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PIONEER VIEWPOINTS

W HO'S PLEASED?
A report on Triangle Telephone's annual meeting in 

Havre appears in this week’s Pioneer. In that report, it says; 
“ (Adelbert) Eder reported that members in his area are 
looking forward to the cutover to one party service and are 
generally pleased with the service they have received from 
Triangle Telephone."

We attempted several times to reach Mr, Eder, who lives 
in the Reed point area and is an Associate Trustee of the 
Cooperative. W e never spoke to this man who represents 
Big Timber, but were given a message from him that if we 
wanted to know anything, we should talk to Havre.

We wanted to ask Mr. Eder who these people are that said 
they were "generally pleased" with Triangle’s service.

They are apparently not the same people we’ve been 
talking with.

LITTLE SPLINTERS 
FROM BIG TIMBER

By BECCY OBERLY

I read an article in a trade 
newspaper last week about what it 
takes to be a reporter. It set me to 
thinking What, or whot in my 
background - my childhood, my 
adolescence, my womanhood - 
steered me towards the path I’ve 
followed as the editor of a small 
weekly newspaper. The answer 
came in four parts.

Three of the strongest influences 
in my life thus far are my parents 
and my husband The fourth person 
is equally special - Aunt Lena

All of my grandparents passed 
away by the time I was three, and 
Aunt Lena fills that void in my life. 
Actually, she is my mothei's aunt, 
and was my grandmother i  sister.

Lena Nieman Nittler came to 
Greeley, Colorado as a young 
school teacher. She met and 
married Uncle Fred who was a 
butcher. Eventually they opened 
their own grocery store - “ I was 
never so scared in my life,” she once 
confessed to me. But their venture 
was successful, albeit very hard 
wprk and long hours.

Uncle Fred died and Aunt Lena 
sold the store. Years later, she built 
a home in Greeley, her pride and 
joy. “ There are only two things 
wrong with this house," she says, 
“ and the workers did those things 
wrong on the two days I dicin' t come 
out here and check on them!”

Aunt Lena fits the grandmother
ly imnge. She bakes good cookies, 
and delicious cherry pie - in times 
past, from the cherry tree in her own 
back yard And if you found a pit in 
her pic, she really would pay you a 
nickel!

As newlyweds, we lived in 
Cheyenne. Wyoming Our first 
Thanksgiving Aunt Lena and a 
friend came to celebrate with us. I 
was proud of the two pumpkin pies 
baked the night before and set on the 
counter to cool I served my guests 
cofice in the living room. Half an 
hour later, I walked into the kitchen 
and was horrified The dog had 
eaten the pied “  Never m ind” Aunt 
Lena said, “ we’ll just bake another 
o n a ”  Sure enough, early Thanks
giving morning Aunt Lena made 
the filling and her friend made the 
crust, and we eqjoyed the tradi
tional dessert after alL

In addition to  domestic talents, 
Aunt Lena was, and still is, an 
inquisitive persoa “ I read all the 
time,”  she says, and she does. The 
two television programs shfe lives by 
are “ As The World Turns” and the 
nightly news. “ Sometimes I think I 
know too much,”  she said recently. 
“ It scares m e”

But her philosophy wins out 
Never be afraid to learn as much as 
you cart. She is a  thinker and a doer.

Her life’s accomplishments are 
evidence to this. I admire her 
commitment to keep current on the 
happenings in her world and in the 
whole world, even at the age of 85.

I think I first became devoted to 
Aunt Lena when I was in Junior 
High. Every summer my family 
would leave hot, windy Kansas and 
spend our vacation in coot, colorful 
Colorado We would go to Aunt 
Lena’s cabin near Estes Park. I fell 
in love with the mountains and

ŸX'RNS FROM ŸELLOWSTONE
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By BYRON GROSSFIELD ; /
Many times a hone has gone berserk and made me look at my 

hole card I wondered how everything wouid turn out; ifrdhaveto  
walk back to camp, be carried in, or buried on the spot All thoee 
bad moments faded away and didn’t seem nearly so frightening 
nor seem to create such a feeling o f helplessness as ooce when a car 
scared me.

