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Vee Hottle accepts Rose and Check for $210 !
for the Y.E.S. Club!

Vee Hottle, the director of the Y.E.S. Club in 
Newark, spoke to Beta Delta at their December 
meeting.  Afterwards, Sandy Stoker, Beta Delta 
President, gave her a rose and a check for $210. 
Hottle described some of the many activities and 
happenings at the Y.E.S. Club. The club is a service 
project for Beta Delta. A donation basket was 
available at the fall meetings and resulted in $210 
for the club. Additional donations will be collected 
in 2014.

A few words from Jane Meese, Recording 
Secretary for Alpha Delta State!

Jane Meese, spoke to Beta Delta about the the 
honor and rewards of being a DKG member.  She 
elaborated on several things that state does to 
support our chapter.

Necklaces bring in over $1700 
Our general fund is over $1700 richer from the sales of 
“ladder” necklaces.  Eileen and Sandy made hundreds and 
only have a handful left.  Selling for $5 each, they make an 
excellent gift.
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From the President’s Desk	


Merry Christmas ladies of Beta Delta,	


     I hope everyone enjoyed our Christmas 
tea as much as I did.  The weather kept 
several of our members away, and I do 

understand.  The roads were pretty good, but the parking lot 
was tricky.  Heritage Hall provided a delightful variety of 
treats in an attractively  decorated room.  What more could 
we ask for.  Linda Mackey had music running to get the 
holiday spirit flowing.  Carol Koontz and her committee 
made cut note pad favors for everyone. THANKS! to those 
ladies who gave of their time at this time of the year.  	


     Our speakers were inspirational.  Jane Meese the state 
secretary for DKG is from Newark, and told us how 
important helping others has been to her and how DKG made 
that possible.  Vee Hottle from the Y. E. S. Club updated us 
on their programs, their members (now totaling 70) and how 
needed our support is.  We presented her with a check for 
$210, which she says will go for hats, gloves and scarves for 
the kids.  They really need warm items.  Many of them walk 
home after their program.  I am proud to be part of a group 
that helps this organization.  Our donation basket will be at 
our check in area for each meeting starting in February.  
Anything we give them will be used well.  	


     Our evening ended as it started, with good conversation 
among the members.  Our next meeting is in February.  I 
hope to see you then.  I wish you and your family and Merry 
Christmas and a Happy New Year.	


Sandy Stoker	


December 10, 2013 Heritage Hall!
Many more photos are available on our 

website: 
 http://www.BetaDeltaOh.weebly.com

— zero scores in tennis are called “love”? 
In France, where tennis first became popular, a big, 
round zero on the tennis scoreboard looked like an 
egg, which in French is l’oeuf. When tennis became 
popular in this country, Americans copied the French 
and also called the zero score l’oeuf,  but pronounced it 
“love”.

What the heck is a MOOC? 
MOOCs are free non-degree online courses 
with open unlimited global enrollment to 
anyone who desires to learn, and regardless 
of their current educational level. 
About MOOCs:  !
Today, MOOCs provide access to many of 
the same courses being taught at some 
of the world's leading universities, and by 
leading scholars and industry experts in all 
areas:  From Computer Science to 
Economics to Medicine to Literature to 
Engineering to Social Sciences and others 
To date in the K-12 segment, MOOCs  
largely concentrated in tutor-style courses to 
assist students in specific subjects: Math, 
English, Science, etc.  However, it 
is anticipated that MOOCs similar in 
structure to those being offered in the higher 
education space will be soon be 
coming from some of the world's leading 
schools, their faculty and other 
professionals.
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December	  10,	  2013	  Minutes	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  
by	  Linda	  Mackey	  

Members	  met	  at	  Heritage	  Hall	  for	  a	  
deligh2ul	  Christmas	  Tea.	  	  President	  Sandy	  

Stoker	  reported	  that	  $1,957.50	  was	  neEed	  at	  the	  
Scholarship	  AucHon.	  	  A	  donaHon	  of	  $100	  was	  given	  to	  
St.	  Paul’s	  Lutheran	  Church	  for	  repeated	  use	  of	  their	  
facility.	  	  Sale	  of	  the	  ribbon	  necklaces	  has	  earned	  $1,700	  
for	  our	  general	  fund.	  

We	  welcomed	  Jane	  Meese,	  secretary	  for	  our	  Alpha	  
Delta	  state	  organizaHon,	  who	  shared	  some	  of	  her	  
experiences	  as	  a	  state	  officer.	  	  Delta	  Kappa	  Gamma	  
provides	  opportuniHes	  for	  women	  to	  build	  their	  
leadership	  skills,	  encourages	  service,	  and	  supports	  
women	  in	  their	  personal	  and	  professional	  needs.	  Kudos	  
to	  our	  own	  Eileen	  McNally	  for	  her	  involvement	  with	  
the	  state	  organizaHon	  as	  their	  very	  capable	  webmaster.	  

