
」一

I
 l

 
l
 
i
 

-
-j
 
l
 



8 

Traffic Coordinator Retires to Texas 

Ending 32-Year Aramco Career 

〆 . . 

Polly， Richard and Nancy Gollan with Hershey 

After almost thirty-two years with Aramco， 
Traffic Coordinator RICHARD C. GOLLAN and 
his wife， Polly， departed Dhahran on February 2 
headed for retirement. 

Following two years as a rate clerk for 
Sacramento Northern Railway and nine years 
with Western Pacific Railroad as a rate analyst， 
Gollan in 1947 joined Aramco's Purchasing and 
Traffic Department in San Francisco as super-
visor， Rates and Routing; in 1949 he moved to 
the New York Office to continue in the same 
capacity. 

In 1953 Gollan transferred to Saudi Arabia 
to take up the post of assistant traffic super-
intendent in what was then the Traffic and 
Transportation Department in Dhahran; three 
years later he returned to the U. S. as Aramco's 
traffic representative in the New York Office. In 
1960 hewas made traffic coordinator in Dhahran， 
the post from which he retired. 

A member of Rolling Hills Country Club and 

the Society of Simulated Sports， Gollan s酔nt
much of his leisure time in Saudi Arabia playing 
golf and simulated football. Over the years Polly 
participated in tennis， duplicate bridge， garden 
shows and worked for the Women's Group， the 
Women's Exchange and the Teen Canteen. 

The Gollans have two married daughters: 
Diane， who lives in England， and Barbara， who 
resides in Dhahran with her husband， Gary 
Ryan， currently working in Aramco's Contracting 
Department. The Gollans' son， Robert， works 
in Tucson and their youngest daughter， Nancy， 
preceded them to the States. Their dog， 
Hershey， will follow as soon as they are settled 
in Houston. 

Enroute to the U. S.， Polly and Dick stopped 
in England to visit Diane; then before travelling 
to Houston， where they are having a home built， 
they visited Dick's mother in California and son， 
Robeは，in Tucson. Until their new home is 
completed their contact address is: c/o W. R. 
Brady， 10122 Elmhurst， Houston， Texas 77075. 



lくelleγ5Head for T exas 

After 21γears with Aramco 

Helen and Walt Ke/ley 

When WAL TER EARL KELLEY of Dhahran 
and his wife， Helen， left Saudi Arabia on April 1 
for retirement in Texas， they looked forward to 
planting gardens， attending concerts， fixing up 
their new home near Lindale， and a myriad of 
other joyful as well as utilitarian activities that 
Walt has put on a rather detailed list. 

“That's the joy of living in the future" said 
Kelley.“I'm already there." 

Walt Kelley of the Project Planning and 
Technical Services organization has indeed been 
living in the future for most of his 21 years with 
Aramco - years that have been spent planning 
for projects that normally did not materialize 
until three to five years after his work was 
complete. 

“You either enjoy it， or you just can't abide 
it，" said Kelley of the “strictly visionary" work 
that he began when he joined Aramco's General 
Office Engineering Department in 1958， and 
that led in 1975 to his promotion to chief engi-
neer of Facilities Planning， and in 1977 to 
manager of the Project Planning and Budget 
Coordination Department. In 1978 Kelley was 
named manager of the Technical Services 
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Departm，ent， a post he filled until this January 
when he was put on special assignment prior 
to his retirement. 

Kelley points out that the projects for the 
Gas Program were among the most interesting， 
though he was interested too in the projects he 
worked on for the Ras Tanura refinery and 
Abqaiq plants and pipelines， as well as various 
utility projects and even community projects. 

By experience and training， Kelley is well 
suited to petroleum planning. A native of 
western Pennsylvania， he was awarded a degree 
in chemical engineering by the University of 
Pittsburgh in 1943 and - following three years 
of World War 11 service with the U.S. Army in 
North Africa and India - he completed his 
master's degree in chemical engineering at 
Syracuse University in New York in 1947. 

That was the year after he married Helen 
Bergent of Pittsburgh， and the same year he 
went to work for Esso in New Jersey. 

“I was involved with planning for the East 
Coast refinery of Esso，" said Kelley， adding 
that in 1955 he was loaned by Esso to the con-
sortium in Iran， which led to a two-and-a-half 
year stay in Abadan. 

Helen and Walt enjoyed that experience so 
much that when the contract was over， Walt 
applied with Esso to go back overseas. The 
result was a job with Aramco， where Kelley 
settled immediately into a promising engineer-
ing career， and Helen soon found herself deeply 
involved - as member and almost as frequently 
as officer - with the Dhahran Garden Group， 
the Women's Group， the Women's Exchange， 
and the Fellowship Group， with just enough time 
left over to thoroughly enjoy the neighborhood 
children as well as five growing youngsters 
of her own. 

“It's been a wonderful place to raise a 
family，" said Kelley， speaking of son Robert， 
now back in Dhahran with the Aramco Tech-
nical Services Laboratory; Eric， who will jOin 
Aramco in June following his graduation from 
Carnegie-Mellon University; Cameron， now living 

t 

1f， 

Anna Garcia Returns to D. C. Area 
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KELLEY (Continued) 

in Philadelphia; daughter Lana， residing in 
Pittsburgh; and youngest daughter Marcia， in 
the tenth grade at Mercersberg Academy in 
western Pennsylvania. 

Though the Kelleys will leave two of their 
children in Saudi Arabia when they move into 
their new home at Hide-A-Way Lake， they will 
be within easy phoning distance of three， and 
they will have other things to look forward to 
as well. 

Helen， as always， will have her flower gar-
den， while Walt hopes to have his own vegetable 
garden. 

“For someone who's used to planning five 
year ahead， it would be nice to plant something 
in May and have results in August，" Kelley said. 

The Kelley's new address is: Route 4， 
Box 707B， Lindale， Texas 75771. 
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Anna Garcia 

“Miss Aviation" waves a make-believe 
goodbye from the steps of Aramco's G-II， but it 
was a commercial jumbo jet bound straight for 
New York that， on February 17， took ANNA 
GARCIA， secretary to the manager of the Avia-
tion Department， to retirement in the eastern 

United States. 

Anna's first look at the Dhahran airport 
came on October 30， 1958， when she arrived as 
a new hire， soon to be dispatched to Jiddah 
as secretary to the deputy company represen-
tative. She transferred back to Dhah ran in 1961， 
and in November 1964 she moved into the post 
from which she has retired. 

Before joining Aramco， Anna worked for the 
War Department and the Department of the Air 
Force in both Europe and Washington， D.C.， and 
it is to the Washington area that she has 
returned. 

Anna's address is 503 N. Roosevelt Blvd.， 
A・313，Falls Church， Virginia 22044. 



DeSantis Family 

Settles in Arizona 

Marjorie and Chris DeSantis 

A thi同y-yearcareer with Aramco came to 
an end for CHRIS DE SANTIS this past 
December when he departed， with his wife 
Marjorie and their youngest child Macy， 
for early retirement in Scottsdale， Arizona. 

Chris DeSantis joined Aramco in 
September 1948 and spent twenty圃 twoyears 
of his company career working in the Ras 
Tanura refinery where， over a period of time， 
he held such positions as senior supervisor or 
foreman of the refinery crude units， reformers， 
the hydroformer and the LPG plant. 

During the course of his refinery career he 
was transferred to the New York office where 
he contributed to the design of the refinery 
hydroformer， returning to the field for the 
construction and start-up of the hydroformer. 
Later assignments put him in charge of the 
start-up crew for Plant No. 11 and， later， the 
refinery LPG plant. 

In 1973 DeSantis was transferred to Abqaiq 
where he served as technical advisor to the 
water injection program for Operations. Prior 
to his retirement he served as technical advisor 
and shift start-up superintendent for the Abqaiq 

South Plant. 

It was in 1953， while in Ras Tanura， that 
DeSantis met and married former Aramco 
secretary Marjorie Macy. AII four of their 
children were born in Saudi Arabia. Danny， 
now 24， is living in Houston， Texas， with his wife 
Adrianne Perrine (daughter of Dr. and Mrs. 
Richard Perrine of Dhahran) and the DeSantis' 
only grandchild， Richard. Mark， 22， is a 
member of Fluor and is working in Shedgum. 
Michael， 19， is attending college in Arizona. 
And Macy， 12 attended the Abqaiq School until 
the family's departure. 

