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JANIC826@BELLSOUTH.NET 

From: "Dr.Patricia Miller" <pmiller@valdosta.edu> 
To: "Engfac" <engfac@lighthouse.valdosta.edu> 
Sent: Monday, November 03, 2003 9:25 AM 
Subject: [Engfac] Job opening for student 

Please let me know if you have any students interested in the project 
described below. Cheryl is one my ex-students. 

Thanks. 

Hi, Dr. Miller. I hope you're enjoying the cooler days of fall. A friend of 
mine, Kun-Young Chiu, who owns an engineering firm in Valdosta, has written 
a book about his experiences in Taiwan. He needs an editor. I simply haven't 
the time to give proper attention to the project so I've offered to help him 
find someone else for the job. (He will pay of course.) 

Do you know of a student or faculty member who might be interested? There 
are 159 pages of manuscript (written in journal form); because of his 
difficulty with English, he needs someone to correct spelling ^grammar. 
It's really quite interesting and shouldn't pose too great a -
Thanks for any suggestions you might have. 
Cheryl 

Cheryl G. Oelhafen 
Executive Director 
Kids' Chance, Inc. 
P. O. Box 623 
Valdosta, GA 31603 
229-244-0153/FAX: 229-245-0413 
email: kids300@bellsouth.net 

Pat Miller 
Professor of English 
Valdosta State University 
229-333-7353 

W -  / HM f a - i  

l & b f o v * .  z . -
Engfac mailing list 
Engfac@lighthouse.valdosta.edu 
http://lighthouse.valdosta.edu/mailman/listinfo/engfac 
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Harley and the Beavers 

One of my heroes and best friends is Harley Langdale, Jr., the most successful timber man in the SouthT 

I've been told. After his father died, Harley Junior took the lead for his generation of brave and committed 

Langdales, whose ancestors had conquered a wilderness and carved for them all a fortune out of pines. Invoking 

a heritage of wisdom, hard work and forthrightness, they continue to buy up undervalued, neglected South 

Georgia land for reforestation, saving us from the mutinous glut of mobile home parks, waste dumps and 

industry under the guise of progress. Yellow streaks of paint on stalwart pines remind us daily of the Langdales' 

legacy and gift. ft _ 
„ ^ _ 

In his nineties now, Harley Junior has never lost a battle, to my knowledge, when it comes to his 

dealings with man. Nature is another matter though. 

-^/rve just learned that in theT9^s, wfenb^vere wer^ first discovered in these Okefenokee fringes of the 

flatwoods, Harley Junior declared if it was the last thing he did he would get rid of those greedy hairy timber-

killers. In JUST DOLL, book one of my STATEN BAY trilogy, set in 1870-1900,1 included a scene with a 

beaver dam in what's called the Big Arm of Toms Creek, in Echols County. After the bound galley proofs came 

out, and the publication date of the book had been set in stone for April 28, my husband told me that beavers 

hadn't been sighted around here till much later. Thanks, dear! And that's when he told me about Harley Junior s 

battle-cry after discovering acres of prime timber drowning in water backed up by beaver dams. 

Men with guns, my family included, set out to hunt them down. We set traps; we wrecked their dams. 

Harley Junior even made a public proclamation of war, and the newspapers in various parts of Georgia spread 

the word. 

Sorry, Harley Junior, but the beavers have bested you. Signs of their engineering can be seen in almost 

every creek, ditch and river swamp. They are still erecting dams to back up water on your trees so they can feed 

off the tender light skin beneath the bark. Everywhere I'm seeing tree trunks gnawed off sharp as pencils. They 

1 



Hey, Harley Junior, there's something to be said for duck ponds too. Timber prices are at a lull anyway. 

So, maybe we'd be better off charging admission to hunt and fish. 
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have created ponds where there were none, and they are still boasting their triumph over you and the other 

timber owners by slapping their tails on the water, resounding like gunshots at a military celebration. Like 

fireworks on the Fourth of July. 

In a ditch along one of our property lines, divided by a county-maintained dirt road, a dam constructed 

by the beavers was causing swamp drain-water to overflow, washing gullies with branching runnels of rusty-

colored water. Following each hard rain, the county work crew would have to haul in a load or two of dirt to fill 

up the gullies. They would bring in a tractor and break the dam. They were bound and determined to wear the 

beavers down. But by the following day the beavers would be hard at it again, rigging another dam with 

carefully ricked logs and tangles of brush chinked with mud the consistency of concrete. Again, the county 

hauled in dirt, repaired the road, broke the dam. 

This went on for about a year, then finally the county crew gave up and set a large pipe under the road to 

drain the water off into a branch running to the Alapaha River. 

A few months ago, one evening, when the river was up, rushing fast, dark and furious on its route to the 

sea, I sat on a sandy bank and watched what looked like a large black hairy dog swimming downstream. Right 

past me, not 30 feet from shore. His short pointy ears were swept back, tips just above water; his leathery nose 

and button eyes looked like a Teddybear's. His long hair floated below the surface, exaggerating the size of his 

body, hard at work against the current below. I thought at the time that he didn't see me, and apparently 

couldn't hear or smell, because of the water streaming around his ears, eyes and nose. But then he paddled up to 

a fallen tree along the west bank, only a rock toss from where I was sitting, and began diving, gyring and rising, 

attacking a green branch of the log. 

