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			DEDICATION

			This book is dedicated to Mary Ellen Whiteman to celebrate the life of Stephen Michael Bailey, more commonly known as “Beetle.” Without your inspiration, I might never have written the accounts of a man you hold so dear to your heart.

		

	
		
			









Dear Audience,

			Whether you knew Beetle or not, I hope that you will receive the blessing of laughter and be inspired to finish well in the race in which you find yourself.

			May you endure to the end, running with diligence, and seek Almighty God on the journey.

			Sincerely,

			Dana Morrison

		

	
		
		

	
		










			EPIGRAPH

			A cheerful heart is good medicine. (Proverbs 17:22)

			Beetle is living proof.

			“It wasn’t me!”— Beetle 
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			PREFACE

			WHY THIS BOOK IS TOLD THIS WAY

			Some stories are too full of laughter to be told quietly. Some lives are too bright to be dimmed by paragraphs alone.

			This book began as a collection of memories — funny, raw, sacred, and real — about a man named Beetle, and how God used him to shape my life. At first, it seemed like a memoir. But every time I tried to write it that way, it felt too small. Beetle isn’t a man who speaks in paragraphs. He speaks in stories. Scenes. Punchlines. Pranks. And sometimes, the kind of silence that says more than words ever could.

			So I started writing what I remembered — as I remembered it. Not always perfectly. Not always linearly. But truthfully. And soon, I found myself not just telling stories, but staging them. Dialogue came alive. Friends stepped forward again. Laughter echoed. And tears found their way in, too.

			That’s when I realized: this isn’t just a book.

			It’s a memoir–play hybrid — meant to be read, remembered, performed, or passed along.

			I invite you to read this like a story that’s still unfolding. Because it is.

			And if you find yourself laughing, or weeping, or hearing Beetle’s voice in your head — then you’re exactly where you’re meant to be.

			Welcome to The Beetle Experience.

			SO TAKE YOUR SEAT. THE CURTAIN IS RISING.

		

	
		
			HOW TO READ THIS BOOK

			The Beetle Experience is not a traditional memoir, and it is not a conventional stage play either. It is something in between — a blend of memory and performance, of lived experience and dramatized reflection.

			You’ll notice that the format shifts between:

			•	MEMOIR NARRATION (DANA): Prose passages where Dana retells events from memory.

			•	DRAMATIC SCENES: Dialogue that brings Stephen (Beetle), Jimmy, and others to life on stage.

			•	STAGE DIRECTIONS: Visual cues that show how this story could be performed as well as read.

			•	TABLEAUX, MONOLOGUES, AND VIGNETTES: Theatrical forms used to freeze a moment, give voice to a single character, or highlight a brief snapshot of Beetle’s story.

			•	READER’S NOTES: Prose-only sections that give factual context (time, place, and significance).

			Why this style? Because Beetle’s story is more than a sequence of events. It is a performance of life itself: full of laughter, mystery, mischief, and the quiet strength of faith.

			However you choose to receive it, remember this:

			•	You are part of the audience.

			•	You are part of the memory.

			•	You are welcome in The Beetle Experience.
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			WHO IS BEETLE?

			DEFINITION

			Beetle — noun, a laughter-generating, treasure-hunting, car-rebuilding, churchgoing, movie-quoting, sasquatch-hunting, model rocket-making, bundle of laughter… and the best friend of a man named Dana.

			Used in a sentence: “It was the worst day of my life, then Beetle showed up and it was the best.”

			NOTE

			The only ones I know that didn’t refer to him as Beetle were his oldest brother, Jimmy, and his next oldest brother, Mark. They mostly called him Stephen, or Steve. I’m not sure why. My guess is that since Jimmy and Mark did not get much of a chance to witness Stephen’s life in the Danforth area, they simply knew him as Stephen.

			Whatever name you know him by — STEPHEN, STEVE, OR BEETLE — One thing is certain: he made you laugh. 

		

	
		
			GLOSSARY OF THEATRICAL TERMS

			MEMOIR NARRATION – DANA speaking directly from memory, retelling events in past tense. 

