
COMPUTE WITH ZAK 

Tuesdays   6:00 pm 

Thursdays 11:00 am 

BINGO HOUR 

 Tuesday, March 14th 

 6:00 pm both Mtg. Rms. 

March April 

 BOOK BAGEL AND BREW 

MOVIE TIME 

Thursday, March 2nd 

2:00 pm Meeting Rm. B 

Aubbee Branch 

7432 Olson Rd.  

P.O. Box 566 

Leiters Ford, IN 46945 

(574) 542-4859 

Fulton Branch 

7420 Liberty Ave.  

P.O. Box 307 

Fulton, IN 46931 

(574) 857-3895 

Rochester Branch 

 

320 West 7th St. 

Rochester, IN 46975 

(574) 223-2713 

FIRST FRIDAY BOOK SALE 

March 3rd 10am- 5:30pm  

Amazon Smile: The Friends of the Fulton County Public Library 

LEARN: A PROJECT 

Whatever you think you can 

do, begin it, for action has 

magic and grace in it.” 

M A R C H  2 0 1 7  V O L U M E  1  I S S U E  6  

Inside this Issue 

1. Wishing Well: A Chiasm 

2. Patron: Rose Krull 

3. Read Across America 

4. Rochester Events 

     I once heard a story of a boy who learned the whereabouts 

of one of these magic wells. He loved to read, so the words 

written on the rim were clear to him. Upon reading them he 

thought of Time’s words, “Ask, and it will be given to you; 

seek, and you will find; knock, and it will be opened to you.”  

He had been searching for this home his whole life. He 

wanted to know who lived there. He wondered how then to 

respond to the hex? He had learned to prostrate before 

anything he didn’t understand. It was his habit. 

     Then, a woman’s voice, as the sound of many waters, tore 

through time and space, “Meekness is becoming gentle and 

learning to submit. The word πραΰς is spoken to define a wild 

horse, broken. They were said to be meeked. A unicorn is the 

reward to those who learn meekness. Meekness is the mystery 

of the wishing well.” Then, thirty minutes of silence.  

     The boy decided that he would write a prayer and lower it 

into the well. He wrote, “Love me, wishing well.” Within a 

short while he found a home outside of time, and knocked. It 

seemed no one was home. He again prayed, “Love me, 

wishing well.” Later, under the Oak of Mamre, he found a 

book. It was written in an obscure language; he couldn’t read 

it. He lost hope in his prayer. He prayed once more, “Love 

me, wishing well.” In the distance approaching he saw a white 

horse. It was a unicorn. The horse approached him meekly 

and bowed. The horse brought him back to the home he had 

found. It was the woman who spoke on meekness home. She 

invited him in and asked for the book. She read it to him and. 

peace descended upon him. The wishing well was somehow 

past, present, and future, “Love us, wishing well…” 

Wishing Well: A Chiasm 

     The wishing well is a symbol, one may even say a      

mystery, dare one say chiasm, or cryptically vesica pisces? 

To wish is defined as “to feel or express a strong desire or 

hope for something.” Well is defined as, “a plentiful source 

or supply.” Folktale has it that carved on the rim of the 

stone well was a six word message, but few saw it; their   

desire to obtain clouded their vision. The hex read, “May all 

your wishes be granted.”  

     Some would come seeking riches, though the weight of 

the bucket was too cumbersome to pull up. Many were the 

skeletons found resting on their riches, teeth marks on gold 

coins. Others came seeking forgiveness for their sins. They 

would no sooner receive the pardon and again need        

forgiveness. Myriads came seeking free-will. Upon receiving 

this power, having no idea what to do with it, they wasted 

time pursuing shadows and nothingness. It seemed the 

wishing well was a beautiful burden, an unsolvable riddle, 

truly, a double-edged sword.  

 Ath·e·nae·um 

If instead of a gem, or even a flower, 

we should cast the gift of a loving 

thought into the heart of another, 

that would be giving as the angels 

give.                 

                        -George MacDonald 



Patron: Rose Krull 
“Patron” is a column in Athenaeum that focuses 

on someone connected to FCPL. This month I 

interviewed Rose Krull against her will. If the 

Rochester Branch were a child, she would be the 

child’s mother. She is the child's mother. She 

will say she’s not, but she’s lying.  

Who is Rose Krull? 

She is Rose Krull. 

How long have you worked at the library? 

I have worked at the library for ten years. I 

started in 2007. I love working for the library. 

Are you the mother of the Rochester Branch 

of FCPL? 

No, I am not (see introduction).  

Do you have a favorite book? 

No favorites really. I like Fannie Flagg because 

they are funny. I like Stephen King just because 

he is a great author. Of course the Bible I 

consider the greatest book in history. I like how 

Max Lucado interprets the Bible. I feel like he 

helps me understand it.  

Do you have a favorite movie?  

The African Queen with Katherine Hepburn. She 

is a stubborn woman that I can identify with. I 

also like A Few Good Men. There is a part where 

Tom Cruise wrestles with his guardian angel. 

Against all odds the angel keeps pressing him, 

“Yeah, but what would you do?”  

What is your favorite song?  

Memories by Elvis Presley. 

What do you wish others knew about you? 

How much I sincerely care about them. I think 

the meaning of life is to care for each other.  

What were you like as a kid? 

A tomboy. I was always dirty. I loved the farm: 

planting in the garden, milking cows, riding pigs, 

walking the river, and picking raspberries.  

What is one obstacle that you had to 

overcome that changed you?  

The death of my brother. He was only two years 

old and I was nine. It was horrible for me. 

