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Nuggets of Fun and Nostalgia for Treasure Valley Golden-Agers 

   I was at the corner grocery store in our little Idaho town buying some 

new potatoes. I noticed a small boy, ragged but clean, hungrily eyeing a 

basket of freshly picked green peas. 
   I paid for my potatoes but was also 

drawn to the display of fresh green 

peas. I am a pushover for creamed 

peas and new potatoes. Pondering the 

peas, I couldn't help overhearing the 

conversation between Mr. Miller, the 
store owner, and the ragged boy next 

to me. 

   “Hello Barry, how are you today?” 

   “H'lo, Mr. Miller. Fine, thank ya. Jus' admirin' them peas. They sure look 

good.” 
    “They are good, Barry.. How's your Ma?” 

   “Fine. Gittin' stronger alla' time.” 

   “Good. Anything I can help you with?” 

   “No, Sir. Jus' admirin' them peas.” 

   “Would you like to take some home?” asked Mr. Miller. 

   “No, Sir. Got nuthin' to pay for 'em with.” 
   “Well, what have you to trade me for some of those peas?” 

   “All I got's my prize marble here.” 

   “Is that right? Let me see it.” said Miller. 

   “Here 'tis. She's a dandy.” 

   “I can see that. Hmm mmm, only thing is this one is blue and I sort of go 
for red. Do you have a red one like this at home?” the store owner asked. 

   “Not ‘zackley but almost.” 

   “Tell you what. Take this sack of peas home with you and next trip this 

way let me look at that red marble,” Mr. Miller told the boy. 

   “Sure will. Thanks Mr. Miller.” 

   Mrs. Miller, who had been standing nearby, came over to help me. 
   With a smile she said, “There are two other just boys like him in our 

town, all three are in very poor circumstances. Jim just loves to bargain 

(Continued on page 2) 

Three Red Marbles Creative Job 
Descriptions 

 

   I recently called an old 

retired engineering buddy 
of mine and asked him 

what he was working on 
these days. He always had 
some interesting project 

going to keep him busy. 
   After a thoughtful pause 
he replied that he was 

working on “Aqua-thermal 
treatment of ceramics, 

aluminum and steel under 
a constrained environ-
ment.” 

   I was impressed until, 
upon further inquiry, I 

learned he was washing 
dishes in hot water under 
his wife’s supervision. 
________________________________________ 
 

Saving for College 
 

During the summer before 

college, I worked at the only 
job I could find: cleaning 

out horse stalls. 
   My dad told his friends I 
was an “equestrian 

emissions expediter.” 

 

at Harmony Hills Assisted Living 
 

Call (208) 283-3042  
for a tour of our beautiful new community 

1180 W. Overland Rd.  Meridian, ID 83642  www.harmonyhillsassistedliving.com 



 

Serving the Treasure Valley 

208.888.3611 
www.visitingangels.com/boise/home 

America’s Choice in Homecare 

Assisted Living & Memory Care at its best! 

www.TheCottages.biz 

              Boise  853-1255 

    Middleton  585-5959 
♦     Meridian 288-2220 
♦     Nampa     463-4941 

with them for peas, apples, tomatoes, or whatever. When they come 
back with their red marbles, and they always do, he decides he 

doesn't like red after all and he sends them home with a bag of 

produce for a green marble or an orange one, when they come on 

their next trip to the store.” 

   I left the store smiling to myself, impressed with this man. A short 

time later I moved to Colorado, but I never forgot the story of this 
man, the boys, and their bartering for marbles. 

   Several years went by, each more rapid than the previous one. Just 

recently I had occasion to visit some old friends in that Idaho 

community and while I was there learned that Mr. Miller had died. 

They were having his visitation that evening and knowing my friends 
wanted to go, I agreed to accompany them. Upon arrival at the 

mortuary we fell into line to meet the relatives of the deceased and to 

offer whatever words of comfort we could. 

   Ahead of us in line were three young men. One was in an army 

uniform and the other two had nice haircuts, wore dark suits and 

white shirts...all very professional looking. They approached Mrs. 
Miller, standing composed and smiling by her husband's casket. 

   Each of the young men hugged her, kissed her on the cheek, spoke 

briefly with her and moved on to the casket. Her misty light blue eyes 

followed them as, one by one, each young man stopped briefly and 

placed his own warm hand over the cold pale hand in the casket. 
Each left the mortuary awkwardly, wiping his eyes... 

