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 In the previous issue of Beacon Lights we were obligated to take note of the face that 

Miss Reitsma was resigning from a position which she so capably handled for a number of years. 

And to this publication it is a loss which only those who have been close to the work can fully 

appreciate. 

 The by far greater part of it, the monotonous part, the part requiring untiring devotion to 

duty and love for the cause, that part could not be discerned on the written page. It received but 

scant and sketchy recognition, yet, without it, the publication could not have continued. It was 

not by accident that we always managed to get the paper out on time. It was not by accident that 

there always appeared a feature article for every issue. It is not by sleight of hand or by accident 

that all these copies were addressed, changes made in addresses, recognition given to receipt of 

subscriptions and contributions. Those things require work,–hard work and work which very 

very few will voluntarily take upon themselves and–stick to it!  

 Time after time she has postponed other tasks and pleasures to spend a long evening at 

the printer’s to help us. Comparatively, I am a button-pusher. 

 The machinery was all installed when I stepped in two years ago. The wiring has been 

completed and the switch-board was all set up. All I had to do was to push the bottoms. Oh, yes, 

I’ll admit I pushed some strange buttons and sometimes fooled around a bit with the wiring just 

to see what would happen. And sometimes it appeared as though there were a short circuit and 

the sparks would fly. But then, we’d push a few other buttons and everything would come out 

right and the lights would go on again. 

 Sometimes we’d push a button supposing it would set off a charge of dynamite only to 

find it was a dead wire. But that was all right. Next month try another combination. Maybe that 

would prove to be a live wire. 

 And so, Miss Reitsma, as a button pusher to one of the original electricians, I say, thank 

you for all your help which you have so cheerfully given. If there is a reward in the satisfaction 

of having done a job well and to the best of your ability–you have your reward. 

 And may you as you embark for your teaching position in our school at Redlands, Calif., 

think back with pleasant memories upon your work as business manager of Beacon Lights. 
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