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cery, fast food place or beer joint
i (hi i le o

mlsmdldaymmmglmummul
1 100k off toward

nlcmgmdl started not I}m Lhc
pigs have been at it again. Name a
brand of beer, a fast food chain, or a
soda company and the containers in
which it peddles ils product are scat-
tered along highway 52.

‘Ordinarily I relish thesc outings
because [ don't have to drive and if I
can sty focused on grazing cattle
and gardens closc to the road | can

i Lorelta's

aPIG. Let em leam o cat and dtink
out of their hands, or better yel, serve
themonly incontainers that they have
rescued from a roadside dilch line.

"You want a Big Mac Pig? Run
outon 52 and get a box and we'll fix
you right up.”

‘What gets my goat on yard sale
u'ips though and mnkes me even

driving. Usually when 1 do pay atten-
tion to her driving I tend 1o give lots
of advice.

“Waich ou.”

“Betahything if you put your foot
on the gas pedal this thing will.go
faster.”

"Did anyone cver tell you what

that yellow line in the middic of the
road is for?”
Ele. i
‘When i give t0o muchadvice she
is prone, without uttering a word, (0
pull off the side of the road, come

angrier
the side of the road is slgns that arc
out of date. The first two yard salcs
we tried to find were several miles of f
the’ main road and had little signs
atached to power posts and trees
along the way to lcad you in.

"Yard. Sale. Sawrday. 8-3," the
first onc said. "3043 Poosey Ridge
Road.”

Not only was there no yard sale,
there was nobody hame. These folks
had conducted their yard sale two
weeks ago buuhcy surc had a good

tring of

around to my side of the. hold

the door open until T get out and *

switch places so [ try o keep my
mouth shut or at least refrain from

the way (o sce the signs on Pooscy
Ridge.

Anolhur onc took us 10 the last..
hos

acting like adri

lor.

But last Saturday moming all |
could sce was garbage, garbage,
garbage and the further we went the
madder I got.

“People whodothat ought to have
1o pull jail ime,” Lorctta suggested.

But 1 don't think so. People who
tosstheir garbage out the car window
and advertise to the world that Ken-
tucky is a pig' sty probably live in
roach infested houses, never o their
laundry, bathe twice a year, cat their
cercal out of moldy bowls because
they are too dam somy to do the
dishes, have head lice and make kool
aid in the toilet bowl. Jails are clean,
sanitary places.

[think it would be far more appro-
priate 0 oo, in bold, chartreuse,
glow-in-the-dark letters the word PIG
on their forehead. The jails would be

justoutside of
Rl:hmund-anmhc: 4 miles out of
the ‘way (0 an address at Adams
Court—and therc wasa guy outinthe
front yard scratching his head with
onc hand and his behind with the
other wondering why everybody was
trning around in his driveway.

Even the Rotary Club has signs at
major Richmondintersections adver-
g a yard sale ata local bank that
took place in mid August.

Some people in Lancaster leave
them up til they rot.

There ought to be a law allowing
the criminal justice system 1o lake
down old yard sale signs, duplicate
them in mass and then force the per-
son who put them up 1o pin them on
their backs, fronts and forchcad and
wear them 24 hours a day for the rest
of their lives.

Thc same law ought 1o allow the

painttheircarsand the

reserved for empl at any gro-
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after the PIGs to dump the stuff they

ToOolS. :s cvident by-the many people
aucndmg reunions. The izmzkup of
has con-

5 s»dcs of their Ilomuy with the afore-

paint and they |nwnmra||ybody
should not be allowed toremave it. h Id yard salc sign.
When they die, the. law should Because Fd bet, if a liuie roscarch
require that instead of a tombstonc,  were put into it, that the same people
both ends of their graves be marked  wholcave up their yard sale signs arc.
with s'marble yard salc sign. guilly of lossing a major portion of
. I should also be legal-for work  the garbage along our roads out thaif

crews who drive around cleaning up

car windows.

