


SHIRLEY —Mrs. Charles Black, better known
is being welcomed ot
the Intemational Airport in Fairbanks when
she landed from Anchorage along with her

last Friday. A

as Shirley Temple,

hu sband, Dr. Charles Block,

around

for Alaska.

e
Immediotely behind Mrs.
Burgess, Republicen National Committeemon

large throng of people quickly crowded

fomous former child stor.
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Nenana People See Shirley Temple Black’s
Warm, Friendly and Down-to-Earth Personality

By HOWARD ROCK
Times Editor

Mrs. Shirley Temple Black
completely captivated and
chamed the people of the
village of Nenana last
Saturday when she and her
husband Dr. Charles Black

visited the Tanana River
commuIrity

A.lthough the visit lasted
less than an hour, Nenana
people who saw Shirley will
never forget her. Her warmth
and friendliness took charge
the minute she s off
the twin—motored Piper Cub.

She was met vith same
friendliness and in no time at
all, the meeting of the
vistor by the villagers
sounded as if they had meta

childhood friend who had
go-nwndludham away

r 3 years.

For that was what it was
really because even though
Shirl not have had too
much of the exist-
ence of Nenana deep in the
Interior of Alaska, had,
nevertheless, endeared her
self o the older citizens of
the ﬂllm who have seen

s as a talented
{Continued on poge 4]



SHIRLEY TEMPLE BLACK

child actress starting back
in late 1930’s.

The knowing, beaming
smiles of the Nenanans told
the story as they saw the
same smile on the older but
the same Shirley.

UNSCHEDULED TRIP

Mr. and Mrs. Black's trnip
to Nenana was something of
an accident because it was
not on the itinerary.

Following their tnp from
Anchorage, Shirley Temple
Black held a rather brief
news conference. During an
impromtu conversation with
the editor of Tundra Times,
Howard Rock, after the con-
ference, she said she had
heard of a village near
Fairbanks that had sufferal
terribly in last year’s August
flood.

Obviously not able to recall
the exact name of 1it, she
said, “‘I think it's ﬂnmemmg
like Nan—nan—e..

““Oh, vou mean ‘Henanﬂ,
said the editor.

‘“Yes, that’'s the one |
mean,’’ Shirley said.

She added, *‘1 would like to
go there. | would like to help,
you know."”’

“We can get her there,”’ a
voice said close by. “‘We’ll
take you there. We'll charter
a plane.”’

The voice
Frank Albert,
assistant to Congressman
Howard W. Pollock from
Alaska. Pollock had been
instrumental 1n getting the
Blacks to Alaska to raise
funds and to speak on behalf
of the Republicans.

During the npews con-
ference, Shirley had said,
“l have been a Republican
ever since | was ten vears
old but was able to wvote for
the first time for Eisen-
hower."’

She attnbuted this that as
a child actress, she had
made a movie with a man
who later became a Rep-
ublican govemor of Conn-
ecticut; had made movies
with Republican U.S. Sen.
George Murmphy; and at one
time mamed (in a movie, of
course) the present Califomia
Gov. Ronald Reagan.

TRIP ARRANGED

The flight to Nenana was
firmly amanged during the
pre—banquet cocktail hour
when Lloyd Burgess, National
Republican Commtteem an
from Alaska, made his
personal twin—motored Piper
Cub available for the trip
along with a pilot

belonged to
executive

Besides Shidey and
Charlie Black, Mrs. Maryanne
Pollock, Congressman

Pollock’s wife, Frank Albert,
Howard Rock and the pilot
made the trip.

Due to the scheduled flight
from Fairbanks to Whitehorse,
Y.T. and Juneau at 9:15 a.m.,
the flying jaunt to Nenana
was made at 7:00 a.m. in I
airbome  minutes.

DIFFERENT TONE

On the evening of the day
before the Nenana visit,
Shidey Temple Black, al-
though with humor, spoke
to a packed banquet audience
of about 200 Republicans in
profound manner.

“We Americans agree that
we are the Erei:ant nation in
the world,” she told the
audience.

“...WNe're pulling back the
veils,” she continued. *““We
have the future by the ears.
We have the 1Q, the GNP and
the GOP.

“We have taken a long
walk in space mnd we ame

leaming to walk under the
ocean.

—_—r e -
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“Yet, we're not satisfied.
Now we have the land of
milk and honey, we're gagging
on it. '

“...We're living in an age
with pants that stretch and
doll ars that shnnk.

“...We're on the threshold
of awakening. And, the
national leadership for the
next four vears is critical...

..We're fed up with those
wl'm reempt ace as a
persmzl phﬂusp;hy Those
political cynics who call for
peace at any price yeam more
for votes than they yeam for
peace...

“...Negotiations at Pans
are a cruel test of patience...

““Ultra nght and ultra left
hold the stage too often.

““Gen. Carlos P. Romulo
told me that in the negotia-
tions, Amenicans will be
playing poker, while the
Asiatice will be playing
chess. Ame ncans must know
the difference...

“...We're living in a time
of comosive apathy.

“...Where there is no nsk,
there is no achievement.

“...The price we pay—it's
apathy..."”

