
Well, Dear Readers, things 
have been hopping in Rose 
Creek. THE EASTER EGG 
HUNT at the Park was an 
outstanding success; that is, 
until it deteriorated into a 
mess when people began 
throwing eggs at each other. 
Seems somebody had heard 
about a Mexican custom 
where people throw 
decorated eggs, or 
Cascarones, at each other on 
Easter Sunday.   

Unfortunately, nobody told 
people that cascarones are 
blown eggs, hollow, and are 
supposed to be filled with 
confetti.  Since The Stables 
is used to cleaning up 
messes, Sagebrush Sally 
volunteered their services.  
“When you’re used to 
manure, boiled eggs ain’t 
bad,” she said. 

MAYOR’S NOTICE: In 
future: You make the mess, 
you clean it up, and a fine will 
be levied if you shirk your 
responsibility. 

Miss Maybelle now owns a 
second standing mirror.  
That way she can see her 
once-young self both front 
and back. “Those were the 
days, my friend, I thought 
they’d never end …” 

“I saw one of them Easter 
eggs go a-flyin’ through the 
air,” Charlie the town 
Drunk said. “Yessirree!”  
Turns out it was a hot air 
balloon, part of the Midnight 
Circus Promotion. 

 

CULPRITS FOUND 
Since the last edition, our 
Sheriff tracked down the 
varmints who committed the 
murder that spoiled the 
Berkley Ponderosa Party.  
Rose Creek residents no 
longer need fear Messrs. 
Red-Eye Mitchell, Luke 
Hansen, and Slick O’Hare.  

 
“Mean varmints,” he said. 

 Residens were stunned to 
learn that local business 
persons Mortella and 
Mortecai Gravestone had 
been digging up fairly new 
graves so they could reuse 
the coffins. The latest was 
full of crystal skulls and they 
decided to forego the coffin 
for the skulls. In their haste 
to time travel to parts 
unknown, they left one 
behind. The Sheriff figured 
the skulls were probably 
owned by a local anyway, and 
decided to hide that skull so 
that all residents would have 
a chance at locating it for 
themselves.  It didn't really 
belong in some museum after 
all, he reasoned, so whoever 
locates the skull keeps it if 
they pay a hefty finder's 
fee.  Luckily no one was 
waiting for a coffin/burial 
after the apprehension of 
Red-Eye, Luke and Slick. 
Rose Creekers, THE 
SEARCH FOR THE 
CRYSTAL SKULL IS ON. 
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Pleasant Pearl’s Piano 
Recital was generously 
received by Park patrons, 
after Klaus Schmidt 
obligingly moved her piano 
from the Petite Bateau De 
Peche Saloon to the 
Bandstand. She played 
everything from hymns to 
polkas to Ragtime. But 
Chopin? Who knew? 

SCHOOL NEWS 
The Spring Term Party and 
Picnic for Rose Creek School 
organized by Miss Maude, 
Miss MARI-Ann and Miss 
Elizabeth Collins was a 
resounding success. Parents 
and community members 
were impressed by the 
children’s performances. 
“Children in Rose Creek are 
above average,” one parent 
was heard to observe. “But 
we don’t brag.” 

Klaus Schmidt and Miss 
Sugar delivered a fine brass 
bed to Sarah Winchester. 
“Looks like the cemetery 
fence,” someone observed.  

 

You may recall that we wrote 
about the discovery of oil at 
Spindletop Dome near 
Beaumont, Texas, back in 
January. Bruce Castle, local 
geologist, reports, “Don’t let 
the word get out yet because 
it will create an uproar, but I 
think I have discovered an 
enormous deposit of oil 
under Rose Creek!” 

TEACHER DISMISSED

Unfortunately, shortly after 
the School Party one of our 
local teachers was dismissed 
when a daring picture of her 
on a recent time travel to New 
Orleans was made public. 
Most people felt it was none 
of their business, but the 
School Board felt otherwise. 

“Scandalous!” one member 
was heard to say. It has been 
reported that the former 
teacher is now playing piano 
at The Old Homestead and 
writing a book. Ironically, 
Saloon Girl Rosie, who has 
benefited from the teacher’s 
tutoring, wants to become a 
teacher herself. 

Marly Duke, who has been 
tutoring Deputy Duke’s 
nephew, is now substitute 
teaching until a new teacher 
is hired. 

Miss Sugar is learning to 
type, and Sagebrush Sally is 
taking a bookkeeping class. 
The influence of our teachers 
is strongly felt, and a petition 
is circulating for the rehire of 
the unfortunate young lady 
who foolishly forgot her 
calling. 

OTHER NEWS 
A lot has been happening in 
the social world of Rose 
Creek. 

Madam Christabel and The 
Vicar’s Wife are sponsoring a 
Raffle for the needy.  

Close Call and Lalo are 
starting a leather and horn 
furniture business.  

Arnold Wiggins is developing 
a cure for saddle sores, with 
assistance from Dr. Tabitha 
Anderson.  

Rosemary Toombes has 
developed a portable 
hothouse.  
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TERRIBLE ACCIDENT 
News has just come in over 
the telegraph wire about a 
terrible dust explosion at the 
Winter Quarters Mine near 
Scofield Utah which killed 
200 coal miners. Slim 
Hardy, who has become a 
foreman at the mine, says 
local mine workers are 
reeling at the news and cries 
for more safety measures are 
being heard as we go to press.  

A SPECIAL PRAYER 
SERVICE for the families and 
their friends has been 
arranged by The Vicar and 
condolences and offers to 
help have come from 
everyone in Rose Creek. 

 

Jenny Ann and Mrs. Adelaide 
are sponsoring a quilting bee, 
where women will gather at 
each other’s homes to work 
on their quilts. 

The Mercantile has spring 
peas, asparagus, alliums, 
garlic, broad beans and 
young cabbage.  “Moving  
fast,” Henry Jones says, so 
bring your baskets early. 

Evan Simms has developed a 
man’s watch that can be 
worn on the wrist. 

 

The man who donated several 
logs to the Rose Creek School 
for seesaws is offering off cuts 
for anyone wants them.  
“These are very good for 
treenware, like spoons, 
ladles, and spatulas,” he 
says. 

 

Get your latest mechanical 
marvel from Jenny Ann, who 
can order it speedily, she 
says. “It’s the latest and the 
best.” 

A troupe of lumberjacks 
came down the creek last 
week and put on quite a show 
at the local park. “They were 
as light on their feet as 
dancers walking those logs,” 
MelvaDean Stanton 
McAnary said. 

 

PERSONAL NOTE FROM 
IMA ROSE: The printing 
press inherited from my 
father has seen better days, 
and I feared unless someone 
had come along to repair or 
replace it, the paper would 
have to be shut down and 
this would be the last issue of 
The Rose Creek Weekly.  A 
large newspaper on the West 
Coast has offered me a 
position, as well.  However, 
circumstances have changed 
somewhat. I was engaged to 
local resident Joe Feathers, 
foreman at the Barkley 
Ponderosa Ranch, who 
enlisted with the Rough 
Riders during the 
Spanish-American War three 
years ago and was killed.  
His brother, Augustus, has 
been spending time with me, 
first to share his memories of 
Joe, and in later weeks 
providing companionship for 
your reporter.  Now I am not 
sure what my plans are.  

In the meantime, thank you, 
Rose Creek, for being 
faithful readers.  A free press 
is vital to society, and 
nothing must interfere with 
the public’s right to know. 


