Everyyearsince 19761 havebeen

honored (o be spokcsperson for the
National Association of Wooly Worm
Winter Weather Watchers better
known. a5 NAWWWWW by the
majority of my readers becausc they
can never string all the words to-
gether correctly. -

And every year since he moved
back up North 15 years ago, my
buddy, Fredrick J. Beste 1L, drops
‘me little one liners in the mail. Thesc
littlememos always include the word
“cute” and “enjoycd” along with a
stinging admonition that "they are
never right.”

Fred #3 lives in Wind Gap, Penn-
sylvania, a place where polar bear
sightings in the local landfill don't
evenmake thenewsanymore. A damp
and dismal place at'the foot of the'
Pocono Mountains in the summer
time, Wind Gap s a haverifor skicrs
on a budget in the winter’ months.
“They simply shut the interstates down
after Halloween so thatthe local folks
who can'tafford resort prices cafi use
them as make do slopes.

But every year, without fail, Fred
reads the NAWWWWW forecast
from a Kentucky paper and |mgg|ncc
that it also covers Wind Gap. Fred

hasa big outdoor swimming pool and «

for several  years,- when
NAWWWWW correcily predicted
mild weather for central and castern
Kentucky, he sent out invitations o

_ his Annual Christmas Party suggest-

ing that folks bring along their bath-
ing suits. Heck, most people in Wind
Gap drain their indoor pools in the
winter time. The water lines stay fro-
zen for months and people take baths
by melting snow in a number (wo
wash tub on top of their wood bum-
ers. -~
What we're trying 1o say herc is
that you readers who do not live "lo-
cally” should not pay any attention to
the NAWWWWW forccast even
though we have happened upon a
report from a NAWWWWW contin-
gentheadquarteredin Allentown that
we will discuss later.

The local NAWWWWW chapter
‘based here in Paint Lick and-cur-
rently houscd under the floor of the
Sportsmen’'s Club has just returned
from Sydney, “ ustralia. Even though
ithasgouten  tattentionon NBC,
NAWWWW\, chapters fromallover
the world have converged on Sydney
for the Wooly Worm Summer Olym-

pics.
The Paint Lick crew came home
carly and many of the members are
not speaking to each other. It scems
that our entry in the synchronized
swimmingcompetition wasn'tnearly
as 1ogether as it thought it was and
there is considerable disagregment
about who wiggled I¢ft whcn they
should have wiggled right
How!vu,wew:mnblcibgcld\cm
together over the weekend for this
year's prediction and there is a sur-
prising general consensus. The offi-
cial forecast FOR CENTRAL &
EASTERN KENTUCY follows.

Lobk for a latc and lasting Indian.

Summer commencing in mid-No-
vemberand ending around the firstof
December. There will be some frosty
momings but_mostly warm, sunny
days in the cightics and perfect
weather for pursuing the ever small-

. mouth bass in your favorile stream.

This will be followed by a cold snap
and a heavy freeze during the first
two weeks of December before the
weather twrns mild again until well
after the first of the year. Look for a
significant amount of rain during this
period and perhaps some snow show-
ers that will melt off before IullLE\
time, Christmas i
be wet so the inces of a wlnln
Christmas are excellent.

January and February promise o
be much ‘milder_than normal with

but look for a continuat
rain or snow than norma
thesnow falls itwill not linger
very long. Look for an carly Spnm,
butbe propared foran intcrruption by
aheavy, lasting snow during the last

‘nx week of April, The worst
weather of the season promises (0 be
after the official first day of Spring.

And now for the other news. It
seems that on their trip, our
NAWWWWW delegation ran into a
bunchof fellow Woolies from Allen-
town which 1s just down the road
from and might be considered a sub-
urb of Wind Gap.

They had come to Sydney toenter
the ice skating competition bec:
nobody had told them it was the "sum-
mes. They just heard “Aus
tralia” and ” ()[\m]nu and said w0
onc  another, et's  po”
and off they took.

Anyway. one of our guys brought
up Fred's name and the fact that he's
always badmouthing our forccastand
the whole bunch from Pennsylvania
cracked up. Tums out that their best
hope for a medal was one guy who
had spent the kast hall of August
practicing on Fred's pool

Sowhat'sthe forecast for thatneck
of the wods our guys wanted 1o
know?

“Snow,” they replied. “Lots of
Snow. It's probably snowing right
ssnows and snows and
snows and snows in the Gap. Don't
even talk about White Christmas. It's
White Christmas, Well ac-
s sort of a black and white
Christmas because of all that soot
that gets mixed in with it.”

‘And listen o this Fred, notonly do
your own fellow Wind Gappers.call
for a Whito Christmas, they are
ing that you can count on a Whi
New Year,a white Valentines Day. a
white President’s Day, a white Easter.
and unless you get lucky, a White
Memorial Day as well. Don't count.
on using that pool for anything ex-
cept a skating.rink before the 4th of

<July.

