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BECOMING CONSCIOUS OF WHO WE ARE o0

If T were asked what phase of our cultural life has changea mo%t in
my long life, I suspect that wwuld place first .our. consciousness of who
we are. Tnis applies not merely to the hlatoélaﬂg, soclologists, an-
tiquarlans, and such learned people, but also tg,plaln Tom, Lick, and
Harry. |

We passed from 16g housés to battér types so fast, in many areas,
that the younger generations felt a sort of shame for the older condi-
tions., Politicians may have capitalized on log-cabin candidates, but
mogjjof the voters who followed such a local qor national hero made no
great effort to go bhack to log houses or other primitive conditions.
Ag Tast as money accumulated, newer and more modern houses appeared;
and think how many Tormer dwellings spent fThelr last yearg--citen many
of them--as storehouses for farm machinery and hay. Not toe many
yaars ago I could drive on country roads within ten miles of Bowling
Green and pass several such log houses of other days. When T Ieft Fidel-
1ty, in 1906, there were sk#8Y many log houseg stlll used for family
living. Among dozens of Othersimy two brothers who lived in that section
occupled their log houses until some years later. 5o far as I know,
only a very few such house¢s now remain, and they are so covered over with
weathefboarding that only old-timers know that they are log housss.

Furniture had to change to keep up with the newer kinds of houses.
Only an occasional person thought enough of the old stuff to store it
in some relatively dry and safe place. Some¢ of the familles actually
cut vp almost priceless furniture (as of now) and used it for kindling
wood, A pood many people felt that the o0ld stuff was too much like the
old log cabin and were glad to get rid of it in any way.

It was a rare person who saved a. rdprasentative number of old

dlshes or pileces of glassware or outdated clothing, no matter how valuable

they all might have been, Not yet had there grown up any widespread



"

appreciation for antiques, as we call them now. T have visited
in some homes where the furniture, now worth a fortune, had been kept
for sentimental reasonss bul I was often embarrassed by the anologies
given for the¢tacky old sﬁuff.”’ Succedsive coats of paint or varnish
had usvally covered up the wood; years later, with plenty of paint-re-
mover and patlence, some of these ashamed-of antiques became the
most prized objects of these same homes.

A sense of history was a long time developing. Only one person
in a dozen, say, had aqyclear ldea of where his people had come from and
when, Any time farther away than Grandpap's boyhood sgemed very long
ago and got badly scrambled with events reaching back into the earliest
colonial times. This seemg strange to me now, for I knew ;@%@22; peopla
who had gean and talked to Revolutionary War soldiers. One of thessa
oldsters lived gso far down into my own lifetime that I was big enough to
write a brief account of his long and interesting life for our county
newspaper, Fortunately, in every neighborhood a few people were
"gell-read," as 1t was then called, so that 1t was possible to get, if
any one wanted to put himself to that trouble, a fairly clear-cut view of
history. I am afraid that many of the Fidelity citigzens never knew
enough history to have passed the most elemental courses offered in ths
country schools, and this knowledge would include all the traditional
knowledge as well as what was to be found 1n bocks, Side by side
gxisted a very exaggerated ldea of the importance of one's family history
and an utter ignorance of actual times and dateg. Be it gald frankly,
most of the people I knew were just a 1lithle ashamed of themselves,

whether they dared admit 1t, and did not care too much about digging into

history.
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TNTERSTATT HIGHWAYS

One of the most marked dlfferences between now and yesterday is the
interstate highway and ¢imilsar modern roads. Ag an old-timer who has
watched a 10ngﬂbrocession of evenits in many spheres, I cannot help
comparing the stretches of interstate highways In Kentucky that are now
finished and open to travel and the roads that I knew as a child and for
Yong afterwards.

My mother's father and mother came as small children all the way from
central North Carolina to what is now Calloway County. Traveling in
ox wagons, a whole group of relatives and neighbors, they spent six
long weeks on the way . Though not especlally a very religlous group,
the refused to travel on Sunday. They arose sarly Monday morning, did
necessary washing of clothes and tried to get in a short trip that afternoc
noon. My grandmother-to-be rode a horse #FEssr the enflre journey and
lived to a wvery ripe old age in spite of the handicaps of pioneer life.

The one thing I recall most vividly about Mother's retelling the story as
she had heard it was about how the emigrants managed to get over the
mountaing: on particularly steep roads they cut down a tree and hitched it,
limbs and all, to the back of the wagon, to act as a brake. When I first
drove over the Great Smokles, on a modérn highway, I could not help
recalling thiﬂ%rimitive journey made so long ago, as I heard it ag a

[1

child.

There were two seasons for roads, so-called roads, around Fidelity:
mud and dist. Somehow I do not recall any intermediste seasons.
One of my earliest memories is of observing the dust that had settled
on the eyebrows of my sgister as I went with her in the 814 family buggy to
the funeral of our great uncle one dusty 1atew5pﬁﬁg day (He had died the
preceding fall, but the custom still prevailled of having a funeral long
after the burial). The dusty season covered some of the very late

spring, all the summer, and a slice of fallj the rest was mud. Travel
lived up to the old meaning of the word-~"suffering W
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_Murray; the county seat of my home county;~was_a barg eleven miles
away, but-we got upnearlygrlike the woman in the Pr@verbs; and set out;
of ten before the sun was up, on our way to towm, By rather diligent
keeping the horses going along, we usually arrfived at the railroad
three hours after we had left home. The horses still had a lot of
energy left, in spite of the long Journey, and they pranced and snorted
when a train came by. With gome three hours to attend to "trading,"
we started back over what used fo ;Eﬁ/a Wiur piecce" about the middle of
the afternoon and were pretty badly worn out by the time we came in sight
of the lights in our house. Rather strangely, long after I have been
an old man, I have walked as far as this round trip and felt edqual to
a full day's work the next days I sometimes think 1t took more energy
to ride in the lurching bugegy or wagon than to hoof it along the road,

Going to Brownsville, at the edge of the Mammoth Cave Watlonal Park,
only some twenty-two miles from my front door, used to take some ingenious
planning, before the days of cars. I would go by train to Rocky Hill,
hire someone to take me oul in a bhuggy or wagon, and have to spend the
night in the town because no trains were availlable to get me back that
night. And it took some endurance for years after cars came in, too,
for that stretch of road, from the train to the county seat, had some of
the stlckiest wud I have ever known; an extira boy often went along with us
to help us out of the mudholes; a heavy palr of gum boots nearly always
rode with us.

For scme years now 1t has been a smooth ride to Brownsville and
many anotiher place where I have gone. In 2 half hour, and I am no speed
flemd, I cover the distance it used to take several hours to make.

And now a very modern highway, a part of Interstate 65, is finished
within a few miles of my front door, and it 1s easy to go over the hills
and far away at what used to seem the spegd of light. Mayhe T am

inclining toward old age, but I somehow mlss some of the more leisurely

travel, maybe nolt the mud-dust type but some halfway peint between

the earlier trails and the super-highway.
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A 3LUE HMOON 160k

Down Fldelity way, and, as I fiound out a long time later, around
Mammoth Cave, people knew practically nothing about a blue moon as a
measure of some long but lndefinite itime. Most people who read had
seen the term, bulb they did not wuse it. Bo far as I can find out,
blue moons were far more numerous to the north of wus. In our latitude
a coon's age is widedpread, a sort of standard measurement. If you don't
undergtand it, so what?  Who understands a blue moon?

The longer I study folklore, the more I enjoy these efforts fo indi-
cate time or space or dlstance or age. If a gewswdwe rvepresentative of
the folk should suddenly come up with exact dates and measurements, I
would doubt hls genuineness, no matier how many characlter witnesses he
might produce.

i i

How fur is a‘fur piece? How can you adjust a“1little pﬁece'with
any of the tables of weights and measures in the arithmetic? And Just
where does a 1ittle plece ‘start becoming abright smart piece% When doss
a boy become aépretty good-giged bo§§ Just how tall does he have Lo he?
How much does he weigh?  How old is he? What sort of shoes does he wear?®
On several occasions, back at Fidelity and long since, I have
made gome long Journeys that were gsupposed to be aoliﬁtle ways.“ About
1905 my sister and I started out one Saturday morning to drive to Puryear,
Tennessea, to spend the weekend with & cousin of ours,. There were plenty
of roads, in fact, too many of them. We had been told before we glarted
that the distance was fifteen miles, a pretly good journey for 01d Mag,
our family nag, to take us. Wo mast have gone elght of the miles befors
we found ourselves losls; there were just too many roads, and turning
to the right or left did not get us there,or even partly there, as we
thought. We stopped at a house and asked dlreciions and got lots of
them and also discovered that we were still ten or twelve miles from

our goal., Four or flve mlles later, again bewildered, we asked again



and found out that we still had ten miles to . go. - Fortunately, our -

last direction~finder knew his dilrsctions and his distances, and we finally
came in sight of our cousin's house. Since we had no speedometers in
those days, ¥ wlll never know how many miles we added to the original
fifteen, Wae somehow cut off a lot of miles on the way home, sometimes

by flying blind and trusting to luck.

In 1913, when my new wife and T were going to visit her grandfather
on our way to Bowling Green; we got off the train and were met by a hired
hand with a buggy and a fast-stepping horse attached to it. He had led
as he came to the train his own horse to ride back and direet us. T%
was pitch-dark as we alighted from ﬁhﬁﬁrain and began our journey into
the dark. My new father~inklaw had told me the distance wag some three
miles, but he did not know that some of the road had been rerouted since
his earlier days and that some of it was temporarily shut off for repalrs.
And so we pourneyed through the darkness; with a shadowy form on horseback
in front, now along fairly opén country, and then through woods so deap
that we had to ftrust the horse to bring us out. T always will believe
that the crocked road wound some seven or eight miles before we finally
found the ancestral house. Maybe by daylight itrwould have seamed much
shorter, but a fur pieceiban become even furrer when there is no light.

of people

Not too many years ago T started with a carloadAto the funeral of

a friend of the family. 7‘Again there were too many roads, not one of
them marked. "TurnAééggg at the store™ was the direction given me by

one who knew, But which store? Stores seemed to sprout up everywhere,
and most of them had a road that fturned just there. And we took every ong
of them, in that county and the 'nigh side" of the neighboring county and
and finally arrived after the funeral was over. I have recently gone

ovar the correct road again, for I know Lt now like a Tamiliar path in

the woods, but until it was marked with a number, I am afraid that I

woul@ée guilty of directing people to turn at the store and keap goling.

Who at Fidelity had ever heard of so many miles and tenths of miles, anyway?:
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UNIKHOWN HAMES

Though Awmerica as a whole has been settled only a short time,relatively
gpeaking, we have already developed a blind spot for many of our earlier
hlstory. If we were as myth-minded as were the ancilents, we could
develop an amazing body of stories to 1lllustrate why certain names aroge
in the iand. In dealing with the names to he found In the Manmmoth
Cave National Park, names that have become, since the park was sstablished,
Just namﬂﬁpﬁﬁd nothing else, to milllons of people, [ have wondered how they
camg to be, why they and not other names became permanently asscclated
with streams and hills and sinkholes and ridges. And T have developed a
strong feeling for the names andé have hoped that they will not be lost.
In places where people continue to live, 1t is only natural that names
slowly change to it new times and conditionsgy since the people of the

park are now elsewhere, why not keep thelr names, just as they ware?

In trying fto find the of some of the odd names’T have tun into
many contradictions, so that I will nrobably never know the actual back-
ETOUNGE o Aeg an ornithologist and a sort of naturalist in genernl, I

have enjoyed speculating about the names that may have come from animals .
Ag of now here are some that may or may not be exactly true to history but
at least seem to have a connecitlon.

Raven Branch., This gmall siream in the rugged area along Nolin
River has ewvery indicatlon of being named for the actuval raveng that uged
to be Tound in jusﬁlsuch places. 0f course, none of the oldedt inhabitants
of today lived when raves were avound,and very few seemed to know that
the area might have been frequented by these large black birds, now
extinet in the whole avea.

Panther Hoellow,. Rather &ddly, storﬁas of panthers remain to this
day ., Bverybody believes that this hoilow was once the abode of the much-

feared panther, which goes by so many different names in Agprica.



Chicken Hollow. . My own oplnion is. that.this name came Irom the..
pra&ie chicken, 80 numerous 1in this general area in ¢arly times, This
helief ig not shared by many of the former inhabitants, several of whom
have other theoriles.

Treer Park Hellow, Until deer were reintroduced into the park arvea,
in the 1930%s, the Virginia deer was as unkncwn te most people as the
prairie chicken or the raven or the panther, I have no doubt et that
gome vears hence storles will arise that will comnect the name with the
moedern population of deer, but the name is actually old and wmust have
arigen among the early settlers.,

K
/

bfb Buffalo Creek. Aven {hough the buffalo digappeared lrom the
region away back in the early 1800%'s, no one doubts fthat its name
and fame appear in Suffalo Creek, with its two forks--Dry and Wet.

Wildcat Hollow.-This is another name that may acquire present-day
gienificance since the wildeat or 1lynx hag been reéatroauced into the
parka I+ was a great day for me to see a wlildcat in the fl}esh, in the
woods and nolt in a cagey 1t was even greater 1o hear all night, when I
was camoing alone, a wildeat serenading me. But this was in less romantic
places than Wildcat Hollow, however much I wish it copld have occurred
there.

Gobbin Kn,ob. Old~timers say that Goblin Knob should beQGobblingJy
Kaob, as that picturesdque conical hill on the north side of the park used
to be a great place for turkeys In spring, and the gobbling cf the malss 18
stL1l1l remembered by oldsters. Somehow this argumen%’di& not convince the

map-makers, and” Goblin'is still the spelling of the knob.
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BLON'T FENCE ME TN

PDaniel Boone and other ploneers have been quolted asg saying that they
felt things were getting too clutteraed up when you could see the smoke {rom
your neighbor's chimney. Certainly there used to he a deslire for such
big holdings that cne'd house or mansion would be away down a lane and
a long way from the next house or MANS 10N

Until the comnlng of cars and modern roads this idva seems Yo have
persisted, a left-over that was supposed to give a certain social stamp.

I have driven down some of these long lanes in winter and spring, in the
early days of cars, an wondered why the housas could not have bean built
a 1little nearer what passed for roads, Today it 1s a Tellow with

a lot of money who deliherately chooses a house site far back from his
way out, Tt is not all duve to stinginess or plain lack of woney, either,
that promplts this; there certainly 1s more desire téi?airly close fo

some other member of the races

The passing of the remote place has caused a rehashing of folk ways,
too. Por example, it is hardly so easy to yell at the topf of oneg's
volee early In the morméng to announce that the farm boy Ls up and feeding
the stock, Tt is nol so easy to cut across the country, clinhing fences,
gither, for barbed wire and other modern fences just are hardly so primltive

as rall Tences, Besldes, only a small percentage of the population

oyl

cut across lotsy they drive their cars down roads. Isolation developed

ts self-sufficiency, a good thing in 1ts day, but it has had to be

w

H.

modified to sult more modern conditlons.  For better or for wo rse, and
all the rest of this weli-knowh rigmarcle, we live in a world ol people,
not up some hollow where we can do as we please and get away with it,

Tt has taken some of our people a long time to reallze that an
unfenced wilderness no longer surroundg US. Just today I saw a hard-
featurad man out training his dogs, almost in the front vard of a farmer.

Apparently the ftrainer used to go anywhere around here and %train his dogss



what doeg it matier-to him if some upsitart has bhuillt a house in his
favorite training fields? Once some years ago I heard a bullet land

In my back yard where my 1ittle granddaughter had been playving only min-
utes before, I took off in the direction of the source of that bullet
and found a middle-aged man doing some target shooting in his back yard,
with no care, it would seem, for the thlckly-settled area of the city
21l around him. He was hardly civil when I told him how dangerous

his miscellancous shooting was, but, fortunately, he dgult shooting after
that encountaer, I can just see him, after T was oul of sight, cussing
the modern world where a fellow can't shoot when he pleases and what he
plenges,

In one of my observation areas I used to go, once or twice a year,
pagt the home of what the neighbors called ahermit. He lived in a
dirty %ittle shack up a small hollow, completely out of sight of any other
house. Te drew a small pension because of previous military service and
Wlet the rest of The world go by," in the words of a once-popular song,.
(Occasionally he wventured out, a rovgh~lcoking, smelly individual, but
generally he stayed put in his herigtage and thus offended few people.

zxf -A%%rd for many people, however, to find such an ideal place to
live in a primitive faghion and refurn to a condition not too far above
SavVALeTry. T a fellow just must be a hermit, let him bejy but speciily
that he must gtay within his hermitage and not be parading around among
people who have had a few more bhaths and halrcuts.

Much hag been made of the primitive virtueg. Many of them were and
remain good, no matter what we attempt, But some of the primitive ways
were and are disgusting and shouvwld have been frowned on long ago,. In ad-~
justing to changed conditions, these primitivqénes scmetimes merely malke
themgelves barely within the law and continue to fcllow ways of their
tribe that were aceeptable when most of the land was unseitled, and when
a conception of belng a part of soclety did not necessarily have to be a

part of one's 1ife philosoohy,
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GET OUT THE ASAFETIDA

Of the 1200 folk remediss that I have collected in the Mammoth fave region
there are more for warts than for anything else; rheumatism is next in line. Jusb
how anybody kept either of these diseases long is a mystery, for nearly everybody
swore by his own pet remedy. Among the charms to use against disease the smelly old
asafetida bag led the list. Bverybody who is middle-aged and even a good many people
between twenty and fprty declare that they have seen the adafetida bag, and more than
half of the younger generation say they have worn theme And then came modern medicine,
and a new group are growing up who have never smelled the delightful odor of asafetida
when it and the wearer were warming up around a schoolhouse stove, I am afraid that
we are getting to be dainty.

Since I have lots of fun with the people whom I am interviewing, I have threatened

to have investigations made to determine whether asafetida is not still bsing worn,
just in case the modern drugs do not act properly. There are no schoolhouse stoves
to bring out the odor, and it is possible to get by without being found out. Not
long ago a distinguished folklorist, in a book that she is soon to publish, told a
good yarn that illusbrates what I am talking about. She went to call on an elderly
woman of some wealth and social standing. She found the old lady sitting in front
of her TV and with an electric heating pad across her rheumatic old knees. All that
is modern, as it should be., But, the old lady confessed to the folklorist, she had
rubbed skunk oil on her knee§ and was baking #AAH it in with the electric pad. The
author and I had a good laugh, by long=distance telephone, over this blending of old-time
and new-time doctoring for rheumatiz, That incident and the very severe winter
weather in late January and early February, 1966, made me wonder sbout somse possible
secret uses of the asafetida bage

AIt has been a bit surprising that, with all the hundreds of folk remedﬁes that
have been told me, especially things that you can swallow, no one has taken an occasion
to defend, except in a very general way, these old-time remedies. Tha%is, medicine
to be swallowed seems to be pretty well standardized now, what with radio and TV and

doctors, not to mention health nurses and school requirements for children being

enrolled for the first time.



Things to rub on are still around; often found in the same medicine chest with
the latest drugs. However, elaborate home-made prescriptions for rub-on remedies
are rare now. Fortunately, such things as turpentine are easily obtained and are still
in use. One of the best tapes 1 have made recorded a long interview with two elderly
people ﬁ&o were soon to celebrate their sixtieth wedding anniversary. Both were in
rather good health and said that they had been blessed with good health all their lives,
When I asked the old man what his favorite remedy was, he said that he had seldom had
anpthing?he matter with him that good old turpentine could not cure. He laughingly
said that, as a lifelong timber &uyer, he had seldom had anything wrong except some
scratches on his hands or maybe some sore muscles from walking over rough tracts of
woodss  And turpentine came in handy for these minor ailments. I told him my wifels
father and he should have known each other, for that was my father-in-law's favorite
remedy for everything, internal or external.

With all the change from folk medicine to modern medicine, it is remarkable how
few remnants there are of former times. When I have asked for treatments for a good
mahy things, I have cautioned the.person being interviewed that I was looking only for
what used to be, home-made whenever possible. Even then I got some up-to~the-minute
plugs for standard treatments, almost as if I had been interviewing a new graduate from
medical college., Frankly, I sometimes felt that I was so far behind the times that
I should have been tﬂg1one t%}E%?questioned about old-timey stuff.

e trut

All this merely shows what an eighty-year-old man said when I was asking him

Y
about herb remedies: "It's been so long since I heard or thought about such things that
Itm afraid I'm not the one to be interviewed, But I used to help dig all sorts of
stuff for my mother, who believed in her remedies and was known around here for her
knowledge. She'd point to some plant and tell me to dig it; sometimes I knew what

it was, and sometimes I didn't, Now I'm so old and forgetful that I don't remember

aven what I knew best.!
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WIT HAPPENED ONCE BEFORE! 1608

The severe winter weather in late January and early February, 1966, has awakened
the memories of old folks like me, and some of the younger ones are doubting our saying
that we have seen just such weather a few times befors, Bub that is only fair, for
I have long doubted some of the memories of old people around Fidelity, who never
allowed any modern weather to equal what they had ex?erienced long before I was born.
The old fellows didn't add, "Young upstart," but I suspect thaqih@y thought it.

Now there was snow, for example, ‘Vhat was a mere foot-deep fall as compared witb
the big snow of 1886, I believe they said? I was never able to find any two people,
including my parents, who agreed on the depth of that snowfall, "on the level."

Mgther said it came up to the top of a poﬁgin our yard on which we fept a box of flowers
in my day; that post was a good four feet high, Father said tbat there was a drift
right there., Others told of having run out of wood and:ﬁavéﬂgiﬁed down trees and

left stumps considerably taller than they were themselves; but others said the snow
never did get hardened enough for any such sawing. Anyway, Father, who rede his old
yellow horse here and there to visit the sick in that big snow, said that the snow
rolled up in front of the horse as he struggled along. Measure that with a yardstick
if you please and then tell me exactly how much snow there was.

And then, in my own time, there was that terrible ice storm of 1899, It was
really a whopper and left signs that remained as long as I lived at Fidelity, that is,
until Christmas, 1906. Trees were so overloaded that they bent out of shape and
remained that way. Those along our narrow trail-like roads completely blocked travel}
except on the Big Road;for several days. People who had never been known to walk
even a mile to vibit friends and relatives actually walked for four and five miles
doéging the bent-down trees. Al) this I remember, but I lalso remember the
ice storm that ruined hundreds of trees in Bowling Green in the winter of 1950-51.
Fortunately and oddly, this later storm did not affect the wooded areas as badly as it
did the cities, or our timbered lands would have been ruined. Even as it was,
the cedar trees in the Mammoth Cave National Park bent across electric lines and tele-

phone lines and across the narrow roads and crested plenty of discomfort,
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We children, back in the cold winters of 1898-99 and 18999996 , laughed at some

of the funny stories of how thermometers blew up., We just knew that someone was trying
to get ahead of his neighbors by such a story. In fact, I laughed for years over this,
And then; when we registered the lowest temperature ever recorded in Bowling Green and
fairly shivered when we mentioned it, just north of us, on US31W Bonnieville made us

minus
all ashamed of our121@l record; Bonnieville, on a standard thermomete#ihad a reading
7

of minus 30. In fact, it led the whole state on having the coldest weather at that
seasone Frankly, maybe some of those old boys who used to seem so determined

to tell the biggest yarn were telling the whole truth and nothing but the truth.

When the newspapers of January 3L, 1966, announced that Russellville, Alabama, had an
official reading of minug 24 when all we could do was a mere minus 11, I wanted to
apologize to the spirits of our local weather scholars at Fidelity. If a county-seat
town down in northwestern ﬁ;abama can get publicity for its cold, cold weather, why
couldn't there have been a note in the Calloway County newspapers, back at the turn

of the century, to tell how Uncle Briggs Witherspoon's thermometer "busted" in the cold
weather?

To é folklorist it is a real joy to find ways out for the beliefs that people
have held and probably will continue to hold. Before you laugh too much at some
silly custom or belief that we have now outlived, let me remind you to read the ad-
vertisements in my home—towﬁ;?erif you do not find an occasional ad wanting to sell
or buy an "asthma dog," please call me by telephone, and L will drive my car to
wellgggudo homes where the Mexiegan hairless is doing its éart to keep the headﬁéf the
household#?ree of agthma or even rheumatism, On our way back we will stop at
a county~éeat~town drugstore and pick up a wad of asafetida, so that you can
immunize yourself and your children against measles, whooping cough, croup, and such

like.
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BUTTERCUPS AND SAGE GRASS
Just about everything ¥## that has a name, especially if it Has had
s contant wlth the folk, HhHas acgquired other names. In the scientific world

a name 1s made up for something new, and it may soon be known to everybody
everywhere, If aspirin hHad come in two generations earlier, I am sure
1t would have had many funny variations in what it is called. Certaihly
some of the patent-medicines I used to know about got folkish names, some |
of them from people who could not read and write and others from jokesfers ‘
or smart-alecs, But it is not that"§§pe of word that I want to talk
about now.

All around us are plants, many of them known to Just about everybody.
Long before there were available books that could have given us the
names, we had to call them something. And that is what we did. Fortunate-
1y, we called them lots of things, and that gave local flavor. The only
hitch in this folk naming is that it is often hard to know what &héL'
person is talking about unless:we have an Interpreter. Only within my

own grown-up days has there been a serious attempt to standardize the |
j

names of birds, as an example. W, called one of the best-known woodpeckers;
a yellow hammer, and in this general cultufe area this was well-known

as the right name. But a list of more than a hundred names for this
bird has been compiled. Today, in the books and among bird students,

he 1s a flicker, and all the more racent books give no other commoniname;
to tlie present-day study of birds to what was done a long time ago,i?he
very large bird books, which few people own, there is 3 complete list

of the local names for birds. A few years ago a very expensive book on
Alexander Wilson, ouf first American ornithologistjappeared, the work

of a research scholar who could wrlte well: but did not know his birds.

As a result the common names, without the secientific binomials, are
uged, and 90% of the readers of the book do not lmow what is being said.
Just why the author, an English profeésor from a big-name college, did

not get an ornithologist to modernize Wilson's common names for birds ig



an unanswered question,

When I have mentloned daffodils in my llterature classes, I have
often found the class puzzled about what flower was meant. T have #E¥g¥
then started with buttercups, to see whether that was the name known
for a large majority of my students that was the name; some others
said cups-and-saucers; someé sald March flowersj some sald Faster flowers.
By that time the poem or the reference might have cooled off., All the
folk names are good, but how are we to understand the other fellow when
he does not speak our language?

01d fields, turned out because of loss of fertility, grow up in
what is called broomsage, broomsedge, or sage grass. Now which is it?
Unfortunately, usage has not settled down on any of these names. T
had thought that broomsage was the word used by everybody until I began
to collect regional wordss in the Mammoth Cave area sage grass is far
ahead of any other word for this old-field plant. What do you call it?

Along the roadsides in mid-summer blooms one of our very Prettiest
wild flowers, the orange-flowered milkweed, a name that is gradually
becoming the one best known. But chigger weedﬂis widely known and used,
even by good amateur botanists. Unfortunately, the black-eyed Susan is
also called this plcturesque name by some peopla. Sometimes it is
much easier, if you are trying to communicate with other lovers of flowers,
‘%6 use the scientific nams, for your every-day word and his might not
agree.

And that reminds me of how often I hear drosophila, the scientific
name for the little gnat-like flies that you find around rotting fruit.

I think that people who use this learned word are merely trying to be
understood. And they might not be if they said fruit flies or sour
gnats or, most picturesque name of all, drunkards, It is a pity
that our ddseriptive and folkish names do not sound so flavorful for
evarybodys; certainly T have had to adjust to accepted bird names and

have not suffered thereby. Some of my friends still cling to the

names given the birds at Podunk and Fidelity; some times it is hard to
remember what they are talking about.
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-UNDERSTANDING OR ENJOYING - . .