Our	  guest	  speaker	  was	  Vee	  HoEle	  who	  has	  completed	  
20	  years	  as	  the	  director	  of	  the	  YES	  Club.	  	  This	  aZer-‐
school	  program	  serves	  an	  average	  of	  70	  needy	  middle	  
and	  high	  school	  students	  daily.	  	  The	  schedule	  includes	  a	  
nutriHous	  snack,	  Hme	  to	  unwind,	  supervised	  
homework	  Hme,	  a	  life	  skills	  development	  acHvity,	  and	  a	  
hot	  meal	  each	  day.	  	  A	  variety	  of	  special	  interest	  
acHviHes	  (book	  club,	  music	  club,	  dance	  club,	  kni]ng	  
etc,)	  are	  regularly	  offered.	  	  The	  students	  are	  frequently	  
engaged	  in	  service	  projects	  such	  as	  tutoring	  younger	  
children	  at	  Ben	  Franklin	  Elementary	  and	  presenHng	  a	  
Christmas	  program	  for	  the	  elderly	  at	  Washington	  
Square.	  	  The	  YES	  Club	  facility	  has	  expanded	  several	  
Hmes	  over	  the	  years,	  and	  Vee	  shared	  her	  goal	  of	  
increasing	  the	  current	  staff	  so	  that	  the	  program	  could	  
be	  expanded	  into	  the	  evening	  hours.	  Our	  local	  group	  
has	  recently	  won	  statewide	  recogniHon	  for	  best	  
programming.	  	  Sandy	  Stoker	  presented	  Vee	  a	  check	  for	  
$210	  from	  our	  chapter	  with	  the	  promise	  of	  another	  
check	  in	  the	  spring.	  	  We	  are	  happy	  to	  help	  the	  efforts	  
of	  this	  worthy	  organizaHon.	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  

Who Can Belong to DKG? 
Women educators in any field who 
 • Are employed in an educational position           

or as a self employed educator 

 • Are retired educators from an educational           
position 

 • Live in one of 18 countries where DKG is           
established 

 • Membership is by invitation only and           
considered a prestigious honor. 

Do you know a woman who fits this 
description?  Bring her to a meeting!

New Layout for Newsletter 
Due to a change in the program I use for 
constructing the newsletter, I had to 
rethink the layout. I tried one last month 
that really didn’t suit me.  I like this month’s 
a lot better.  What do you think?  I 
REALLY would appreciate feed back.  Let 
me know your thoughts.

THE REASON FOR THE SEASON
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A Wonderful 
Christmas 
Morning! 
author unknown !
In September 1960, I woke up 
one morning with six hungry 
babies and just 75 cents in my 
pocket. Their father was gone. 

The boys ranged from three 
months to seven years; their 
sister was two. Their Dad had 
never been much more than a 
presence they feared. Whenever 
they heard his tires crunch on the 
gravel driveway they would 
scramble to hide under their 
beds. 

He did manage to leave $15 a 
week to buy groceries. Now that 
he had decided to leave, there 
would be no more beatings, but 
no food either. If there was a 
welfare system in effect in 
southern Indiana at that time, I 
certainly knew nothing about it. I 
scrubbed the kids until they 
looked brand new and then put 
on my best homemade dress, 
loaded them into the rusty old 51 
Chevy and drove off to find a job. 

The seven of us went to every 
factory, store and restaurant in 
our small town. No luck. The kids 
stayed crammed into the car and 
tried to be quiet while I tried to 
convince whoever would listen 
that I was willing to learn or do 
anything. I had to have a job. Still 
no luck. The last place we went 
to, just a few miles out of town 
was an old Root Beer Barrel 
drive-in that had been converted 
to a truck stop. It was called the 
Big Wheel. 

An old lady named Granny 
owned the place and she peeked 
out of the window from time to 
time at all those kids. She 
needed someone on the 
graveyard shift, 11 at night until 
seven in the morning. She paid 
65 cents an hour, and I could 
start that night. I raced home and 
called the teenager down the 
street that baby-sat for people. 

I bargained with her to come and 
sleep on my sofa for a dollar a 
night. She could arrive with her 
pajamas on and the kids would 
already be asleep. This seemed 
like a good arrangement to her, 
so we made a deal. That night 
when the little ones and I knelt to 
say our prayers, we all thanked 
God for finding Mommy a job. 
And so I started at the Big 
Wheel. 

When I got home in the mornings 
I woke the baby-sitter up and 
sent her home with one dollar of 
my tip money-- fully half of what I 
averaged every night. As the 
weeks went by, heating bills 
added a strain to my meager 
wage. The tires on the old Chevy 
had the consistency of penny 
balloons and began to leak. I had 
to fill them with air on the way to 
work and again every morning 
before I could go home. 

One bleak fall morning, I 
dragged myself to the car to go 
home and found four tires in the 
back seat. New tires! There was 
no note, no nothing, just those 
beautiful brand new tires. Had 
angels taken up residence in 
Indiana I wondered? I made a 
deal with the local service 
station. In exchange for his 
mounting the new tires, I would 
clean up his office. I remember it 
took me a lot longer to scrub his 

floor than it did for him to do the 
tires. 