If you got a tattoo, what would it be?  

A rose of course. The name has been passed 

down by both sides of my family. Now my 

granddaughter’s middle name is Rose.  

Who influenced your life the most? 

My grandpa. He lost his money in the crash 

of ‘29, but he came home and started over. 

He bought a farm, lived a simple life, and 

was happy. I learned from him the power of 

longsuffering patience.  

Do you have any artistic interests?  

Nature is my artistic interest. I love the 

outdoors: waterfalls, creeks, animals, caves, 

mountains, forests, roses, butterflies, 

rainbows. Nature is truly magical.  

Does mythology play a role in your life? 

A small role. I am interested in Greek and 

Roman mythology as it relates to Christianity. 

Also, the hierarchy of heaven and hell.   

If there were one person from history you 

could invite to dinner who would it be?  

Mother Teresa. She wrote a prayer that has 

somehow changed me. Thank you Mother 

Teresa, I memorized it, pray for me.   

Do you believe in the concept of fate? 

Absolutely. 90% fate, 10% choice. 

Who inspires you? What inspires you? 

Who? All people in everyday life, their past 

and present, how they have lived and 

survived. What? Nights under the stars by a 

campfire with those I love close by. If one 

listens really close they can hear those that 

have gone before them talking, laughing, and 

enjoying where they are now.  

Do you have any superpowers? 

Everyone has superpowers, but they are only 

awakened when we need them most.  

Do you have any fears?  

Snakes. Seriously, I am terrified of them. I 

don’t like even the metaphor for Satan. I 

think that Tim’s caduceus is scary and I wish 

he would stop practicing magic.   

If money were no object, what would you 

do with your time?  

Travel. I would buy a small motorhome and 

travel across the country and see its beauty. 

What is the top two on your bucket list?  

1. Retire and be a library board member. 

2. Own a red and white ‘57 Chevy Nomad. 
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I learned this prayer 

from Mother Teresa 

said Rose Krull, 

“People are often      

unreasonable, irrational, 

and self-centered.    

Forgive them anyway. 

If you are kind, people 

may accuse you of   

selfish, ulterior         

motives. Be kind      

anyway. If you are   

successful, you will win 

some unfaithful friends 

and some  genuine   

enemies. Succeed     

anyway. If you are  

honest and sincere  

people may deceive 

you. Be honest and   

sincere anyway. What 

you spend years       

creating, others could 

destroy in a night.    

Create anyway. If you 

find serenity and     

happiness, some may 

be jealous. Be happy 

anyway. The good you 

do today, will often be 

forgotten. Do good 

anyway. In the end it 

was never between you 

and them anyway.”  

March: Read Across America Month 

     The National Education Association 

(NEA), the nation's largest professional 

employee organization, is committed to 

advancing the cause of public education. 

NEA's 3 million members work at every level 

of education—from pre-school to university 

graduate programs. NEA has affiliate 

organizations in every state and in more than 

14,000 communities across the United States. 

     In 1857, one hundred educators answered 

a national call to unite as one voice in the 

cause of public education. At the time, 

learning to read and write was a luxury for 

most children—and a crime for many Black 

children. One hundred and fifty years later, 

public education and the profession of 

teaching are transformed. In 1966 they joined 

forces with the American Teachers 

Association. Since then, a voice has swelled 

to 3.2 million members, and what was once a 

privilege for a fortunate few is now an   

essential right for every American child, 

regardless of family income or place of 

residence.  

     The Fulton County Public Library is 

following the lead of the NEA in its desire 

to propagate reading as the most 

renewable resource in the world. Reading 

is the one habit that somehow alchemizes 

and unifies many other habits that produce 

little to no value. When one reads, they 

understand anything they desire. It is truly 

another mystery of the wishing well.  

     We are celebrating Dr. Seuss birthday 

with games, snacks, crafts, guest readers, a 

princess, Tim, and our friend Oliver the 

therapy dog. You are invited to join us at 

the Fulton Branch. You could not, would 

not, want to miss a celebration as fun as 

this. March is the month, the 2nd is the 

day, 4:30-5:30 is the time. Would you, 

could you, come and play?  
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Thou shamrock of foliage, 

Thou shamrock of entwining, 

Thou shamrock of the prayer, 

Thou shamrock of my love. 

Thou shamrock of my sorrow, 

  

Plant of Patrick of the virtues, 

Thou shamrock of the Son of Mary, 

Journey's-end of the peoples. 

Thou shamrock of grace, 

Of joy, of the tombs, 

It were my wish in death 

Thou shouldst grow on my grave. 

    The study of the shamrock is really a 

study of the number three. The ancient  

Druids believed the number three was 

mystical and prophetic. The Druids      

believed the shamrock had the power to 

avert evil spirits. The three leaves shaped 

like hearts were associated with the triple 

goddess of Celtic mythology.  

     St. Patrick of Ireland was given an 

apocalypse of the Trinity through the 

shamrock. He apologetically used the 

shamrock to teach Father, Son, and  Holy 

Spirit, though three, were simply one 

God. According to Irish folklore, this  

demonstration secured the approval of the 

Druid High Priests. St. Patrick’s Day is 

celebrated on March 17th. “For each petal 

on the shamrock brings a wish your 

way—good health, good luck, and       

happiness,” is an anonymous triadic     

invocation in Irish tradition.  

Shamrock: An Invocation 

The National Education  

Association’s Read 

Across America logo.  

The Celtic triple spiral, 

or triskelia, is sometimes 

called the spiral of life. It 

is a symbol of the triple 

goddess who was sacred 

to the ancient Druids. 


