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East of Fordyce
The family, near the Airport
The family’s final Redbug football game: It’s a victory
Fordyce Lumber Co. is sold in 1963
Hickory, North Carolina...........for a year
Mother Darling’s letters
Egypt, the Holy Land, and a whirlwind tour of Europe
A stormy welcome home
40th Wedding anniversary
Daddy toughs it out on the road
Daddy builds a new room (again)
Daddy and Mother Darling die
Helen dies early Monday 9 April 2007

1943: Harriette Jane and Terry Dale Darling, south of the house (it’s still painted red in this period).
1948: Same spot: Helen’s roses are in bloom. Harriette Jane and Joy.
1957: Same spot: Marie and Bob

About 1948, after Edgar has made the first of many major
renovations. He added the room at the left, using half the front porch.
Later, he would enclose the remaining porch, remove the chimney, enclose,
remodel and expand the back porch. (Uncle) Clint Darling rocks on the
porch.
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1947 or 1948: Bobby Dale speeds into the driveway. In later years,
Bobby Dale and Daddy planted pine trees in the west field,
replacing the sagebrush that covered it during the 30s and 40s. One
of the three old oak trees died in the 80s and one in the late 90s. The
3rd one (here) was still alive in 1998.

Bobby Dale is third Redbug (dark uniform) from the left, final game, 1949

The family’s last Redbug football game: A victory

1949

Bobby Dale and the Redbugs closed the 1949 season with a
win. The Redbugs defeated arch-rival Warren, 14-12, at Fordyce.
The victory was the football finale for two generations, in which family
members wore a Redbug football uniform:
Orville, Chet, Don, Dale, Jesse, O. H. Darling, Jr., Dick, and Bobby Dale had
competed several years each, in parts of the ‘20s, ‘30s, and ‘40s, respectively. Helen,
Harriette Jane, and Joy competed in other sports and events as Redbugs, in the ‘20s
and the ‘50s, respectively.
The spectacular football record was by Chet’s 1929 Redbug team, which shut
out Little Rock, Pine Bluff, Camden and five other teams, allowing only Dermott
and El Dorado to score a total of 9 points. The Redbugs won the state
championship, 10-0. Paul (Bear) Bryant played with Chet, who was a starter 19271930.
Don’s 1933 team was almost as powerful. His ‘33 Redbugs (9-1) defeated Little
Rock, 19-18, in what later proved to have been Fordyce’s final victory over the Little
Rock Tigers. The Little Rock series ended after the 1949 season.
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After his 1949 FHS graduation, Dick had gone to the University of Arkansas,
but came back to Fordyce to photograph Bobby Dale’s last football game. Dick
transferred to the University of Missouri from which he graduated 12 June 1954
with degrees in Journalism and Political Science.
Bobby Dale took family honors as first graduate, however, by graduating a
week ahead of Dick in 1954. Bobby Dale’s degree was in Forestry at Arkansas A &
M College, Monticello.

Dick and Marie are married in 1955
Dick and Marie Palmer were married 16 April 1955 in the First Methodist
Church at Waverly, Mo. They left immediately for San Diego, where Dick would
join his newly-assigned ship, the USS LST 1084. After Dick’s ship headed to the
Western Pacific, Marie returned to Missouri to await the arrival of Robert Edgar.

18 July 1953: Chet celebrates the 15th anniversary of his station. He holds a contest to
see who can guess how long it will take for a cake of ice to melt and free a quart of
Mobiloil. Look carefully.....and you’ll see Daddy at the right corner of the photo.
1955: Helen photographs Betty Jo, Mrs. Spurlin, Bonnie Mae, Mama Buzbee, and Jean
Carolyn, with pregnant Marie in the yard at Fordyce in the fall of 1955.

Bobby Dale and Betty Jo are married in 1957

1957: Bobby Dale and Betty Jo are married 20 October 1957. Dale holds Bob. Mr. Spurlin is in the
background. Betty Jo serves the wedding cake to Mama Buzbee at the reception after the ceremony in
Betty Jo’s home at Amity. Mother Darling was in photo, too, but my flash didn’t pick her up well.
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1959: Helen holds Jim, with Bob and Bill, in the living room in Burlngton, September 1959
1960: Daddy, Bob, Bill and Dick go boating at the Tri-County lake, June 1960.
1960: Joy uses the tiger lilies as a backdrop for a photo session with Jim, June 1960

1960

Helen wrote of life in Fordyce, in a letter to Dick and Marie:

Dearest Ones: Long time no write, but have been thinking of you so
much. We can hardly wait until you get here.
Joy is cleaning her room. She can’t stand it mussed up, and everyone
drops things in there. She is quite fussy about her things. She has been so
busy past two weeks. She has a solo, duet and another piece in the district,
and she is playing the piano for two others. They, she and Harriette Jane,
went to Conway, Saturday to Library convention.
They left here at 7 a.m. in school bus with 30 other girls and they got
home at 7:30 and they didn’t even wait for 9 o’clock, either; they jumped in
bed as soon as they got in and kissed little Richard (that’s what Mama
Buzbee and Mother Darling call him because he looks so much like you.)
Their feet were killing them. But you should hear them talk of the good
time they had.
Harriette Jane has gone to play practice. She was so excited because she
got a part in the play. She didn’t think she had a chance. She is playing a
10-year-old girl (tomboy), wears a football suit the entire play. I think she’ll
be cute. “Brother Goose,” 3-act play. It’s the first time she ever played
anything but the old maid or some old woman. How do you like her
“byline?” She’s getting paid for this.
Bobby and Betty came in about 8 Saturday and the baby was still
awake. He is really growing now. They said he weighed 14 pounds. He
has big blue eyes and they will stay blue. They left last night and he was
awake.
Mama Buzbee was 80 Saturday and Ruth had everyone over for dinner
yesterday. She as usual climaxed the day that she wasn’t long for this
world.
Mother Darling is feeling fine. Is quilting up a storm. She has two
quilts finished ready for quilting, and two more started.
Edgar has gone to bed. He has a terrible cold---not that any cold could
be anything else, as you said, can be called anything---and he has called this
one more than that.
Be good to each other.
Love, Helen.
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1962: Harriette Jane and Joy pose with Bill on the front porch at Fordyce, June 1962
1961: Jim and his slide in the back yard (with all the empty lots), winter 1961
1962: Bobby Dale, Daddy, Rick, Jim, Bill and Bob build a dog house, summer 1962

1963

Mother Darling, at 83, was increasingly suffering from knee as well
as arthritic problems, but was able to live in her home with constant help from
Helen. In the coming years, Helen would drive her to her home where she would
spend the night, and then return during the day. Later, she remained with Helen
and Daddy. On 11 February 1963, she wrote to say, thanks, for the Christmas
presents of 1962:
Dearest Dick, Sweet Marie, Darling Bob, Handsom Bill and
lovable Jim: Should have wrote you sooner but have had to sit too
close to the fire. Sleeted last nite, but not enough to stay. I am feelin
fine, but my knees can’t walk much. Don’t get out of doors.
Orville is still poorly, Chet is draggen, Dale is better, so I can’t
complain. May has moved to Georgia. I will miss her. Sure was
glad to hear your voice Christmas. I heard the children and maby
Marie. It won’t be long now until you all can head this way. I will
be watching.
Bob, I got your little first grade picture: You look so sweet. I
put it with the other great grandchildren. I have 7 now, and only
one little girl. Philis’ baby is 7 months old. Dick, she said she would
like to see you. She is so large now. You wouldn’t know here. Dons
came up after Jessie was up Xmas, but he don’t write.
Just had the news the supermarket was robbed last nite in
Fordyce of several hundred dollars and it snowed all over the state
but Fordyce. We will get get it before the day is over I am sure.
Helen just came by going to work. I got her to back my letter,
my hand won’t go straight. I don’t see her much, she is so busy.
Poor Harriet is goin to haft to have a tooth cut out. It sure is painful.
I had to have one of mine cut out. Love to all.
Mother Darling
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Mother Darling, on the front porch, May 1953

M

Y FIRST CAMERA was a Kodak Baby Brownie, which I bought (or

received as a gift from Helen and Daddy) in about 1943. With it, I was able to take
small photos, some of which I had enlarged. Using the equipment that I put
together, I also made contact prints from the small negatives. Within a year or so I
replaced the Brownie with a slightly larger collapsible model (It may have

1953: Mother Darling and Mama Buzbee fix hamburgers at the outdoor fireplace that
Helen had built in the mid 1940s. We’d invited them over that day for a picnic, just
before, I was to head back to M. U. for what would have been the start of my last year.
The foundation for the fireplace includes handprints by Joy and Harriette Jane, and the
words,”Three Oaks,” the name Helen gave to the place because of its three huge oak
trees.
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1953: Daddy

1953: Bobby Dale

been an Argus), and began experimenting with color. Color film became available,
though expensive, at the end of World War 2. In early 1949, after poring over
numerous photography magazines’ ads, I made the leap to 35 mm and bought a
camera from a New York firm.
I used that camera through college, and on my trip west to San Diego as a new
ensign. The camera was stolen while in my quarters at San Diego, and I replaced it
with a 1.4 Nikon while aboard the USS Pickaway (APA 222) in the Fall of ‘54. I
used the Nikon to take most of my photos since 1954. (In the early ‘90s, a camera
repairman stunned me when he described my Nikon as an “antique.” I still viewed
it as my “new” camera.)

1952: Helen, Daddy, Joy and Harriette Jane, south of the house in May 1952
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1954: For many years, Helen had trained rose bushes to climb the south wall .....a
perfect setting for photos. (Helen wears a dress I picked up for her at Bridgetown,
Barbados.)

1959: Helen with her irises, May 1959.
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1953: In the summer of 1952, Daddy, Bobby Dale and I decided that there was a lot of
potential pulp wood to be cut and stacked at the Old Place, and then sold for ready
cash.
We were enthusiastic about the project for about an hour, and managed to cut and stack
one batch before deciding that heat, bugs, work, humidity, etc., were a bit much.
The stack remained where we left it.
A year later, we came back to photograph it, for posterity.

1953: For real money in the Summer of ‘53, Daddy brought in loggers, who thinned
the big stuff, which helped pay for Dick and Bobby Dale’s final college years. This is
one of the stacks headed to the saw mill.
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1954: Harriette Jane admidst Helen’s irises in late spring 1954

1959: Helen had added a new rose bed south of the outdoor fireplace by the late 1950s,
and Harriette Jane posed in the bed.
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1952: Joy received a new formal dress in 1952, and tried it on in the summer. The photo
was taken from atop the outdoor fireplace.

1954: Joy plucks one of the roses from Helen’s climbing rose bush on the south side in
late spring 1954.
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1959: It was about 23 March 1959. Bob and Dick bundled up and went for a snowy
hike in the valley down the hill from the home in Burlington. This was one of the last
three photos Dick took that day, shortly before Bob, Marie, and Bill went to Grand Pass
to spend Easter with the grandparents. Dick stayed behind to work. Late in the
evening of 31 March, Dick received the news that Bob had been seriously injured.

1959: Bob came home in mid-April, to recover from the accident, and two weeks later,
Helen brought Bill home. Before Helen left, we all went to Crapo Park to look at the
flowers, as Bob began to re-learn how to talk and to walk.
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1960: Daddy shows Bill and Bob the details of boating, at Fordyce’s Tri-County Lake in
June of 1960. Helen’s Girl Scout cabin was located near the fishing site, and was
operational at the the time. The cabin was vandalized in later years, and all the beds
stolen.

1960: Harriette Jane, Joy, and Betty Jo, in one of Helen’s tiger lily beds on the south side
of the home. Tiger lilies flourished throughout the yard, despite the strong competition
from encroaching trees.
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1960: Bill gives Mama Buzbee a kiss, in the picnic table area outside the house, in the
summer of 1960. Helen holds Jim; Marie holds Bill. The tables and benches survived
for many years and many picnics.

1960: Another flower bed: Daddy, Helen and Jim just outside another of Helen’s
flower beds south of the home. June 1960.
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1960: June: Helen tries to keep up with Rick and Jim, on the picnic table.

1961: Mother Darling and Mama Buzbee gather with the four great grandsons for one
of the last times. Mama Buzbee’s eyes continued to weaken, and for the final two years
of her life, she had difficulty seeing.
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.
June 1963

O

WNERS OF THE FORDYCE LUMBER CO. sold their shares in mid 1963

to the Georgia-Pacific Corp. The huge lumber firm eliminated the flooring mill as
part of a shift of production into highly-automated plywood. Edgar and his entire
work force in the hardwood flooring plant (that produced Royal Oak Flooring)
were out of jobs. The stress on Edgar was huge. He didn’t say much. Helen
reported on it:
Dearest Ones: Forgive me if you can, I know you think I'm
terrible but really there isn’t enough hours in a day for me. Once
thought, when I was much younger that I’d get things done better
and faster when I got older but, heck, I “ain’t” a bit faster and lots
worse.
Do appreciate your cards so much. Have thought of you so
much, and wondered about Bill’s leg or I believe now you said,
ankle. I do so hope it’s going to be ok. I’m so proud of Bob and can
hardly realize he is in school; seems only yesterday you were here
waiting. Guess little Jim is getting a little wiser too since he is left
with Bill as big boy. Do believe me when I say I love you.
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Edgar has been pretty cross since the sale of the mill has been
on the “block.” He has anticipated every bad effect that can be
imagined. He has been pretty hard to live with and I’ll tell you for
sure it has been a pretty hard job. There is and has been some
horrible tales going around and I think he has believed every one.
But it really isn’t nice to think about giving up your job and that’s
been rumored all of the office force and bosses, straw bosses will be
fired. That is how it worked out at Crossett and Warren.
I’ve tried to ignore his crossness and be patient with him and
I’ll be absolutely honest, had Bob not come home when he did and
helped me (I had a little conference with him (Bob) Sunday after
Edgar had gone to Sunday School.) And he and Edgar went
hunting after dinner and he gave him a little pep talk. It helped
because he isn’t quite as bad. But it will all work out for the best,
but he doesn’t believe it. I do.
Mother Darling has been sick, neurotic nerve in the back and
hip. I’ve tried to help her, work and keep house; I don’t think I’m
doing anything, but I sure am getting tired. Had yesterday
afternoon off. Am not going to get to work too much longer; the
insurance men are coming Monday and I want to work so Harriette
Jane and Joy can have some clothes. I don’t want them to haft to go
like you did. Harriette Jane had to have a fan; her room is like an
oven; it cost $30. I’ll have enough to pay for it tomorrow, if I get to
work.
I gave each of the girls (HJ and Joy) $100 for school; put it in
the bank. Paid $50 for Joy’s glasses and paid a 3-month drug bill for
their personal things which was $52. Gave Mother D., $60 and have
the rest for can’t remember right now for what, but I’ve thought
about a coat for me. Think I don’t even own one and haven’t had
one in years, but it’s been so nice to have it.
Edgar’s yelling, bed time. Joy has gone to White Hall to ball
game. She has a ride home. She looked so cute when she left. I love
all of you so much.
Love, Helen.

