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                    Wedding bells chime             
                      for  Frank and Shir ley               
                        

I t has been sung, spoken, paraphrased and put to 
rhyme for as many years as one cares to remember:  
 

“ Love’s more comfortable the second time around…”  
 

This time Cupid emptied his quiver…taking dead aim at 
our Old Kia Kima Brother,  Frank Simonton, and Shirley 
Boggs.  It was a good day for good news. 
 

The late Jimmy Boggs, an early supporter of OKKPA, 
has got to be smiling down, knowing that Shirley's hands 
are in the hands of another highly regarded OKK man, 
one who served with him on the OKK staff. 
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Having been asked to do a story for the newsletter, we 
visited with Frank and Shirley in Cherokee Village to 
get some details.  Upon returning home we discovered 
an email prepared by Jimmy Bottrell.  It is a wonderful 
account....and we certainly can’ t top it.    
See page 3--Frank &  Shir ley:  The Whole Story 

 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
                                                           Great American Bald Eagle 
 

For The Record... 
On a personal note, it has been my privilege to know 
“Simon”  as my friend for now almost 47 years (whew!).  
Starting in 1958 we shared the bonds of our first 
brotherhood, our college fraternity.  Before too long Simon 
had conned me into what I originally tagged as “ …this Kia 
Kima thing.”   Kamp Kia Kima was to become our second 
brotherhood.   
 
Today, Simon holds the undisputed record for years spent at 
Kamp Kia Kima.  His tenure runs the gamut from camper to 
Eagle Scout to Vigil Honor/Order of the Arrow, and on  to 
Camp Director.  Clearly, he is one of the most respected 
men ever to have graced those hallowed halls wherein 
resides the quiet eloquence of true leadership. 
 
Throughout those years, Old Kia Kima was…and 
remains…a most significant love of Simon’s life, Shirley’s 
life…and all of our lives.  Let us always strive to remain 
true to our friendships and to the love that has for all these 
years passed through our Quadrangle. The difference today 
is that we shall all have more to share… and still another 
team with whom to share it.  She is Shirley.  He is Frank.   
 
Until now, I have only been acquainted with Shirley for the 
past few years.  But, in the brief moments of her vows to 
Frank...and his to her...she became a long-time friend of 
every member of the Old Kia Kima Preservation 
Association.  For me…for all of us…it is the exquisite 
irony.  Today, Frank and Shirley are whole again, a lasting 
tribute to the healing magic of Old Kia Kima.   

Congratulations to them! Come our next repast together, let 
us raise our glasses to Frank and Shirley.  Let us toast their 
time together this time around.  May they live to be a 
thousand!  May the last voices they hear together be our 
chorus from “ High above the South Fork waters…”     Tater  
       

 

 



 
   

 
 
 
 

 
OKKPA Communication 

A letter from the President  
  

Dear OKKPA Member, 
  
In our Annual Report (on our website), I have outlined some of the major things your new board of 
directors and officers want to accomplish in the coming year.  While we’ re well along in completion of 
the Old Kia Kima vision, we have several important physical projects to finish and numerous new 
program additions.    Some of the physical additions are our Chapel in the Wildwood (already board 
approved), completion of our waterfront for next summer, and the rebuilding of the hospital.  There will 
be others.  New programs under development for summer 2005 include a Canoeing Program, a Hiking 
Program, and a Spelunking Program.  
  
We also have come a long, long way in creating an awareness of OKK, i.e., our “utilization phase”  is 
moving well, and OKK Summer 2005 is filling up fast.  We have our first Gir l Scout Troop registered 
for  2005. 
  
As we’ve rebuilt the camp, your generosity has flowed forth, and we’ve produced a first class result for 
your donations.  Everyone who has visited OKK recently has been amazed by the caliber and quality of 
facility we are creating.     
  
We also have to put high on our priority list a completed funding plan to make sure that OKK really is 
created “ in perpetuity” .  It currently takes $35,000 a year or so just to operate OKK.  It takes that much 
every year.  Right now, it is us, the OKKPA Members who are the source of that Operating Budget and 
that Project Budget.  As we transition from a project orientation toward day to day operations, a formal 
funding plan is absolutely necessary.  In the near future, we will be coming to our membership with a 
plan that asks all of us to become an annual contributor to that Operating Budget.   
  
