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The Balloon Lady 
My balloon twisting gigs are starting to 

multiply! Last summer, I was invited to 
provide balloons for the Ames Farmer’s 
Market on Thursday afternoons and 
Saturday mornings. People are really 
impressed by the variety of balloon 
creations that I make. The eight-balloon 
“Sword and Armor Ensemble”  is still the 
biggest hit, though. If you want to book 
me, my rates are reasonable! Contact 
beccatheballoonlady@yahoo.com today! 

I have been buying balloon books all 
along in order to increase my skills, but 
this year I made some other investments: 
a 10×10 screened tent and a digital 
camera so I can take pictures of creations 
that I particularly want to remember. As 
always, with tuition at ISU increasing 
rapidly, the extra income has always 
been welcome. However, I still get the 
most kicks out of the times when kids 
recognize me as the Balloon Lady on the 
bus, and I whip out my supplies to create 
something for them. 

Other than at the Market, Becca the 
Balloon Lady has been seen these past 
two years at: 

ACTORS Annual Meeting, Ames 
Homeowners’  Association, Bethany 
Lutheran Church Fall Celebration, 
Boone & Scenic Valley Railroad, Boys 
& Girls Club, Computer Science Fall 
Reception, Fr. Terry’s anniversary, 
Gallery 319, Gilbert 125th, GPSS Fall 
Picnic, Gurganus party, Hodge Street 4th 
of July Parade, Indian Association, 
Knights of Columbus Fall Picnic, 
Marcie’s 50th birthday, McMillan party, 
Meinhardt party, Octagon Art Festival, 
birthday party at The Octagon, Olde 
Town Neighborhood Association, Olson 
party, Pat Weigel’s birthday, Roosevelt 
School Carnival, Ross Back-To-School 
Party, Special Olympics, St. Cecilia 
Cornfest, St. Cecilia Fall Festival, St. 
Cecilia Halloween Party, and Steffes 
Family Reunion.  

 

Why did they cancel the University of 
Iowa Christmas party?1 

                                                           
1 They couldn’ t find 3 Wise Men nor a Virgin.  
Sorry, Kevin and Ian – couldn’ t resist! 

 

News of the Family 
Info gleaned from phone calls to Mom and 

emails: Dad survived Mom’s Steffes and 
Eisenmenger family reunions the past two 
years, so she gets to return the favor next 
August 13 with the Theodore Wemhoff 
family reunion in Humphrey. The Taylors 
had two big birthdays this year, Darren 
turned 16 and Don celebrated number 60 
with a new PT Cruiser. The streets of San 
Francisco no longer are safe for pedestrians! 
Marcie & James had Thanksgiving at their 
place – a little push always to get more 
renovation done on their historic home. Lee’s 
wife Pam is now a grandmother twice over, 
so, Grandpa Lee – that’s weird! (Although 
Mark still has the good sense to date the 
Doane alum Jen, and Trel is dating a hunk 
named Matt.) Gina no longer is a stay-at-
home mom, and Kevin now works for the 
Omaha Chamber of Commerce. Their family 
is heading to Disney World soon. Rob’s CPA 
business is doing very well. He’s looking to 
buy/build a house in Omaha. Jody and Kory 
still have the cutest two kids around. (I can 
say that ‘cause they’ re the youngest Wemhoff 
grandchildren…) 

Okay, so I haven’ t graduated as yet. It’s 
coming, I promise! I haven’ t invested 
this much time into an advanced degree 
to come out with just the knowledge and 
not the piece of paper. 

It’s looking better and better. I’m 
writing an outline right now as a respite 
from creating this newsletter. (Or I’m 
writing this newsletter as a respite from 
creating the outline…) I do know that I 
still want to teach at the university level 
when this is all finished. Although I’m 
on a research assistantship now, I had a 
brief chance to teach again this fall, and 
the exercise solidified my ambitions. 

The physical health issues seem to 
have been largely solved just in time for 
some emotional health issues to rear 
their heads. Can’ t have me feeling too 
good, eh? J  I’ve learned so much about 
myself in this past half year, it’s scary 
and yet astonishing. Everything ties 
together. I do ask that everyone keeps 
me in their prayers this coming year. 