A

FTER SEARCHING FOR A SIMILAR POSITION, Edgar took a job as mill

superintendent in Hickory, N. C., and he, Helen and Joy moved there for what was
to be Joy’s senior year. It also was to be the final (as well as first) year for Hickory.
Helen worked briefly in the ladies-ready-to-wear department of a Hickory
department store.
26 July 1963 Helen reported on the activities in Hickory, in a letter to Dick,
Marie and the boys:
Dearest Ones: This won’t be a very long note but sent Bob the paper: Your
(Dick’s) name is in it. Boy, did we get a kick out of finding it. We were all sitting
here looking long-faced and when we found the article, we had a good time. So he
will send it on to you.
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We’re all so much better tonight. Everything seems to be falling in place, so
much better. Edgar is eating fine and said his pot was getting too big again. So
maybe will make it. Keep your fingers crossed for us. Things seem to be going
better for Edgar and Joy is adjusting better.
We went bowling; Marie, I told the girls about the (couple you wrote about)
that went bowling and couldn’t wake the baby sitter when they came in. The girls
really laugh at my form, but it’s fun. We bowled two games today and I’m
improving. First game 74, last game 94. Now that’s not bad is it?
We had our first real sun today. It was out all day long. I’m sorry about your
flowers....but things can’t be helped some times. Do hope your days will get better.
I’m telling you, this paper here really gets the ads. They must have a hustler for the
job.
Harriette Jane leaves the 1st of September or thereabouts. She’s checking on
everything, and will write you soon and be positive. Can hardly wait for you to
come.
Oh! how I’d love to see all of you.
So glad the boys are well, Marie; bless you, I know you hardly know which end
is up, but it will be PTA, Scouts and Home Room Mother stuff from now on.
Sometimes you’ll think it’s like being in a tunnel, but there is light at the other end.
I’ll write again. Just wanted you to know everything seems better on this home
front......
Harriette Jane said be good to the boys about the show; she could remember
one time you took her........
Love, Helen.
DICK FLIES TO HICKORY for a VISIT
Dick flew out on Piedmont Airlines to visit them in Hickory for a few days, and
to be given a tour of the city and the mill where Edgar worked. He indicated that
he was having personnel problems right off the bat, and wasn’t pleased with the
prospects there.
Dick headed back to Olathe on Piedmont Airlines in a plane that lost one of its
two engines over the mountains of South Carolina.
The plane made an emergency landing in Atlanta, where Dick transferred to
another plane for the trip back to Kansas City. When he got back to his editor’s
desk in Olathe, he wrote a column about it:

Perspective
IN THE OLATHE NEWS

ATLANTA, Ga.---The morning was crisp, with a persistent
breeze threading its way through the Piedmont mountains, as I
walked past the two dirty, old greasy engines to step aboard the
small airplane that would bring me back on the first leg of a return
to Olathe and the Midwest.
And, moments later, sitting near the front of the plane and
so that I could see, if I chose, both those oil-covered engine
housings I watched row after row of the frost-touched mountains
slip by.
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Whatever causes planes to be gosh-awful bumpy when
traveling over mountains my limited knowledge about up drafts
and down drafts would not explain, but I couldn’t help putting the
blame on those two smoke-burping old dirty engines which didn’t
impress me at all by the wretched noise each was making. The
dirty old hunks of metal were streaked with smoke, and certainly
unimpressive with globs of condensation here and there.
I looked down at the mountains again, and viewed more
closely the beauty of a many-fingered lake which remains even now
unnamed as far as I know.
It was at that point that one of those dirty old engines
gasped and belched.
Then it quit altogether.
Somehow, at that moment, that many-fingered lake, and
those frost etched mountains didn’t seem nearly so poetic. And that
one remaining operating airplane engine didn’t seem nearly so
dirty.
As the moments slipped by, in fact, I noticed that My
Engine, a truly magnificent piece of engineering, had the most
pleasant sound, after all. In appearance I noted that that one
remaining mechanical giant sparkled with small drops of
condensation, like gems, on an ebony wrapping.
And the wonderful sound of power it so unerringly
generated.
An assistant pilot strolled around talking about a fire
warning in that dirty old engine to the left, and feathering it, and
that the one remaining engine, My Engine, had plenty of power to
spare to get us in.
He added something, like “now we’ll get to go straight in
to Atlanta airport, without waiting, for an emergency landing.”
I’m still trying to decide if the prospect of going in fast, for
an emergency landing, is reassuring, after having been told that one
engine is plenty to see us through.
But at any rate, My Engine, an immaculate piece of
operating equipment, brilliant in Southeastern sunlight, kept the
flight horizontal for the next 30 minutes, and provided far more
authority than needed to bank in around Atlanta International
airport, and taxi up to the four waiting fire trucks and a small army
of waiting firemen, who began work on that dirty old engine that
quit.
My Engine, still thunderous in its power, and cleanlyoperating in its function then, brought us on in to the ramp, from
which the next leg of the journey could begin.
Then, firmly on the ground, I recalled those beautiful frost
etched Piedmont mountains, to which someday I will return and
perhaps even find out what is the name of that many-fingered and
scenic lake.
And with an independence lacking for some minutes, I
walked past the fire truck, and the firemen, and the dirty old oilstreaked engines---both those dirty old oil-streaked engines---and
on to the next flight.
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Soon after Dick’s return to Olathe, Edgar resigned as foreman. He returned to
Fordyce, while Helen and Joy stayed behind so that Joy could graduate from high
school. The troubled Hickory flooring mill went out of business within a year of his
departure.
Upon Joy’s graduation from Hickory High School, Helen and Joy came back to
Fordyce, in time for Joy to begin college at Monticello. Edgar took a job as
superintendent at the Fordyce Picture Frame plant (and promptly recreated some
of the atmosphere of the old Fordyce Lumber Co., as he hired many of his former
employees from the flooring mill --- most of whom had also returned to Fordyce, if
they had even left to look for work elsewhere.) Helen returned to Caplinger’s
clothing store, where she had first been hired as a clerk by Kelsey Caplinger in
1961.

(Part of a letter from Edgar Andrew Buzbee after his return in 1964 from North Carolina)

1964

Harriette Jane graduated from Arkansas A & M, after being editor
two years of the college yearbook, and scoring numerous other citations in her
college work and in connection with her social sorority. Joy graduated from
Arkansas A & M in 1968, and went on to complete advanced studies in medical
technology at Little Rock. Joy had been the only one to graduate from a high school
other than Fordyce. Joy’s senior year, and graduation from high school, came at
Hickory, N. C., because of a one-year residence there by Helen, Edgar and Joy.
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Edgar had hardly gotten resettled in Fordyce and the new job at Fordyce
Picture Frame Co. than he had to undergo eye surgery at El Dorado. Surgery to
remove the cataracts was set for Monday 2 October 1964 at the Warner Brown
Hospital, El Dorado, with extensive hospitalization and post-surgery care in those
days.
He was required to remain in the hospital for several days, and then, when he
came home, he had to lie flat on his back, with sandbags on each side of the head to
prevent movement, for days. I flew down to help in the recovery period, which
extended well into the new year.
(From September 1964 through mid-January 1965, Marie mailed 35 letters and
postcards, with notes also from Bob, Bill and Jim, to Daddy as he was getting ready for, and
then recuperating from, surgery. He saved each letter. In September, 1993, the stack was
found in his old shed in Fordyce. The letters are included, pages 75-91, in “Apple Country.”)

Harriette Jane and Lary are married in 1965

1965

Harriette Jane and Lary Reap were married 6 May 1965 in the First
United Methodist Church, at Fordyce, as both began teaching careers. Their first
assignments were in the Amarillo, Tex., school system, with later career moves to
Delhi, La., Alvin, Tex., and, ultimately, to Katy, in the Houston area.
Seven months later, Helen wrote about Harriette Jane and Lary’s most recent
visit back to Fordyce, Pine Bluff, and Hot Springs......with Gus and Penny:
...................They have two poodles now. Little Gus is as black as a coal,
and no bigger than your fist. You should have been here when Betty and
Bob came in. Red (Rick’s dachsund) came bounding into the room like he
always does and he saw Penny; he stopped and stared at her like he had
seen a mirage. Red got so excited he used the coffee table as a fire plug. I
thought Betty would die. It was the funniest thing I ever saw.
Harriette Jane and Lary went by Hot Springs to spend New Year’s with
Lary’s brother. They were to go on back to Amarillo. I’m worried about
Harriette Jane. When they were here Thanksgiving, she couldn’t stand up
on Monday after they got back. She had to miss school. Something wrong
with her back.
Joy spent the weekend in Crossett. Mr. and Mrs. Gill, Richard’s
parents, came after he and Richard brought her home Sunday morning. She
seemed to have had a good time.............
Love, Helen.

M

OTHER DARLING didn’t date her letters, and neither did we note the

time of arrival, but here are two from the early 1960s (before the arrival of John):
Hello Dick, Marie, Bob, Bill and Jim, here comes all the love I have
and think of all day. It has been a bad winter, but have done very well; had a
cold that stayed with me. I guess that’s all I can keep. Had a nice snow but
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didn’t get to make even one track. Couldn’t get out so I painted pictures all
day (at the time, paint-by-numbers pictures were popular, and she completed quite
a few) and had fun; had nice warm weather last week, but has dropped
down this week. Looks like rain now and some warmer.
Tell Bob I still have the socks they brought me, and will be waiten for
them. I haven’t cashed your check yet, don’t know just what I can buy. Had
some beautiful geraniums that I bought last year with the money you gave
me for Xmas, but they froze. I don’t get around much to look after anything.
Dons come about every other week. Phylis came with them last week.
Haven’t seen Chester or Jesse or Orville since Xmas. Don’t see Helen very
often. By the way, the cold hit L. A. They had a 4-inch snow, lasted a week.
Everything froze up; still worken on the schoolhouses’ water. Jesse had pipe
froze but no snow. May calls every week. They all seem to be doin fine. I
had a sick spell last nite. Felt bad all day but guess it will wear off. Will be
looken and waten for you. Can I reach around three boys at once.....Mother
Darling.
Dear Dick, Marie and the 3 Muscateers: Should have wrote sooner,
but I guess you can call it bad health why. I hope all of you are well. I have
thought everyday I will write tomorrow but tomorrow has not been any
better. I do appreciate you too and the boys sent me first the three skeins of
yarn from the boys and very pretty little pad. Some are made. I keep it on
my table, the knitten worsted. I will knit me a sweater which I will be proud
to wear.
Will make it next week if I can. The next package the stool I enjoy so
much and so proud of another, the spice ball. Everyone used to have one to
put in their dresser but has been many years since I ever heard of one, but I
love to sneak in and have a smell often. I might have forgot to mention
something but I got things a little mixed up.
May came Thanksgiving, stayed until after New Year. She helped me to
the kitchen. I made a pumpkin pie, had chicken dressin, cranberries, mashed
(?), English peas and all trimings. So May and I ate alone but Sunday Dons
came, Jesse’s didn’t get to come.
Bob is in the hospital in Galveston. They say they can cure him, but it
will take a year or more but we will just haft to hope and live until our time
comes.
I do apriciate your gifts. I gave none. Only the 4 little boys, and they are
growin up so fast. It just take so much to go around and the bigger they get
the more they cost. May is sending you all a little present. The half dollars I
am senden the boys so little but if they keep them they will never be broke.
Maby you can read this; remember you are still my children if you are
gettin gray. Helen had colic yesterday but fine today. Edgar is workin and
looks well. I don’t hear him complain.
Love, Mother Darling.

1966

We presented Helen and Daddy with a trip to the Holy Land, as
their 1965 Christmas present, and they hit the top spots of Europe as well, before
returning just in time for the 15 April 1966 arrival of John Richard Buzbee. After
returning to Fordyce on about 20 April 1966, the local paper put them on Page 1.
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“ r. and Mrs. Edgar Buzbee of Fordyce have just returned from a trip
that was the nicest Christmas gift they have ever received.
“The trip was a three weeks tour of Europe and the Near East and it
was a Christmas gift from their son Dick Buzbee and his wife of Olathe,
Kansas. A total of 54 people made the trip which was sponsored by the
Hutchinson News, a Hutchinson, Kansas newspaper, and the name of the
tour was “Bible land Holiday.”
“They left Fordyce March 20 for (Kansas City, Mo.). From there they
went to Chicago, Montreal, Canada, then overseas to Paris. March 22 they
journeyed from Paris to Cairo, Egypt, where over four days were spent.
Among the most interesting sites there, according to Mrs. Buzbee, were
visits to the state of Ramses II, the Alabaster Sphinx, the Necropolis of
Sakkara, the Serapeum (tomb of Apis) and then the step Pyramid of King
Zoser. They had lunch at the Mena House (where Churchill, Stalin and
Roosevelt met at the end of the second World War). As it turned out, the
Buzbees sat at the same table where the conference was held.
They visited the Mummies Rooms, where kings’ mummies are 4,000
years old, and left March 26 for Beirut. Interesting sites there included the
American University, The Pigeon, Grotto, Ynesco Palace, the National
Museum and others. On March 27 they attended church in the Community
Church and that afternoon traveled to Byblos, the world’s oldest continually
inhabited town which has 7,000 years of history. March 28 they toured other
interesting points in and around Beirut including Baalbeck (city of the Sun)
and saw several sites. They journeyed from there to Damascus then
returning to Beirut that night.
“The tour went to Jerusalem March 29 and visited points there
throughout the day. On March 30 they made a walking tour of Jerusalem
and followed the Via Dolorosa, the road trod by Jesus on his way to Calvary
with the cross, and saw the Chapel now standing at the site of the
crucifixion. They saw the Russian excavations and the 24 BC Tower of
David. That afternoon they visited the Sacred Hills of Olive among many
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other sites. In Bethlehem they saw boys carving mangers from olive wood.
“The following day they drove through the Judean Hills to Bethany,
where Mary and Martha lived. The stopped at Lazarus’ tomb, then at the
Fountain of the Apostles which in biblical times divided the land of Judah
from that of Benjamin. They saw Mount Nebo from whose heights Moses
first saw the Promised Land, the River Jordan and the spot of Jesus’
baptism.
“On April 1 they visited Nazareth and saw Mt. Zion (Room of the Last
Supper, Tomb of King David and the Domition Abbey.) They visited
Capernaum, where Christ first preached, Galilee and the legendary home of
Mary Magdalene.
“The tour continued to Haifa, April 2, and sightseeing included the
Church of the Annunciation, St. Joseph’s Workshop and other Holy Shrines.
“After attending church April 3, the group drove to Caesarea, the
ancient Roman capital built by King Herod, in Tel Aviv.
“April 4 was spent in Tel Aviv and Istanbul, where visits included the
aqueduct of Valens, the Kaariye Mosque, the Old Walls of Byzantium, and a
ferry along the shores of Bosphorus.
“In Istanbul and Athens April 5, the Buzbees enjoyed a city sightseeing
tour that included the Parliament, the Tomb of the Unknown Soldier, the
Theatre of Dionysus, a visit to the Odein of Herod Atticus and the
Acropolis. Many other outstanding sites were also seen during the
afternoon.
“In Athens April 6, the tour took them to the National Archaeological
Museum, the Royal Palace and other landmarks. The afternoon of April 7
they departed for Rome, where the afternoon was spent at leisure. Good
Friday --- April 8 --- was free.
“In Rome April 9 they took a sightseeing tour through the city which
carried them to Quirinale Palace, former residence of the Italian Kings,
Parliament House, Pantheon, Senate, the Vatican and its Museums and
Galleries, Pinacotheca, the famous Egyptian and Etruscan Museum, the
Borgia Apartments and the Villa Borghese.
“A motor trip in the afternoon went along the Via Tiburtina and Acque
Albule (sulfurous baths) and other places.
“The morning of Easter, April 10, was free and a farewell dinner was
held that evening at Oree du Bois in Paris. Monday, April 11, they left Paris
and arrived back in Kansas City at 7:13 p.m. that evening.
“Mrs. Buzbee said the tour covered about 32,000 miles and they flew as
high as 38,000 feet. Temperatures were in the 40’s and there wasn’t any rain
during the time. She gathered water from several bodies including the
Mediterranean Sea, Dead Sea, the Nile, Jordan River and others. She also
picked up rocks from many of the places.
“Their last night in Rome was touching, Mrs. Buzbee said. They were
dining and the orchestra had played classical music for some time, then all
of a sudden one of the musicians looked at them and began playing, ‘Dixie.’
Mr. and Mrs. Buzbee were the only ‘Southerners’ on the trip. All others were
from Kansas.
“’I just wish everyone could make the trip,’ Mrs. Buzbee said several
times. Talking with her, it was obvious she and her husband had just spent
three weeks that were among the most exciting, interesting and touching of
their lives.”
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They dine at a tavern in Athens 6 April 1966.......... Helen boards ferry on the Galilee, 2 April 1966

