| was up in Harlan County one hot
day last summer omone of those com-
bination business and running around
trips where you try fo get your own
business done as fast as you can 0
you can get out and stick your nose
in somebody else's.

Actually there's nothing I hate
worse than somebody coming along
when I'm planting my garden or do-
ing a carpentry project and saying
stufflike, "I've never seen cucumbers
planted in a row like that." or "if it
was me, I'd put them onions in a
raised bed.” and then they feel obli-
gated to give you a thirty minute lec-
ture on how much better your veggies
will fare if you do it their way or how
much prettier your pipe stand would
be with walnut instcad of cherry
stain.

1 swear that | would rather walk
on hof coals and listen to a politician
lic at the same time than have some
know itall give me gardening advice
inmy own garden. And if I need any
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advice on my pipe stand I'll call
Ry

s Harrison whose taste in wood
stain is the only one on earth that |
trust more than my own.

Anyway | figure that if I'm polite
enough 1o put up. with unsokicited
advice, [ am, likewise, entitled to dole
it out from time to time.

1 wound up in the head of a little
hollow ncar Wallins with a collcague
who was there to
Struction progress o
company | work for
I noticed that the neighbors were out
in the back yard of the house next
door sharpening machetes. My col-
league had already made it abun-
dantly clear that he knew precisely
what hie-was looking for and needed
not a smidgen of assistance in deter-
mining the quality of the constryc-
tion from yours truly. So I snapped
acouple of pictures and walked over
1o visit With the neighbors,

First of all, the three guys looked
“like my Kind of people and secondly

1 'was curious as to what it was they
mlﬁ,hl be wﬂngnﬁdy 1o attack.

- They were passing around a bay-
tard file and mplrhg the edges
they'had on their respective blades
Mlm&dm.l(nﬂﬂmﬂlwmq
from neighboring Letcher County.
that | was taking pictures of the house
and when | further explained that I'd

grown up about 12 miles from

‘The guy with the chaw of Red
* Man in his cheek nodded and squirted
another stream toward the side ofthe
hilland that's when it dawned on me
that kudzu was climbing up the posts
on his back porch. In fact, there was
nothing visible from the backside of
the house for as far up the mountain
as 1 could see except a thick blanket
of kudzu. 1 could tell that there were
trees unde h it but you couldn't

y was
+far enough away from town to keep
gme or my camera from being dan-
gerous. v

Rightoff | wanted to know if they
had ever used one of those little grind
stones that you can put in an electric
drill to sharpen their stuff.

“The guy with the file, squirted out
. long stream of amber from his chaw
and allowed that he could sharpen
three blades with a file in less time
than it would take to find his drill.
The other two nodded to indicate that
their drills were also in parts un-
known. Already it was obvious that
Teas. going to have to try harder if [
was (0 be of any assistance to these
lads.

"What do you all aim to do with
the machetes once you get them
sharp." 1 asked. figuring that maybe
they might be headed down to the
river and needed to hack their way
through the stinging weeds so they
could get (0 a fishing hole. | mean
I've had a machete all my adult life
and chopping stinging weeds is the
only practical utility I've ever made
ofit- .

actually see them.
"We're gonna wage war on that
stufE." he muttered and then took &
few vicious swings at the leafy vines
while his buddies spread out a few
steps on cither side and went about
the chopping and hacking as though
they were, in fact, waging war.
"Why don't you just mow it." |
wanted to know. 3
One of the other guys looked me
oyer and grinned. "Are you plumb
shore you didn't grow. up right in
downtown Whitesburg,” he answered
with a question of his own? "Tum
that mower up and look under it."
I raised the lawn mower deck off’

the ground and couldn't sce the blade

because a huge coil of kudzu vine had

been wound around the spindle so

tightly that the underside of the
<mower looked like it had been stuffed
with one of those grapevine wreaths
that are. popular among the home-
‘making st these days
“How bout weed killer? | hear
that new Spectracide Brush Killer
will work on about anything, Sure got
the poison vine offmy rock fence.” |
ventured.

Papa says, “If we keep
a-selling ‘em, he will keep

a-bringing ‘em in.”
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Red Man (that's what the other
sguys called him) shook his head and
motioned me over. ‘He held his ma-
chete by the tip of the blade. pointed
the handle at me and nodded at the
vines. By this time sweat was pour-
ing off his brow.

1 took the big knife, rubbed my
thumb over the hone and allowed that
it was sharp as a razor. I chopped a
few minutes by which time we had
rendered a strip of kudzu about six
feet wide and maybe forty feet long
into mulch. "There has to be a better
way," | said,

Red Man spat and shook his head

again.

