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Shopping with HaHa 

 

 

 Graceful and gregarious, Ms. Ericka Willer loves to tell stories. Ask her a 

question and watch her eyes light up and her smile broaden. One of her favorite 

stories is about a grandfather she grew up calling “HaHa.” She named him that 

because he could always make her laugh. Describing her beloved HaHa, Ms. 

Willer beamed, “We were best buddies – we did everything together!”  Every 

Saturday was their Mall Day and one Saturday in 1993, HaHa took ten-year-old 

Ericka shopping at Dillard’s without Mimi, Ms. Willer’s grandmother who 

happened to be out of town.  HaHa went a little over budget when he agreed to buy 

his granddaughter designer Guess jean overalls. Little Ericka nodded her head 

when HaHa warned her, “Now, don’t tell Mimi.” But two weeks later, a growth 

spurt happened for the tall and lanky ten-year-old, and the designer overalls were 

way too short. Mimi happened to be out of town again, so HaHa took Little Ericka 

back to the mall, this time to have the expensive overalls altered into overall shorts. 

“Now don’t tell Mimi,” he warned again. Ms. Willer’s infectious laughter 

accompanied the rest of the story. It was two week later when she found herself 

sitting at the kitchen table eating biscuits with both of her grandparents. When 

someone asked, “What are we going to do today,” an awkward silence filled the 

room as HaHa and Little Ericka tried not to remember their secret. It was Mime 

who answered. “Well, we’re not going to the mall to turn those Guess overalls into 

something else like a dress or a skirt.” 

  

Ms. Durham’s first attempt 
does not fit the format. 
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Omigosh! 

 

 

Graceful and gregarious, Ms. Ericka Willer loves talking about her family. 

Her family is a “crazy” family that makes her laugh. She grew up with an older 

brother and sister and one younger sister. Her immediate family consists of Ms. 

Willer and her husband of three and a half years, Brett Willer. When asked about 

him, she immediately began with, “Omigosh!” Then she quickly followed up with, 

“He’s so sweet, I just want to kiss his face all the time.” One can’t help but laugh 

and smile whenever Ms. Willer talks about the people she loves. 

 

Ms. Durham’s second 
attempt fits the format, but 
she likes the first one better. 