Degree UDegree UDegree UDegree U ppppdatedatedatedate    
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Since I haven’ t sent this out for two years, I suppose that a bit of explanation is 

in order for new readers… 
I started this annual newsletter in 1998 because I figured that if I waited until I  

graduated, grew up, had kids, or married before I sent out Christmas cards, then 
it would never happen. (And, by the way, the activities in the previous sentence 
are in alphabetical order, not necessarily chronological order.) I didn’ t relish just 
signing my name to a card, and so this missive was begot. I was already making 
the snowflakes for family members, and decided that aunts and uncles deserved 
them. As did other relatives. And special friends. And people I work with. And 
complete strangers that I met on the street…   

You, as one of the lucky recipients of this issue of The Wemhoff News, must 
somehow know this strange person named Becca. You’ ll continue to receive my 
efforts each year if one of the following is true: 

1. You’re a relative. Sorry, but I’m one of the nuts in the family tree, and you 
can’ t get rid of me. I try to make sure that at least one member of each branch of 
the Eisenmenger and Wemhoff families get the letter. If there are cousins that 
don’ t get this and want to, they just have to send me a Christmas card, and then 
they’re permanently on my list. 

2. I get a Christmas card from you. I assume that means you’re willing to 
publicly admit to a relationship, so you’ ll remain on the list. 

3. Somehow, I connect to you during the year–we’re in a play together, I take a 
class from you, we work together. If we don’ t have contact next year, you’ ll 
probably drop off the list (loud sounds of cheering in the background) unless #2 holds. 

4. I want to stalk you and have implanted a microchip in one of the periods in 
order to trace your movements… Just kidding! Some people stay on (Willa!) just 
because they gave me strokes at a critical period of my life. 
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All Work &  No Play? 
NOT! 

For all my theater friends, I normally 
report the names of the different theater 
events that I attended the past year. The 
following list looks like a lot, but realize 
that it’s a two-year amassment, and that 
I’m also including concerts and lectures 
– some of them actually have intellectual 
value! The event not on this list that I 
really, really want to see is The Lion 
King musical. Don’ t miss it!  

In the past two years, Becca has seen: 
Dr. Miller, stop reading now! 

Story Theater, Marian Anderson String 
Quartet, Howard Gardner, Fosse, 
Gershwin concert, Guys & Dolls, Last of 
The Red Hot Lovers, A Midsummer’s 
Night Dream, Two, Blast II, Madame 
Butterfly, Tango Buenos Aires, The 
Nylons, Steve Angrisano, Robert 
Sylvester, Rhythm & Brass, Brigadoon, 
Waiting In The Wings, The Miracle 
Worker, HMS Pinafore, I Never Sang 
For My Father, Triple Expresso, Do 
Black Patent Leather Shoes Really 
Reflect Up?, Jake’s Women, Peter 
Mayer, Proof, Rigoletto, Newman 
Singers, Sound of Music, Kiss Me Kate, 
Hanzel & Gretl, The Boys Next Door, 
Brenda Weiler, Ruddigore, Peter Pan, 
The Eight: Reindeer Monologues, A 
Scottish Christmas, A Christmas Story,  
Once Upon A Mattress, James Baldridge 
as Prunella DeVille at The Boheme, 
Cinderella ballet, Cirque Elioze Nomade, 
William Lane Craig vs. Hector Avalos re 
the Resurrection of Christ, How To 
Succeed In Business Without Really 
Trying, Two, Barjche, Java Jews, 
Saturday Night Fever, Othello, Little 
Women, Up The Down Staircase, 
Momix in Opus Cactus, Godspell, Bejae 
Fleming & Joe Price, Emma’s Child, LJ 
Booth, Jamie Cortez, Rockapella, 
Fiddler On The Roof, Stomp, Glengarry 
Glen Ross, A Streetcar Named Desire, 
The Nerd, Hanzel and Gretl, Snoopy!, 
Godspell, Holy Ground, Dearly 
Departed, Searching for Shakespeare – 
One Ringy Dingy, SFS – The Tempest, 
Arsenic and Old Lace, Beausoleil, One 
Flew Over the Cuckoo’s Nest, Bleacher 
Bums, The Spirit of Harriet Tubman, 
The Girls, Frederick Frese, Capitol 
Steps, Brian Greene, True West, Jesus 
Christ Superstar, Dearly Departed, As 
Far As The Eye Can See, The Hobbit, 
The Eight: Reindeer Monologues, The 
Nutcracker, and Escape from Affluenza. 

One of the special things that happened 
in the past two years is that I returned to 
acting in non-musicals. Back in 
Nebraska with Crete Community Theater 
and Doane Theater, we put on only non-
musicals. Here in Ames, though, during  
the time of year that I feel I can spare the 
resources to go on stage, our local 
theater group, ACTORS, usually runs 
only musicals (with big casts). 

