Wednesday - June 15, 2005 - Breakfast Club Newsletter
The sun reigns today with brightness starting with a low temperature of 43.2 degrees. The planting of the garden is finally finished – 632 tubers of dahlias,  the Kentucky Wonder Pole Beans are up, as are the (Shappardy, Yellow Fin & Red Cheiftain) Potatoes, the 68 Tomatoe Plants (18 Varieties) are setting fruit, also the 6 varieties of Peppers (only 20 plants) ‘n the raspberries, josta berries, black-caps  & Josta Berries are starting to bear fresh fruit.  Dishes are done, house plants fertilized, a load of clothes washed & in the dryer, & a pot of Ham (from freezer from last holidays), beans, carrots, celery, onions, & our own home canned stewed tomatoes. Instead of Ham 'n beans - with the vegetables added my mother used to call this Hungarian Stew ("?"); which was one of the dishes she pre-prepared when my dad and 5 others went elk hunting each fall for the 50 years they did it - YUP - dad hunted with the same group for truly 50 years - one by one they died to the point that the last few years one son took over for his dad and then there was just my dad (Arden Harms - 1903-1988) & the last survivor Owen (Seed) Dalen. The others who preceeded them in death were: Otto (Ott) Magill, Ben Sherman, John Nordhausen & Henry(Hiney) Herkamp -- it was his son John Herkamp (who was my age & a classmate though-out school) who took his dad's place in the group. I have a picture of the group holding the heads of their elk they shot with my dad's being the largest (which I have the trophy) of an eight point (each side) that dressed out at 700#; the others all bagged five pointers in the Tollgate area of Eastern Oregon in October of 1947. Those 50 years of this group of Macksburg, Lone-Elder &Molalla, Oregon area residents hunting together spanned from the mid-30's to the mid-80's. Back in the late 50's the Sunday Oregonian featured on the front page a pic/article about Ott Magill upon his 100th -- Cougar he had shot over the years - he would be called by Publishers and Zellerbach upon sightings of cougars in their vast timber countries. 

   By the Way - our wonderful/loving and constant companion Ch. Gracy - turns 13 yrs. old today, and is keeping her spirits and activity up there - considering her age equates that of a 91 yr old woman"!" Just a month ago, I showed her in two specialties and she was there through the final cuts both times (2 specialties in one day - could be exhausting for a young dog not to say for her) and she broke gait (in GLEE); several times into a gallop and even leaped up a couple of times and yelped in a joy of excitement, in the ring. At these specialties one of her great-great-grandsons was repeatedly going Best Of Breed/Best In Show-Specialty and then a couple of weeks ago one of her great-great-grand-daughters went Best In Show (All-breed Show) in Australia - WAAAHOO! 

   Then we repeated that scene, at an all-breed competition a couple of weeks ago - where she took two Best Opposites. Once while moving her in the ring - I overheard an outside the ring comment; that made showing her worth more than what ever a judge could do or say, it was "oh look at her wagging her tail, she looks really happy". Still, to this day - the few times we do show her - she jumps up and starts her yipping upon entering the show grounds, as she can either hear or feel the energy of the show and is so excited to be able to get to be a part of that, again! There have been times she reacted this way nearly a mile before the show grounds. She has truly been a great representative of the breed in the way she has touched soooo many hearts 'n souls. 

   I plan on taking her 'bird-hunting' later today; for her birthday present - as besides 'Ice Cream' - that seems to be one of her favorite things in life - she points & holds a bird - unequalled to many a sporting dog; in the field, but show her a baby chick, bunny or kitten and she will lick it and snuggle up to it in a matronly manner. That is the same way she smothers children (and most adults) with her affections, strangers come to our ranch and after she has greeted them, she is immediately sitting on their feet - never meeting a single enemy. Attached are a couple of pics of the GRANDE OLE' GAL, 'just' taken this morning - along with one 'silly' picture of her ritual of scratching her back in the gravel/dust drive-way - (except when it is raining - then she becomes a 'miss-priss'!). 

Hope y'all have a great day; 'n "Gracy" sends her 'wags'; Glenn & Mike – Yoncalla, OR - http://www.grimloc.net 
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Pictures taken June 15, 2005 on the morning of Gracy’s 13th Birthday

                                        (“here’s a lick – just for you!”)