In a previous article I mentioned the difficulty of trying to nmake
some outsider, unfamiliar with our local names for things, understand
what we are talking about. How fine it is iIf he Jnows and also knows hiis
own localisms. The minute either fellow belleves that hls way is the
only way, prejudice enters and destrgys the local flaver.

If it is a matter of knowledge, then we must try to settle on some
official way of naming things. If a redbird 1s a tanager, elther
scarlet or summer, to many people, it is a cardinal to others. Now
which bird is entitled to the local name? I love the local name, éven
if it disagrees with the standard one, uﬁless the user of it refuses to
acecapt what people in general are now using. For example, call it
a field lark for your friends, but among people from everywhere call 1%
a meadowlark. Field lark is just as good a name, of course, as meadow-
JTarks it is not a question of the rightness: or wrongness of a name, if
wa know what the other fellow 1s talking about.

Tt 1s characteristic of people who do not know how widely varying
our localisms are to insist on calling things, on all occasions, by the
names they learned early. No folklorist objects to localisms; they are
among his best acquirements. And, Jjust among homefolks, they are
always flavorful and refreshing. But please allow the other fellow
his meaningful and good-tasting words for the same things. If each
of you knows what the other fellow is saying, Jjust talk on in your own way
and let him talk, too. But when your localism becomes a burden for your
listener, then is the time to make an effort to find some word that both of
yo%Lkﬁgwfabout. Far too many people look upon:iocalism as taékyﬁin avery-
bodyzﬁs and "just the thing”for us.® If you know what I mean when I

say singletree when you say whiffletree and T unders tand you, too, we can

have a big time topether.




L;calisms, to those who know them well, offer enjoyment, We

- know the object named, we know the standard word for it, and then we
= know, too, the local or regional term. In that way we can get a sort of
extra poetic meaning for what migﬂ%t be a rather cold name or word.
In recent years, while using a study of localisms designed for use in
Wisconsin, I found many items that left me completely cold. How many
kinds of cheese can you name, home-made kinds, that is? Cottage cheese
I have lmown, and that is the extent of my knowledge. I know several
local names for it in Kentucky: clabber cheese and smear;bse, for
two of them, with a very small usage of Dutch cheese in some of our
counties where the British descendants and the German pioneers lived side
by side. But pot cheese I never heard from a native Kentuckianj and
lobber cheese sounded like a foreign word when I first heard it.

do 'ﬁfhnother group of Wisconsin words dealt with winter, words that we have

sk
] -w”\w\
v had few uses for in most winters. There are names for a half dozenjﬁ

"} kinds of ice and for almost as many kinds of gleds. And the childish
terms for skating and sledding are numerous. The area in which our
local study has been made is ignorant of nicknames for wvarlous kinds of
foreigners or later immigrants. Not enough foreigners have come into
south-central Kentucky in the last century to establish such nicknames.,
To test this viry study that I have been quoting, I hHad a long 1nterview
with a nativeiﬁisconsin, who lives near Mammoth Cave since he égéggééé
as a major in ths United States Army. You should have seen the funny
looks on the faces of the people who were sitting by when I asked him
his local names for the most ordinary things; and then the crowd almost
laughed outright when I began asking him to give nlclkmames for foreigners.

- Until a few years ago, when I began using this very learned study as a guidf

I would have found many of his words as funny as did my native helpers.
Evidently the retired major enjoyed knowing that his boyhood vocabulary has

some value, that it is still being sought after before it becomes too stan-

dardized. His localisms and yoursénd mine are for enjoyment, not
merely for communication. TUntil you know that the other fellow will

f#llow you when you use localisms, you had better stick to the standard.
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OUT OF FOLK MEDICINE

For the first time in thirty and a half years, since this column
started in 1935, I am latle: wlth my weekly essay. %nd T have a very ther
good reason: bronchitls, accompanied by or with antiibiotics and althh%
modern Arugs. After many days of fighting both the disease and the drugs,
I am back at my typewriter, weak as branch watey but still strong enough
to say "Soo-eyQ" if the hogs had me down. Now I owe the readers of
this column an apology, maybe a double one: for being late with this
essay and for having betrayed folk medicineg.

You see, a healthy old man like me, who has hardly had so much as a
sniffle éﬁ years, just will forget to stock up on folk remedies.
Why, I did not have a supply of life everlasting(rabbit topaqgo) to smoke
to dréve away the terrible cough. ind, having been pgrs;aded)some
ddcades ago, to give up home-knit stockings, chlefly because I could not
find any on the market and all my old ones had worn out, I did not
so much as have a stocking to tie around my neck to relieve the congestion.g
In other days what I have had would have been called pneumonia or |
pneumonia fever, and I have oodles of remedies for that very disease.
For example, whife I was at my whiaty slices of bacon should have been
bound around my chest. Or I should hmve been wrapped in wet blankets,
preferably wet ones. If some one could have dig up the right instruments,
I could have been bled and probably hastened into the cemetery.

The chest is the place to doctor people who are coughing their heads
off, Here are some good poultices and similar things to put there:
l. a freshly~killed chicken cut open and applied to the chests 2.
a corn-meali poultice, properly salteds 3. a flannel cloth, preferably red,
saturated with linseed oil, all acorss the chest.-¥&/lL. even better s a
poultice of ground flax seed mixed with mustard; 9. a poultice of cooked

onionsy 6. a poultice of fresh, raw pork; 6. ¥, a bag of hot salt



on the chesty 7., a mixture of quinine, coal-oll; turpentine, and grease

on a wool cloth; & 8. a wheat-bran poultice; 9. rub on the chest

a mixture of vinegar, pépper, and salt;a{O. e¥ rub chest with mutton tallow
and furpentine. Internal remedies areﬂsomewhat rare but said to have

been used formerlys l. drink scorbhed whiskey, that is, pour out some
whiskey into a shallow pan, touch a match to it, and, after a while,
"squench" the fire and drink the hot whiskey; & 2. drink onion juice

and sygar syrup~--cut up onions, cover them with sugar, and the nesulting
syrup is the good remedy; %y 3. Drink dogwood tpa and whiskey.

And, after any or all of these, Lf the bateibn is sti1l’ around, he
ghould be- started off to health again by gilving him bitters. You see,
these respiratory troibles nearly always come in late winter or early sprin
when the blood is too thick after the long season of cold weather, Bur - ’
dock bitters seems the standard and also the easlest to make: dig the roots
of burdock, wash off the dirt, split the roots lengthwise, and stand them
on end 1n a tall boitle or jar, which hags a layer of rock mandy on the bot-
toms then paur over all thigﬁﬁziskey and allow it to stand for a few days.
When you feel puny or peaked or ornery, take a big swallow or two of this
éﬁgirtﬁéting mixture, and your spirlits will pick up. If you want a little
rielabora‘te tonic, add to thls some sarsaparilla roots, some sassgfras-
root bark, some wild-cherry bark, some red-ocak bark, some pokeroot,
some mullein leaves, and some dogwood roots. But be sure that the
collection of these healing plants«agé properly sweatened with rock candy
and more properly preserved in corn liguor.

Isn't it strange how foclish we can be? Here am I, a self-
appointed D, F. M. (Doctor of Folk Medicine), caught with my medicine
cabinet emply, just when it should have been bulging with nature's own
remedies. Why, what I am having to pay the drugstore would have hired
a half dozen people who know herbs to find and make ready what bronchitis

and pneumonia patients need most.
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ARE WE ASHAMED OF OURSELVES? 1612

gsometimes I wonder whether we Kentucklmmsg are not just a 1ittle bit
ashamed of ourselves. Only rarely, for instance, do we caplitalize on our
distinctive ways. There come to my mailbox every month two of the most
fascinating little magazines you could find in a day's search? One of
them is called GOOD OLD DAYS, and, although it is published in New
England, wi}comes letters, old pictures, words of old songs, and reminis-
canses from everywhere. It is 1like a breezy morning's wvisit with an
elderly person to get a new GOOD OLD DAYS. There are, in every edition,
some extracts from advertlsements that used to appear in the standard
and pulp magazines; some home remedies; some directions about preserving
foods or weaving or knitting or quilting. And the letters from every-
vhere, usually written by o0ld people who are not ashamed of their origins,
recreate the good and bad phases of semi-pioneer 1life, of isolation, of
difficulty in travel, of simple Joys and universal sorrows, There 1is
nothing profound or worlﬁ-shakihg in the 11ttle magazine, but it seems
tp thrive and certainly reaches a great many people who probably do not
read many magazlnes and who rarely find someone who likes to talk about
life as 1t used to be.
| The other mwagazine is YANKEE, a monthly visit to New England, just as
was a generation or two ago and even as it still is in many remote places.
There are some distinctive features in the magazine, 1lilke accounts of
famous sailing ships, of sugar-making, of prominent New Englanders who
are not known everywhere, It has a large number of agvertisers, with
everything folkish for sale, ranglng from ship models to almost priveless
antique furniture. Unlike GOOD OLD DAYS, it is devoted entﬁrely to New
England, as she was and as she is. There is no effort to apologize,
and there 1s no use to brag, for the quaintness so often pictured is still
in existence, impossible to become lost in even the most modern areas,

Now here is what I mean when I say that we Kentuckians often act

as 1f we were ashamed of ourselves, We accept the partial view of



our state as good enough. Why, sixty to elghty per cent of Kentucklans
are Just as good literary material as are the guaint New Englanders. Some -
how we have capltalized on only two types of Kentuckianss: the Bluegrass
farmer}and his rolling acres and fine "hosses! and the mountalneer, with
a still up the holler and a good gun. Neither ftype is true to the
areas described; it is possible to find many of the ﬁ%wo types in other
areas of the state and of neighboring states. |

When I read an article on how New Englanders used to make maple sugar,
I am thriiled at it all, but I envy the reputation of some future writems
in our own state who will present graphlcally and truly such every-day
things as growing sorghum and making molasses, the tobacco crop from
plantbed to market, the self-sufficient farm that has adjusted to modern
scientific methods and is still a wholesome picture of farming as it was
garlier. And think of the treasures for some writer that cagifound
in dozens of villages, which, in their way, are as plcturesque as any New
Fngland village. And Kentucy characters, not caricatures but real personal-
itiesy are awalting good writers who can present them without doctoring the
picture to fit imagined characteristies of Kentuckians. The thing I
have so often enjoyed in this type of writing about New Englanders 1s
the effort to be painfully accurate, sympathetic but not sentimental,
factual but not cynical, It is not the oddity that we need to lnow
betters we have a good maﬁ?iﬂ%&ﬁhourse, and each one has attracted
some attentions but what 1is the average citlzen 1ike? What makes him
tick? How has he been able to revolutionize his whole way 8f living
and yet remain the sturdy yeoman he has always been? He is the fellow
on whose farm T study birds, who kmows infinitely more about 1life than
his immediate ancestors knew but who still is a learner. He 1s rather
stolid, in politics, education, and religion; but? mcasured by what he

was and what his backgrounds were, he is a strange new but still old

type of person that we can't afford to lose.
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On the Band-Wagon

In recent years anything that is called folklore has at once attention
and affollowing. It doesn't have to be authentic; if it is merely
strange or crude or unusual, then it 1s folklore. In these hoop-la
years of accepting folklore there have been dozens of funny things and
some that approached the pathetic. But the average person who is
a part of the so-called folklore seems oblivious of it all. If it is
called folklore by some well-known comlc TV performer, then it is folklorey
what would an o0ld dry-as-dust college researcher know, anyway?

It may seem funny, but this very acceptance of what ever is the fad
is probably the bigpest sort of folklore now known. The wvery faddists
usvally assume that they are unhambered, free, 1lluminateds; but to
cbservers with memorie¢s of many similar outbreaks of faddism, the
enthusiaste seam merely some reincarnations of other times, And this
is not wholly a matter of enthusiastic youthfulness$ many of the funniest,
and therefore the most folkish, fads arose among the mature, the educated,
the solid segments of soclety.

Probably no myth has had a tougher life than the myth of the superiori-
ty of the primitive. In spite of tons of data to prove that we are
stronger, healthier, tougher than the ploneers, thousands of people still
insist that the earlier people in America were almost demi-gods 1in vigor
and size and strength. If one in a few dozens of men could stand six
fdet in his stockings, then all his generation were fully that large or
even larger. If one old man, like one Mr. Chapman, who was the first
white child born south of Green River, lived to the ripe old age of ninety-
one, why, lots of pthers did that, too. Since few of the pioneers have
a gravestone 1like the one to Mr. Chapman, on top of the hill as the road
starts down to the Middle Bridge in Warren County; we just guess that

very old people used to bg common. There has rarely been a half year in

the thirty-one years of this column when I have not heard someone who
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should have known better raving over our modern degeneracy as compared
with our heroic ancestors.

Many of the younger generation whom I know have had their best laughs
at soma of the earlier folk remedies. Good 0ld asafetida has had many
critics of late; why, some middle-aged people, even, now doubtqiﬁther
the smelly bag tied around thelr nmecks actually drove away children's
dliseases. Just as funny as asafetida was the rage for bad-tasting water
that swept over the whole country in the Iast century. If a spring or
well produced water that had a pronounced taste, at once thare grew up
a hotel or, often, several hotels to take care of the people who came
to drink the water or bathe in it or both. And carefully-worded analyses
of the smelly or bad-flavored water seemed to show that each well or
spring had almost the Flixir of Life itself. T used to see a one-horse
wagon making the rounds of our touwn every day, delivering mineral water
to people who thought themselves fortunate in having such sources of
perennial health so near at hand.

If I could do so without facing a Iawsuit, I could list for the

rast of this article the names of medicines that had all the virtues.

In the three quarters of a century that I can remember things I am sure that

every year has gseen the rise of some new nostrum. Maybe 1little more than
branch water, with enough grain alcohol to keegp it from spoiling, some
remedy would sell like the proPerbial hot cakes and then give way to
some later invention that would cure everything from falling hair to fall-
ing arches. Not to have the new remedy on one's tongue branded you as
outside the pale of real folkssg if you still clung to your asafetida bag,
how tacky and olduiahloned you were.

Ho, huml Now 1et me sing you an old ballad that T wade up
Iast night, a genuine Kentucky mountain ballad; Just reeking with

the flavor of mountain bhallads.
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Boots, High-Tops, etc.

One of my folklore friends sent me recently a column on old-fashioned
things, right out of a Massachusetts newspapser. I+ was strangely like
Kentucky a half century ago. One day the essay dealt with highntOps,
the laced-up boot that used to be the marké of a he-man among the boys.
Unfortunately, this style 1s younger, in my part of the world, than my
early memories, but some of my younper friends say that their laced
high-tops made them feel equal to the worid and all its evils. Rather
oddly, hipgh-tops came into my 1ife after I was a mature man, as outdoor
footwear, to tackle mud and snow and briars. Unfortunately for me,

T have no memories of having felt proud when I wore my boots to Fidelity
Sehool and got some envious stares.

However, though I never owned a palr, real, sure-nuff boots, boots
that you pulled on with difficulty and had to use a boot-jack to get off,
were still around in my early days. Henry, one of my playmates, used to
waear his boots to Fidelity 8chool after regular cold weather s&t in,

When we went up front to recite, Henry made as much moise as a small herd
of horges, I envied him, but my parents somehow did not get any boots
for me, even though my father, the country doctor, wore the same type

as those bhelonging to Henry until I was a big boy, maybe nearly a grown
one., This was a leftover from Civil War times, and it was still a mark
of belng somebodyyto waar them. One of the Tidelity beaux even bought a
palr of stylish Sunday-go-tomeeting boots and proudly strode into Sulphur
Springs Church with his glistening footiwear and legwear. Really,

since he wasg one of the few sixwfé@tE?Sin our whole area, he put on a good
show with his very expensive boots: when he san;g bass as only he could
sing, some listened to his big veices others looked at his shiny boots.
Henry, whom I mentioned before, developed a sort of gallop when we played

on the school ground that made me envious and still does, He would

do a kind of skipping run that brought out all the clatter of his boots.



W, finally forgot his real name and just called him Bootsj he liked that,
If he is still living, I hOpé he remembers how much we other boys used to
envy him and his boots.

More than a half century ago there developed a fad of wearing, for
rough farm work, heavy shoes with metal soles or half soles, T;is style
was in full swing in 1909 and 1910, I recall. Bo hear a man coming
along on a plank sidewalk when he wore shoes like this would make you
think that some well-trained old cavalry horse had got loose and was
showing off.

But the footwear that still carries me back to childhood most was
and 1g the metal-toed shoes that all.sure-nuﬁf boys wore back in the
nineties, TUsually made of heavy leather fto start with, and with the
sturdy soles held on with wooden pegs, they added a metal strip of brass
or copper across the toes, so that the wearer could could kick a gate
off its hinges without doing himself any harm. I have never been
the owner of a peg-leg, but wearing those heaig shoes made me lnow how
a wooden leg might feel, for the heavy soles of those shogs couldn'i
bendsy we waiked around on two feet that did not bend. E%cept for the
rattle of the boots such as my father and Henry wore, we boys with our
brass-toed shoes did our part to keep the world awake when we walked across
the schoolhouse floor er even the church floor, for these sturdy shoss

looked pretty good when properly blacked up for the weekend.
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Some of the o0ld people whou T know have "apparsally lost thelr memory
in the process of growlng older, Some of them spend a lot of good time
talking about the halr styles of today and declare that they never saw
such cutlandish things in all thelr lives.,  Well,; T'm an oldster, too
and T can remember, all Yoo well, Just lofe of styloes and fads that 615
not differ too wldely from the styles of today.

Apout the time 7 sthrted my coreer as a teacher, back in 1607, rats
ware the rage, T do not refaer to the pesky rodents around a barnyard
eithery but all sorts of dodads and thingumbobs that Tadies wwl on their
Heads and then swept their hair over, A very typical raty I have been told
hy women, was made hy stuffing one stoekling Inside another and then pinning
that con%raption across the heads, Later a rat-comb was developod, A
favorite trick the larger puplls worked on wme many times, for after I found
out thet they weve doing 1t, I played duwmb and Xept up the Joke, Some
girl would slip her rat-comb ovt and pass 1t to a boy, who wonld bring 1t
up to my desk, saying that he had found 1t somevhere, I would look
vary serioung and eall 1% by all sorts of furny names, to the deliight of
the pupilsy sometimes a girl would pretend that she nad lost her comb but
had not missed it. A day or two later some ofher pirl would lose her
rat-comb, and the gsenseless comedy would start all over.

Rack whon I first started to college, a few boys developed what
was called a roach. The varietles of roachesg woult exhaust the descrip-
tive adjeotives of the best comic poet. One of my schoeolmates hud the
champlon roach of all, a long roll thet extended from his ferehead hack
to his crown and fully as long as lots of thege Bentle halrcuts. It wasg
a standing joke among us boys that we wire golng Lo overpower him and cut
that roach of'f, but we never carried out cur threat,

Away back yonder, in staid old Fildelity, long or longich halr was
the rule, for only ocecaslonally did we get a “shingle." i often wonder
whe ther very marny men shampcoed thelr halry after the swimning hole pot
too cold for ouvtdoor bathing, The fellows sitting arcund the stoves in
the Fidellity steres could have qualified for prominent places in 01ld English
Sheepdog shows.

But, when T get to talking about halr, T soon Find myself thilnking,
also, ahout whiskers and mustaches, (ne Mr. Hopper, down toward the
river from Videllity, wowsd us all with the longest mustache I have yet
seen, Ha fodped 8 hit by turnine out some of his «ide whiskers to give
hedy and strength to his mustache, When his mustache was at Lts longest,
he covld twine it over his ears(pronounced years), And, at church or
othier public gatherings, we sometimes forgot to listen to what was being
sald, for we were wondering atl the tremefidonsly leng mwustache of our
friend. 3¢ far a5 I can now recall, that faclal adornment was still
going strong when I went away from Fidelity in 10063 I suspect that
ite proud owner wore it to his grave,

In the General Assembly of Kentueky that voted into eéxistence the
first two normal schools-<Western and Eastern--a great friend of educa-
tion 4 the representative from the county in which I was teaching, had
the champlion beard of my 1ifetime, I nsver could understand why he kept
such a wonder hidden from an admliring publle, for he plalted it vp to
a half fcot or so of his chin and tucked this plait inslde his shirt,

Those in the know gald his beard, when combed out, reached below hls

waists My, wouldn't that be an adornment to some marcher in our

marching times} A fellow could almozt dare a policeman ii he ha¢ . D
a mark of being a he-man such as that,. T never knew what hanppensd to

the long beard, but T suspect that the owner wore 1t to the end of the

chapter, but it must have been lots of trouble fto keep properly groomed,

Who knows?  Probably some of the hairy, bearded crltters we see rov-
ing around now may ne descended from some of the hairy-bearded varmints
at Fldelity and elsewhere?

HAIR AND SUCH , 1615
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TAXES AND THE LI¥E

While walting In 1ine at the bank wheve I keep my bit of money, I
recently heard two old fellows I'laying the goverrment of ovr city for its
high taxes and Li9 extravagant spending of our good monay . that was
being sald was g0 standardized that, LT one of the old boys had stumbled
on his lines, T could have prompted him, as I used to do when some scared
fellow forgot when trying to say his picee on Priday afternocy, I do
not know whe ther any grombling about haxes by anclent Romang has survived,
but T would wager thet the chatter 1n the Forum in those longeago days
differed, in sublect-matter, very 1ittle from the talk around the stove
in the couwntry store or in @he very podern benk where my cash reposes,

When T wag feachling in a two-room gchool In a gmall village, csway back
in 1909, it was necessary for the trustees to decree an annual tax to
buy coal %o heat the sehoolhovse, and brooms to sweep the dirty flcors,
and hire & boy to act as a sort of sub-janitor. The bigpest tax-payer
in the district was the M, and 0. Bailroad; in fact, it probably paid more
taxes than all the rest of the village put together. A tayx of So many
mills on each $100 of property listed was passed, snd the money cawme in.
Gince T knew The head trustee, I asked him sbout come of the actuel bllls
prasented Yo the tax-payers, T esn reeall now only one, the ore préw-
sented to the father of flve chlldren in the school-~four centsi That
does not mean four cents on esch $100 5 it means the total loeal tax pald
by the taxepayer. Fortunately, I had no opporfunity to hear how he
took this grinding tax, bul T suspoet that lots of Tellows who paid less
that & dollar griped and declared that publie education just costs too much.

Very early In sy experionce in conductingiteachers institutes, I
pleked up ancther cexperience that I have often told about. The comty
superintendent apologized, quite humbly, hecawnse 1t had been necessary I
to ralse the county school tax to twelve ané a hall centsy 1t had been ten.
Risking my neck, T arogg,and really had no business to do 1t; and anncunced
that T nad just come from another poor county where fifty cents--the legal
Timit-~had bean assessed, and T did not see why the children of the twelve-
and-a--hali-cents county should be deprived of thelr chare of money forv
the #ehools, T expected to be scorned, buty rvather 0ddly, T was invited
back the next year to speak to the teachers and hove been at more educatlion
meetings in that county than in any other except my own, Warren, T lovse
to tell this yarn and then add that, within two years, tae county that had
pald so 1ittle was assessing the 1imit and hegging for some way fo raise
MOYe Money.

Jome times T have wondered at the universal grining about taxes, It
nust be a sori of modern secapepgoot, a critter that everybody must have.
Government , to wany necpley, is THR TAW: some fear to dpenk too plainly
ahout aven abuses ln government, 3ut it 1s fine to have some aspect of
povernment that we can pilck out and cugs %o our heartl's content,

I will admit that, with the {tremendous changes in our vhole scheme
of government within the lifefimes of aven middle~aged people, the ques-
tionof taxes, open or hldden, grows more complieated. Only a small
percentage of trainad exparts could tell us Just how much or how many
taxes we are paying. I the ordinary man who pays hils own way and has a
bit of property and a bank account has difficulty in understanding taxes,
1t 19 forgivable in the sround-the-stove sages for wondering about their
hard-earned money, which seems to he so lavishly spont by the big hoys of
govarnment.,
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When you consider how many changes have taken place within the last
half c@mturv, vou are not too miuch surpriged at how goms paonlae are
all mized up. For exaumple, mechanical inveniions hava 1ncrpased in
nunhar 8o faat that aven the smallest child hag more sensg ahout dodads
apd thingunboWs In general than a mature nqr son had at the turn of the
century. Some vears ago T agked a Czach studont of mine what wae the
most ebwious difference hetwgen the Amerlean boys and those of hls older

hora s he gaid that almost any farm or clty boy here knew mare about
meghla@ry than enydody where he uszed fto live except the actual trained
méchanies,

Alongside these gkllls in running apd uvsing machinery have offen
aoppeared, howaver, primitive thinking about many of our modeim problems.
It is dlwcaufdging to ask the averagd young peraon ahout plain geography,
gapecially nlaces whewe he has never been, T ohave Imovin welletow=do
middle-aged people right in my home town who, if asked, would have been
a 1ittle hazy about how fo shart fo anyvheve ¢lse bul Towlsville or Nashe
ville, And most psople seenm {o think of the long miles fto the West
Coast az a 1little more than the distance to Ploriday the ones who have
made the journey ave ptarely beliuvved when they mention the hundreds of
mileg befueen Lanisville, gsay, andé San Franedsco,  The oddesl feoture
of Llgnorance ol geography 1s how Llittle the average {tourisl amorg us
kvows of Mevw Fngland. And <77 these same neonle have often hoen in
Mew York. h

Mpdern medicine hag, within s half generatlon, modae greater steldes
thap I douvle that time before, Most weople arve P“1t1PF sequainted with
modern remedies. et the sale of hraﬂeh wvater, with fome hlgh-goonding
name , I am told, proceeds apace. kEverybody, 1 saams , hﬂm his oun
Hpne1a1 praneh water, which i llkely to be ”nod For Just anvihing thag
alls youe Ti very serious Lllness ocours, a doctor and s hoanital
are goon a part of moat livess but in that intermediante atuile when a fele-
Low 1s hardiy Bad ol'f enough to need the serflces of either doctor or
hogpnital, Tolkiably a lot of people £all back on tradlilonsl remedles.