   Our turn came to meet Mrs. Miller. I told her who I was and 

reminded her of the story from those many years ago and what she 

had told me about her husband's bartering for marbles. With her 

eyes glistening, she took my hand and led me to the casket. 

   “Those three young men who just left were the boys I told you 
about. They just told me how they appreciated the things Jim 'traded' 

them. Now, at last, when Jim could not change his mind about color 

or size...they came to pay their debt. 

   “We've never had a great deal of the wealth of this world,” she 

confided, “but right now, Jim would consider himself the richest man 
in Idaho.” 

   With loving gentleness she lifted the lifeless fingers of her deceased 

husband. Resting underneath were three exquisitely shined red 

marbles. 

Three Red Marbles (Continued from page 1) 
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Providing non-emergency transportation 

• Ambulatory • Wheelchair • Hospice 

• Stretcher  •  Long-Distance 

 

(208) 321-1703 

Hate has 4 Letters, 
so does Love 

 

Enemies has 7 letters, 
 so does Friends. 
Lying has 5 letters, 
 so does Truth. 
Negative has 8 letters, 
 so does Positive. 
Under has 5 letters, 
 so does Above. 
Cry has 3 letters, 
 so does Joy. 
Anger has 5 letters, 
 so does Happy. 
Wrong has 5 letters, 
 so does Right. 
Hurt has 4 letters, 
 so does Heal. 
 

It means life is like a double-
edged sword, so transform 
every negative attitude into a 
positive. Always choose the 
better side of life. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
For example, the other day I 
fell down the stairs. Instead of 
getting upset, I just thought, 
“Wow, that’s the fastest I’ve 
moved in years! 

2950 E. Magic View Dr., Meridian, ID 83642 #150 

www.healthylivingnet.com  P (208) 999-4110 F (208) 493-3019 

Now Hiring Clinical Staff: RN, LPN, CNA 

 An “At Your Service” 

Home Health Agency 



 NEUROLOGICALLY-BASED CHIROPRACTIC CARE 

Dr. Clay Ramos 

(208) 614-2290 
1767 W. FRANKLIN • MERIDIAN, ID 83642 
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Terri’s Café 
 Breakfast and Lunch 

among friends 

Open Daily 
  6:30 am  -   
      2:30 pm 

2483 E. Fairview, Ste. 105 
Meridian, ID 83642 

 

No Twisting, Popping or Cracking! 

BridgeTower Chiropractic 

Dr. Scott H. Gibbons 
3120 W. Belltower Dr. 
Meridian, ID 83646 
  

208.846.8898 

HOME CARE AND MEDICAL STAFFING 

• Personal Care & Homemaker Services 
• Private Duty Nursing 
• Accept Medicaid, Veterans’ Benefits 

and Private Pay 
• Short, Long-term and Permanent Staff 

Placement 

(208) 336-9898 ♦ Serving the Treasure Valley and Magic Valley 

 

391 W State St Suite B ● Eagle, ID 83616 

(208) 939-4022    

 

979 S. Progress Ave. 
Meridian, Idaho 

An authentic 50s-style diner 

Open Daily 6:00 a.m. to 2:30 p.m. 

 

IN-HOME CARE & ASSISTANCE 

www.havenwoodhomecare.com 
(208) 327-1011 

Copper Springs Senior Living 

3570 E. Amity Rd., Meridian, ID 83642   (208) 888-7030 

Compassionate Care 
  

    Assisted Living 
  

    Memory Care 

Milestones 

Senior Goldmine  
recognizes the following  
Milestones: 
Birthdays:  
70, 75, 80, 85, 90 and up;  
and Anniversaries:  
50, 55, 60 and up. 
Send your information to  
terry@seniorgoldmine.com 
or call (208) 615-1948 

 

Dan & Caroline Goebel 
Sept 22, 1958—61 years 

Meridian 

Work with the nation’s tax leader. 
Love working with people and a flexible schedule? 

NOW ACCEPTING APPLICATIONS 
Shifts and locations are flexible. 
Military personnel, veterans and 
bilingual candidates are 
encouraged to apply. 

  

CONTACT LARISSA MAGEE 
larissa.magee@tax.hrblock.com 

(208) 713-8031 

OBTP#B13696 © HRB Tax Group, 

Have you ever noticed that the older we get,  
the more we’re like computers? 