On the Mount of Olives, near the Chapel of Ascension, Church of All Nations, 30 March 1966.......Inside
the Holy City, Jerusalem, 1 April 1966: Helen gets a sales pitch on some slides

A stormy welcome home
About 17 April 1966, Daddy wrote:
Dear Dick, Marie, Bob, Bill, Jim and John: Hope everyone’s doing fine and not
getting as much rain, wind, and tornadoes as Arkansas. Guess you all heard about
them on TV or papers. Tornado warning for Dallas County this evening, but it
didn’t develop Sunday evening when we got home from your house.
We came through town and saw all the big trees blown down. I couldn’t get
home fast enough to see how many trees was on the house, but it was only limbs all
over the yard and garden. Must have jumped over the house and hit the old
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airport. It taken all week to clean up the yard and straighten up the garden. Blowed
practically everything garden flat......... Hope to see all of you soon. Dad & Mom.
Perhaps about the same time:
Dear Dick, Marie, Bob, Bill, Jim & John: These 10-hour days, six days a week
don’t give me much time as it is about dark when I leave for work and dark when I
get home.
Don’t know yet how the Frame Plant is going to work out; seems to be doing
better but still about $50,000 in the red. Got 12 working the Plant now and four big
trucks and drivers on the road selling. They carry about 8,000 frames each week. I
have to take care of all the labor and all machinery in the plant, also do as much
work as any of them. Get aggravated sometime at the women; they have to gossip
some every time they get together.
We had a letter from Bobby and some pictures of the girl. She looked pretty fat.
Said Ricky was liking school fine. Had a letter from H. J., they were O.K., said she
had dropped her German as it was too much for her and try to teach, too. Joy came
home Friday and worked at Caplinger’s Saturday. We carried her back this
evening.
Sure hope little John is getting along better. Tell the boys I think about them a
lots; looks like the ads is coming along fine in the paper. Sure glad you got your
college. Well, better close; come when you all can.
Lots of love.
Daddy.
And:
Dear Dick, Marie, Bob, Bill, Jim & John:
Just watching it rain: It started raining a few days after we got home and has
rained just about steady ever since; don’t know how I’ll ever get the yard in shape.
The grass is really growing; can’t even hardly walk across the yard, it is so soft, all
the trees and everything is really pretty and green.
Guess the boys is really giving John plenty attention, also Dick and Marie. I
sure enjoyed the visit with you all; wished I could have stayed longer. I went back
to work Monday, after I got home; looks like we will lose some time as the woods is
so wet they can’t get logs out.
The man in North Carolina called me again this week. Wanted me to come out
there. I told him it was too expensive to me to come that far to look at a job. He then
told me he would fly to Hot Springs if I would come there and meet him, and talk
to him. I told him I probably would on a weekend. He would have to make a pretty
good proposition as I am afraid my eyes just wouldn’t take it, but I need to make
one more good year’s earnings because of my Social Security.
About the only way I would consider it would be a guarantee of a year at a
certain salary in writing that would put me pretty close to Social Security age.
Joy said she would go with me for the summer, but I imagine I will just stay at
home. Bobby and Betty came up Saturday night. He brought his projector and we
looked at the pictures. He said he didn’t believe I had the back screwed on tight on
the camera; was the reason so much light go on some of the pictures I taken. We
had the rolls of film in the camera developed that were taken at your home and
they was really good. I am sending you a check for you to pay for those pictures
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that was developed there. We will send those pictures that was taken at your house
for you all to see when we get everything sorted out.
Hey, Bob, Bill & Jim. Take good care of little John. Don’t spoil him too much; let
Grandaddy and Grandmother do that.
Well I had better close; thanking all of you gain for the vacation.
Love to all.
Granddaddy.
The great grandmother had similar thoughts:
Dearest Dick, Marie and Boys, which I love dearly but don’t get to see you but
very little. But I think of you often. It is raining, has rained all day. Helen washed
this morning so I guess she has clothes flapping in the rain. It has rained lots since
you was here; it is not so hot today, but will probably be hot tomorrow.
May stayed 5 weeks with me. I did enjoy here stay and feel real lonesome. I am
feeling better the last 2 days, but there is always trouble for me.
Don was in the Hospital in Monroe 8 days, but they are senden him to New
Orleans clinic tomorrow to find out what is wrong. They know he had had a heart
attack, but there was something else hurten him, and then little Bob had a bad spell
Monday but was better Wednesday nite. Betty said he looks better than he ever has
so they have hopes.
So the world goes on round and round. I hope you can come again soon and all
will be well. I only wish I could help someone but I can’t help myself much but
maby there are better days coming to some anyway.
Your Bob has grown so much the last year. So has Bill and Jim. They are all
dear to me and little John...how I do love to say that name, and hope the 4 grow to
be good strong men.
I know they will be good and good lookin.
So love to all, take care of baby.
Mother Darling.
P.S.
Betty called her sister last nite; she called Helen to let us know how about Bob.
He is worse. They are taken him to the Mayo Clinic. Well, he may be there by now.
They had chartered a plane. Jesse will go with him, so I am just watin.
M. D.

I

N NOVEMBER, Bobby Dale sent photos of Martha. The photos had been

taken “when she was about 9 weeks old. She’s getting fatter all the time---weighs
about 14 pounds now.”
He added that Ricky had been “having quite a time in school. He and another
little boy went trick-or-treating Halloween, his first time, and he must have had
quite a time. Betty, Martha, and the other boy’s mother went, too.”
“I suppose you noticed the people of Arkansas finally quit voting for FDR and
against H. Hoover, by electing Rockefeller.
We even had a Republican
congressman elected from the district......This was all to my liking---only regret the
Democrats got as many as they did. You people in Kansas can have a Democrat
Governor for a while!
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“The state forester is retiring next year so quite possibly a lot of things will
change. I certainly am not worrying about my position though; if some politician
wants it bad enough, he can have it. Don’t look for any drastic changes, though. I
suppose the boys are getting ready for Christmas. Ricky has about worn those
catalogs out here.
“We were at Fordyce over the weekend. The folks okay, except for the usual
bickering.
“Bobby”

1967

In early 1967, Edgar realized that further eye surgery would be
required for the cataracts/glaucoma problem of the recent years.
In a letter to Dick, Marie, Bob, Bill, Jim and John:
Dick, I really appreciate all you all’s concern for me and know that you would
gladly do anything for me.
Also know that I should have something done soon, but have been hoping that
I could wait until a few weeks before you all come on your vacation, where I could
be at home while you all was here. Would like to work until a few weeks before
school was out, if I could, but if it gets to bothering me too much, I won’t wait.
I like my job.
It’s hard, but it’s a challenge. Similar to yours when you went to Olathe. Some
said it couldn’t be done, but it is being done so far.
I have got five of my flooring mill boys out there now. Irvin Bigford, Jimmy
Daniels, Leroy Jones, Owen Jones, Tommy Osborne. Hate to let those boys down
now, as I know they wouldn’t stay there if I wasn’t there, and doubt if I would go
back if I had to be off two months, as some of the management would have it in
such a mess I would not try to straighten it out again.
Am too close to 62 years old. Wanted to do some of the things I’ve always
wanted to do. Visit my children. Hunt. Fish. Roam in the woods. Garden. Work in
my shop. In other words, just hate to go to a hospital, as you probably have already
guessed, but will promise you all I will watch very close and let you know how
everything works out.
Joy went back to school Monday. Haven’t heard from Harriette Jane lately,
guess they are all doing alright. Sorta looked for Bobby and Betty up this weekend
end, but guess it was too dry and too much fire danger. Had a letter from him this
week.
Doris is in the hospital in Warren. She is in a bad shape. Don’t believe she can
last long. Doctor said he didn’t know what it was, but believed she had a stroke.
She seems to know everything at times, but her mind is a long way off.
She has had a lot of trouble the past 3 years. Sam, then Rex, then Roy, then
Linda’s wreck. She seemed to have died when Rex passed away. Lots of love to all
of you.
Daddy & Grand Daddy.
(Doris died 12 February 1967. I flew down for the funeral.)
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1967: The family gathers in the Living Room, June 1967: Jim, Bob, Rick, Bill,
Daddy, Marie, front row; Harriette, Joy, Helen, John, Betty Jo, Martha, Bobby
Dale, Dick.

In August, about 1967:
Dear Dick, Marie, Bob, Bill, Jim & John: Dick, glad you made your physical
o.k., and was in perfect shape. I knew it would be rough all week; the office force
(men) spent a week in New Orleans every year and told me it was really rough. We
are having lots of rain for August.
The grass is keeping me busy, cutting it in the yard. Guess the boys is having a
good time in school now, but little John feels like a lost little boy now.........Picture
Frame has slowed down some but still running both shifts.
Tell the boys Hello for me and you and Marie and take care of yourselves.
Love. Daddy.

September 1967: The Fordyce News-Advocate, ad for Kroger’s,
showing Mrs. Edgar Buzbee, a winner

HELEN WINS $50 AT KROGERS
13 September 1967 Dearest Marie, Dick, Bob, Bill, Jim and John:
We went to Bob’s week before last. Took Mother Darling with us. Left here
Sunday morning. Came back Monday afternoon. After dinner we were playing
touch football and Joy turned her ankle, fell on ground and slid half way across the
street toward Bob’s office.
By the time I could get to her, and I was running. Her ankle was swelling so
fast I could hardly pull her shoe off. Her ankle looked like a balloon swelling up.
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She bruised her right hip and skinned right elbow. Was up all night with her,
putting ice packs on it. Took Mother Darling to bathroom twice. And when I would
finally go to sleep, they would wake me up because I was snoring.
HELEN STOPS AT A ROAD BLOCK
On way home Monday afternoon, we ran into a bunch of policemen (they had
a road block there at Princeton). They held up their hand for me to stop; slammed
on the brakes, nearly throwing everyone through windshield. Killed the motor and
nearly had a fit.
That rifle the policeman had, looked like a cannon. Guess we looked pitiful.
The policeman turned their backs to keep from laughing in our face. Really was a
shock to be going down the Hi way minding your own business and run into a
bunch of State Policemen. A Negro had killed a Negro policeman in Little Rock and
some one said they had seen him headed that way, and we didn’t know why or
nothing until we got home.
Sure was glad we didn’t have to get out of the car. Edgar’s eyes were bothering
him; he had to be careful with his steps. Mother Darling with her cane and Joy with
ankle all wrapped in towels and propped up on pillows. Some Labor Day
weekend! But Joy went on to school on crutches. Haven’t heard from her but guess
she is OK. Kinda looking for her this weekend. They don’t have a ball game at
home.
SPELL-A-CHECK PAYS OFF AT KROGER’S
Did have a nice thing to happen day before yesterday (Monday). They’re
having Spell a Check at Kroger, and I’ve played every game they have ever had lo
these many years, and won $50! Haven’t received it yet; they had to send it to the
main office, said I would get it Saturday. Did I ever get excited!!
Was here all by myself when I decided to put the letters on (Joy had started it
for me). Needed a “Y”. So got it, kept trying to put in on Five. When I finally got it
right, I grabbed all the papers---just left the groceries on the dining table---and
literally flew back to town; they close at 6 and I just couldn’t stand going to bed not
knowing whether I was right or not. Gene Young was filling stock when I went
back and asked him to help me to see if I had won, was so nervous could hardly
write my name on the dotted line. I guess when I get the real money I’ll be all
excited again.
JOHN LOOKS LIKE AN ANGEL
Love the pictures of the boys. John looked such an angel with his curls, but just
as lovable as the other boys. They all look so much alike and yet they are their own
little individual persons. Oh, you two, are doing such a beautiful job with them. Do
hope they are doing ok. Is John any better? Medicine less or not. Wish you could
bring him back to Arkansas. We’re having the most beautiful weather ever. A little
shower, lasted about 10 minutes, after I got in. Was over before Edgar got here.
Bob said he had sent you some material he had been gathering. He said it was
quite interesting. Seems Bob has gathered more than Bluford Buzbee has, on the
Life of the Buzbees. Have tried to find more for you on the Darlings; will recopy it
for you soon; am not having much luck. We’re not very famous, I guess, just good
middle of the road sort of people.
Really enjoy your paper. Olathe is really growing.
Marie, I came in last Thursday; we still have Thursday afternoons off, to wash,
iron, clean house and was trying to get it all done. Was getting so tired I could
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hardly go. Thought about your bringing me candy. So got to looking for candy and
there wasn’t any I could find. Was so tired didn’t feel like cleaning ups--and I sure
couldn’t go anywhere in these dirty coveralls. Finally decided I’d looked
everywhere but in the dishes on top shelf where I keep china. Went in and lo and
behold there was some of the imported candy, oh, was it ever good. Don’t know
whenever I enjoyed candy as much. I’ve bless you a thousand times for putting it
up for me. So now I’m thanking you. It was great.
Mother Darling is feeling ok. She said she enjoyed going to Bob’s so much. She
had to call Orville and Chet as soon as we got in and tell them all about the trip and
the police.
Haven’t heard from Harriette Jane and Lary for some time. Just hope they are
ok. Martha wasn’t walking alone, but she can hold onto things and walk. Ricky said
school was ok. Betty said he was always ready to go every morning. Edgar said,
“Bedtime.” So will go get Mother Darling. Be good to each other.
Love, Helen.
Oh, yes. Mailed the bat. Did you get it? Am going to show pictures next
Thursday at Mrs. Quinton Gresham’s (Charles’ mother).
Daddy toughs it out on the road:
Dear Dick, Marie, Bob, Bill, Jim & John:
I started to town after watching the Army and Navy play ball. Had a blowout
on the truck. Put on the spare; it was flat, too. So I just went on to town on a flat.
Had to buy 4 new tires for it. Not bad. Drove it close to five years and the first tires
I had bought for it. Still at the Picture Frame Plant, business still bad. No orders;
women working only about half time, trying to work men 40 hours week to hold
them. Most of men has quit; only one flooring mill man left.
I’m thinking of buying me a molder Planing machine from Belsaw Machine
Co., in Kansas City and make bed slats or surveyors’ stakes or something in a small
way if I can get a market for some of that sort to keep active after retiring if it don’t
cost too much. Could put me in a picture frame machine to make only custommade frames for local trade close to some town on a good highway, all to gain;
nothing much to lose. Guess the boys is getting pretty excited over Christmas being
just around the corner; they come around pretty often now.
The older we get, the shorter the years. It used to when I was a little chap, it
seemed like Christmas would never get around but now it seems like just a very
short time from one year to another. Tell the boys to be good little boys and that
grandaddy loves them lots. That includes their Daddy and Mother, too.
Lots of love to all. Daddy.
A note from Helen on a Thursday afternoon: Edgar’s on the divan snoring up
a storm. TV going 90 to nothing; FiFi in chair asleep. Mother D. hasn’t been feeling
very well for past month. She is very nervous and that’s rather unusual for her. She
has never been bothered with nerves. Jesse’s family was here last weekend. Chet
came out Saturday night and grilled steaks. I have never in my life seen so much
meat; it was delicious. Bob is improving so much. The Doctors at Mayo are so well
pleased. Vicky is so cute, and talks a mile a minute......
Gotta go get Mother D.............. Love, Helen
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1969: Helen, Dick, Bob, Bill , John, and Jim pose with Mother Darling on front porch.
1970: Daddy exercises his tractor, with Bob, Bill, Jim, John, and Martha