On sevarsl oceangions T have had an prartumx?g to see some farmers,
but they are in the minority, who refused %o a2ceept tThe word of the
county Carpn agent or even what they themsolves can gee In the fields of
up~fo-date faracrs in their own neipghborhood, tne rather weallhy
Tarmer T knew who aceepted fertilizers almost at thelr par value, but he
died without yieldlng to the ldsa of certilled ceed corn, for evample;
he still bLelieved that the gcoa éers O corn that he had groun were just
ags good as any high-priced stuff he could bHul,

Le s life-long eduuator, I cannct help saeing how difficult it is
o "eell' education, beyond the grades ov high schocl, Yo many peonle.
Some of the bripghtest youngsters I have known in the last tuenty years
refused axcellent scholarships to atltend collegey some of their neighbors
had tolé them that all colleges were 4 as one old boy-phraged 1t,
Thot-beds of ingldelityve® Ons such student want Trom hich school to
a lacge Mid-wastern clty to worksy [ still wonder whether she found all
the gracey of Christlanity in her itmmensae factovry. The frapgedy of thisg
is that, in her lmmediste neighberhoocd, with excellant opportunities to
live =t homo and attend college, o vcvv small porcontage of the
graduates of a hlgh-class high @chool ovey pretand to go farther in
their cdueation,. There 15 almost a cult of widdle.aged people vho
talk sgainst a college c¢ducation, especially some who ¢ ~ made a 1ittle
noney without having had anything hevond n one«~roomed sehoal, Tt
1s againsy thelr Lalth to balieve tihal conditions have changed since
they left thelr yvoral homes and went to town to sueecad,
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The One~roomed Schonl

An artlele in the April 17, 1966, izsue of the COURIER-JCURNAL
like the imapinary sword that Macheth caw, "marshnlled me the way %hat
I was going,® When the lagt one-vroomed scheol anywhere in my pard of
the stnte, Andorson School, at Joek, Fdmonson County elosed, T
made that the theme of many & talk and an s8gay for fthis coliimn,
According to the COURTER-JCOURMAL avtiele y there are only WL cna-roomed
geheols from Monroe Coodly to the Mlssissippl Hivere: 6 in Geaveon County,
and one ~ach in Chrigtian, Welracker, ard #Mavrshali Comntiles, A1l told,
almoat epntirely in the mountsing of the state, there are %111l left 422
of thess small sehools,

In my folixlore study of the Mammoth Cave area I hawe accunulated
humdreds of ifems conngetod with the aoontry sohool a3 4t used to hae
For a yoar and more o have beén plarning a serics of arficles on the
traditional aspects of the swall school, fov it is astonishing how many
of the customs ln the Mamwoth Cave area agree with the oncs at Fiﬂelit§'
and admest anywhers in the stale and nelohboring stotes,

To begin withy, in Fentucky therd wos an almogt vnlversal use of the
Metuffey Raaders, Revaral decades of gehool history went lnteo those
bocks In their succeszgive edlitiony, Often some story or noor or eggay
Mrom oagne of the readoers Turnizhed n subjecet Yor converaaiion hetwesn parw
Tect strevngers as they gat in an wnatiractive reilroad station wailing
fPor fhe nexh tealn. Aowmers referoncs o somg wellekniown poewd ways S le
clenty just about everybody had memorized that poem nnd covld tale up o
vhere vou left off. When one ol our {wachers, vesdved in Indlana, one
Gay ot chapel when we were glving Liflerary cuotations ag o progran,
sedd, o bis fwrmn to guote $Someithing, that juzt gbout everything had
been quoted gxeept Fiarry sne the Culdo-post,?®  The gitudents ohecred
vl he setvualldy neid the lagt llnesy that &uotﬁtion rerached move paople
than gome of the highebrow oneg that we had beard,

a And! Towdes Arlihmetic was o welleknowm thet afvefervene: to Jolm Jonests
Tgtats awoke s weny memoricd ae the one to the fuldeepost that lookéd,

1H the twilisht, so nweh like something scavy,  You zee, Jobn Jfoneg,
latey changod to Goydon Apger, lef'd a cowpliecated wAll, invelwiyng a lot

of Musling of Slomves, slmost hatler solved by slgebra. And avithmstiec
wags toupht all over the state in much the osape wav. L can recall when

T Srst hnd » ostudent who had not been compeldled (0 memorizo  Uhe migl¥d-
plication tables through twelves some could ssy thoem throvgh ftwenty,

The Wehster Bluc=bacl Gpelling Book was o lovgery an adopled (ext-
book when I attended achool at Pldellty, ut lots of psople in the colle
mmn ity 6111 had thelr swellers and wonid et Them be wned in speiling
motoehes oF as extys drilll in lne school. When T Told somg of my later
students ahout Tesrning to read In Thst 1it¥ls hook,; with Lty words and
some simple sentencesn, [ pgot somd gueer looks, especielly when T gave the
sentence Moy eny spln TlawY tme student Wanted to loow wihat soin
meanty another was equally puzzled by flax. T kmew then that I had
bl ived The old analling heolk,

The way we gpelled in clder times in the ong-reoomed school sesms to
Mave haen maed everyeheTo . Yo speiled orally, chilefly, oronouncing
gach gyllable as we snelled, v'¢ wsually stood in a line, toving
g oarack in the floov 10 cossible.  Yhen someone missced a vord, the
next boy or girl down the line to spell it correctly Wiuwrnsd down®
the one or moee whe hed migaesd, And the one gtinding at the haeed when
the class wag over gol & headnork and went to the foot oif the olaus
Yo atnrlt a1L over ngain,. Getling a prize for fhe most headmnrks in
snelliveg made we feel olpger than anything else we covid do In the old
on@-raaisd Tehood . Qometin ¢ we had hoadmayks In other subjreiys: history,
or gaography, or physiclogy.

FQT% ig giﬁ, witﬁ ne Q%%GT? to syandandive the schoolse, onr texts
accoapl ished that for use And we¢ knew where anypody wag by the preader

that he was using, Gradas ag guch did not dxist, but PiCth Readews did,

d
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"GIANTS IN THOSE DAY S

one of the hardest facts to face is that greal heroes have not
necessarily besen glants. Fortunately, here in Ameérica, two of our
foilk heroes who were aciual men and not myths, were tali and bigte
George Washington and Lincoln,  However, If %hey ware now of college
age and enrolled in my ownfcollegey I doubt whether elther one would
be a member of the varsity basketball team. When I was & swmall boy
and fairly lived on the storéed about ploneer times and the Civil War,
T had to imagine that my Unele Carrcll Robertson, like me short and fat,
must have been an exceptlong surely the "brave wmeny living and dead,"
were more often glantse. But across the creek llved Clark Bailey,
by his own admission the bravest of the brave, who was not only short
but thin and viry. And, when I attended the ammual Confederate Reunlon
at Sulphur Springs and said a plecgsomotimes as a part of the program,
I looked ocut on a crowd of rather Bhort men, with & gix-foofer a sort of
wondaar, Why, the commanding peneail of most of these old boys was only
average in height, and yet my short, fat vnele sald this officer was the
bravest, most fearleéss wan he had ever sean. In splte of all these
factsy I grew up and left Fidelity before T began to question the tallw
negs of people who lived before our time. .

Fvery neighborhood had its learned mans Sometimes he really had
read a lot for that time and was so far ahead of' the average eltlzen
in learning that he seemed almost supernatural, Wfearly 511 the learned
men in Fldelity had read some wmucheialkedeabout book and could quote 1t
by the yard, whether the conversation of the time warranted it or not.
A few olGsters had read Josephus! great history of the Hebrews and lost
no time in explaining who Josephus wasi if he said 1t, it was the truth.
Even the textbcoks in history in our little world were quoted almegt
1ike Holy Writ. If anyone owned two or thrse such compendlums of
knowledge, he¢ was a scholar, maybs knowing almost too muchs

Another suggestion of %here having been glants In ¢arlisr {imes
was that some of our older peopleé had seen some very great menjy here I
was, horn an age too late, and I was envious of the fortunatefones
who had conversed with General Nathan Bedford Forresty who had seen and
haard speak the great general for whom I was vomed, General John Be
Gordon, ©f Georglay who had attended a cirous performance and seen P,'T,.
Barnun himself and alsc Buffalo Bill, Why, after T was a good-sized . .~
boy but had never seen a circus, an older brother was envled by all of -
the younger generation becausa he had seen Frank James! After sitting
opsnemouthed for hours and listening to marvelous tales of great men
of other times, I felt downright neglected or overlooked by Nature, to
be born away down near the end of th: Ninelteenth Century.

8inging in and around Fidelily was pretty corny, I suspeects &%
probably had not been much better at any previous time, but older people
would talk and talk about this and that singing~school master who used
to be so great, And the best fiddlers had died before my time, too.
And there had been great organ~players, too. You see, what we had and
- what we dld, the theme of the more than sixteen hundred essays for this

column, always seemed, to old¢sters and, too often,to us, - practi-

eally bengath conﬁemp%. Suppose some ioaal fellow could fairly raise
the roof with his singing at Sulphur Springes yocu jus%onq& to have heard
his zrafddaddy singl Now that was singing, I tell youl

And if some loeal woman could desipgn and make clothes for her family,
sha was small potatoss as coupared with Great-Grandma. All the glants
of earlier days had glantesses for wivesy but their descendants, poor
cr%tters, had degenerated, in body, in learning, in masle, in all the
arts.
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"BUILD THEE MORE STATELY MANSIONSY

Since my early manhood X have been Iinterested in the coming and
going of human customs. T do not know where I ricked up the feyn ]
Mpassing institutionsy" but, to most of my friends,I am the pasaing-
institulions man. I hope that most of them understand that I am not
a mere mouwrner for things thal uwsed to bae.

While my interest has largely been in the ways people eal or dress
or worship or sing or entertsain themselves, I camnot help seeing ceertaln
mechanical phases of pasdglng institutions. Transportation; for ax=
ample, epltomizes man's whole nistory. Think how long he was finding
the wheel. It has alvays astonished me that people ag intellaetual
as many of the Amerlcean Indians were, especially those of Mexleco, had
never invented wheels. With the coming of a whoel same one of mants
great controls of natures He could get about with less efforty he could
hiteh his horse or donkey or ox to a crude earyflage with two crude lJ
wheels and velicve his back Lrom heavy loads. And this same wheel CoW
add distance to man's golng gcrosg the land. He was not so confined to
argas that ne could weach in crude boats or on fool. gew

Having been reared in a rather primitlve avea, I was able to most
of the steps ln transportation since the wWh@elsheceme so uselfuls " The
wagon must have seemed like a wonderful carviage when it first appeared;
certalnly the buggy, sc far as Fidelity was cifhcernad, was not at all
common when I could first remember, I have known children who were not
much younger than I who boasiyed aboul having ridden in a buggy. Many
families whom I knew had never owned a buggy when I left home, in 1906,

In 1906 I gaw my first automobile, and I marveled at 1ts speed.

T think it was 20 miles an howr!  Anyway, it could klek up a lot of dust
and make a lot of nolss, Ho one would have dared prophesy that this
contraption would, within an ordinary life{ime, supersede the marvelous
trains that we always looked at with saucer eyess When I saw my first
gtreat car, it seonsd no less a wagleal vehigle than did the trein,.

In fact, i%s dependence upon electricity wadelt a Litile harder fo undere
stend, for we back-couniry people had at least seen some steam engines

at the sswmills, though waler mills were stlll golng strong,and one of
them survived wnitil it had to be dismamtk@ﬂd when Kentueky iaka was
created. ~

In one day I saw three types of transpordatlion that would soon
be creating a far differunt world: I rode the first train of my 1life,

I rode & street conr, and I saw an auvtomobile. It was a long time before
apy ordinary person dreawed of tragtors or trucks,. When I came 10 BoWe

~1ing as a studewt, in Januavy, 1908, there were three cars in the entire
’ 5 $

town, nolay things that scared horses Into fits. It waa three whole
years later that the Tirat truck appearedl a sort of wonderful carriage
for plenickers, who would siand up whille The nolsy machine bumped and
sunorted overy our very wraitiched roads. T wish I could recall when I saw
the f£irst tractor on a farmgy 1t must have been long after the Tirst {ruck.
Even as late as January, 1918, in the mldst of one of our worst winters,
11 was a horse and buggy that I rented for a half day to search for

a2 house or apartment In which to live unitil we moved fo our present
addregs.

When T was a senler in college, Y saw a very daring man crawl into
the cockplt of a swmall airplans and take ofi. He got up a few yards
but fell into a hackstop wlre fance at a2 {tennis courti gome of the
open~moutined people who, like me, weére sdeing thelr first alrplane,
remarkad that 1%t was impessible Tor 2 vehiecle as heavy as that to flyo
And the poor pillot, uninjured, e¢xcept as to his vanity, erawled out of
his plahe not half as hig a hsro as had been the Tellow who the day
before had gone up in a gondéla of a big balloon and had coms tc earth
in some treetops 2 few miles away.
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WHAT THEY VISITORS WOW'T SEE

When I look over interesting and well-~illustrated guides to Kentucky,
T am pleaged to reallze agaln how many things in our state are worthy of
baing seen. Qur varied gecgraphy, our equally varied Indhstrles and
ways of life-~~thede make a good showing in anybodyls Kentucky gulde,
Somehow, after locklng over even the Dest of these adveriisements of what
we are or havey I am disappointed. The-real Kentucky cannot ba vhoto-
graphed or certainly has nevar beeng g wake wmuch of distingulshed
places and paoples we love to parade our spectacular or obvious scenes,
How seldom does an average fellow, 1like the readers of this column and
mey Tit into any scheme that shows Xentueky! We are Just taken for
granted, like the {rainer who ls lcading a Hentucky thoroughbred,

tn the twanty-nine vears that T have spent many days at all seasons
in the Mammoth Cave National Park, I have seen thousands of tourists.

Opn wany occaslons I have had a chance fto speak to souwe of theme Even
though they are nearly always courteousy there seoms in many of them a
gort of disappointments Xentuckilans and Kentucky do not séem 50 speew
taculary, o Hollywoedish as the advertisemente would indicate,  Bome
tourists, widely-traveled and able to Judge prople and places, accept
the state and its people for what they are and do not try to make
g¢lther the state or i%s people 1t some preconcelved notlony which

was probably buili up by some person who merely saw what hs was looking
for and nothing ¢lae,

Much i1s made in some profesaions of what is calla@&h& lmage .

A great business loves {o selize upon some aspect of i¥s ‘history or its
service ond make that into a sori of glorificd picture of the business,
Tf a good slogan can be worked Into this, g0 much the batter, The
British are much betfer at this game ihan we, for they seem to thrive
on lmagoes. If some great Dritish ingstitution played a great part in
history, the later generatlons are not allowed to forget 1t.

Kentucky is a big and varied state. Maybe no one lmags could or
should be adequate. If 1t did, 1t would have to take in the Jackson
Purchage as well as the Mountains, the Knpobs, the 3luegrass, the
Western Coalflelds, and the Pennyrile. Wy are not all Eﬁn%ucky Colonels,
wd do noi-own race horses everywhere, we do not live up a hollow or on
top of a mountaine Wy are neither gownuat-ﬁhe-haal and on charity
nor affluent. And yet, all of us, whather born here oy Xentucklans
by cholce, somehow love to be regarded as fypical of whatever 1 is that
ls pure Xentucky splrit. In move than ihree quarters of a century
of being a Kentuckian I have {ried to find out the conmon dsnominator
of being a Kentucklan. T an still searching for & adlution to ny
problenl, "

With the great interminzling of ouvr natlve ¥entuoky population
and that of just about everywhere olse, it becomes wmore and more dif-
ficult to lsolate some ome characteris%ic that belongs to us all, I
have rejolced when some 1ittle nook or bend of the river was regarded
as hardly like the rest of wss my vejolcling came from the spunkincss that
these ovt-ol=~theewsy places showed when They asserted thelr loyalty
to KEntucky. T myselfl was reared o close to the Tennsssee-Kentucky
state line that wmy fathery a country dector, had a third of his practice
in Tennessee, put my 115tle Fidelity and even the folks four miles
farthsr socuth, whose farms touvehed the state line, proudly boasted of our
being Kentuckians and nothing elgse,

What is this guality that we are born wlth or aequlire In some way?
And how can it be daveloped into even flney loyalty? Many of the people
who have written fan letters to me have beon out of the state for years
but gtill take the howe~town paper. And many of them protest that they
sre atlll Kentucklans, no matter how many decadas separato them from
thelr native state. I stlll wonder jus¥ what this comuon denominator is.
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DYSPEPBIA

sually I like a good Joke, even 1f it i3 oname. In March and
April, 1966, T had bronehlal pnsumonia and had to take a lot of wvery
gtrong medlcine, As a rasulty I had considerable frouble with my digesw
tion for some waeks after I wag "up and about," My doctor, one of my
former students,y telephoned a predceriptlon to my drugstore %or this
trouble. Remewbering old-fashioned things, especially such terms as
his father and I used to dlscuss, e gave as directions: "Every four
hoults for dyspepsia." The pharmacist, a2 young man, had never haard
that word and did not know now o spell ity he had %o call me to be sure
that he had.yundersiood vightly,. He and T had a blg lavghs and the
labal on thebpttle is just as the doctor meant 1t to bee I think I
will keep that label ag a souvenir.

The pharlacist did not live at Pildelity on both sides of 19003 I
did. And lots of people who came Lo sae my father about medicine had
Gygpopsias  They called it that, and my fatber did, too. Indigestion
was a bilg word in a dictionary. Unless you ware {alking to the doctor,
gopé¢ very primltive words would 4o, It must have been forty years since
T had heard dyspepsla except in wy folk medicine flles.s And, a bit of
poetic jJustlce, Lt weg applied Uo me, and uy aches,

Tuberecvlosls or Jjust TB iz so common now that probably half the
veople who arg under thiriy-five would not undsrstand you if you sald
consumption. But everybody, that ls everybody except the victims themw
galves, called 1% that back in my youngey days. The victims usually
used as mild words as they couldy; probably thinking that they did not
bave consumption 1f they ¢idn't call 1% by name. Unfortwmsataly,
thovgh I may someitimes have pletured Fidelily as a3 sort of garthiy

ayndise, tuberculosis or conswvaption was very common. My home county
Eﬁd the highest Incldence of tudbsrculosis among white people of any Ken-
tucky county, aven alfter T was grown and bad long been away from Pldelity.

Qur mneestors, away back when, lumped Just any sort of ache 1n the
innards into one inclusive category«~belly-aches And that was that,
They were not ecoarscy that was Just the name of the aches. But Vietorian
modesty taboodd that word, and lots of others took its place, even before
there was much differentiadion of the various =iiments of the tlimentary
cannle It sounded beller and more modest, but it didn’t relleve the
aches. Bul the most modest lody could speak of her ailments without
bilushings the strange names sounded like some wmodern, up-to-date diseade,
But, out In the flields and among men, the primitive term remaineds and it
i¢ hard to lmprove cile

‘ WVhen we gol our specs or eye-glasses from the roving peddler, we
had few terms to indleate eye troubles, We could see or we couldn'i.
We knew nearwsiphted and far-sighted, but not mony wore terns. Cross
gyes or wall eyes wers Justy as the Lord had meds them and were left that
way 5 gquint eyes were Just squint eyer, and that was sll. Astipmatisnes
my, how eagerly some of the yornmgey onesg Jumped at that wordy you could
afford to have poor eyes 1f you had a big name for thenm. I nhad never
Beard of myopla then or presbyopia, that is, by name. And evidently
our fraveling peddlers did not know those words, or they would have
8uld them solemnly as 1 utiering a blessing or gurse, and gales wuld
have mouvnted,

In the books we found ague. We sald chills and Tever or third-day
chilly, We somehow failed %o sggocinte malaria with what we had every
Summer,  Not to have chills in season wag practically unheard of,

And good old duining, in Lts siaple form or in hal?® a dozen other vays,
came to the resucae. Wa liked to think that we were not taking quinine
%f %t vasg a%l @1s§uised by & lot of sugars hence a doctor in & neighe
oring ¢ i 536 e e nlthy with his suas "
werfegsgggna1ﬂu§1i§”nigﬁgﬁdb§3%§‘mﬁ??légﬁpﬁ%tﬁhgléiﬁuﬁﬁgykﬁgﬁlg oa% vhich
high-falutin vords’ 1ike malaria, ' )
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MY LITTLE VORLLD

Tf any young people read this articla, they will conclude that I
an yntruthful or else wasg a gsubnormsl youngster. Ti I had besn the only
one %o have lived in such a small world, I would, quite mnaturally,
be ashamed of myself and would not write this. A1l {the people who were
porn after the family had acquired an automoblle will be forgiven,.
however, for anythim?ta;iwg they may thinksg for I kmow that Lt is yn-
conceivahle to young’/peéople that people now living could have known such
a small areas. -

What set thls essay to grinding was my reading, in one of my earlier
writings,y that I had never sden a stesmboat wntll I was elghteen years old
and had gone away to school. Between trains at Paducah, I rode on a streef
car from the old Union Station to down, town and actually to the river,
where not one but three or four stesmbbyiiduere tled up at vharves,

This may not sound too sillys but just walty, A1l wy 1life, for e¢lghteen
years, I had lived only alx miles Trom Tennessee River, where steamboats
were as casual sights as as streetcars in Paducah. Every Thursday, one
boat, whose whistle T had learned to know, whistled for the landings
nearest my homes in fact, two beats, one gelog vp stream, th: other down,
passed each other on tha% day, and I heard both whistles. Somehow I asso-
ciate these melodious whistles most with cool, clear fall days, when

all the colors are on the hills around Fiﬁ@li@y and on toward the big river.
A very few times prior to my leaving home, at Christwas, 1906, T had ac-
tually seen the river, but it was oy luck to arrive on a boatless day.

One time, after I wae nearly grown, I heard the boat whistle not long
before I arrived at the riverj the big waves set in motion by the boat's
paddle wheel were still obvious, and even a few wisps of smoke could be
geen far up the rivery but no boat, and I felt very underprivileged at

not havipgmrrived a few minutes sooner,

Jud¥ exactly four miles from cur back fenece waz the Kentuecky-
Termessee state lines tven by the crocked roade 1t was lesg than five
miles to this important boundary. But I wmust have been fifteen before I
ecrossed that liney owe day when L weni with Father on one of his ealls
acrofs in Henry County, Tennessee, He had promised to tell me when we
got across the line, but he forgot, T think I e¥pacted a line fence
or some boundary stones plainly visible, Myway, the soll was still the
gand and clay type that T was wused 0o around Fideiity; the patients of
my father on the Ternessee side had no more money than the Kentucklansyg .
and familics were eoually large and ecually dlstressed withanmiklawigs -
and childrents diseases as were my Ilmmediate nelghbors., However, I
folt considerable exultation in having been in another state.

_ Our numerous Robertson and Wilson relatiwves livecd, for the mcst part,
Just beyond Morraye. Visiting any of them mecant a journey of some

twalve or thirteen miles., And there were very few times that I ever
accompanied Mother or one of ay gisters so far away to the wests. Not

long before I wag eighteen, maybe the very year of that birthday, my

second slster and I drove to fav-away Puryeéar, Tennassee, o spend a wagke=
end with some couslns. And that was- the far%hest horizon I had every
known until I went away to school at elghicen.

Every day when I wédnt up the path to our corn erib, I could see
across Blood Rlver some houses whose inhabitants T barely knew, since my
fatbher's practice extended that far away, but not until I had been away
from home for two or more years and was back on a vacation did I
dtive the old family nag into thoee remolto regions, There are fwo
good reasons for (his, howeverg there was no bridge across Blood River
any nearer than the one on the "Lower Levee," which was our most direct
route to Murray, and to reach 1t I would have had to add three or four
miles each:wi %ohyy ﬁile%%e% , Anothey rgazog wai that the stores, the

a g chvrehes that I was acguainted with were on thg east side
%?hﬁ?%bd-ﬁgver; hance I bad no especial veason for exploring the
west side, What a Littlgwisrid! It seems pathetically swall to mes
it must seem worse than that to you- ) ’
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A SMALL COSMOS

Lagst week I outlined, somewhat tedlously, the houndariss of the
world I knew at Fidelliy. If you read that article, pleass read this
oney for it will show that our small codmos was, affer all, much morse
éxtensive than lte boundarieg, ¢ven though that is a paradox,.

First of all, since Fldelity had the postoffice and some stores,
hosts of people from far-~away places,ewen with strange-sounding names,
cams Lo the village, cgneeially on blg days . Befora roral routas
were establiched, dozens of people got thelr mail only by golng to Fidallty.
Sometimes a nelghbor would pick up all the mail for a dozen familiss,
Though the mail came - twlce a week when I was smally, il was being brought
on three days by the time T was six or eight, and every day after I was
ten or twelve, Coing alfter the mall wasy to me, at least, one of the
graat adventures of my 1life affter T was bip ¢nough to rlde a horse aloné.

Sulpbur 8prings, besides being the place where the M&thodists had
built, long before my time, a rather pretentious.church for that time,
was also a Wgathering place" of prominence,  There, for wore years than
I can now ramember, was held annud{[U}+ the Confederate Reunion. There I
heard annually the famous Rebel Yell, many lame imitations of whiech I
have heard gince I grew up and went away. There the candidates snoke
regularly, using the culdoor stage and gealing accommodations used earlier
by the Confederates. Thers, at various set times and often at Just any
tlme In suumer and fall, were held piénics, The owner of the property
around the church could he counted on to havée & stand or two to sell soda
pop, wax (chewing gum), cigars, loe cream, and such like. And people
came, not only from my own 11téle world, but from miles heyond, To the
church every ysar at a set time came the annual Quarterly Meolingy members
of the;other churches on the clrcult thus came into my small cosmos.

I thui&ﬁdenea_my knowledgs ol people and geggrlaphy.

Relatives from awvay-off-yonder often came to spend the weekend in-
summar or fall, T4 3gems now, after wvore than Lifly yevars, that we rarely
mlgsed having visitors at the weekend from April to Novemher, I am sure
that 1 am vxaggerating, bui there were lois of visitors wsfyway.

Sinee Pather was a doa%or and untll I was grown there were no telephones,

iif'SOM@bOﬂy had to be around to angwer the "Hello" at the gate. Sulphur
Springs Church was 80 near that we could go there and he back within

a couples of hourg, often inviting gomebody home¢ with us. But Mother

stayed at home andy after the telephone cameé in, answered the calls

there ag wall ag a% the gate. No household of my acgualntance had anough
beds for such crowds as eame "a-visiiint.'  Therafore I grow up knowing

how to sleep three-aw-bed wlth cousing or, much bhetier, several of us on

made «down beds on the floor. Our vigiting relatives, having been

"borny bred, and brought up™ nearer town tnan we lost no time in telling

of the marvelous things we wers missing by not 1lving nearer the rallroad
and the county seat, Home of these relatives "didn't talk like us,"
espacially the older cnes, who bad offen kept more of the primitive

North Carolina words than we had, sineg Father had spent his youth in -
Middle Tennessee, not too far from Nashvlille, which was conslderably larger |
than the county-seat town our younger relatives regarded as the last word

in style and importance. Anyway, whether we were wholly hanpy with the
visitors or they with us, we formed a number of opinions about life else~
where and vswally, Juat iike most human beings, wsre glad that we lived

on the Dast Gilde rather ihan on the West Sidey even though that put us
pretty far away from the railroad and the only town of importance for

many, many mlles.

In the long years sinee I left Fidelity I have marveled that I saw
so many kinds of people in such a small space. I probably knew at sight
a thousand people and knew of another few hundreds throuch our county
NeWSPAPET And, this 1s the queer thing, jusi about every type of
human being sooney or later came aoross my vision. Wa were ,Iin
reality, not & mere isolated community but a cosmog.
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IN THE PUBLIC RYE

0Lld peopk@mwith short memories sometimas supgpgest that the younpger
generation are joo avii aboul popular heroeg or ldols, Certainly
there have been some greatooutbusts of faddism in recont years, Tt
does not take an old person to remember now wild people weni over
thls and that actor or singer or group of suchs, The Beatles, still
golng stkong, are marely one of many groups who have swept all before
tham, Slightly older pecple can recall Rudolph Valentino and his
wowlng of wature womeny not adolescent glrls, Hig funeraly, from cone
temporary accounts and the memorics of plenty of living p@Oplei
was almost parfect Hollywoods Even the best actors could hardly hove
improved on 1%,

Buty as an old man, I cannot help thinklng away backy foy popular
idols ar¢e in no way a nodern invention, L am ol¢ enoungh to rememebe¥
when Richmond Pearsgon Hobson, partly because of his herolc deeds in the
SpanisheAmerlican War of 1898 and partly because he was what would later
would have been called a shellk, became the "wisgingesi® man ever known.
Women 1ined up sand waited their turns, I can imagine some toothlegs 0ld
crone tow bragging aboul this very romantico event in ber 1ifg.

But, big national figuras aside, there used to be be some nauseating
local ilools, reglou-wlide ln populariity or county~wids or even neighbore
hood wide. Fygn Fidelity nad lts waves of adufation for some vower.