Also, your officers and board members will be making a major effort to communicate more frequently 
with you.  We have a wonderful newsletter, which is mailed to you three times a year, but we’ re going to 
try to communicate more often with you.  We have a new Enews, “Smoke Signal.”    We will be coming 
to you to learn exactly how you like to be communicated with.  Email will be one of those options, 
regular mail and phone will also be used more extensively.   
  
If you haven’ t been back to OKK recently, you are really cheating yourself.  Plan to attend the next 
reunion or better yet one of the work/social weekends we’ ll schedule this spring.  While your donations 
are wonderful, we also need you physically at OKK.  You have a unique story to share which is part of 
our joint Old Kia Kima experience.  Come share it with us. 
  
Yours in the fellowship of Old Kia Kima, 
 

  
Steve Demster 
President 
November, 2004 
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                         Frank &  Shir ley:  The Whole Story 

                                        by Jim “ Jimmy”  Bottrell
  

During the 2004 OKKPA reunion Frank 
Simonton shared with me that he would like to talk 
privately about a personal matter. It would have to be 
soon as I had to leave early to return home to do a 
funeral.  While we are waiting for the malt shop to open 
on Thursday night he asked if now would be a good 
time?  It seemed to be and we walk over to the old bus 
stop. 
 Frank proceeded to tell me that he was dating a 
wonderful lady who lives in Cherokee Village and they 
had been talking marriage.  However, they didn’ t want 
to make a big deal out of it.  In his words he wanted a 
simple service that would bless their commitment to 
each other.  I asked him what he had in mind.  He said 
he wasn’ t sure, something that just involved the two of 
them.  Maybe it could be done at the camp after one of 
the reunions when everyone had left.  I told him that I 
thought something like this could be done and shared 
some examples.  The trick would be finding a minister 
that would be in agreement to it.  He looked at me and 
said, “ I was hoping that you would be the one to do it.”   
I told him it would be an honor to do so and to give me a 
call when I was needed.  
 Based on what he said he had to do and his idea 
about having it at the camp after an OKKPA event, I 
went home thinking that this would not take place any 
time soon.  But, two weeks later my cell phone rings.   
Anxiously I answer it, wondering what crisis has erupted 
now.  It is Frank on the other end.   

“Remember that thing we talked about at the 
reunion,”  he says.  “What does your calendar look like 
for mid October?”    

We choose a date.  Through phone calls and e-
mail I learn that they will come to Belton and wedding 
rings will be exchanged.  I sent some suggested vows for 
the service.  Frank wants to add, “ till death do us part, or 
at least one month’s notice”  to the part about how long 
they will promise to love each other.  He also asks if I 
could provide a small cake to celebrate the moment.   

My wife, Ginny, and I look forward to their 
arrival, and discuss how we will entertain them while 
they are here.   The time for their estimated arrival 
passes and the phone rings.  It is Frank.  He informs me 
that they got half way to Belton and forgot the rings.  
They are on their way back to get them.  He advises us 
not to wait, because it will be late when they arrive.   

We do make plans to meet for breakfast the next 
morning, so we can meet each other and discuss the 
wedding service. 

 

 

 

 
Over breakfast we get acquainted and they share 
stories of their adventure to Belton from Cherokee 
Village.  I asked how they met.  Frank informs me that 
he saw her at one of the OKKPA reunions and knew 
he had to meet her.  I asked Shirley what she was 
doing at the reunion.  She said her deceased husband, 
Jimmy Boggs, used to be on the Kia Kima Staff.   

Frank said he had to persuade her that he was 
serious about their relationship.  Shirley said being 
retired she wasn’ t sure about this marriage thing and 
tried to end it.  Frank says he would never believe that 
at the age of 70 he would receive a “Dear John”  letter.  
Needless to say we had a wonderful time visiting.  At 
the appointed hour on October 14, 2004 Ginny and I 
chauffeured them to the church for the wedding.   

In preparation for the moment Ginny picked 
up the cake and decided that it wasn’ t enough.  She got 
a bottle of champagne grape juice, wine glasses and 
uncovered the cake knife we used for our wedding 
reception thirty-two years ago.  A bride has to carry a 
bouquet she thought, so she acquired flowers too.  
Mints and nuts were found and everything was placed 
in the parlor with the plates and napkins.  The door 
was shut so it would be out of sight.  I brought the 
bride and groom into my office to distract them from 
the sanctuary while Ginny lit candles and prepared the 
lighting.  When Ginny said it was ready, we retired to 
the candle lit sanctuary and had a most meaningful 
marriage ceremony in front of the altar.   