I was now working six nights 
instead of five and it still wasn't 
enough. Christmas was coming 
and I knew there would be no 
money for toys for the kids. I 
found a can of red paint and 
started repairing and painting 
some old toys - then hid them in 
the basement so there would be 
something for Santa to deliver on 
Christmas morning. Clothes 
were a worry too. I was sewing 
patches on top of patches on the 
boy’s pants and soon they would 
be too far gone to repair. 

On Christmas Eve the usual 
customers were drinking coffee 
in the Big Wheel. There were the 
truckers, Les, Frank, and Jim, 
and a state trooper named Joe. 
A few musicians were hanging 
around after a gig at the Legion 
and were dropping nickels in the 
pinball machine. The regulars all 
just sat around and talked 
through the wee hours of the 
morning and then left to get 
home before the sun came up. 

!
When it was time for me to go 
home at seven o'clock on 
Christmas morning, to my 
amazement, my old battered 
Chevy was filled full to the top 
with boxes of all shapes and 
sizes. I quickly opened the 
driver's side door, crawled inside 
and kneeled in the front facing 
the back seat. Reaching back, I 
pulled off the lid of the top box. 
Inside was a whole case of little 
blue jeans, sizes 2-10! I looked 
inside another box: It was full of 
shirts to go with the jeans. 

     ~continued next page~
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Then I peeked inside some of the other boxes. There was candy and nuts and bananas and bags of 
groceries. There was an enormous ham for baking, and canned vegetables and potatoes. There was 
pudding and Jell-O and cookies, pie filling and flour. There was a whole bag of laundry supplies and 
cleaning items. And there were five toy trucks and one beautiful little doll. As I drove back through 
empty streets as the sun slowly rose on most amazing Christmas Day of my life, I was sobbing with 
gratitude. And I will never forget the joy on the faces of my little ones that precious morning. 

Yes, there were angels in Indiana that long-ago December. And they all hung out at the Big Wheel truck 
stop.

Dear Editor: I am 8 years old. 
Some of my little friends say there is no Santa 
Claus. 
Papa says "If you see it in The Sun it's so." 
Please tell me the truth; is there a Santa 
Claus? 

Virginia O'Hanlon. 

 
Virginia, your little friends are wrong. They have 
been affected by the scepticism of a sceptical age. 
They do not believe except they see. They think 
that nothing can be which is not comprehensible 
by their little minds. All minds, Virginia, whether 
they be men's or children's, are little. In this great 
universe of ours man is a mere insect, an ant, in 
his intellect, as compared with the boundless 
world about him, as measured by the intelligence 
capable of grasping the whole of truth and 
knowledge. 

Yes, Virginia, there is a Santa Claus. He exists as 
certainly as love and generosity and devotion 
exist, and you know that they abound and give to 
your life its highest beauty and joy. Alas! how 
dreary would be the world if there were no Santa 
Claus! It would be as dreary as if there were no 
Virginias. There would be no childlike faith then, 
no poetry, no romance to make tolerable this 
existence. We should have no enjoyment, except 

in sense and sight. The eternal light with which 
childhood fills the world would be extinguished. 

Not believe in Santa Claus! You might as well not 
believe in fairies! You might get your papa to hire 
men to watch in all the chimneys on Christmas 
Eve to catch Santa Claus, but even if they did not 
see Santa Claus coming down, what would that 
prove? Nobody sees Santa Claus, but that is no 
sign that there is no Santa Claus. The most real 
things in the world are those that neither children 
nor men can see. Did you ever see fairies dancing 
on the lawn? Of course not, but that's no proof that 
they are not there. Nobody can conceive or 
imagine all the wonders there are unseen and 
unseeable in the world. 

You may tear apart the baby's rattle and see what 
makes the noise inside, but there is a veil covering 
the unseen world which not the strongest man, nor 
even the united strength of all the strongest men 
that ever lived, could tear apart. Only faith, fancy, 
poetry, love, romance, can push aside that curtain 
and view and picture the supernal beauty and 
glory beyond. Is it all real? Ah, Virginia, in all this 
world there is nothing else real and abiding. 

No Santa Claus! Thank God! he lives, and he lives 
forever. A thousand years from now, Virginia, nay, 
ten times ten thousand years from now, he will 
continue to make glad the heart of childhood. 

Yes Virginia, There is a Santa Claus
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DKG 

℅ Eileen McNally 

2535 Martinsburg Rd. 

Newark, OH 43055 !
ADDRESS SERVICE REQUESTED 

Meeting Dates 
February 18, 2014 
Tuesday 6:00 - 8:00 PM 
Newark Public Library 
Main Branch 
Program by Educational 
Excellence Committee !
March 18, 2014 
Tuesday 7:00 PM 
Arlington Care Center 
Spring Craft by 
Leadership Committee 
Crafts to be distributed to 
residents of Arlington !
April 15, 2014 
Tuesday 7:00 PM 
Weathervane Playhouse 
tour by Mary Kay Booher 