In summer 2003, I co-produced Do 
Black Patent Leather Shoes Really 
Reflect Up? with Marla Miller. (She 
caught me at a bandshell concert less 
than a month post-surgery the previous 
year, and in a weak moment I agree to 
co-produce with her!) It was a great 
experience; I really got to exercise my 
organizational and computer skills. Since 
she had helped me so much, I decided to 
try out for her husband’s directorial 
effort, Jake’s Women. I got cast as 
Sheila, an “attractive 30-year-old who 
works out.”  OK, the weight’s still at 250, 
but a lousy dye job from PCI covered my 
gray with black and made me look a tad 
younger than 44. I then surprised a lot of 
people with what I was able to do during 
my ten minutes on stage (especially the 
scream – Jamie Lee Curtis, watch out!) 

My director back in Nebraska said that 
he knew he could ask me to do anything, 
and I would gamely follow his ideas. 
(Now, I have to admit that my frontal 
nudity at the dress rehearsal of “ You 
Can’ t Take It With You”  was accidental 
– a wardrobe malfunction long before 
the term entered our idiom. But the only 
people that noticed were the director and 
the assistant director; none of the guests 
attending the rehearsal caught it.) 

My next effort was in “Searching for 
Shakespeare”  and Labor Day shows at 
the bandshell. I wanted to support their 
efforts, so I tried out and got the part of 
the Nurse in two scenes from Romeo and 
Juliet. No big breakthroughs, but I got to 
work with a different style of director.  

Finally, Tom Norris, the guy that runs 
SFS, decided to produce The Eight: 
Reindeer Monologues this month at the 
M-Shop at ISU. I got cast as Blitzen, the 
angry feminist reindeer.  

I saw these monologues last year, and 
loved that interpretation of Blitzen – it 
was played as a very serious lawyer. But 
for me, the part was really crying for my 
emotions to let loose. And they did. If 
there were any psychiatrists in the 
audiences, they’d probably think that I 
needed to go into therapy again.  

I hope to be involved again next year 
in the Monologues or other plays. If you 
want to be on the email list to know 
when I’m performing, just let me know. 
And let me know if you’re doing 
something! That would be worth a trip 
back to Nebraska or whereever. 

 

All The Wor ld’s A Stage Again… 

 
 Cardinal &  Gold Update 

 
 

Those of you who received my last newsletter know that I “officially”  switched to the 
stance of a Cyclone Football Fan in 2002. (Realize that I still bleed Red – Big Red, that is…) 
However, after purchasing football tickets and basketball tickets and a sports pass for 
the two years and then only going to TWO football games (ISU beating NU in 2002 
and the opening game in 2003), I awoke to reality (and an empty bank account) and 
decided that I would experience my sports vicariously. This has been a wonderful 
year! I don’ t (bowl game) want to rub it in (bowl game) to all those Nebraska fans (bowl game), but 
on the 28th (bowl game) I’ ll be (bowl game) glued to the TV set (bowl game), watching Iowa State in 
the Independence Bowl. I have to admit, thought, that early childhood experiences of 
seeing Nebraska lose to all the Florida teams, gives me a gut reaction of “Oh no! Not 
Miami!” , but this is Miami of OHIO! Go State!!! And I’m still not sure I want to send 
newletters to any of my relatives in Missouri. Good grief! ISU had a chance at the Big 
12 North championship game – our first outright league title since 1912. And then 
Missouri (4-6 at the time) has to go and blow it for us… 

*
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announcing…  

Adopt-A-Room Program 
Paralleling the U.S. states’  Adopt-A-

Highway program, Becca is offering every 
reader of this newsletter a unique 
opportunity: adopt a room in her house! 

Participants in the program will provide 
the impetus for getting Becca to get her 
house clean enough that she can have her 
seven-times-postponed Open House.  

Activities may include badgering, 
bullying, goading, harassing, hassling, 
needling, noodging, pestering, and 
plaguing Becca to get the area cleaned. 
(Participants may consult their own 
thesaurus…) These activities may be done 
via email (wemhoff@cs.iastate.edu), U.S. 
mail (626 9th Street, Ames IA 50010-
6030), or phone (515-232-3686). Once 
cleaned, assistance with decorating ideas 
would be welcome. Unfortunately, site 
visits will not be available until the access 
rooms to the chosen room are free. This is 
entirely for the safety of the participants. 
Even though the hospital is only eight 
blocks away, the shock of viewing an 
untouched room may be too great for some 
to stomach. (My mother did not bring me 
up to be this messy!) 

To allow for greater participation in the 
program, a group or an individual may 
only adopt one room. Regular updates 
including photos (depending on how 
masochistic Becca feels) will be available. 
Upon completion, a certificate suitable for 
framing will be mailed to the instigator. 