During their years in Saudi Arabia， the 
DeSantises were very active in Aramco 
Community square dance and bridge groups. 
Chris also enjoyed boating and fishing， and 
Marjorie was involved with the community 
women's groups， the Cub Scouts and Beta 
Sigma Phi. She also enjoyed letter writing and 
working with handicrafts. 

The DeSantis' travel plans included picking 
up a new car in Detroit， and driving south to 
reach son Danny and family in Houston in time 
for Christmas. They expected to be at home 
in Scottsdale by mid-January. Their contact 
address is 5853 E. Thomas Road， Scottsdale， 
Arizona 85251. 

一一一一一000-一一一
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There's Study and Travel Ahead 

From Maier's Home Base in EI Paso 
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Mike， Mary and Karl Maier 

KARL J. MAIER， technical advisor in the 
Technical Services Department， left Dhahran 
January 24 headed for EI Paso， Texas， after 
almost twenty-five years of service with Aramco. 

Maier， who has a BS degree in Civil 
Engineering from the University of California 
at Berkeley， first came to Saudi Arabia as a 
design and project engineer on loan to Aramco 
from Bechtel. His entire career with Aramco 
since November 1954 was spent in Dhahran with 
the Engineering， Construction， Consulting 
Services and Technical Services Departments. 

Maier married the former Elizabeth Ma叩
Kennedy， an Aramco nurse， on Bahrain Island 
in 1955. 

Positions Maier held include design and 
prOjectengineer， liaison and planning engineer， 
senior construction engineer and， most recently， 
technical advisor in the Technical Services 
Department. 

While in Saudi Arabia， Maier has enjoyed 
exploring and camping， from the Rub' al-Khali 
to the Kingdom's northern borders， and， when 
on vacation， his ski trips to Switzerland and 
Austria. 

Maier's son， Mike， is following his father's 
example: he is a junior in Duke University's 
School of Engineering; Maier's daughter， Mary， 
is a junior at the University of Texas in Austin. 

Following a five-week tour through Pakistan， 
Bangkok， Singapore， Australia， New Zealand， 
New Caledonia， Tahiti and San Francisco， Maier 
plans to get settled in his home in EI Paso and， 
soon after， attend the University of Texas in that 
city. During school breaks， he intends to pursue 
his interest in exploration with trips to Mexico， 
Central and South America and to other parts 
of the U.S. 

Contact address is: 1644 Lomaland Drive， 
Apt. 133， EI Paso， TX 79935 
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Letteγs from heγe， theγeαηd 
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Deαγ Reαdeγs: 

Wichita Falls， Texas 

Tom retired from Aramco in 1970. We 
came to Wichita Falls and remodeled my aunt's 
home - built in 1912 two， miles from the center 
of town. At that time it was on the outskirts; 
but， now it is considered downtown. Tom built 
two garages for retired friends， then an oftice 
in an airport hangar - all for free. 

We found lot 2707 in Nocona Hills， sixty 
miles from us， on Leisure Lake， and Tom built 
us a two-bedroom home which Ilandscaped. 
We bought the lot next door and last June 
started a two-bedroom， two-bath split level 
home on thatー forsale when completed this 
year. Tom works regular hours six days a week. 

Our son Jerry has two girls， two and four 
years old， and a boy， six. He is a Lieutenant 
in the Army stationed at Fort Sill， Lawton， 
Oklahoma. Tommy， Jr.， with Marybeth and 
Daniel are with Texaco in Douala， Cameroon， 
West Africa. The boys， Chris and Timothy are 
in Pine Crest High School， Fort Lauderdale， 
Florida. Chris graduates this June at seventeen 
years of age. The boys go home Christmas， 
Easter and summer. This summer all are 
coming to Texas to see us - the first time since 
Jerry was married in 1971. 

February 18， Tom had gone to bed at 9:30 
as we were getting up early to go to Oklahoma 
City for the solid vinyl siding for the new house 
in Nocona Hills. They won't sell it in Wichita 
Falls for you to put it on. They want to do the 
work. Eleven o'clock - 1 had just gone to a 
sound sleep when the phone rang. 

Jerry said，“Do you have a fire?" 

“No." 

“Mother， are you asleep? Look around to 
see if you have a fire." 

Tom and 1 didn't smell any smoke but went 
to the front of the house to look down the street 
when we heard the fire engines. Jerry was 
listening to a Wichita Falls radio station and 
they said if you were in the area of Polk and 
Avenue B to watch for the fire equipment. Jer叩
was really afraid it was Foy's house and we 
were not at home. It was at the other end of 
1100 Polk and Avenue A一一 Dr.Huff's two-story 
house. Mrs. Huff had come home with her 
daughter and had gone upstairs while her 
daughter put their clothes in the washer. When 
it changed cycles there was a gas leak and it 
exploded. The upstairs windows blew out. Kids 
across the street were outside and were excited 
at the sight and sound. They called the fire 
department immediately. If the fire department 
hadn't come so quickly the old wooden home 
would have burned to the ground. There was 
extensive damage， but the fire was contained at 
the house and it will be repaired. Jerry called 
back and we thanked him for his concern 
for his mother and father. 

March， Spring; 70-degree-plus weather 
had been beautiful with some nice soaking 
rains. Vegetation was coming alive everywhere. 

Tuesday， April 10， 6:04 p.m.; in Nocona 
Hills the Wichita Falls TV reported a tornado on 
the ground and went off the air. Lawton 
(Ok.) Channel Seven was on even though they 
had gone off the air for a short period around 
5:15 p.m.， when a small tornado had hit the 
south side of town. (Jerry Iives on the north 
side in the army base area). Then reports came 
in that electricity， phones， and water were off 
all over town in Wichita Falls. The reports 
looked worse and worse as the evening 
wore on. 
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Wednesday， a.m.; we drove back to Wichita 
Falls to see if our trees and windows were 
safe from the hail and strong winds. Coming 
down Rt. 287 to town， 8irds Steak and Seafood 
Restaurant was completely in rubble. Next to 
it the complex of apartments - all the upstairs 
was gone. At the underpass four large trucksーー
one behind the other on their side while other 
small cars and trucks on the green area 
completely destroyed. On the opposite side of 
the restaurant， the large trailer park-
destroyed. Pieces of tin， signs， clothing 
hanging on the nubbin trees to the far distance. 
We wound our way off the freeway to Polk 
through fallen trees and badly damaged cars. 
We brought containers of water to Foy， Myrtle， 
and Jim Smith. AII our places were in fine 
shape on Polk except a few broken trees， so 
we drove back to Nocona. Jerry couldn't get us 
on the phone， so he drove down Wednesday 
evening in uniform in case he couldn't get 
through. He was prepared to stay a couple of 
days， but he di~n't see any damage to our place 
or neighbors so he drove home to Lawton. 

Friday noontime we drove back to WF to 
go to the bank and to get supplies for our 
new Nocona house. Mrs. Smith， the lady that 
stays at night with eighty-year old Kathleen 
Edgorf had a note in our mail slot in the door 
telling us where she was， but there were still no 
phones there. Mrs. Smith Iives near us on 8th 
Street and we could call her. She told us 
Kathleen's house was demolished， but needed 
the furniture moved. We said we would be there 
at 9:00 a.m.， Saturday to move. She had 
an $80，000 home full of furniture. We had only 
worked a half hour when a truckload of 
airmen came by to help. These kids lifted the 
davenports， beds， chairs into two trucks and 
then hauled it all less than a half mile to 
Kathleen's friends' double garage. They made 
several trips with our truck and theirs. About 
eleven a.m.， another big United Parcel van from 
Dallas drove up and asked if they could help. 
(Some of the families in the area were already 
putting on roofs and protecting their homes the 
best they could from weather， as some could 
be rebuilt.) These young men and women 
helped pack everything in the kitchen. 
The airmen left at 12:30 for lunch and said they 

would be back. By 1 :30 p.m. the house was 
cleared of everything useful. Foy had 
Kathleen's travel papers of many trips abroad. 

Mrs. Smith had her clothes， lamps， and some 
dishes， and her friends had a double garage full 
of furniture. Now she must look for a small 
home. Everything was being bought and 
rented within a couple of days. Kathleen was 
alone in the hall closet when the wind 
twister hit. Mrs. Smith called her and told her 
to turn on TV and do what they said. After 
the storm， Mrs. Smith went to see her， and her 
friends had gotten there to take Kathleen home 
with them. 