HUMANITY

Before the flight to Nenana
at the Fairbanks Intemational
Airport, Shirey talked with
Eskimos from Bamow who
were waiting for a charter
flight.

“You’re good looking,”
she said to a baby as she
chucked its chin. “Is it a
girl or a boy?"*

“It’s a boy,” answered
Gordon Killbear of Kaktovik
on Barter Island.

L.ater in the coffee shop,
Shirley walked in and said,
“Ian’t this sweet?”

She was holding a wobbly,
wilted camelia in her hands.

“It has seen its better
days,’”’ she said looking at
the flower. “He gave it to
me—the one | talked to. He
said it was the only thing he
could find. [ think it's
sweat.”’

Changing the subject for
a moment, Shirley saud,
“That man over there, Rev.
Simmonds, he said he takes
care of 600 people in hs
church at Bamow.”

(Rev. Samuel Simmonds,
an Eskimo, is a Preshyterian
minister.)

During the travel between
Nenana and Fairbanks, the
former child star sad, ‘1
would like to go to Bamow
someday.”’

NENANA

When the trip to Nenana
was assured, Tundra Times
editor called for Alfred
Ketzler, the former chief
of the wvillage and who has
now been replaced by his
brother, Richard.

Al Ketzler was not avail-
able but the editor talked
with Mrs. Ketzler, Del.ois.

“Mrs. Black wants © \ulll.-

me to u:-n Ha
“No, | didn"t
way,” Del.ois hastily

“Ilﬂlﬂ.

In Nenana, Shirley was

quick to point out that her

husband was a quarter blood
Cherckee, much to the
pleasure of the Nenanans.

The visiting group was
given a tour of the ““T
a three —car caravan. fred
Ketzler, Del.ocis, Mrs.
Lord, Mrs. Mary DMImt.leﬂ'
and Hm Edna Ketzler gave
Shirley a unning commentary
on the damage the great flood
hal inflicted on the little
town last year.

Shidey was told that
‘““that house had been
abandoned,” ““The people
who lived i those housss
moved away,” ““That log
cabhin was our library and
all the books in it were all
ruined."’

The group was then taken
to the Nenana Drive—In Cafe
owned by Al and DelLois

Ketzler where hot coffee
awaited them.
‘““That coffee was real

Food.“ Shirley later said.

‘It sure hit the spot.”’

The coffee session was a
spirited one. Shirley talked
and shook hands with portly
Athabascan Indian ladies.
Frequent laghter ensued.
She met the Coghills of
Nenana.

On the plane ride back
from Nenana to Fairbanks,
Shirley said, ““Mrs. Coghill
introduced me to that man
and told me he was her son
and a colonel fiom the
Pentagon. | was really sur
prised to meet someone from
the Pentagon in the village.”

After having coffee, Shirley
and her husband met people
out on the street, posed for

LEAVING NENANA-After o brief visit ©
Nenana, Shirley Temple Black is putting on
o scorf just before boarding the plane for
Fairbanks. Particlly hidden behind is her

DR. CHARLES BLACK~-Dr. Black, Shirley Temple's husband,

left, is chatting with Col. William Coghill,

right who has

been visiting his fomily from the Pentogon in Washington,

D.C. Shirley Block loter said she was surprised to meet o
man from the Pentagon in Nenana. The man with dark glasses,
center, is not identified. Dr. Black is a quarter blood Cherdkee.

pictures and signed auto-
graphs.

““Where are all the
children?’’ Shirley suddenly
asked.

“Aw, they're all asleep
ﬁ " amnswered Del.ois
etzler.

“Oh, the lazy things. And
here | started work when |
was three years old,” Shirley

| aughed.
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Black
thoroughly enjoyed their

short visit to Nenana. It wes
a memorable one for ﬂ'le
villagers. Most of all,

\nll never f:;gat ﬂurlny.

ﬁ'ulllly. down—to—earth
person,” said Mrs. Carol

Pﬂlltps
Mﬂhmm
here: She's so nice,”
nﬁdhhm
Mrs. Edna Ketzler pointad
out, ‘1 think it's just
wonderful to have her visit
us. We went through a bad
flood you know, and 1 think

her visit is going to put us

back on the map.”™
Shirley will not forget her

visit either and some of the
b~

~Staff Photo

amusing things that happened
during her ‘Alaska trip. She
recounted this incident during
the flight from Nenana to
Fairbanks:

**You know when we landed
in Fairbanks, lots of
crowded around and ing
that time 1 kept stepping on

something back of me and
when | looked back, I fmmd
out | had been stepping on
Gen. Jones’ foot. ] thmk 1
stepped on his foot about
four times. ll n:d. Tm u!dn
sorry general. I'm a colon
myself.” Why, he could have
ordered me around like a
buck private and say, ‘Get
off my oot!* "

Gen. George M. Jones is
the commanding general
of Fort Wainwright near
Fairbanks.

A moment later, Shirley
queried the Tundra Times
editor, ““Do those
in Nenana read books li
Shakespeare and such?"
e M hea”

amy i
answered the atitor.

Shirley Temple Black gave
a pleasant little chuckle.

husband, Dr. Chorles Block. Scomning o
newspaper at left is Mrs. Delois Ketzler
while ot right looking is her husband, Alfred
Ketzler. . =Staff Phote