After the ceremony the four of us retired to the 
parlor for the reception.  Cake was cut and pictures 
were taken to capture the bride and groom feeding 
each other wedding cake.  Toasts were made and wine 
glasses were tilted.  How appropriate that the 
celebration was interrupted briefly by a group of Boy 
Scouts and their leader looking for a place to have a 
Board of Review.   

The four of us took the party to one of Kansas 
City’s signature steak houses. The waitress was so 
impressed that Frank and Shirley had just gotten 
married she went and told her manager.  The manager 
came and offered her congratulations.  The food was 
good, the company better.  It was a memorable event 
and an experience I will cherish forever.  What an 
honor to be asked to officiate at the wedding of the Kia 
Kima camp director when I was on its staff.  

 

*******************************  
Jim (Jimmy) Bottrell is the Senior Minister of the 

Belton Christian Church (Disciples of Christ) in Belton, MO. 
He served on the Kia Kima Staff from 1964-1971. 

            He was a camper at Old Kia Kima 1961-1963 
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The TRAIL Log:  Teaching Responsible Adolescents In Leadership 
Little Rock Air  Force Base 
 
Old Kia Kima November 4-7, 2004 
 
The arrival of the TRAIL group from the Little Rock  
Air Force Base was for us much the same experience  
as it was when the first Scout Troops arrived during  
the initial opening of Old Kia Kima.  Lee Leach, the  
group leader had all the necessary equipment, including  
mountain bikes in a trailer provided by Little Rock  
Air Force Base.  
  

The Rangers were particularly pleased at the interest shown  
in the heritage of Old Kia Kima, as presented so well by  
Bobby Harriss.  The group ages were 14-15 years.  We all  
had a good laugh when Bobby mentioned that when the  
presentation was shown to Cub Scouts and Weblos  
groups, “ We lost them after the part about the Indians…”    
We never lost one with the TRAIL group.  They all enjoyed  
the T-Bird immensely and hearing about the role it played  
in the history of Old Kia Kima.  They also spent some  
quality time together playing board games in the warmth of  
the Lodge before retiring to a chilly evening in their sleeping  
bags.  As a matter of fact, the group did just about everything  
together and were noticeably helpful to each other. 
  

Mealtimes were well organized, with everyone pitching in on  
food preparation, serving and cleanup.   
  

On Friday all campers participated in the short compass course  
which was  previously set up by Brooks Gooch and Buddy  
Keltner.  This was a new experience for the campers.  Brooks 
briefed them and provided compasses and instruction sheets.   
Considering that they had never done it before, they all did  
quite well.   
  

Friday afternoon we drove to Ravenden Springs to check out  
the rappelling site.  It was too late in the afternoon to complete  
the safety setup, so the group scoped out all possible routes for  
future reference.  They indicated that they would like to return  
at a later date, perhaps next camping season. 
  

The group was given a complete tour of the entire complex,  
including the fire ring, Rat’s Nest, Pole Barn and the new  
temporary waterfront.   
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TRAIL contd. 

    
The Friday night campfire was a very special time for all.  It  
was very much like any other campfire conducted throughout  
the camping season.  All of the Rangers had a few words for  
the group, passing the Talk Stick to everyone present.  Every  
camper and adult leader expressed a desire to return, next time  
with more participants.   
 

The campfire closed with arm-in-arm singing of the Kia Kima  
hymn.  Finally, a live ember was doused and presented to the 
group for lighting their next campfire.  Very nice occasion. 
 

The group departed camp Saturday afternoon and headed back  
to Little Rock with a stop once again at Blanchard Springs for 
another trek on mountain bikes.  I’m sure I speak for every  
Ranger present, Buddy, Scotty, Brooks and myself in  
expressing our great satisfaction with respect to TRAIL  
representing the first non-Scout foray into the history and  
life of Old Kia Kima.  The event will no doubt be remembered  
as a benchmark occasion that will contribute immeasurably  
to our  planning for the 2005 camping season.  
 
While the TRAIL group was relatively small, the mere presence  
of a non-scouting group seemed to verify forever the mission  
statement of the Old Kia Kima Preservation Association. 
 
Onward! Upward! 
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          left to r ight:  Dwight Bullock, Lee Leach (Leader), Marc Harr is, Maggie Wade (back), 
                                         Zack McGinnes (Leader), and Rober t Krzyzewski.  
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