
 

A Christmas Story 
    “Home for Christmas” was the rallying cry as United 
Nations forces, spearheaded by American troops, were 
well on their way to clearing the entire Korean peninsula 
of Communist North Korean forces who had invaded South 
Korea in June, 1950. Then, in late November, in the dead 
of one of the coldest Korean winters on record, more than 
300,000 troops from the Communist People’s Republic of 
China poured across the Yalu River and entered the war 
bent on the annihilation of U.N. forces and the installation 
of a Communist dictatorship for all of Korea. Within a few 
short days all hopes for a joyous Christmas dashed. 
General Douglas MacArthur, the commander of all U.N. 
forces in Korea, said, “We face an entirely new war . . .” 
    Approximately 120,000 Chinese troops battered and 
besieged U.N. Forces around the port city of Hungnam, in 
Northeast Korea. When the U.N. command decided that 
the Hungnam area could not be held, a mass sea 
evacuation of troops, equipment and about 98,000 
refugees began in mid-December. 
    It was a bone-chilling, dark, dingy day, and amid the 
clamor, the confusion, and the dockside noises 
accompanying a forced evacuation, my company boarded 
a freighter and we began a cold, forbidding, four hundred-
mile journey to South Korea’s southernmost port city of 
Pusan. Upon arriving in Pusan, we clambered aboard an 
unheated train, plunked ourselves and our gear onto hard 
wooden benches and tried, unsuccessfully, to cover the 
broken windows, through which howled icy blasts of air. 

Our train would take us north, to the town of Kyong-ju, a 
seventy-mile trip. 
    When we finally arrived at our destination, we were a 
cold, tired, unkempt, dispirited group. Even though we 
recovered from our strep throats, our colds, and assorted 
ills, the awful memories of the suffering, the violent deaths, 
the brutal unremitting cold, and the destruction which we 
had witnessed and endured left scars that would never 
heal. 
    The days flowed on, one into another, and soon 
Christmas would be upon us. “Home for Christmas” was a
forlorn hope, but we still hoped to be able to observe, in 
some small way, the birth of the Prince of Peace, here, in 
the midst of war. Then, the tiniest of miracles occurred! 
Someone, possibly an archangel disguised as a comrade in 
arms, said that the Catholic church in Kyong-ju would be 
holding a midnight Mass and transportation would be 
made available for anyone who wished to go. Our prayers 
were answered, and we would be privileged to help 
celebrate Christmas in a very special way. 
    Before boarding the trucks that would take us to the 
church on that Christmas eve, we exchanged holiday 
greetings with our comrades who had been assigned to 
guard duty patrolling the company perimeter. It was a 
clear, cold, starry night; someone began to quietly sing, 
“I’ll Be Home for Christmas.” 
    The exterior walls of the small church were pockmarked
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125 Years Ago . . . 
December 24, 1893, Henry Ford completed his first (one 
cylinder) gasoline engine. It was built in his spare time at 
his workplace. He took it home, clamped it to his kitchen 
sink, and tested it with the help of his wife. 

Remembering Shirley Temple 
 

“I stopped believing in Santa Claus when I was 
six. Mother took me to see him in a department 
store and he asked for my autograph.” 
 

Shirley Temple Black (4/4/1928 – 2/10/2014) 

“Home of Your Ironclad, Money-Back Guarantee” 
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and some of the windows were broken. 
We noted with surprise that there were 
separate entrances, one for men and 
the other for women and children. The 
men of the parish entered through the 
door on the left and we followed them 
to the left side of the church where we 
sat on tiny wooden chairs. As the 
women entered through their entrance 
on our right, they covered their heads 
with white shawls, took off their shoes, 
which they placed in neat rows at the 
rear of the church, and picked up 
straw kneeling mats from a large pile 
that was stacked near the door. Infants 
were carried on the backs of their 
mothers, supported there by wide 
bands of cloth which were tied above 
their mother’s waists. 
    While waiting for the Mass to begin, 
I glanced around and saw that the 
ceiling had many shallow cavities, 
each one marking a spot where a 
chunk of plaster had come loose and 
fallen. The church was unheated, but 
no one really noticed. An inner 
warmth radiated from the few candles 
on the altar and also from small, 
colorful silk banners which were 
suspended from the craggy ceiling. 
The banners, on which were written 
Korean figures, carried, we assumed, 
Christmas greetings. However, in 
deference to the American guests in 
the congregation, one banner 
proclaimed, in bright letters, “Mahry 
Xmas!” The spelling may not have 
been perfect, but the sentiments of 
those wonderful people was obvious 
and I, for one, would not have wanted 
it any other way. 
    A complete Nativity scene filled the 
area to the left of the altar, which was 
draped in silk and decorated with 
flowers and candles; a “real” 
Christmas tree, completely trimmed 
with tinsel, ornaments, and garland, 
stood on the other side of the altar. 
The sight of that beautiful tree set off a 
whole train of memories of another 
Christmas tree occupying, at that very 
moment, a place of honor in a warm, 
loving, caring home 10,000 miles 
away which was “Untouched by the 
evil that is war . . .” 
    Schoolchildren from the parish, 

Rave  
Reviews! 