In the late thirties, a friend of mine asked me to drive his car from 
Melville into Big Timber because he wanted to have some work 
done on it the next day. He arranged for me to drive it into town that 
evening then when he shut down his bar much later in the evening 
he would come down with a friend of his and we could all ride back 
together. This suited'me fine as I wanted to see a movie and I could 
also take a couple of girls along 

It was nearly dark when we left Melville and before long I turned 
on the lights and continued driving at a fair rate of speed. We 
visited, laughed, and were having a big time when an approaching 
car dimmed his lights. As always, I hit the dimmer switch with my 
left foot and the lights went out! I tramped on the switch several 
times but nothing happened After the car passed by, everything 
was as dark as the inside of a black cow.

I thought I had better pull over to the side of the road and stopi I 
hit the brakes with my right foot The pedal slammed into the floor 
boards and never slowed the car a bit, not a sign of a brake! I 
wondered what else needed fixing Well, I figured, better hold the 
steering wheel as steady as possible, drive straight and hope that 
the car would stay on the road until it slowed to a stop 

Everything worked fine for several moments, then into the 
burrow pit we went—the road had curved at that place. The only 
thing that kept us from rolling over was the steep bank on the other 
side of the ditch. The car bounced, rocked, and finally halted. At 
last everything calmed down, the clatter and crash of glass ceased 
its echo. I surely wondered what had broken. I lit a match and saw 
about a bushel of empty bottles rolling around between the seats.

We hadn’t come out of that too badly. We all drew long sighs of 
relief and after all we had been holding our breaths for a long time. 
The only thing we could do was to wait for help 

In about an hour the bartender and his buddy came along 
hooked onto us with a barbed wire tow line and pulled us out of the 
ditch. We followed right behind him into town and used his lights, 
had no more trouble and went to a show that wasn't nearly so 
exciting or humorous as the ride into town

vowed when I grew up I'd never 
live anywhere else but in the 
Rockies.

I remember especially one hot 
summer afternoon, laying on the 
bed with Aunt Lena on the screened 
cabin porch The cool mountain 
breeze passed over us as we reflect
ed on life in the present and past 
Aunt Lena would tell wonderful 
stories about her family, and 1 was 
caught up in her recount

It finally was time to fix supper, 
and as a way of ending our time 
together, Aunt Lena reached over 
and gave me a kiss on the cheek. I 
was a shy, insecure, argumentative 
thirteen-year old, skinny with long 

straggly hair and acne on my face; 
Aunt Lena loved me enough to kiss 
me right on the cheek in spite of all 
my faults. Wow! Who would have

thought that such an innocent action 
would have meant so much to a 
young girL But it did

What I can still hear Aunt Lena 
saying is: “ Don’t ever be afraid to 
ask questions, Beccy. How are you 
ever going to find out anything if 
you don’t ask questions!” That 
advice I took seriously.

The article I was reading last 
week said a reporter m ust be a 
person who isn’t afraid to ask 
questions. That*s the first prerequi
site.

Neither Aunt Lena nor I had any 
inkling those words she spoke so 
many years ago would lead to my 
 ̂career and livelihood I’m gUd they 
’did And Tm glad I had Aunt Lena, 
to say them. Thanks, Aunt Lena. . .  
and I love you

LETTER TO .tHE EDITOR

GO FOR QUALITY
D ear Editoc

Until last week, we had a pleasant city park. Over the years, 
since the generous Lions Club gave the park to the people of Big 
Timber, many wonderful trees have given it character. The 
“ forest” o f evergreens along McLeod Street made it a uniquely ' 
intimate spot, considering it was right in the heart of the city. This 
forest not only gave a  feeling of peacefulness on a snowy winter's 
day, it also protected the swimming pool from the blasts of 
southwest wind and from the traffic on McLeod Street And 
throughout the park there were other fine specimens of stately 
evergreens. But alas, this was yesterday, and today as we went by 
the park we were shocked to see that all this has changed The 
primers were just finishing up their work, and because of what 
they’ve done we probably won’t  be able to go past the park ever 
again without a feeling of injustice.

