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News from the Field

One of the things we have always had a desire to have is that connection to the field where are our PETs are used. 
Just who are these needy folks, what caused their legs to not function, what condition were they in before receiving 

a PET, how do they use it now, and how has it benefited their life. Here is a real life case we have been following ever 
since the young Nigerian girl got her PET, actually in the US. Thanks to our International Headquarters PET-Kin, we are 
continuing to hear about her, and have hopes of even meeting her in about a year.

About 8 years ago Mel West 
got a call from a doctor (Dr. 
Tina Slusher) in Louisville 
Kentucky requesting a PET 
for a girl from Nigeria that 
she had brought to the US 
for corrective surgery. Dr. 
Slusher said the surgery had 
been successful, but that the 
Nigerian girl (Suen Oke, 
pronounced shay-une’ okē) 
was crippled from polio, which was not operable. Mel got the PET to Louis-
ville and, since Suen was riding it when she went to board her British Airways 
flight back to Nigeria, it was eligible to travel with Suen at no extra cost, just 
like a wheel chair would have. Five years later, Suen had ridden her PET so 

much, she had worn out the rear tires that were the old balloon type. Mel sent a new set of solid rear tires, along 
with other replacement parts, with a missionary team from Texas. With her PET, Suen has now completed col-
lege.
Dr. Slusher does medical mission work in Nigeria four months a year and decided Suen’s scoliosis (caused by 
her polio) could benefit from work she could do on her only in the US. Suen is from a poor family from a small 
remote village in rural Nigeria, one of six children, where her father is 
a pastor/trader. 
Next year’s 10th International PET Conference will held in Columbia 
Missouri, where this whole PET project was started in 1994. Plans are 
still in the early stages, but we would like to have Suen come to the US 
for about a month in October/November 2014, to be accompanied by 
Dr. Slusher. An itinerary is in the planning stages for TV-interviews, 
several speaking engagements at PET banquets (preferably in the 
four corners of the US), a week of intensive computer training, and of 
course as the guest of honor at the annual PET meeting. The commit-
tee is currently looking for sponsors/financiers for various parts of her 
travel. If you are interested in spearheading an effort to see Suen come 
to the NorthWest, please let Dick Carpenter know.



Alaska Scout Serves PET with his Eagle Project 

Just after our last issue of PET-Kin Pathways went to press, we received notice that Stephen Kranich, a high-school 
senior in Anchorage was using the PET Project for his Eagle Scout badge community service project. As a matter of 

fact, he had almost completed 50 seats for us.

Stephen is an honor roll student and is very active in a variety of school 
and extra curricula activities. He is a member of the National Honorary 
Society, plays upright bass in the advanced orchestra, is captain of his high 
school rifle team and has also received a number of awards in Science and 
Engineering Fairs.
In his “free” time, Stephen raised funds for the lumber and hardware as 
well as securing donations of commercial vinyl and padding material. 
Transportation to Spokane was provided free by Ferguson Enterprises and 
Peninsula Truck Lines. Stephen’s mentor was Bill Floerchinger, an active 

PET volunteer. When his 50 seats arrived in Spokane, errors in measurement, construction, and even installation 
of the vinyl, were a total of zero. They were perfect. The picture shows Bill Floerchinger, Eagle Scout candidate 
Stephen Kranich, and Dave Hestes of Ferguson Enterprises.