He might be a candidate for some county oifice, he mighit he some visitor
from the oulside, he night be some loecal youth who had '"heen about,” that
ig, had wvislted In such far-away places as Paducah or Memphig, Middlew
aged womén sometlues sedmdd {o shove their ellgible daughlters at a
populay young chapj somstlines the daughter had gver 2o much beitier sense
than the moither and refused to be shoved, Fortunataly, I have for-
gotten his name, but we had o case of this sorb at Sulphur Springs Church.
Away back ﬂewaré the beginning of the century our local ailrcult rider
broughy Lo (o help in a protractsd meefing a very dressy and casye
mannered young faellow, His clothes £i% him, he was always neat, hg

had good mamners, and he kniew how to talk to all sorts off paople,

Whe they ha could sing well T do not knmow, but he capiured the hearts

of numerous mammas. Tne local yokels, parden the cheap puny gaw al

once that they might b having some competition: and thay ev{dsﬁtly
profited by having a good frighﬁé they saw to it that thelr glrls

soon got their thoughts off the dazzling young fellow and bhack on plain
Fldality boys. Tha young einger drifisd away and probably forgot the :
gsoclal tempest 1ln a teapot that he caused, T wish I covuld hava met him
ten years later and asked him what he thoughi of owr back-country place,
H?érobably had forgotten Pldelity or had pot it confuged with some other
réucte place. As I reeall the story, he was asstudent in a Mathodist
college and was entering the ministryy waybe the small furor he aroused
at Sulphur Springs furnished him with the subject for some jzood sar-

mons  on human fratlty.

Worshlp of candidaies for county oiflce took & more general turn,
but 1ty ouler expressions ware somewhat like the adulation of the
velil-dressed young singer, As I leook back now, I know that many a
candidate was vsing hils back-slapping, baby-kissing, woman-couwplimenting
rather clumslly ag ccomparaed with certain netionsl politicians,y who
bave developed this to an art. But we had not been fny from Fidelity
and did not know that all this soft-soaping wes a Sovt &1 badgs of
running for offica, Again I wish I could have lnteiviewed the loecal
hero some time later to learn bow mueh of hls behavior was just for the
oceasions  Apparsntly, wvery feuw people ever learned to softi-pedal
thelr enthugiasms and Kept on worshiping theiyr hsrogs. T say a lot of
this in my early colleége daysy so much that I regolved to avoid popu-
jarity~saceking as 1 mnlght have avoided jungle faver,. I{ i sometlimes
hard (o resist the overwhelming wave of popular alamor, whethey it has

any sense in 1t or not.
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ISME

Gollega, with which I have beon assoclated for sixty years, is a
grent place for fsms.  Most of thess dnthusiasms are a good deal like
any cother addlsgcent outbreaks, Belng away Trom home and the proverblal
apron string, the average youth has tewplations to try somethlng he has
nEvEr Rnowun, Fortwmately, nost young people gel caged of rather
harmless ismg and learn, by making fools ol themselves, a good wany
vitsl fruths. Tt has bean my experlence with fthousandg of young men
and women that most of them are bagically sfnaible and soon learn when
they are belng wnduly Joolishe. T never exvected youngsters to have
all the peolge of fully-grown men and womeng bui many times they have
surpfiﬁegme by thelr taking a wvery sengible view of things, olten
far beyond what any one e¢xpected and even better than older people nor-
mally do,

Awsy back in my teaching ecaregyr I told yvoungsters falrly regularly
to work offf some of their crackpol ldeag while they were voung and
rather wnknown, for Lt was not go bad to be acting the young fool as
it would be bo acel the middle-aged or ¢ld fool. I got this lwpulse
to lecture my studenits from watching the anties of some oldex people
who cvtdid the very wacliiest of the younger sut. Sometim 8 Lt was
politics, gometimes religion, sometimes clvic improvement, someiimes
culivre on a big seule.s  But a Lol of women and sowms men would lose
theilr heads cover the entimaiagm of the moment and wake it appear that
the rest of va were antlgws, O goursey as a young fan aand much
later, I took my turn of aeting the fool and then getilng ashamed of
myseli for ages allerward. Bulpnforiveataly, woal pevple who get a
bad oase of ismg after they are no longer young kegp it or them, whiche
grar iy correci,

You would think that ag regular a thing ag pollitics would teach
most of us to play a wore sensible game and nol wake 3pectaclss of
ourgelves every four yoears, at least, 3Jul meanwhils some othsre may :
himve baen slow about haing theilr fling a% lsms and grabbed the new chancee
No comedian have aever imagined anything wmore ludlcroud than some of the
political campalgns that I have witnessed, somellmws at Fidelity but more
often in larger and supposedly more advanced regions.

Rellglon $& supposed to be a great anchor to our lives, a steadying
forece. Andy for most of us, it ls, Buf you would not have to think
very long to racall somg bad cage of religicous isme that ocourred in
your own neck of the woods,

As a 1lifelong feacher of Ilterature T have gulte naturally seen
more than one man's share of cultural isms.  Rages have appeared among
Engliszh teachers that are quile ag 9illy as yages over sons ginger or
gector or other applaudge-gatlor, College people and hizhly-praised
speakers have periodically prslfdiicome contemporary wriler ad nauseanm.
Once, some years agoy a4 young anthusiagt wrote an extended history of
American liferature in which {three lines were pglven to Longfellow bul
ton pages {to Theodore Drelser, The same young fellow dismigsed Dante
in & swall parageoph and Shalegpeare in another one, in a more extended
history of world lileraumes. Culis of worshipful ve¢adsrs of & post's
works sdem nol so comuon now ag formerly, bul they have amuscd me often.
Bomeg of our great writers have suffered more from thelr enthusiastic
Triends than from thelyr cynlesl enemics, Hrownirg ond Whitman are two
such victimsgy I often wonder whether their most enthusiasiic followers
really underatand what elther one ls saving.

For years T bhave threatened to wriie down the suceemgive isms that
have heen offered the teachers, plans that would trensform all learning
inte a swest Sunday Seheool pimmic, with olenty of lce cream and soft
drivicss  The yeal teachers have plodded cin, often Scornsd by the en-
thusiastss The fumny thim% ig thaty Just as a good number of people
are ready 4o scedpt some fad, the @n%husiasts come up with another one,
guaranteed Yo solve all the %@aching problems, in any subject. Who
8ald that isms are psculiar to adolescents?
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SEASONAT, DISTABES 1627

Recently, while preparing an avtiole for a folklors magazineg on
folk remaedies, I was gtruck by the pausing of some seasons of sickness
or bad health that we wussed to take for grantad. Colds were 80 common
at Fldellty or elsewherd that we did not even recognize any exeept
thad colGs.® "How's your coldP! was almost ag casual a greeting ag .
MHowdw ltselfs  Winter Just brought colds, and that was a part of the =
whole scheme of things, it saemed. To have gone to school one day at
Fidelity and not heard some sneezing or nose~blowing would hava made us
wonder what was happéning in this mixed-up world,

= Jimilarlyy if swomer came and went withont our having chills and

fever, we might have concluded that the end of a811 things would soon be
at hand. It has been forty years, say somd of my haest folklere helpers,
ginee thers has heen an authentic case of ague in Warren and adjolining
countiags, ind it has been almost sixty years gince T had my 1aat ohill,
T reeall 1t rather vividiy. In wy childhood XY saamed to have a chill
every other day from late gpring till affer frost. Then T went away
at elghteen to attend zchoul and to teach in Hickman County. An oC-
caglonal aplll followed me for two years, One day at school T felt

o ghill ceming ony" an exprassion that all people e have had chills
will wadershand. T gant one of the boys back to mwy recom to get a bhottle
of quinine, 3ince I had no capsules, I ran the blade of my knife doun
Tato that bottle and, without a frown or shiver, govzed up soms duinine
and swallowed it, without even a dipparful of water, You seay I
wankted to appear brave before the puplls in ny room. But T had heen
on such good Herms with quinine all wmy kife that I actually did not
object do much to its taste &s I might today, Aviywayy that is the
last ehlll that T romember, though T had malaria in othar forms for
another whole veare And. I might add right here that those who read
this who have never had a shill have missed some vary unpleasant feelings.
Ton't be too eritical of Grandpa whem he {ells how he usgd to have "agepsh
ané fairly shook himself lo pleces, ‘

It must have been forty years since I have heard "the sdcond summert
nmentioned as the danger zone for habied. Loag ago that term was so
common that even small children knew 1t to live past your second summer
was a great achlevement, A great many youngsters failed to Peis this
test.  And lobs of Little fellows wers sure to be puny or weakly even
L8 fhey survived.  With improved methods of feeding bables has passed most
of the fear of the second summer. I oan recnll how I have deen older
péople, years ago, sdem ghocked when some daring mother fed har baby
80148 food when i% was less than o year olds: evaerybody felt that this
was & vlain invitation to all the ille that beset bables, anyway.

T have attended the funerale of wmany sccondogumner youngstiera who should
5¢111 be living and well,

Just when I heard last comeone gvneak of having a frosibitien foot
I cannot remawmbaer, Apvarently there are not many such faet any morae,
Vith bettor heating arrangements in public and private places, with
greater care in wearing clothss to sulf tha weather, und, wmoybe, with
a graater touzhness and ruggedness of us all, chilblains have become
almost ag rare as gsmallpox.

And think how many people vhom we oldey ones knew diled of consumption,
as we called it then, Some times 1t sesmed worse in winter than in sune
mer, bul I suspeet that it was, in Fidelity, nol a seasonal dlsense at all.
If T were to make out a list of tuberculosis victing wiom T lhew well,
nobody would belleve ma. How glad I aw theat health iv & zoal 24tainable
nowy we don't have to be sick all the tlae to show that we ars human
haings.
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tyhere Are the Tads of Vastarysari

¥ M., Villon weve Jiving now, he could wilte another poem aboul
things that used to be to mateh his famous poem on dezd ladies, He
might use as & refrain, not “dhere are the snows of yesteryear?' but
wyhere are the fads of yesieryear?h

The funniest things about fads ave their beinpg so sure of themselves
apé their contempt for previous fads. Since I can reuwembey fads and
fuddiats baak to the garly 1890%sy T cevtainly have witnessed lots of
them that blazed like new planets for a deason or two and then dimmed.
Maybe & comparison of fads and comets would be better, for fads,; like
comats . have a funny way of reappearing.

VWhen T wag 2 small boy and for long after there were songe that
were tear-jerkers, AL ter the Ball" waa Just such & one, and it wasg
hard on young and 0ld allke not to have & sudden attack ol nozc-blowing
when (his song was properly rendered, . Broken hearts, falthlegs
lovers, tragic deaths-~vhy, those vere o common that there reomed
to hemve been an epldemic of then.

By the time T was getiing growon, pseudo-Indian scngs were a dime a
dozen, it & planist did not know how to play "Aed ¥Wing™ frow memory,
he was a poor entertainer.  And there were fily 2 dozen other songs
of this type that everybody knew.

ind a good ssiclan or muslicsl critic covld add many othep vaved,
Rememper when Rudy Vallee wis all the rage? And are you too young to
remember ihe wcrsﬁip paid Frank Sinetra? And wvhere would we have
been if kate Smith had not gafely brought the moon over the mountain?

Fads in dresg have been equally fumny. I can recall the cvtbreak,
like a diseasey of toothpick shoes, away back in my young life., Not
to have such a pair made a fellow fecl cheap and back-country.  The
real blades at Svlpbur Springs and Fidelity sported toothplek shoes
Tike the sports of the county seats. Somehow LY vas a8 strange aixture
of plety and envy when we who Gid not have them saw theas "glide-runners,"
28 loeaal humorists ¢alled themy on the feet of the fellows vhe had come
to churehs  ®Thon shalt not covely® sald the preachery but human
degire for what i3 all the rage is hard to sdualch,.

When we wore 5tand«u¥, stiffly-lawndersd collars, soms of the tltziest
fellove went us one better by appearing in such t2ll collars that we used
to gay that they had to tiptoe to see over theum, Jalleve me, those boys
wlith sueh collars felt thelr oats and showsd thelr superlority on all |
oeeagsions.

When I first went away from home, I fell pretly well dressed, for I
had an every-~day sultv and a dregse-up one. End that has bszen abuut my
higtory ever since, Bub, when T entered VWesiern or shortly aflsr-

warde, 1 heard a woman teacher ask the shalk of on¢ ¢f my clagses, private-
1y, how many suits he had. Like Vordsworth's "1ittle cottage pirl,® he :
answered, “Heven," My eyss bugged cuty but I would not have let him

know how the rest of us envied him and his dresgy clothes, To save my
necky I could not 1ell now what happened to himy with his good looks

and his seven suits, plus some fair grag matlery he should have gone fars
No succeeding commencement has brought him bsck, snd T have not heard

of him sineé {the middle teens of this contury.  3ut he styutted his way
across our campus and seeningly dizappeared over ths horlzon,

And "where are the fads of Yestevyear, I prayw
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LOOKING AT THE PAST

The older I grow, the more I realize that much of our conduct is
baged on the way we look at the paste.  And this is the very basis of
folklore, too. The Latins had a word or phrase for it-~mos maiorum--
#the;quéems-mfpth& Iersa ' . Byen the most up-toedate fad in custioms
is baged on soms ag ways of doing things. Ip that way the most
¢xciuaive faddist of our time is & blood brother of some faddist of long

‘ago. Chaucer, in trying to tell how the knights in hils story of

. ‘Palamon and rgiﬁe_weregdressed;axrivedfa&,aarathsrafnmng=99nalu&iqns; ek
. that ancient warrilors dressed just like the fighters of his own time. . ¢
a migstatement of history, but he mighthave . =
th if he had stressed the mood of fighters, the

_been mearer the truth if he had stressad the m
“ends to be galned, the psychology of the rabble.

We are often 80 overcome by the outward appearance of things that
we imagine that the mere clothing and gadgets that other people had
made them basleally different. To translate into our own language the
ordinary feelings of other times 1s a difficult thing to doj sometimes
I wonder whether we are not reading backwards when we seem to undere
stand the words and settings made so vivid by Homer. According %o some
great literary critics, that is exactly what we should do, remembering,
howaver, that we are doing Jjust this and that the older writing fit
an older time in terms of that time. These same eritics warn ug to
bgitglerant if some other reader finds a different meaning in old, old
writings,.

A worship of the pagt merely because it is the past is probably
the human characteristlic that amuses the folklorist most. Take
antiques, for example. Actual age adds little to the permanent wvalue
of our artifacts except to show what our forerunners did and made.
It is furmy how many positively ugly antigues are held up by broken-
voiced curators of museums as great, merely because they have survived.
The same sort of veneratlon could be found for folk medicines then why
switech to penicillin when Grandma's medlcine cabinet is overflowing
with anclent remedies, hallowed by age? A very excellent lady told
me, some years ago, that our state constitution should not be reviseds
"Our fathers knew best.," She had met me at the bus station of a wary
prosperous county=-seat town and was driving me in her latest-model ear
to the positively beautiful house where I was to speak. I wanted
to suggest that her great-uncle, who was one of the fathers of our
antiquated consiltution, had never seen an automobile, that he had at
best an ¢ighth-grade education, that his world was a pretty small place,
But I disgereetly sald nothing. I have not heard that the lady sold or
gave away her car and bought a buggy or an ox wagong that she disposed
-of her furnace and ailr-conditioner and reinstated her fireplace, just as
our fathers, who knew best, had to be satisfled with.

I wish that I had had a tape¢~recorder with me on many such ocea-
sions, to keep for the record these worshipful attitudes for the past
merely because 1t was the pasts Unfortunately, most of the best
items came into my experlence before ﬁapewrecaréers came along. I
have heard education beyond a bare knowledge of reading, writing, spel=
ling, and arithmetic condemned by prominent men and women, most of whom
have now hosts of descendants with high school, college, and university
diplomass Not one of them, even in their mes% voeal days,; would have
employed a physiclan who had merely taken up his saddlebags and started
his professional career without benefit of mediecal training. But it

eemg omnd g arn all the successive generations that only in
Tk Good 0 DEh p9st were there virtues, and honor, an¥
wyaverv. and wnderstanding.
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PERMANENT VALUES .

4

Folklerists, unlike antix,wwhnnters, have no especlal ax to grind,
‘o knoWw what customs, wordsy artifacts of dther times were
and how they fit into the 1lives of the people who developed or used them.

" ‘There is no effort on the part of ‘a folklorist to seleet from the amazing

number of outdated folkways what he feels is best for the race. T am
slightly siigpiclous of the fellow who wants to reintroduce some older way
of humanity msrely becaunse he likes: it or because it was onee practicsd
by great people.

When I have heard people rave over the grand old buildinga, I have
felt a 1ittle cynical because I know what sanktation was 1like then.
I used to tell my students that I wanted to talk aboult Mammy in the
kitehen but state it as "Mammy and the flies in the kitchen." I in no
way want to tesr down anybody's dream world, but people of wide reading
cught to know that we nmust see conditions in toto in evaluating sgme
long-ago time.

The study of human artg ls valuable in proportion to its recognlition
of permanent valuss. A rage for soms fad In art or architecture or
musiec usuvally runs its course and is then dismissed. If such a fad
had some pérmanent values, thHese can survive under other forms in later
times., But to fry to reintroduce any previous era without its acoonme
panying good and bad features is a futlle attempt and should be, It
does not détract from the value of our ancestors to recognlze the
primitive virtues of the time, but only & cperson who hag turned his back
on his gwnbtime will try to bring back what has already had its day and
ceased to be,

- A preat tragedy of o0ld age 1is that it often attempts, in theory if
not in practice, to turn the clock back to some imagined dood Old Time . .
Somehow this does not seem very convinelng when I am talking to an advow
cate of his earlier days and can hardly hear what he says because hils
radlio or televislon is turned up a blt too loud. And, often, all the
furnishings of his room while he laments the despleable present are

of a time far later than his dream world,.

I% ls the responsibility of the scholar of any persvasion to try to
mow the permanent aspects of our culture and to adapt to our own needs
speh of these as seem appropriate to our times, 4s a teacher of Latin
in my younger days I always tried to make my students see that the
Romans were people, not abstractions, that they had the same basie
pains and dreams and fears that are common to humanity. They met
life in thelr own way, with a goodly number of old~timers always preach-
ing the degeneracy of the present, the gdbry of some imagined perfect
time, It took their wisest peets to see humanity ln a sort of Ilsolated
experiment and work out som¢ permanent values. The great valus of
genuine literature is that 1t knows how to span the ages hecause the
authors recognize in even the humblest peasant of anelent Rome some of
the problems that we all have %o confront.

It is, then, not merely because a writer is old that he is to be
respected and honored for having found some ways out. If his dreams
have cheered generations of people of all sorts of cultures, that ls
excellenty on the other hand, if his writings have tended to discourage
us in our struggles, he is bettsr forgotten. Hosts of great things
have been lost along the way, bul we are fortunate that great ideas
%ave marvelous survival values and return again and again in similar

orms e
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REATXING ANG SPTARING

CTdwbinmers will £ind In today?s article a record of what they wvsed
to knows younger readers will foay thal the author of this column 1z get

ting 0ld and shaky in hls memories Tor long generationg children were”
tavrht te read one wavu at n time, ﬁhcut a8 unnatural as anvthing you

could inagline, “rmg 1ittle boy who vould have been very patursl in
erdinary ta1h1np woul 6 poinfully read @ MI.wgg@e-fe-gal,n Ardl S0OMR -
imes this wovld go on through several of the readers that we had in
cther times, Whether it was prose or nOﬂ%rv a1l reading fell into
this pattern, T have neen sgversl leachers ?fy to bresk wp this
methed of calling wordss ip generely there wasg VQMV litile succesy,
espaeially with small childrerny I have peard some cnildren bhreak
up Eorﬂ wﬁroa In thelr reading, so that a 11Qtanel miﬁkt nave trouble
in tmowing what it was 211 about. T 2plite of thiz ezrly tralning,
there vere ¢ceasicnsl yvoungsters who actvslly read well and wiin some
onderetanding and aplrlt,

vhen we memerized some poemy b OWEVET we changsd cur tewpo.  Some=
how, we seemed to think that ths faster we enty thw betltsr sopeakers of
micw ' Ws were.  Torn with a CJ?EﬁJTy fox a bi’ vole, I could vattles
off 2 posm so fast that the WiqTGHC?; evon one who fad memorized bthe same
rhynes, had te perk vy hls car: to Mcop up with me. Thiﬁ sort of
gaying nirces £o11 lnto dome racozuized rhylhms, almost tunes,  After
pearing a fellow recite 2 poaw, yor corld look 2t another one and
guess whare the gpasker would emphasize words, not always the ones de=
serving emplmais. T bawa heard 1Lttls Tallows who did oot know many
vieces ratile wpf, vhen we were playing sehnool, long narratlve poems,
ss It wewrs, with nonsznce sounds ov, words buy ﬂ;th the same emphasls
he wonldld use in ackually saying a ﬁiﬁ

Foy gome resgon, whrm we menorizad orose, we often fell into the
habhlt of aaying o word 2% & time rflh?r than ?Uhuing some words togethser
te make gonge, Onaey, wwnv yaars apc, T oheard & proup of smelilish chile
diron prosent a pather delightlul U4103Ht”ﬂluj in whiceh vother Goose
ehcrnetﬁvs, in eostume, sald their lines exaetly 1ike the swall ohildren

gading In MeOuaffeyts Birst Beader. For examples

"?Oeﬁm%morniﬁﬁwﬁJHGKw«8RQWMJi11hwwh@rﬁvwETﬁmmyQUmmgﬂiﬁﬁwmﬁhiﬁww

Ploe-enoraing 70

Mg e mapewaroling. -to~wthf-»w€]1mw1m»~ﬂ»t~mumwbv'kwtmwofmwwataws‘

With Tittdle 3oy 2Iuwy, Marvy-dary Julle Contrarvy, L1WRe Bo-pesp,
and & dozen other favorites dolng theiw parts ?u this way, I am afrald
thatl the esulience got 2 Liitle ticlkled, Sut the really bfautiiul
costimes and the memories oo hmvimg haen, 4 long bafeove, Junu S
vovngzters @ﬁviﬂy rloces 3y MC sat cvlﬁiy Ehrou h it all mﬁu cheared Loud-
1y when tha Iast 1ittle = ]Saﬁ #aild, Hwﬁw“LhJMEwwyCH”vuLHGlY”mJDiﬂﬁaﬁﬁend*
in§MMOLfMMIALth'~p1ﬂF.

Gaving nloges “my StIll suwrvive In vome form, bub 1t can never

be what it ugeé to he Since several g@neratimqq nad uwsed the same
veadaps, the unsval smurcu ¢f the wlecdcs we sald, you knew in advance
that vou would hear about Mary aund har 11mb5 the wmfortunate goy #¥30
gtood en the bwning deek. and the crinmingl whese 1ife was zaved vy his
swae theart,vho pvevented % bell frowm einging that roul” announcs  the
Time of h?c areculion. Thle wan, of conrse, Zrown-up stalffy to reach
gueh heights we had s210 short 114tle rhymez shont a dog named Rovey or
2 ke nomed Jack or a plg that got so £at hig tall povpsd offy then
we gradually Olimbrﬁ up the ngle of goving wleces until we could rattle
off a Tong vpoem, do-oalled, with avproprists swkwvard geslturcSe
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"BOUND EACH TO EACH"

I was a great surprise to me when I first began to study the
folklore of the Mammoth Cave area to find that so many of the ecustoms,
the sayings, the bywords, even the obscens words were identieal with
those of Fidelity. S8g¢parated by 150 miles of land and water, the
two areas were startlingly alike, T mentioned water deliberately, for
only those who lived before the Cumberland and Tennessee Rivers were
bfldged can know how far away Mammoth Cave wag from Fldelity, Rather
oddly, the area ¢ast of the Jackson Purchase, known always as “0ld
Kentucky," was much stranger than our nelghboring western Tennessee and
gastern Missouri and even southern Iilinois, all of them close by, only
wastern Tennessee being connected to us by land, with né wide river to
Crosa, T .
From my years of study of the Mammoth Cave folklore I have come %o
believe that three influences made us much alikes 1., Fnglish and
Scotch-Irish origins, 2. our affiliation with the same churchas,
gspecially Methodlst and Baptist,; and 3. the general uniformity of the
public schoolss There are, of course,; other influences, bhut these
s¢em most obvious.

When the great waves of immigration from the British Isles to
America were in progress, it was only natural that 0ld customs were
brouvght along with the language and a few Wits of furniture. Some
historlans, even, fail to see how widespread was the ScotcheIrish
ingfluence in most parts of the areas ¢ast of the Mississippl. The
earlier British colonists had come from Englandj these occupied the
good lands in the Tidewater aresas The Scotch~Irish came later and, by
necessity, had to go farther inland, When the areas west of the
eagtern mountalns were open, and even before, tliese newcomers poured into
Kentucky, Tennessee, and the southern parts of Ohio, Indiana, and
Illinois, giving thelr natlive stamp to the earlier history of all these
states. It 1s still almost comle to find how much alike folk customs are

on both sides of the Ohlo River. |

The Mathodlists and Baptists were great plonser churches., Other
faiths came in, of course, but few of them had the missionary zeal of the
Methgdists and Baptists. Many preachers traveled wldely,allmost
unbelievably reaching even the remotest settlements. The hard pioneer
1ife was sometimes fatal to these roving minigters, but some thrived
on it and rode their horses through the woods to the very edge of
civilizations The fraveling preacher was one of our most folkish
characters, usuvally endowed with a sirong sense of humor, a zeal for
his work, and an unaccountable understanding of human nature. Both of
these denominations also had many lodal preachers, who were usually far-
mers who gserved In theilr spare time minkstering to needy areas:  The
locgal preachers were &ften greatly influenced by the best~known
traveling preachers and,congsclously and unconselously, adopted. thelir
me thods of reaching the peoples Many of the bsgt stories T éver heard
had been brought into remote places by Brother This or That and
kept alive for vwhole generations because of thejr being so tellable and
go appropriate., I was failrly raised on such stories, a long time afler
real ploneer days. :

' Since the same textbooks were wse¢d over wide areas, methods of
teaching were alike in pfawes far apart. A boy In Fidelity might bs
saying a plece from HeGurfcy's Fourth Reader at exactly the same time
that another one,y a hundred or two hundred miles away, was dolng the same
thing. The helpful hints to teachars on how to gresent the subjeocts
were followed religlously, 8o that my spelling match and that of my
contemporaries elsewhere were twin brothers and so on down to the

most inconsequential event in the one~roomeé country school.
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MEMORY WORK

In o previous article I mentioned how veéry similar wldely-separated
areas of the state and neighboring gtates were In their folkishness
because of common origins and relliglous and educational influences,
Today T want to talk aboul memory work as Lt was practiced at Fidelity
and Podupk and everywhere else In this general ares of America,

Every teacher I had in the ona~roomed school stressed memorizing of
poetry and wise sayings and Blble verses, Somg. of us youngsters with
a knack at memorizing always shone when 1t wasg time to quote something.
Baying pleces at sechool; reciting at Sunday School, and even gitiing
around entertaining company gave us a chance to show off. I, for oney
memorized anything, whether it had any especial value or not and stlll !
find myself rattling off dates just as we did at Fldelity at the turn of . |
the century. A left-over of this type of memory work stlill exists in :
my 1ifes I do not count sheep to bring slumber, for I have developed
geveral gamés T play with myself. 1 name all the rulers of England
from "Willisam the Congueror, then William his son" on down to Elizabeth
II. The 0ld rhyme I onee knew stopped v thus;

. Wpill Anne, Georges fcur! and Tourth Wiillam all passed;

God sent Queen Victoria,; may she long be the last,®
It was-eagy to add the more recent monarchs, sinee I was thirteen the
year that Queen Victoria died: Another device is to name the presidenis
and give thelr datesy; not so hard a Job as placing all the Henrys, and
Edwardsy and Georges and their dates, Since automobiles came to bey I
have enjoyed naming the counties of Kentueky and Tennesgsee and their
county seats, Usually, aftar naming the 120 countles of Kentueky and
the 95 of Tennessead, I am drifting away on Cloud Nine.

At Sﬁnﬁéy Sehool we got & chance to show off some more., It did not
take us long to answer the few questlions printed in the Sunday School
quarterly that we ussd as a textbook. Meanwhile the oldey people were
vigorously engaged in deep theological quar~-. exXocuse me, I mean discuss
sions. To keep us quiety, our teacher would drill us on all sorts of"
facts about the Bible and iig characters.