1968

Shortly after Valentine’s Day, in about 1968, Mother Darling
reported on the candy, Daddy’s garden, and the family:
Dear Dick, Marie, Bob, Bill, Jim and John: I received that beautiful box of
candy and I haft to say its’ prettiest Valentine I ever got. Thanks to all of you for I
love all of you very much. We all helped eat.
I still have some left. The beautiful rose: I think I will put it on a bonnet for
summer. We are all doin very well. Helen is doin lots of barken (coughing) but the
wind is real cold. Edgar made a little garden yesterday; he is looken much better. I
can hardly write. I can’t seem to hold my pen, but it’s a beautiful day. The yard has
lots of pretty yellow flowers bobbing in the wind, with ice and a frost, which
looked like snow. Orville has had the flu; is still barely able to sit up. I have to quit.
Thanks again. Love to all. Mother Darling.
On 19 May, about 1968 (before Daddy finishes the new room)
Dear Dick, Marie, Bob, Bill, Jim, and John. Hope you all well and enjoying life.
It’s still cool here at nite but gets hot before nite comes. I don’t see why it turns on
the heat so fast and then gets so cool at nite.
We are all doin fine but Edgar fell off the ladder and hurt his elbow but he
didn’t stop work. Has his room most finished. He said he was all right this
morning, but he looks bad. The room is so nice I am sure they are goin to enjoy it.
Thank all of you for remembering me on Mother’s Day. Love to you both and
all the boys. Mother Darling.
Later in 1968: (Daddy has finished his room.)
Dear Dick, Marie, Bob, Bill, Jim and John: I received your letter two weeks ago
but just too lazy to write, but am still going as well as I can on wheels and stick, but
am going just the same. So glad to get the pictures, but sorry they were so much
trouble to you. The boys were so glad too. They all have them. Chester said he
wanted to pay you for them, so write to me and tell me what they cost you and
your trouble and thank you a million.
Well, Edgar has his room finished. It is real nice, even Fifi likes it. So many
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windows she can see every dog and cat that passes by. Tell Bill I have a garden. A
bed of squash at the back. Growin nicely. Does he have garden this year? Helen has
2 bushels of bean canning in today. So I will help her get them ready for the deep
freeze. I am trying to get her to slow down, but it don’t do any good to tell her, she
is so nervous she just goes in a run.
Don, Myrtle and Tinker was here for the weekend. Tinker graduated from Hi
School this month. He is so big and seems so happy. You need Helen to help you
play tennis. Jesse and Ginnie are real tennis players. They will be here after July 4.
Bobby, Bettie, Rickie and Martha were at Helen’s for the weekend. Well I guess I
will quit. You probably can’t read it anyway.
Dick, please send me the cost of the pictures and your trouble, and thanks for
the nice letter you wrote me. Do it again. I think as much of you and Bobby and
your family as if you were my own children. I love all of you. Take good care all of
you. Be good to each other.
I love all.
Mother Darling.
Dear Dick, Marie, Bob, Bill, Jim and John: I know the boys would like to get
their letters separate, but I do well to write at all. It’s not I don’t have time, this cold
weather draws my hand.
This is Sunday and a beautiful day. The sun is so bright it hurts your eyes. It
looks like it’s trying to tell us to get ready for more cold and bad weather coming.
We have had lots or rain, but the groundhog saw his shadow if he didn’t drown.
May is still with me. We have lots of fun, playing dominoes. She said tell all
Hello. It will soon be time to think of that Vacation. Time passes so fast to me the
days seem so short by the time we get 3 meals a day the day is gone.
May has been with me 2 months. I have enjoyed her so much. Helen hasn’t had
to bother with me so much. I will be glad when this cold is over. I can’t write much.
My hand is so stiff across my knuckles I drop my pen often. I love all of you. Love
to all. Mother Darling .
EDGAR BUYS AN EARLY CHRISTMAS PRESENT.....FOR HIMSELF
Edgar boughthimself an early Christmas present. A new TV set. Helen wrote
on 25 November that: “He tried so hard to watch the ball games Saturday, but the
TV just kept waving back at him.” The new TV set was scheduled to have been
delivered on 26 November.
“Mother Darling and Edgar are in bed. It’s only 8 p.m., but they are both all in.
Took Mother Darling to get her groceries after I got off. Was running late and we
had to hurry. We were the last ones in the store. It really tires her out when we
shop for groceries.
“Edgar had a front tooth pulled this morning, and he isn’t feeling worth a
dime.” She also reported that a Fordyce landmark, the latest incarnation of the
Redbug Cafe, “was gutted by fire last night.”

1969

Edgar started the New Year by building a new bird house. “Do
hope the blue birds come back and like it,” Helen wrote. But the big news in
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Fordyce that fourth week of January was that there was an escaped convict loose in
town:
“The police chief chased him all over the west side of town. So Edgar sent me
down for Mother Darling before dark, and he didn’t want me to got to B. & P. W.
But I just think he didn’t want me to take his new car out. He never did help me
hang up clothes when I was hanging them up at 10 or 12 at night. I’d be so scared I
could hardly walk. So that’s why every time I think about clothes, I thank you two
for the Dryer. I hope I never have to do without it...............Your picture as
President of Chamber is great. So very good. Know you’ll be the best president the
Chamber has ever had. Hope everything will be fine.
Love, Helen.
4 June 1969 Joy had a mishap in the kitchen: “Joy poured boiling tea on her
left hand and gave herself a bad burn. Had to call Dr. Estes. She went back
bandaged up. Hand looked like she had boxing gloves on. She called after she got
back, said it took two hours to get there; traffic was terrible.
Had Mother Darling for supper. She didn’t eat very much; said she didn’t feel
very well. Edgar worked in garden until dark. He didn’t plant very much, but
what he did is growing fine. Will have green cabbage tomorrow and his onions are
beautiful. The daylilies are in full bloom, and I’ve never had so many before. The
mimosa about ready to open. The yard is so pretty. But the cow birds took over;
then ran all the others off.
Love, Helen.

1970

The 40th wedding anniversary of Helen and Edgar arrived 14 June
1970, and they scheduled a photograph:

14 June 1930
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Bob (in tux), Bill, Jim, John and Rick check Joy and Fred’s car as it heads away from Fordyce’s
First United Methodist Church 22 May 1971. The Fordyce News-Advocate Wednesday 26 May 1971.

1971

In the spring of 1971, Edgar suffered a stroke that immobilized him
for several months and the 22 May 1971 wedding of Joy and Fred. At the evening
wedding at the First United Methodist Church, Bobby Dale and Dick gave the bride
away on behalf of Daddy.
Bob served as one of the two tux-attired candle-lighters. Martha and Tracey
handed out rice bags, and then watched as Joy and Fred drove in a well-decorated
car en route to the Gulf Coast, before they returned to Little Rock, to await Fred’s
completion of active duty as a lieutenant, at Pine Bluff’s arsenal.
(Go to the “Voices” section for an audio excerpt.)

1971: The crowd also included from left, Dick, Orville, Betty Jo, Martha, Bobby Dale, Marie, Kelsey
Caplinger, Helen (mostly obscured), and Harriette Jane
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Daddy, outside the Palace Hotel, Cairo, 1966, and in the kitchen back in Fordyce, 1966. Helen worked at
Caplinger’s through the 70s until Kelsey Caplinger sold the store to Phil Word in 1976. She continued
working through the 80s and the 90s.

Daddy builds a new room (again)

Dear Dick, Marie and Boys: Plan on giving all of you a job in carpentering this
summer when you come: Plan on adding another room on north side of the den. To
move washer, dryer, deep freeze (etc.) back there and put fireplace or circulator
heater where washer is now, and a bath room in there, too.
So practice up on driving a nail with a hammer.
Doogie taken Orville and Allene back to Houston for more treatment for
Allene. She looks bad, but still in good spirits. Dick, hope your shoulders are
getting along better......Love to all,
Daddy, Granddaddy.
Mary continues the long, slow decline (about 1974):
Dear Dick, Marie and Boys: Billie Marks is trying to get a loan. He paid me
$1,200 on the place. W. R. Benton told me he thought he could fix it up. If he don’t
we can work it like I told you. Was hoping we could get it all fixed up this week
before we left for Joy’s Monday.
H. J. and Lary supposed to be here Sunday; they have to be back Friday. I sorta
dread the trip in a car. Everything here going about as usual. Mary still about the
same. She knows me now when I go over there, talk some but her mind drifts. I
went out in the garden, thought I would hoe a little, but after about five minutes I
found out I didn’t want none of that as hot as that sun was. Love to all of you. Dad
and Mom.
(Mary was to survive, in terrible condition, until 17 October 1982)
After Thanksgiving, about 1974:
Dear Dick, Marie and Boys: I went out to the Old Place, Wednesday evening.
Randall went with me. That road was really a mess. We had to walk all the way
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from the main road. The road was really torn up, then all that rain on it. I give out
walking; had to stop pretty often. Everything at Picture Frame booming
again........Dick, sign this card and send it to me.
Love to all of you.
Dad & Granddad.
Before Michael’s arrival (which was 29 September 1974):
Dear Dick, Marie and Boys: We had a letter from Joy; nothing has happened
yet, but said the Doctor said the same as he did three weeks ago. Anytime. Said she
was still working, but had gained over 30 pounds.
Bobby and Betty came up week before last week and they went to L. R. to see
Arkansas and U.S.C. play ball. They was pretty happy that Arkansas won. H. J.
called last week; they was doing fine; said they had good schools, but she liked the
one in Alvin better.
Mary been in the Hospital three weeks. She got so weak at home she couldn’t
raise her head or arms to eat; they had to hold her head to feed her. She is better
now. They have built her up. She is not so weak now. Some one has to stay in the
room with her all the time. Aniece has a colored woman that stays with her in the
daytime. Aniece, Cutter, Ruth and Bonnie take turns, half night apiece.
Forgot to tell you: Betty is working in the school. Hope Bob likes his school. I
wrote him a letter last week.
Lots of love to all of you.
Dad & Mom.
After Michael is born: (29 September 1974)
Dear Dick, Marie and Boys: We left here for Joy’s Thursday a week ago, and
got back last Thursday. We had a nice time. All of them was doing alright and three
of them met us at the airport. Michael slept and eat most of the time. Couldn’t tell
who he looked like yet.
We all went up to Stone Mountain Sunday. Those mountains was really pretty;
leaves had turned all colored where the National Park was. On one side, was
Tennessee, and other side, North Carolina. The Stone Mountains run back of Joy’s
and Fred’s house. I spent lots of time setting on the back porch looking at them.
Haven’t heard from Bobby lately, guess they are o.k.
Mary is home now, but suffering a lots. Someone has to stay with her day and
night. Hope all the boys are enjoying their school. Picture Frame going along
pretty good. Georgia Pacific and other mills having it pretty rough. I went to the
retirement banquet at Crossett; enjoyed it; over 200 there.
Dick, I liked your Editorial about (Rep. Wilbur) Mills; how rotten can politicians
get? Believe he is through.
Believe Ford is like Nixon, taking care of the rich. Take care of yourselves.
Thanksgiving will soon be here, so see all of you soon.
Lots of love to all of you.
Dad and Mom.
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Betty Jo grows weaker:
Dear Dick, Marie and Boys: I am tired. Been working in the garden just about
all day. Garden looking very well to have gone through all the freezes it has.
Temperature has been between 26 degrees and low 30s every night this week, but
warm and sunshine in the daytime.
We had a letter from Bobby; he said Betty wasn’t doing too well. Said she
weighed about 90 pounds now. Said some days she had been eating not over one
cracker all day, but was eating some more now. Carried back to Dr. Cooper, but she
didn’t tell him nothing much except he wanted to see her every three months to go
to Dr. Wesson at Nashville for a check up at least monthly. This is what was printed
underneath his picture:
Sets Record: Ricky Buzbee of Dierks, Ark., set a new record discus at 124 feet
11 inches in Junior High Division of the Rattler Relays Saturday. The Junior
Outlaws won their division.

Helen is cooking to take to Bobby’s tomorrow. Mary is still living but hasn’t
known me since before we went on the trip. They try to keep her from suffering but
can only give the shots ever so often.
W. R. had everything fixed on the land sale when we got back, so everything
working out alright. I put the balance in the bank at 5% interest instead of paying
the loan off. Had a year to do that. I am only losing 1 1/2%, so figured I would gain
3 1/2% all the the way around. Have got it down to $3,000 now and more if not I
will renew the loan and let it ride that way. So mabie we will have it worked out
that it will be peaceful over here as it has been for the last year.
We have some good neighbors now. They have really been working and got
the place looking much different from what it did. Billy Marks plan on getting a
G.I. loan and building later. Take care of yourselves. Love to all; glad Bob got to
stay in.
Dad & Mom.
Marie returns to Kansas:
We miss you, Marie. I miss those cookies, too. I went to the cemetery get
together last Saturday; it wasn’t near as many there as usual, but I enjoyed it, but
the weather was really hot. Just about every one left as soon as dinner was over. I
was ready, too. I went on up to the Old Place. Didn’t tarry long up there.
SOME OF THE BUZBEES AND THEIR BEST FRIENDS

251

VOLUME 2:

DARLINGS, BUZBEES & FORDYCE

Guess you noticed in the town paper where Houston Adair died last week. He
worked at the Flooring Mill a long time. I was pall bearer. I knew I wasn’t
supposed to, but made it all right (I guess). Ruth and some of the rest of them saw
what I was doing, but that was the last thing he asked for me to do.
Mrs. Darling doing fine. I am listening at Arkansas and New Mexico football
game. Bobby, Ricky and Martha went to L. R. this evening to see the game; hope
your shoulders are better, Dick.........
Tell all the boys, Hello, for me.
Love to all. Dad.