If God had wanted spruce and fir trees to have sickly, plucked- 
looking exposed lower trunks he would have made them that way. 
Instead he chose to give them beautiful, lush, green branches that 
gracefully hug the ground And what kind of so-called “ profes- 
sionaf’ pruner would ever consider desecrating these majestic 
trees and turning them into something totally different? Well, if you 
haven't already been struck by the horror, prepare yourself If you 
are a tree lover, you are in for a shock. G o by the city park and 
you'll wish you hadn’t

Yes, it’s time for us to stop holding our tongues as we watch the 
charming city of Big Timber being butchered by indiscriminate 
hackers who swing about town in their buckets, sawing off 
branches which ought to be preserved and leaving stubs which 
ought to be eliminated There are tree-sensitive pruners and then 
there are butchers. They both get paid for doing a job, only the ones 
feel a certain reverence toward their subject and the others do no t 
Every species of tree has its unique character and the sensitive 
pruner knows that when he is pruning a maple, his objective is to 
have that tree still resemble a maple when he has finished the job; 
When we stopped to ask the man in the Lions Park what he was 
pruning he avoided the question by quickly changing the subject 
But what he did know was how to put his chain saw in high gear and 
remove practically every evergreen branch within reach.

So, you may well ask, “ W hat are we supposed to do about it 
now?” The evergreens in the park will never again grow back any 
lower branches. They will always look silly and unnatural. But if 
we are cautious and tuned into what is happening we will STOP 
ALLOW ING TREES IN BIG TIMBER TO BE RUINED. W e 
will not permit a bucket to swing along indiscriminately topping 
trees. (Topping trees seems to encourage weak growth of new 
branches, all likely candidates for storm damage.) Rather we will 
insist that our trees be pruned judiciously, removing only the 
broken, dead, diseased or weak branches. We will respect each 
species for its unique character and try to preserve it  We will 
supervise any pruning job that is done and not allow so-called 
“ professionals” a free hand at butchering precious trees When in 
doubt about a pruner’s credentials, ask whether he is a member of 
the National Arborist Association If he isn’t, check him out 
carefully.

We have a clean, attractive little town liked by many people far 
and wide. And the trees growing here are no small part of that 
attractiveness So let’s preserve what we have.

Go fo r  quality B ig Timber. You deserve the best!
Francis and Sandi Blake

AGATHA CROMM

EXCUSE ME, MISS. VP LIKE 
TO SPEAK TO YOUR 
MANAGING EPlTO R .

DAll
CHR01

TRY WRITING A 
LETTER TO THE EDITOR

WHAT P IP  you WISH 
TO SPEAK TO H IM  ABOUT?

BY B ILL HOEST

Note The following tips 
were compiled from a public 
service campaign by Interna
tional Paper . Inc

Recently, in a most unsci
entific of surveys, we took a 
poll of newspapers Two news
papers, to be exact

On one hand was one of 
our country's national "newspa
pers of record," The New York 
Times. On the other hand and 
on the other coast was the S-m- 
niamish Valley News, a com
munity weekly in the Pacific 
Northwest.

We really didn't feel it was 
necessary to go any further than 
those two to make our point — 
and that is that newspapers of
fer a remarkable potential for 
readers to speak out.

In New York on a typical 
Monday morning. Times read
ers read about:

School effectiveness; the 
PLO; nuclear fuel; the Caribbe
an Basin Initiative; tuition tax 
credits; America's ships; care for 
the emotionally disturbed.

In the Sammamish Valley, 
the opinions covered;

Business inefficiency; the 
penal system; traffic problems. 

* Those are just two of thou
sands of publications across the 
country. And, because of that, 
there are countless other oppor
tunities to get your beliefs to 
print, too.

For that reason, we have 
this letters-to-lhe-editor advice 
from journalists and activists 
alike.

When should you write?
Try it when you have a 

strong positive or negative opin
ion about a story, an editorial, 
or another letter in the news
paper.

Write when you have a 
strong comment or a new per
spective about other events in 
tltc news, be they local or inter
national.

Also, write when a publi
cation makes a factual error that 
concerns you; or when you 
want to thank the paper for do
ing a particularly fine job or for

supporting your point of view

What's the most effective way 
to get started?

Don’t procrastinate. News 
is perishable. So are letters 
about the news.

Read other letters to the ed
itor in the publication that in
terests you. Figure out what ap
proaches and what subjects 
seem to work best.