The destroying storm went from the 
working people's homes down through the 
wealthy homes taking shopping centers (two)， 
large department stores， banks， eating estab-
Iishments， churches， bowling alley， anything in 
the path fourteen miles long and in most places 
one mile wide on the south side of town. Two 
large schools destroyed and two more badly 
damaged. Cars are running around town with 
all the windows out， smashed sides， bent 
tops， etc. Many cars from the shopping center 
had to be hauled off and you could claim 
them for junk for insurance. Sykes Center had 
1，000 shoppers inside and no one killed! They 
were all saying their prayers in different 
tongues. Several were killed in the cars in the 

parking lots. 

Our friends the Kochers and the Barons 
had gone to the steak house for dinner. They 
started home and got on a dead end street. 
They got out of their new，、 stationwagon to Iie 
on the ground when a lady came out of the 
house and told them to come in. Eight in the 
bathroom saying their prayers above the wild 
wind roar. When it was all over， all that was 
left were the walls of the bathroom. The station 
wagon had all the windows blown out and a 
flat tire. They fixed the tire and drove home 
through downed trees and destroyed cars but 
both of their homes didn't have any damage. 

Sunday after church， the Altar Society 
leader came to me and said，“You are the one 
to organize our Disaster Aid program." Tom 
said for me to go ahead and he would go back 

to Nocona alone. 

We had Easter dinner with Jerry and Vicki 
in Lawton. The kids had an Easter Egg hunt in 
the yard. We came home about 6:00 p.m. 
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and went over to Lucile Wilhelms to get started 
on the Catholic Disaster Aid Program. We 
have at present 137 families from our parish of 
600 families hurting either from loss of every-
thing， damaged homes， loss of cars， jOb， or 
injuries. Five died from our parish. Forty-four 
died in Wichita Fa/ls. 

Now comes the hard part of reality-
starting to Iive. You have never seen such 
family cooperation and working together. The 
churches are a/l open for food， clothing and 
aid. The Red Cross is we/l organized as are the 
Federal Government agencies. We have heard 
from many concerned friends. Thanks to a/l 

of you. 

Tom is doing fine on the Nocona Hi/ls 
house and we hope to finish this year as homes 

are badly needed in this area. 

We are organizing church groups of men 
to go on Saturdays to help in clearing the lots 
of those in the disaster area. There is so much 
to do one doesn't know what to do first. They 
have signs on the rubble:“OUT FOR LUNCH"， 
"MAID WANTED"，“ALL 0 K"， and others with 
telephone numbers to contact them. One 
couple took refuge in a bathtub.“In thirty-odd 
years of marriage， it was the first time I've 
ever been able to get him in the tub with me"， 
quipped the woman. 

These people are wonderful to work with. 
They surely have the Texas stories， but they 
are a/l true about this wind. 

Tom and Lucile Hauck 
Wichita Fa/ls coming back STRONG! 

Thank you， Tom and Lucile， for sharing 
this hair-raising account of the tornado that 
struck your community so furiously - wreaking 

havoc， displacing families， and almost 
devastating a town. But from all accounts， 
Wichita Falls is bouncing back because of folks 
like you who are working together with grit 
and fortitude to rebuild and start anew. You and 
others like you have our sincere admiration. 

く〉
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St. Petersburg， Florida 

Thank you for the Aramco publications. 

After my husband (Franklin A. Lynn) died 

seven years ago， the most difficult task was 
getting back into the work field. 1 am now doing 
private duty nursing at a Methodist home， and 
am presently caring for a ninety-seven year old 
Danish lady who is very sweet， bright and kind. 
Before this， 1 had the pleasure of caring for 
Thorton Wilder's (the author) aunt. She passed 
away in February at the age of ninety-seven. 
1 was with her for three and one-half years; 
she was such a witty lady and at one time was 
Secretary of the YWCA. She was instrumental 
in organizing many branches in Rome and 
Switzerland and she trave/led a good deal in 
her work; she was a very gracious lady. 

1 have three daughtersー twoliving here 
in St. Petersburg， both married to dentists. 
Daughter Arlene， who has three lovely boys， 
has been active in many service clubs; she 
keeps a lovely home， is a gracious hostess and 
a gourmet cook. Betsy is an R.N.， and she has 
a boy and a girl. Little Karen has just joined 
the Brownies. In addition to a/l this， they are 
opening a new Mexican restaurant ca/led 
“EI Toro" which they wi/l manage with another 
couple. 

My youngest daughter， Carol， Jives in 
Houston and is with a we/l-known department 
store there. She had been manager of the 
childrens' departments， but is now a computer 
analyst. Her husband， George Court， is vice-
president of a mortgage banking firm. 

So， you see， 1 am blessed in many ways. 

It would be interesting to visit Arabia to 
see the changes since 1 left. 

Sincerely， 
Lucille A. Lynn 
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Ocala， Florida 

After our great visit with Pete and CharJie 
Johnson last year in Calhoun Fa/ls， Margaret 
and 1 subsequently traveled on to South America 
to visit my daughters Mary Virginia and Susan 
who reside in Quito， Ecuador. This time we saw 
much more of Ecuador than we did during our 
first visit a few years ago; not the least of which 
was a four-day jungle trip into the Amazon 
River area. 

In addition， we spent ten days in Peru 
seeing Lima， Cuszco， and the lost city of the 
Incas at Machu Pichu. 

Although we natura/ly enjoyed the visit with 
my daughters， my four grandchildren， and the 
sons-in-Iaw， it did， regrettably， confJict with the 
Scottsdale reunion. But we plan to attend the 
19800ne. 

Sincerely， 
Bob Williams 

Bob says， "this picture was taken on AII Sou/s Day in the 
jung~e near Santa Domingo， Ecuador， during a visit to see 
the Co/orado Indians. From left to right in the back row 
are Mary Virginia， my oldest daughter; me; my wife， 
Margaret; and Susan， my youngest daughter， -who is 
hOlding her son， Sebastian. In -the fronf are Mary 
Virginia's two Iittle girls Paulina and Christina. 80th of 
my daughters spent their early life in Dhahran." 
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Bob Williams' visit to Ecuador， as he 
says， was in late 1978， and a lot has happened 
since that time so Bob has brought us up-to・
date with a follow-up letter dated April8， 1979. 

Ocala， Florida 

1 talked to daughter， Mary Virginia， 
yesterday to see how she was - her fourth 
child is due to arrive this coming week. This 
time， it would be nice for the new baby to be a 
boy so that her husband， Diego， could have a 
companion to accompany him to the footba/l 
games in Quito. 

While I'm on the subject of grandchildren， 
I may as we/l finish the subject: my other 
Aramcon， Tom Wi/liams， (as to age， he fits 
between Mary Virginia and Susan to complete 

our threesome) and his wife， Marcia， expect 
their first child this June. Tom Jives only a few 
blocks from us. He has been engaged in the 
insurance business in Ocala ever since he 
graduated from the University of Florida about 
five years ago. 

And， this June， Margaret and I have 
scheduled a four-week trip to England， 
Scotland， Wales and Ireland. Hope we have 
some information on the 1980 reunion by 
the time we return to Florida. 

Sincerely， 
Bob Williams 

Mary Virginia's third 
Iittle daughter was too 
young to be taken into 
the jungle - six 
months old - but here 
she is at three-and-a-
half months， baby 
Gabriela. 

く〉



Santa Clara， California 

1 have been wanting to write AAAJ for the 
longest time. However， 1 just haven't had any 
free time. When 1 retired 1 thought 1 would have 
all the free time in the world; but， it seems as 
though a day just isn't long enough to get 

everything done. 

The reunion at Camelback Inn was great 
and 1 enjoyed seeing all those people 1 knew 
long ago. It was so enjoyable that 1 hope to 
make all the future get-togethers. My mother 
enjoyed it also. She knew quite a few people at 
the reunion who had visited her while 1 was in 

Arabia. AII 1 can say is that Aramcons have a 
very strong attachment to each other. 1 don't 
think one could find this friendship in any large 

company as in Aramco. 

1 am st川 theman of leisure. Don't think 1'11 

ever be able to work again as 1 keep getting 
visitors from Arabia which keeps me going. In 
May my mother and 1 will be taking a month's 
vacation to visit relatives in Florence， Italy. So 
you see， something always comes up stopping me 

from getting tied down to routines. 

Please be sure to give my best regards to all 
my good friends in Houston. Miss them all. 

Thank you AAAJ for keeping us so well 
informed on the happenings of all our annuitants. 

Sincerely， 

Vince Pantaleoni 

O 
WESTPHAL I LL . . . 

