Over the last month, I !w{m}
few opportunities to get out.
around the central Appalachian high-
lands of Kentucky, Virginia and West
Virginia and into some communities
1 hadn't visited since baék in the six-
ties and seventies.
For thie most part, I knew where [
- was‘most of the time. Most of the
towns have grown considerably and
most are now surrounded by strips
of discount and chain shopping

places. Suffice it to say that down- .

town Beckley, Abingdon and Bristol
are must casier to navigate thee days
and that parking on Main Street does
not seen o be much of a problem
anymore. i

1 became pretty well acquainted
with Southwest Virginia and West
Virginia when [ was in college at
Pikeville from 1961 through 1971.1
spent a lotof time chasing women
and fishing\for rainbow trout,.on
week ends and breaks from academic
pursuit, along the tributarjes of the
New, Tug Forky Levia Fork,
Guyandotte, Clinch and other major
rivers too deep 10 wade. Blue Ruiy:
trout, [ discovered carly. in life, are
farmorecoupemi\'ejhamhc]a.\ .

We usyally fished in groups of

three or four guys who could split the
gasoline bill and all pileinto the s:
motel room. Of course, gasoline was.
25 cents a gallon and 8 bucks wasa
big price to pay for a room in places
like the Valley View, Rest Haven or
Hilltop Inn.

We fished little streams called
Grassy Creck, Big Tumbling,
Brumgley Coveand Big Harper and,
at night, we'd head for dance Hhalls
like the Pine Room, Merry Widow,
Hawk's Nest and Blue Tail Fly.

‘We'd ask those Virginia mountain
girls to dance and they'd tum up their
noses and try to use a Washington.
D.C. accent on us because they had
spent last summer stacking paper and
scrubbing floors at the FBI headquar-
ters and they acted like they might
getdirty if they put their arms around
a Kentucky boy's neck. ~

Apparently, some congressman.
from southwest Virginia had some
pull with the FBI back in those days
because half the pretty girls in that
partofthestar  :d been on the pay-

roll at one time or another. It didn’t
mmatter that their dads were coal min-
ers just like ours becatse they had
spent three months leaming how to
cross their eyes and look down their
noses and they would sit flat on their
behinds all night before they’d dance
with anybody whose old man didn’t

wear & tie to work.

West Virginia girls were luc» se-
lective as I recall. Young men were
the problem in West Virginia. If you
were from Kentucky and you asked
a West Virginia gal to dance, there
was going to be a fight if she ac-
cepted. They'd wait for you outside
the door and you had to hope that a
peace officer was keeping an eye on
things when you started to leave.
West Virginia boys tended to be very

possessive of their womenfolk but,
!.I\an!( God ﬁ)rhﬂlbdlyALLmLS ifyou
told them you were from some place
else in West Virginia, there was néver
a problem. If you were in Becklcy
and let word get oul that you were
from 'Lenore and vice versa; you
could normally avoid much confron-
tation.*

The streams are still therc and the - *

road signs still call.the towns by the:
Same names they used in the late six-
ties. But there were no Super 8's,
Econo Lodges or Comfort Inns and
certainly no Wal Marts, Rite Aids and
Pizza Huts. Every town had it own
vivid identity and the businesses
were owned by Moni and Pop. But
now, it's the same old blue and gray
and yellow around the city limits and
they pretty much look the same.

The hills, however, have not
changed much. They are still high
and green and, I'm told, the fishing
is.even better now than it used to be.
I'm getting so old that I feel guilty if
it crosses my mind that a young lady
is pretty anymore. I also doubt very
much that the boys in West Virginia
would feel threatened if one of their
girls agreed to dance with me. On the
other hand, 1 wonder if there are still
places to dance anymore.

1fanybody has been to Hpysi Vir-
ginia {ately, I'd like to know if the
Pink Room is still there. If it is, I'd
like to drop in and find out how things
are at FBI headquarters.

Sweet
and

Sour
By Zi Graves

i

New and Old Memories

Ifwe aren’t careful, the memories
we thought safely stored away, be-
come dim with age and the fresh ones
we try (o slip in beside them almost

become one and the same, Yet, with .

a little research, the thrill of each oc-
casion becomes a vivid picture as we
relive the scenes of our past joys
So. maybe [ had better begin with
the latest and, go backward to the
clear trickling water from-a spring log
crossing at intervals for the traveler
to use. The' bridges, designed and
- built by man,-were the next step in
getting from one side of a body of
water to the other without getting
ones feet wet or 10 contiriue a jour-
ney. The log, or stepping stones,
geross a small stream of water was
. the first step in a chain of bridges of
all kinds and styles before the inge-
nuity and knowledge of man de-
signed and built the famous “Golden
Gate Bridge.” It was built over the
water where the PacificvOcean and
San Francisco Bay mingled as one
“body of water. Alcatraz, the old fed-
eral prison now a tourist attraction,
can be seen a short distance awny as
one crosses it.