We start out with lots of  
MEMORY and DRIVE, 

then we become outdated,  
run out of memory, 

our storage space fills up, 
and eventually have to get our parts replaced. 



   His mother was 40 years old when Jesse was born. Jesse grew 
up in a very rough home in Morgantown, West Virginia. Jesse’s 
father, who was mentally ill, was a violent man and was abusive 
to Jesse. At 13, his father died leaving his mother to take care of 
him and his brothers.  

   At the time, things weren’t 
easy for Jesse and he didn’t 
think life held much hope for 
him. While Jesse had his 
struggles, he had dreams too. He 
wanted to be a ventriloquist and 
he found books on 
ventriloquism. He practiced with 
sock puppets and saved his 
money until he could get a real 
ventriloquist dummy.  
   When he was old enough, he 
joined the military. The military 
recognized his talents and placed 
him in the entertainment corp. 
He toured the western Pacific 
Islands as a comedian as part of 

a G.I. variety show called "Stars and Gripes.” It was there he was 
able to share his talents with fellow soldiers.  
   In 1946, he discharged with rank of Technician Grade 5, the 
equivalent then of a Corporal. During his military service, Jesse 
was awarded the World War II Victory Medal, Philippine 
Liberation Medal, Asiatic-Pacific Campaign Medal (with 4 bronze 
service stars), Army Good Conduct Medal, Marksman Badge 
(with an M1 Carbine) and Honorable Service lapel pin.  
   Through his military service, Jesse gained confidence and 
found that he had a talent for making people laugh. In spite of 
his early struggles, Jesse became one of the best-loved TV 
characters of all time. For it was Jesse Don Knotts who brought 
us Barney Fife!  

 Four FREE hours of Daycare for New Customers! CALL NOW!! 

  

 Alzheimer & Dementia Care Specialists 
 Assisted Living Accommodations 

(208) 376-7298 

www.ashleycares.com 
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BOISE ♦ EAST BOISE ♦ NAMPA ♦ CALDWELL ♦ Mt. Home 

    Enriching the lives 

BOISE PARKCENTER ASSISTED LIVING 
739 E Parkcenter Blvd. 

Boise, ID 83706 

BOISE PARKCENTER INDEPENDENT LIVING 
767 E Parkcenter Blvd. 

Boise, ID 83706 

War Veteran Becomes Beloved Character School Daze 
During snack time, a 
kindergartner asked why 

some raisins were yellow 
while others were black. I 
didn’t know the answer, so I 

asked my friend, a first-grade 
teacher, if she knew.  

   “Yellow raisins are made 
from green grapes, and black 
raisins are made from red 

grapes,” she explained. 
   One little boy suggested, 
“Maybe that’s why she 

teaches first grade, because 
she’s just a little bit smarter 

than you.” 

Kidnapped 
Student: “I don’t understand 
why my grade was so low. 
How did I do on my research 

paper?” 
Teacher: “Actually, you 
didn’t turn in a research 

paper. You turned in a 
random assemblage of 

sentences.  
   “In fact, the sentences you 
apparently kidnapped in the 

dead of night and forced into 
this violent and arbitrary 

plan of yours clearly seemed 
to be placed on the pages 
against their will.  

   “Reading your paper was 
like watching unfamiliar, 
uncomfortable people 

interacting at a party that no 
one wanted to attend in the 

first place. You didn’t submit 
a research paper. You sub-
mitted a hostage situation!” 



Serving the entire Treasure Valley 

(208) 887-7719 
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 Funeral Homes 

July Drawing Winner 
  

  

Lee Neumayer, 
Eagle 
She wins a gift  
certificate from  
Terri’s Cafe  
in Meridian 

 Serving the Treasure Valley since 1911 

 Providing funeral, cremation and pre-planning services 
 A commitment to serve with understanding and compassion 

Phone: (208) 343-6493 ● boise@summersfuneral.com 

 

 www.facebook.com/ 
firstimpressionsidaho 

Home Health (208) 322-7061 · Hospice (208) 322-4663 · House Calls (208) 322-1199 

www.firstchoice.boise.com 

Soft and Fluffy 
   When her child’s towel was stolen during a school 
swimming trip, an irate parent demanded of me, 
“What kind of juvenile delinquents are in class with 
my child?!” 
   “I’m sure it was taken accidentally,” I said. “What 
does it look like?” 
   “It’s white,” said the parent.  

   “And it says Holiday Inn on it.” 
  