Do what professional 
writers do: Start with a rough 
draft if you have time. Then re
fine your arguments and syntax 
and prepare the letter you will 
send.

What's the best format?
Be brief, concise. One 

typed page or two handwritten 
pages are plenty.

Strive for neatness and leg
ibility. with margins all around.

While paper is preferred.
Personal stationery is ap

propriate, too.

What should be included?
Start with a salutation. It's 

hard to go wrong with "Dear 
Editor” or ‘T o  the Editor.”

Refer to the subject and 
date, if you are commenting 
about something that appeared 
earlier. Thus, letters might begin 
with, "In your Dec. 21 editorial, 
you said . . .," or "I challenge 
the ‘facts' and reasoning in John 
Smith's Dec. 15 letter about.
. . But don't spend too much 
of your valuable space recount
ing an argument with which 
you disagree.

Write a clear statement of 
your point of view, plus as 
much elaboration as you can of
fer in a brief message. T ry to 
build on just one main idea.

Include your name, ad
dress and phone number. Also 
identify your affiliation if you 
are writing for an organization 
or company. (Some publica
tions will withhold identifica
tion of letter writers if the sub
ject is particularly sen.itive and 
if the writer requests that. How
ever, you can't count on this 
happening.)

Attach supporting material 
only if you believe it is essential. 
(Remember, the goal is to get 
your letter published so you can 
share you beliefs with others.)

You might indicate a car
bon copy to an elected official 
if the letter ci>; ccms that per
son. (Similarly, some people 
who write to their legislators or 
others in government send 
copies of those letters to news
paper editors. Of course, don't 
do that if you don't want it 
published.)
What's the best tone for a letter?

When starting your draft, 
you might imagine you arc talk
ing face-to-face with the editor 
In such situations, most of us 
probably would be straightfor
ward, yet polite. So, it’s wise to 
steer clear of irrelevancies, per
sonal criticisms and such nega
tive approaches as, "You people 
don't know what you're talking 
about" or "Your recent editorial 
was sheer stupidity."

The watchwords for writ
ing letters to editors include rea
sonableness, honesty, balanced 
arguments and so on. State 
your facts accurately, whether 
drawn from relevant sources or 
personal experience.

In truth, those are all char
acteristics we like to see in news 
coverage and editorials, too. 
Sometimes it's difficult to follow 
such guidance when a problem 
is really gnawing on us But it's 
worth it when writing to a 
newspaper.

Give praise if it's deserved, 
loo; and support the editorial 
stand of a newspaper if it's an 
issue about which you feel 
strongly.
What will happen 
to your letter?

Most likely, your letter will 
be read at a weekly newspaper 
by the editor and at a daily by 
the editor of the editorial page 
or an assistant.

They might choose to run 
the entire letter; they might edit 
il and run key points; or they 
might not run it at all. Reasons 
why a letter might not appear 
include: too many letters on the
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same subject, limited newspaper 
space, an unclear point of view, 
too long a letter, too messy, or 
many others. (Try net to get 
discouraged if you d^n't make 
it into print. Keep in mind that 
your letter might have some im
pact. even if it isn’t printed ) 

Occasionally, an excep
tional letter or one with an un
usual point of view or new facts 
may spur the newspaper staff 
into investigating the subject 
further and writing an editorial, 
a column, or a news story (If 
that happens, it's recommend
ed you send a letter of thanks 
for the newspaper’s fine job of 
coverage — and for their sup
port, too, if it is given )

What else can you do?
Write to other newspapers, 

if appropriate, or to special- 
interest magazines. Writing too 
many letters to one publication, 
however, is an easy way to get 
the label of "crank ”

Get friends who share your 
point of view to write. But ask 
them to write their own letters 
rather than copying a “formula” 
piece. A disservice will be done 
to your cause if everyone sends 
the same letter.

Also, watch for opportuni
ties to express your views 
through call-in shows and a 
viewer or listener responses to 
radio and television station ed
itorials

All in all, writing letters to 
the editor provides unique op
portunities to comment and be 
active in the political govern
ment arena Its impact can be as 
significant as door-belling and 
signature-gathering, and even 
more so, yet it's something that 
can be done effectively right 
from home. Give it a try  the 
next time you're really bothered 
(or pleased) by something going 
on in government.