For years, | have wanted to see the
Golden Gate Bridge as the grand fi-
nale to mywdve of bridges and the
water béneath them. Last week, I fi-
nally accomplished that dream with
the help of my Grandson Deno. He
has known about my fascination and
promised if, or when, I came to see
him, ‘we would take a tour of the
bridges of San Francisco. Early the
moming after ‘my arrival for his wed-
ding. which would be the next day,
he arrived at the motel with a smile,
a hug and Grandma- question, “are

you ready to go out with your Grand- .

son?" He had remembered his prom-

ise and was determined to “take.

Grandma’to see ‘the. Golden Gate
Bridge" before he vowed all his love
and attention 1o his beautiful wife.

‘We began our tour by first driv--*

ing past the pretty lake and flower
garden where his wedding would be
held the next day, then across the San
Francisco Bay Bridge. This was more
than 1 had expected. One bridge is
what [ hid asked for and this was
only the beginning. The bluc water
beneaththe bri dge rippled with small

waves from all'the ferries-filked with, _

tourists sight-seeing and shopbing at

,“r

the wharf when they reached the

other shore. These three deck ferries
plied the waters of the Bay hourly,

each seeming to have a different
point of interest to show the passen-
gers: On our way to.the next bridge,

we drove through China- townganda

residential section of homes built on”

» the sides of hills 3o sicep, a well-
trained goat would have a hard time

climbing them. But, these were the
homes of people that-had never

known the. beauty of the- hills and
valleys of Kentucky, so were happy
with what they had. Then came !he

_had mmnﬂ’ﬁe was not as

and ghe side rails allowed mw
- -the beautiful blue water below. Oak-
land is the city across the Bay'from
San Francisco. When he firsi moved
there, 1 thought it was a suburb, but
it is a city and a big one. I think that
was my biggest surprise when he
began driving to all the places of in-
terest he wanted me to'see and the
hands oo my watch kept going round
and round. We did arrive back in time.
for him to get ready for the rehearsal
dinner that evening at hisand Crista's
home and me back ns the motel to do
the same.

crossing a
across the bay on the bridge that was
severely damaged by the big earth-
quake a few years ago.

1 have already forgotten the names
ofall the big bridges we crossed that
day but they totaled four before Deno
finally said, “there, just ahead is the
Golden Gate Bridge.” [ can’t say my
heart skipped a beat for what I saw
was another beautiful big bridge. The
only difference between itand the last
one was the soft sheen of gold cov-
ering it and it joined the two north-
em sections of San Fraricisco, mak-
ing them one big city.Soon, we were

- on that bridge I had dreamed of see-
ing for so many years and, thanks to
_Deno, my dreams had been fulfilled.

My tour though had not been com-
pleted, We had one more bridge, the
mate to the one we had just left, mi-
nius the gold paint, to cross before we
reached his house in Oakland. It may
have been the most interesting one |

Now,: tothe past, I'll
remind my readers of other bridges
and streams of water I've written
about. The beautiful Ohio River can
never be surpassed in my mind, nor
the bridges crossing it when one
views them from the top of the hill
as | enter Cincinnati from the south.
That is when I catch my breath as
look down on the Queen City: with
its busy highways entering from ev-
ery direction like ribbons weaving
their way to an ending at the water’s
edge of the Ohio River. Then, using
the bridges as an anchor to pause
beside before they continue their way
south. Another bridge that did this
was the one entering the U.S. from
Canada, after crossing the St.
Lawrence River at Ogdensburg and
secing the big sign, WELCOME TO

THE U.S.A. I had really cnjoyed my
visit to Canada, but now I paused and
. saluted the Stars and Stripes welcom-

‘What is science doing, except trav-
eling to the moon, etc. that it can’t
‘come up with foolproof side walls,
or perhaps even the floor itself be
made from materials 50 one can see
through. We beg for tourists to come
to Kentueky to see the Bluegrass of
Cenutal Ky., the beauty.of our moun-
tains, the rivers and streams wend-
ing their way to the ocean while sup-
plying the water for the cities as they
do so. Then, we uoverlh: Bluegrass
with concrete for exj of indus-
fry and subdivisions, destroy the
mountains and wner supply with

ing me to my hmmhnd. Then an-

other bridge, The mmmy that
crosses Lake Ponchartrain in Loui-
siana, was one I'll never forget. It is
29 miles long and one can see over
the sidesat all times. There arc view-
ing areas to stop and watch the boats
coming and going. [ don't remember
the kind of barriers'to keep. yeopl:
safe, but one thing for sure, the view
below was not hindered by high walls
of concrele. Mat was so fascinated
by it he asked me.to tumn around and
g0 back so we could get a better view
of it from the other side. This was on

our last he was diag- the beauty be-

nosed with cancer. nummehndga wuhndewalh
These memories of bridges and . Wenced leaders that will erasethe