As some of you may know， ROBERT R. 
(BOB) WESTPHAL， an Aramco annuitant， suf-
fered a heart attack August 1978 while working 
for a contractor in Dhahran， Saudi Arabia. 
He was hospitalized there briefly and then flown 
to Presbyterian Hospital in the San Fernando 
Valley where Bob's sister and brother-in-Iaw live. 

On April 23， we learned from Bob's sister， 
Janet Stegmaier， that his condition remains 
unchanged and he is still confined to the hospital. 
Janet wants to thank the many friends among 
the annuitants and many still working in Saudi 

Arabia for their calls and letters. If there are 

others who wish to inquire about Bob they may 
contact Mrs. Stegmaier at 129 Spruce Drive， 
Woodland Hills， California 91364. 
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MAXINE PAYNE 

We had been corresponding with Maxine 
Payne since early 1978 when she moved from 
her home of many years in Cape May， New 
Jersey， to Philadelphia. Then several months 
went by without a word. However， late in 1978 
Mrs. Payne wrote: 

“I guess you were wondering why 1 have 
not written. Well， 1 had what you might call a 
freak accident. 1 was in my car waiting for 
the red light to turn green when suddenly， out 
of the blue， another car was speeding and made 
a turn right into my car. 1 hit the windshield and 
was thrown helter-skelter all over the inside 
of my car and when 1 woke up， 1 was in the 
hospital. There 1 was - standing still and a 
car hit me! 1 just could not believe this 
happened to me. 1 received a concussion， 
broken ribs and a broken finger on my right 
hand. 

“There were many witnesses to the 

accident， so 1 am alright in that respect. When 
the insurance company showed me the picture 
of my car， I almost fainted! It was smashed in 
like an accordion. It is a wonder I am alive! 

“1 am now in great shape and very healthy 
and feel fine. My finger is almost healed so 1 
thought I'd get this letter off to you." 

A more recent letter from Maxine confirms 
that she is fully recovered from her accident 
and has absolutely no residual effects， for 
which she feels very fortunate. Maxine 
continues:“But， as for me on a personal level 
- 1 just get along. 1 don't have any close 
friends in the East. However， my neighbors are 

very nice to me. 

“1 would like to be listed in AAAJ and 1 

would love to hear from anyone who might 

remember me." 

So， readers， if any of you have been won-
dering about Maxine， here is your opportunity 
to renew an old acquaintance. Just to refresh 
some memories - Maxine is the widow of 
Everett Keith Payne. Mr. & Mrs. Payne were in 
Saudi Arabia from late 1950 until early 1969， 
when Mr. Payne went on medicalleave. Everett 
Payne died on May 15，1969， and Maxine has 
been a widow these past ten years. Her address 
is 8901 Lewin Place， Philadelphia， Pennsylvania 
19136. 

Wedding Bells 

Ring for Three Couples 

門'T'S'.~ameS' T. t-logg 

and 

Allank. Rau 

annOL叩

on Sunday， i:he ~igh i:eeni:h of仁eb'T'u仰 V

N inei:een hund'T'ed and宮eveni:y-ni ne 

ai: Ca'T'mel， Califo'T'nia 

~ ome Add'T'eS'S' 

17 B'T'oadmoo'T' Pla2a， #4 

Sani:a Ba'T'ba'T'a， Califo'T'nia 93105 

Bernice says: 

“Allan and 1 met at the same table the night 
of the banquet where we were scheduled to sit 

by previous reservation. You remember the 11th 

~n nuitants Reunion September last in Scottsdale， 
Afizona? 

"Our friendship which seemed to have 
started immediately blossomed into this beautiful 
~arriage. Something 1 didn't think could 
nappen again. For my part 1 thought my life 
Was over with， now 1 have purpose once more. 

“Allan will write one of his beautifulletters 
to you bringing in more about our marriaqe 

and honeymoon here in Carmel.He livi吋in
門emet，1 in Santa Barbara kept our corre-
sPondence going at a high pitch." 
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Bernice and Allan Rau on their wedding day 

Written in the third person， here is Allan's 
delightful account: 

It was a wonderful week-end where first they 

met - Table 18 at the 11th Annuitants Reunion 
Banquet， September 16， 1978， in Scottsdale， 
Arizona. 

Boy meets girl and boy is hooked. Girl 
lives is Santa Barbara and boy lives in Hemet-
188 miles apaバ Willthey ever get together? 
Yes! Boy drives to Santa Barbara to see girl. 
Seems a long way to visit a girl friend but he 
does it again and again. But now， the gasoline 
and motel bills are beginning to add up so 
boy decides perhaps two can live as cheaply 
asone(?). 

Allan pops the proverbial question and 



(after some hesitation) Bernice finally agrees to 
a merger. They decide that Carmel， Cali10rnia， 
might be a nice place to be married so Allan 

decides to phone Les Biggins to tell him the 
news， and also to get some ideas and informa-
tion of the area. Well， Allan is a little tongue-tied 
on the phone so Les says，“let me make it 
easy for you， when is the date?" (It seems 
everyone knows what is going on except Allan 
and Bernice). 

Well! This Aramco organization is wonder-
ful. Les and Shirley Biggins and Peg and 
Ernie Etherton， in true Aramco efficiency took 
care 01 the many details for us: church， 
preacher， reception， hotel 10r dinner party and 
hotel 10r our honeymoon. Boy， what friends. 
You see， it was through the Bigginses that 
1 managed a seat at Table 18 and it was through 
the Ethertons that Bernice happened to be at 
the same table. It wasn't planned that way 
but we feel it was pre-destined. 

Well， Bernice and Allan 1inally had the 
knot tied at St. Dunstan's Episcopal Church 
in Carmel valley by Rev. Wm. Brock on Sunday 
afternoon February 18， 1979. Following the 
ceremony there was a reception at Les and 
Shirley Biggins' lovely home in Monterey， 
and a wedding dinner at the La Playa Hotel 
in Carmel， after which the guests departed to 
their various homes and motels and the bride 
and groom took off to their honeymoon hide-
away. 

Twenty-four guests were at all three affairs， 
which included Allan's children and grand-
children 1rom San Diego， Bernice's cousins 
from Sacramento， and three Aramco couples 
who were very close 1riends of both Bernice 
and Allanー Lesand Shirley Biggins， Ernie and 
Peg Etherton， and Steve and Elsie Sweet. 
What a great group 01 people to have at one's 
wedding. 

After a delightful but rainy week in Carmel， 
the honeymoon couple returned to settle down 
to serious (?) married li1e in Santa Barbara. 

Don't let the reunions die一一 theymay bring 
as much happiness to someone else as it has 
to me. 

Sincerely， 

Allan Rau 

O 
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Couple No.2 
Bethalto， IIlinois 

Just before Christmas (1978) 1 married a 
woman who had been a family friend of many 
years. She lost her husband about two years ago. 
1 was signed up to aUend the Scottsdale reunion 
and had my reservations made， but backed out 
when this came up. 

We are now making plans 10r a trip around 
the world beginning this August or September. 
We plan to be away 10r sixty to ninety days and 
will plan our stops after we get to our first stop 
which more than likely will be Amsterdam. While 
there， we plan to visit my good friends， the Jim 

Templers. 

Since visiting the Houston office in January 
1977， 1 have been in good health. Li1e was lonely 
10r a long time and 1 went to work part-time for 
a group 01 attorneys. 1 drive to St. Louis to pick 
up clients at the airport and bring them to the 
office or take them to doctors or hospitals or 
wherever they have to go - or to the courtrooms 

or motels. It keeps me busy， and it was really 
helpful to me to be able to do something after 
Eleanor died in October 1976. 1 now have two 
extra drivers going quite a bit every week too. 

Our weather was really bad this past winter 
as we had a lot of snow and a lot of ice storms. 
We have been busy trying to combine two house-

holds into one house and we are not through 
yet. We will then sell my wife's former home， and 

then it is around the world for us. 

Sincerely， 

George Prante 

Congratulations， Mr. & Mrs. George Prante， 
on behalf of Aramco and all your Aramco friends. 

O 

Couple No.3 

Atascadero， California 

Just a short note to give you a new address 

10r my 1ather， Harlan A. (Chuck) George. 

(SeeMail Call.) 

The reason for the change is that he will 
be getting married! It has been a lonely exist-
ence since Mother's death and I'm so happy 
he had 10und someone to share the rest of his 
life with. 1 know everyone will join me in wish-
ing them a long and happy 10rever. 