"Who was the first man?t’ "Who was the first woman?*t  *Who

built the ark?" and on and on. We had done this so many times
that we sometimes had the word out before the sentence was complete.
"Jtrongeat man® sugpested "Samson,™ "Noah® suggested ™ark." Many
years after my Sunday School days at Sulphur Springs Church I got :
eaught on a quiz and engoyad it so much T kept 1% up for olass after c¢lass.
A welleknoun lecturey at old-fashloned teachers! instituies once was
talking about how tricky our minds sometimes got to be by associative
memorys He sald that many teachers recommended coneert reading and
that it had some real marits, Without warning us that we were to be
caught, he started a Bible quiz and requested that we all join in on
the answers. We 4id so a 1itile weakly at first, but under prodding
by the lecturer, we got downrlght vheiferous. Assoclative memory helped
ug right along, Suddenly he asked; "Who killed Caln' and we all
falrly yelled, "Abel," I have s¢fldom seen any more sheeplsh-looking
peoplaﬁghen ve suddenly realized that we had allowed our chlldish memory
habits, take over. I have changed this question to “Who swallowed thae
ark?y or "Who was Adam's hushband?" and many other distortlions to bring
out the point that chorus reading may driff into meanlingless mouthing
of words,  But the trick is so illustrative of our memory work of long
ago that T kept 1t to cateh unsuspecting students for most of my half
century of teaching.
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AN ANNUAL DENGER-POINT

In all my years of studying customs T cannot rec¢all that any husbandy
in suihg for a divorce, named the annual spring house-cleaning as a -
cause of marital unhappiness. And yot, after fifty~three years of
living through this yearly hectie time, I am surprised that 1t is not
glacid among the troubles that flesh is helr to, especlally household

roubleg.

There seqms to be nothing new about this disturbing time., One of
the ﬁest assaye on the subject was written by one of the signers of the
Constitution, In oolonial and later days houses were whilltewashead. E
In addition to having 21l the furniture out of place, there was the strong ©
scernt of 1lime for days on end after the spring riot of cleaning, -

House-cleaning at Fldelity followed a regulay pattérn, almost a
patented process., Niee folks had carpets on at least two roomst the
living room and the front rooum, It took a lot of moving of furniture
into other rooms or out into the yard to get ready to "iake up" a carpat.
Packs around the edges had to be prisd loose and pulled out, with
fragquent tearing of nalls and resiralned language. Then the whole
dusty carpet was taken out and hung on a clothesline or a fence and
falrly beaten to pleces. Under the carpet had been placed fresh wheat
straw at the previous house~cleanings A1l this dusty straw had to be
swept up and taken outy then the floor was washed and serubbed and
@llowed some hours to dry again before the carpst or another one, esposeial-
1{ if a new ond had recently been made, was tacked down over the fresh
strawve

n the interim between the old carpet and the next one all the fure
niture had to be gone over. Successive layers of varnish on furniture
that has survived show how painfully we tried to keep up appearanceas.

A rite at our house survives in my memory beiter than anything else.
Having bedbugs was considered a dlagrace. Eather, with his knowledge

of meddoine, saw to Lt that we had 2 big bottle of corrosfve sublimate
for the & r{ng housewcleaning. We would take a stiff turkey feather

and poke into a botile of the bad-smelling stuff and then stigk _
the dripping feather into every joint where the bed rails fitted into the
headbeard and footboard. Maybe that is why I bave still to see my first
bedbug, Anyway we endured the horrible smell for many nights with a
sort of virtuous feeling that we were safe from bites and from being
looked down on by the nelighbors.

Wall paper began to be used in some of the houses at Fidelity
in my early childhood, Sinece just about every house was ceiled, that
entailed a lot of tacking of canvas over the walls and ceilings. Many:

a beautiful ceiled room became anugly place with some of the wall paper.
that was put om. But, again, a’house that had wall paper had advanced
for its occupsnts another step upwards in the social world.

Now, three quarters of a century afisr the first houseé-cleanings
in my li%e, T am still around, unbitten by bedbugs,nol overcome with
the odor of corrosive sublimate, not stifled by the paint or varnish on
the furniture. Andy with all the nervous times of the seasony I am still
married to the same wife of 1913, the first and only ong¢ and a great
devotee of housewcleaning. And I have been wielding some paint brushes,
t00, not on furniture bul on woodwork; and the smell of indoor paint
and floor cleanars and of floor polish is abroad in the land,
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MAGICO, FXTHERMAL REMEDIES, INTERNAL REMEDIES

- Folk remedics are easily divided into three main typess magle,

; something to gwallow, or something to rub one There are a good many
remedies that smploy two or all three of these., The very snractical
people of the Mammoth Cave region, whom I have stlidled so long and
with such pleasure, had remedies %hat'ware largely practleal, though
a-few bits of magic waere known. In SOUTHERN FOLELORE QUARTERLY for
J.hne, 1966, I have an artiele about the relatively few magle praciices
that L have found in my study area. Most ol thesey I must confess,

ware given as bits of fun, so that I am not sure how deriously any of
them wsre #aken, GSpecialiy by pecple now under fifty. :

Magice: carrying in the pocket a bueckeye, which ig almost worlde
wida in its vsey carrying an acorn to preven% rheuwmatismy wishing a sty
on the next fellow to comg by, asgpeclally at a crossgroady rubbling a
stolen dishrag on a wart and %hﬂn burying the dishrag where 1t won'i
be dug up (formerly the hest place wag an aSh«hopper$; cutting a noteh
on a prowing twig for each wart, with the adsurance that the warts
will disappaar when the bark has again grown over the notched plames.
These are mere samples, practlcally all of them found all over our
eulfural area, that Ls, plaees settled by people from Virginia and
the Carolinag, _ _

MOwallow Lt,"swA great many remedies took the form of teay, or bitw
ters, or cordials. Fractically every pland was endowed by nature with
curatlive pYowers, provided you used good horde sense In gatherling 1t
at the right time and processing it according to the folk fradition.
Bark, for ewample, musg'ba peeled down or up according to itsg :
planned wses that ls, for a medicine made from bark to be offectlve,
it must be peeled down when the mddicine 1s to be used to prevent or
cure diseases in the lower part of the bodyf and it must be peeled up
when i1t is to do well for diseases of the chesiy necky and head.
Peachtree barky slipperielm bark, sassalras bark--why nawme the whole woodsg
plants? You name 1it, 4nd I can tell you what virtufes each one has. '
And the reason I know 1s that more than 100 different people have .
told m¢ one or many remedies, But there are other things to swallow
besides teas and other liquids derived from plantsy take soda, for
¢xample, and coal=oil, °nd sglt, and pure white sand (for stomach
trouble$).  And don't forget buckshot, the best possible fremedy for
bollar one each day for ning days., _ -

. WHub it on,Y--TLiniments and feas and just plain leaves, properly
brugied or gathered in the right time of the moon, are sven more ef-
fieaclous tha® intsrnal treatments, T am told. Jimgony plantsaing
snakeroot, yarrouw--and just start with g and run fo g‘with, your
remedias~~plants, animal tigsues, &nd minerals, If yon have mution
tallow as a basg, you can combins with that almost anything and have a
salye that will do Lte stulf regularly and unfailingly. 1T you
have some corn whiskey, add all sorts of stuff and have at your dlspo-
gal a never-ailing source of health, especlally skin healths My
favorite rubeon remedy 13 stump wafer, a time~honored eure for skiln .
troubless pimples, freckled, chavnlng, sungurn; and all the reat.

Por gentlemen T would renommend graps sap for beard, & good, long,
glogsy beards r both sexes thls game pogsums rage gap wili giva you

a €ine head of hair. And May dew or ralnwated¥ will insurs pretty

halr and also keap down #ny ingecta that might take refuge on your

head. Poultieces of many kipnds were formerly used, ranglng from

the very strong Sapnish blzster plaster to_heateé meal or cooked onions.
Bfidently these remedies had some good qualities, for the number of
people pagt seventy who have told me about thewm seem stlill strong and
able %o meat life.
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CARCASSORNE

When I was in my teens, the latest edition eof the MeGugfey
Readers had% as one of its selections, "Carcassonne," a Franch poem trans-
lated by an' Amerilcan wrilter. In the poem an elderiy peasant laments
that he has liyed a very long 1life but has never sean Carcassionne,

a clty not tog&ar away, by modern standards of measuring distances.

The origlnal poet says that he suggested that he would take the old man
to Carceassonney they sat ovt, but the old fellow dled on the way. And
then, like so many older podms, a clearscut moral was drawn:"Each
mortal hag his Carcassome,® Even as a boy I was deeply impressad
with that poem, for all arouwnd me ware people who reminded me of the
0ld French peasant.

In ¥idellty there was an almost dally lamenting by some of our older
nelghbors and frienfs,bdcause Fldellty and 1ts poor soll and sdmevhat
dyrah appearance jusk did not mateh the glories of Horth Carolina, whare
g0 nany of our fanilgd had come from,  Sinee none of wus othsr people had
at that tims been in North Carclina and rarely more than ten miles from
home , we covld not dispute the older people who hsd comg all the way from
that Gardencof Edeh into our back-crountry area, Sometlmes, however,
--but T did not dare say fo out loud--I wondered whetheyr things were so
nearly like Edan back in the oldev state.

Bvan more people, for thare ware wmora -of them 8till alive and
kicking, whose memories ran back to the days before and during the Cilvil
Way, maé@ us youngey ones long for times we could never sqe, TFor & i
larga percentage of wus the stirring days of the Civil War ware our Cari:
casdonne, v

But, sincs I was born in 1888, it was impossible for me to know
alther o% these glirious times, even though I sometimes imagined that I
was transported away back when older people would re-live their former
great days, PBven great things had happened right in our own neighborhood,
long after the Clvil War, that I Just wasn'f around to witness, And |
older brothers and sisters lost no tlme in remgadiiigmwe of what T had
missed by being borm an age foo lates ALl the swans, in my day, were
vlaln, wattractive gecgaey all the queens were just-pigin girls, with
plenty of freckles and taggy hair. And a great many of the poams that -
I read and most of the stories dwelt on great events of "once upon a time®"

But somehow a fellow grows wp and, if he lsn't wise, he tooy Joins
the throng of follks who silt by thelr cabin doors and lament %ha Carcage
gonnes that they and othors have failed to ases At churchy at sehool,
in the after-supper visite from the neighbors, at the 1ognréllings and
wheat-threshings, and everywhere ¢lse we hearé tales of & Golden Age that
wag never now, for Now was puny and Toolighy "there were glants" in other
times, but none were around now,

On the other hand, advancing age makes even the unpoetic long for
Carcassornes that no one has yet arrived at. A fevw yeéars ago, when my
legs began to feel the gffect of too many years, I suadenly realized that
mountain-climbing was for me a lost Fden, For years I dreamed of vigite
ing Maine again and taking plenty of tiwme off to climb Mount Katahding
nov I know my legs could not get me there and back. Thus Carcszssonna
works both ways, toward a Golden Past and %oward a beckoning Future.
Fortunately, In the meanwhlle there are near-by things to see, small hills
that will have to "maKas do" for scaling famous mountaling, sunrises
and sunsets ovar my own hllls that must svbstitute for sunrises over the
Andes or the Alps. "Bach morial has his Carcassonng "
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VANISHING VOCABULARIES

Recantly one of my friends asked me whether I had ever heard the
simile "Hot as a depot stove.," Yem, I have heard 1t often and have many
memories of the stoves that used to adorn, if that i1s the right word%
the plain, uncomfortable waiting rooms of depots, For many years ol my
1ife as a teacher I had to depend on the railroad and the steamboat to get
me to whers I wag going. Apparently no two railroads llked to cooperate
on train schedulesy consequently, there was always a long wait when you
had to change from one line to another. In summer or spring or fall you
might get out of the depot and walk around a bit, to kill a little time,

In winter, and it now seems that most of my waiting was in winter, you
ware 1ikaiy to stick to the depot, with its very uncomfortable geats, where
a fellow could sit upright but could not stretch out and nap while the
train was on its way to pick you up,

Depot stoves seem as far away from most of the younger generations as
the highly-advertized saloons on the old~fashioned steamboats. Don't get
the notion, younger readers, that a saloon on a steamboat was a place whare

ou could get a drink and that only, You might get a drink, it ia true,
gut the saloon was the grand central room that was sltting roomy dining room,
dance B&all, and what have you. Mirrors were often found in these elaborate
palace halls, mirrors so big that you could ses your whole self and not
merely your head and face., Bverybody used to tell how he, personally,
was walking down the long saloon when he saw a man approaching., He¢ polite-
ly stepped aglde to let the man passi the man did the same, except that

he stepped the wrong way and was still right in front of the greenhorn,
Again fge fellow who told the tale on himself gave the stranger a way to
go by, only to find the contrary fellow stiil in front of him. Only after
gevaral such awakward trials and errors dld the yoke)l realize that he was
seeing himself in a full-length mirror.
nlike the B?itish, we did not keep our stagecoach vocabulary for our

trainsgy we generally adagted steamboat Jargons Our fireman on a train

is : enshrined today in the French word for the same thing, chauffeur,

The English train is in charge of a driver, not an engineer. Our’
stagecoach vords seem to have faded away, iike 0ld soldlers. But in their
heyday, everybody who was anybody could use the Jargon of the stagecoach,
Just as later words connected with the canals, espescially in the East

got into the languafi of many people who had never ridden on a canal ﬁoat.

When I was a boyy I lived where dark tobacco was the money crop.

I grew up using words that seemed universal, largeély because I had not been
more than fifteen miles from home before I was eighteen. When I went away
to teach school in Hickman County, only sixty miles or so, airline, from
Fildelityy I found myself speaking, so far as tobaceo was concerned, a
strange ianguage. I was probably asked more naive quaestions abou% the
growing of tobacco than about all the other things that were different at
Fidelityes I still laugh about a young fellow's asking me whether tobacco
was raked up like hay and cut into plugs with a cornknife,

A% nineteen I came into the limestone area and had to learn a whole
new vocabulary about caves, sinkholes, and such. Frankly, an age later
I stlll marvel at a land where most of the water 1s wnderground, When i
wag much younger--and slenderer--I crawled around in caves like another
and older Floyd Collinsg I stll]l shudder when I think how many dangerous
places I squeezad through. :

Buty even if a fellow stays put right where he has always bean,
he loses touch with younger generations unless he keeps adding new words to
his voocabulary. Just think, when I moved to my house in 1918, the world
was barely digesting the vocabulary of World War Ty and think how long we
have come since then. And, I was a new father in 1918; for two years now
T have been a great-grandfa§herl I trled to teach %6 600 studentsy my,
myy what I learned from theml! And, I fear T ama 1l ttie behind in my
vocabulary right nowj where do we go from hers?
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The General Assembly of Kentucky, in its 1966 session, raised the
four state colleges--Eastern; Western; Mgrehead, and Murray-~to university
gtatus. Evarybody ought to lmow tha% by now %nr the newspapers, the
radlo; and all the other communicatlons ageneies have broadcast the. news.
To afr old fellow like me, this marks another milestone in a ratheg%bng
connection with the educatlonal system and wlth Western in parficdlar,

When I arrived at Western, in January, 1908y the state had bevn running
the school, formerly a private oney Just a years I have thus seen Just
about everything that has happened in the 1ife of Western. And 1ts growth
and suceesgive steps upward are like those of the whole educational system.

In my ¢arliest days as a gtudent practleally everybody; most of us
grown men and womeén, % taking high school courses, for high schools were
vary few in number then and for some time thereafter., Even after I began
to teach at Western, Iin Januvary, 1912, a large percentage of my students
ware stlll taking these premcoliege courges, As late as 1913, vhen I
entered Indiana Universityy I had to take several extra hours %o qualify
as a Jwnior, for Western was not a fullye-accredited Junior college,

By-192§ the astate high schools were so numerous that most of our
gtudents were dolng full college worky and we dropped our high school work
and became a sdnlor college, By deprces we, and all the other state
normal schools, as they were orlginally called, have become large instltu-
tiong; with many demands upon us, Qur becoming universities ls in keeping
with %he policy of our neighboring states, for our educational demgnds
grow greataer year by yeare.

The making of state colleges into universities 1s similar to the
change in our whole educational system. When high schools wére voted in
1908, a good many countles were slow to establish even one county high
gchools For & long time there was conslderable apathy toward publie
high schools, sometimes whetted by selfish interests. It seems lilke
folklore itself to recall how many %times I have heard public education
lambagted as'it were & training school for the gtate penitentlary. The
intensity of the opposition to stateesupported education was usually in
direct ration to the opponents! lack of education of any kind.

From feeble beginnings our high schools grewy before the days of good
roads and tranaporiation of students, into a huge system. Almost every
good~-gized vlllage or ewven a prominent crossroads had a high scheool:s 1In Ny
my capacity as commencement speaker I wvislted literally dozens of high schools
with very small enrollments. On two occasions I addressed a graduvating class
of one, and often there were fewer than a half dozen graduates, even in
fair-siz@d villagds, Only five of the filrst?high schools where I spoke,
beginning in 1918, are s8till in existence unfler the names they bore then.
Consolidation hag gone on rapidly in most counties, so that a graduating
clagses of today is often quite large.

When I began to instruct teachers' institutes, many a small county
had from £ifty to eighty one~roomed schools, some of them close enough
to gach other to Justify the boys from one school, in a game of Cops and
Robhergy in actuallﬂ running over for a brief vis{t during the game.

So far as I knowy there 1s only one one-roomed school in the whole amea

of Kentucky west of the mountalns or some border countiles. My talking
about the one-roomed school will soon be as strange to most of the youngex
listeners as would have beaen yarns about wwolves and buffalo when I was
young. And that 1s the reason vhy I, in my lifelong capaclty of recorder
of passing instltutions, am now working on 8 series of artiecles for a folke
lore journal on the traéltional phases of the one«roomed school as 1%

vas but is no more, Before we all forget what Lt was 1like, I think,

wa ought to set dowm 1lts ordinary events as they cceurred in our own
school andy almost comlieally, in thousands of others 1like ours, all

cver our wﬁole oultur%; arda. From the one~roomed school to a wniversity

is a fur plecey, I tellyou And 1ot :
the long Journéy. yOoue lots of us have enjoyed every minute of
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BY THFIR FENCES SHALL YOU KWOW THEM - - - -

When T walk down my street or almogt any street in my ftowny I some
fimes wonder what it is that 1s missing. Just todaye~and I should have
known thls years ago--I suddenly found out that there are almost no fenees
ayround yards., Of course, there may be some glayalikg fences, just for
looksy but the former kinéa, comglete with gate, Just are gone.

When I arrived here, in 1908, Bowling Green had lots of fences. There
were various kinds of sawed-paling or wooden fences, iron plekey fences,
gtone walls. And you could tell at a glance where a person stood soclally
by the kind of fence he had, An Yold family" almost certainly had a gtone
fenge, sometimes a massive oneés DBub ploket fences ware not far behind
in distinctiveness, Not to have a fence of some sort branded a fellow
as too lazy or too moderm to know just how much standing he had lost,

When T have told about brasse or copper~toed shoas that could kick a
gate off its hinges without hurting the shoe or the ownery I have usually
met a blank stare in my audience. Probably not one person in a hundred
actually got the picture, which seemed so plaln to mes Why, back in- the

rim, moral old days when everybody did just what he should have doney X
ave seen SQggﬁng zates that opened on a sldewalk and were likaly to 1mpeda
traffic literaily almost kicked off their hinges. A former roommate of
mine, dressy and prim in appearance, was an expart at this lost art. He
gesgntad the gates that were left ajar, especially the ones thak limited
raffle.:

And, an adjunct to homes to show what they were and who lived inside,
thare was often @& very proper hitching post andfor a Wiouiling atone.

A few history-minded gemple have kept the old w@witmleyrof the days when
gentlemen and also ladies rode horsaeback, very properly, up and down the
qulet streeta, '

Tn erder to have horses, thera had to be places to kaep them. Some
8lightly lmpergonal peopls ailawed their gleeds to be kept at a livery
gtables but real hoss-lovers had thelr ownjgi{nbles. It has been hard fo
convinee some of my later students that sich things as horses were onee go
plentiful ipside the town. Opcay when I was telling about a fire thay
burned up ggivery stable and 1ts %wenty~ﬁhree horsesy I got a sori of
ingratiatifg smile that secmed to say, "Always be kind to old paople, who
have got their memories serambled."

Even more than a gaited horse to ride as a sign of belng Somebody was
the carriage, And all sorks of earriages were around when I arrived hera.
I,, facty thers were only three automobiles in the entire town, and none in -
the surrounding county. When you heard the clopy clop of a horses's hoofs,
you looked up to see whethor some proud yider was going by or a carriage
ggs gein§ drawn by one or two highestepping horses.  Whooped!  Them wers

. Away back when, in some primitive soclaty, somebody captured a
eolt and tamed 1t.  And thus man beecame a slave to his horse, For ages
tha partnership of horse and man seemed Fforeordained, just as later the
gtylish fence seemed o be forever and aver, Bul gone ig the horse axeapt
for some few representativesa of the species, mers ornaments now of our
soclaty,. ind the fencesy except for some strongly-built ones, have
laf't only memoriag., Who could have prophesi@d in 1908 that such a calem-
jtong event would come in our tima? I used to fegl pretty low down in
the scale: I did not own a horse and carrlage, I had no fence, I have never
heen sen astride a horse sinee I andaraed gg%g towns And now I geanm 8o
ordinary that momé of my confemporaries’f#vdy suspest how I have had fo
come up to old age through suech serious lacks in a soalety that once
sgemed so firmly fixed, 50 ndeesgary to keap alive the image of our ftown.
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1.0ST PLACES

Some years ago & rather expensive publication was put out by
some ageney of the state government. It was, baslcally, & an account of
famous places all over the whols area of Kentueky and containsd some
valuable infermation about the early history of famous homes, great
watering places, publle buililivgg,and historic events, many of which
are only dimly remambered by mosi pgoples ALl this was to the good,

A feature of the book, howaver, that caused much laughter among people
who had been about, as we usad to say about p¢ople who had fraveled ox-
tenslvely, was its recognition of places as_stlll exlsting that had been
gone for a whole gemeration or even two. 1In a county ne ighboring to
wavrran, where I live, exiabed before the Civil War some decades,but not
sincq %hen)a famous rural hotel. It wag listed along with the county
seat, the villapes, some fime old homes, and all the resl. A Triend
of mine, who lived lun that county and is a walklng encyclopsdia of its
history, was completely puzzled by the name of the great place. Bha
had to confer with her aged father, who could barely remsmber having
haard his parents talk about the piac@.

At the time T laughed heartily at the fallurve of the bock~uwrlter
to cheek over her manuseript with somebody else before it appearcd as a
rather beautiful books Ip recent years I have somdhow feli a 1ittle
kindar to the memory of the Lecturer and her hook, for ocodles of places
that seemed asg fixed ag the Worth Star, let us sasy, have folded up and
completaly digsappeared within the last two decades., Not only have
choice loeations of residences bheen transfermed Into £illing statlims
and ghopping centenrg with not a trace of what used to be aroundj some of
the ecountry places, tmown for generations as the 01d Jones or Smith
Farm, would not be recognizable if one of the earlicr inhablfants came
bhack to earth om a visit. A 1it¢ls village where I taught, away back
in 1908640, lost its age-old postolfice; most of the older portion of
the village has completely dlsappeared; the present scattered houses are
across the creak from where the village used to be. The nawme 1s still
on the map, bul the place I knev 1s nov only a Nomory. When I went down
into that avea a few years ago, I could not determine where stood the
house where I roomed and boarded for two years. The kind people
who lived Failrly close by were late-comers to the area and had never
even heard of the family, a very prominent ome, who used fo live some-
where within a few yards of them.

The day before I wrote this essay I drove by the last remaining
school building of the famous one«roomed type within miles and mlles.
For years it has had other usesy probably the younger people would be
surprised to know that it was ever nged as & schoolhouses. And vwho ever
heard of a schoolhouse with just one room? And how did the chlildren
get there before the school buses were running?

cariiest memories go back to some pileSof hrieks or pudding
stones that marked the remaing of a pioneer chimney, over al the back
of owr fields Who lived there? Prankly, I do not know? Ie had
been gone for several decades before I arrived, IHe did not know me,
and T did not\lknow him. FExcept for the remains of the chimmey and
a sunken place) whers the cellar had been the only rewminder that this
used to be sowebody's castle was a gocd-sized plum thicket that had
grown up from two or three trees that the origlnal owner had set out,
I was told. I often walked through thatl thicket, in broad daylight,
but somehow it seemed slightly havnted alter sunset. 1 wonder whe ther
other havnts are row visiting the places where somebodyfs fine hovse, or
even somebody's prosperovs village used to stand? To us 1ln America
a8 place occupied a hundred years ago seems anclenty how we would feel
in Furopey with ages of occupants of our acresge, can hardly lmagine.
Maybe somdone, like the estimable author of the gulde to famous places,
may set down, vithout consultlng the most recent maps, some place that
ggdtoggg recggniaed, aven without its Chamber of Commerce, ag siable

D anénve
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15 THERE ANOUHER ONE?%? |

A day before I wrote thls esgsay somebody agked me whether therse
wag more than one Fildelity. I had to answer crypiically that there
were hundreds of theme "But,"sald my visitor,%do you know of anothen
villagey 1like your own ?id@lit that agtually bearg that name" T '
thought a while and recalled that some studant of mine from MeCreary County,
I bellsve Lt wag, knew such a place. But my visitor sald that Fidelily
had appeared in a8 newspaper that celedrated a hmdred and £ifty yearys
of history of a county not tec far awvay from nine., Cartainly, 1if
any village named Fldelity ever existed there, I have yst to hear
of 1%, "Then,"said the vleitor,“you should sat that e¢ditor right for
guoting you withauﬁ‘giving you aradite®

Since thils column has nevay heen copyrighted, T fear that I would |
have a hard tlme proving that my righis had been infringeﬁ upon when some-
one mantioned an old-fasnloned village and ealled 1t Fidelitye It just ;
may be that the editor thought that everybody would know that the word |
was a fictitious mame for Just such a village and would not imagine that |
sveh a tltle was aver usad in the county that I mentloned. .