Sweet
and
Sour
By Zi Graves

Reunions
Reunions. the gathering of kin-
< folk er people with like intcrest 1o
rencw acquaintance or share old
memorics.

The year 2000 AD.. the begin-
ning of a new centuny, has not. nor
cannol. blot out the past generations
of the courageous pioncers. the
jpeople that settied the mountainsand
valleys of a new country. raised their
families 1o the best of their ability to
e hard working and honest men and
women and made the nation what it
is today. Nor can it do away with the
memorics stored in the fertile minds

., of the offspring of such people tied

together with the bonds of family
love and lovalty. eventhough they
may now be. seatiered around the
world. Modern highways. fast cars.
and air (ravel Have made it possible
for more people lixing in far anay
places to come back (home) where
their roots were embedded deep in
the soil of their ancestors

Family. or commumnty. reunions
have taken the place of the old fash-
ioncd get-together on the front porch
or under the big tree in the yvard.
where family members and/or neigh-
bors ance sat. some in rocking chairs.
the men leaning back against the
wall in home madc straight back
chairs. with voung people sitting on
the steps or porch Moor. and the
voices of thelittlc kids playing in the
vard completing the happy evening
of fellowship. It was in‘this sciting
the problems of cking out a living
were discussed dnd the memorics of
vesteryears were exchanged. The
young folks. obviously dozing or
resting. scemed uninterested in the
conversation. but did occasionally
ask 2 quesiion. 'was taking jn more
of the history of his past than he
knew. He or she was learning what
it was like to pioncer. or setitle a part
of the country without any of the
conveniences of today s world of au-
tomation. They hcard about plowing
corn on a hillside with a team of
mules and bull tongue plow. then
hocing the comn. one hill at a time
with a hoe. and be sure the baik be-
tween the rows of corn was cleared
of any weeds Lthat may haveisprung
up since the last cultivation} They
heard the women tell of making all
the clothes on a peddlc sewing ma-
chine and working the buttan holes
by hand with a needle and thread. of”

“ making lye soapand washing clothes
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on a wash board beflore hanging
them on the linc to dry beforc iron-
ing them with sad-irons heated on
the cook stove. And. of the hardship
ofeducaling their children. Whether
they realized it or not this listening
Lo their cldors speak of their past was
an important part of their education.
These mini-reunions on the front
porch were the days when the pick-
g of a five string banjo could be
heard in the background. soon joined
by the strumming of a guitar and a
voice joined in with "She'll be comin®
round the mountain® followed by

other popular songs before ending

with an old time favorite hymn.
"Amaving Grace” which was joined
by all

We had several such occasions in
our front yardand many morc on th
front porch at the home of Alice and
Hamp Mise during my carly ycars
in the country. Our children. aldng
with the other children n the Bul-
falo community had many of the cx-
pericnces | described. [n fact. Rodney
lcarncd to plow witha team of mules
hitched Ao?):mll tongue plow and his
first expericnce of being on his own
was when Mat handed him the reins
and old him to plow the new ground
when he was a merc i4 vears old

Memorics like this has followed
many a \oung man or Lassy through
college or into far and distant lands:
then brought them home again when
the dust on their boots began to wear
off and the longirig for home took
its place. The song. "There is no
place like home”. must have been
written by someonc raised in a fam-
ily like this.

Today the scene has changed
quite a bit. but the yearning, for one

tributed to the need for rcunions
sincethis s often the only Jime ones
sces his Mom and Dad. siblings. kin-
folks and fricnds. This is the time
and place o rencw acquatiiunce.

.- compare accomplishnicnts and fail-

ures, inquirc about family sums
weddings. divarces. new babics. and
doceased-ones. then-cnjoy atl-the

, commotion created by these cvents.