Seventeen areas are currently available: 
basement, (east, north, south, stairs), 
bathroom, bedroom, craft room, dining 
room, hall and closet, kitchen, landscape 
(east, north, south, west), living room, 
porch, and study. 

Please send in your top three choices to 
me as soon as possible. Effort will be made 
to satisfy all requests.  

 
Stuff I ’ve Never Done Before 

1. eat a fish including the head 
2. go to a drag queen show 
3. produce an ACTORS play 
4. go to a First Mass 
5. participate in the Iowa Games 
6. memorize and present a monologue 
7. be an elected member of a student 

senate 
8. participate in a Farmer’s Market 
9. use ERIC 

10. join a food cooperative 
11. sell plasma for $$$ (if you decided to 

start doing this at BioLife in Ames, please 
put down my name so I get five bucks!) 

What’s In A Name? 
One week after my birth, I was 

christened Rebecca Marie Wemhoff. In 
5th grade, I chose Katherine as my 
confirmation name, ostensibly because 
aunt Kay was my sponsor, but actually 
because I really, really, really liked 
Kathy Preister. I didn’ t have a fifth 
name, like Dad (Raymond Joseph 
Lawrence Norbert Wemhoff), but that 
was okay. Why did I get this name? I 
don’ t know. Maybe because the name 
did start with the “Ray”  sound (which 
holds true for younger sister Regina, 
too). And everything would have been 
okay, except for two things: 

1. that younger sister 
2. the World Book dictionary 

Now, being Catholic, I knew that 
“ regina”  meant “queen” . Salve, salve 
Regina… And it seemed like everyone 
else in the family had something named 
after them. There was Connie shoes, Lee 
jeans, Dad’s root beer. There was even a 
really neat aunt named Marcie. (Though, 
admittedly, our Marcie was 10 years old 
when Dad’s brother Gerard and Marcella 
got married.) But Rebecca? There was 
“Rebecca of Sunnybrook Farm” gag-gag 
L . There was the Hitchcock movie 
Rebecca, but she was a dead person who 
ruined the life of the heroine. And then 
we opened the World Book dictionary… 

Regina [Latin]  queen. 
Rebecca  [Hebrew]  cow, snare. 

And Gina went around chanting “ I’m a 
queen and you’re a cow… I’m a queen 
and you’re a cow…” 

I hated my name. 
So, I refused to answer to it. You had 

to call me “Becky”  or I would pretend 
not to hear you.  

So my family called me Becky. My 
relatives called me Becky. I even got the 
nuns at my school to call me by the 
nickname rather than my formal name. 

About ten years ago, I decided that I 
couldn’ t be 90 years old and still have 
the same name as Becky Thatcher in 
Tom Sawyer, so I went a bit more formal 
and chose “Becca”  as my moniker. Most 
of the family adjusted. Most of the 
people here in Ames did too. All was 
well with the world. 

Until I got a professor who insisted 
that my curriculum vitae use my formal 
name. And I actually got used to it.  

But I won’ t be going to back to 
“Rebecca” . After all, “Rebecca the 
Balloon Lady”  just doesn’ t have the 
same alliteration… 

Yes, Rebecca, 
There IS a Santa Claus 

I don©t know how old I was – probably 
about 5 or 6. Someone, I would bet Lee, 
had been dropping hints that there really 
wasn©t a Santa Claus, that Mom and Dad 
were the ones who brought the presents.  

I really didn©t want to believe that.  
Now, I was just a little squirt, and I 

really didn’ t have anyone I could ask 
about this. You can’ t just go up to your 
mom and dad and say that you think 
they’ve been telling you a big fat lie. So 
I decided to test Santa Claus. I was going 
to ask for one thing – only one really big 
thing. If I got it, that meant that there 
was a Santa Claus, and if I didn’ t, that 
meant that there was no Santa Claus. 

Now to come up with that one present. 
I suppose that Mom and Dad should be 

glad that I didn©t ask for the traditional 
impossible presents: a horse or a baby 
brother/sister. (Actually, in our family, 
that wouldn©t be impossible – we had a 
horse, and Rob and Jody still would be 
joining our family.)  

But I had seen something on TV that 
really caught my imagination. It was the 
Easy-Bake Oven. You mixed up cakes 
and cookies and brownies and pushed 
them in one end of the oven, and perfect 
results came out the other end. I was still 
too young for 4-H, so I hadn’ t had the 
chance to do any cooking at all. But this 
magical device let kids produce results 
adults would be proud of. 