Betty Jo dies
Betty Jo died 12 July 1975, after the long battle with cancer. We had
visited her the final time about two weeks earlier, and by then, the pain had
grown intense despite the medical efforts. Burial was in Friendship Cemetery
south of Amity.
Helen stays at Dierks, Daddy returns to assist in Fordyce:
Dear Dick, Marie, Bob, Bill, Jim and John: Bobby went back to work Monday;
seems to be adjusting real well. He and Ricky play tennis every evening. We went
to the New Dierks lake Sunday evening and ate a picnic supper over there. They
plan on going to the rodeo at Dierks tonight. He said he was going to keep busy
and carry the children places which will be good for him, so I think they are doing
well.
Helen is going to stay until school starts. I’ll go back next week, probably
Friday or Saturday. I’ll stay if he needs me, if not, I’ll come back. He said they
would probably come up here in mabie two weeks. He has plans for this weekend
and next weekend.
We played some pool at night. Martha and Tracey was still going strong. They
missed John. Guess all the boys are getting along fine. Tell all of them Hello for me.
Mrs. Darling is o.k. I called Allene and told her I was going to stay home two or
three nights then I would stay with her a few nights and relieve her a little. We
could swap it up some. No others showed up to help.
Lots of love to all.
Dad.
Sometime in the 1970s:
Dick: I went down to the Old Place one day last week. Me and Irvin had to
walk from the Thornton road, and I walked all over the woods and back to the car 5
or 6 miles probably, why I just began to feel it today. Love, Dad
An August birthday card in the 1970s:
Dick: Hope all is well with all of you; I am O. K. Bobby brought all of them
down here Friday evening and went back Sunday evening. The dogs and myself
are holding the place down. Looking for Bill; didn’t know just when he planned to
get here or whether he was coming here first or go to Dierks first; if he is coming
here first we will go over there together. I don’t plan to go over there this weekend.
I am staying here until Bill gets here.
SOME OF THE BUZBEES AND THEIR BEST FRIENDS

252

VOLUME 2:

DARLINGS, BUZBEES & FORDYCE

Bobby and myself went down to the Old Place Saturday. We spent about five
hours walking the same route me and you did; then drove all over Chambersville
and road leading out. Believe he really enjoyed it. Went down to the Methodist
Church and sat there for a while picking seed ticks off of us but didn’t get off until
we got home and taken a hot bath. Love, Dad and Mom. (Enclosed is) cigar
money.
Sometime in the 1970s, he signs a lease on the Old Place, to permit removal of
lignite:
Dear Dick, Marie and Boys: Well, I guess everything is straightened out on
lease. He was here again this morning. We signed. I am going to Pine Bluff to take
Ruth’s lease. Don’t know whether she will sign or not. Hope she does, but that’s her
decision.
I asked him if it was true that some places down there checked out as much as
30 or 40 feet of coal: He said, no, but some did test as much as 10-feet deep. He said
when they moved in, Paragraph 7 was most important to watch and the $500
surface damage would be paid after they give the 180 days notice, but before they
moved anything in to work, and the $500 would not interfere with my possession
of timber.
(Nothing came of the lease. On 27 July 1983, the Phillips Coal Co., of 2929 North
Central Expressway, Richardson, Tex., formally terminated the lease, which it had described
as its “Chambersville Prospect, of Calhoun County.”)
Sometime in the 1970s:
Dear Dick, Marie and Boys: These rules for playing Rook was in my box of
cards; sending to you to learn to play different kinds of Rook. I won't be using them
until I get someone to play with me, after you all learn to play. The one I checked is
the way we used to play. After you all learn to play different kinds you can send it
back (no hurry), probably won’t get to play until you all come back.
Love to all.
Dad.

With Bob, John and Jim and his truck......with Jim and Dick at his beloved Old Place in the 1970s.

SOME OF THE BUZBEES AND THEIR BEST FRIENDS

253

VOLUME 2:

DARLINGS, BUZBEES & FORDYCE

1978

Harriette Jane got lots of press coverage early in 1978, as word of her
Barbie doll patterns and books got around. First, the Houston Chronicle published a
major feature that included a photo of Harriette and Tracey as well as photos of
patterns and finished dresses.
Then, The Arkansas Gazette ran a top-of-the page feature:

Barbie Moms, Sew an Outfit for Your Child

“Harriette Reap got mad at her daughter’s Barbie doll.
“First of all, the doll’s clothes---all those ski outfits and
evening gowns and tennis dresses---cost a lot.
“Then her little one couldn’t put them on the doll’s
strangely proportioned body and had to call on Mom to help.
“Mrs. Reap not only had other things to do, but she also
had trouble getting the half-inch elasticized waistband of
Barbie’s pants over the doll’s rear. In the struggle, the clothes
often ripped. Too small for dust cloths, they were consigned
to the trash.
“Most of us, faced with a similar situation, just hide
Barbie and hope its mistress will forget about her. Mrs. Reap
decided to sew for the doll and met a second set of
frustrations with existing ‘fashion doll’ patterns---tiny
sleeves, tiny darts, tiny belts.
“Mrs. Reap refused to be outdone by an 11 1/2-inch
facsimile of Jayne Mansfield. She designed her own patterns
for her daughter’s doll and now is offering them to other
mothers.
“Harriette Reap, a native of Fordyce who now lives at
Houston, has published a book of the patterns. More than
4,000 have been sold in the Houston area, and she and her
husband Lary, now plan to market them at Little Rock at
Hancock’s stores................”
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1961: Rick, Jim, Bill and Bob---at Dierks in the Summer of ‘61.
Bob’s right hand is in a sling. One of his fingers was caught when a car door was
slammed prematurely as he got out. In those years, a visit to the emergency room of
the Dallas County Hospital or at the doctor’s office at Fordyce was almost routine, and,
fortunately, each time for an affliction that was relatively easy to repair.

1961: Rick, Jim, Bill and Bob---at Dierks in the Summer of ‘61.
..................A few moments later: The scene at Dierks changed quickly.
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1962: Bill, Jim and Bob climbed to the top of a shed (as well as practically everything
else in sight) in the Summer of ‘62, and during the other visits to Fordyce and South
Arkansas throughout vacations during most of the summers of the ‘60s.

1968: Over three decades three pecan trees generated an abundance of pecans, but by
the Fall of ‘68, production had pretty much ceased. The trees still provided plenty of
leaves, however, and at Thanksgiving ‘68, Bob, John and Jim gather a pile.
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1969: All the boys helped build a tree house in the south oak tree---and later on, they
added old license plates from Arkansas and Kansas. Bob, Bill, Jim and John.

1969: Bobby Dale takes a photo of Martha, Rick and Betty Jo at Galveston, in the
Summer of ‘69, on a trip that also included a visit to Six Flags Over Texas and Fordyce.
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1970: Bobby Dale, Dick, Daddy, Bob, Betty Jo, Helen, Jim, Martha, John and Bill.
1973: John and Martha---and balloons at Worlds of Fun, Kansas City

AT OLD AIRPORT: 1973: Bob, John Bill and Daddy at the stacks of hardwood logs on
what used to be Fordyce’s airport, adjacent to the Buzbee home. Now, the site is used
as a banking facility for some of the relatively small amount of hardwood logs still
being cut.
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1974: Helen and Edgar arrive in Olathe for Bob’s OHS graduation ceremonies. On the
front porch at 1000 Stratford are Helen, Edgar, John, Jim and Bob.

1974: At Olathe, after tennis: Bill and Daddy outside the home at 1000 Stratford.
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THE OLD SHED: 1972: John and Martha have climbed atop the old shed at Edgar’s
and Helen’s. It was from this roof that Bobby Dale experimented with parachuting,
after using an umbrella and advice from his older brother, whose name escapes me at
the moment.

THE NEW SHED: 1974: Daddy shows his new shed, presented as a Christmas present
by the family at Thanksgiving 1974. He used the shed to hold his woodworking and
other equipment, and kept the old shed with its collection of flooring materials and
other gear.

Edgar dies in Fordyce

SOME OF THE BUZBEES AND THEIR BEST FRIENDS

260

VOLUME 2:

DARLINGS, BUZBEES & FORDYCE

1978 After suffering, and then recovering, from cataract surgery, a stroke,
glaucoma, and the earlier stages of arteriosclerosis, Edgar died 23 April 1978, at his
home in Fordyce. He was buried in Oakland cemetery, Fordyce.
The obituary was published Wednesday 26 April 1978 in the Fordyce News
Advocate. Editor Bill Whitehead assured me he had taken care of it personally:

EDGAR ANDREW
BUZBEE
Edgar Andrew Buzbee, age 72, of Fordyce,
died Sunday, April 23, at his home.
Mr. Buzbee was a member of the First
United Methodist Church of Fordyce, and was
a lumberman.
For many years he was foreman of the
flooring mill of the Fordyce Lumber Co.
A native of Chambersville, he was born
Feb. 16, 1906, the son of Edgar F. Buzbee and
Jennie Sanders Buzbee.
Survivors include his wife, Mrs. Helen
Darling Buzbee of the home; two sons, Richard
E. Buzbee of Olathe, Kansas, and Bobby D.
Buzbee of Dierks, Ark.; two daughters, Mrs.
Lary Reap of Houston, Texas, and Mrs. Fred
Ayer of Baton Rouge, La.; three sisters, Mrs.
Frank Jordan, Mrs. Lloyd Yeager and Mrs.
Bonnie Rogers, all of Fordyce; seven grandsons
and two granddaughters.
Funeral services were conducted at 10
a.m. Tuesday, April 25, in the Benton Funeral
Home Chapel by the Rev. Arnold Simpson and
the Rev. Rufus Sorrells.
Burial was in Oakland Cemetery by
Benton Funeral Home.

His surviving buddies from the old Fordyce Lumber Co., and the Fordyce
Picture Frame Co., attended the funeral services at the Benton Funeral Home.
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At Helen’s request, we had attempted to schedule his old Sunday School class
to sing. However, Jesse Aker, the longtime pianist, was not able, and he felt the
class itself was not up to the challenge. By then, the class had dwindled to a
relatively few from the days when it was one of Arkansas’ largest.

1979

Bobby Dale sent a report on the travels of John, Martha, and

Tracey:
Dear Dick and Marie....Trust all goes well up there. Everything about the same
here. Think the kids must have had a pretty good time in Florida. After they left, I
was beginning to wish I had taken off also for a short vacation. Believe Harriette
Jane and Lary were more excited about the trip than the little ones were.
The weather has finally turned off pretty warm, for which I am ready. Don’t
particularly wish for the tornadoes and other types of severe weather we’ve been
having lately, but hopefully that won’t last much longer. Can take the hot weather
much better than I can the cold. Dick, enclosed receipt for taxes for you on the old
place. I’ll take care of this for you in future also, when I get mine. I don’t have too
much faith in the county sending out statements.
Ricky came home Friday night (I was at Fordyce); suppose he thought all had
deserted. I forgot to tell him I would be gone. (Didn’t think he was coming in,
though.) Think probably all he did though was sleep and go to the movies. Better
close, getting to where I can’t read my own writing.
Bobby

Bobby Dale and Jean are married
27 September 1979 Bobby Dale and Jean Stone were married in Bell’s Chapel
at the Church of the Nazarene, Blevins, Ark., on 27 September 1979.
“Jean took the easy way out,” Bobby Dale recorded. “The only ones there were
the two of us, the preacher, and Ricky and Martha. As I recall, it took about 15
minutes.” Jean (b. 16 August 1937) was a teacher in the Blevins school system,
having taught previously in Colorado. After a wedding trip to Hot Springs for the
weekend, both returned to work on Monday, Bobby Dale with the Forestry
Commission, Jean with the students in the classroom.
30 September 1979 Dick drove to Hutchinson from Olathe, to become editorpublisher 1 October 1979 of The Hutchinson News. He had completed 19 years in
Olathe, most of that time as editor-publisher of The Olathe Daily News. Marie, John
and Duke stayed behind in Olathe to help with the sale of 1000 Stratford, and
permit John to complete the first semester at Santa Fe Trail Junior High School.

In October, Dick and Marie bought the home at 4 Crescent Blvd.,
and Dick moved in mid-November, as redecorating started in preparation of the
arrival of Marie, John and Duke.
They would redecorate the interior of the house twice in the coming years, but
not alter the exterior, which ultimately permitted the designation of the home in the
mid 1990s, as a “Hutchinson historic landmark.”
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PART

8

The 1980s and 1990s
Helen takes charge of the 50th Reunion of FHS Class of ‘30
Helen goes back to college; John is injured at the University of Kansas
Reunion rerun: Helen helps with the 60th Reunion
Bobby Dale rides in a float to proclaim approaching retirement
Bobby Dale, Dick and Jean retire....but Helen doesn’t
Fordyce B&PW club honors Helen and Ruth for their 50 years service
Bobby Dale fires off a couple of Letters to the Editor
Lots of the family get together at the Texas Shrine
Helen, Dorothy, John, Dick and Marie see the sights in London
Family Recipes: Helen’s recipes for Banana Cupcakes, and Cornsticks
Family Calendar: Some of the Buzbees and their Best Friends: Dates
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O

NE OF THE BIG EVENTS of the 1980s took place early.

For a year

leading to May 1980, Helen helped plan the 50-year reunion of her 1930 FHS
graduating class. She, Chet, Kelsey Caplinger and a few other planners were
photographed for The News-Advocate as the planning proceeded, and as the reunion
approached, the 1930 class picture was published. On 7 May 29 members returned:

Chet, Helen and Kelsey plan the reunion; and then pose with the returning classmates on the old FHS
steps, in the same general location they stood 50 years earlier for the class photo of 1930:

The FHS Class of ‘30 (Helen 2nd from left, 2nd standing row; Chet 3rd from right, 2nd standing row).
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1981: Helen, Harriette, Lary, Tracey.................and Pluto

In the summer of 1983, Helen also went to College: For a week, she attended a
special program at Conway, and wrote about it, 20 July 1983:
Dear Dick, Marie and John: If college was this much fun for you, now I
know why you stayed 5 years. The gals and guys in this group are fantastic.
They are from Florida, Indiana, Missouri, California, Idaho, Florida, and
Texas (a few from Arkansas).
They are all smart and have been all over. They help us ignorant ones.
Go to Mountain View tomorrow night. Will be back Thursday midnight. We
will hear Jimmy Driftwood. Having a ball. Love, Helen.

1982: Fred, Kevin, Scott, Michael, and Joy; and at Thanksgiving/Christmas in Fordyce
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1985: Helen’s downtown Fordyce Christmas tree. The picture was published 11 December in the
Fordyce News-Advocate. Two years later, Phil Word took out an ad to thank Kelsey, Ethel and Helen.

In the 1980s Helen helped the church raise money; planted flowers, and took
care of them near Chet’s old service station corner; and joined other civic causes.
✵ 26 April 1986 James Palmer Buzbee marries Judi Lynn Aden.
✵ 3 September 1988 Robert Edgar Buzbee marries Julie Kim Penner.
✵ 27 May 1989 John Richard Buzbee marries Sally Ann Streff.

1987: The family gathers in Kansas City to aid John in his recovery from injuries sustained when a
drunk driver set off a series of car crashes. Helen, Marie, Dick, Dorothy are with John at KU Medical
Center.
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1990s: Jean waters the plantings in Maumelle.......especially a money tree to see if it grows new leaves, 1993

1990

Ten years after her successful 50th Class Reunion in 1980, Helen
helped preside over her 60th Class Reunion. The News-Advocate republished the
photo from 1930, and in the annual parade, Bobby Dale rode in a float as his class of
1950 held its 40th, “Headed for Retirement.”

Bobby Dale rides in the Fordyce-on-the-Cottonbelt parade, as published 2 May
1990

1993

Dick retired at the beginning of the year, as Jean and Bobby Dale
were getting things in order to retire soon thereafter. Jean left the Pulaski County
school system in mid 1993, soon before Bobby Dale retired from the Arkansas
Forestry Commission, all having served 35 to 37 years. Bobby Dale turned his
attention to his woodworking shop and opened a booth in a craft mall. He and
Jean successfully marketed seasonal crafts, with emphasis on Halloween,
Thanksgiving and Christmas. On 22 October, Helen underwent shoulderreplacement surgery, after Harriette Jane and Lary had aided her in selecting a
surgeon in Houston.
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1994
✵ 27 August 1994 Martha Jo Buzbee marries Glen Graham in Maumelle, Ark.
October 1994 Helen’s B&PW Club honored its top members for 50 years of
service, with a tea and reception during National Business Week. Helen and Ruth
were honored, and attended the reception. On Wednesday, 12 October, the Club
had inserted a tabloid section in the Fordyce News-Advocate, in which the members
and their activities were highlighted, and which provided funds to aid the club in
its upcoming civic activities.

