1t probably safe 1o say that I've.
given pp squirrel hunting. Part of
‘my ibntercst his (o o with e fact
that i’s not much of a_challenge 10
kill 2 mess of squirrels this day and
time if you kriow how to_load and
shoota 22 rifle. Here inthe flatlands,
at least, overy little patch of woods
has a sizable population of squirrels
that have no apparent fear of human
presence.

It was not that way when | was
growingup and we hunted with shot-
‘guns for the most part. The squirrdls
of my youth were wary and normally
when you did see one he had already
seen you, in-which case he was not
prone to be still long enough for you
10 take a fine bead on his noggin
Mostof the time he was leaping from
limb to limb as though he wa already
15 minutes late for an important ap-
pointment in the next county and it
required some skill with a shotgun
10 bag him.

1 can't remember anyone on Blair
Branch who didn't have a designated
squirre) hunter in the family and most
boys. from the time they. were 11 or
12 years old, cither owned or had ac-
cess (0 a shotgun. - From mid-Au-
gust when seaspn opened until the
wes were Jong gone. we hunted on
exenings and week-ends and more
often than not, came home empty
handed cven though the woods were
miles wide and decp-

I can't remember anything from
my youth that tasted any better than
squirrel gravy poured ovér haked
sweet potatoes and served with a big
pie
squirrel season came in m
was fired of chicken and it was too
carly inthe year to butcher a hog. For
that maiter, most of the chickens we'd

hatched off in the spring had alrcady -

beenaten and squirrel was an im
portant source of meat, if we wanted
it in our diets.

Itwasn't inusual fora gang of tegn
age boys to pile into a car and drive
morc than a hundred miles on a Fri-
day. night to the National Forest 1o
camp out and hunt all week-end
where the human population was not
sodense, the trees were tallerand the
miountains not <o steep as they were

in Letcher County.  The squirrels
were also much more plentiful and
normally everybody in the crowd
Killed a few.

Before [ was old cnough to be al-
lowed to own 2 gun mysel, 1 fre-
quently got.permission o borrow
Uncle Willie Adams's 410 gauge

shotgun."Itdidn't kick very hard bat,

on the other hand. it didn't have much
cange. For fwo yéars | hunted with
that gun and took several shots with-
out killing a squirrel. Finally 1 be-
came brave enough to borrow his old
Iver Johnson 12 gauge, single barrel.
a gun with a l dary reputation.

1f a squirrel was close enough 0
see, that oid shotgun would put it on
the ground. Trouble is.'it had a repu-
tation for killing on both ends. Nu-
merou’ of my cousing who ‘were
tougher than I ever even aspired (o
be killed their first squirrels with that
old shotgun and they would puil back
their shirt collars to show ugly bruises
on their shoulders put there by its
recoil. Itkicked like amuleina yel-
low jacket nest and twice as hard.

Late oneé evening after school
when | was in sixth grade | lugged
{he ol gun o the very top of the point
behind Lawson Brown's mine where
stood a little patch of hickory trees
and long before 1 got to them 1 cduld
hear the patter of pul shells raining
down through the leaves. There must

Jhave been half a dozen squirrels

feasting on thé ripening nuts but |
only saw one.

Without thinking about the recoil, ™
I pulled back the hammer, aimed and
fired and i an jnstant | was on my
back.

Joe Frazier nor Ken Norton nor
Ali ever threw a harder punch. |
picked myself up. dusted-off, found
the gun maybe ten feet away and
noticed that squirrels were jumping
through the limbs irf evéry direction.
But it never even occurred to me to
reload. [ fey around on my-shoulder
w0 sec il any bone fragments were
poking through because [ was sure it .
was broken in numerous places.

Then I xaw the squirrel lying on
the ground and'the pain went away
instantly. I whaoped and came tear-

*ing off the mountain with it in orie

hand and the gun in the other.

T probably showed it to évery kid
on the bollerand it didn't get skinngd
until after dark.

Nnﬂ:erDlvndx:k:ll nor Danicl
Boone could possibly have been any
prouder of their first bear.

In the years o come | would leam

tohold Uncle Willie's old gun snugly -

and relax to the recoil so that shoot-

‘ing it was almast second nature,

1 would also own more than a
dozen good shotguns and nearly as
many rifles. most of which I have
since traded or even given away 1o
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nephews or youngsters that that T

took a liking t0o.

Tstill have a decent old 22 ﬂmugh
and the more 1 think about that squir-
rel gravy and sweet potatoes, the
more | have a notion to go buy my
hunting licenses after all. In fact, 1
think [l call up Molly Helton and
el ber to get the kettle*hot come
opening moming. Maybe [l go to
my recently deceased pdl, Junior
Heifon's, woods. That would be a
fine way to remember-him appropri-
ately because we hardly missed an
opening day there m;clhcr for more
tham 20 years.

