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People call me from as far away
as California to sce how my garden
is doing. | get emails nearly every
day qn the xame subject. The neigh-
bors stop by and want to Know where
itis.

The truth of the matter.is that, had
| planted rice, I might possibly have
had a fine crop by now,

Asitis, however, I'have Hrr»\\
tomato plants, a couple dozen pep-
pers and as many cggplanit. and two
little hoops cach of beans and sugar
Snap I have squash and ci
cumbers up bug liute hope th the
plants will do anything ‘otherthan
tum yellow and rot off

I managed 1o get some
before the monsoons hit a month ag
and | pretty much have that poriion
of the garden filled. atask I accom:
plished by wadirig barefoot throug
mud and squishimg it up between my
toes and sticking the plants down into
it

One evening
had actually gone 24 hours without
getting an inch of rain | fired the old,
79 Troybilt up, tackled the ¢lay and
prompily blew my-beloved garden
The piston
h the oil

ast week, when we

ing implement (o picces
rod broke and went through
pan.

Idecided I ncedéd and deserved a
new one so Lwent 10 the website and
discovered that the replacement
model is $2999.99 My truck blue
books for about a thousand doltars
Jess than th

In the meantime.
bors has invited me'to use
and if it-ever stops rminin
take advantage of her

John Edwards came over Sunday
afternoon. took the old motor off the=
Troybili and officially declared it
dead. I've found orfe
Company that will fit and its reduced
10$378.00 as a Father's Day Special

1 wonder how many other Dads
plan on getting 10 horsepower

ccumsch engines for Father's Day
Not that [ expect to have itin by then,

neofn

lerosity

wrthem Tool

the ground

butthat's my present to myself which
willbe partially financed by ugly ties
that I plan on retuming to certain de-
partment stores next Monday
. 1 figure that while I'm w
the motor to armive I can sa
the frame and transthission of ole
Betsy and have the equivalent of
new tiller afier I'spray on a few coats
of fire cngine red paint. Actually it
should be better than anything cur
rently on_the-market because they
bsolutely do ot build them like they
used 10 and they haven't done %o in
decades

Twouldn't swap ole Be
of the so called replacement model

And. for that matter. | think
Tropbilt should give me a medal or
some sort of re
actually broke one of the old mod

ting on
d down

Ly for wo

els

1 know of at least three still mun
that its dry enouglrto
are much older than miné

What I have growing that is fe
ally doing well is a bumper crop of
mushrooms. Mushrooms that | can't
tind“in a 500 page volume of color
photographs supposedly committed
1o identifying every species af fungi
that grows in North Amenc

Last spri
mers who were clearing
tucky Unilities power line right of
way through our ncek of the woods
into dumping twa huge loads (sev-
“muleh” i my back
ymings of late. cs-

eral wnsy of
vard
pectally after t
both piles of mulch have b
ered with hundred< of rather ordinary
loaking white, pointy mushrooms but
T ean't find anything i the book that
matehes them exactly

So far nobody has volunteercd to
cat one 1o see il its paison. 111 do
discover that they are edible. 111§
ably grie pse at least 20

Several o

pounds have

htnow I'd settle
grown if | knew at
kill me

Sweet
and

Sour
By Zi Graves

Grandchildren Need
Hugs and Love!

After reading the book, “Hugs for
Grandma.” Chad and Angic gave me for
Mother's Day, my mind seemed (0 srouse
from the deep sleep it has been in for sev-
eral months and awakencd the old dedire
to do something about it

Thank you. Chad and Angie. for the
book was indeed a big hug and the short
cxsays of other grandmas remembering
3 few precious hours spent with-their
grandchildren. afier they had cmpticd
their own nests, brought back some ofthe
memories of times | was privileged To
spend with my four grandkids in their
Ay years. When | ook buck o those
times, my heart fills with longing to hear
childish voices say. “Grandma 14--kvlh.vl
1'm doi