    “Thank you for the Shell gas card. It 
will really come in handy. I will highly 
recommend you to my friends. The work 
and crew were great.” 
 

Patricia Conroy 
Costa Mesa 
 
    “My experience working with 
Termite Terry Pest Control was most 
satisfying. Marie was great in the office. 
Erik Kennady, he did the inspection and 
developed the plan for the repair to be 
done, diagram of work for repairs, and 
the bagging of all things as necessary 
for the fumigation. 

“Plan for work” 
“Work the plan” 

    Everything worked as planned. Great 
personnel! Thank you all.” 
 

Harvey Wallevand 
Newport Beach 
 
    “This company was very responsive 
and reasonably priced. They went out of 
their way to consult with us on moving 
two bird’s nests that were under our 
eaves, and accommodated a date 
change that was necessary. I would 
recommend this company without 
hesitation.” 
 

Laurie Gillette 
Costa Mesa 
 
    “Terry and his team were great! They 
communicated clearly and proactively. 
They don’t mind answering questions 
and walking you through the extensive 
process of preparing for the fumigation. 
I was out of town for the entire project 
and they were open to working with a 
friend I hired so that we could expedite 
the fumigation. I would hire them again 
but hopefully I won’t have to!” 
 

Mary Van Gressen 
Long Beach 

ably and lovingly shepherded by 
Korean nuns, occupied tiny chairs 
at the very front of the church. The 
large, heavily starched, snow-white 
headpieces of the sisters stood in 
sharp contrast to our wrinkled, 
stained, and torn trousers and 
parkas, but such was the love and 
gratitude that was showered upon 
us that we did not, even for a 
moment, feel ill at ease. 
    At the rear center of the church 
stood an old, rickety, out-of-tune 
organ which was played by one of 
the Korean nuns. She accompanied 
a choir of schoolgirls who sang 
Christmas carols. Even though the 
choir occasionally sang off key, we 
knew what carols were being sung 
because we could, with some 
difficulty, recognize the music that 
was played and, while the choir 
sang in Korean, we sang with them, 
but in English. It was a riot of 
sounds, but to our ears it was 
positively joyous and – almost – 
heavenly. 
    Father Kim, the celebrant, said 
the Mass in Korean, but when it 
ended, he turned to face the 
congregation and then, in a final 
emotional gesture, he gave us his 
blessing. “The Mass is ended; go 
in Peace.” 
    Many Christmases have come 
and gone, but when the approach 
of winter heralds the beginning of 
another Christmas season, my 
thoughts and memories traverse the 
many years and the thousands of 
miles and I recall a very special 
Christmas in a tiny jewel of a 
church in Kyong-ju, Korea, and for 
one brief shining moment, the war 
is forgotten. I’ll never know what 
happened to Father Kim and his 
devoted flock, but I sincerely hope 
and pray that they have a truly 
Blessed Christmas. 
 

This story was written by: 
Army PFC, Norman Deptula 
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     Las Posadas is a nine-day celebration 
that goes from December 16th to the 24th

each year. The celebration has been a 
tradition in Mexico for over 400 years, 
and is now becoming popular in the 
United States. 
    The name “Las Posadas” means “The 
Inn or Shelter”. The traditional Mexican 
observance is to reenact Mary and 
Joseph’s search for shelter as they 
traveled from Nazareth to Bethlehem 
during the days before Christ was born. 
    Las Posadas in celebrated in different 
ways, but they all have the same 
common theme of reenacting the 
nativity. In Mexico, entire villages will 
participate. In the U.S., it is usually 
done in neighborhoods or on certain 
streets. 
    The celebration begins with two 
people dressed up as Mary and Joseph. 
Certain homes are designated to be an 
inn. A child, dressed up as an angel and 
carrying a lit candle, will lead the 
procession. At each home, the resident 
responds by singing a song, and Mary 
and Joseph are allowed to enter. Once 
the innkeepers let them in, the group of 
guests will kneel around the Nativity to 
pray. The people asking for lodging will
go to a different house each night for 
eight days. 
    On the ninth day, everyone will 
gather at a specific home, where Mary 
and Joseph’s search for lodging is 
reenacted at the door of each room. 
Then, at midnight, the hostess of the 
house will lead the actors to a table that 
has been prepared. Images of Mary and 
Joseph are placed on this table, and the 
feasting begins. 
    This is a beautiful celebration and if 
you’d like to experience it for yourself, 
you may want to go to Olivera Street, in
Los Angeles. The tradition of Las 
Posadas has been celebrated there since 
1930. Events start each day at 6:30 pm. 
They have Piñatas and candy for the 
kids, music, singing, plays, and free 
sweet bread and champurrado for 
everyone who attends.   