Angway, no espaclal harm hag been dong, IF you find my willage in.
yours or vlce versa, well snd good, I MAY failed to find 1t, however,

I would be afrald that I had spaat my 1ifs rather foollshly writing about
wy village as 1f 1t were i{ypleal ol a certaln tims and placse,

0f courgey there are Fidelitles, lotls of themy some are named smooth-
sounding names 1ike Fldelily, some are bearers of harsh or rather Inappro-
prifle names, some are namjﬂé Tor famous pacple or famous places.  But,
down undeér the outward form and name is a Fldellty like mines solfegufe
ficlent; independent, neighborly, able to meet new times and adjust to
them, and not ashama& of beineg a small place,

My Fldelity was named New Concerd and still bears that name, though
loeally and on the road signg 1t 1s ealled Concord, It 15 new only in
name, for it was setiled within a year after the Jackscn Purchase uas
opendd to the whites in 1819, It played a rather lmportant part in
early days, with its branch of the government dealing with the taking up
of the land. - At one time 1t is sald to have heen one of the larges
offices of this sort In the whole Pwrchasa., Andy in its earliest days ]
my Fiﬁalit{ was called Humillty, %o me the funniest name for sush a village
in the whole worlds Though its people were by no means tough crstomers,
they ware far from belng humble in any ordinary senses I hurble means
lowly, youtll have to go somewhere else to find my Fidelityy our folks
were not arlsteoeratic, but they were certainly far from beling of lowly
crigine I humble is to be thovght of a3 meek, vou are wrong ggaine '
Our folks were not arroganty but they did not 1{ck anybody's handss  They,
1ike L.ngfellow's viliage blacksmith, stvaigtened themselves up and
"looked the whole world ip th ugace.“ Just why Humilty was dropped for !
Concord I do not knoug the Neg} g prafixed to keep the plage from being |
confused with a lot of Concords in other countilas,

A number of my oldexr friends, some of them my earliest away-from-home
schoolmates, have wanted %o know Sust how te veach my Pidellty. Fortu-
nately, I could recall the sctual numbers of the roads and could gvan
draw a crude map Y0 show low te approach the great 1ittle placey for it
can be so approached, Now, after you get there, pleanse do not think
you have actually seen 1%, ang around & whlle and catch soms of its
invigible pevsonalitys dontt lmapgine that any Fidelity can ever bhe seen
at one glance. If you had a Pldelliy in your 1ifa, vou will soon
know ming, Tor the beauty of thisg village 1ife was its heing g0 sinmilar
all over our cultural area. If you want to go bhaeck home and ¢all your
Podunk or Turkey Hollow ¢r Rabbit Ridge by the name of my actusl and
also dream villages, you have my pesrTmission, Angd I won't sue you
for using eOpyrigh%eé matarial,
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When I was a 1litile boy,; one of our neighbor women gave me a child's
version of Irving's "Rip Van Winkle.* It was illustrated with several
gimple drawings, all of which I hawg forgotten except the one where
Rip comes back homs, only to‘mgfﬁ rgotten by sverybody. Somehow, seventy
years latery that simple pletur: still hounls mey asg it did when I was
a 1itfle chlld. My older brothars and sisters couvld see the humor in
the o1d storys I saw only the sadness of it ally 1t wmust be awiul to he
Torgotten while one is still allve, even 1T he 1s peacefully glaeping up
in the Cetskill Mountalns. _

Here am Iy not alBkecpy not puzzled by the uuneer locks of the place
where I was born or whera [ llvedy not known by the s¢1f-important paople
who Lava arrived since T passed out of the pleture. My memories some-
times seem Jjust too pat, toc shoped to Ilt whatever cecagion calls them
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Why, T remember when tueniy-iwo trains a day carrled paSsengers into

or out of Bowling Green, And I could have named the time of arrival

of cach one of them. Therve is nothing remarkable about that, for I

had, one or more times, ridden every one of them to and froms I arrived

in %his tovn on the Ten-Fighteen, so called by everybody. It came at

10318 P. M. from down Memphis way. I had vidden & N. C. and 8t. La

teain to Paris that afternoon ané changed to the L, and Ny By the time

this secopd train got to OGuthrie, we began to plck up lols of passengers,

many of whom turned out %to be 1i%elong friends, for they, like me, worse

on thelr way to The Normal, as Western was then calleds  And, over '

and over, as I would teach my covnlry schools and return to Bowling Green,

T arrived on the Ten~-Fipghteen, nsarly always right on the dot. Several

other trains were knowna nearly as well, but the Ten«Tighteen was My Train.

For yaars on end I went to commencemen%a on tyailns, sometimes ¥ransferring

to wagons or bupglas and, later, to T-Mydels for & Tinal grand antry

into the small-toun ov crossroa&s sechool where I was to speak, With the

soming of hetter roads and my own ear, I somehow lost connection with

aven the Ten-Flghtaens and most of the twenfywiwo passenger trains are

govie oW T sometimes have to explain to the younger generatloy Like

another Rip Van Winkle, what an accommodatlon train was. ' : -
And T remember whan everybody who could hear would say, when a certain.

gsteamboat whistle echoed among our hillse “That's the Evansville," or |

some other well-known packRl boat. One of the pilots In those days

would announce the coming of his boat by playing well-Bnwon funes on

the wildeat whistle., domotlmes he would tuneg up away down the river, |

Sﬁy; at Thomas's Landing, as 1f to get the spider webs oul of the throalt of

the whistle, But he reserved his best musie for the last mile or two |

befors he gulded the boat into the anchorage at our boat-landing. Again

T had parsomal reasons for remembering the bouts, for thay, too, took

me to many a place where I was golng or brought me backs Qocasionally

T would vide a late-afterncon accomsodaftion train to my gpeaking place,

spand the nighy thare, and then come home by steamxr, Our river iz sSo

narrow that the boats almosy Tilled Ll we sdem to floal and sweyrve

in and out amCong the cllffs and cornfields. Howr the hoats are gone on

our river, and ¢van an important lock has washed oui. If thalt lock

had broken down in 1915, hozta of people would have guffereds for it

wag a life-bringing Wesgel for river touns and the uoumﬁryaiéaa that

depsnded on them.  Away doun after 1915 the river froze overj as a resulld

gome villages ran out of staple foods. A brave man wlth a couple ol mule

toams hitehed %o his wagon braved the impossible and almost lmpassable

roads to pet supar and such nocescities Tor hils villagd. If a boat

suddenly rounded the eorner or the bend now and began playing “0ld

Kentualy lome," T fear so-me old-timers would eall an ambulange and ride it

to the hospital, fearful that their last few actlve brain cells had sude

denly droied up, piuae a rushing of memorles thai would be a 3ittle foo

much for oldisﬁ braing. Move over, Ripj here I come.
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"AND SO~AND~SQ HAPPENED™ _
, One of the most primitive ways of thinking feels that if zome~-
thing hoappens alfier something else, the first event wss, in gome welrd
way, the couse of ths second ong. Thaz chronology takes prededencs
over loglc.

Many a time, thronghout my life, T have heard someone who should
have known better tell of som: sign and then conelude with some suoh
vords as these: "Ané the next day Uncle George fell down and broke hls
arme" T have found that 1t does no good to try to reason with a person
who talks thus. Consequently, T have sat on the sideline and wondered at
human frallty. (

In wrlting, recently, a long avticle on times, seasons, andweathey
T was etruck by the number of himes that thls mattéy of chronology bobbed
ups There was a fog in Augusty that foretold a smow in winter, Or
a thundersiorm in February prophesied a frost in April (or MHay, say
gome of the people I have interviewed).  Dozens of weather slgns are
ng {ilmsy ag these. The late Dre Frank Ralney, blology professor at
Centre Collega, uced to quote often Mark Twaln's Ffavorlte weather signt
Tf coreShieks ares thicker than nsuval, winter will be colder than summery
17 they are thinner than usual, sumner will be hotter than wintery 1f
they mre average in thickness, winter will be cold and summer hot,

This same time clement entors into many phases of folk mediclns.
Bverybody, nearly, knows about the phasges of the moon., And a good
nany peapie 84111 profess belief in the power of the moon over Just about
overyining. Tn fact, the moon and its phasesy plus the signg of the
zodiae, Just aboul teil averything that one needs to knoy. 3t11l
soma of %he alwanaces show the exach planet or woon phasethat influences
aach day, And the wise ones are those who follow this remarkable in-
formation, Plant vour garden, butchsr your hogs, gather in your
crops, go courtlng, gex marrieé, move into a new house~-pame it, and
the siegn will shov what you ought to do. Soma people feel ﬁha% the
yementous nunber-of divorces could be cut in half at ones 1f peopls
whe are about to get warried would sit down calmly and study the almanace
And 1% is highly important, teo, to know when to peel bark down to make
good medleine, when to peéi 1t upe. Much of the medicine that we dbuy
at the stores, sccording to one of my authorities, had been wade without
an observation of where the vlapets are and what shape the moon 1s in,
Another equally good aulhorlty says that this is all nonsense; in fact,
he umed some strong words when he said Lt, He feels that in the woods
are seeds and leaves and bark and fryuits and frowers that are dlvinel
set apart as remedies, He told me that doctors and pharmaclsts are
general ilgnorant and dishonest because they negleet the healling powers
that are all arownd us,

vhy, Lt ig foolish to cut doun an oak free for bosrds without know-
ing what the phases of the moon Lss  The wrong time will insure thay
the boards will curl up at the ends, and that 1z no way for a self.
respecting board to act, DBesides, that sort of curling may trap some
of the rain and turn it right into the house. In this vey & very prace
tieal side of phasged of the meon ls chown,

An excellent Yady told me, some years asge, thot she took nlne
kinds of plants, tled them into a smal) bupdle, snd hung them inslde
the ohigney vhere nothing would dleturh thems  And, gome weeks later,
the very persistent chills and fever that had made her daughterts life
nifarable left never to return,

Another good lady foli that her dauvghter's 1llnesgs reaulted from
hey heaving started & dress one Fridey morning witbout finishing it before
Aatvrdey night, This lady nizht well have boen the wife of & numbsy
of builders who gomehow fovnd exouses not to start some building on
Fridays the job would be puv off until Mentay morniag, even if the hands
had to be laid off, Are you superstitious? TH1 ge% you are, €ven
if vou deny it, If you dontt let the superstition change Xoug conduct,
you at least often wonder whether there mlight be something in 1,
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WRHY T DID NOT KNOW ABOUT WATER-WLICHING

At Fldelity T nevar heard of waterwwitchings In hooks 1 hﬂdwread
aheut it hut just supposed that no ope took it aariously.) %auizae,
1t teok no hocus-pocus at Fidelity to styike water, In fack, f‘”waiﬁh
pretty =illy to think of such a thinge 'The topsoll was unuar%aguﬁw o
elay and gravel and sands All thal was nawessary when“you ?3“ 3.030 ¢ g
g well vas to start digging down at the foot of anslgni. 1%y&1un%_ng ¢
gronnd at strenm courses, you could guess Yo wlthin a fow Feot %u‘mos ’
of how far doun you would have to gos Lots oL E@oplg had—welﬁfivittﬁgi
easy to have them, whethey they were dug or LOreG. {hﬂ ?a}y; L*%bi
hothered wss not an absence of water but & presemee ol crawling %antgt
£ a well went Gry, it bad mereéy 8ilted up, an%esomﬁ peopls felt that
anpd could almost peneirate wood or even conorete. g .

e g;%%gergthingpz nevey feared urdhzadaiwag impure walels Anu_this
was no matter of lgnorance, oithoy. Ouy springs came Up Lhrgugh huge
heds of white suand and ndver ook on any muday\coior unles&_by Gars e
rossnedas we had pot bulll the guu high enough from ﬁhe ?egu¢ur ura%nage.
Hollow dections of sweetpum tress were set around the place where the
apring punbled up through the sand, and the whole neighborhcod had thus
a source ol ratheér pure wateres I only wish that al”1 other soureces of
weleAniiness had oeen equally sanliary. We grew wp fecling thai spring
water was about the puresi thing In a pvather wicked and impure wWorld.

And some of us mnlgrated to lliumestone arcag and kepl for a while our
Taeling for gpring watere When I think back %o wmy gariliey days in the
limestone areas, L shudder, for I know now that ¥ must have drunk about
ag much dyainage and sewage ai watey.,

With Fldelity as a background and with additlonal years in othey
arsay in the Jackson Purchasg, with the sand ©'iliers for asprings, it canme
ag a ghook when [ found what would be oleéay springs In the 1limestone area
in dry weather oiten colored up Like a muddy ereek in raloy weather. It
fook a good many yeavs, howsver, for this to soak into my thick sikull.

Until Bowling urgen belateély, some decades ago, decided Lo lnstall
u gewer systemy each house had its own private sink, sometimes vul not

;
;
i
f:
!
;

always, with a geptie tanks Our town is honeyoombed underneath its rockﬂ‘é

v surface with caves and underground streams, It would take a computsr
to tell just now many such places there are. dowd of these underground
channelis are narrow and deag, some are huge underground chambers, sowme
Cave mere crevices between strata ol harder rocks. Ang sines wa%er goas
downy it did Just that for generatlons iu our fown, when it didnty

gspew up somewhere when confined to too narrow quarievs,

Water~witohes had thair pari in locating proper outlets for owr
sx0e98 drainage. I have waitched some of them al worky In facty I have
pald some meney Lo workmen who refused 10 dig out a rock until ths
local water~-witch sald that there was a orewice beneath that would take
oif the water from the seplic tenmk.s And then the digglug began, with
greay hope on thgbart of the diggors and aryant gkeplicism on wy parie
For & while the cravige laboriously ifound by the waterswitch took off
the watsery then came trouble and more expense, I nevey wavered in wmy
skeptleisn and haven't yei] bul you sometimes have o do sowething to
keap fvom being & public nuisance with such offwnsive {hingy as a leaky
sinks.  Apd, over and over, I had to put up with this prlailtive siuffl,
walting untlil a sewer system could be instalied and the longydisgusiing
agongy of having o depand on workmen who in turn depended on the
widdowm of water-witches. I vonder where the waterdwliches of that time
are now and vwhether they are silll dolng chelr stuff for a price,. I mus®
gay that I did nol pay directly any of these savanis, but I suspect that
my hired men gave ths waterewitch a vake-off when T pald for a tanpouw
rary solving of diggusting problens. Are you & water=witch? Show mee
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Some weeks ago I mentioned a rather delightful and quaint 1iitle
magazine that was given tc me as a present, 400D OLD TIMES, It has been
a genulne pleasure 1o read over and over scme of Lis centrubutlons hfgr
it is made up whelly of countributions by its readers.  Though pubilshed
#n Massachusetis, 1lts contributors llve sverywhere.

What has engaged my atlention many tlmes as I have turned throvgh
1ts pages is to try to find what the peoplc who send in material talk
about e Maturally, neavly everybody whe senags in matgrlal is old oy
approachling old ageé. Thers ard pletures galore, of family groups
school and church crowds, weddings, farm worklngsi of swall youngsters :
dressed up it to kill and facing, somewhat fearfully, the cameray fancy -
bugegies and surreys, carlier autémobiles; fine livestocky sod shantlesy :
fine old houses with the family and friends sitling on spaclous porchess -
and on and one The letiers set down, sometimes in off-standard spelling,
the wmemories of people who would probably average over seventy yenrs olds
Flaborate accounts of great events in the 1life ol the writer are often
well written, probably the longest letter ever pemned by the wrlter.

As would be expected, the traglc and wnplcasant ls always played doun,
but it is mentioned as a sort of foll for the pleasant memorles. In no
letter thus far have I Tound any cynicism about life wheﬁhgﬁ 1% was
lived on a big Tillinois farm or among the woods in Michiganﬁ ut in a 8ode
house on the prapries  And nobody sedmed sager o show how Breai he was
or how superior he had been to hils surroundings. These sitaple peopley
eagay to tell someg fageinmating things about an era that ls now pone

by, as & New Bnglanddy would sayy make no apologles for having livea

in less modern tilnes. ¥ew play up the older conditions beyond actual
Tacts, Tt 19 really wholegsome s$tuf’f in & time when a grea i uwany people
think that only {rapgedy 1ls interesiling.

Many oldsters sgnd ln the words of poems and songs they uscd o
sing and often regwest others of which they know a few lines, The next
issue of ithe magazine may have the wuchesought-after poen or sonfand
seme more reguedts, The poews we used to reclts on IFriday afte%noons
seem about as popular with the readers as the sentlmenial love songs
that run back into the yé¢ars before 1500, There i3 a coumendadle rew
stralnt in wmost of the letiers, though there is some slghing because
1ife seems g0 busy and so0 nervous today as compared with menories of
other daya, This Is to be expcoted; for the writers are wusually
living in cliles, far away from the things they write about and ofien,
it seemy, limited in many ways bacauses of advancing age.

Wha% are you golng to remember when you arve geitling old? Will you
somewhat discount the sad and disappointing events of your Life and play
vp the pleasant thingg? If vou do not, you wlil be a rare old fellow.
Ag one of your older friends, please let me remind you to try to keep a
decent balance Iln your memorids, Se¢ your early days through the
bast spees you have, but don't forget the needs, the lacks of your early
timese Don't imagine thet everybody then was perfect or heariy so,
that making a living was esasler, that real wvalues were anprsciated more
than nowy that humanity since you were young has gone down bill fast,

primitive virtues are just thateeprimitive viriues, They worked
well in primitive swurrovndings anc, oiten, with some adjustment, can
ba adapted to other times and places, But the years after the Civil
War and before World War L were, in spite of all their fascination,
just the years that oldsters liveds therefors those years assume a
grandeur that is perfecily natural for the oldsters, whose 1litle worlds
were mere backyards, bul may seem pretly inslgniilesnt {o 1ater? widely=-
traveled generatlonss Dream, old-timersy all you want 4o aboul your
ouh Good 01d Days, but be kind to_younger people who are right now, wlth
all thelr disdain’of Grandps, bullding up Ehelr own mewories.  The
age=-01ld batile of the older ones and the younger cnes has BLoeen around
80 long that 1t seems Just a neweesary part of being human.
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i MY FIDELITY AND OUTSIDERS

Im all my years of writing and speaking about Fidelity, T have
ncveyr Forgotten, no matter whet my essays mlght have said, %hﬁt my
view of Pidel¥ty wag just that~-my view. Back when I livad a mile to
the eazt of the actuwal village, Just about everybody gngeved at the vilgs
lage itself and LIz surrounding poor farms, The ingsiders somehow en-~
Joyed ¥mocking the only place they acturlly knew much about. To hear
a Typical group, arovnd the comntry-store stove or in the yard affer a
blg Sunday dinner, you would have thought the whole area was pretty
tarrible, Mugders, mysterlous disappearances, seandals, robberies,
gueey people~-thess Iormaed the subjeet for conversation fur most people.
I have heard many of the good Fidelity people say things that would
make yvou think that Pidelity war asnother name for some godwforsaken place
where things were In a terridled . Ty

The fune changed when some’outsider came In x somévhat lndicated
that things as they wera at FPidelity were hardly up to standards
elaevwhera, Then we rogse up to defend our village and 1ty hinteriand
1ilke gepulneg. patridts. VWe espsclally resented the remarks made by
cousing whosiso Lived con farms and 414 Just what we did,  Put they
were neaver the railrozd and the county asat and somehow conveysd the
i8ea thal that somahow added stature fo them, After a visit to them
of of them to uws, it took us some tlme to gel straightensd out azain and
ré:umg eur own Lelittling of our area.,  Inwidersy of course, are prive
1legad oriticsy but cutslders had better fend o bnetr oun tacky 1ittle
villhzes and washedwoul farmsa, -

So common was this attltude that 1t cams a3 a completes suvrprise,
twenty years ago or moreé, when ong of the ex.Fhdellty residents zent me
a aopy of poems written by a mlddle-aged man who, as a boy, cccaslonally
vislted some relatliven of hiz In our neighborhcoé. Whert he would be
In ovr areay hs would come to our Sunday School, looking comfortable in
his dress-up shoes and ault whiles we farm boys were ltching and suffer-
ing bacause we had on teo many clothes and cur shoes Felt several sigzes
too gmr1l for feet that, six days a week, were tvrned out to wander
In mud and dust and briars, Fortunotely, that boy never sald, in
presence, any derogatory word abeut our shut-in 1ittle world. In fact,
we marely spoks to each other in our primmesti, good-mannered way, and
that was 3ll, Imaglne my surprlse, when I rzad his volume of poetry,
vhen I fovnd several posms that had grown out of his visits to our
ount-cf~thewuwny placa, Be sald things about our hills that ¥ wish I had
galdy, he dld not hesifate to recall memoriss of primltlve hut gennine
human kindnesses, he somehow felt that Fidelity (exeent he c2lled 4% hy
142 pestoffice name) wag a bright opot in his memories. He had
been raaped in the county ecag, hae belonged to a family thad, for that
time, was welleto~do, he had hndy for that time, superior eduecatlomal
advantageas and he had traveled, again for that time, a lot and had seen
lots of places that nchedy al Sukpbhur Springs Chuceh bhad never sedn,
Hey too, weal away, Tlnally to fareauay Oregon, uwhere he was, for a
long, long 11fe of wsefulnegss, a teachar in the stats: agrleuvltural collsge
But no years, no racoznition for his rzal meritsy, no amount of sceing )
the world bliﬂﬂ@d him %o the girange nppeal of the hllls and paople
around Fildality, T, t1L hie death, a few yoars ago, this volume of
poetry brought him and me nearer togsiher than his visits to Pidelity
evar dids we exahanged several lettere and coupared our impressiong of
my native area, long after we had hoth beon far away from 11 in distance
or In other inkavasta, Maybe our sitting around the store stove or In
the backgpard telling about the bad sides of our puny 1ittle place
was Just a gort of lonzing for hettey thinge, not only In #1011ty 1t
galf but in a bigeger world thaw we ever kmev. ¥iayhe the ftestimony of
gome plous sister at the church that th: world is but a degert dregr
was hey pathor glandavdized way of saying that we have not yet arrived,
that 11lfe can be lived bevter, that the world hasg not got usg down.
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FATIVG HICH OW THY HOG E

Sgasonal foods are Intrigulngz. A4nd most places gsege to it that
the general public fs aware of them, Yo wy part of the state thera
are a gool many farmers vwho ralse siravberrles, Yhen efravberey
scagon arriveg, asny of us Literally stuff ourselvss wilh streuberrics,
Imowing that the seagon will be short, OF course, we can alvays get
stravberries at ihe super-markets, but somchow the home-grovn ones seem
better, And we also have sowe fine prach prchards.e  When the roadside
marke ¢5 openy long Qveuds of natives and fourlsts are In line to grab
the firet basksds fln s5les And thls seasom, fortunatfely, continues
a rather long tlme, as the orchards have many varletise of psachss and
keep the public informed abou® which ones ars now ready, Again we
gat peaches as 1T we wers expecting never to see¢ any of them for ssale
agaln,

And g0 we could go ong for just abhout svery wonth brings scomething
speclal, and there are "genuing Kontueky hamg," often lmportade rom
elsevhere, Just lying in walt Tfor use fSome of my correspondents hove
aaid that thelr tenderest mamory of Dowling Green is of & ham that
they, as tourists, pleked up as they came through,

When T have been in seaBoast New Togland, T have smelled fish all
the time T was in or near the markets, Tn faet, T smelled flsh, free,
for go long that T ordered a stenk Lo one of the flshiest places of them
all, Gloucester, You se¢, ny Scolch nose aceapted the free smell of
fdish, but my Scoloh pockethbook preferred plaln old stealk, whilech can be
bought all over the couniry.

Armd that reminds me how we used to do thingfat Tldelity. Tragh
neaty except Tish and chleken, was prelty secaree, sincs ftherc were no
vﬂry%?ﬁequatﬁ waysg to k@ﬁ? 4 cools we could cock up gome heal and
hang™in & speclal hucket the rggt of the cooked meat Iin the clsiiern or
in a®up well. But thet wasi taking a risk, as we sometlimes Dfound out.
Coendgguently sulieh we had Tresgh meat, we Litewally wade hogs of our-
selvey while 11 was abundant,. Some of ne killed a ealf or a plg and
go0ld to the nelghbors vhalt we ocould not use ourcelvess At the dinmers
on the grownd, T awm afrailsd that wany a person had cowme o pat 8 tasgte of
roagt beel yather than to heay the preacher or the political candidate.
0f covrse, we 213 sat In the church or on hard plavks under the freegw
near the gpeiaq and pretended that we wera wvagtly enliphtensd by tha
speaker, Bnt we lost no time when the servies was ovey in finding
owr plages along the end.-to-and tablecloths spread oul along the Bround
undes the maplese.  You ghould have heard the conpliments begtowe
op the cooks.  If a thing Js freey, why not take con over it and show
how good 1% 211 19

My speelaliy, far too often, was cake end its thousapleand.one
varletiesn, T would cram down the earlier porilons of the wmoal, somaw
vhat after the mamner of a dog eating, but I gsaved wmy tastebuds for thHe
eakes, In all the deoaden sinee T lived at Fidelity, I st111 have
felt that owr leoew)l women could hake the beat aakes that ever T smacked
my Lips over,  And that 1s not just ar old wman's memcrics, altbhar,
Welletrained howme ¢comonists have told me that Tidslity st+ill turmes out
top~stiotah cales,  Fven 1f they dldnteay this, I would know from my
own long experience as a emlo-gater (no harm meant in this werd)e.
somebhow, though T offten made myself sick on Quarterly Meating lays, I
never gaened to leary any 12580n, Whern the next doy came vound, or
any other blg event, T crammed mysell to & state of mligary on my
favorite cakes, Yho objects to a mipgraine headache or twe when the
trizper that get 1t off is o geod ¢xke or a rich vie or a combination
of thegse plus eandy, sod> pop, and home-made lee cream? I =411l snvy
Havthornets old fellow who covdd st11) recall the taghe of immuomerable
meals that had begn gaten o half centwy back, Eating hizh on the hog -
brings good memories ag well as delightfully prosent-moment sensationss
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"T00 PRECIOUS TO BURN®
Tyery home that has heen rurning very long has oodles of things
that, Intrinsicelly, are fragh, »iled and stored around, coliecting
dust or being wnaweé by 1nsacﬁms But this stull is too preclous fo

hurn, though nobody else wants it,  Of just swsh things arg Aﬁ)ﬁ{uts _____
of maﬂv sorts made, dntioue furnitnre got 143 day in the sun a long
way hqek bt padeeds Gid not attreet buyers very muoh until lately.

Bveyy ¥ hqﬂ to laneh when our daughtar earvied hawlk to Cyagon In her
Tinltad=weight havgﬁge two flet irons, the vary kind that her wmother,
quhdmo%hyr“ and womsn far bagk into the past gweated over aevery waek
on the ?Of@ovdm%nnd ironing ﬁqda Tuasday. Sinee we had no sveh ivons
around , she had to buy them in an anbtidque store, paying a geood sum for
anch oF them, And, not ftoc long ago, the old-rvashioned hand-oparated
telaphons offaered for sale st the aua%imn following the death of its
owhey brought some fMine bids. A Triend of mine had been tinpdd off
to huy that telonhone hox for someone wvho could not he nrﬁaon% Bide=
ding ran fﬁ hiﬁ that 14 took a good many dollars fo get 1,

But atill the attiles, the lumbervooms, itha chﬁq%,_ and other
storage nlaced are vumﬂinﬂmovnr a1l of thinps that nrr not yat on the
market as antiguss. 1 you ean juu% keen them a faw decadss longer,
properly insured against ﬂiva, rdda, and cock roaches, you nay hove

Fat purse in vour fnture, Unforiunately, & gTEﬁ? mary things of
ﬂw@nt hi;fevic worth have come to pleces while walting a reappraisal
of thely worth. The mpiéhs, long ago, got my last boy dress, the one
Y wore when I was four=-going—on=Iive. I r&pret that time and igs
henehnepe-insents, mildew, sunlight, end ficew-have tnken so much foll
of what seems irreplaceable,

Whan T Ymoved home? from my office, in the late summer of 1959
affer more than a half century of feaching, I dlscovered things tha% I
had forgotten that T still owngd, Mg soms of the pracious plunder
that T vmeoversd and elesned up are actually worth money nou, thouzh
they are not oy sale, One is an auvtographed copy of Jesge Stuart's
Tirgt thin volume of poems, orisginally sold for s dollar but now & cole
tectorts iltem, T had had the preat gomﬁ Tortmme to print Stuoartts
firgt poem to appears hence hls sending me a cony of the 1itile booka
¥ was gditing the XKENTUCKY FOLXLORK AWD PORTRY MAGAVTNY then and
soliaited mnTJpct@d folksonps, belisfs, and the 1ike and alsgo original
poetry, ewpecially if it had a folk touch, A teacher of Jesss Stuart's
wirote me about hilis talsnfed student at Lincoln Memorlal Univerzity
ane gent me some of his noems, Iater Jesge himself HFnﬁ me 4 rood

Tolk-medicing artlele, the rivst prosc of his publishsd, he told ms after
he hat becopme well-known as a short-story and novel wrﬂ§cr¢ Now how
covld vou evaluate a it 1ike Thaty ae h;ma

Public museums, showing tyvieal artifasts And all of us like to
visit such placss and try to viguwslize the people who owned thoge qualnt
old clothss and household articles, Ag we bBaoome nora coniclons of our
backpgrounds and less ashawed of themythese musevms will he of even
preater worth in our cupsrisncas, But svery home heg the makings of a
nrivate putaum, and even outsiders can Tind 2 waalth of memories in
going over the ﬁ?hihit vhen they are brought forth. A Tow summers ago
1 had a personsallyecondueted tour of the arda in Middls Tennasgae where
five generstions of the family had Lived, T ogot to gae for the first
time mavy of the loen) sights that my father, the fifth coneration of
the clan, had offen told ws childeen aboul., — And wy cougin, whom T had
never seen pnkil that dsy, brought ont a whole drresggre-dwswer full of
vleiures of the family, some of them rather aclent and atill, made
whan only a ixmewexpoeure waa avallable Tor the plotirg-nan'y maehime@

L pot some good laushs at the recurrent festures of relqtlveq whou I

had sesn only a few Times mors thap & halsy o@nﬁnrv eav e and otvhers
whiom X haye nevar sean, Ih was afsort ol museum of the Wilzon elaly
pith thelr sandy or reddilWpalr apd “lrum-sed wouths, a gort of dot'i, ant
ook as Lf they were accepting thcuhvld and defying "1t to gex ?hem dovrtie




LITILE OR BIG? _

When a hiastory of our presenteday America 1o written, there will
haove to be n chopnter on the pasging of smell things. Whe ther this is
wiolly bad or wholly pood, I wlll neot say, ¥or I do not knov.  Anyway
when we lock back to earlicy perieds in our Lives, wa who sre pash midéleﬁ
agey 1Y L8 nearly alvays ef swall things that we Dind ourselves thinking.