At good dusk, as I started to leave, he spun and slapped his paddle-like tail on the water. I think now he 

was showing off, showing me that Harley Junior and the rest of us had lost and he and his Army Coy? of 

Engineers had won. 
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[e=trtbrary OP AC] WebCat at Ffigge21od>£>2 

JAN1C826@BELLSQUTH.NET 

From: "Sara Sumner" <ssumner@wild-adventure.com> 
To: "Ammy Glasgow" <ammyglasgow2@msn.com>; "Bob Gernert, Jr." <bobg@winterhavenfl.com>; "Janice Daugharty" 

<janic826@bellsouth.net>; "jean mitja" <jcmitja@hotmail.com>; "Jill Sumner" <jillsumner@mindspring.com>; "Kay 
Harris" <kay.harris@gaflnews>; "Mr. Dean Poling" <dean.poling@gaflnews.com>; "Tamela Myers" 
<tmyers@ambling.com> 

Sent: Wednesday, November 26, 2003 9:29 AM 
Subject: Fw: Funeral -1 feel guilty for laughing! 

Original Message 
From: <emilv,b. gardner@,gm.com> 
To: <elleny @med.umich.edu>; <ssumner@wild-adventure.com> 
Sent: Wednesday, November 26,2003 9:35 AM 
Subject: Funeral -1 feel guilty for laughing! 

> DON'T SKIP THE PRAYER AT THE END...IT'S PRICELESS! 
> 
> FUNERAL PROCESSION: 
> 
> A woman was leaving a convenience store with her morning coffee when she 
> noticed a most unusual funeral procession approaching the nearby 
> cemetery. 
> 
> A long black hearse was followed by a second long black hearse about 50 
> feet 
> behind the first one. Behind the second hearse was a solitary woman 
> walking 
> a pit bull on a leash. Behind her, a short distance back, were about 200 
> women walking single file. 
> 
> The woman couldn't stand her curiosity. She respectfully approached the 
> woman walking the dog and said, "I am so sorry for your loss, and I know 
> now 
> is a bad time to disturb you, but I've never seen a funeral like this. 
> Whose 
> funeral is it?" 
> 
> "My husband's." 
> 
> "What happened to him?" 
> 
> The woman replied, "My dog attacked and killed him." 
> 
> She inquired further, "Well, who is in the second hearse?" 
> 
> The woman answered, "My mother-in-law. She was trying to help my husband 
> when the dog turned on her." 
> 

http://catalog.lowndes.public.lib.ga.us/uhtbin/cgisirsi/wwEwtrzuP4/86070006/40 lllV$#/8JBBl 
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A poignant and thoughtful moment of silence passed between the two 
women. 

"Can I borrow the dog?" 

"Get in line." 

A Woman's Prayer: Dear Lord, I pray for: 
Wisdom, To understand a man 
Love, To forgive him and 

Patience, For his moods 
Because, Lord, if I pray for Strength 

111 just beat him to death. 

11/26/2003 
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'fc 'ir̂ r̂  

O/Tfa/tTT A /t 
Jf\ju\_ Jlc/t£t~- \\&y —. 

^ "fcr M-Af-'d' 

5.7 
A7** 
tfaczzfez/ 

4 A - CL  ̂ I 
—' 

7 'C£̂ £r -/j/txdz- /&*-**• 

ycoi/d / 
fade/ /̂ xrfâ  
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(Ŷ iok̂ _ /i~&U — ^>vs-
aM-i r~fr& T̂̂ Zc JUt&-

hfaAÂ A 
-ttZ- 'sUIf Ok**- /<J-
ft^cpUkl b+~ > ckjrt 

'A 

jiol 

liFW^ 
6^= 



ohlkt 
u- tu L*k W »* 

^3 /l>\^-t-— /^fwv 
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JANIC826@BELLSOUTH.NET 

From: "Diane Howard" <dhoward@valdosta.edu> 
To: <dsdavis@valdosta.edu>; <janic826@bellsouth.net> 
Sent: Wednesday, October 15, 2003 2:50 PM 
Subject: CHS 

Deborah and Janice, 

lust talked with Molly Daugharty at Clinch COunty High. She is most 
excited about our coming to her class next week. Here are the details: 

25 students,senior English Comparative Lit. class, 1:35-3:05 PM 
Monday, Oct. 20, Deborah, Diane, and Janice (if you can join us) 
Tuesday, Oct. 21, Deborah 
Wednesday, Oct. 22, Diane 

[f you can't join us, Janice, we will understand. We love you. 

Diane 

Diane W. Howard 
Department of English 
Valdosta State University 
1500 North Patterson Street 
Valdosta, GA 31698 

Office: Nevins Hall #1108 
1-229-333-5985 or 1-229-333-5946 

10/15/2003 
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_ 4tA 7 

(K-

'̂ L<_ 

a yiL 
*isulJ  ̂

V £W/^ 
f <-tZ ~y yC , 

fdJ-̂  _ . 2 

pzAu aJrtrJr-At, 

V-trJaZA 
' y[jjuv 

f ALM. iAL Th^ ^< 
M k̂ 

"M v,^'3-p pj  TfcMffA 
r£-