Word’s saluted Helen with an ad, and Suzanne Yeager Ginger and Ronald Yeager paid
“tribute to our Mother, Ruth Yeager” in an ad, a portion of which included her photo. Fellow
teachers also placed an ad to salute Ruth.
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The text of the B&PW ad:

Thanks, Fordyce B&PW Club;
We’re proud of Helen Buzbee, too
Helen Buzbee left Hope, Ark., quite a few years before another of the
famous residents was to look elsewhere for a home.
Since 1921, however, Helen not only has helped boost Fordyce’s
population, she enthusiastically has boosted the Redbugs, the Girl Scouts,
the First Methodist Church, the Garden Club, and a variety of other
activities, as well as her work in Fordyce’s Business & Professional
Women’s Club. Then she aided and watched two sons and two daughters
compete as Redbugs through their FHS years in the ‘40s and ‘50s, before
helping the four go off to collect college degrees.
She even helped the war effort during World War II. She worked at the
Fordyce Lumber Co., as the company turned out countless carloads of
flooring destined in many cases for new buildings for the troops. Later on,
she was employed by Kelsey Caplinger, and has worked at the clothing
store for Phil Word, since Kelsey’s retirement.
Her children, grandchildren and great-grandchildren are now
scattered in Arkansas, Louisiana, South Carolina, Texas, Kansas, Colorado,
Missouri and California. But Fordyce is still home to all......thanks in so
many ways to thoughtfulness such as that shown by Fordyce’s B&PW Club
in its recognition of constructive community service by four members, and
for its own continuing contributions to Fordyce.
Dick Buzbee
Bobby Dale Buzbee
Harriette Jane Buzbee Reap
Joy Darling Buzbee Ayer
(P. S. Her children think Helen should continue working, too. Now
that her two sons are retired and drawing Social Security, somebody has to
keep paying for their checks.)
(Fordyce News-Advocate, 12 October 1994)
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Jean shows off a turkey in a 1995 visit to Fordyce; Arkansas Democrat Gazette, Friday 24 March 1995

1995

Though Dick had given up writing parts of newspapers’ editorial
pages, Bobby Dale turned his attention to the newspaper. He couldn’t restrain
himself on a crime issue, and in mid March 1995 fired off a letter to the editor of The
Arkansas Democrat-Gazette.
Bobby Dale wrote, in part, that:
“I do not advocate that anyone, as you say, ‘pack heat;’
however, regarding your call to repeal this anachronism
recently signed into law, I would only ask: When was the last
time you, or ‘the Friendly Grouch’ strolled down Capitol
Avenue, especially after dark, as Reichardt did a hundred
years ago?
With that in mind, which should be more appropriately
called ‘Frontier days,’ then or now?”

In the Fall, Helen decided it was time for her to have a computer, too. She
completed a short course in computer operation, and then bought a powerful
computer system to dazzle everyone, at the annual Thanksgiving/Christmas party:

1995: Kevin and Michael test Helen’s new computer; Rick, Jim, Kevin, Laura, Tom and Dick gather for the fire.
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1996

Bobby Dale, Jean, Dick and Marie headed south in March to
explore San Antonio, the Riverwalk and the Alamo, after a first stop in Katy. There,
Harriette Jane, Tracey and Lary showed the local sights before all started to the
great Texas shrine. Good Mexican food was included in part of the reverence
shown San Antonio. On the way back, we checked in on Helen in Fordyce.

11 March 1996: Outside The Alamo: Harriette Jane, Lary, Tracey, Bobby Dale, Jean
and Dick (Marie took the photo). Bobby Dale’s Letter to the Editor, ArkansasDemocrat Gazette, August 1996

Bobby Dale kept on top of the political situation in Arkansas, and couldn’t
restrain his outrage at mid year. After an especially contemptible series of actions
by the crooked Gov. Jim Guy Tucker, Bobby Dale fired off another letter, which
was promptly published:

Thankful for Huckabee
Wow, the Democratic Party in Arkansas should really be
proud. First, there was Steve Clark; then Webb Hubbell, the
McDougals, Steve Smith, David Hale and Dan Harmon; then, last
but not least, our ex-governor convicted felon Jim Guy Tucker.
The spectacle created by Tucker last Monday illustrated the
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height of arrogance and the contempt for the people of the state
these individuals hold. None of what happened Monday would
have occurred unless Tucker was of the opinion that the Democratic
Legislature and the good-ole-boy club in Downtown Little Rock
would go along with it.
Boy, though, did they all run for cover on that one. Even
Winston Bryant finally tried to act tough and get in the act. Why
didn’t he file suit to remove Tucker from office upon the
conviction? Or was his nephew’s appointment by Tucker to the
prosecuting attorney position in Saline County a consideration?
I think Bruce Lindsey’s testimony in the ongoing Whitewater
trial was very appropriate in regard to the voters’ habits in
Arkansas when he said, regarding the fund withdrawal from the
Perry County Bank, that there was absolutely no concern beyond a
last-minute, last-ditch attempt to confuse voters before election day.
For those who have for generations voted to maintain this
Democrat political machine, which has kept Arkansas first in all
that’s bad and last in all that’s good for the past 100 years or so,
being confused is probably the most charitable term to describe
their actions in the voting booth.
Mike Huckabee finally gives us a decent, honorable man
serving as governor. For that I am thankful.
BOB BUZBEE
Maumelle

1996: Jean tests her new swing, built by Bobby Dale, for the back yard, Maumelle

22 September 1996: Katelyn Elise Graham arrives, and Bobby Dale and Jean graduate to grandparenting
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October 1996: Helen at Tower Bridge, London

Helen, John, Marie, Dorothy and Dick tour London

October 1996: Helen at the Marble Arch, across from Cumberland Hotel; John and Helen walk toward
the Thames and a boat for the cruise; Interior of St. Paul’s Cathedral, London. (Photos by Marie)
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1986: JIM and JUDI
26 April: Littleton, Colorado

1988: BOB and JULIE

1989: JOHN and SALLY

3 September: Belle Plaine, Kansas

27 May: Lawrence, Kansas

WEDDING DAY
FOR SOME OF THE BUZBEES AND THEIR BEST FRIENDS: 1986-1997

1994: MARTHA and GLEN
27 August: Maumelle, Arkansas

1997: RICK and CATHY
1 February: Little Rock, Arkansas

1997: BILL and MONICA
8 March: Half Moon Bay, California

1997 Bill and Monica could make a claim for the most unique wedding in the
family since the preacher forgot Dick’s name during the ceremony.
While Bill and Monica’s reception was underway, Lacy escaped from the back
yard at home. Promptly notified, the family and some of the wedding guests
wrapped up the reception and sped to the beach, in an hour-long search that was
ultimately successful when a town businessman brought her home.
Lacy, equally distressed, had attracted the attention of a German tourist on the
beach, and the tourist handed her over to the businessman. He located the Buzbee
home in time for a relieved Bill and Monica to head off to the somewhat-delayed
honeymoon enroute to Mexico.
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1 February 1997: Rick and Cathy are married in the Pulaski Heights United Methodist Church, Little
Rock. Helen, Tracey, Harriette, Dick, Bobby, Jean at the church; Harriette, Tracey, and Dick, at the
pre-wedding dinner.

1997
✵ 1 February 1997 Richard Dale Buzbee marries Catherine Mitchell
✵ 8 March 1997 William Bruce Buzbee marries Monica Lynn Wilbanks

April 1997: Bobby Dale reminded the world of his brother’s abilities with a .45:
“He....was not what you would call an expert marksman. In fact, I have my doubts
that while standing on the deck of a ship he could hit the Pacific Ocean with a
handgun....” and, of course, Bobby Dale was right. But a .45 does look intimidating
as a club. The text of Bobby Dale’s Letter to the Editor, April 1997:

Having guns for protection

Re Richard Allin's March 15 column: His recounting of his Naval
service reminds me a lot of my brother, whose name also was Richard. He
also was a Naval officer, although he served on an LST in the Pacific.
He, too, was in journalism and recently retired as the editor and
publisher of a fairly large Midwestern newspaper which, for the most part,
advocated most of today’s liberal ideals, including gun control.
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He also went through the procedure of firing a .45 caliber automatic off
the deck of a ship, and, to be more charitable, was not what you would call
an expert marksman. In fact, I have my doubts that while standing on the
deck of a ship he could hit the Pacific Ocean with a handgun, and the Pacific
is much larger than the Atlantic. I also would suspect that probably that was
the only time he ever fired a gun of any kind.
The big difference between him and Allin was that while my brother
abhorred guns, then and now, he recognized that there comes a time when
the knowledge of and the use of firearms becomes necessary for free people
to remain free.
Regarding Allin’s justification for the banning of handguns, I would
suggest that he reread the Federalist papers, the U. S. Constitution and the
Bill of Rights. The purpose of the Second Amendment was not to allow
citizens to protect themselves against Indians or outlaws or to hunt for game
for good. The purpose was to allow all citizens to protect themselves against
their own government, as the framers of the Constitution had to do against
their own government, England, at the time.
The purpose of the military is to protect against a foreign government.
BOB BUZBEE
Maumelle

5 April 1997 It took awhile, but Bobby Dale and Jean traveled for the first time
to Hot Springs for the big races..........and it worked out well. Very well, indeed:
This was the first time either of us had ever been there and had a pretty
good time. Fortunately also had beginners’ luck in the process.
First was able to get in free (Senior Citizens Day) and then was able to
get a table in one of the glassed in restaurants where you could eat and
calculate odds all day. On the first race picked a horse that came in and won
the heady sum of one dollar. But at least it was a winner. Spent the next
several races picking losers. Had decided to leave after the eighth race but
decided to stay and make one more bet so picked a (at the time), 20 - 1
longshot to win. By the time the race had started the odds had gone up to
50-1.
Anyway, to make a long story short, the dumb horse came in first and
paid $119 for a $2 bet. As I had made a $5 bet I wound up with having all our
expenses paid plus about $200 in winnings to take home (probably to take to
Tunica in the near future).
We enjoyed the trip, in addition to the winnings; however, it got sort of
boring to sit there for 30 minutes, then the horses run for about a minute,
then you wait again, etc. Racing season winds up next week but may try it
again next year. There is more action in pulling slot machine handles, but the
money goes much faster.

13 April 1997 The grandchildren, great grandchildren, and kinfolk of E. F.
and Jennie Buzbee gathered in Fordyce for the funeral of Ruth Buzbee Yeager. She
had been the last surviving child of Mama and Papa Buzbee and had outlived her
youngest sister, Bonnie Mae, almost 10 years.
Services were at the Benton funeral home, where services also had been
conducted after the deaths of her brother, Edgar; her parents; and Fordyce sisters.
Burial was in Oakland cemetery, Fordyce.
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13 April 1997: Ronald Yeager and Suzanne Yeager Ginger; Helen, wearing a red
dress; and Jerry Rogers, Dick and Bonnie Ruth Jordan Potter, before the funeral.
Helen said she and Ruth had agreed that the survivor would wear a red dress at
the funeral. Helen is the only one left in her generation, in the Buzbee-Darling
family. (Photos by Marie, at the family dinner before the funeral)

27 July 1997 Helen is 87! Everyone shows up in person, or with flowers and
cards, complete with birthday cake, Cokes, and party accessories that include
candles that don’t wear out. Unfortunately, Helen is in the early stages of severe
bronchitis, though no one realizes it. She’d taken the upcoming week off to
complete a lot of yard improvements.....but the yard improvements were to have to
wait.
During the next few days, the bronchitis steadily grew more severe. She
consulted a doctor for medicine, which may have helped, though by 14 August, she
had decided to check in the hospital. She was admitted for a day, and advised to
consult a heart specialist in Little Rock. On 15 August, she consulted Dr. Tena
Murphy, who recommended heart valve replacement surgery as soon as the
bronchitis could be controlled. Heart surgery was completed 3 September, but a
fluid build-up around the lungs sent her back to the Intensive Care Unit.
On 11 September she moved to a heart-operation-recovery room, and 22
September to the Baptist Rehabilitation Unit for a month of continuing recovery
and exercises before further transfers. After the month at the Baptist unit, Helen
transferred to Chenal Rehabilitation Center. She was able to be dismissed in a
month, intending to stay a few days in Little Rock with Bobby Dale and Jean.

27 July 1997: Helen is 87: The birthday party table, with flowers, cards, cake and presents
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However, within the first few days, she had to be admitted to the Arkansas
Heart Hospital. One doctor concluded she was suffering from a thyroid problem,
and thyroid medicine was added. She returned to Baptist Rehabilitation Center for
more therapy, then to Chenal for what again was expected to be the final step
toward return to Fordyce. However, by early December, it became apparent that
she would not be able to return to her home, and that the next step would have to
be a nursing home. Bobby Dale and Dick checked options in Fordyce, and were
surprised to find that Fordyce Nursing Home, attached to the Dallas County
Hospital, was superb---and a far cry from the way it had been 25 years earlier,
when Mary and Bonnie Mae had been institutionalized in dismal conditions.
Fortunately, the home’s one private room, was available, and we reserved it.
Helen spent Christmas with Bobby Dale, Jean, and the family in Maumelle, and the
next day, Harriette Jane, Lary, and Tracey drove her to the Fordyce Nursing Home.
They also moved some of her furniture to the room. Included was her favorite pink
chair. As 1997 came to a close, Helen hoped to return home by Spring, though the
hopes were to be dimmed again, when she slipped, fell, and fractured three ribs.

1998

Helen’s new year began with further rehabilitation, but she finally
was back in Fordyce. She recovered from the broken ribs and then had to fight
shingles on her face and head. She recovered from that, too.

ANNE MARIE BUZBEE

In Washington, however, Helen’s great-granddaughter, little Anne Marie
Buzbee, lost her 7 1/2 month battle. She died 17 June 1998, with many of her family
with her at Children’s National Medical Center.
(See ANNE MARIE in the BOOKS section. It was compiled by John and Sally.)

Helen celebrated her 88th birthday, from 25 to 27 July in the Fordyce Nursing
Home, with all her children and many of her grandchildren, great-grandchildren
and friends. During the long weekend, they also took her home briefly to visit, sit
on the porch, and feed Sampson the wieners that he had grown to expect.
But she was determined to leave the nursing home. And she did. The doctor
agreed to her insistence that she be dismissed. The family got the house back in
shape (and Joy cleaned the refrigerator of the years-old boxes of chocolate candy
that had lingered there). Helen moved back, in October.
She was able to welcome the family at Thanksgiving for the customary family
Christmas gathering, and she continued to improve throughout the rest of 1998,
and 1999.
She dismissed the nursing and cleaning aides, resumed most of her activities
(but not her job), and began driving her new red car, mainly to attend church
activities, and pick up the groceries she needed (and the wieners for Sampson.) She
reduced her outdoor flower beds, moved plants inside the house, and stepped up
her reading from the boxes of books that Harriette Jane sent her from Katy, Texas.
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CHRISTMAS 1999: Tom, Helen, Laura, Monica, Judi (left), and Maia, Laura, Helen....and Sampson (right)

T

HE LAST CHRISTMAS IN THE 1900s

1999 By the holiday season, Helen at age 89 was troubled mainly by
increased hearing problems, but living comfortably at home. She was “in
retirement,” as the family gathered at Thanksgiving for the traditional early
Christmas. Helen cooked her popular pies, candies, and stuffing, and the family
brought in everything else. Her “guessing box” baffled everyone, but Michael
drew the winning number (1) as she had to turn to a backup system to find a
winner. Football on TV, as well as movies rented by Harriette and Tracey,
provided entertainment inside. Spectacularly good Arkansas weather permitted
outside activities.....including the usual treks to Mother Darling’s old home site,
now mostly covered with growing pine and other trees.
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HELEN’S PINE CONES: For everyone.....with a special cash present inside each envelope.

