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Writers of Kern Annual Summer Dinner 
A Special Event for Members and Their Guests 

Date: Saturday, June 14, 2014 
Time: 6:00 p.m. 

Cost: $20.00 per person 
Location: Hodel’s Country Dining 

5917 Knudsen Drive, Bakersfield, CA 93308 
The WOK Book Exchange: 

Please bring a gently used, wrapped book to share with a fellow writer. 
Make your reservations online. http://writersofkern.com/summer-dinner 

Reservation Deadline:  Friday, June 6, 2014. 
The meeting will feature the installation of the new board, great food and  

the winners of The Kern County Young Writers Competition 
 
 

2014-2015 WOK Board, Slate of Officers 
President: Joan Raymond 

Vice President: Dennis VanderWerff 
Secretary: Janet Skibinski 

Treasurer: Clarissa Kae Wilstead 
Membership: Jason Brown 

Co-editors, The Write Way: Annis Cassells, Terry Redman 
 
 
The Writers of Kern welcomes our newest members: Jim Magwood , 

Baylee Corum and Larry Darnell. 

 
 

Don Thompson, Poet 
Speaker @ the May Meeting 

Dan McGuire 
 

WOK was treated to the inspiring narrative poetry read by 
the author-poet and award-winning Don Thompson. He is a native 
of Bakersfield. He and his wife live on her family’s farm that was 
the original wetlands and hunting grounds of the Yokut Indian 
Tribe. 

Thompson read various writings from his newly released 
Local Color. His beautiful word-pictures described the history of 
the southern San-Joaquin Valley, the colorful characters that 
inhabited the land, and the place itself. The format of Local Color 
is original, creative and told through the eyes of a night watchman 
at the Kern County Museum. The book is a continuous narrative 
broken into nine separate topics. A tenth section brings a second 
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voice into the narrative. We read and hear the voice of the editor, a friend of the night 
watchman who adds notes about the various memories of the night watchman. 

Don told us early on he would have liked to lead a second life as a jazz musician. 
After hearing his cadence and the magical flow of his blend of words and meaning, one 
could imagine Sonny Rollins wanting his second life to be a poet. Photos of the May 
meeting are posted on Facebook. https://www.facebook.com/groups/95572300558/  

 

The Kern County Young Writers Competition 
Dennis VanderWerff  

Writers of Kern collaborated with retired educators, attorneys, judges, and others 
from the community, to organize The Kern County Young Writers Competition last 
September. Kern County students from grades six through 12 submitted essays, poetry, 
and short stories addressing the theme, “The Impact of Agriculture on Kern County.” 
More than 153 entries were submitted. In the past month, dozens of young writers were 
recognized for their achievements and received cash prizes ranging from $90 to $200. 

Writers of Kern volunteers reviewed the top 20 entries, selecting six entries, one 
entry from each of the three genres for high school and middle school divisions. The six 
students will be guests of Writers of Kern at the Annual Summer Dinner, Saturday, June 
14, 2014, 6:00 p.m., at Hodel’s. Each student will have an opportunity to read his/her 
submission at the dinner and will receive a certificate of accomplishment and a 
complimentary one year Writers of Kern Student Membership. 

 
Meet Phil Berling 

  
Hi, I’m Philip Berling. I’m originally from Chicago but 

migrated to California in 1980. My wife, Zoila, and I moved to 
Bakersfield in 1995 after years in the L.A. area. 

 I’ve always liked to read and from a very early age was 
inclined to try to put my ideas down on paper. I wasn’t too 
disciplined at this but did it more for its therapeutic value or the 
amusement of friends or family. 

When in grammar school I did write a convincing account of a duck-hunting trip 
with an uncle that got some positive notice at school. The positive feedback was 
gratifying, since I’d never gone duck hunting in my life. Either I was going to be a very 
good liar or thought I might have a chance at writing fiction. 

I went back to school at L.A. Valley College in the late ‘80’s and took a lot of 
film, theater and broadcasting classes. I mostly worked on other people’s projects but did 
have a one-act play I wrote chosen as the Season Production by the Theater Department. 

Back then I also started a number of larger projects that I’m still working on to 
this day. I self-published a novel, The Fiddler of God, in 2006 which I have lately taken 
back up and considerably revised. There’s also a science fiction idea, “The Collectors,” I 
first put down in 1981. It has seen a number of editions and mutations. A novella length 
version of the story was passed on by Asimov’s Science Fiction magazine just last 
summer. 
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Locally, I’ve always contributed little pieces to the Californian and have seen a 
number published; from Letters to the Editor up to occasional “Community Voices” 
features. Last summer I had some success with one called “The Bakersfield of Ancient 
Times: A River Ran Through It.” It was reprinted a second time in the “Worth 
Repeating,” feature and then selected (in an edited version) as one of the “Letters of the 
Year” by the Californian. I’m glad to be a member of the Writers of Kern. 