Why it isn’t always best to choose the lowest bidder

When I first read this story, it sounded like it had been written from one of the developing countries where we send 
PETs.  It actually came from one of our PET affiliates right here in the good old US of A.  As the author says, building 

PETs is only part of the task – getting them where they need to go makes up “the rest of the story”. To move PETs across 
the country you gather estimates from several freight haulers and accept the lowest bid. However the lowest estimate 
is not always the best, as they discovered a few weeks ago. A crew of young, strong, and energetic volunteers had been 
recruited and a truck scheduled to arrive on Friday morning. However, come Friday, the trucking company didn’t show 
up because of “unexpected conditions” at their last stop. Now you have a group you hope will be able to come back on 
Monday when the trucking company has rescheduled. Monday rolled around and the company didn’t even have a truck 
available – so they booked with their second lowest bidder. Their driver seems to have a problem getting out of bed 
and was 45 minutes late. He did arrive and as he was making a wide swing to get in position to load 200 large boxes of 
PETs, hit a power line that caused all the lights in the shop and loading dock to go dark. So, without all the many young 
volunteers they had hoped for, they started loading in the dark.  Even after so many setbacks, there is nothing so heart 
warming as seeing a truck loaded with 200 PETs all going to help lift the disabled from a life of crawling in the dirt to one 
of dignity, productivity, and hope.

A short p.s. to this story. We are so fortunate to have found extremely reliable, cooperative, professional, easy and 
fun to work with, skilled, expert, and - - (there are just not enough positive adjectives to describe) the two truck-
ing companies we use. FedEx and Peninsula are both such pleasures to have on our team of PET volunteers. We 
don’t know how to say enough good things about them.

From Nicaragua

This 33 year old Nicaraguan, Victoriano De Jesus Garcia Cruz, managed to save 
his 3 year old son from falling down a steep cliff two years ago, but, in the 

process, severely injured himself and can no longer walk. Several surgeries have 
been unsuccessful. His new PET will be used to transport goods he collects for 
resale. He hopes to earn enough money to cover his personal expenses and to 
meet his financial needs.

The longer I live, the more convincing proofs I see of this truth – that God 
governs in the affairs of men.” Benjamin Franklin
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Our Spotlighted Volunteer

John Fechner was born in a small town just outside Birmingham, Alabama.  His father, an Alabama native, was from a 
large military family so when his three brothers joined the service he did too.  Stationed briefly at Farragut Naval 

training facility, he met a young lady from Spokane and they were soon married.

John’s dad died in 1952 and his mother moved back to her native Spo-
kane.  When John was about 8, the family moved to the Spokane Valley.  
Fishing the Spokane River was a passion he enjoyed and this spawned a 
lifetime enjoyment of the sport, as you can see after a recent successful 
day on the river. John attended East Valley H S where he met his wife to 
be, Sharon.  They were married in 1965 while John was attending Gonza-
ga University where he earned his degree in Mechanical Engineering in 
1969. While this was happening, John and Sharon were building a family, 
two daughters to be exact.  
While at Gonzaga, John worked part time as a patent draftsman for the 
firm of Wells and St. John.  One of their major client’s was Potlatch Cor-
poration’s Wood Product Research division located in Lewiston, Idaho.  
He worked closely with their engineers in developing the patents the 
group created and when he was about to graduate, a position became 
available in the company.  At Potlatch, John helped develop several prod-
ucts and created his own patents while with them. 
After 3 years, a chance came along to move back to Spokane, and this began a 25 year career with Wagstaff En-
gineering.  John participated in the growth of this multinational company in various capacities including Sales 
Manager of the Pacific Rim territories, Engineering Manager, and VP of Special Products.  
After leaving Wagstaff, John briefly did consulting work for small developing companies but opted out of this 
because of the travel demands. He soon started his own home inspection firm which married the engineering 
background and interest in home construction (he’s built two of his homes, and remodeled a couple others).  
That business was sold in 2004 and he is happily retired and enjoying travel and the family which now includes 5 
grandkids, all living in Spokane. 
How did he become interested in PET? Sharon volunteers at a food pantry and overheard a PET-Kin talking 
about his PET experiences. When she told John, he investigated and went to the shop the next Monday to start 
volunteering.
John’s engineering training, background, cooperative attitude, and desire to see others given a better life, are all 
extremely valuable assets to the PET Project. We appreciate him 
very much.