"When you get back across the
mountain you can tell them that you.
Icamned the only way there is to fight

" he said. He stared up the
mountain af the mileshigh and sev-
cral-miles-wide kudzu thicket.

"Not that we're ever going 1o win,”
he said, "but so far we've been able
to keep it from taking over :hc
kitchen sink."

Next timie | go to Harlan County
I'm going to take my machete and I'm
going back to Wallins Creck. I'm not
going to say a word but I'm going to
fall in behind the first person [ see
hackigg kudzu and when the blade.
gets dull I'm going to' uk if anybody
has a file.
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Has time changed, the way our
children acted. or reacte o the prob-
lem of being a teenager. or has the
life style of familics with young
people secking a way out of the,world
of littered tpys and entering a new
world of strange, and unfamiliar
emolions. phivileges and lack of
privileges never allowed before, par-
ents, who once were kind and gentle;
suddenly their worst enemy, or so it
seems, caused he change in so man
of the modem kids?

I would like to put the blame on
socicty, the world we live in and
shape by our own actions. I am
speaking sbout those of us who must
work for a living and raise our off-
spring at the same time. Or the par-
ent that puts pleasure before love of
whe children. We have both kinds of
parents and it is they who are respon-
sible for the kids on the streets and
often the cause of. or ignorance
thereof. their child's misbehavior
when he/she stumbles or falls during
their trying time of their life. Triin-
ing for this time in their life beginy
at birth and you are not finished till
they are old enough or capable
enough to prove they can handle the
results of their own decisions.

None of us are, or ¢laim o be per-
fect. Therefore do not say, with truth
anyhow. that we raised perfect chil-
dren. If anyone has “please holdaup
your hand™ and | will salute you, Yet,
there are a few that have every right
10 be proud of their offspring. more
praise than complaints followed them
through grade school and high
school. was taken in stride and the
struggle of adolescence was simply
another step toward responsible
adulthood. | was one,of those lucky
ones.

We lived in the country, and, as
many of my neighbors at that time
would have described it. “a purty far
picce oul.” [t was seventeen miles
from Mt. Vemon, with no connect-
ing roads: twenty-two miles 10
Somerset: sixteen miles to London,
plus two miles from our house 1o
Hwy. 80. Playmates for my oldest
two lived at least a mile away arid
the one room schoolhouse they had
to walk to was a couple of miles
Polly also went to the Buffalo one
room school when her time came. So,
a big part of their time was spent do-
ing chores or finding something in-
teresting to do alone. Judy spent time
helping me do the canning, cooking
and household work. She leamed the

hard way to be good at all of them
Rod watched his dad work on the
truck. Mat was a good mechanic,
along with his other talents, so Rod

was leaming about man's work at the
same time he was leaming how to
niake 2 bow and arrow for his treks
into the woods to target shoot. Since:
we were not huntérs, he never shot
10 kill. When they entered school in
Ohio during. the war years. their
grades were good and they contin-
ued that way after we moved back to
the one room school at BufTale, then
graduated from Shopville High with
honors Judy. Rod and Polly
didn’( have many of the temptatiens
and problems of the children in
today’s world where rooms crowded
with children from every walk of life
and drug abuse abounds can interfere
with the ability to think or do ones
lessons

Our children had another advan-
tage over many of the other children
We were lovers of reading and had
good books in our home. Mat owned
a big old fashioned dictionary that
was used till it fell apart. And we had
most of his old school books. plus
educational books on everything
from mechanics 1o advance:
1ry and surveying and Mat was a per-
fectionist in all. The talk at the din-
mner table wasn't idle chatter., it cov-
ered everything from history to math
blems. His collection included
5o the
Foot Shelfof Harvard
Classics. Our dinfier was often dis-
wrbed by one of the kids having to
run into the next room where the
bookease was to look up the answer
to some subject we were discussing.
Or Mat gave Rod a tricky math prob-
lem that needed a bit of time to solve.

1 guess my wonderful visit with
Rodney and wife Helen this week-
end awakened a few memories and
opened the door to a part of the past
I haven't peeped into for awhile.
When [ hear the familiar voice of one
of the childrep saying. *Mom, I'm
home.” it arouses memories of a time
when there were five of us and the
quiet of my present life is trans-
formed into a time of constant chat-
ter when Mat's voice dominated the
aceasion with his knowledge of the
past. present and predictions for the
future. Then, when a pause came, a
young voice would break in 0 add a
fresh thought or question to the dis-
cussion. Now, ['brush the cobwebs
from my mind and enjoy the plea-
sure of a familiar voice.

This was one of those occasions.
My article last week about Rod and
his dog Stubby, opened the door to
an evening filled with the antics and
love by, and from, a little boy and his
dog. One story was how Stubby
would wait for him at the top of the
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