CHRISTMAS, 1999: THE FAMILY: Helen, Jim and Bill (back row); Michael, Tracey, Harriette Jane, and
Jean (next row); Monica, Tom, Kevin, Scott, Judi, Kathy, Rick, Bobby Dale (next row); Joy, Fred, Laura,
Maia and Marie (front row).
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CHRISTMAS WAS FLEXIBLE

2000 Helen celebrated her 90th birthday on 27 July 2000, complete with
seasonal flowers.......and the Christmas tree in the corner.....where it stayed.

2005:
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21 SEPTEMBER 2005: Helen shows the
afghan she has just completed for Scott.

21 SEPTEMBER 2005: ONE MORE INSTRUCTION! On the outdoor swing in the
front yard. Dick and Marie were visiting Helen in Fordyce, just prior to Dick’s
scheduled shoulder replacement surgery. At this time, they didn’t know it, but back
in Topeka, a tumor had just been discovered on Bob’s brain.

2005

The Christmas tree stayed in the corner of the living room,
ready for the Thanksgiving/Christmas of 2005, which Helen was planning during
her 95th birthday party in July, and on through September. Dick and Marie drove
down from Kansas to be with her again in September, and had planned to stay
several days after these photos were taken on 21 September 2005.
However, shortly after the pictures were taken, Julie called from Topeka with
the news that a tumor had been found on Bob’s brain, and surgery had been
scheduled as soon as possible. Dick and Marie drove Bob to the hospital in Topeka
for the surgery, Monday 26 September 2005. The surgery disclosed that the cancer
was malignant. Chemo treatment was begun, with radiation treatment to follow.
Bob was able to return home, and was able to get around reasonably well.
Back in Fordyce, however, in late October, Helen suffered at least one stroke,
was treated subsequently at hospitals in Fordyce and Pine Bluff, before she was
admitted to the Dallas County Nursing Home, Fordyce.
(See 21. HELEN PHONES DICK 22October2005 in the VOICES section)
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Here is Bobby Dale’s report of Helen’s October strokes, her rescue, and details
of an earlier, extra-ordinary, event in which Helen telephones Bobby Dale for help,
despite the fact that the telephone lines are down:
ON THE MORNING OF 31 OCTOBER 2005
The eventual condition which prompted Helen’s move from her home
of 64 years to a Nursing Home occurred on the morning of October 31st,
2005.
A volunteer with food services with the local meals for senior citizens
group had brought her lunch which he had been doing for some weeks
and upon arriving at the house was unable to rouse her.
He called me on his cell phone to advised me so I asked if he could
check through all the windows to see if he could see her.
He finally, after finding a bucket to stand on, saw her lying on the
floor in the kitchen. I asked if he would try to get in the house anyway he
could. He called back a few minutes later and said the front door was
unlocked and he was able to get in with no trouble and that she was still
breathing, though unconscious.
He then called the ambulance which transported her to the Fordyce
Hospital. Jean and I left home shortly afterwards and arrived in Fordyce
about two hours later. She was in the emergency room and conscious
although there were some sever injuries to her hand and arm.
MASTERFUL SURGERY
When she fell she must have hit something as the skin on about half
of her hand and forearm was peeled back like the skin of an onion. The
attending physician attempted to get her into a Little Rock Hospital for
treatment for that but he was advised that he could do as good as they
could in Little Rock so he began the process of sewing the skin back on.
Some three hours later he finished and it was truly an admirable job. To
this day there are no scars.
Jean spent the nights with her in the Fordyce hospital until she was
transferred to Pine Bluff Regional Medical Center on November 2 for
rehab treatment where she stayed until November 22. Upon release from
the hospital it was obvious that she would be unable to continue to live at
home by herself so arrangements were made for her to move into the
Dallas County Nursing Home that evening of the 22nd.
While at Pine Bluff Med Center, the attending Neurologist advised
me that her fall and resultant injury was, without doubt, a result of a
stroke and that, additionally, she had had at least one more stroke on a
previous occasion.
UNUSUAL EPISODE EARLIER
This, in all probability, could be an explanation for an episode which
occurred earlier that year on April 26, part of which I, to this date, have no
explanation for. Around mid-morning that day I received a phone call
which I answered and after several “hello’s” I was about to hang up when
Helen came on the line and said “Bobby Dale, I need Help”. I started to
say something but before I could say anything the line went dead.
Not having a lot of options and knowing it would be two hours
before we could get there, I called the Dallas County Sheriff’s Dept and
asked if they could go out and check on her as from her slurred speech it
sounded to me like she had had a stroke.
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They were extremely cordial and after giving the Deputy all the
information I had, he said he would be glad to do so. As the Sheriff’s office
is less than a mile from her he was there in about five minutes. He called
me back and said he could see her lying in bed and he asked about a key
to get in. As none was available locally I told him to just break the door
down, which he did.
Randall Jones, a neighbor, also helped him and later replaced the door
and sealed the house. She was transported to the Fordyce Hospital by
ambulance and was in the emergency room when Jean and I arrived some
two hours later. Although weak she seemed in good spirits.
DIAGNOSIS WAS FLU
We were advised by the Doctor that he thought she had a bad case of
the flu. Jean spent that night and the next with her in the hospital and
then, feeling well enough, we took her back home and we spent the next
few days with her until she felt she was able to care for herself.
The most intriguing things that happened during this involved the
initial call I received from Helen. When Jean and I arrived at the Fordyce
Hospital, probably 2 hours after receiving the call from Helen, we were
met there by Randall and Monica Jones, the neighbors, along with some
others. Randall seemed somewhat surprised and asked me how I learned
of Helen’s accident and how I got there so fast.
I told him that Helen had telephoned me and asked for help. He
seemed somewhat surprised and said that he didn’t know how that was
possible as the county garbage truck had come by their houses the
previous day and torn the telephone line to Helen’s house down.
PHONE LINES WERE DOWN
An hour or so later when Jean and I went out to the check on and
lock the house the telephone line was, indeed, torn from the wall and still
on the ground.
There is, I suppose, a logical explanation for what happened. I could
have misunderstood Randall or the garbage truck could have come by
during the ten to fifteen minutes between the time I first spoke to the
Deputy Sheriff and the time the ambulance took Helen to the hospital.
Randall and Monica went to the hospital with the ambulance so had it
happened later he would not have known about it. Or, the truck could
have torn the line down immediately after Helen told me she needed help.
The same truck had been picking up her garbage for years and it had
never happened before.
AN EXTRA-ORDINARY EVENT
In any event, I have no explanations for it and can only say that, in my
opinion, for that moment in time an extra ordinary event occurred.
Bobby Dale Buzbee
Maumelle, Arkansas
Wednesday 14 March 2007

THROUGHOUT THE REST of 2005, Helen was able to recover from some of
the effects of the strokes, but required nursing home care. She was able to
recognize most of her visitors, remember and ask questions about the family, and
enjoy an occasional piece of chocolate, though she lost interest in Coca-Cola.
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Bob poses with a milkweed pod in Topeka park, in October 2005, after
surgery......and Bob meditating (sort of) “inside” his beloved vista-pro computer art
program, as created for him by Bill.

2006 As the new year began, in Kansas, Bob was steadfast in his fight
against the brain cancer.
Early on, however, the cancer had begun to grow again, and the only
remaining treatment available was, in effect, what the doctor admitted was a “lowefficacy” series of radiation. Bob chose to discontinue the treatments in early
January.
On 19 February 2006, he was cheerful and able to celebrate his 50th birthday
with family and friends in Topeka. Thereafter his condition deteriorated, though
he was in good spirits until the end.
He died on Sunday morning 23 April 2006, with Julie, Dick, Marie, Bill and
Cheryl alongside. It had been seven months after the discovery of the cancer, and
28 years to the day since his grandfather Edgar had died.
(See 8. ROBERT EDGAR, in the Photos section of the electronic issue of the book,)
(See ROBERT EDGAR, a separate volume in the series).
(See TAPE 18, Bob’s concert for Helen, 2003; and TAPES 22 and 23, Bob’s last
performances on his harmonica, 8 April 2006, in Topeka, in the VOICES section)

SOME OF HELEN’S VITALITY REMAINED
Helen was not told of Bob’s death. She was comfortable at the Dallas County
Nursing Home, and most of the time recognized family and friends as they visited
throughout the year, including celebrations for her 96th birthday, Mother’s Day,
Christmas, and other holidays.
In mid-summer 2006 at her bed in the nursing home, she told the family that
one of the old men at the nursing home had come by her room the other day, and
declared to her that he was Helen’s husband.
“Like thunder, you are!” she said she told him.
(See most of the tapes in the VOICES section. See 5. HELEN in the Photos section of
the electronic issue of the book. It’s entitled “Thanks, a Million, Helen”)

SOME OF THE BUZBEES AND THEIR BEST FRIENDS

285

VOLUME 2:

DARLINGS, BUZBEES & FORDYCE

SPRINGTIME in Fordyce. 26 March 2007

2007 Helen continued to recover a bit from some of the effects of the
strokes of 2005, but she needed full time care in the nursing home. As members of
the family visited, she generally was able to recognize them and respond to
questions. At a visit on 28 March 2007 with Bobby Dale, Dick and Marie, she
laughed at recollections of the happy days in Fordyce.....and especially about the
enduring medicinal values of castor oil.
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TWELVE DAYS LATER,

early Monday 9 April 2007, Helen died.
obituary was published in various newspapers:

The

HELEN KOESTER
DARLING BUZBEE
Helen Koester Darling Buzbee, 96, of
Fordyce, died Monday, April 9, 2007. Mrs.
Buzbee was born in Prescott, Ark., on July 27,
1910, to the late Hervey H. & Harriet Koester
Darling.
She was a retired clerk for Word's Fashion
Center, and was a member of the First United
Methodist Church in Fordyce. Mrs. Buzbee
was also a member of the Girl Scouts, Fordyce
Garden Club, B&PW, and the Wesleyan Guild.
She is survived by her two sons, Richard
Edgar Buzbee of Hutchinson, Bobby Dale
Buzbee of Maumelle, Ark.; two daughters,
Harriette Jane Buzbee Reap of Katy, Texas, Joy
Darling Buzbee Ayer of Baton Rouge, La.; nine
grandchildren, and 13 great grandchildren.
She was preceded in death by her
husband, Edgar Andrew Buzbee, a grandson,
Robert Edgar Buzbee, and a great
granddaughter, Anne Marie Buzbee.
Funeral services will be 2 pm Friday,
April 13, 2007, at the First United Methodist
Church in Fordyce. Burial will be in Oakland
Cemetery with Brother Dusty Rhodes
officiating.
The family will receive friends from 6 to 8
pm Thursday at the funeral home in Fordyce.
Memorials may be made to the First
United Methodist Church in Fordyce.
Arrangements by Benton Funeral Home of
Fordyce.
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Thanks a Million, Helen!
As part of the funeral service entitled, “Thanks a Million, Helen” four of the
grandchildren spoke and all the living grandchildren participated either as
pallbearers, speakers or on the podium alongside speakers. Participating were Rick,
Tracey, Kevin, Jim, Bill, John, Martha, Scott, Michael, and Glenn. O. H. (Doogie)
Darling also spoke briefly in remembrance of his aunt Helen.
The church’s associate pastor, Dusty Rhodes, officiated, with recollections
about “Miss Helen” from the pulpit around which was a floral garden. Music was
by Becky Rogers at the piano and Jane Graves as soloist for “Amazing Grace,” and
“How Great Thou Art.” Dick also spoke for the family.
Exit music was “Red Sails in the Sunset,” a vintage recording that Rick had
found on the internet. It had been one of Helen’s favorite songs. (See 26 in the
VOICES section.) Burial was alongside the grave of Edgar, at Fordyce’s Oakland
Cemetery, where many of the other Buzbees and Darlings are buried.

THE END ALSO OF A LONG FAMILY-CHURCH CONNECTION
The service also marked the end of the more-than-80-year connection of the
Buzbees and Darlings with Fordyce’s First United Methodist Church. Buzbees and
Darlings had attended the church regularly most of the 20th and the early years of
the 21st century. Edgar, Helen, or Orville Darling held leadership posts many
years.
Dick and Bobby Dale attended as youngsters in the early 1930s. Harriette Jane
and Joy were married in the church, and Laura Susanne Buzbee, Helen’s first great
granddaughter, was baptised in the church with many members of the family
present in 1991. Helen had been the oldest member for several years, and though
she couldn’t hear the sermons during her later years, she regularly sat in the same
“family” pew on the right side, five rows up from the back.
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The children of Edgar Andrew and Helen Koester Darling Buzbee:
1.
Richard Edgar Buzbee (b. 16 August 1931) m. Florence Marie Palmer
(b. 21 February 1932), on 16 April 1955.
They lived briefly in Pacific Beach, National City and within a Navy Base, all in
the San Diego area; Alameda Naval Base, Oakland, Calif.; Columbia, Mo.;
Chanute, Kan.; and Burlington, Ia., before settling in Olathe, Kan., for 19 years, and
Hutchinson, Kan., since 1979. Military service: U. S. Navy.
Dick retired in 1993, having been employed by the Harris newspaper
organization 35 years, the last 13 as publisher and editor of The Hutchinson News.
They live at 4 Crescent Boulevard, Hutchinson, Kansas 67502-5541.
The sons:
a. Robert Edgar Buzbee (19 February 1956-23 April 2006), m. Julie Kim
Penner (b. 16 November 1959) on 3 September 1988.
Bob had graduated from Olathe High School, and studied at Mesa
Community College, Grand Junction, Colo., Johnson County Community
College, Overland Park, Kans., and Washburn University, Topeka. Julie had
graduated in 1977 from Halstead High School, and in 1984, from Wichita
State University with a Bachelor’s degree in journalism. In 1996, she began
work that led to a Master’s degree at St. Paul School of Theology, Kansas
City. After marriage, they lived in Hutchinson, El Paso, Tex., St. Joseph,
Mo., and Topeka, Kan.
In mid-September 2005, Bob was diagnosed with a brain tumor, and
promptly underwent surgery in Topeka. The biopsy disclosed cancer, and
he began treatment. He was able to celebrate his 50th birthday with a party
on 19 February 2006, but his condition deteriorated rapidly after the party.
He died 23 April 2006.
Their children:
(1) Sean Ryan Buzbee (b. 14 June 1994, adopted 30 August 1994)
(2) Kimberly Marie Buzbee (b. 21 March 1996, adopted 31 May 1996)
(3) Michelle Rae Buzbee (b. 6 January 1999, adopted 24 February 1999)

b. William Bruce Buzbee (b. 10 August 1958), m. Monica Lynn
Wilbanks (b. 26 September 1963) on 8 March 1997.
Bill had graduated from Olathe High School; and from the University of
Kansas with a degree in Journalism. He worked a year as reporter, and then,
managing editor of The Parsons (Kan.) Sun, before returning in 1981 to K.U.
to earn his Master of Science degree in computer sciences in 1984.
He was employed by Hewlett-Packard Corp., San Jose, Calif., as a
software architect, from 1984 to 1999. Thereafter: Transmeta Corp., HewlettPackard, and Google. Monica had graduated in 1981 from Half Moon Bay,
Calif., High School, and in 1992 from Webster University, Albuquerque,
with a Master of Arts degree in counseling services. Bill and Monica live at
404 Casa del Mar, Half Moon Bay, California 94019-1414. The children:
(1) Elizabeth McKenzie Pera (b. 14 January 1992)
(2) Maia Lynn Buzbee (b. 4 April 1998)
(3) William Richard Buzbee (b. 31 March 2000)

c. James Palmer Buzbee (b. 18 September 1959) m. Judi Lynn Aden (b.
19 June 1962) on 26 April 1986.
Jim had graduated from Olathe High School in 1977, attended Kansas
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University a year, and then attended Midland Junior College, Midland, Tex.,
for a year as an All-American swimmer. He returned to Kansas University
to complete collegiate work in 1984 with a Bachelor’s degree in business,
and a Master of Science degree in computer sciences.
He was employed by the Martin-Marietta (Lockheed-Martin) Corp.,
Denver, as an engineer from1984. to 1999. Thereafter: EchoStar Corp., and
back to Lockheed Martin.
Judi had graduated in 1980 from Ft. Lupton High School, and in 1985,
from Colorado State University, with a Bachelor of Science degree in
business administration. They live at 8222 South Tamarac Street,
Englewood, Colorado 80112-3233. Their children:
(1) Thomas Palmer Buzbee (b. 11 June 1988). Tom was graduated with
honors from Colorado University, and then was employed by Lockheed
Martin in Colorado Springs. In June 2011 he moved to Google, back to
Boulder, Colo.
(2) Laura Susanne Buzbee (b. 31 October 1991) 2011:. Laura began her
college career in 2010 at Colorado State, where Judi had attended and was
graduated.