Honest Answer 
One of my students was always late turning in his 
work. I recently asked him where his homework was.  
   He replied, “It’s still in my pencil.”  

Locally Owned and  Operated  ·  Available 24/7/365 

 

For an event schedule or a  
1:1 consultation, Contact Ali Devey 

(661) 289-4077 
alison.devey@advancedbionics.com 

  
Tired of missing out  
on your life’s most 
important moments 
even with hearing aids?  
  
A cochlear implant  
may be your  
life-changing solution. 

• Custom Bases 
• Personalized Engravings 
• Picture Frame 
• Gift Certificates 

For appointment 

Call (208) 467-9626 
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Reverse Mortgage Specialist  

Devin Fahrner 
(208) 863-6610 NMLS#399405 
dfahrner@financeofamerica.com 

©2018 Finance of America Reverse LLC | NMLS ID #2285 (www.nmlsconsumeraccess.org)  
| 8023 East 63rd Place, Suite 700 Tulsa, OK 74133 | (855) 421-4745 

 

Say, what? 
  

 To steal ideas from one 

person is plagiarism;  
to steal from many is 

research. 

 The problem with the gene 

pool is that there  

is no lifeguard. 

 The sooner you fall 

behind, the more time 

you'll have to catch up. 

 The colder the x-ray table, 

the more of your body is 
required to be  

on it. 

 Everyone has a photo-

graphic memory; some 

just don't have film. 

 If at first you don't 

succeed, skydiving is not 

for you. 

 If your car could travel at 

the speed of light, would 

your headlights work?  

 Why is it the more calories 

the better it tastes? 

(208) 887-7710  ● 3015 W. McMillan, Meridian, ID 83646 

RISTORANTE HOURS Mon-Thurs: 11am-9:30pm Fri-Sat: 11am-10pm 

Authentic Italian Cuisine  
in the Treasure Valley since 1996 

  

Exciting Weekly Dinner Specials 
& Daily Lunch Specials 

Providing non-emergency transportation 
for the elderly and disabled 

 
• Medical 

appointments 

• Personal errands 

• Wheel-chair and 
gurney vans 

(208) 573-7607 

   The dinner guests were sitting around the table discussing 

life. One man, a CEO, decided to explain the problem with 
education.  

   He argued, "What's a kid going to 
learn from someone who decided his 

best option in life was to become a 
teacher?"  

   He reminded the other dinner guests 
what they say about teachers "Those 

who can, do. Those who can't, teach." 
To stress his point he said to another 

guest: 
"You're a teacher, Susan. Be honest. 

What do you make?" 
   Susan, who had a reputation for 

honesty and frankness replied, “You 
want to know what I make? I make 

kids work harder than they ever thought they could. 
   “I make a C+ student feel like the winner of the 

Congressional Medal of Honor. I make kids sit through 40 
minutes of study hall in absolute silence. 

   “You want to know what I make? I make kids wonder. 
I make them question I make them criticize. I make them 

apologize and mean it. I make them write. I make them read, 
read, read. 

   “I make them show all their work in math and perfect their 
final drafts in English. 

   “I make them understand that if you have the brains, and 
follow your heart, and if someone ever tries to judge you by 

what you make, must pay no attention because they just 
didn't learn.” 

   Susan paused and then continued. "You want to know 
what I make? I MAKE A DIFFERENCE. What do you make?” 

What Do You Make? 

http://www.nmlsconsumeraccess.org
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Independent Living  ♦  Assisted Living  ♦  Memory Care 

 Plantation Place - Boise ♦ 3921 Kessinger Lane ♦ 83703 ♦ 208.853.7300 
 Spring Creek - Eagle Island ♦ 3705 W. Flint Drive ♦ 83616 ♦ 208.939-6499 
 Spring Creek - Boise ♦ 10681 W. McMillan Rd ♦ 83713 ♦ 208.954.5661 
 Spring Creek - Eagle ♦ 653 N Eagle Rd ♦ 83616 ♦ 208.938.5578 
 Spring Creek - Meridian ♦ 175 & 253 E Calderwood Dr. ♦ 83642 ♦ 208.884.6199 
 Spring Creek Overland - Boise ♦ 10139 W Overland Rd ♦ 83709 ♦ 208.639.7000 
 Spring Creek Ustick - Meridian ♦ 3165 Meridian Rd ♦ 83646 ♦ 208.287.2064  
 Edgewood Castle Hills ♦ 5955 Castle Drive ♦ Boise ♦ 83703 ♦ 208.331.1300 

Helen Steiner Rice 

Spring Creek 

There are friends, and then there are REAL friends! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Friends: Will knock on the door. 
REAL Friends: Will walk right in and say, “I’m here!” 
 

