supposed to be two month's 
rations for 6 people. Fortunately there were some potatoes for 
thanksgiving that were alive, so Mark starts dividing them and 
growing them. But first he has to make soil, and then water, and 
so on. Generally speaking, a logbook is a poor technique, but 
here it is brilliant. You cannot have conversation, and you cannot 
develop other characters, but did I mention he was abandoned? 
Alone? You might still think that 550 days stuck in a tent or rover 
could get boring, but no, this book is absolutely gripping. 

Watney was resourceful, and the book is very good at showing the 
scientific approach to problems, putting numbers to them, and showing 
what happens if you do what, so in a sense it is also a book of puzzles: 
this has gone wrong, how can it be fixed? Tension is maintained well 
because Watney has an unseen companion: Murphy. If it can go wrong, it 
does, sometimes because of Watney's own lack of knowledge. To make 
water, first he makes hydrogen. This is not a good idea, and Watney finds 
out why. The author has really spent a lot of time understanding the nature 
of Mars, and this book shows quite well what being on the surface of Mars 
would be like. Oh, I did research a little and the winds described in the 
book are much worse than the actual  winds on Mars.  That is why the 
rover has not run into them.  But, without the winds, the basic issues 
Watney encountered would not exist and the book would fall apart.  But, 
after all, it is science fiction! 

To summarize, this is a surprisingly gripping story of survival against all 
the odds, and I strongly recommend it. 
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On Santa’s Team  
Author unknown 
My grandma taught me 
everything about Christmas. I 
was just a kid. I remember 
tearing across town on my bike 
to visit her on the day my big 
sister dropped the bomb: "There 
is no Santa Claus," jeered my 
sister. "Even dummies know 
that!" 
My grandma was not the gushy 
kind, never had been. I fled to 
her that day because I knew she 
would be straight with me. I 
knew Grandma always told the 
truth, and I knew that the truth 
always went down a whole 
lot easier when swallowed 
with one of her world-
famous cinnamon buns. 
Grandma was home, and 
the buns were still warm. 
Between bites, I told her 
everything. She was ready 
for me. 
"No Santa Claus!" she 
snorted. "Ridiculous! Don't 
believe it. That rumor has 
been going around for 
years, and it makes me 
mad, plain mad. Now, put on 
your coat, and let's go." 
"Go? Go where, Grandma?" I 
asked. I hadn't even finished my 
second cinnamon bun. 
"Where" turned out to be Kerby's 
General Store, the one store in 
town that had a little bit of just 
about everything. As we walked 
through its doors, Grandma 
handed me ten dollars. That was 
a bundle in those days. 
"Take this money," she said, "and 
buy something for someone who 
needs it. I'll wait for you in the 
car." Then she turned and 
walked out of Kerby's. 
I was only eight years old. I'd 
often gone shopping with my 
mother, but never had I shopped 
for anything all by myself. The 

store seemed big and crowded, 
full of people scrambling to finish 
their Christmas shopping. For a 
few moments I just stood there, 
confused, clutching that ten-
dollar bill, wondering what to buy, 
and who on earth to buy it for. I 
thought of everybody I knew: my 
family, my friends, my neighbors, 
the kids at school, the people 
who went to my church. 
I was just about thought out, 
when I suddenly thought of 
Bobbie Decker. He was a kid 
with bad breath and messy hair, 
and he sat right behind me in 
Mrs. Pollock's grade-two class. 
Bobbie Decker didn't have a 

coat. I knew that because he 
never went out for recess during 
the winter. His mother always 
wrote a note, telling the teacher 
that he had a cough; but all we 
kids knew that Bobbie Decker 
didn't have a cough, and he 
didn't have a coat. 
I fingered the ten-dollar bill with 
growing excitement. I would buy 
Bobbie Decker a coat. I settled 
on a red corduroy one that had a 
hood to it. It looked real warm, 
and he would like that. I didn't 
see a price tag, but ten dollars 
ought to buy anything. I put the 
coat and my ten-dollar bill on the 
counter and pushed them toward 
the lady behind it. 

She looked at the coat, the 
money, and me. "Is this a 
Christmas present for 
someone?" she asked kindly. 
"Yes," I replied shyly. "It's ... for 
Bobbie. He's in my class, and he 
doesn't have a coat." The nice 
lady smiled at me. I didn't get 
any change, but she put the coat 
in a bag and wished me a Merry 
Christmas. 
That evening, Grandma helped 
me wrap the coat in Christmas 
paper and ribbons, and write, "To 
Bobbie, From Santa Claus" on 
it ... Grandma said that Santa 
always insisted on secrecy. 
Then she drove me over to 

Bobbie Decker's house, 
explaining as we went that I 
was now and forever officially 
one of Santa's helpers. 
Grandma parked down the 
street from Bobbie's house, 
and she and I crept 
noiselessly and hid in the 
bushes by his front walk. 
Suddenly, Grandma gave me 
a nudge. "All right, Santa 
Claus," she whispered, "get 
going." 
I took a deep breath, dashed 
for his front door, threw the 

present down on his step, 
pounded his doorbell twice and 
flew back to the safety of the 
bushes and Grandma. Together 
we waited breathlessly in the 
darkness for the front door to 
open. Finally it did, and there 
stood Bobbie. He looked down, 
looked around, picked up his 
present, took it inside and closed 
the door. 
Forty years haven't dimmed the 
thrill of those moments spent 
shivering, beside my grandma, in 
Bobbie Decker's bushes. That 
night, I realized that those awful 
rumors about Santa Claus were 
just what Grandma said they 
were: Ridiculous! 
Santa was alive and well ... AND 
WE WERE ON HIS TEAM! 



Meeting Dates 
February 17, 2015 
Tuesday, 7:00 PM 
Wright Memorial UMC 
Mt. Vernon Rd. 
Program: Baskets of Life 
by Chris Greetham 

March 17, 2015 
Tuesday, 7:00 PM 
Arlington Care Center 
Spring Craft by 
Leadership Committee 
Crafts to be distributed to 
residents of Arlington 