Suopose we hegin with our native communities, JTn wy pasgslon fop
studylng mang, especinlly those pade forty or £1Ity yeaws ago, T am
agomewhat amused by the =smallness of gueh aveas as ny own FPlLoelity commie
nitye Tt wag barely Pouwr milaes Yo the FKenlucky-Ternnassee ghnte line
and from alx to gighi miles to landings along the Tenngsses Rlvaw, ﬁut
to the south of vs, even though there wava only four miles of Kentueky
another whole copmunlty and ite school seemed ag Firmly Tixed ag our Fia
delity, To the east and Termessce River therd were two more commuwliies,
guite distinet when I was a boy, one of them about halfway halween Fidel-
Lty and the river, the other at the river Ltzelfy To the weel a 3nall
river formed a bavreler, ond outlined another commnitys  Why, within
a gaversmile padlvs thers ware in whole or in part some tsn communitles.
Fach Chrictwng, when I take an avwmal Christmas Blrd Count for the Amere
lean Avdvbon Soclety, T am confinsd to an area seven and a half mlles
la all drections from the slinurting volnt, Three Springsy south ol Bowling
Iraen, e try %o gat owpt foyr parties in this ares, buy sometimes have
t0 be contented with fewer, Tnaeing having a vast evpange like thay
aven to know ot first hand when T lived at Pidelity, Thewre were placds
not over three miles away fhnt I had never sean before 1 left homey and
gone of them remain wnggen o this day,

In the area coversd by ithe Mammoth Cove Natiopal Park theve wera
eleven schools, uwlth poritions of fally that wany move, Mnd yet the
gxtrene lenpgth of the parik 18 81ightly undew ©ilftesn miles, its width
roarying from three to eipht milesg, (n one pridee, now accessible by ear
in a few minates, weva threa orie~voomed sehools, Aned this watier of
the smal) community was mmiversal . T cowld name a dogen countiss
vheye this prevailed.

In =17 the westeyn countioa of the gtate and all hut sone of the
mountnin govnties and a fouw hordering onee, the one-rooned schoel iz gone.
e lonz onewroomed gchool is the exeepiion in the wesiern nvea, and 1ts
Aays are obvigusly numberad, Betore we kmow 1%, the yvounger goneyation
will know ag 1it¥le abhout the one-roomsd school 48 oldey people kmow abouk
oxteans .,

With the coming of voting machines, dozune of voting places, some of
them very small, have vaniched, A groat many people awe ¢$ill wndecided
whather this is rood or had, and some wouwld like %o see the small voting
ninee, the amsll gehool, the small busineds restoreds  Just how they
world go about this, howdver, no two peonle agred,

Tyt some denominationg the very small rural cebureh peroisis, Loyalt
to the older tlme lg harn %o reslizt. Some times & rvelipious hornet’s n@sz
fng baon atirvaed uvp when Lt was sugzasied that two small congregations
would De helter off if they wnltad, Vot oftenn have T werd of any such
vnlorn, in any nelishbhoriag county,

frrery once in a while T hear some old-timerg while we age £illing
our carts wlith proaseries at the superemarket, lonping for ihe Typlesl
conntry gtorae, Thay wemind me of a Irlend of wmine vwho weni to his
geave horrilfied a2t the Joss of {he one-roowsd country schooli bul his
children attonded the best gchool avallable, which hapnened w0 he &
bigecity system, and neither he nor hls fanily ever 1lived a day in the
CpaEn aoUntrv.

A woery tounhy sublect Lg the woion of suell countles, 'vern more
than sugrestiony about wnlting two churches of digfervent denominations
1z This one. A prophet woul? have a hard time deciding what is to
happen in & lob of our states about this very modern and practicnl
problen? Mayhe churenes and couvntilew are lanine to the congollidation
1As8 .
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- LOYALTY, GOOD AND BAD
Lavaliy is a queer thing. Sometimes 1t seemy to e guperior to
all other human enotions. Hometimes thia is good, sometinegs 1 ig bad,
and often 1% ls Dunny,.

e old seotional Loyalty, as in my original county, which arpaysd
the E@“% Side Bgainst fhn H?%% Side ¢Oma, to an 0ld %ﬁﬂ who hay heen
away from the whole cgownty {or 3‘ j”ﬂ?ma pes iy childish, Bazically,
it héu ne reagon to ha, Tﬁ”i Coevaryhody was poor in wy ehildhood,

nearly evervhody wag o fnymap 0%»«Aﬁ Family, and our ontlool on the big
world was comleally narvow,  RBut this Eov-{iy to onets immediots roglon
onused some sirange thimgs to happens in politics, in religion, tn adu-
er*iou3 and , ol ﬁﬁﬂﬁ%m iy s6aiatys Mow, the cownty scems like a goods
gigedt aaddle hlankst ?n gize, voing a voery old figurey and we former
regidents who hmve o long heen on the outside ean see thisz funny loyalty
&8s jurt thoat, 2onething slightly comic,

Having {iV@ﬁ in anp area only a fey miles From ancther stake when I
wag o boy, T often wopdered ot state loyally that ugdally beeane Sgata
ore judies, Since my father was a Tennedsiesan by hfwvhﬁ pad our genaiae
tlops of the Tanlly behind himg since he vas the doctor For an area that
vas & third or more in T@nn@ﬁseag ant ginee no ope could tell the difs
favsnge hetween a PTermesdeean and a Kentnekian when dome hipg event
brovght them together--because of all these things I peew up somevhatf
puzeled Dy an intenss dogalty that ¢ people on the oppnosite sides of
a map-mads Line had for their side of the fence, Fortunstely, this
preindiced lovalily was not ofter ugly, only comics

Ag & member of the feachlng profepsion T have secn, hundreds of
Times, Intense tovaliy 1o ﬁne‘q alun wetor that re ally was no beitey
and no worsae than the nined lenovand ﬂvegnnch in othey {lelds T have
saer many a fenchay pvwcmﬂﬁn?1v snuhbed because he tausht in a ~ublle
sehood ov becatige he gradusted from sSope %au%hﬁrm or Middls Yeskern
walsrepsity or collage, And, woret of all . has heen the hipheschoolish
Jjealouny of collepos Ingide onels own sinte, collegen with the gane
prrpose and origin, whether vrivate or nublic, Rivalry is 211 ripght
L properly guarded, pubt 34 becomes ﬁiIWy or worse vhen it is whetted by
veonie who should know hetler, Une of the best teachers I ever had,

& unr1~~1eﬁnimeﬁ folklorist, used to say that 1t wag nnrtzLﬁ?y a guedr
way to judgs a scholarts ability merely by the name of The sehocl he 8w
tendad,  And he could have heen hﬁvgtty fory, a country boy in oviging
ha bhad gradusted fyom old Harvard itself, OnTy when 11 wag ncaxsqa%y
for the vecord #id this information ever leak outsy he preferrsd to stand
on his owm racovd and not dodge behind his alma mqtnr,

somehow these evidences of growneup men and women and their pre judices

P rewings me of the froﬁit1on41 story of the two boys who tell each othey
about ths wmerits of thelr respeeltive fathers: "My dad can lick your dad."
Actunily . with all our prowing wp, as individuals and as ,Jﬁnunlties and
as »n patlon 1y we sometimes keep th* folkish attituds that we knew whon we
were small bovs and had to rely on the prowess of some older brothsr
or Pappy himseli. T havye often wished, ss a collsge teacher, That T
contd dere to lavgh at this 10vm1ty that has gone WIrONg No wondaer
some wige people who have had fevw opportuniiies to acquire an eduveation
sometimes laugh st the UQVZGU%@?“LEH%qoﬁq of uas inslde the TH40“ Cirele,
And that rewinds me of tha very foreceful preacher who s2id thai 4f he
kniaw that hs hed 3 dvop of bloocd that was nod M@ﬁhﬁﬂiﬁL?w?G“ uy 9ays since
I am a Uethodlsie he would opsn %he Dlood wegsel rlght then aad 16k L%
outa I wused to ask my stndents Just how he would detsrwine which droy
wis e thodlst and which waant't, Hooray for dear old Whhosls Collegei®
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WERSTERN KENTUCKY UNIVERSITY 7P¥'<?

When this column stérted, in September, 1935, T was the head of the
English department of the Western Kentucky State Teachers Collaga,.
Later the word Teachers was dropped, and the institution was the Western
Kentucky State College, Early this year, 1966, all four of the state
colleges became universitles: now my institution Is the Western
Kentucky University. Ané somehow thal looks pretty blg to a fellow
like me who saw the small normal schoel grow into something as big as this.
As T have said before in this column, T began my career as a gstudent
at Western when the new Western Kentucky State Normal School was hardly
a year olds my whole mature 1ife has been spent here, with a very little
Time out, in 1909-1910, to teach two years in a village school, and some
years and parts of years after I had graduated in the old school, with
its four years of high school and two years of collége, to get my succes-
sive deprees. Naturally, I am old enough now, as a retired college
professor, to exult in the new name and what 14 implies. And I would
like to see the new name attached to anything that has to do with Western,
as well as the other sister institutions. Normal~school days were
formative and have become hallowed to us oldar ones, who had no opportunity
otherwise to get even a hiph~school education. Teachers-colleges days
saw my generatlon of oldsters of tseachers gladly taking up the additlonal
years of ftraining for our studentsy now university days call my successors
in the departmsent to do a performance as greéal for them in tTheir mor¢-ad-
vanced age and better backgrounds than we oldsters ever could have accofi~
plished. And we solicit the good wlll of our service area for the
active ones, Jjust #s we were the recipients of some great expariences
and some heart-warming events,

Uging the new name from now on is 1llke calling a married woman by
her new name, Only occasionally do people fo rget that Mary Jones is
now Mary Jones Smithy it is pretty hard om Mr. Smith if he seems to
be a nonentity. Hundreds of gchools were called colleges before any
standards were applied to determine whether they were more than high
schools, just as 1t was oncecommon to call any college teacher Doctor,
whe ther he had ever done a day's graduate study. Let us hope that
people will now accept the new name and will use i, not to show off bul
bacameathat 1s 1ts name. And those who have known the years of hard work
hohind getting acereditation and recognition for our four state universi-
tieg that came into existence about the middle of this year deservae to
have their respective institutions called always by their names.

The Western Kentucky State College is gone, Or rather, 1t is

reincarnated in its new name, Why not think of it and speak of it
by its hard-sarned and respected title?

L Y L,
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MEASURED MILES o..165%

In a project of gathering material and writing a series of ar-
ticles on "Tradigional Aspects of the (newroomed School® for the
KENTUCKY FOLKLORE RECORDy I have had occasion to ask about the size of
school districts In our end of the state. It came as no great surprlse
that the one~roomed schools were rarely more than four or five miles
agart, on an alr line. Wlth modern roads and with transportaticn,
this seems very, very small for a school or any other unit.

Most of the old-ilmers whom I have talked to sald that the school
district was measured by short legs, for school children, as a class,
are and were small and had to comtend, morning and afternoon, with -
whatever miles there were between home and school. It has been hard
forey me to explain this to the younger generation, who have grown up
since everybody owned a car, and former distances seem ridtculous,

Occasionally I have found some old-timer who had walked more than
three miles to school, but even these oldsters also recalled how that
long daily round trip dild not interfere with the usual games of Wolf
Over the River or Hare and Hounds., However, most old-timers admlitted
that they, personally, did not walk very far and usually had known
short cuts through the woods or across flelds that saved many steps.

Thinking about the dally school walk got me to think’also about
walking in general. Many a man who had walked behind a‘ﬁiow from sune
up till sundown would not have dreamed of walking three miles in any
season, Just to be walking or on serious business. We used to say,
and there was a 1ot of truth in 1t, that some of our neighbors would
go out to the pasture and chase a horse for a couple of miles trying.
to cateh him to ride to Sulphur Springs Churech, a half mile to a mile
away. But riding sven an orhery horse gave some style to its owner
g?d i%der; and if the horse wers hitched to a buggy, that added loeal

ENLTY .

Not long af'ter the turn of the eentury I got the reputation in my
home nelghborhood of belng queer or maybe "slightly of f" beecauss I
would walk miles and miles, just to be walking. In this way I visited
places that no other member of my family had ever seen, creeks and hills
and springs and extensive woods, But I must make a s*range confessions
thougg I lived for two school years within four miles of Cayee, Kentucky,
the home of John Luther %“Casey" Jones, I never walked that dlstance
and krew Cayce only as it appeared from the train. I 414 borrow a mule
one Saturday and rode to a teachers' assoclatlon on the other side

of Hickman County, where I was teaching, Long gince I have been an old S~

man, I have wondered at this left~over fear of walking that even I, a
fanatical walker later, stlll had,

At Sulphur Springs and other countiry churches we expected all but
the very strangest people to ride or drive to church. I canmot recall
this incident, but an older brother used to tell of seeing six different
families coming to our church in ywlde-tired log wagons. Some of these
families could have walked to church In the time they had to take to
round up the horses and hitch them to the wagons. But the arrival of
a two-horse rig from "“up the creek,'" with Papa and Mamma in the buggy,
and with Big Brother and Little Brother riding young horses Just behind
the carrlage, somehow set a pattern that all respected and most wanted to
follows "Thou shalt not covet," sidd the preaclier, but even he should
have known how eénvious were many of the congregation who dié mot have
such a display of worldliness. But nobedy envied the families, not
enough tc tell, at least, who came on foot, leaving the tired horses at
home to recuperats for the next day's plow{ng. Conalderably more than
a century ago Thoreau sald that man had invented a whee¢l and had lost

the wse of his legsy I wonder what he would say today?



' N
1652 /L5 7 1

rooméd school study I often asked questions to determine
were any large dli'ferences between a school in far-western

d in the south-central counties. Though two hundred mniles
“the extremes that I have studied, there was so 1ittle difference
‘Yhat even I, born and ralsed in the western extremqbf the state and living
nearly all of my mature 1life at Bowling Green, was ‘surprised, This

set me to thinking.

In the first place, our people who came in in pioneer days were
largely alike, with Sco%cthrish blood predominating., A few differences
are noticeable between my chlldhood people and those I have known later,
for the central areas of the state had Eeen gettled for more than a
geéneration when the Jackson Purchase was opened for settlement. Hosts

of the settlers in this Mast West" of the state came dirsetly from

North Carolina, some of them from families that hHad arrived long after

the seacoast settlements were made. But even this brought, largely,
differencds in vocabulary rather than in custonms. ‘
For a long time our school books were identical, all over the state,

Generation after generation used the McGuffey Readers, the Ray Arithmetics,
Older people had grown up on the Blue-back Bpelling Book, though it
wag not in active use after I could remember, We had learned to spell
syllable by syllable, to,read one word at a time, to rattle off the multi-
plication tables. The¥teaching devices suggested in the introduction and
notes of our texts were taken serlously, 8o that a school in Barren County
was reading a selection from HcGuffey's Fifth Reader in exactly the same

way as was my own Fidelity, back in the very early 1900's,

- Bven the terminology of the schools seemed copyrighted, Everybody
. whom T have consulted, from very young people who attended a one¢-roomed
} school to the very 013 onesy ¢alled the perlod spent in the schoolroom
- books . And every one called the morning and afternoons breasks recess,
with the acocent on the first syllable., Some people would say noon,
but would immediately correct themselves and say dinnertime. School
took up and let out or got out. Every person remembered the annual

jf%gg given at the end of the school, Just before Christmas, or one then

and another at the end of the term when the sehool term had been langihened.

Stapding up and gtaving in were remembeorad punishments, called by these ‘

names . :

T™ie customs from the time the morning school bell rang until school
was over were almost comically similar. The seating arrangements, the
water bucket and dipper, the finger-sign language, the actual way %he
clagges were conducted--all these could have baen transferred from one
place to another without creating comment. The same games were played,
the same banter was engaged in, the same rewards and punishments were
known. Headmarks indlcated great honor, not only in spelling but in

many other courses. And many a person recalled that hlstory and geography
lessons also became reading lessons sometimes, and even they had headmarks
for drills on "What ocean east of North America?® "What gulf south?

"What cape at the southern extremity of Gesnland

Op the playground the same games war played, tnough the names were
some times different, Our Wol$ Over the River at Fildellty and other
western areas was likely to be Cuch=-shgepie or Wolf on the Hill in
some ¢asterly cgountles, But everyboedy recalled Antny Over as the
game in which most children particlpated and enjoyed themselves, too.

All the older psople remembered balls made from worn-out yarn sthckings
and socks. And some form of Town Ball was universal. We were Just
growing up in a unified way withouvt knowing it.
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STOVEWOOL: AND NEIGHBORHOOD STANDING 37“
One of my most falthful fans has reminded me that I have failed to

™ write about stovewoed as a aymbol of a person's belng a good provider and

" also an Industrigus one, She spoke of having driven by farm homes, long
ago, where graeat ricks of stovewood were always to be foundi then o%her
rlaces would have small ricks or none at all. Even the children who saw
these evidences of wisdom or the lack of it would remark about how Mr. X
had provided lots of good stovewood for his wife, but Mr. Y. had neglected
to keep up hls end of the bargain, The greates% disgrace imaginable

in Fidelity was for the woman to have to get out and split up ztovewocod,
Years wére necessary to live down such a disgrace ﬁyen grandchildren can
remem_ber having heard how poor a provider some o{d, 0ld man was. But
descendants of the men who had arranged nilcely~plled ricks of atovewood
mention this almost as much as they might mention some 1llustrious ancestor
back in North Carolina or Virginia.

The whole question of wood was often diseussed in my boyhood. Every=
body knew that winter would require lots of wood for the fireplaces and,
later, the stoves that gradually had replaced most fireplaces before I
wag fully growns And most men seemed to be planning to get in an ample
supply of wood hefore the worst weather set In., It was a very rarse onse
who did not have to get out, in the winter itaelf, and snake up or haul
up some mord fuels, There was quite obviously a look of shame on the
faces of men engaged in this belated preparatlion, even though the small
boys got lots of gport about being out in the snow and driving the team,

In many communities that I have known it was regarded as a sygn of shift:
. lessness not to have some adequate source of water, Wells, cisterna, and
; springs were everywhere, sometimes one or more of: each near the average house.
A creek might be within a few hundred yards, too. But, be it sald to the
shahe of lots of good people, there was rarely a year when enough water was
avallable, egpecially In the dry summer months. I have seen hundreds of
barrels of water havled from springs or even from erecks, The almost-aniver-
sal rainbarrel had gone dry, the c¢lstern had got low, sometimes the well
was putting out too &mall astream to supply all the farm needs, 1t was
imperative, then,to get water and to get as much as possibles, In my own
aréa 1t was fairiy customary to use up the cistern vater deliberately and
then haul dozens of barrels of water from a never-falling spring and f£ill
up the cistern with good drinking water until the fall rains were again
turned into the clsterns. Upllke folk sayings in some parts of the South,
though, we never drank water out of stumps because we were so lmprovident.
Stump water was there all right, but it one of Nature's most valuable
remadies, externally a Plieds I am sure 1t was invented primarily to
remove freckles and pimles and other defects of complexion and not to be
taken internally like sulphur and molasses, :

The whole subject of good provider would make a good-sized book, a

very valuable one to present to some nevly-married couple. If Jim iﬁnto,

be the perfect husband, he must see to it that there is meat in the smoke-

house and some more hogs being raised or fattened to keep the supnly adequate.

He must get up lots of wood and stovewood,. He must keep good eredit at the

country store so that things that cannot be grown on the farm will be

ready to be bought and pald for, either Iin cash or when he sells his tobacco.

. And he must watch for the changes in his community and keep his wife and

© family properly up to date, 30 that they bad hold up their heads and can%
like Longfellow's village blacksmith, "look the whole world in the faca,!
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THE JONESES, MRS. GRUNDY, and THE REST

At the conclusion of the preceding article I suggested what the
good provider was expected to do, to keep hi= own and his family's stand-
ing in an old~fashloned community, I am sure, 1f any young people
read the artiele, they must have thought that I was talking only about
some longdago time when values were rather comlic as viewed by modern
people, I am not so sure that these youngsters would say this, however,
for they must have looked around themselves and seen how hard i% jis to
keep up with the processions No age has a monopoly on gadgets and dodads
gndicustoms Ehat place us In our sirata, whether these strata are what ve

eslre or not.

Wasn!t it funny that a rubber-tived buggy brought so much social
advancement? # And isn't a buggy of any type scmewhat funny?  Well, maybe.
What gype of e¢ar do you drive, and do you ever apologize for 1%t and
yourself'? And 13 your house equipped with only the latest gadgets that
can be bought and installed? DI1d gou ever hear of an ieebox? Why, that
was really something %o brag about, And did you ever ride in a surrey?
No car of any kind can ever, in this day,; bring so much so0lid satlsfac-
tion as did a surrey. 1t iifted you miles above the fellow who rode in
a wagon and a good many yards above the fellow in a mere buggy, unless
the driver were & young chaggand his companion the bhest.looking girl of
the neighborhoods. But the ‘old famlly brggy looked shabby begide the
gurreyy, and the ridere in the surrvey knew 14, even if they were on their
way to church, where the sermon might have for a text something abhout
cove ting anything that 1z thy neighhorta,

Just what Lt would cost to have the same sort of soclal standing
now that a frame house with a porch and everything painkéd white u?%gmij%“
to hring I would be ariraid to guess, Aceustomed to log houses or(boxXed
housesy most of the Fidelity people had never attained to a frame house
when T lef'%t home sixty vears ago. Probably half of the people in uy
father's practice area as a couniry dpctor were of loge as recently as
1900, and I could have counted on my hands the Trams houses that I
knews... Many people lived in boxed houses that had been weatherhoarded
and ‘BFAHEGEhut the genuine frame hounse wasg pretty rare. Acrosa our large
creek stooé, and still stands, the first-.and only~-hrick house in our
part offthe county. Tt must have looked like something out of anclent
(Greece “or Rome to the poople who helped huild it, away back in the eighe
tean~hundreds. EBven todayy in 143 gaunt, unoccupiled halls, 1% smacks of
gracious living that was hardly avallable to many people a ¢entury and

. more ago, Our people at Fidelity.had to be satisfied with far lesg

grand places fo keep up with ths Joneses,

When a boy in the third school that I taught took the eighth-grade
gxamination and made a high average in all the subjscts then taught, I
was very proud of him and encouraged him to enroll in the brandénew
county high school. But he did not. His parents framed his diploma
and set 1t on an easel in the front hallway of their house; where you
had to go around i%, no matter which room you were sntering,. Thaeir
boy had graduated!} And he had a diplomal Why go farther? Wouldn'y
that seem almost comie, pathstlcally comic, today? T hopsithat he
has several grandchildren who have college degressg I rather dount
whether he sent his own children to high schools But the procession
of Joneses goes ony, and 1t 1s a wige fellow who learnepto get into the
procession and tries to keap uvp, Drop wvhatever you are doings let's
go for a rid: in my new rubber-tired bhuggy!
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. WHAT ISN'T ROLKLORE S

In the more than a half century that
teaching folklore there have been mgny 1ea%nggvgiggggs gﬁgyéggu%n%haﬁ
folklore is and what is not folklore., Gradua}lly the scholarly world
has wldened 1ts conception of folklore until i% now includes everything
that 1s traditlionally rather than formally handed down from one genera=-
tion to another. This would include language, bhellefs of all sorts,
Tolk industries, and, best of all, folk psychology. It is alsoc obvious
that there has never heen a time when Tormal learning has been free from
folkishness. It has taken centuries to convince most people of average
learning that many of the so=called facts in our older textbooks about
plants and animals and geography were purely %traditional, not proved
by competent observations T sometimes wonder just how many other phases
of our learning are free from folk influence, Maybe 1t 1s lmpossible
to have abstract learning untinged wlth traditlonal ideas and attitudes.
Anyone who has sat through a lengthy trial wlll agree that abstract
truth is hard to arrive at. It 1s possible for a group of wiitnesses to
be perfectly honest and yet present thelr observations in such a way
that A's testimony refutes B's, Just where was A standing when the
fight took place? And what relationship existed between A or B and the
fellow being tried? And what backgrounds of even generations may he
gtruggling in some fairly simple case of jJustice? We like to fesl
that some historlans can present the truth untarnished by personal, local,
religious, politiecal, or other blas. But I have yet to read any history
that does not sometimes show rather plainly that the author, no matter
how much he tries to De honest, lets his personal feelings enter into his
writing. What i3 this but foiklore?
W, have come to regard sclence as above folkishness, and yet
any oné who has been agsoolated with a class in almost any type of sclencae
will %estify to the folklshness that appears often and sometimss very
gmbarrassingly. I serlously doubt whether half the students in college
courses in blology ever overcome their prejudices against hawks, snakes,
lizards, and "varmints." Biology, it seems to me, is the fielé whare
more foiklore s£ill exists than in any other fleld of science, We
grovw up learning traditiconal attitudes toward things and often are so
sure of our rightness that no mere learned prwsentation of skilled and
unpre judlced observation can influence us, If Grandpa, who could barely
read and write, sald that a black snake 1s poisonoud, then it is, no
matter how many herpetologists say otherwise., I even know Ph. D.'s in
some gclentific flelds who are still, In small arveas of their thinking,
thirking the traditional ideas that fhey learned early., And yet these
same young leaders would swear that they are in every way sclentific,
Probably the folkish idea that is the hardest to overcome is that
it is desirable and proper for humanity to think alike on all subgects,
Tolerance, in many flelds, is colored with folkishness. It is still
difficult to think that some fellow with a good brain might find a way
out that is as good as the ones we have always kpnown and respected,
It is ours or none, so far as we are concerned, Usually this attltude
seems worse in the minds of unlettered and out-of-the-way paople, but
some of the most arrogant bigots I have ever known grew up in cuitured
surroundings, got excellent formal educations, always moved in the
bast social cirecles, But humanity, except their own soclal group,
were all wrovg and, sometimes, with no possible way out. Folkishness,
ingrained early in one's ways of thinking, had triuvmphed over all the
1at2r 1e§rning and asgociation with humanity. VWhat is folklore?
What isn't? _
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JUST SIXTY YEARS AGO 1656

In our McGuffey Readers there was a poem entitled "Forty Years Ago,"
which, 1llke so many other poems, we wmemorized and often recited on Friday
afterncons. To us children forty years seemed like a dreadful long
times when you are ten years old, forty is four times that much, as any-
body can tell you. Somehow goems of that sort appealed to me, as did
such songs as "Maggie® and "Silver Threads Among the Gold.," I can still
hear, in memory, the wailing notes of these tunes as I played them on my
French harp to entertain my telephone sweetheart of long ago. I was
young then but liked to play belng old. Now there is no use to pl&%like.