			TABLEAU – A staged “living picture,” actors freeze to capture a visual moment. 

			SILENT TABLEAU – A frozen stage picture without dialogue, emphasizing posture and expression. 

			MONOLOGUE – A speech by one character offering insight, story, or emotion. 

			VIGNETTE – A short, self-contained snapshot capturing a single moment or impression. 

			CAMEO – A brief appearance by a non-central character that adds humor or recognition. 

			ACT I

			The Pre-Beetle Days
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			“Oh my head!” – Stephen

		

	
		
			CREATED FOR JOY

			In the beginning, God created the heavens and the earth.

			Then He made Beetle.

			Scripture tells us in Proverbs 17:22 that “A cheerful heart is good medicine.”

			In Stephen Bailey, God created a medicine man — and one highly proficient in his work.

			For we are God’s handiwork, created in Christ Jesus to do good works, which God prepared in advance for us to do. (Ephesians 2:10)

			God imparted humor to mankind, and to Stephen He gave a super-heaping dose. From birth to his final breath, Beetle is living joy.

			And so began a life of laughter that would ripple through family, friends, and faith alike. 

			This is where the story starts. 

		

	
		
			Scene 1: Getting Warmed Up

			MEMOIR NARRATION (DANA): You’ve taken your seat now in the front row of The Beetle Experience. It is a small theater with a small stage. A velvety red curtain remains closed and light music plays in the background. Neighboring members of the audience chit-chat with small-town talk and you feel right at home. Coming into the theatre is like putting on comfortable slippers.

			STAGE ACTION: The music and the lights fade in unison. The conversations come to a lull. Everyone anticipates what will happen next. You hear the flick of a spotlight which warms to a glow pointing skyward.

			STAGE LIGHTS: Heavenly glow.

			GOD: 

			Have you considered what I am doing with this man, Stephen?

			SATAN (hissing): 

			Yesss, I despise his sense of humor.

			STAGE ACTION: GOD smiles.

			STAGE LIGHTS: Spotlight returns to earth and the lights dim again.

			STAGE ACTION: Though dark, you can faintly see the curtains opening and you hear the squeak of the curtain’s cable being pulled by hand. You again hear the flick of a loud switch operating the spotlight. The yellow glow of the spotlight warms up to a soft circle on the stage with an empty stool. But there is no one there.

			STAGE LIGHTS: Spotlight searches left and right.

			SOUND EFFECT: SMACK! SLAP! OWE!

			STAGE ACTION: There is a chuckle from the audience as if someone tried to give someone a kiss in the dark room and got slapped.

			MEMOIR NARRATION (DANA): Oh, that had to be Beetle. Somehow, he was sitting near you in the audience, but he’s supposed to be on the stage as Stephen (the name given by his parents).

			STAGE ACTION: DANA, from stage, gives a loud whisper.

			DANA: 

			Beetle! I mean, Stephen, get up here!

			STAGE ACTION: Audience laughs loudly. STEPHEN sheepishly walks to the stage as his old-character, Stephen, Rubik’s cube in hand.

			STEPHEN (sheepish): 

			Who… me?

			MEMOIR NARRATION (DANA): You see that he is a young man. Plump. Fair-skinned and freckled. His brown hair is flat on his head. He is wearing an unbuttoned flannel shirt over a dirty work shirt, worn-out blue jeans, and dirty steel-toe boots. He has a folding lock-blade knife in its leather sheath on his belt. The mustache on his thirteen-year-ish face is somewhat thin, but definitely intentional. It has been trying to break free since he was five, only being held back by puberty. As he stands, he occasionally looks to his hands where he is making the last couple moves to solve a Rubik’s cube.

			STAGE LIGHTS: Spotlight widens. 

			STAGE ACTION: DANA and STEPHEN are now both on stage, sitting on stools.