Sweet
and
Sour
By Zi Graves

Third Anniversary of

"Ashes Versus Home"
Most anniversaries are happy af-
fairs, celebrating so many days,
months or years, of events that have
fulfilled dreams and set the stage for
many more in future years. Notso for
me today. It was one year ago this
moming, shorly after daylight that
Polly and Chuck awakened me and I

knew before a word was spoken that
itwasbad news. My firstthoughtand
‘question w; wreck, has someone

bekn killed?" Before | could ask the |

question though, she blurted out, our

home burned down. Ittook a whileto -

let it sink in, what-are-you alking
about, what house? Then 1 noticed
she had been crying, and Chuck was
standing silently close by, her next
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words shocked me into reality, our.
housc on the farm buned last night.
Was I dreaming? What was she say-
ing, our house on the farm, bumed?
That couldn't bo! That was my home,
the onc Matand I built with our own
hands. Thénew house wemovedinto
when Judy. was 11 months old and
took her finst steps in. The house
Rodncy was born in, and the house
Polly was brought home to from the
hospital to be welcomed by her older
Ssister, Judy and brother, Rod. This
house, the one with so many memo-
ries already etched in the framework
and trampled into the bar (loors: the
house so many people called their
ccond home, gone? burned down”
Why, itjust couldn't be. It had weath-
cred the storms or snow and ice,
reflected the sun rays from the metal
roof back into the heavens (o protect
us from the heat in mid summer, and
never even quivered when the winds
ruged and littered our yard and ficlds
with fallen timber. [t had stood, a
solid foruress to all who sought the
warmth and hospitality of a tempo-
rary home, a vacation, a weckend of
fun and games, o7 a quick stop when
passing by. This house had been the
way-station by [riends and visitors
into the hills and hollows of the Ap-
palachian Mountains. Gone!?
1 must see this for myself, surcly
they had had a bad dream, or | was
having onc now. Somehow, with

chil-

il g a s qymyb i
Not. just the. ordinary things 10

keep housc with such as stoves, re-.

frigerator, dishwasher, beds, iablcand
chairs and such; ther were also the
Ulltgslhedlchbchmd for safc keep-
ing. Antiques handed down for a
couple of gencrations, hand made
quilts to leave for the next gencration
Lo becomc their antiques. Mat's diary

dcollection of dold

dren were very young, One night, Zi
asked me to spend the night with her,
when Rodney was a baby and very

sick. Mat had to be away onbusiness.

It was, also a stormy mgm.

Yes, I can recall Zi's mother, who
came 1o their home to spend most of
the summer. We visited their home

learned

jewclry. My mind was ina whirl asit
tried to remembcrall the things it hed
taken years 0 accumulate and fire
had destroyed in onc night.

‘Then | looked at Polly, she was

many times that and

to love Mrs. Tackett. For ycars, most
of Zi's relatives. would visit_ their
home, from time to time on special
hohdnys. Wc leamed 1o love l.hcm
all. Th

thing rcal special! There were new
rooms, baths, bascment, beautiful

. built-incabincisinthekitchen, lovely,
large fireplace, in the livifig rom,
and much more. He worked so dili-
gently to finish it all! We loved the> -
“new home," but the "old part™ where
we spent such special times, we all
have fond memorics that will always

be with us!

Not tog fong afier the completion
of his home, Mat became very ill and
passed away, but thc home place still
emained for all the friendsto sec and
remember the Graves Family, and

weall il never be forfolicn!

their hospitality, love and kindness

Iwas. Thiswas
not only my loss, it was her loss too.
She had lost the home of her child-
hood, and what she had dreamed of
heing her futurc onc as well, Many of
her belongings already filled the va-
cantspaces leftbehind when Imoved
1o Mt. Vemon, Now these were also
smoldering amid the ruins of the pi-
anoand the type writers she had been
collecting. It was among her belong-
ings the little angel from a jewelry
box top was found on a smoldering.
heap of ashes, still unblemished ex-
cept blackened by sinoke.

‘Theold partol the housc was built
before her time, but she helped with
every phase of the new part. The
addition that was the pride and joy of
ourlifc, liwassheand [ that designed
the kitchen'with the most modern

Polly’s help,1gol
panicd them back down the familiar
road to the farm. I haven't found
words in the dictionary to describe
the fecling of awe, disbélicf, help-
lessness, that overtakes one when

3 look, for. the first tnic, at The
destruction of fire ravished belong-
it hasaken a life time to accom-
.

Lwas stillin disbeliel whenChuck
turncd into the driveway, and unil T
saw the smoldering ashcs between
the framework of concrele blocks
that had been the foundation.