Reunions have become quite
popular and ifonc hasn't gonc lotwo
or three during the summer he or she
will bemoan the fact a special rela-
tive was the onc not attended. A wife
or husband will say. "You know. my
aunt Man. the one who practically

raised me. was there and now 1 may
never see her again. | wouldn't have
missed that for anything.” Or. | had
noidea John and Suc would be there
with their new babs " Now he will
be grown before | get to hold him,
And so on. till cven one present has
been discussedand those not present
talked about.

Ivis at these reunions we find out
who has passed away when we no-
ticc an emply seit beside aloved one
or miss the hearty laughter of one
who was the life of the party. It is
here we arc introduced (0 the next
now. but in a

the table. It is .|Isn here we gel to
taste culinary skills of this
generation’s cooks while still being
able to identify and cnjoy the
Chicken JndDumphllgA ans wilh
potatoes cooked on top and
cornbread as surcly being the ones

arcd by Aunt So and So. Since
fal hens arc a rarily now one seldom
finds the real Mlavor of “chicken and
dumplings™ at any kind of gather-
ing. It takes a freshly killed and
dressed fat hen. cut up by experi-
enced hands. cooked till tender in a
big pot. then hand made dumplings
dropped in the broth and simmered
1ill they rise apd fill the pot. to bring
forth the aroma and mouth watering
flavor of old fashioned chicken and
dumplings. (Whew! I wonder where
I could find a good fat hen"and the
cnergy 1o prepare it?)

Satuday, Polly, Chuck and | at-
tended the Graves reunion at Bluc
Springs and weenjoyed cvery minute
of it. There were members of the
family 1 hadn't scen since the Tast
reunion three years ago. The small
children. now playing ball in the
sard. were babics in arms then. And
the young men and women sitting
at the next table were the little boys
and yrls) rcmcmbcr as/the lintle

oncs playing in the ard. | don't know
if that made me Teel older or made
mie realize what | had been missing.

» Whichever it was. | don't want it to

happen agin. This is a coveted seat
1+ ncbeen privileged 1o hold. T have
watched a generation mature. leay-
ing & world betier off for their hav-
ingbeen here For some reason
has sparcd me for an unknown dury
10 the next generation still unknown
10 me: When He reveals what-icis——
111 do my best 10 perform it.

Some of the memorics of gucsls
and things happening (o them when

hey were visiting at the farm have
become dim and an occasional job
of it js needed 104 pry it out of stoi-
age One such thing happencd when
Clinton Anderson Graves. the elder
Clinton's son. stopped by for a chat
al the reunon. The chat. of course.
wentback to the davs when Mat and
| lived on the farm and nicces and
nephews were frequent guests. [ wish
1 had kept a list of all those I wel-
comed. with open arms. to share our
life there. It seems he and his cousin
Van. Mat's sister Lugcille. son came
down for a few days 1o camp out in
the 'vard. As it turned out thisswas
their first camping trip. probably
their last. They may have stayed the
first night in the housc and atca few
meals with us but they werc anxious
to be on their own so pul'up a pup
tent in the yard and slept. fitfully. or
s0 he said. the next night in it. Now
I don't know what really happencd
for] had to be gone the next day
his story of what happened went
something like this. After a walk in
the woods he returned to the housc
scratching what he supposed was
mosquito bites till it began to spread
10 other parts of his body. The itch-
ing became intolerable and his cyes
began 10 swell so he told his uncle
Mat about it. That was when Mat
discovered he had slept close to a
patch of poison ivy and was covered
from head 1o foot with the flaming
cruptions. Mat had him take a hot
bath. and told him not to seratch it
if possiblc and he would get some-
thing 1o take care of it.

While he was bathing Mat went
10 a patch of “touch-me-nots". an
herbal flower growing close by. gath-
ered abig bouquet o it and boiled it
10 a small amount of liquid which
he applicd over his whole body be-
forc allowing him to put on fresh
clothes. Clinton said it worked like
amiracle. And he has never had poi-
son iy since. But he lost the clothes
Ihe had been wearing for Mat told
him to throw them away. They were

(Cont. to A6)
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