‘water beneath them makes me won-  dollar signs from their eyes and look

der why, oh why! do we have con- . for the beauty Kentucky was once
crete side walls that keep us from  known for, then do something about
seeing the rivers and beauty below? it

Move into your new, - scd?
gorgeous three bedroom, Own Ifa n d =
two bath home in less We can put you in a new three-
than 10 days.This homels | [bedroom doublewide, complete
ready to move into. Pay- with all land improvements and
ments less than $330.00 no maney down for as little as
per month. Call $248.07 per month, call
Champion Champion
Factory Outlet | | Factory Outlet
606-864-9146 (all 606-862-8110

Town & Country Motors

“Our Reputation Sells For Us”

Alloys, All Power

2000 Ford Taurus SES
$15,500/:312 mo.

1999 Olds Infrigue GL
Alloys, Spoiler, All Power

$13,995/5282 Mo.

1998 Toyota Camry LE
Spoiler, Alloys, CD Changer, Sunroof

$15,500/:292 mo.

Lots of Warranty...
Good Miles.

Loaded, Good Color.

Air

2000 Chev. Metro LSI, 4 Dr, Auto, Air *8,750/#177 Mo
. 1999 Kia Sephia; 4 Dr., Auto, Air

$8,500/4172 Mo.

1997 Chev. Lumina, 4 Dr, Auto

%8,995/4195 Mo.

2000 Mitsubishi Galant ES, Auto,

$13,995/282 Mo.

1999 Chev. Camaro, Auto, Loaded, 13K $14,995/°284 Mo.
1999 Pontiac Sunfire, 2 Dr, Auto
2000 Piymouth Neon, 4 Dr., Auto, Air $10,500/5212 Mo.
.1999 Pontiac Grand Am, 4 Dr., Auto,

_%9,450/191 Mo.

$11,995/242 Mo.

2000 Chev. Blazer LS
4Dr., Loaded, Black

520,?00/ 5395 Mo.

<1997 Saturn SL2, Auto, Air, Low Miles..

1999 Ford Explorer XLT
: 4x4, Auto, Loaded

7, 995/*339 Mo.

1999 Pontiac Grand Am, 4Dr, Auto, Air *11,995/4177 M.
1999 Pontiac Sunfire, 2 Dr,, Spoiler,

Auto,Red .. . %9,995//202 Mo.
199 Chev. Lumina, All Power, 60/40 Split
Seat, Column Shift .. --*11,500/°232 Mo.

1999 Nissan Altima GXE, Auto,

Loaded, Spoiler.. .-$11,995//242 Mo.
1998 Olds Aurora, Leather, Super Luxury *16,995/°320 Mo.
- %8,995/4195 Mo.
1998 Pont. Grand Prix, 4 Dr. Loaded #10,500/212 Mo. .
1997 Olds Cutlass, V6 Spoiler, (D Player

* 1999 Nissan Pathfinder
* 4x4, Auto, foaded, Gold Pkg.

. 515, 995/'322 Mo.

Loaded, K.

2000 Chev. Silverado LS 71, 4x4,vs,Auto

¢ . $21,995/°415 Mo.

1998 Chev. - 10 4.3,V6, Auto,S 4x4,
Matching Fiberglass Topper.............
1997 Ford F-150, Stepside, 22K ..........
1996 Mazda Pick- upSE Low Mlles Air,

.. $13,995/282 Mo.
*11,995/'259 Mo.

.%6,750/*159 Mo... .

1998 Jeep Grand Cherokee Laredo, 4x4,
Fully Equipped... ... ¥16,995/4321 Mo.
1999 Chev. Tracker, 4x4 Dr.,Auto,AIloys, 6K°14,500/5274 Mo.
1998 Ford F-150 XL, Short Bed, Off Road :
44, Auto, 22k Loaded.... $18,995/:359 Mo.
1991 Chev. Conv.Van, V8, Raised Roof, Loaded

Looks and Runs Great ........ ersvnses 4,000
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| 'LoisiQf'G;od‘ Trades $2,000 and Less
Town & Country Motors

Great Selection of Hand-Picked Vehicles
Top Dollar on Trade-ins « Different Inventory Weekly .
Our Reputation Speaks for Itself

b




