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By Emily Hardin 

     My mother, Rebecca Hardin, has been coming on 

retreat to Marymount Hermitage for ten years, so I 

have been looking forward with anticipation to the 

day I could join her.  It was wonderful to escape the 

noise of everyday life and to focus instead on my re-

lationship with God.  Throughout my four days of 

retreat here, I felt this relationship deepen and grow.  

In this beautiful wilderness, I can sense God’s pres-

ence so much more.  It will be a privilege and a bless-

ing to return! 

Emily Hardin  (Age 17) 

Clarkston, WA 

September 8, 2013 

God Calls the Young 

Emily last  

visited Mary-

mount Hermit-

age six years 

ago.  She and 

her little sister, 

Mallory, were 

already playing 

the piano quite 

expertly by then.  

Emily told me 

she did play dur-

ing the days of 

her retreat, mu-

sic by Mozart 

which she had 

memorized, but 

her concerts this 

year were only 

for Jesus to 

hear.  Sweet! 

By Sister M. Beverly 

     9/11 is a day already associated with fear and dan-

ger.  Now I have another reason to prayerfully re-

member that day.  This is the story of what happened 

on September 11, 2013.  

     It was Wednesday morning about 11:00 A.M.  I 

was working at the computer in my office on notes 

for my Scripture studies class when the phone rang.  I 

don’t normally answer the phone, but, since I was 

sitting right here next to it, I picked up automatically.  

It was Sandy Sova, my friend who is an EMT for 

Council.  She said, “Sister Beverly, I just want you to 

know that there is a range fire at the end of Hermitage 

Lane.  I am here with the ambulance parked beside 

the highway.  You should keep an eye on things.”   

     I thanked her, hung up, and gulped.  A fire?  How 

big?  How close?  Which way was the wind blowing?  

When I got over the shock of this news, I decided that 

the only way to know what was happening was to 

jump in the car and go see for myself.  I even thought 

to take my sun hat and a bottle of drinking water in 

case I was out in the sun and heat for awhile.  It was 

still very much summer weather.  Of course, I was 

praying fervently the whole time, which did not calm 

the strong and quick beating of my heart. 

     I had only opened the garage door and begun to 

back the car out when I saw the sheriff’s car pull up 

behind me.  He was there to inform me of the fire and 

to find out how many people were up here on the 

mesa.  “Only me,” I said, grateful that I did not have 

any retreatants at the time.  He also asked me if there 

was another road off the mesa in case Hermitage 

Lane became impassable, to which I replied, “No.”  

As the sheriff left, I realized that I needed to find out 

Fire on the Mesa! 

Emily Hardin, age eleven 

Photo from 2007 Archives 
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if my neighbor from Boise, Vince Brigante, was still 

here or not.  I had seen him working on his property 

the day before.  I also thought I should take my cam-

era to record history and so went back briefly for that.  

I must say, that as I drove around looking for Vince, I 

was making a mental list of what to take if I had to 

evacuate.  My purse and the Blessed Sacrament came 

to mind first.  Anyone who has had the threat of hav-

ing to evacuate knows the feeling of grief and detach-

ment one feels knowing everything that is important 

to you could burn up and be irreparably lost.  I also 

thought, if really worse came to worse, I could drive 

off the mesa without a road.  Where there is a will, 

there is a way! 

     Without going into all the agonizing details of 

those first fearful moments, I found that the range fire 

was relatively small and confined to the north side of 

Hermitage Lane.  We later estimated that perhaps two 

acres burned.  The wind was blowing gently to the 

south but for some inexplicable reason, the fire, 

which started at the highway, had burned SW up the 

hill toward the house of Mike and Ceara Nourse.  

     I saw that a fire truck from Council and some For-

est Service brush trucks were coming up Hermitage 

Lane.  It was clear to me that the road would not be 

endangered.  After talking with Tim Toomey, the Fire 

Chief from Indian Valley, and reminiscing on the pre-

vious fires for which he has been Incident Com-

mander in the past, protecting the mesa and Mary-

mount, I started to relax.  I was in good, competent 

hands, and of course, God would never forget or 

abandon me. 
Continued on page 3 

     Later that evening Mike Nourse arrived from 

Boise (where they live) and went out with a backpack 

water tank and a sprayer to douse any smoldering bit-

ter brush stumps. There is always the danger that the 

roots are burning underground and that the fire will 

flare up again.  We were very grateful to God who 

sent rain that night and on subsequent days along 

with cooler temperatures and more humid weather.  

We are safe in His hands.  Thanks for your daily 

prayers which I always need and appreciate. 

    One of the greatest blessings in this incident is that 

many volunteer firemen (and one woman!) from both 

Indian Valley and Council turned out promptly.  They 

even had support from the Forest Service personnel 

and their equipment stationed north of Council, so 

that there were a lot of people working on this fire.  

The photos which follow are ones I took that day.  I 

was down wind for about an hour and my clothes 

smelled so much of the smoke, that I had to change  

when I came into the house about 12:30 PM.   

 Fire fighters are my heroes! Their efforts were 

efficient, successful and safe.  I thanked as many as I 

could that morning.  When you think that these are all 

working men who drop everything when the alarm 

sounds and go to their neighbors’ rescue, it does 

really warm your heart.  It is country living at its best.  

It is also a reminder that people are really good and 

generous.  My neighbors and friends have been relia-

bly protecting Marymount Hermitage.  We have had 

other fires in the area but in thirty years none was 

ever this close.  God is good! 

Looking down Hermitage Lane toward Highway 95 

Council fire truck guarding the Nourse house 
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I took these successive photos as I walked down Hermit-

age Lane on the morning of September 11, 2013.  Later 

that afternoon, when I drove to Mesa to get the mail, I 

took the photo at right to show what the turn from the 

highway looks like now.  You can see by the tire tracks 

that the Forest Service brush trucks are all terrain vehi-

cles!  Now that the rains have come, the black ash has 

been washed away and spring green grass is already 

growing! 

EPILOGUE:  Before this Mesa fire was completely out, 

the local fire departments were called out again to work 

on a range fire in Indian Valley.  That fire burned about 

a hundred acres. Ask God to bless these brave people. 