My brother， Ron， is also starting a new 
life. After over ten years in the Army， he will 
be working for United Air Lines. After all those 
years of traveling， 1 know he'II be right at home 
flying the “Friendly Skies." 

Best wishes to all 

Sincerely， 
Bonnie (George) ElIsworth 

P. S. 1 spent over fifteen years in Arabia and 1 
dearly love hearing about the people 1 grew 
up with. We “Aramco Brats" loved it over there 
and can't get enough news from "home" and 
about friends. 

Bonnie， thank you for sharing this happy 
news with us， and on behalf of Aramco， we 
want to wish the newly-weds a happy Iife 
together. 

O 

LETTERS (Continued) 

Fort Meyers， Florida 

We purchased a house here last December 

located on a lagoon that leads into the 
Caloosahatchi River which runs into the Gulf 

of Mexico. 

Although not large by the standards of 
many Aramcons， it suits the two of us perfectly 
and we always have room for an Aramco guest 
ortwo. 

Sincerely， 
Leo and Lilja Kochinski 
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Canon City， Colorado 

After all these wonderful years in one 
home， Leona and 1 have built a new， smaller 
home which we are enjoying so much. Believe 
me， our other house， which we built when we 
came back 1rom Saudi Arabia， had 2，400 square 
1eet plus a 26・100tsquare garage， and an acre 
and a half of lawn， flowers， trees， etc.， so that 
there was no time for anything else. 

Our new home has plenty of room and a 
larger garage - 36' by 36'， but our yards-
front and back - are smaller and all land-
scaped in stone and trees. We also have a 

lovely large chicken house and run， a real 
dandy of a pigeon cote and a small barn shed. 

Oh， for the good life! 

Sincerely， 
Leona and Tom Langley 

O 

Corvallis， Oregon 

The enclosed poem， written by Nonee Nolan， 
has given us something to think about. Perhaps 
you will get something encouraging from it， 
too. We both enjoyed it and we want you to 

share it with us. 

MANANA 

As 1 grow old， 1 hope 1'11 grow more mellow; 
Less quick to criticize the other fellow. 
More generous， too， 1'11 know the joy of giving， 
Hand on my treasures， simplify my Iiving; 
1'1/ burn my souvenirs of old romances， 
Tie up the loose ends of my frayed finances; 
l' 1/ write my will， 1'1/ regulate my diet， 
Cut out late hours， and lead a Iife more quiet; 
Hunt up a home where lone old ladies gather 
In lavender and lace， discussing woes and 

weather. 

Sometime 1'11 have to face these questions 
weighty . . . 

But not tOday - no rush -I'm only eighty. 

Hope you are all well and happy. 

Affectionately， 

Helen and John Rafferty 



Sequim， Washington 

I've been “getting around" for months to 
writing to let you know that， after a fourteen 
month mobile interlude， we have again settled 
down. Sequim， Washington is near the Strait of 
Juan De Fuca on the northern end of the Olympic 
Peninsula. Lying in the rain shadow of the 
Olympic Mountains， Sequim enjoys a unique 
situation - abundant sunshine and the actual 
necessity for irrigation in an area generally noted 
for its rainfall. 

We moved in - would you believeー on
Christmas Eve. Unhappily， a Christmas letter 
from Lee and Manny Lindgren let us know that 
they had just moved OUT of Sequim on their way 
to the South Pacific. Hope you get a full report 
from them. 

For sixteen years we've had a four-bedroom 
house on 26 acres on East Sequim 8ay， bought 
at a time when we were expecting to repatriate 
with six small children. When the most recent 
tenants moved out， we decided that， despite its 
size， we would make it our home at long last. 
It is old and needs much TLC (not to mention 

rehabilitation)， but we have the whole future. 
So far， we've expended most of our energies on 
a series of little catastrophes: a plugged 
waste-waterline that took considerable time and 
muscle to dig and clear; fallen trees from two 
major storms (one of which broke up the Hood 
Canal 8ridge， our former direct route to 
Seattle); the collapse of septic tank cover (a 
loooong story that is a book in itself). 

8ut catastrophe-time has been far out-
weighed by joy-time. The four bedrooms (plus 
library with hide-a-bed) are an open invitation 
and we had a spontaneous mini-reunion of the 
family in March . . . .“mini" because only four 
of our six offspring were here. (Jay is with 
Aramco in Dhahran and Sidra with the Air Force 
in Guam. ) 

Lohna， with her then-fiance， Tom O'Rourke， 
came here when they were evacuated from Iran 
in February. Rise and Jim Hestand flew up from 
Louisiana for a ten-day vacation. Dagny and 
husband Rick Farnsworth (who had left Iran 
earlier) drove from their home in 8end， Oregon， 
bringing two-year-old D.K. (Dana Kyle). And 
Dana came from Portland on spring break from 
P.S.U. Without the big house， such a gathering 
of the clan would have been impossible. 
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With so many of the family together， Lohna 
and Tom decided that was the time to see the 
preacher - and a great time was had by all! 

During our fourteen months of wandering， 
we had a number of interesting trips. Two 
separate month-Iong stints in New York afforded 
us an opportunity to see a number of old friends 
in that area. Jean and Irv Riswold， Rose and 
George Maranjian， Airi and Tom Roulette， Joy 
and 80b Wilson， Elsie Kelly， Tom Foster， and 
from way back， Helen and Alec Pupulidy (Alec 
was best man at our wedding in Manama in 1948) 
and Helen and 80b Holt (our first neighbors in 
Dhahran after we were married). 

A visit to Maynardville， Tennessee， gave us 
a treasured couple days with Maryjane and Tom 
Handzus. I'd love to comment on the fun times 
with all these friends but that would be another 

book. 

On another occasion， while George was off 
on a jaunt to 8angkok， 1 went to see Rise in 
Lafayette， Louisiana， and took advantage of that 
journey to visit Charlotte Hamilton in 8erkeley 
and Dottie and Moe Morris in Tucson. There 
were so many others in both of those places 
whom I'd have enjoyed seeing， but crowding the 
schedule on a short stopover can take the JOY 
out of such contacts. There will be another 
time， 1 told myself. 

This started out to be a short note to advise 
you of our new address. Sorry if it has turned 
into a weighty epistle. 

May 1 add our voices in appreciation of the 
wonderful job you do on AAAJ. 1 look forward 
to each issue and devour it from cover to cover. 
It's the only way to keep up with so many old 
friends - a situation that must be unique with 
the Aramco community. Thank you for making 
it so pleasurable， and to Aramco， thanks for 
providing not only AAAJ but the condensed 
Arabian Sun and Aramco World - all winners. 

Very sincerely yours， 

Lorraine Johansen 

く〉

Congratulations 

60th Anniversary for Elsie and John Penn 

Elsie and John Penn 

ELSIE and JOHN PENN of Hemet， California， 
were honored on their sixtieth wedding anniver-
sary at a dinner party February 10 in Fullerton. 
Hosts were their children， Robert W. Penn of 
Fullerton， John C. Penn， Jr. of Long 8each and 
Patricia Lou McGrane of Orange. They have 
six grandchildren and one great-grandchild. 

John was born in Texas and Elsie in Ohio. 
After their marriage they lived in Long 8each 
where all their children were born. Later they 
spent many years in Saudi Arabia where John 
worked for the Arabian American Oil Company as 
supervisor of Material Planning. After his retire-
ment in 1958， they lived in Idyllwild until 1972 
when they moved to Hemet. 

80th are members of First Presbyterian 
Church and enjoy the activities of Sierra Dawn 
Clubhouse of Hemet. 
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Congratulations to you， Elsie and John 
Penn， from all your Aramco friends. 

This story came to us in a roundabout way. 
We learned of the wonderful event through the 
generosity of Ruth Lantz McClain， who sent us 
the clipping which had appeared in a Hemet， 
California， newspaper. Ruth lives in Sapulpa， 
Oklahoma. However， her brother who lives in 
Hemet， read it， and thinking sister Ruth might 
know the Penns， he sent it to her. Thank you， 
Ruth， for sharing it with us. 

We immediately placed a telephone call to 
the Penns to see if they'd send us a picture we 
could use. We found John at home - Elsie 
was out playing bridge. We had a very pleasant 
conversation and John promised to send the 
photo to accompany our article. 

Within a few days we received the above 
picture， which shows a lovely， happy couple， 
don't you think. In addition to the picture we 
received the following letter which brings us 

up to date on the Penns. 