Each voice was different. Dend
h

Chad. from the time he spoke his first

words, had a genuing soft southern drawl

called “My Litilest One” 6l he gently
reminded me the day he graduated from
college thithe was now six fect tall and
fitted the picture of o
My resporise to that was, but honey,
no matter how tall or bi
will always be grandma™

no lo

one

for you are my Lt one.That setled it. |

enced his specch pattern. His association
with people at the Air Force bases where
his dad was stationed, and the folks from
at the dog shows
heand his pirents anended regularly
whenever Rod was off duty und there was

spoke with 2 moderated voive, distine:
wld recognize it
hear. “Grandma

i)
ide now

* Onee when he was p

soiceall o
Birch had
was expers
presented us with our first gran
iful dark haired, brown ¢ 3
boy and named him Konstantin, soon
wtened to “Deno™ on Christmas Day,
He immediate
hold and everyone wa

Pecame 3 joy to
ted to share it

oe “Grapdima, |

There was one hang up though, he didn't
want Judy out of hix sight. If she as much
as stepped out of the room, 8 squall broke
forth before his mouth had time to pucker
up. Then, nothing would stop it but Judy s
arms. From the time he cbuld form. wors,
he began making sentences so he could
cxpress himself. He began talking by the
time he wasa year old and hasn‘t stopped
yet. He was never at a loss for wonds and
spoke them elearly and constantly. No
baby chatter for that ene. He was eurious
and wanted 1o know about everything
around him, and it wasn't a simple Why?

1t aften was a question with the answer
following before the other person could
reply. He wax never at a loss for words
and spoke them elcarly and constanly,
No haby chatter for that one. He was cu-
rious.and wanted to know about every-
lhmg around him. and it wasn't a §mply
Why? It often wiis a quéstion with the
answer following before the other per-
son could reply. Once when hewas vish
ing me in the office when | was working
with the KIPP program, he was perhaps
four years old. he approached my super-
visor, Wayne Hambright. and began a
conversation with, “Mr. Hambright, do
you know what hiceups are? Then be
or Wayne could get over the shock of
ng such a question from a big
brown-cyed toddler, Dena continued, *lt
s a spasm in the esophagus caused by
and finished the diagnosis. By then all of
the other employees were listening and
laughing at thit il ot walking up to

tended his marriage to Christa, the beau-
tiful girl of his choice.

When was two years old. Judy
and Kon did dnother first in our life by
presenting us with our first andeonly
granddaughter, Anastasia (Ann). So we
had another treasure to cuddlc with big
brown eyes and dark hair that was soon
beginning to curl. The dark hair and
brown eyes was her anly likeness (o her
big brothet. She lcamed to talk carly but
was never the chatterbox he was, Th
g0t along beautifully until he wanted to
prove his scnjority and what he belicved
1o be his superior intellect by telling he
what to do and how. Then. Ann. with her
status a5 being the only girl, and with &
mind and will as great as he. usedsher
ready made tears and high pitched vbice
a2 weapon and often got her way. She
was such a begtiful lite girl with long.
dark almost curly hair, framing a face
with Grecian features and those big black
eyes hat could suddenly cloud up into
tcars of twinklc with merriment when |
rode her “horsic” on my foot, It was she,
not Deno who climbed the apple trees in
the yard and marched around the rom
with me when | sang three litthe ducks or
froggie went a courting. And, she leamed
how to bake a cakein grandma'’s kitchen
when she was about ten. One memory of
them together was the day m.-, got off

with Grandma and Granddad without the
interference of parents. Mat and | were
wtanding close to the exit platform when
the plane began unloading, and the first

off was three people. one tall attendant
and two fittle kids holding her hands. |
way surprised at théir being three for |
are an attendant had toaccom-
was a bit slow in stepping
farward but the sudden commotion on the
rampand a voiee from the attendant say-
ing | need no further proof of grandm:

identity and with a squeal from two ex-
cited mouths four arms encircled my
waist and the chattering from two adults
was added tot he fray. That was a won-
derful two'weeks | have stored sa
my box of ireasures. We played cards
when it it didn't