Friends: Will say “hello.” 
REAL friends: Will give you a big hug. 
 

Friends: Enjoy coming for dinner. 
REAL friends: Always bring the food. 
 

Friends: Will eat at your dinner table and leave. 
REAL Friends: Will spend hours helping you clean up. 
 

Friends: Call your parents “Mr. and Mrs.” 
REAL friends: Call your parents “Mom and Dad.” 
 

Friends: Hate to see you cry. 
REAL Friends: Cry with you. 
 

Friends: Know a few things about you. 
REAL Friends: Could write a book about you with quotes. 
 

Friends: Get mad when you don’t stay in contact. 
REAL Friends: Years can go by and you pick up like 
yesterday. 
 

Friends: Come and go. 
REAL Friends: Are family. 

Not My Teacher’s Pet 
 

   Our teacher asked us what our 

favorite animal was. When it was 
my turn, I said, “Fried chicken.” 

   She said I wasn’t funny, but she 

must have been wrong because all 

the other kids laughed. 

   My parents told me to always 

tell the truth, so I did. Fried 
chicken is my favorite animal! 

   Anyway, my teacher sent me to 

the principal’s office. I told him 

what happened and he laughed, 

too. Then he told me not to do it 

again. 
   I told my dad what happened 

and he said my teacher was 

probably a member of PETA. He 

said they love animals very much. 

I do too. Especially chicken, pork 
and beef. 

   The next day in class my 

teacher asked my what my 

favorite LIVE animal was. I told 

her it was chicken. She asked me 

why, so I told her it was because 
you could make them into fried 

chicken! She sent me back to the 

principal’s office. He laughed and 

told me not to do it again. 

   I don’t understand. My parents 
taught me to be honest, but my 

teacher doesn’t like it when I am. 

Today, my teacher asked me to tell 

her which famous 

person I admired most. 

   I told her, “Colonel 
Sanders.” 

Guess where I am now. 

5277 W. Kootenai St.  
Boise, ID 83705  
 

(208) 345-2150 
www.heatherwoodseniors.com  

If at first  

you don't succeed,  

skydiving  

is not for you. 



208.888.0090  ● 1695 S. Locust Grove, Meridian, Idaho 83642 

 Warm, loving atmosphere 
 Home-cooked food & great service 
 Highly trained, friendly staff 

ASSISTED LIVING 

Helping you live your best life! 
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Out! 

Milestones 
 

Lloyd Fritschle 
Sept 26, 1925—94 years 

Meridian 10 Mile Christian 

Derrell Hall 
Sept 19, 1924—95 years 

Kuna Senior Center 

Mildred Mumford 
Aug 3, 1919—100 years 
Edgewood Calderwood 

 Hospice • Home Health • House Calls 

Phone (208) 465-7121 

 

Fran Bryant 
Sept 14, 1934—85 years 

Kuna Senior Center 

Emma Waddell 
Sept 17, 1927—92 years 

Eagle Senior Center 

Iona Mae Klimes 
Sept 23, 1928—91 years 

Star Country Time 

 

Art Holland 
Sept 23, 1944—75 years 

Meridian 10 Mile Christian 

Doris Zurn 
Sept 21, 1939—80 years 
Meridian Senior Center 

Darlene Reed 
Sept 26, 1939—80 years 

Star Senior Center 

First Grade Perspective 
First graders were given the 
beginning of these cliches, and 
asked to provide their own 
endings. The results are often 
better than the original! 
 

1. If at first you don't succeed 

...go play. 

2. Eat, drink, and...go to the 

bathroom. 

3. All's fair in...hockey. 

4. He who laughs last...didn't 

understand the joke. 

5. People in glass houses... 

better not take off their clothes 

6. All work and no play...is 

disgusting. 

7. Don't put all your eggs...in 

the microwave. 

8. Better to be safe than... 

punch a 5th grader. 

9. Strike while the...bug is 

close. 

10. It's always darkest before 

...Daylight Savings Time. 

11. Never underestimate the 

power of...termites. 

12. Don't bite the hand that 

...looks dirty. 

13. You can't teach an old dog 

new...math. 