			DANA (to audience): 

			Welcome to The Beetle Experience. I am Dana, and this is the star of the show, Beetle… I mean Stephen. I will need to play a couple roles while we watch Stephen’s life unfold. One, I will play Stephen’s best friend. Two, I will often turn to you, the audience, and narrate as we watch various scenes unfold and give you some backstory here and there. Sit back, relax, and enjoy how God used this best friend in my life as a reflection of His own sense of humor.

			STEPHEN (protesting): 

			What?! So, this is how we are going to do this? I’m the main character?! You never said I was going to be the main character!

			DANA: 

			Yup, let’s just play it out and live out our fun times together.

			STEPHEN: 

			But me? Why me? You dragged me here for this?! To be made a SPECTACLE of?!

			DANA: 

			No one is making a spectacle of you. We cherish you and the memories of you. Besides, YOU don’t have a choice. YOU are what I have left of the memories in my mind and that’s it! Got it?! Besides, we are going to go to Taste of China in Houlton as soon as we finish.

			STEPHEN (relenting): Well, I guess if we have to. I do like Chinese food and I can snatch up a copy of the Coffee News.

			MEMOIR NARRATION (DANA): What you noticed about Stephen was a warm, kind, gentle face and contagious smile. You also saw a unique humility. His smile spoke directly to your heart, saying, “I’ll do anything for you.” But it wasn’t a line he even needed to read. You just knew it.

			DANA (to audience): 

			Welcome to The Beetle Experience. I am Dana, and this is the star of the show, Stephen. We’ll call him Stephen, for now at least.

			STEPHEN (jumping in): 

			My dad is the only man I’ve ever known who got a sunburn on the roof of his mouth.

			MEMOIR COMMENTARY (DANA): The story was true. His dad had been sleeping at the beach and laying in such a way that the sun shone straight up into the top of his mouth while he was snoring away. He got blisters from what I’m told.

			STEPHEN: 

			My dad was the only guy I know that could look like he was fast asleep in church but could remember every word.

			MEMOIR COMMENTARY (DANA): Also true. My dad, Gerald Morrison, had been a Sunday School teacher for one of the adult classes and recalled that Jimmy could remember in great detail what was being discussed even when he looked like he was fast asleep. Stephen also had this knack and also shared his father’s gift of an exceptional memory.

			DANA: 

			And your dad was a storyteller…

			STEPHEN: 

			Yeah, Dad came home one day laughing up a storm. You tell this one, Dad.

			STAGE LIGHTS: A new spotlight. JIMMY SENIOR steps on stage. He is dark haired, wearing a blue button-up shirt and dark pants. He is also plump and soft-spoken. His flat dark hair comes almost to the eyes of his round face. As Jimmy smiles, you can’t help but smile in return and you see where Stephen gets many of his physical features.

			JIMMY (storytelling): 

			There was a guy at work that just kept telling these long tales. No one believed him. Story after story, he’d just keep spinnin’ unbelievable tales. Well, one day I said to him, “Well, I’ve got one for ya. Up here we have this creature. It’s brown in the summer and white in the winter. Besides having long hairy pointy ears, and big front teeth, in the winter it grows these great big hairy snowshoes on its feet and runs around on the top of the snow.”

			STEPHEN: 

			Tell them what he said!

			JIMMY: 

			The guy was baffled and paused, then he said, “I’ve heard a lot of stories in my day, but I ain’t never heard of no creature with hairy long pointy ears and big teeth that grows any big ol’ hairy snowshoes on its feet. Ya’ got me beat.”

			SOUND EFFECT: Laughter from the stage and audience.

			STEPHEN: 

			My dad loves music. Though he loved a lot of gospel music, Billy Speer was his favorite.

			MEMOIR NARRATION (DANA): Billy Speer had sung smoothly in a relaxing low tone. He had been a large man with a heart for the Lord even bigger. Billy and his wife, Paula, traveled and sang at churches, conferences, and even at Living Waters, which we will hear about later.

			STEPHEN: 

			Yeah, if the car was moving, Billy Speer was playing on the 8-track.

			MEMOIR FOOTNOTE (DANA): If you don’t know, an 8-track was
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