
 
 

Newsletter of Jeff, Diane, Alyssa (and Daniel) ~ living and working in the Persian Gulf & Central Asia. 

 

To Oz for Diane’s 50th ~ 
For Diane’s 50th birthday party, we and some friends acted out the Wizard of Oz movie.  We had it playing on 
the TV, while we each had a script with our parts.  We acted and sang the songs and spoke the dialog in time 
with the movie.  We improvised the props: stuffed dog Toto, funnel for Tin Man’s head, hammer for Tin Man’s 

ax, decorated flipflops for ruby slippers, fake boa for Lion’s tail.  Diane was Dorothy; Alyssa was the Cowardly 
Lion, Zeke, and a munchkin; Jeff was Uncle Henry, the munchkin mayor, member of the Lollipop Guild, a tree, 
a masseur, a monkey, and the winkie leader, as well as the director.  Great – and cheap – fun was had by all! 

 
Dorothy & Professor Marvel / Munchkins / Dorothy’s ruby slippers / Dorothy comforts Cowardly Lion / 

Wizard of Oz 

 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
Cowardly Lion robed & crowned by his friends / Cowardly Lion passes out, scared by Wizard of Oz 

 

Diane & Alyssa Make It Back Home to Dubai ~ 
It was an eventful flight back to the UAE from America for Diane and Alyssa.  Diane writes: 
About 3 or 4 hours into the flight, the lady sitting behind Alyssa, and three seats to my right, started having a 

diabetic fit.  She screamed and flailed intermittently and then appeared to be passed out.  She was travelling 
with her two boys.  The older boy was 13, so the younger son was probably only 8. 
 

It got worse and worse and I watched the poor boys start to panic because they couldn't wake their mother 
up.  The flight attendants tried to help, and then announced that they needed a doctor.  A young Asian 
woman came to help.  The lady was kicking and screaming and they were trying to get her to take some 

sugar, but she would yell and scream and flail.  It got pretty tense.  People started coming by our row just to 
stop and stare.  Poor Alyssa got some of the orange juice in her hair when the lady batted the orange juice 
out of her son's hand.  It was pretty unnerving. 

 
I went to the back, where the older boy was shaking and crying, and the flight attendants were trying to 
figure out what to do.  They looked at me like they were so glad that someone came to help.  I just held the 
boy and reassured him that everything would be okay.  He just cried and cried and let me hug him. 

 
They announced that they needed an insulin kit and other stuff.  I was appalled at some of the people, how 
they gawked, and how the one guy in her row, next to her younger son, just kept playing his I-Pad games for 

a while, then acting like he was asleep. 
 
After about half an hour of scary screaming, they finally got some sugar in her mouth even though she fought 

and fought.  Alyssa left her seat so they had some room to help the lady, and to avoid getting kicked some 
more.  Alyssa was sitting on my lap in our tiny little seat and the girl in front of us pushed her seat back when 
she came back from the bathroom.  She knew Alyssa was my daughter because I had asked a guy where the 

girl sitting in front of the lady had gone, and it was she who told me where Alyssa went.  I was not having a 
good time ... but my heart really went out to those boys.  The younger one really took care of his mom and 
stroked her hair and was an angel.  The older one really pretty much lost it. 

 
After she recovered, she was completely normal.  Everyone stared and avoided her.  I asked if she needed 
help.  She was relieved and she said it was like being in the Twilight Zone.  She said it was like she had a 

dream about what had happened. 
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Appetite For Education ~ 
The letters that these village “Angus” students write to their US 

sponsors – who provide a food or non-food item each month that 
the student attends classes – are often just so cute.  A sample: 
 Grade 2: We celebrate two eids in a year. One is eid-ul-fitr 

and other is sacrificing eid. Do you also celebrate eid, if so 
then how? Do you buy clothes and shoes for eid? 

 Grade 3: My father is a farmer, he grows crops and sells them 
to buy food for us. We take vegetables to city markets which 

are very crowded. We sell them very cheap sometimes. We 
grow tomatoes and vegetables. I like okra. Do you like 
vegetables? Do you grow any vegetables in your area and 

which ones of them? 
 Grade 3: I love reading and want to keep my study and join 

security department. Do you like to be a security man? 

 Grade 2: I walk daily to my school, it is very hard for me, but 
I go because I love reading. If I do not work hard, how do I 
become a famous woman? I like dolls, we made a home for 

our dolls, I go visit them in evenings and teach my dolls at 
their home and play with them. I don’t know how far is 
America, sometimes I think I should walk to see you and say 

thanks to you for your help. 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
If you know somebody without internet access 

who would like to receive BROWNEWS by mail, 

send their mailing address to Danny Keelan at: 
dannyk@inetnebr.com 

 
 

If you received this through the mail, 
but you have internet access and can save us 

time and postage by viewing BROWNEWS Online, 

send your e-mail address to Danny at: 
dannyk@inetnebr.com 

 
 

If you would like information about our 
Prayer Community, contact Danny: 

dannyk@inetnebr.com 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Contact Information: 
 

Phone numbers: (home) +971-6-2848337 
Jeff: +971-50-8725466 

Diane: +971-56-7781054 
Skype: lavendercamel or caracasbrown 

E-mail: caracasbrown@bigfoot.com 

Facebook: all four of us 
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Come visit our website: 

www.BrowNews.org!  

September’s food item was 1.5 kilos of 

beef, slaughtered & distributed on site. 

mailto:caracasbrown@bigfoot.com
http://www.brownews.org/