I was sure it cost hundreds of dollars. 
It was the only thing I asked for. 
I©m certain Mom asked me, Any other 

ideas? Nope, I wanted an Easy-Bake 
Oven. Don©t you want anything else? 
Nope, just an Easy-Bake Oven. Gina has 
a whole long list of things for Santa to 
bring. You can ask for more stuff. Oh, I 
was tempted, but that would destroy the 
experiment. Maybe I could ask for just 
one or two more things.... no, don’ t do it! 

I was demonstrating at an early age 
just how stubborn I could be.  

Christmas morning. The tree is in its 
traditional place, up on Mom©s sewing 
table that©s been covered in brick 
corrugated cardboard so that it looks like 
a fireplace. There©s hundreds of presents 
below it. And one of the boxes is an 
Easy Bake Oven. And it really works. 
And there©s little boxes of cakes and 
frosting. And they make real food that 
you can eat and is sooooo good.  

I still believed in Santa Claus for years. 
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The Lenore & Ray Wemhoff family (sans Lee and Pam) at the Eisenmenger Family Reunion (Mahoney Park, NE  6/27/2004) 

Legend:  
0. Dad (Ray) and Mom (Lenore) 
1. Connie & Don, Darren, Dustin 
2. Marcie & James, Jackie 
3. (a) Lee’s son Mark 

(b) Lee’s daughter Trel 
4. Becca 
5. Gina & Kevin, Ian, Kelly, Megan 
6. Rob 
7. Jody & Kory, Drew, Sydney 
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Please accept Without Obligation, Expressed or Implied, these Best Wishes for an Environmentally Safe, Socially Responsible, Low Stress, Non-Addictive, and Gender-Neutral Celebration of the 
Winter Solstice Holiday as Practiced within the Most Enjoyable Traditions of the Religious Persuasion of your Choice (but with Respect for the Religious or Secular Persuasions and/or Traditions of 
Others, or for their Choice not to Practice Religious or Secular Traditions At All) and further for a Fiscally Successful, Personally Fulfilling, and Medically Uncomplicated Onset of the Generally 
Accepted Calendar Year (including, but not Limited to, the Christian Calendar, but not Without Due Respect for the Calendars of Choice of Other Cultures). However, No Warranty of a “Merry”  
Christmas or “Happy”  New Year is Made or Implied, and in No Case Shall the Sender of this Newsletter Be Liable in Any Way for your Failure to Have said “Merry”  or “Happy”  Time (nor even a 
Particularly “Good”  One). Further, the Receiver Releases and Holds Harmless the Sender for any Paper Cuts or any Other Injury, Real or Imagined, that the Receiver may Incur as a Result of Any 
Act relating to this Missive, Including (but not Limited to) its Creation, Delivery, Reception, Handling, Reading, Display, or Disposal. Further, the Sender Disclaims that this Newsletter Represents a 
Preference for Race, Age, Cultural Identity, Gender, Marital Status, Weight, Sexual Identity, Hirsuteness, IQ, Unix Editor Choice, or Religion, or Lack Thereof, and Further the Sender Positively 
Affirms any Preference the Receiver may Have (or Lack) for any of these Items or for any Other Identity or Desire. In Addition, it should be Noted that any Local Taxes, Registration Fees, Fines, 
Bribes, Bottle Deposit, or any other Cost shall be Borne by the Receiver. Humor is Provided “As Is”  Without any Warranties Expressed or Implied. Your Mileage May Vary. Not Transferable. Dry 
Clean Only. Contents may have Settled during Mailing. Not Liable for Damages due to Intentional Misuse, Abuse, Accident, Neglect, Mishandling, Improperly Maintained Equipment, Inclement 
Weather, or Wear and Tear. This Disclaimer does NOT Cover Blizzards, Drug Overdoses, Stress, Lawyers of Any Kind, Small Bombs, Large Bombs, Sheer Stupidity, Floods, Earthquakes, 
Dangerous Streets, Seeing-Impaired Pilots, Sonic Boom Vibrations, Sun Spots, Misuse, Typos, Misspelled Words, Missing Words, and Incidents Owing to Computer Failure, Accidental File 
Deletions, or Milk Coming Out of Your Nose Due to Laughing While Drinking. If a Swelling, Redness, Rash, or Irritation Develops, and You don©t Discontinue Use, you Totally Deserve a Swelling, 
Redness, Rash, or Irritation. Text is Made from 100% Recycled Electrons and Magnetic Particles; no Salt, MSG, Preservatives, Artificial Color or Flavor Added.  