Celebrating  
Las Posadas 

Coconut Oil May 
Prove To Be The Best 

Insect Repellent 
    Using an insect repellent is one of 
the most efficient ways that you can 
protect yourself from the disease 
transmission and discomfort 
associated with insect bites. DEET 
has been considered to be the most 
effective and longest lasting insect 
repellent for over 60 years. However, 
with growing concerns about using 
synthetic repellents, many have been 
looking for a more natural, plant-
based alternative. 
    According to a recently published 
report, U.S. Department of 
Agriculture scientists have identified 
specific coconut oil fatty acids that 
are very repellent, and offer long-
lasting effectiveness against 
mosquitoes, ticks, biting flies, and 
bed bugs. 
    The coconut oil that you buy in a 
store will not work as a repellent. 
However, the free fatty acid mixture 
that the researchers have derived from 
coconut oil (lauric acid, capric acid, 
caprylic acid, and their corresponding 
methyl esters), will provide strong 
repellency against blood-sucking 
insects. 
    Tests showed that the coconut oil 
compound was effective against bed 
bugs and ticks for about two weeks, 
while DEET lost its effectiveness 
after about three days. The coconut 
oil was also shown to provide more 
than 90 percent repellency against 
mosquitoes. 
    Researchers say that these coconut 
oil-derived compounds offer longer-
lasting protection than any other 
known natural repellent against insect 
blood feeding.  
    They have filed a patent application 
for this new technology and are now 
working with commercial companies 
to develop products for the market. 

President’s 
Economic Stimulus
    The elections are finally over 
and the voters have spoken. 
Things in Washington are now 
going to be different. But, one 
thing that won’t change is 
President Termite Terry’s 
commitment to improve our 
nation’s economy. Here are just a 
few more of your fellow citizens 
who have benefited from his 
Economic Stimulus Plan: 
 

 Sarah Young of Costa Mesa 
referred our service to Stacy 
Jones of Costa Mesa. 

 Dominick Fiorentino of 
Huntington Beach referred us 
to Gerald Rehrig of 
Huntington Beach. 

 Jason Shelton of Santa 
Margarita referred our service 
to Kund Krogh of San 
Clemente. 

 Patti Ball of Mission Viejo 
referred us to David Shandling 
of Tustin.  

 Randy and Danielle Bowden 
of Long Beach referred us to 
Greg Spiess of San Pedro. 

 Patti Ball of Mission Viejo 
gets a second gas card this 
month for recommending our 
service to Younki Hong and 
Soo Kyung Kim of Mission 
Viejo. 

 

    The President’s plan is easy and 
with your help, we can double the 
number of people who get FREE 
GAS each month. All you have to 
do is simply refer us to someone 
who needs a termite treatment, 
wood repairs, or a monthly pest 
control service. And, if they hire 
us, we’ll send you a $50.00 Gas 
Card. That is real economic 
stimulation you can bank on! 



 

 

    For the second time in less than a year, romaine lettuce has been linked to an outbreak 
of E. coli. Due to the fact that most of the romaine lettuce available on store shelves 
comes from California during this time of the year, investigators believe that the source of 
this outbreak may be in our very own state. 
    There have been at least 32 cases of E. coli reported across 11 states. Of those cases, 10 
were based in California – nine of them in Los Angeles County. 
    The first outbreak occurred during the spring of 2018, and 210 people became sick in 
36 states. Investigators eventually were able to trace the source of that outbreak to 
contaminated canal water in a farming area of Yuma, Arizona. 
    Outbreaks of E. coli have usually been traced back to the farm environment. Well 
established reservoirs of Shiga-toxin producing E. coli 0157:H7 (STEC) are the intestinal 
tract of ruminant animals (e.g., cattle, goats, and deer) that are colonized with STEC and 
shed the organism in manure. It is interesting to note that in Arizona, there was a large 
concentrated animal feeding operation located adjacent to the irrigation canal that was 
found to be contaminated. 
    Investigators have yet to identify a specific farm or region in California as a source of 
this outbreak. Meanwhile, the Centers of Disease Control has issued a warning. They are 
advising that consumers not eat any romaine lettuce, until we learn more about the 
outbreak. Most retailers and restaurants have taken it off their shelves and thrown it away. 
    Personally, I like eating romaine lettuce in my salads. I guess I’ll take their advice and 
stop eating that stuff. Anyone care to join me tonight for a bowl of chicken soup?  

Full Line of Pest Control Service ║ Termite Fumigations and Treatments ║ Dryrot and Termite Damage Repairs

“You’re Going To Love Living In A Pest Free Home. 
I Guarantee It.” 
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