Sweet
and
Sour

By Zi' Graves

A Pounding

JFor those who associate pounding,
as.in driving nails with a hammer,
beating steak with a mallet, or beat-
ing your friend; or foe. on theif back,
either in_anger for a mishap or con-
gratulations for a job well done, thére
is another kind of pounding that has
become almost obsolete. That is the
one of welcoming the new minister
and-his family into the church. the
commuinity. the parish and, mast of
all. our hearts, by helping them
through the rigors of moving toa new
parish. with contributions of “a
pound-of this, a bundle of that, a few
boxes of whatnots, all tied together
with a ribbon of love and apprecia-
tion of having a Man of God such as
Brother Eddie Nation, filling the pul-
pitof the First Baptist Chureh of Mt

fernon.

He has requested the simple salu-
ation of Eddie, when speaking (o
him. so. Eddi~ preached his firstser-
mon'Sunday  irning, sometimes
from behind the pulpit.jast as often.
in the aisle where he could spea
‘more directly to his audience. I'm
ture there was some soul searching
going on during his probjem with the
microphones when he got oo for
from them but it did not lessen the
impactof the message he gave about
serving God. I, and those 1 alked to
later, went home perfectly satisfied
with the new preacher. *

After the night ser€i

. and an-

od SErmon,- everyone was
new auditorium where
Bro. Eddie and family would be
“pounded.”le. | L\ugmngly said he

beans,dozens of quart size of a vani-
ety of vegetables, plus shelves full
of pint size ;:IIy.Jam and apple but-
ter. You can bei it took a heap of
sweat and backaches (6 fill that cel-
lar so anyone visiting the Graves
family that winter would not have to
leave hungry. And, many of those
visitors left witha quart jar of black-
berries or a couple jarsof pickled
beets, balanced on their arms with
pints of apple butter or jami. Mat did
the plowing and most of the plant-
ing. We all shared in pulling weeds
and hoeing, 1'm sure many of the

sreaders remember my complaints of

picking up rocks in the garden when
we moved to Rockeastle county.
Well, that chore was never completed
s0, along with hocing, there were al-

" ways rocks to pick up. They are still

there. I don't mean the ones we
picked'up but a new layer is always
waiting for willing-hands.
Harvesting the toil of our Jabor,
then preparing it for canning was
another chore that taxed the patience
and strength of all. Beans were
picked by the bushel, taken Yo the
spring to be thoroughly washed, ar-
ried back to the house where they
were strung and broken into small
picces, ready for cooking when they
were opened. Beets were pulled up

when they were ready for canning, -

v

tops cut off and the rext taken to the
spring for washing. They were first
cooked till they were semi-tender,
then finished by pickling un the
kitchen stove. Tomatoes were scalded
to"remove the skins before being
packed in the jars. This was all time-
consurming and hard work. There was
much more, but | am sure you get the
picture of what farm life was like .
back in the forties and fifties.

Jellies, jam and applé butter were
made in the kitchen. Now remember.
there was no.such thing as air condi-
tioning then. Windows were opene
wide 50 as to caich a breath of cool -
air if & breeze ‘sprung up. The cold
packing. which took several hours
cooking. was done in the yard where
a fire was built between a frame work
of rocks to hold the large kettles, of-
ten big wash tubs that would hold
enough jars at once to can a bushel
of beans, or beets to be later pickled.
If wamen of today's culture think

" they have a rough time cooking fro-

“zen food from the freezer in a micro-
wave oven, make salad from already
sorted and washed fresh vegetables,
plop a package of canned or frozen
biscuits in a toaster oven, graba fro-
zen dessért from the freezer then an-
nounce supper is ready, I would like
10 int e her to another period of
time and 1l her. WE HAVE COM'E
A LONG WAY BABY.

probably déserve
literally for the mmhlm ith the
with the microphones in’ the mom-
ing service. Personally. 1 prefer the

ve a preacher or singer. if they
speak and pronounce their words
Elearly in their own natural voice to

that of a disguised voice by mechani-
cal means

| am not good at remembering
names, not even those of friends 1
have known for years, so my wel-
come 10 the Nation family will have
to be WELCOME, YOU ALL. TO
MT. VERNON FIRST BAPTIST
CHURCH: I will try to remember the
names of Mama, wife, son and
daughter soon

11 seems summer has grown wings
since we watched the leaves appear
and gardens sprouting with tender
new plants. Now they arebeirig har-

vested and almost every kitchen is

filled with beans. tomatoes and corn
being ¢ither canned of frozen for the
cold months shead. Thix has always
been a busy time for thie womenfolk.
especially those of us living on a
farm, who realized it was up to us to
supply good wholesome meals for
the family, and the only way to do it
was by planting. hocing, harvesting
and canning it, At one time, | counted
fougteen-dozen jars, including several
dozen half gallon-ones, filled with
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