d. John Richard Buzbee (b. 15 April 1966) m. Sally Ann Streff (b. 7
June 1965) on 27 May 1989.
John had graduated from Hutchinson High School in 1984, and the
University of Kansas in 1989 with degrees in journalism and in political
science. He worked as newspaper intern in Louisville, Ky., Lexington, Ky.,
Saint Petersburg, Fla., and Kansas City. He was a full-time reporter for the
Kansas City Times/Star and the Santa Monica, Cal., Outlook.
Sally had graduated in 1983 from Olathe High School, and 1988 from
the University of Kansas, with degrees in journalism and English.
She has been employed by the Associated Press in Kansas City, Los
Angeles, San Diego, and Washington DC. She was head of the San Diego
bureau until she and John moved to Washington in early 1995, where she
first became national education writer, then an editor at the AP Washington
bureau, and in 2005 chief of Middle Eastern news for the AP in Cairo. In
2011 she is the Washington Bureau Chief for the Associated Press.
John was hired by Sen. Nancy Kassebaum (R-Kansas) as a research
assistant, and in 1995 accepted by Georgetown University for its Graduate
School, as he started a two year course in Arabic Studies. Sally enrolled the
same time to gain her Master’s degree in business administration. Both
were graduated in 1997.
In 1998, John was accepted as a foreign service officer in the State
Department, with first overseas assignment Riyadh, Saudi Arabia. He
worked in Washington; Jerusalem; Tikrit, Iraq (as deputy governor of the
province); Tunis; and Cairo, before returning to Washington and the IsraelPalestine desk at the State Department.
Their home is 4901 43rd Place NW, Washington, DC 20016.
Their daughters:
(1) Anne Marie Buzbee (29 October 1997-17 June 1998)
(2) Emma Marie Buzbee (b. 29 June 1999)
(3) Margaret Anne Buzbee (b. 8 January 2001)
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2.
Bobby Dale Buzbee (b. 8 September 1932) m. (1st) Betty Jo Spurlin
(1932-1975) at Amity, Ark., on 20 October 1957. They lived at Dierks, Ark., where
he was district forester for the Arkansas Forestry Commission. Military service: U.
S. Army.
Their children:
a. Richard Dale (Ricky) Buzbee (b. 13 November 1959) m. Catherine
Bernice Mitchell on 1 February 1997. They live at 2911 Lee Avenue, in Little
Rock 72205. Telephone: 501-666-4826.
Rick had completed his Master’s degree 12 May 1984 at the University
of Arkansas, having graduated earlier with a Bachelor’s degree in business.
He has been employed since as a bank examiner for the State of Arkansas.
She has been employed by the University of Arkansas Medical Center.
b. Martha Jo Buzbee (b. 3 August 1966) m. Glen Graham on 27 August
1994 in Maumelle’s United Methodist Church.
Martha had completed her Bachelor’s degree in fashion at the
University of Arkansas, and has been employed in Little Rock by Dillard
Department Stores, and Stephens, Inc. He is employed by Blue Cross-Blue
Shield of Arkansas. They built a new home in 1997 at 6706 Silver Hawk
Lane, North Little Rock 72118. Telephone: 501-851-4096.
Their children:
(1) Katelyn Elise Graham (b. 22 September 1996)
(2) Shannon Olivia Graham (b. 19 December 1999)
(3) Luke Aiden Graham (b. 23 July 2003)

Betty Jo Spurlin Buzbee died of cancer 12 July 1975.
Bobby Dale Buzbee married Norma Jean Stone (b. 16 August 1937) in the Bell
Chapel of the Blevins Church of The Nazarene, 27 September 1979. They lived
briefly in Dierks, where she was a teacher at Blevins, and subsequently in Little
Rock and Maumelle.
She taught in the Pulaski county school system until her 1993 retirement after a
35-year teaching career. Bobby Dale was the Deputy State Forester, Arkansas
Forestry Commission, at his retirement in 1993, after 37 years with the commission.
They live at 2 Danube, Maumelle, Arkansas 72113.
3. Harriette Jane Buzbee (b. 29 March 1942) m. Lary Reap (b. 25 July 1944) in
Fordyce Methodist Church on 6 May 1965.
Harriette Jane had graduated from Fordyce High School and Arkansas A & M.
She taught English and was the departmental chair at Katy, near Houston. Lary
has been an administrator in high schools in Katy.
Both taught previously in Amarillo, Tex., Delhi, La., and Alvin, Tex. The live
at 2007 Merry Mount, Katy, Texas 77450, and retired in 2007.
Their daughter:
a. Tracey Jane Reap (b. 6 January 1968).
Tracey was graduated from Taylor High School, Katy, Tex., in 1986, and
from Texas A & M, College Station, Tex., before beginning a teaching career
in Katy, Tex. in 2006. First position in administration. 2011: Principal.
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4. Joy Darling Buzbee (b. 22 July 1946) m. Frederick Charles Ayer III (b. 20
September 1945) on 22 May 1971 in Fordyce United Methodist Church.
Joy had graduated from Hickory, N. C., high school, and Arkansas A & M. She
and Fred have lived at Rock Hill, S. C., Johnson City, Tenn., and Baton Rouge, La.,
with Fred’s employment as a chemical engineer, and Joy’s employment as a
medical technologist and legal typist for court reporting. Fred had graduated from
Clemson with a B. S. and an M. E. in chemical engineering.
In 2011, Joy was working for federal court trials and grand juries, in
transcription. Fred completed another Master’s degree, an MBA, at Louisiana State
University, in May of 1999. In 2011 he was working with Shaw, Metropolis, Ill.
They live at 17428 Lantana Court, Baton Rouge, Louisiana 70817.
Their sons:
a. Michael Andrew Ayer (b. 29 September 1974) m. Stephanie
Campbell on 16 July 2005 at Perkins Chapel on the campus at SMU. The
reception was at the Hotel Adolphus, Dallas, with much of the family
attending. Michael was graduated from Runnels High School in Baton
Rouge, La., in 1992, and attended Louisiana State University, in Baton
Rouge, La., on a swimming scholarship.
He was a nationally-ranked member of the LSU swim team and
competed in national swim meets, 1992-1996. Both in college and prior to it,
he set several state records (200 backstroke, 200 butterfly, and 200 Individual
medley), qualified for many national meets (Junior Nationals, Senior
Nationals, and NCAAs), and won the highest honors in swimming.
Majoring in architecture and minoring in construction management, he
was graduated from LSU in May of 2000. On 3 May 2005, he became a
registered architect, and is now employed with HKS, Inc., Dallas. He has
worked on, and designed, many buildings including schools, primary
through higher education; hotels; performing arts theaters; and resorts. In
2011, he was finishing work on a new performing arts theater in Las Vegas,
and beginning work on a new resort in Las Mareas, Costa Rica.
About the early days in Fordyce, Michael writes:

I

REMEMBER:

Building a snowman one Thanksgiving in Granny's backyard
with Tracey and Scott. It was so much fu n to build I wondered if it
would be as much fun to tackle. So when Scott and Tracey went
inside to gather everyone and show them our masterpiece I tackled
the snowman and destroyed it. I was right. It was just as fun to
tackle as it was to build. Unfortunately for Scott and Tracey, they
didn't think so.
Taking trips to Wal-Mart each Thanksgiving. Granny would
give us (Scott, Kevin and myself) $5 to buy anything we wanted
and we always used to spend it wisely, or so we thought. We
always stretched the money as far as we could. We must have
seemed like three young business men.
Going diamond hunting with everyone. We searched all day
for something we weren't sure what it looked like. No one even
came close to finding anything worth while that day. All in all, it
was really exciting.
Being chased by Snoopy and Fifi. I know my brothers and I
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used to run around a lot, and I'm sure it aggravated some people
but I think it aggravated the dogs even more. They would always
try and bite us when we ran through the house like a bunch of
crazed Indians. Sure they were effective in slowing us down for a
while but I think they scared us more than anything.
Winning the coloring contest at the local Pizza Hut. Granny
took us down to the local Pizza Hut and we picked up some papers
to color for a contest. I'm not quite sure who ended up winning
along with myself or exactly what we won, but it was exciting at the
time. I think we won some glasses with a pictures of bears on them.
.......By Michael Andrew Ayer, Louisiana State University, January
1998
Michael married Stephanie Campbell (b. 7 May 1978) on 16 July
2005. Stephanie is a nationally certified teacher, and works at St. Monica
Catholic School in Dallas as a kindergarten teacher. She has a Bachelor’s
of Arts degree in Modern Languages (French/Spanish/Italian) and is a
graduate of St. Mary’s College, a sister school to Notre Dame. They live at
9961 Coppedge Lane, Dallas, Texas 75220.
Their daughter:
(1) Helen Campbell Ayer (b. 4 May 2011)

b. Scott Frederick Ayer (b. 6 August 1976)
Scott was graduated from Runnels School in Baton Rouge, La., in 1994,
and from Clemson University, where he was a member of the swim team.
He has competed regularly in national swim meets and won highest
honors, as well as special citations for his swimming achievement. At his
high school graduation exercises in 1994, Dick was the commencement
speaker. He was graduated from Clemson in 1999, with his degree in
business management. He completed his MBA at Clemson in 2004.
In 2011, he was distribution center manager for Kohl’s, Corsicana, Tex.
He has regularly participated in the national Ironman competition across
the country.
About the early days in Fordyce, Scott writes:

I

REMEMBER:

Climbing the old fireplace in the driveway at Granny's house.
Getting that old, prehistoric motorcycle that was stored in the
shed, up and running.
Taking nature walks with Uncle Dicky and Uncle Bobby. The
biggest challenge on those walks was trying to hit a tree that was
pretty far away with rocks we found on the ground.
Being picked up by the feet and being turned upside down by
Ricky and Jim when I was little.
Building a snowman with Tracey in Granny's yard one
Thanksgiving. It was so good, so Tracey and I went inside to tell
everyone to come out and take a look at it. Before anyone got a
chance to see our masterpiece, Michael thought it would be fun to
run at it at full speed and use it as a tackling dummy. Sad to say,
but the snowman didn't have a chance and no one in the house was
able to see it in time.
Taking trips to Wal-Mart along with Kevin and Michael once
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every Thanksgiving with the $5 Granny gave us to buy anything
we wanted (less than $5, of course). We stretched the $5 as far as it
would go every time, and the items we bought actually turned out
to be good. That was back in the time where you could buy a good
item for $5.
Taking a trip with Uncle Bobby and family to the Arkansas
diamond mines. We were instructed by the best on how to identify
and find diamonds, but no one struck it rich that day. I thought I
came close on two finds but they weren't the real McCoy.
.......By Scott Frederick Ayer, Clemson University, January 1998
http://people.clemson.edu/~sayer
Scott and Jennifer Renee Kelly (b. 23 October 1973) were married at
Green Oaks Chapel, Arlington, Tex., 21 February 2009.
In 2011, Jennifer was working for the YMCA, Fort Worth, Texas.
She is a graduate of the university of Texas, Arlington. They live at 4306
Meadow Bend Court, Mansfield, Texas 76063.

c. Kevin Curtis Ayer (b. 2 March 1979)
Kevin was graduated with honors from Runnels School in Baton Rouge,
La., in 1997, where he had won highest honors in national swimming
tournaments for many years.
He was graduated with honors from Louisiana State University, Baton
Rouge, where he majored in mechanical engineering and competing as a
member of the LSU swim team. He returned to LSU for further studies in
prosthetics, and was graduated with a master of science degree in
mechanical engineering. His thesis centered on horses. In 2011 he was
working for Dow Chemical at Plaquemine, La. (across the river from Baton
Rouge.)
About the early days at the family gatherings in Fordyce, Kevin writes:

I

REMEMBER:

When Granny used to bring me, Michael and Scott to the
local Wal-Mart in the big, brownish car and she would buy us a toy
or whatever (can't remember if there was a $5 limit or not). I
usually got Micro Machines, but one time I and someone else
(Scott? Michael?) got Star Wars plastic light sabers and we played
with them on top of the old barn.
Granny and I used to go on fairly long walks together in the
morning, too. We would get up early, maybe eat a piece of toast or
something while no one else was up, and go walking in the cold
(usually) weather around the old High School area, train tracks, or
woods.
Once, we all went to the diamond mines in the summer. I sat
in the middle of Uncle Bobby's truck going up, and when we got
there, we dug next to the giant gears. We were told that was the
best place to look. We didn't find any, but it was fun nonetheless.
Then there was chimney climbing and throwing rocks at glass
bottles on logs, or just at a far away tree. Also everyone called me a
pyro (when I was young, I guess I was) for being drawn to the fire
in the back yard at Thanksgiving, until just remnants of burning
wood remained.
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Even after knowing that my Mom had said, "No" when I asked
if I could have one of Granny's bottled Cokes, Granny would slip
me one behind my Mom's back.
.......By Kevin Curtis Ayer, Louisiana State University, January
1998
Kevin and Rebekah Lynn McClain (b. 14 April 1981) were married 25
August 2007. Rebekah was graduated from LSU, and is a paralegal. In
2011, she was working at home for a lawyer. They live at 2757 June Street,
Baton Rouge, La.
Their son:
(1) Samuel Charles Ayer (b. 27 December 2009)

Joy.....aboard a Christmas float at a Fordyce parade.......and detail from a color lithograph that
Mother Darling had hanging in her dining room all those years. It was of the sailing ship, “Seth
Parker,” complete with porpoises. The lithograph was published by the Frigidaire Corp., of Dayton,
Ohio, as it promoted one of its radio programs of the time. It may have been a premium, delivered
with the Darlings’ new refrigerator.....a Frigidaire in which Dick and Bobby Dale always managed to
find something to eat or drink on the way home from town, or when they were staying overnight.
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Next: VOLUME 3: Box 493:
Beyond the Great Depression: 1931-1957
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