A True Story

The following is a paraphrased version of a real story: “In a town in the 
Middle East a woman who could not walk was kept in a back room for 

eighteen years. She was bent over and could not stand to walk. When the 
team distributing PETs saw her, they asked her to crawl over to them and 
told her this PET was for her. When she saw she was no longer confined 
to crawl in the dirt and to be hidden in a back room, she lifted her hands 
and praised God.”

Now for the real story: “Behold there was a woman who had a spirit of infirmity eighteen years, and was bent 
over and could in no way raise herself up. But when Jesus saw her, He called her to Him and said to her, ‘Woman, 
you are loosed from your infirmity.’ And He laid His hands on her, and immediately she was made straight, and 
glorified God.” (Luke 13:11-13). 

“The only ones among you who will be really happy are those who have sought and found how to serve.”  
Albert Einstein
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PET Connection – Contact and Newsletter Information

For volunteer opportunities, visits to the PET shop, or to request a presentation, please call Dick 
Carpenter at (509)466-3425 or send him an e-mail at bebold@comcast.net. For address changes 

or comments about the newsletter, send to petnwnewsletter@onemain.com. For information about 
PET International, visit www.petinternational.org. Tax-deductible donations may be sent to WCPC-PET 
Project, 15123 Little Spokane Dr., Spokane, WA 99208. NOTE: an additional method of helping with our 
limited funds is to PLEASE let us know when your address changes. Even an apartment number change 
will usually get your newsletter returned to us.

The next PET distribution trip to Guatemala is scheduled for April 5-12, 2014. Please let Dick Carpenter know if 
you are interested. 



A few years ago there was a best seller, “Nickel and Dimed” written about invisible people. An invisible person works 
as a casher, waiter, or maid; Ted Ketcham, an old friend, writes about another group of people growing in invisibility. 

When I first read Ted’s essay, I was reminded of the recipients of our Rainbow PETs. They are invisible in a back closet 
because to be seen would bring shame to their family. Receiving a PET allows them to be up at eye level where they can 
be seen. The fear of shame makes people invisible: a child with polio; a widow with no legs; a parent with Alzheimer’s 
disease. There’s another way invisibility is seen in the 101 countries PET serves. Children, women, and men who must 
crawl on the ground, over the rocks, through the mud, are invisible to others in their community.

A story from Zambia illustrates in painful color how this works in real life. A widowed mother, had no legs and 
two small children. While her husband was alive she was visible, but at his death, she was ushered out of the 
community where she and her children became invisible. It was the intent that all three die. Miraculously, God 
brought her into the presence of a PET-Kin who gave her a PET. With this one gift, the cloak of invisibility was 
lifted; she wheeled herself back to her village and behold, she was seen again. No longer invisible, she got a job 
using her PET and over the years raised her children, and became an integral member of her community.
Let’s continue portions of Ted’s essay on invisibility. We need to be very careful that, as part of one group, we nev-
er view another group as invisible. The young woman was happily occupied in conversation with her peers. My 
wife, with her silvery gray hair, was simply not on this young lady’s radar. Nor, apparently, was I. She clearly did 
not see us. We were, invisible.
Invisibility seems to come with the territory of getting old. I began to detect my own disappear-ance in the years 
shortly before I retired from teaching. It was not surprising when my high school students neither saw nor heard 
me until I repeated a thing 25 times. It was a shock when I realized that many of my fellow teachers, younger 
than my own children, were about as interested as my students were, in what I had to say. However I have found 
that letting go of the need to be so visible is part of what makes retirement enjoyable.
In cities, we often encounter homeless people. How do we deal with their “annoyances”? Mostly by avoiding eye 
contact. Looking at them, where they stand and how they appear, confers upon them visibility, and once you see 
them you have to make a decision. You either give them a little money and attention, or deny their connection to 
you by pretending they do not exist. What haunts me, after a time of pretending not to see certain people, is the 
awareness of how it feels to be among the ignored. For both the truly destitute and the elderly, that repeated daily 
experience of being invisible must be soul crushing.
The young lady at church meant no harm. While aging families may simply be struggling with the differing agen-
das of life’s chapters, the hunger of parents for family connection is acute. In each case we need to remember that 
in looking at or failing to look at someone, there’s more going on than just the seeing or not seeing. To see others 
is to see ourselves, and conversely, to not see, to treat others as invisible, makes us invisible ourselves. We should 
proceed accordingly.
Ted Ketcham, of Spokane, is a retired high school English and journalism teacher and a supporter of The Inland 
NorthWest PET Project.