Dear 8etty: 

It was nice to hear from you and to know 
of your interest in our lives. 

Yes， Elsie and 1 have been blessed with a 
good life and children. Our children all live 
within two hours from our home in Hemet， and 
we usually see themall a couple of times a 
month. Now there are so many birthdays and 
anniversaries in our family. 

We still have our mountain cabin up on 
Mt. San Jacinto and we go up quite often; it is 
only a forty-five-minute drive. Tom and June 
Sales， who just retired (AAAJ Spring '79) live 
across the road in their beautiful cabin. 

Other Aramco folks who followed us up to 
the mountain on their retirement are the AI Raus， 



Dick and Bobbie Montoney， AI and Berntza 
Foster. Since we retired in 1958一一 earlierthan 
the above folks， 1 had the pleasure of building 
their cabins for them. That kept me from sitting 
around doing nothing. 

Elsie and 1 moved down to the foothills of 
the mountain to a 1450-space mobile home 
park called Sierra Dawn， and we can look out 
our front window to where our cabin is located 
6300 feet up on the mountain. At Sierra Dawn 
we have four beautiful clubhouses with activities 
for all. The nice part of owning our mobile 
home here is that we also own our lot; so there 
is no rent fee for space. A big problem in 
California now is rent gouging by owners of 
mobile home parks for the spaces they rent. 

Well， I've carried on a lot in this letter， and 
1 want you to know we enjoy hearing all the 
Aramco news. 

Our stay in Saudi Arabia was a very 
interesting part of our lives and we loved every 
minute of it while there - and Aramco was 
great to me. 

Sincerely 

John C. Penn 

P. S. On January 11， celebrated - with all our 
family - my 81st birthday. I'm still going 
strong and riding my bike each day. 

。
Along with his letter， John sent a copy of 

the publication “Sierra Dawn Breeze". This is a 
monthly booklet reporting on the activities and 
events in the community. 

1 can see why they need four clubhouses! 
There is just no end to the activities available. 

On the calendar of events one sees that the 
clubhouses are open from 8:00 a.m. until eleven 
at night， and on some days there are as many 
as twenty-four activities going on. Any interest 

can be satisfied - arts and crafts， singing， 
dancing， card-playing， physical fitness， etc. 
There are many outdoor activities as well. For 

example， the bicycle club - which sounds like 
a fine idea and one that others might Iike to 
copy. 
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The cyclists meet each Saturday morning 
at ten o'clock and off they go on a route planned 
by the leader for that day. Each Saturday a 
different leader plans， organizes and makes 
arrangements for that day's excursion. For 
example， one Saturday thirty-nine riders pedaled 

to a distant restaurant for breakfast. Another 
wintry day in December the group pedaled five 
miles to a horse ranch， visited there and then 
pedaled back to the clubhouse for refreshments. 

Another tradition at Sierra Dawn is the gala 
birthday celebration each month. In January， 
John Penn was honored along with fourteen 
others who had a birthday during the month. 
John tells us they have a fine show and then 
refreshments. They can count on from 400 to 

500 folks to turn out each month for this 
popular event. 

Life sure seems happy， healthy and full in 
this part of Hemet， Ca/ifornia， and we thank 

John for telling us about it. 

Once more - congratulations Elsie and 
John Penn as you enter into your sixty-first year 

of marriage - a most notable achievement! 

一一一一一000-一一一

LETTERS (Continued) 

Falls Church， Virginia 

1 am looking forward to the 1980 reunion; 

the way time is flying for me， it will be just 
around the corner! 

Retirement life so far is great - am slowly 

adjusting to these familiar surroundings. I lived 
here seventeen years before I took off for the 
sands of Arabia. 

I hope to visit Houston one of these fine 
days; in the meantime， give my regards to 
Bonnie and Frank App， Virginia Balon， Mary and 

Jack Reardon， Eve (Kritikson) and Dick Lee. 
I owe Ken Overton a letter - one of these days. 

Very best regards. 

Sincerely， 

Anna Garcia 

AII ye mentioned， please take note. The 
above letter was sent to us with Anna's new 
address， which appears in her retirement story 
elsewhere in this issue and in Mail Call' 

With a Backyard 

ofTrees 

Like These... 

(Reprinted from the January 3， 1979 issue of 
THE ARABIAN SUN) 

“Money doesn't grow on trees，" goes the 
old bromide. But that doesn't mean that 
someone with a puckish sense of humor 
couldn't place a few glittering specimens amidst 
the greenery. In fact， that's just what Ray 
Holiday of Dhahran does every time he creates 

a rather whimsical art form which he calls a 
“money tree." 

Holiday learned the art of making money 
trees from Georgene Van Schoiack， who retired 
from Aramco two years ago. So far as he 
knows， Van Schoiack originated the tech-
nique - wherein genuine coins are adhered to 
papier mache trees - and passed it on to all 
who attended her money tree classes. Few， 
however， became quite so involved as Holiday 
who has made more than 100 money trees， 
and right this minute is busy making several 

more， dipping into his substantial and carefully 
catalogued collection of coins. 

“1 try to find coins from every country in 
the world， which 1 arrange on the trees in 
alphabetical order. Coins from Arabia are 

normally at the top of the tree; those from the 
United States or the United Arab Emirates 
are at the bottom." 

Normally， the coins are arranged on the 
trees in groups of three or four to represent 
clusters of fruit. Coins of all descriptions and 
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Ray Holiday poses with a few of his favorite money trees， 
several of which were made with the help of son Jeff. 
Ray's one-of-a-kind date palm can be seen at left. 

sizes are used on most trees， with an average 
size tree requiring about 135 to 150 coins. 
No matter how many coins are used in all， 
Holiday always tries to include at least one or 

two “outstanding" coins. 

Holiday makes most of his money trees in 
the shape of a basic 5hade tree， but he has 
made money trees that look like Christmas trees 
and， just for fun， he once designed and 
made a local palm tree (upper left in picture). 

"It took six weeks to make， and a lot of 
tediou5 work to fit the papier mache into the 

palm fronds，" he said， but in the end he was 
pleased with the "date palm" effect achieved 

by using small copper coins from the UAE to 
represent the ripening fruit. 

According to Holiday， it is not difficult to 
make a money tree， but it is time-consuming. 

Including drying time for glue and paint， an 
average tree takes three weeks. 

“First， you make a sketch of the tree on 
mason board or quarter-inch plywood，" said 

Holiday， explaining how the work proceeds. 
“Then you make the papier mache by dipping 
paper napkins - good quality dinner napkins -

into a white glue with about the consistency 
of a cream sauce. Next you squeeze the glue 
out of the napkins， and knead and work it into 
place， being careful to remove as much of the 
excess glue as possible， 50 that the paint will 
better adhere to the picture." 



Holiday's early money trees were painted 
in oils. Now he's switched to acrylics， largely 
because they dry faster. Then the r~al fun 
begins when he dips into his selection of coins. 

Unless it's a penny tree， or a tree featuring 
coins of just one country， Holiday tries to 
include as diverse a selection as possible and 
spends a good deal of time looking for unusual 

coins for this purpose. 

“I've even advertised，" he said “telling 
anyone I'd pay the full value of any coins they 
brought back with them from vacation and 
didn't want. But it's hard to get them. I'd really 
like to get some from the more exotic places -

China for instance." 

Whenever he acquires some new coins， 
Holiday first soaks them overnight in Brasso， 
then spends the next day scrubbing and 
shining them. Once the coins have reached 
an acceptable lustre， he coats them with clear 
nail varnish to prevent them from tarnishing 

agam. 

Occasionally， Holiday makes trees without 
coins for people who want to use coins they've 
collected themselves.“When they get ready 
to put them on， I'm always glad to help，" 
he said， adding， "It's a great way to show off 

your coins." 
Jane Grutz 

一一一一-0001--

LETTERS (Continued) 

Clarks Summit， Pennsylvania 

The years slip ty so rapidly. We have been 

here in the USA five years this May. We are 
so well established in our lovely little commun-
ity of Clarks Summit that it seems we've been 
here forever. But， memories of the many years 
spent in Saudi Arabia will always be a high-

light in our lives. 

Thanks for remembering us. 

Sincerely， 
Betty Dunlap 
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Santa Rosa， California 

The Beckleys are on the move again. Last 
year we went up to the McKenzie and bought a 
house about 80 feet from a nice sandy beach 
from which even H.B.B. can cast a fly. He sold 

his golf cart and hung up the clubs. 

