Tracy Jr. and Betsy . : ' Sun. June 3; 1979

Dear fam?ly:

Tonight at the dinner tpble flobert peeled the labdk off the gollon milk

carton, nasted it, onto my hand, brought up a paper cup, and said ''there,

now .\you're a cow. and these are the milk things', proceeding to "milk" my

fingers into the cup. Then,. at bedtime, after I fixed Richard Alexander's
_bottle end handed it te him, heproceeded to try and est it like corm

on the cob, with a big mischievous grin. £ oments of humour s0met1mes make

the mad race almost tolerable. ! . : 3 3+

ke : .

Spring has really been nice here. We'vehad quite a few oleasant breezy

days, but Betsy, Zina, and Robert' have been suffering terrlbly from hayfever.

Robert, who tends to be irrdtdle anyway, just coan't stand it-his eyes get

S0 swollen, and he just becomes an ogre. Antihistamines help somewhat, but

I sure hate to see our kids drugged up like that. Anybody got a folk cure

they want to pass on to us? ‘

I was released from my Sunday School (voung adult) teaching assggnment and

am now just teaching the elders quorum. It's sort ofmy ideal church job--
hope it can last. Our ward, which is only 2x3 blocks, still is about half
undeveIOped, end we have about two femilies a month building homes and moving
in. I can see 2 or 3 wards from this ares in a couple of yesnrs. We're
meeting four wards in our chapel, but when 'the new stake center is comnleted
in the f»l1, it looks tike ward d1v151ons will ‘make four wards meeting in
both.

(’

Itss just amazing to .us how many of our hlgh-school and college friends are
finding jobs in the area and moving back from outlying esreas. I helped a
high school friend, Dennis M. Clark (who won the recent all-church poetry
contest in the Ensign with his péem "New Name and Blessing") Move into

a house a few blocks away--he s Orem's new librarian. ¢
Western Widget company is currently ‘holding on by the iﬁxixof its chinny-chin
chin. Uur savings ran out about two month$ too soon, but with some help ffom
Dad and ‘(at last) an eight week order for 4,000 burs, I may be able to hold
on long enough to develop some ssles of our own. ‘I've had 2 real breakthrough
in my production--having built ‘a new fixture at Dad's shop which enszbles me
to eliminate many of the tedious and time consuming steps in the rrocess

and at the same time havé an improved product. With this trisl fixture
alone, I can make about $60,000 in burrs per yesr, working alone--if we

could only sell them--2nd not accountlng for the (inevitable) breakdowns

that occur in production--like this last week. For some 1nexp11¢qble reason
(I've explzined it three-different ways wi;hout yet being sure) my nickel
plating process has gone bad, giving me 2 brittle nickle which flakes away
from the steel shank. . I'm sure I'll get it fixed, but it sure is frustrating
not te understend it. J st prior to this, we received‘a penicky phone

call from our present sole buyer, informing us that because of a diameter
variation on the bur shafts, most of the 18, 000 burs in his inventory will
not work Wlth the new top-of-the~line air bearing handpiece he is promoting
them with. I have a fix in mind, but I don't know what Al 2nd his Partner
Ron are going to do about the.18K000 burs (only 2,000 of which are mine).

I think they'll hsve to re- -sort them into categories that will work with

this handriece end those that w111 have to be used in the other (more
w1despread) handpieces where we hnve not seen any problem as yet.

St111 with all theuncerta1ntles 2and belt-cinching, It is goed for(me to

n It's sometimes «too good to be -true. If we c2n just
13 th¥on ﬁ the criti Qi one wo mogths shead, I think we c=n actudlly

t

#



begin to make 2 comfortable living from this business, and maybe I can
finaily turn to my inventions. 3 ;

I I have hedged my bets by applying for a consulting job at Megadiamond,
addressing my reguest to Duasne Horton and Art Jrigo. They have some
research problems that would be an interesting challenge to me, but

I get a pit in my stomache at the prospect of going back to work. David
tells me there's no escaping having a boss--that when I'm in business for
myself, my customers will be the worst bosses in the world, and he's probably
right, but for .the time being, I'm hoping to hold onto my illusions. Inde-
pendence is an elusive goal--it might not even be a righteous one, considering
the Savior's teachings about our need for one’ another, but the short taste

I have had of it has certainly whetted my appetite for more. And I keep telling
myself that it's the only way to get rich, and that I have to be rich to
reach my greatest effectiveness in the kingdom. I've' had friends who ‘speak
the seme kind of rubbish, but who put off all service in the church because
they first have to set their worldly house"in order,'only to totlally lose
their spir1tual values, but Betsy and I know that XXXKEHX we have always

been blessed for trying to keep our priorities right, and though our life

has sometimes seemed hectic and the burden of unfinished and sometimes
seamlnglingly unasaillable taskegd looming over us has sometimes brought
discontent or anx1ety, we feel that generally speaking, our small efforts
‘have brought good fruits, end laid the foundation for greater things.

We certainly feel that way about our children. We sometimes wonder what
we've possibly been doing right, they have brougﬂjsuch‘joy to us. Zing

is in the kitchen right now, cheerfully dding the dishes. She will be
baptized on the last Saturday of $ume. She and Mary have both ‘been $aking
pieno lessons for the last six months or so, 2nd are both doing very well.
Their teacher is very perceptive and wise with them, spotted the difference
in their temperaments and aptitides right wway (Mary is probably the more -
musical of the two) and put them in different courses, which eléminates

much of the compet1t1on.' We never have to tell them td paact;ce--they

enjoy it, and sit down for a short period -almest every day.

Tracy, Zina, and Mary all love to .read, ond devour several books a week
~each, The last week of school, Betsv decided it was time “to give them
their bedtime freedom. What a heady experience! . The first night, T zcy
Stayed. up until 5:00 a.m.. They still stey up sometimes till 10 or 1Y
reading, but after missing ‘a few breskfasts, they're beginning to get a

little more sense. Surehope the experimént works--we were sure beginning

to have some terrible bedtime battles before this. For a mothers'

day wresent in schoel, Tracy and his classmates were supposed to stitch

their favorite esmimal omn's cloth banmner, Trady did an amnoeba. Ile was 46
lucky this year to have a very understqndlnr teacher who genuinely likes Ek/ ”q
him, which helped a lot, as he tends to be 2 daydreamer and has a hard’ '
time finishing assignments. I'm afraid his math teacher, however, { 4
succeddeéd in reducing math to sheer drudgery for him--sogfta%ng I though ﬂﬂn

woudid never happen. She sent hlm home one night with ges of 4 *10
multiplying problems--I figured it would take me two hours to do them ¢
myself, and I Just excused him and told him not to worry about it. Ioﬁ
Betsy has started a woman's cultur»l discussion group or book club ";ZI»l "4@
or something of the sort with lots of herfold friends that meets’once \ ﬁ&
a month and seems to give her something ih life to look forward to. 0, Y\ m
During my recent period of feverish business activity she has parted k:

with many of the Wednesday's I promised to her when we began this 00 ‘f 4ﬁJ

venture, but I'm really trying to get back to a four day weeke~ the
work that needs doing around our house, car, and yard, would kill  an

ox, and I've got to start paying some attention to it, k FS?AA
V]

*on Peiwma & ( Love to you all,
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