New Seating Design

A subject receiving quite a bit of attention at the annual PET 
meeting last September was that of seating. We learned that 

PET recipients spend much more time sitting on their PET than 
our collective ignorance would have guessed. (A research study 
showed some even sit in one place as long as 12 hours). Their 
lack of exercise then causes all kinds of problems for their bodies. 
Not unlike a bedridden patient in a hospital bed, unless they are 
moved (turned) often, their skin begins to break down and their 
contact points are subject to bedsores. PET has either conducted, 
or has been a part of, several studies to improve seating for wheel 
chairs and other transportation vehicles for the handicapped. This 
picture shows how PET has addressed the “seat position” part of the 
problem. 

Invisible People



Both the bottom and back of this seat will move several inches both up and down, and fore and aft, by using only an open 
end wrench. This allows the same seat design to be used more efficiently for different size recipients and types of handi-
caps. We are also including “proper fit” pictures, and exercises PET users can do, in each box for new recipients.

War Zone Doctor

In the last newsletter, we mentioned 
Dr. Jill Seaman who, in 1989, went 

to what is now the country of South 
Sudan, to face a terrible epidemic of 
Kala-azar, a bodily wasting tropical 
disease (from sand flies) causing 
death within weeks. On top of the 
disease, her adopted country was 
facing violence, and perhaps worst 
of all, fear. During an interview, Dr. 
Jill said that half of the region was 
already dead when she got there. 
“You would walk through villages 
where nobody was alive, just ashes 
from fires and bones left. Whole towns were silent, devastated, and eerie.”

As reported in a recent issue of World Magazine, “The government 
of Sudan continues a bombing campaign against its own people that’s 
killed scores of citizens and displaced at least 200,000 people along the 

border between Sudan 
and South Sudan.” The 
magazine article goes 
on to discuss the daily 
bombings and contin-
ued pleadings for other 
countries to do some-
thing. A picture shows 
a Rehabilitation Cen-
ter in Juba (capital of 
South Sudan) showing 
a young boy and a teen, 
both missing one of 
their legs. The need for 
outside help, including 

PETs, is almost overwhelming.
Most of Dr. Jill’s research, high-tech diagnostics, and treatment were done 
in a mud hut until a clinic could be built. Since then her clinic has been 
bombed, burned, and rebuilt. In a town just north of Old Fangak over 200 people were killed in just a couple of 
hours. She says that they just shot at people, at children and women washing their clothes. When she discusses 
risk taking, she says that everybody who lives there knows life could be gone in an hour. But, they are happy. Dr. 
Jill says she gets to touch millions of people and can hopefully help them. “How could I be more lucky?”
We also mentioned in the last newsletter that we were sending 28 Rainbow PETs from Spokane to Old Fangak 
South Sudan via truck, airplane, and barge. The brand new Boeing 777-300 delivery flight left the Seattle area 
on October 25 bound for Nairobi Kenya also carrying 10,400 pounds of humanitarian supplies to support the 
Alaskan Sudan Medical Project. (The 28 got their start at our PET shop last September 18, by the crew in the 
picture). Besides PETs for the disabled, the cargo included supplies to build medical clinics, drill water wells, 
agriculture equipment for local farmers, and to construct bio-sand filters for clean water in the region. All will be 
of tremendous help for Dr. Jill and her team.