We are now remodeling a house which we 

hope to move into in June or July. (See 

Mail Call.) 

The Bill Palmers， the John Lundes and the 
Liston Hills are all close by. Mike Jungers says 

Oregon is the best state of all. 

We thoroughly enjoy AAAJ and love to hear 
about all the people that write to you. We did 
not make the last reunion， but surely enjoyed 
the special issue covering the 11 th annuitant's 

reunlon. 

Amherst， New York 

Sincerely， 

Maye and Beck 

O 

When 1 retired in September 1976 and pur-
chased a home in December， 1 thought I'd be 
settled for life. But， here 1 am on the go again; 
the California sunshine got into my blood when 
1 visited friends after the reunion. Please record 
my change of address which became effective 

March 15 (seeMail Call). 

Sincerely， 

Toby Jackson， now of 
Laguna HiIIs， Ca. 

O 

And another move - not clear across the 

country like Toby， but a move nonethelessー for

Zella Lebkicher. 

San Jose， California 

On the first of May 1 moved away from 
Walnut Creek， California， so am sending you my 
new address (seeMail Call). In moving to 
San Jose， 1 will be close to my daughter， Donna， 
and the three grown grandsons， as well as a 

brother and sister-in-Iaw. 

Sincerely， 

Zella Lebkicher 

メミ FIFミS I ! 
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Several times over the years， the possibility of holding a reunion on the East Coast has been 
discussed. It was announced at the last reunionー CamelbackInn， September 1978ー thatthe 1980 
reunion would be held in Florida if someone in the area would volunteer to chair the event. It was 
agreed that an East Coast reunion should be held as a change. At this writing an exact spot has not 
been selected， bUt a few choice resort areas are being investigated by the generous lady who has 
agreed to chair the event. 

High on the list is Innisbrook which is between Dunedin and Tarpon Springs， but other sites are 
also under consideration. As soon as all details are known we'lI let you know. 

LORI BURMESTER is the brave soul who has volunteered to spearhead the event and she would 
like to hear from anyone interested in assisting with time， talent， ideas or energy. Please write 
to her: Mrs. William G. Burmester， 2290 Claiborne Drive， Clearwater， Florida 33516. 

The affair is tentatively scheduled for late September or early October. This timing will assure 
lower rates. The higher in-season rates go into effect about October 15. 

So， mark your calendars， watch for more information by mail， andsee future issues of 
AI-Ayyam AI-Jamila for news of the first Florida get-together. 

一一一0001--

Your Personal Statement of Retirement Benefits 

At the Eleventh Annuitants Reunion an announcement was made concerning a personalized benefit 
statement which was being prepared for those who had retired from Aramco， AOC， ASC， or Tapline. 
The mailing date was anticipated to be in February or early March. 

However， gathering the necessary information required for the report， such as medical coverage， 
life insurance and annuity amounts for the more than 1000 annuitants who will receive a report， proved to 
be a bigger task then we expected. Work is still proceeding and all delays seem to be behind us now. 
We are planning for the reports to be mailed in June 1979. We apologize for the delay this first year， and 
in the future your statement should arrive on a timely basis. 
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Aramco Services Company 

Benefits Division 



LETTERS (Continued) 

East Sussex， England 

Hello， 1 have been fine and remain so. 

1 don't quite understand that you do not 
have my address as 1 have been receiving 
ARAMCO WORLO MAGAZINE regularly. 

1 would Jike to receive AL-AYYAM Aし

JAMILA and other pubJications， and you can 
include my address in the annual Iisting. If 
any Aramcons are ever in this country， we 
would be glad to have them visit. 

My wife is a Sussex native and is quite 
knowledgeable about the area. Our house is 
out in the EngJish countryside and might be a 
bit difficult to find， so if anyone is this way it 
would be best to telephone evenings or week-
ends. We could then give directions for rail 
or road and arrange to meet and escort them 
to our place. An aerial photo of our house is 
enclosed. 

My wife and 1 were in America last 
September; we visited with Bud and Helen 
Miller and the Martins in California. Lorraine 
Martin worked for Aramco before she married 
Clair Martin. Visited the Ray Lovells in Las 
Vegas; the Vickerys from Ohahran arrived while 
we were there. We had a grand reunion. 1 
would have enjoyed seeing more of my friends， 
but time simply did not permit. 1 send them 
my best wishes. 

Sincerely， 
Carl W. Butler 

Aerial view 0' the Butler home，“Highfields"， 
in East Sussex. 
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Walnut Creek， CaJifornia 

1 have just returned from “Operation 
Europe". It was a fabulous trip - operas， bal-
lets or symphonies in all the oldest European 
opera houses. 

1 even met an old Saudi Arab in Weisbaden. 
He was very frail and was there for his health. 
Two young men were with him. So， this old 
American Dhahran Arab greeted the old man in 
Arabic and wished him a return to good health 
with the help of Allah. 

In Milan， we expected to hear the opera 
Moses and Aaron but it turned out to be one 
called Mose instead. The scenery was a kick; 
the Red Sea opened into two cardboard-Jike 
parts， and the sand surely did not look Iike sand 
to me， but the singing was good. 

Everything in Europe costs three times as 
much as at home and not as good either. In 
Germany we gals put on weight! Everyday， rich 
chocolate cake with a great big gob of whipped 
cream (mit schlakh)! And， of course， the wine 
of every province was sampled. Now 1 am back 
home and getting settled once again. 

Always， 
Phyllis Kerr 

O 

Your Gestures Give You Away 

by BiIJ Mulligan 

Following is an article written for the Arabian 
Sun some years ago by BiIJ Mulligan who 
retired November 1978 after 32 years of service. 

When an American beckons someone by 
hand， he moves the fingers of his hand with the 
palm up - as though he were scratching a 
horse under the ehin. 

When an Arab beckons someone by hand， 
he moves the fingers of his hand with the palm 
down - as though he were scratching a horse 
on the nose or head. 

Rick Vidal， now a professor of anthropology 
at the University of Texas at ArJington， drew 
my attention to such cultural patterns some 
years ago when we were colleagues in the 
Arabian Research Oivision. 

Vidal also pointed out the difference in the 
way Americans and Arabs count on their 
fingers. An American extends his fingers， one by 
one， out of his fist as he counts from one to 
five. He may“tick" them off with the index 
finger of his other hand， and he starts the count 
with his thumb or index finger， never with his 
fittle finger. When he has reached five， the 
five fingers of his hand are extended. 

An Arab， however， starts counting on his 
fingers with the fingers of his hand extended. 
He counts as， with the index finger of his 
other hand he folds the extended fingers， one 
by one， into a fist. He always starts his count 
with the little finger. At the count of five， all 
fingers of his hand are folded into a fist. 

1 was once told by my American supe刊 iぬsor
tha剖t1 “waved my arms 

ne meant t出ha討t1 was prone tωo get excited， to lose 
my cool， to act p回 cipitously.丁omost Americans 
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gesturing or gesticulating is considered propor-
tionate to the degree of the subject's excitement. 
It is something done to stress a point or to 
enforce an argument. 

In the Middle East gestures accompany 
peaceful as well as emotional conversation. 
Gestures also frequently tuke the place of words， 
as they seldom do in genteel circles in America. 
There is the quick flip of the hand from palm 
down to palm up， which means “What's Up?" 
。r“What'sthis all about?" 

My favorite gesture is one with a number of 
subtle variations and meanings. It is virtually 
non-existent in North America and is， on the 
other hand， as Middle Eastern as the camel 
and the date palm. The basic gesture consists 
of holding the hand with thumb and finger 
tips touching， pointing up， tulip bulb fashion. 
With appropriate facial expression and not a 
word spoken， it can mean: 

"Wait a minute." 

“Take it easy." 

"Not too fast (or too much or too loud)." 

The gesture is used by a policeman to 
caution motorists and by an orchestra leader 
seeking a Iittle less fortissimo. The gesture can 
be doubled in intensity by using both hands. 

If the tulip bulb position of fingers and hand 
is formed in a downward movement， as though 
something were plucked from the air， as though 
the tulip was first in full bloom and then were 
drawn back to bud shape， the meanings of 
this gesture can be: 

"Perfect!" 

“That's just what 1 mean." 

“You took the words right out of my mouth." 

It is the gesture par excellence used to 
portraya beautiful girl. It stands for a serene， 
modest perfection that has nothing to do with 
naughty Iittle teeny boppers. That cute and 
snappy young lady has to settle for a more 
universal gesture， the circle formed by thumb 
and finger that stands for “OK." 