“The fircplace and big ston¢ chim-
ney was still standing guard over the
remains of what I had called HOME.
Then reality hit me, H\nlpn!corqnol»

"

cabinets, and for cook-
ing and baking. Everything had it's
placc and spacc, including the serv-
ing window between the kitchen and
dining room, with dishwasher and
sink in reaching distince. Since she
livedclose by she becamic Matsright
amm, and extra legs. It was she that
helped dig the drainage bed for the
septic tank and basement. Now all
their work, her dreams and many of
her valuables lay in ashes, What lay
before us in ashes, was memorics of
the past and dreams for the future.
Time heals wounds, the scar being
the only thing left of the lingering
memorics.
Judy,Rodand Polly, stillcelebrate
my birthday in one way or another

dering ashes was all that i

the carefully measured, and sawed
by hand, boards that Matand Dee had
painstakenly boilt into a house that
wind and weather couldn't shake or
ing inside gradu-
ached my hands and legs and
I'was hurting, hurting in a way
Thadnever hurt before, Bencath those

Mémories of the

Precious Memories -
How They Linger
By Inez Norton Hill

When we came through the tall
pine forest, on the narrow, dirt road,
where the gr fields met the trees
and looking across the ficlds, I could
sec the welcome sight of the Graves'
home,

We would knock on the door and
Mat or Zi would say, "Come on in,
glad tosecall of you!™ In winter, Mat
would say, “Take off your coats and
come around the stove and warm

£IVC ud

I remember sking us into the
kitchento talk, "women talk,” around
the kitchen table. The men would
mostly-sit in the livingroom talking
of business, oil wells, property ardof
old times of the past. Around the
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and since it big trag-
cdy soclosely, at least one of them is
withme when it comes around. Judy
and Geofare here now and will be for
a day or two. Rod and Helen were
here last weekend, and Polly and
Chuck of course arc inand outalmost
daily. So. 1 do have support in re-
membering days on the farm when
all was well.

Graves’ home

kitchen table we all drank tea or cof-
fec, ate some of Zi's delicious cakes,
or cookies, played scrabble or other
games.

All would sometimes, sit in the
livingroom, cating popcom, talking
or listening 1o my Dad, Roscoe and
Mat tell wles of things and happen-
ings of the past and long ago.

On Christmas Eve, we often went
to the Graves' to exchange gifts and
eat many "Christmas Goodies™ on
Christmas Eve night, and expecled
them atour home, forChris(m:ndin-
ner the next night.

My Dad, Rascoe and Zi had their

- birthdays just one, day apan. So we
would, many times, all go o the
Graves' home and celebrate both to-
gether, with some of Zi's good home-
made doughnuts Dad loved so much
andmaybe some cake and icccream,
100.

When Zi worked in Cincinnali,
many years ago, and the children
were in school, Zi had to leave Judy,
the cldest daughter, in charge of tak-
ing carc of the home and family. Mat
was there, doing his own work, and
Judy was in school. We visited there,
many times and could soon see what
a greal job Judy was doing with the
cooking, household work and care of
Rodney and Polly.

In summer, they had a nice
garden,with all kinds of vegetables.
We would go help string and break
beans for canning, and cook them in
large wbs, over open fircs, in the
backyard. It was a jolly, happy time
for us all - talking, laughing, cating
and cnjoying just being together!
Also, in the summer, we all satout in
the yard, while the kids and some of
the grown-ups, would play croquet,
ball and other gamcs.

In later years, Judith, Rodney and
Polly marricdand had theirown fami-
lies. We all still visited and loved
being with them, and their children,
as we had always been just partof the
family, anyway.

« As years passed by, Mat had al-
ways had a dream of making”addi-
tions to their home. So, slowly, he
wrned the “old home™ into some-

towardall

One morning in September of
1997, the old Graves' home burned. It
was such a tragedy and shock to us.
all! But the love, fricndship and spe-
cial memorics of those ycars gone by
will remain in our hearts and lives,
always!

My memorics and love for the

Graves, always!

The Old Home Place
By Inez Norton Hill
‘The old home place by the side
of the way,
Where weall spent such happy
times thro' passing years.
Our precious memorics will
surely linger from day to day, -
As we rccall those times, with
much sadncss and tears.

Yet, we will never forget the
dear pld home pl
No longer will we sec the home,
coming into sight,
Where the family and fricnds
had smiles on each face,
Fire, cruelly swept it away, ona
foggy Saturday night!

My memories and love,
Remain thro' the years always!

-Bus Drrills
Early Dismissal

The Rockcastle County Schools will be conduct-
ing bus drills on Thursday, October 5, 2000. The
Rockcastle County High School and Middle
School will dismiss at 2:30 p.m. Buses will then
proceed to the elementary schools where the
drills will be conducted. Please agjust your sched-
ule for this early dismissal.
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