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978-657-4202

781-665-6466

Fax 978-657-8950

Peter K. Stone, Recorder Ext. 13

Sheila Bissett Ext. 20

Maribel DeLuca Ext. 16

Robert C. Keogh, Treasurer Ext. 10

Thomas Friberg, Aleppo News Ext. 21

Jorge Rodriguez, Maintenance Ext. 40

Cyris Rich of Cub Scout Pack 56 in Wilmington
gathered up the 40 pounds of pull-tabs that he
and his fellow pack members saved up over the
past year. The 17 scouts collected the tabs as their
annual service project. This is the second year
they have donated such a large amount of tabs.
Pack 56 also does other service projects like yard
and trail clean-ups throughout the year. The pack
meets at the Wilmington congregational church
220 middlesex ave in Wilmington on the 3rd
Wednesday of the month.

Cub Scouts & Pull-Tabs

EAR Shriners Hospital for Children-
Boston,

It was my honor and privilege to be put in
charge this year of the Maling Family Christmas
Charity. My grandmother, Thelma Maling, creat-
ed this event about 6 years ago and it has been
quite successful ever since. Recipients of our chari-
ty have included The Salvation Army and The
American Heart Association, just to name a few. So
why did I choose Shriners Hospital for Children-
Boston?

December 18, 1987 was a day that changed my
life. I was fifteen and had a ride home from school.
I beat my mom and brother and sister home from
school that day. So I decided to take advantage of
the time alone to watch some TV and make a big
cup of Hot Chocolate. While making the Hot
Chocolate my shirt caught on fire. Somehow I
remained calm and tried to put out the flames that
were creeping up my shirt. I stopped, dropped and
rolled on the kitchen floor. It didn’t work. I then
walked to the back door and threw myself on the
ground. I was rolling and when I realized the
flames were not going out I finally started scream-
ing. Fortunately my neighbor a retired navy man
was home. He heard and saw me and ran out bare-
foot with a large towel and bear hugged me until
the flames were out.

I was taken to Falmouth Hospital where my fam-
ily caught up with me. It was thankfully deter-
mined that the local hospital couldn’t take care of
my injuries and the decision was made to go the
then Shriners Burns Institute of Boston. You folks
saved my life.

So I was taken in and the fabulous doctors and
nurses started their work on me. I was burned on

the upper right side of
my body front and back.
30% was burned and
scarred. I know I had
surgery, I know I was in
and out of consciousness
for days. I woke up fully
Christmas Eve. I could-
n’t have asked for a bet-
ter present. My parents
were there, the plastic
bubble I was in was
coming down. In anoth-
er hour or so Santa was
coming into the acute
ward. I remember think-
ing “Santa’s coming to
see me.” I felt over-
whelmed and it was
very surreal. I also
remember Santa gave
me the “Bad” album by Michael Jackson. I would
have to say it was the worst Christmas and the
very best Christmas of my life.

My mom, Donna Beal, and I stayed with you all
for a month. Not only was I given the very best
medical attention, I had a tutor for school, a physi-
cal therapist and a game room exclusive to teens!.
You found a place for mom to stay, Halcyon House,
and I had access to her 24 hours a day. I can’t
express how important it was that I had access to
her whenever I needed. When I finally went home
we were trained in how to take care of me. We
returned biweekly and then monthly and then a
few months would go by. I had 3 reconstructive sur-
geries over the years. My last one was in college

and I was 19 or 20 years old and you still took care
of me.

Over the years I had looked for ways to show my
appreciation. Whenever we see the Shriners clowns
we clap, I get misty, and we donate. In high school
I helped the Marines on the Cape with their Run to
Save a Child’s Life event. And now, I get to run our
family Charity. This year we raised the most ever,
$1,000.

There is so much more I can say, this letter will
never be truly finished. Thank you for all that you
do, and what you did do.

Sincerely,
Diana M. Newell and the entire Maling Family

Patient Gives Back
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Lee Hutchens, Diana Newell, center, with her parents, and Arlene
Swan-Mahony.
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