O 



Mail Call 

ARAMCO・AOC-ASC-TAPLlNEANNUITANTS 

Earl J. 8eck 
Harold 8. Beckley 
Einar H. Betancourt 
William J. Bowman 

Catherine Bradley 
William R. Brennan 
Carl W. Butler 
Helen (Anderson) Byrd 
Archie L. Byrd 
Mr. Jean H. Canon 
Patrick T. Carleton 
Wade H. Cobb 

Charles T. Conaway， Jr. 
John O. Delfs 
Eunice (Ketchum) Gagnon 

Anna Garcia 
Arthur L. Gasperetti 
Harlan A. George 

Richard C. Gollan 

Veronica Hathcock 
E. G. Hoag 
Donald A. Holm 

Melvin R. Hutchins 
Francis L. Jarvis 

L. Toby Jackson 
George S. Johansen 
Walter E. Kelley 

Cecil L. Kingery 
Leo Kochinski 
George A. Krahm 

Edward B. Kronke 
Alfred M. Lampman 

Eve Kritikson Lee 
Richard D. Lee 

Otto Lessing 

Route 5， Box 36， Kingston， Tennessee 37763 
49180 McKenzie Highway， Vida， Oregon 97488 
7713 Willoughby Lane， New Port Richey， Florida 33553 
345 West 200 North， Richfield， Utah 84701 
319 W. 13th Street， Silver City New Mexico 88061 

Box 248， Woolwich， Maine 04579 
“Highfields"， Hooe， Battle， East Sussex TN33 9EY 
4609 Nasa Road 1， Apt. 8・309，Seabrook， Texas 77586 
4609 Nasa Road 1， Apt. 8・309，Seabrook， Texas 77586 
10030 Briar Rose， Houston， Texas 77042 
8061 N.W. 2nd Street， Ocala， Florida 32670 
Rt. 1， Cedar 8end Villas， Natchez， Louisiana 71456 

155 Madeira Palms， North Redington Beach， Florida 33708 
300 Lumen Road， 子炉 139， Phoenix， Arizona 97535 
2230 East Noble Place， Littleton， Colorado 80122 
503 N. Roosevelt Blvd.， A-313， Falls Church， Virginia 22044 
300 Lakewood Drive， Rt. 2， Lakewood Apts. # 36， Luling， Louisiana 70070 
13820 S.W. Electric St.， Sp. 2W， Beaverton， Oregon 97005 
c/o W. R. Brady， 10122 Elmhurst， Houston， Texas 77075 
1901 Canterbury Lane， Sun Center， Florida 33570 
31411 Monterey， South Laguna， California 92677 
5708 - 663 Paseo Verde， Green Valley， Arizona 85614 
117 Dumbarton Road， Apt. D， Baltimore， Maryland 21212 
c/o Mrs. Philip F. Kearney， 120 Benham Street， Torrington， Connecticut 

06790 

2036・DVia Mariposa East， Laguna Hills， California 92653 
Route 2， Box 288， Sequim， Washington 98382 
Route 4， Box 707 B， Lindale， Texas 75771 
1220 Lake Dora Drive， Tavares， Florida 32778 
221 Lagoon Drive， Fort Meyers， Florida 33905 
400 Island Way， Apt. 210， Clearwater， Florida 33515 
33 Oakland Street， Huntington， New York 11743 
2901 Noble Oaks Drive， Savannah， Georgia 31406 
2311 Briar Branch， Houston， Texas 77042 
2311 Briar Branch， Houston， Texas 77042 
Petrocommerce Ltd.， P. O. Box 19512， Houston， Texas 77024 
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Karl J. Maier 
William C. Martin 
William N. Matthew 
Lawrence L. Miller 
William B. Murphy 

Redmon J. Pangborn 
Robe同C.Page， M.D. 

Martin H. Platt 
Marie A. Preyers 
Allan E. Rau 

Bruce R. Riggle 
Tom Sales 

Herbert C. Schulz 
Herbert M. Smith 
Sidney B. Smith 
George R. Steinbrenner 
Ruth Sylvest 
John C. Vredenburgh 

William M. Weiss 
Robert R. Westphal 

H. Foster Wright 
Lyle A. Yohe 

Mrs. John S. Butterfield 

Mrs. Sidmon W. Hopkins 

Mrs. Roy Lebkicher 
Mrs. Cornelius J. McCann 
Mrs. John E. Martin 

Ruth Cundall Pollock 
Mrs. Ralph T. Ritter 

Mr. Harold Space 
Mrs. Nettie Lee Stone 

1644 Lomaland Drive， Apt. 133， EI Paso， Texas 79935 
29417 Willow Creek Road， Eugene， Oregon 97402 
P. O. Box 3314， Quail Valley， California 92380 
7500 York Avenue South， Apt. 704， Edina， Minnesota 55435 
8446 Chenin Blanc Lane， San Jose， California 95135 
930 Via Mil Cumbries， #208C， Solana Beach， California 92075 
1809 Hillmont Drive， Apt. E・4，Nashville， Tennessee 37215 
14005 E. Linvale PI. # 606， Aurora， Colorado 80014 
6245 Broadway， New York， New York 10471 
17 Broadmoor Plaza # 4， Santa Barbara， California 93105 
2129 Nichols Street， Springfield， Missouri 65802 
P. O. Box 307， Idyllwild， California 92349 

P. O. Box 8208， Cranston， Rhode Island 02920 
12618 Third Street， # 6， Yucaipa， California 92399 
Apdo. Postal198， Zapopan， Jalisco， Mexico 
208 South Summertime， Hot Springs， Arkansas 71901 
c/o Dr. M. C. Reinhard， Box 189， Arcadia， Florida 33821 
The Racquet Club， 3939 Ocean Drive， Vero Beach， Florida 32960 
P. O. Box 1137 Serbe， Desert Hot Springs， California 92240 
c/o Mrs. Janet Stegmaier， 129 Spruce Drive， Woodland Hills， California 

91364 

3991 Crown Point Drive， # P・19，San Diego， California 92109 
15748 Salt Creek Church Road， Dallas， Oregon 97338 

WIDOWS 

2202 Paloma Avenue， Stockton， California 95207 

799 Pipe Line， 1 A， Prospect Heights， lllinois 60070 
Villa Fontana， 5555 Prospect Road， San Jose， California 95129 
1237 North Nema Avenue， Tucson， Arizona 85712 
P. O. Box 922， Ensenada， Baja California， Mexico 
22120 Center Street， Apt. 631， Castro Valley， California 94546 
P. O. Box 391， Holualoa， Hawaii 96725 
2050・BVia Mariposa East， Laguna Hills， California 92653 
1733 Silver Rain Drive， Diamond Bar， California 91765 

Use this section to up-date your address list ot October 1， 1978. 
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Earl H. Bland - March 13， 1979ー Orange，Texas 

Mrs. Homer H. Brower-October 1978一一 FountainValley， California 

John S. Butterfield - January 30，1979 - Stockton， California 

Robe同F.King - April16， 1979ー Seattle，Washington 

Cornelius J. McCann - March 19， 1979 - Tucson， Arizona 

Valeria W. (Mrs. Warren) Mack - April11， 1979一一Allentown，Pennsylvania 

John E. Martin - February 16， 1979 - Ensenada， Mexico 

Ralph T. Ritter - March 25，1979 - Holualoa， Hawaii 

M陪.Emmett J. Robertsー December27， 1978ー SanFrancisco， California 

Hazel (Kingsley) Rucidlo - March 5， 1979 - FortWorth， Texas 

Lee T. Sanger - February 4， 1979 - Yuma， Arizona 

Harold Space - April6， 1979ー LagunaHills， California 

We record the passing of these old friends with great sadness， 
and we offer our deepest sympathy to their families. 
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Please forward address changes tO: 

ARAMCO SERVICES COMPANY 
Foreign Service Employment Dept. 
1100 Milam 
Houston， Texas 77002 

Attention: BETTY FLANNERY 

Attach old mailing label to your change 
of address notice. One notice will 
suffice for AL-AYYAM AL-JAMILA， 
THE ARABIAN SUN， and ARAMCO WORLD 
MAGAZINE 
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Published by 

ARAMCO SERVICES COMPANY 
Foreign Service Employment Department 
1100恥1ilam，Houston， Texas 77002 

一一 EDITOR¥ 
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For Annuitants of Aramco， A.O.C.， A.S.C.， and Tapline 
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