 

I Remember My Dad…. 
Before I left my childhood home to get married (very young) my father said to always 

remember: “A good deal is not a good deal if you can’t afford it,” and “ Never go 
to sleep angry.” Dan McGuire 

Whenever I left the house, my dad always said, “Don’t take any wooden nickels.”  What 
he meant was that I should be careful, stay safe and don’t be fooled by anyone.  It 
is a depression-era saying because someone somewhere really made wooden 
nickels during the depression and some people were fooled.  Maybe he was?  I 
don’t know.  All I know is he said it over and over through the years.  I finally 
looked it up on Google and got quite a history of the phrase.  Dad was a cautious, 
caring man and that may have been the best advice he ever gave me!  I didn’t 
always heed it but I should have.   Caroline Reid 

When asked if he knew where my shoes were, he always said, "I don't know, I wasn't 
wearing them last." And people wonder where I got my sarcasm. Mary Morton 

My Dad never raised his hand to his three children.  He would snap his finger and point 
at the offender.  We were never sure what he was threatening, and didn’t care to 
find out, so we straightened up.  Ruth Smith 

I last spoke to my dad Father’s Day, 2010. He passed nine days later. We chatted on the 
phone daily, he always encouraged me and reminded me to keep smiling. I miss 
him. Joan Raymond 

For as long as I can remember, my dad has always held the titles of Mother and Father. 
Despite having no money, he always managed to support every endeavor that 
stole my fancy.  Jason Brown 

Whenever my father encountered a problem, he invariably would say, “There’s more than 
one way to skin a cat!” He meant there was more than one solution to the 
problem. He did trap and skin a few bobcats when he was young, but I don’t think 
he ever skinned a housecat. Robert Hargreaves 

I may have been 6 when my sister graduated with her nursing degree on a warm May 
evening. I got restless so my dad took me out and we walked up and down the 
sidewalk. He took me over to the door when Joan got her diploma and then we 
resumed our walk. I don’t remember anything else about the night but I have 
always remembered how loved I felt. Terry Redman 

My Dad, Don, (I am named after him) lived his life based on the poem If by Rudyard 
Kipling, so I’ve heard this line a million times, "If you can keep your head when 
all about you are losing theirs and blaming it on you...you’ll be a Man, my son!" I 
am not a man but the advice is good. Donnee Patrese 

My dad showed his love through gifts not words. Whenever a new plaything came out, 
we were the first, and sometimes only, kids in the neighborhood to have it--hula-
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hoop, space shoes, pogo stick, and slip and slide. Thanks, Dad. Janet Skibinski 
 My father stressed the importance of thinking carefully about every choice for action, putting 

emphasis on accepting responsibility for the choice made. “Think!” he would say. 
“Use your head for something besides a hat rack.” Dennis VanderWerff 

My father expressed concern that we as his children (two daughters and one son) "stick it 
out" when it came to difficult jobs or situations. He did not want to learn that we 
quit and walked away. As I grew up and moved away from home, I found that 
philosophy was not realistic.  My generation spoke out, demanded change, railed 
against unfair treatment, and pushed the envelope. Ironically, both beliefs 
required great courage. Nancy Edwards 

My Dad began our punishments with, “This hurts me more than it hurts you.”  I thought 
it was just something parents said until I had my children.  Now I understand.  A 
parent’s heart hurts when she disciplines her child, but knowing it must be done, 
she willingly endures the pain. Sandy Moffett 
 

Thank You, Maya 

 

 

Back Page 
The Editor’s Inkwell 

Dickens had it right with his, “Best of times…worst of times.”  
We offer our apology to those WOK members who did not get last month’s 

newsletter. Annis has been having trouble with her email and whatever poltergeist is at 
play lets some email go through and some not. Let Annis or myself know if you think 
you are missing a delivery. The Write Way is posted on WOK’s webpage every month 
where you can download a current or past issue. http://witersofkern.com . 

For the past five years Dana Martin has brought an energy and vision sorely 
needed to Writers of Kern. She generously sacrificed her time and shared her talents to 
save a dying club. I doubt any branch of CWC has a stronger lineup of critique groups. 
She and I sometimes disagreed but I never doubted her talent as leader. Dana, the Writers 
of Kern thank you your service, energy and vision. Come back often, Via con Dios! 

As I type this, a new multi-genre critique group is forming and we are looking 
forward to reviving a poetry critique group in the near future. The legacy continues. 
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My personal thanks go out to Jason Brown and Clarissa Kae for stepping up and 
assuming positions on the board. Hey, I’m soon going to be the grandfather of the new 
bagel/donut angel. WOK’s future looks bright thanks to the engagement by our members. 

Be sure to get your reservation in for the June dinner/meeting. This year we do not 
share brief writings. Winners from The Kern County Young Writers Competition will 
do that for us.  

On May 9th a perfect storm engulfed the Redman household. On May 7th we gave 
away several items to a local charity and our attention was on the getaway to Yosemite 
beginning May 12th. That Friday night we realized one of our computers was missing, 
and our best guess is that it accidentally left home in one of the computer bags picked up 
by the charity. Our fault, not theirs! We checked but never found it. 

We notified our bank to close/transfer our money to a new account, and then 
called the motel to say we would not be there after all. This only scratches the surface of 
the details we’ve had to address over the last 3 weeks. We joined Life Lock©, updated all 
our passwords and I wound up in ER with a stress issue disguised as chest pains. This has 
been a nightmare and I mention it as a caution to anyone who uses credit cards or a 
computer. Strengthen your security. 

I hope to see you at the dinner on the 14th and I wish you all a secure, fun 
summer. 
Terry Redman, Co-editor of The Write Way 
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