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"GUYS AND DOLLS" . . . Drop the "s" on the first word and you have the
title of a show that has been running continucusly for a coensiderable number of years
at 1539 Homedale Avenue, William (Bill) Kunz, male lead in the local production "Guy
and Dolls," is, in fact, the ONLY male in the cast.

The "dolls" . . . (seven of ‘em| ara Annabsl (Ann), Bill's wife, and their six
daughters, Sheila, 18, a sophomorse in home ac at Oreyon Stats College, preparing for
a career in women's fashions; Sharon 16, a [unior at KUHS; Lynetta, 13, in the 8th grads
at Altamont Junior High School; Kathy, 9, in the 5th grade at Shasta Elemantary; Cindy,
4, and Karen, 3. All six were born in Klamath Falls, giH was cheosen as representative
dad on foday's Father's Day page for many reasons, the chief one bsing Mrs. Kunz.

Father's Day just simply couldn't "ba' without a family. And that's what Bill Kunx
has to qualify him for "Dad of tha Day" role. He has a slim, trim and pretty wife, ard a
half-dozen very personable offspring.

The same as other dads, Bill Kunz has special dreams for his family. Unlike some
of them—this father has followed a practical program of work toward the goal of rea-
lization. Besides his full tima job during the week as superintandent of the local Swift
and Company plant, for five years he has farmed on weakends from April through Qe-
tober. Ha and his brother, Ray, have about 40 acres of alfalfa at Malin,

The dining room scene where father is serving his six chicks — is a truer pic«
ture of his past—net present role as a cook. It is a true picture of "why,” though . . .
showing four of the qitls looking quite grown up and as though thoy'd be complately
capable in the culinary department. They've all bean trained by an expart household an-
ginear—their mother. So these days Dad provides the “provender’—somabody else can
cook itl

Kathy sits at the loft end of the table; Lynetta, at the right. Sharon is at the
left in back; Sheila, at the right. The little ones in front ars Karen, laft; and Cindy.

The demastic scena sharad with his smiling helpmaeet—is a familiar one. Mama's
amused—she's used to juggling the budgat to fit the vanishing dellar—but at the memeant
Bill is besot with little fiqures of worry and walking-in.circlas frustration. Santa Claus
might reprasent what father would "'lika to be” or ha could bn thinking "Is THAT whe
thess seven gals think | am?"

Ann has a few dreams of her ewn . . . like gatting those always-needed repair
or beuse.improvement jobs dons (with Bill's help) ... and [very rarelyl picturing them
dramgad up for & '@ig evening,'

Sheila's saven yoars in 4.H will F\alp hor as a sowmmtmer, with her choven carbher
iw ton fashion world, and was possibly a factor in har esing chosen last year for a Sears
Schelarship Award. For two of the savan yaars she was a junior leader.

Family interest is very avident, and the Numbar-One-Daughter paid her parents
high tribute whan she recommended tham to hor professor ay parfect parents to fill out
individual questionnaires dealing with fam"'lr problems. Sha "KNEW'" har mother and
father wauld ba given a high rating in the well adjuited hems clasiification—"Becauss
that's the kind of a home theirs l"
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