Wayne and starting a
hiccups with him and Wayne never fo
got Deno. Where he ever heard those big
words and learned to pronounee them i
still apussdetome. But that was the kind
ofa kid he was, and till is. His age. now
31, hasn’t slowed his tofguc nor
quenched Yis thirst for knowledge, He
was our fint grandehild. and of course
we doted on him, | soon found his fat
wummy the perfeet place to tickle and
blaw hubbles on when he was

bathed
cackleTOf laughter as he was hing
dressed. All too soon, he was writing me
letters from far away places like Ger-
many. and Greeee before they became
maore local, like New York and Califor-
nia. where he finally talked his way into
a lifetime commitment of matrimony
“Grandma,” drew a sigh of relicfand at-

Mat and 1 umlnl them to dinncr at the
restavrant and short shopping trip to
town. They had moved back to Michi-
gan so this was a real treat for sl us.
While they still lived in Hazard, they
helped tp welcome another grandchild
into the family. Ann was two, when Polly
and Chuck blessed us with our third
grandehild, christened Charles Madison.
after his father, Charles Ab

grandfather,
which he has always
the shortening of these
Chad was different from the first (wa in
many ways. He had almost red hair, bluc
cyes and looked exactly like his dad in
Those two older dark cy&d
ored him. He was always
to them and cach onc had

and

Vadison Graves. The name
ne by, is

iature.

of it. Their bonditig took hold immedi-
ately and is still act .
Chad feamed ..y to be quiet in the
day time for Chuck worked nights and
needed to sleep then. Day time was
mommie’s time to play and bond with

<him. As xpon as he could craw! about he

was introduced to leggos, building blocks
and things that'were quiet” but educa-
tional. His first set of encyclopedias wee
bought while he was  baby and fcaming
to look things up when he was a toddler
came natural, as he hegan recogs
things in the house that were also in one
_of the books. When he began to talk, his
voice had a soft southern drawl that lent
a charm everyone noticed. The fove be-
stowed on him by Deno and Ann was re-
turned two fold. When they came to visit
Grandma and Grandpa, we could be sure
Chad would soon be therealso. He spent
his first night away from home with me
and I'll never forget dt. | read to him till
my eyes couldn’{ stay open, then he said,
“Grandma, | want 1o go home.” I had
ready told him | couldn®t drive back over

the twisting road to his house until I had *
a little slecp so he accepted my saying

my eyes were tired but added. “O.K.. 'l

wait while you rr\nh n" and picked up

his teddy bea led back against

the wall with his two fingers securcly
tucked inhis mouth and | went to sleep.
“The nextmoming. | found him still curicd
upagains the wall, teddy clasped tightly
and fingers still in his mouth, sound
asleep. After a hirsty breakfast, we headed
for his house where Mommy anxiously
awaited her wandering boy. He never
ain asked o be taken home whén he
spent the night with us which were many
When he entered school and was on the
liule league team, later bascball,
basketball, in upper grades.
missed a game 10 be there to ¢
on. Whether losing or winn
shere to support his cfforts. Mat and |

the fvor of finishing the last of my fish
and chigs. Before Chad grew gut of his
plaype§Fhe helpes el fourth.

Graves clan and activitics on the farm
Rndm\ called early on March

4, 10 tell us he and Helenhad a son
and both were doing well, Then he asked
i could come out fora few days to show
? how to care for a tiny baby. since
neither of them had ever been around a
ay. 1 Boarded a Grey-

hound bus and wason my way. | was glad
fo be able to do something for my only

And. | was there when Rodney car-
ricd his first bom, his son. for the firt
time through the door of their home. Then
watched. to my constermation. as he laid
called his beautify
) get acquainted with

(Cont. to A-6)

him on the floor
Husky dogs over