This 1s being written in Christmas Week, 1966, fust sixty years’
since I started out on an adventure ag a student and teacher. I recall
very ¥ivlidly that the day was a raw, mlsty one, with low~hanging c¢louds
and a cold wind, My oldest brother and I sat on the spring seat of the
farm wagon and drove the eleven and a fraction muddy miles to the raile
road station. In the back of the wagon bed was my big trunk, full of
just about everything, for I was to be gone untill the very last of May.
There was also a large “telescope, for even the trunk could not hold all
of my stuff, Slowly we made our way to town, and I was left alone at
the depot for an hour or more before the train camey for the tired mules
had to turn back to Fidellty through the mud before night set in.

- And then the train came, and I went out into the unknown, not very
far, 1t is true, but pretty rar for a boy who had only once been as much
as elghteen miles from home. Through the dim windows I saw the typiecal
every small stop to see the train, to mee%t some visitor or see him off,..
or just came as a part of the win%er day's dutles. A long wailt at“gaépeél
and, in the middle of the night, another one at Fulton, and I finally got/l
to my destination, Clinton, where I was to attend school for the next '
five months, The Crusaders, on thelr way to the Holy Land, probably
did not have any more thrills than I did that day, for I saw my firsg
gteamboaty I had my first train ride, and, most marvelous of all, I saw
my flrst automobile.

The strange thing about my leaving home was that my departure date
coincided, almost spookily, with a whole change in our lives and not wereae
ly mine, The automobile had comeé and was soon to transform the whole
world. Within another year the General Assembly of Kentucky was to
enact a law providing for a% least one high school in every county.

Hosts of people from our part of the state were emigrating westward, to
Taxas and Oregon and Washington, so that whole familles that I knew
lef't Fidelity for ever, The rise of huge factories in the Mlddle West
was only a few years away, and that event would attract{ hundreds of
wastern Kentucky wage-earners away from the flelds of black tobacco.
Ultimately the car would bring a hard-surface réad to Fidelity and would
thus connect the village and every other remote village with the whole
big world. It would even be necessary to post speed-~-limit sipns on the
igad that succeedsd the méiddy one over which I traveled sixty years ago

1a week, '

And now, as an old man, 8%till interested In the things that mads Fl-
delity and o%her laces tick, I wonder how many things have passed since
I played my French harp or wﬂistled songs about long-past times, "When
you and I were young." And the silver threads have come, too, in
actuallity and not merely as imagined by a boy whose voice had not long
baen past the wobbly gosling stage.
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"1 KNOW THAT'S WRONG."

Many times, in my interviews with people abput regional usage,

3 T have asked for a term, such as the name for some Ffarm animal or some

- bit of equipment; I have been given the reglonal word with an apologyt
"That 1s what I always said, but I know it is wrong." Too often
people who ought to know be%wer have taught us that what "“comes
naturally" is therefore wrong, In #peech and everything else,

In naming things on the farm for instance, we had as much right
to our words as anybody else had %o his. If we sald 'singlatree’and
he sald“swingletree, so what? If we called a small pile of hay out
in the field & shock or-pile’and he ealled 1t a“haycoock’or “doodle,’
who is to say that we are wrong and he 1ls right or viee versa? ne
way of talking, reglonally, is as good as another., TFor ages the dic-
tionaries, have frowned on pronouncing the name of a eommon weed as

ceucklebury Webster's Seventh Collegiate Dictionary has finally tumbled,
and the good old-cucklebur'can be called that with no fear of our being
backwcountry or wrongs And we do not have to say‘plgsty or-barnyard’
or “stockbarn”if we grew up saying pilgpen and horselot'and-stables.’

Even the sowcalled scholars have often shown themselves to he
as folkish as the very people whom they felt they were foreordained to
teach in the correct ways. No more folkish assumption evey exisied
than that all of us must talk allke, no matter whose language is taken
as a standard. An earlier editlon of the Webster's dictlonary pro-
nounced *ask'gnd similar words only as soma but not all New Englanders

ronounce themg a smallish figure after the word Indicated a section
n the introduction where 1%t wag stated that nearly everybody pronounced
1t with the same quality of theVa’as‘h’in-at.” fThat is, this very
. statement would indicate that nearly g¢verybody is wrong, What is
| Yanpguage anyway, something cut and drbed or something alive and growing?
- 0f course, a dletionary that would give proper recognition of
ragional differences would be far too blg for the average person to oun,
but at least small efforts are being made now by dictlonary-maKers to
record our language as it is rather than as it ought to be, by the
pattern in the speach of a limlited number of careful speakers,
Whether meaning or accent or sounds, & regional word has a right to its
own place in our language. .

If I werae agked %o state the one thing that seems to me, after a
1ifetime of teaching English, as the greatest disappointment to those
who try to improve our language hablts, I would say, eryptically,
"prunes and prisms." Some oney long ago, used these words to indicate
the affectation often used by people who were tryirg to lupress
strangers or people In authority. An affected British pronuncilation,
a stilted use of a word that is perfectly at home elsewvhere but not
here, an obvious straining for effect in the use of the most ordinary
word oy sentence--thase are to me ridiculous, unnecessary, and enemles
of pood sgeach. We BEnglish teachers have heavy burdens %o heay bew
cause we have so ofiten broken up or tried to break up zood language
habits and replace them with others no better and far:less natural,
Even here we acted folkishly, for we handed down the stilted and
authorltative pronouncements of our textbooks as 1f they were ralways
true and even righteously so. _

I am not pleading for obvliously crude speaech, of course, but for
regional naturalnesg, a kind of talking and writing that is possible
for everybody. Too often wg have felt that we are to blame for not
talking like Englishmen or New Englandersy maybe those people are
Just as wrong in not talking like us. The whole subject needs some
more thought, some more interpretation, so that we can speak well and

£11) not sound like a book oy some Miss Mary who used to hu
%o %alk 11ke nothing that ever was on landao¥ sea., teac S
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- . THREE GENERATTONS

In lingulstic tests three groups of people are usually thought ofs

1. those who are 60 and upwards, a large group, larger than at any other
time in historyj 2. those between 40 and 603 and 3, those under 40;

n other wordsy old, middle-aged, and young, Thesa divisions are
¢spacially useful in word studies such as I have been doing for years,
very intensively sinee my retirement in 19%59. To get a correct view
of regional usage, it 1s necessary, in most cases, to be aware of these
ages, for each one will have its own sphere. TFor example, the older
peopie, in this system, grew up in horse«and-buggy days, chlefly before
‘a high=school system had been worked out suffieiently to allow averybody
to have done some study beyond the limits of the old-fashioned one~
roomed schools A parson now barely 60 was borm just a year after ILisft
home to make my own way in the world: In 1907 automobiles were ninee
days ' wondarsg I saw my first one then., It was years before I saw a
truck and several more before I saw a ¥tractor. A paved road was
gsomething hardly imaginabley you should have seen the mud and dust of
those dayss Think of the barriers in the way of rivers that shut
in much of Kentucky, ¢speclally the Jackson Purchase, where only railroad
bridges were known until long after 1906. ' As late as 1928, when I
drove down to see my wmother, in Calloway Countyy I returned by way of
Dover, Ténnessde, where the contract was to be et the naxt day for a
bridge across the Cumberland Rlver. For years 1 crossed the Chio River
o ferrics unless I went by way of Loulsville or Cineimnatl, TWaturally,
the vocabulary of people who are now 60 and beyond was basieally thatof |
- the old days, when nearly everybody lived on the farm, when farming i1tself
was largely & way of 1lfo but not a businesg§ when self-support rather 3
than profit seemed to be the goal. In my garly days of %teaching at
Western a very large percentage of my students were mature men and women
who ware doing high school work, Just as I myself had worked off my high
school subjects after I wag grown and away on my own. ‘

The middle generation seem 1ike youngsters to me now, for they have
all arrived on earth since I was grown., . They, for the most pari,

were born late enough to pget many advaniﬁ‘és that my generation had to
work for years to have or else do without By the time mozt of them
" ware grown, there was a family car, maybe a humble one but gne anyway.

"And what used to be impossible distances had become a part of thelr
lives, expaclally alfter they had grown to their late teens., The older
ongs were hare soon snough to kmow at first hand the first World war and
1ty tremendons affect on our lives. Many of them became the first
high school and college graduvates of their familles. Hosts of them
~made Journeys into whati used to seem ihe very ends of the earth, for
the famlly car was well used, A tremendous vocabulary of worldewide
lmportance came to be, for we were actuwally citizens of the world and
not, like our lmmediate forebaars, largely cliizens 6f some remote
ridge or hollow,

The third generation are¢ very numerouss Just thinky a man barely

40 arrived in 1927, after we oldsters already sdemed like old-timers,

And the hordes of people under 4O make the older two groups seem
small indeed.s When I began to teach school, in a one-roomed school,
the Civil War was no farther awaythan World War I now igs. And Oplahoma
became a state that year, with fdur more of our 50 states to be added
lstery two of tham--Alaska and Hagall--very much later., No wonder
the vocabulary of the third generation often seems strange to us who
belong in the first oney think what bas happened in loeal and regional
and world affalrs sinojwa ware young, I have often sald that in my
latey years of %eaching I often had to spend more ftime explaining
older words and ldeas than in actually getting at the heart of any
given poem or story. If the youngsters do not know "Gea"™ and "Haw"
and "Whoa' as we used to, so what?



SPRINGS

Lately I have been trying to tell some of the younger generation
about the former importance of springs. Many of my listeners must think
I have a very fertile imaginatlon when I mention how the first settlers
here sought out a spring for the site of a house. Many of the places
vhere that was so important are now dependent on other sources of water.
In fact, many of the springs of e¢arlier days have completely disappeéared.
In my whole bird-observation area I do not know where theye is a spring
that still serves as it did from early times unitil fifty years ago.

Two elderly springhouses are falirly close to where I live, but one is
largely now a mere plle of rocks over a trickly stream that now sometimes
goes completely dry in summers the other one still has an antigue spring-
house look about it and still puts out a big stream, which a manwmage
pond a few yards away stores for the stoek on the farm and for irrigating.
1 do know that some less-known springs, formerly not used,have been
eapped and’ now under thepump for house and stockbarn uses. But most

of the water now comes from individual wells or, and this is rapidly
developing, from new water aystams, At the prgsent rate of bullding,

in %en years a house that 18 not on a water 1line will he as duecey as

one today that does not have R, E. A,

Springs were so valuable and so prominent formerly that they gave
thelr names to communitles and churches and schools and country =tores.

As the communltles grew and hecame less dependent on the springs, some=-
times the original names seemed almost comies  One such place, written
about by travelers across the Barrens in ploneer times, has now become a
mere oozy trickle, putting out only enough water for a domestlcated animal,
In the early 1800‘5 it was as definite a place as the villages of the

timey people measured dlstances by how far they traveled to or from the
gpringsa

There grew up a great fondness for mineral springs. Any spring
that had a large percentage of mineral content in i%s water soon attracted

-at¥entions  Thus grew uvp dozens of hostelries, ranging from rather

primitive to elaborate and ¢xpensive., There was rarely, in those days,
& community that Jdid not have, within & day's drive, Just such a place.
Some of these places drew people from far awayy I can recall having seen
special hacks used by one such place, which would be driven out to the
railroad to meet gvery passenger train, Passenger tralns and the very
fashionable place have alike gone cut of commiggion in that area, Before
cars were a part of every household, a summex vacation trig to 4 watering
place, with plenty of good food served, was regardsd wvery highly., Within
a hundred miges of Bowling Greaen there must have been al one tims fully
ten such areas, some of them with one and some with wmany hotels, And
most othaer areas had similar accommodations. -

The springs alsc had a very speclal place in the lives of plain
people who stayed at home and took cars of thelr families and thelr
stock, My own Sulphur Springs, until long past my days at Fldelitiy,
was a neighborhood institution. It was right by the slde of the road
near Sulphur Springs Meth@dist Church (which keeps its name but is now
a mile and a half away on a ridge in Fidelity 1tself)s Fverybody depend-
ad on that spring. Because of it, nobody wag greatly concerned if the
cistern water ran low in the summer,s With some large barrels in the
wagon bed, we could hauvl all the water needed and even flll up our cis-
tern again after it had run low and had been cleaned and sorubbade. The

‘gpring became a meeting place for the nelghhorhood, because of the church,

of course, but also because of the supply of water, which never darled

in volume from season to s¢ason, never showed any surface contamination
and welled up through pure white sand. No wonder we of that area had éif-
floulty in adjusting to springs elsevwhere that wers contaminated by sure
face drainage and even sewaga., It took me years on end to regist the
temptation to drink from every spring I saw, for I remembered Sulphur

Springs and many others of my childhood.
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"LIGHT AND HITCH"
When someone rode up to an old-time house, he was invited to "Light

) and hitch® or "Come in and set a spell" or “Light and come in." And
g everybody did jJust that, espscially if mealtime was somelihéere around the

s
Rt

corner or if a chance for a . gpell of talking seemed goode And,
no matter how unimportant a calier mlght be, he was given royal trea%mant,
as 1 he had been Somebody and had had a speclal invitation to "Drop by."
Igolation and congequont lonoliness ware often behind this old-time
attitudes THosts of people had never learnad to depend on books Or nevse
yapers, now radlo and TVefor news and ideag, Therefors, personal visits
méant more. In my grown~-up Gays I have often 1amenﬁed‘%he numerous
times that wmy mother must have been Ilmposed on by these vigitorsy I must
admlt that she somehow got a world of enjoyment out of cooking for people,
for each new peyson brought to the doctort's house some new 1dcas ang
helped her and the rest of us understand better our common humanity. We
gaw how to act and how not to act vhen we wen¥ anyuberes we knew what
constituted good manners and what was crude by an@éfandard. We chil-
dren got new Jokes and new laughs at strange waysy -wilthout in any way
feeling superior to the countless visltors,
After school was out; jusi before Chrisitmas, until time to be out
of doors most of the ﬁayligh% hours was gomsliimes a boring deasons We
read and raread our store of books and magazinesy we brought in wood and
took out ashes, wa fed and waterad the stook; bul these chores took up
only part of our tims. A chance ecallar, comning through the rain or snou,
might enliven a whole day. We could %ell and retall his cholcest words
and varhs and thus drive boredom auway. On Sunday, when farm work
ceased, callers came In droves, for sicknzss in their families could walt
vwhile work days were golng by ¥ather would often dis@ppear on a call
garly Sunday morning and be run down by the callers wntil 1t mightbe
past nidnight belfore we saw him againe. Bafore we installed telephones,
gou had to go after the doctor and, not finding him at home, chase hin
OVille i i
Now sunmer visitors were of a slightly differsnt kind, I% is true
that people s¥ill came after the doctor and often remsined untll dinner
wags overy but the chief visitors, as I remember them now, were woekeend
relatives from the other slde of the countys We had no immediate rela=
tlwes near usy anyone who cam¢ In a dbuggy or wagon to visit Cousin
Mark or Aunt Malinda would most 1ikely be with us for a night at leasts
Then we made friends wlth our 1ittle-known! relatives and learned i
lots of new jokes., Than we bhoys alept on a pallet or slept three-asbedi.
Then wd ate at gecond tabla bub allowed no conversatioh to Interrupt our:
efforts to stave off gtarvation. Some of our best pleces of fried chick~
én may have dlsappeared before we younger peo?le got to the table, but
nohody secolded ug for eating less-gasirable pisces with our fingers rather
than with our knlves and forks. Maybe that is why I like &8 right
now the bony pleces of chilcken better than I used to like the pully
bone and the breasts. Onee In a great whille we or some of us would
drive the long way-~twelve to fiff{een miles--io visit some of the
Wilson and Robertson relatives and try to aet as well as the cousins that
Mother thought were good-manneyed when they visited us. Since gsomebody
kad to stay at home to answer ealls for the dcotor, we never goi away
as a family as did some of our velativeg, buk I must say, after sixty
years and more, the attentlon that I gol as a small boy made me very
proud to have relatives by the dozén on the other sidgof the county.
The few times that I visited in ihis way stand out in’‘memory like ftrips
to famous places., I came into the world entlirely too late to vislt at
Crandma s, bub Xuncles and aunts and cousinsg made up for some of the thing:
I had missed by being No., 10 in our big family.
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In my old age I have taped several hundred interviews with people
who have helped me In my folklore studles. I oherish these tapas and

o know how valuable they will be for language and folklore students in-

. the futures I have had real joy in these intervisws, which have now exe
tended cover several yearse A goodwslzad group of my helpers have now
gone to Joln the cholir invisible, but I have their volees to show thag
they lived among us and had seen and known many things that made their
‘lilves and ourg truly enjoyable.

Now herg?s something that I wish I could have hady a long time agows
a tape=-recorder, I realize that there just weren't any then, dbut how I
would 1like to have the voices of many people whom I knew and loveds
my parents,y my brothers and slstersy my neighbors, my tecachersy the
preachers at Sulphur Springs and Mount Carmel, the political oraiors
the people who sang at singing sc¢hools and at church and at play par%iesl
It 1s truwe that I have set down thousands of wordsy in my numerous dlaries
and in my endless column, hundreds of qualnt things that I remembery but
ong ¥alking tape would be worth wore than réams of writien aceounts.
When I was a 1ittle boy, the oldeat man whom I ever got to know in my
whole younger days was Uncle John Elklne He dled when I was fifteen,
and I uwrote, for the county paper, a brief account of hls active, colorful
life, JIn my many assoclations with himy I qulzzed him unmercifully, and
he, kindbld man that he was, seomed to enjoy my Interest in the things
that hid tenaclous memory could eall ups  Why, he hed come, with older
meng when hs was a mero boy into what was later aequired as the Jackson
Purchasdgs He had hunted wild animals before there was a white settle~
ment anywheve, He had lived in the Purchase when 1t was all a single
countyj he had served as maglstirate away baclk in the renaés days. My
father regarded him as one of the brightest men he had ever known, a man
wellwréead In hlstory and lauwy a man of conviotlons and of solld neighbor-
hoold 1lifes We did not always agree with him, but he wag s0 honest that
we respected him anyway. How I wish I had a long, long tape of his
crisp memorligasl ,
Father's uncle, a surgeon in the Confederate Armyy was with Presie
dent Jerferon Davis until Mr. Davig urged his followers {o leave 4&nd
do thelr best to get back home agaln. I was only flve when this
0ld soldler died, but I still remember hls military bearing,y his abllity
to remémber even the minutest details about his serviee in %hﬁ army and
.. a8 a physlecian In a backwoods srea. Here was history that d1d not have
7 to be read abouty he had lived in the mldsi of it and been a part of
great events, A few feet of tape would earitsinly make the pre~Civil War
pariod more allva than any book can make i%. o
. Many tiwes sinesd I was a boy I have heard some lamentable imltatlions
of the Rebel Yell, I use these derogatory adjectives advisedly, for I-
used to hear the real yell, given by a hundred or wmore aging ReWels, who
could make the very leaves om the trees around Sulphur Springs shake with
terrors You see, less than a half mile from my home was Suiphur
Springs,; with a plasge where the Confederates mat ever{ summey for a great
day of oratory and flag-waving and some {earsweand not a little whiskey.
I wag often ealled on, with my auwctloneer volee, to spesk a plecey thus
I was there when the Rebel Yell awoke fthe echuess How I would like to &=
have that on tapel Just yelling isn't it no statement about the famous
yell has ever recraated it for me, You wvan read dirvections from now till
you grow old and feeble, and still you can't reprodueé that wild, welrd,
0y savagey boylsh yell, vwhich was not a yodel, not a scream, hot a yell ./

i in the ordinary sense of that term, bul something more ynreasthly than
any:other sound that I have e¢ver heard, Imagineg having that on a record
to furn on after dome Ineffective lecture on Shiloh or Fort Donelson

or Chickamauga or Appomattox}
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YHOW VAST THE UNATTAINED®

Whittler, when he was a very old man, @ivrote a poem that has always
appealed to me, in whlich he uses the words in the titles

"How 1ittle I have gained

How vast the wnatiainede”

Ng honest man has ever felt that he had done all that he was capable ofj
fiv 1ife is long enough to make a "Finis®™ wriiter at its end seem othay
than pathetie¢s ALl of us have seen brief views of what we would havs
1iked to know more about, 1ittle thunbensil sketches that we would have
1iked to expand, into wall-slze paintings.

In think‘ahout the mass of materials that I kave collected @rom one
smallish aream, some 200 square miles, I have bhegun to vealize that I have
merely 3%artﬂ§ invastigating the many-slded folkways of my chosen area.
T have mora than 18,000 iltems, I know, dovering dozens of phasgs of
community 1ife as i% wag lived in the general area of Mammoth Cave from
garly days wntil the coming of modern roads and electricity and earps
and radio and T and public high schools. But I e¢an think of areas
that T have slighted, not becasuse I wanted to but because I just am only

one old man and not a dopens Herd ape come things that T have slipghted or

haveg touche@hpon only 1ightlys the music of the old-fashioned home and
church and singing-schools the yarns told at the 1o&fers‘ $¥inty the ,
locallized legends that are so of'ten staunchly believed &n as actual history
the varying allgnments of psople in great moments of history, like the 9
rise of ovr politieal parties, the Clvil Wer, the Westward Movement
the entertainments in great detail. I do have a few items that fit into
thls vast scheme of the vnattainedy but only a faw, Whittier says, in
that same poems L A

"OY¢mers will sing the song,

Offiers will right the wrong.®

It 19 with 3 graat deal of joy that I am seelng a great interest in
folkways developings When I Tirst started studying birdsy T was suspect,
for, without fishing line or boat paddle or gun, I looked gueer and maybe
dangerous, By living in one place for over a hall century and going
over the same ground hundreds of times, I have gradually been accepted

a8 not dangerousgesimple, mayhs and quacy,; bul not .likely to steal anys
“thing or leave some gates opon 50 the 1i§es

tock would getput or in,
Bimilayiy, T was lookad at with some atrunge glances when I first began to
talk and write aboul folkways. One Of my best friends sald that if he

had had as primitive a backgrovnd as T elaimed to have had, he would

keep it a secret., Most people wuged to think that folklore dealt only
with the odditles, the dqueer ones, the ragiag and bobtail of humanity.
And, all the while, even the most aloof and stylish and well-i'ixed person
was living folllore and guiding bhis every move in a complicated soclety
by its maxims. Master oy slave, old or youngy poor or rieh, llliterate
or sdugataed, we all depend every day of our lives on t{raditional learning
and traditionzl polnfs of wvisw. Even the most bookish of us all, who
have lived our lives with bocks all around us and have taught, we
thought, knowledge untouched by folklore, aré walking encyclopedias of
folkways. Even if we wanted to, we could nol escape beling folkish.

And a good many psople ®ho formerl{ felt that folklore was only about
sub-novmal people have come to Tael that "Mrs,., 0'Grady and the Colonells
lady are sisters under the skine" It &s with graat pleasure, then, that
I ean say %o the younger generation who have shown interest in my séudiesﬁ
I have meroly opened the gatej go in and possess the land®
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OLD PROFESSOR 57 el i

Pecently I have Interviewed twenty-two people on aspects of the
one=roomed school, ag a basis for four articles for a folklore magazine.
The people interviewed ranged in age from &3 to 21, All except one
had attended a one~roomed school, and that one had taught her First
school in this now passing instifution, Several of the number had
secured all their formaleducation thus, a few had also gone on %o high
sehool onlyy the rest wdre college or university graduates. Cergainly
with a range like that I should have found out what aspects of the
gehool were traditionals I dellberately chose people from many areas
of western Kentuckyy for I practically knew that thelr experiences
had been similay if not idedtical. In reallty T found many wore
gimilaritisas than 1 expectads

Ong of my questions was about the standing of the teacher in the
onewroomed school distrlet. Without a single exeeption,I learned,
the teacher was always highly regarded, ¢ven by the few who admitted
being poor studenis or even prohlem children. Trom the first¢ day
of his feaching a man was Mr, Jim, nover Mr, Johnsony he may have
growm up in that district or a neighboring oney but s4lll courtesy
demanded this tiygle. In wany places, ir he had taughi a long time, he
wag Professor. The eighteen=-year-old girl who had taken the examinations
on the common-gchool branches and made a certilicate wag Miss Mary,
not Miss Brown., And she remained Miss Mary to her forwer puplils even
after she became Mrs., Smith. Mot a single one of my helpers felt that
the %eacher was ever regarded as balng even falrly well educatedy
1t was almogt universal among the puplls, at least, that the teacher
knew lots of thingse And’'a number of the women I interviewsed sald that
%s c?ﬁldren they wanted to grow up and be as pretty as their first

cacher .

Many times some of my friends and I have discussed why we were
draym into the praffession off teaching. Nearly always we agreed that
the teacher was Somebody, and that appealed to us as small children,
Personally I cannol racall when I did not want to be a teacher.

Though & very husky wan since I was in the twentles, T was a frail

boy and young man and hardly felt egual to earning my way by some sort of
physleal strengthe. However, I hsg made three crops on the Tarm before
I got my certlficate and started teaching on July 1 1907.

In Fidelity, and in many other places, the soll was so poor that there
seemed to be very 1little future In farmings A very few boys studied
medleine, & few more became preéachers, but a large numbey taught school
for a few years or for a lifetime Job. Some wag saild that our little
Fidelity neilghborhood had soil s0 poor that it would not sprout peas
but it could grow some {ine preachers and doctors and teachers.

After aimost sixty years since my Lirsiy day of {eachlng I can still
recanll bhow fmportant my patrons made me feely even when I was falirly
ghalking in my bootse I soon found out that the teacherts 1life ls not
always smooth salling, but I somehow got enough ¢nerpy to stay with 1%
until teaching came as natvral to meé as swimming ils to a fish or
barking is {o a dog.

gome of ny former students have told me that they had their greafest
guccess in the oné-roomed school, even though they went on In education
and experience until they atiained to college professorship, Just
about evary teacher I interviewed could rattle off a long list of names
of people who grew up in the one-rcomed school and then became locally
or even nationally famous, I am glad to say that no one looked Gown on
his having had hls early schoollng in a humble 1ittle building away
out in {he woods or up a muddy or dugty road. And all of them somehow
felt saddenad when I reminded them that only one onewroomad school
now remaing in all of western Kentucky.
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"WI;YER BEFOREM 4 L 5

When I was a very young man, I would hear some near-grown speaker
start off his speech, on almost any subject, with "Never before in the
history of the world," And then would follow some statement that only
an amateur and nearly-grown person could make, about some human tendency
that is as old as the human race, or human history, anyway. It Just
happened that the speaker had merely run up on some common fact that he
had not previously noticed. And 1t sounded big to start off as he did,
as'he had lived long and profitably as a philoseopher,

" But it is hardly €air to lavgh only at an lnexperienced, and of ten
scared, speaker when he finds something world-shaking. Through many
years I have scanned the typlcal letters that are written to the editors
of newspapers and have often found my oratorical friend of other times,
Sometimes these letters take the Bol| wanna view that things have mever
been so rosy, that we live in the best of all possible worlds, "Every-
thing is lovely, and the goose hangs highe" However, these letters
are in the minority. Most letters to the editors are afrald that we
are golng down hill with the brakes off, that never before have we seen
such bad conditions.

A very few categorles will be needed {o classify the typical folk-
1sh letters. One group attacks everything connected with the govern-
ment and usually knows about as much about our government or any other

a9 d1d the fellows who used to debate learned questions at the country

schoolhous¢. Most Of the letters about government are bltterly opposed
to the party in office, to which they attribute everything from bad crop
years to outbreaks of epldemics, Why, I heard that, to perfection, in
the stoéres at Fidelity, at the turn of the century. Almost to a man
the Fidellty folks were Democratsy and for a good long age, broken only
by the two terms of office of Grover Cleveland, the Republicans had been
in power, It was easy to find some scapegoat when tobacco did not sell
well, when dry or wet weather interfered with the normal growth of farm
crops. A few left-over Confederate veterans, but not all of them, alded
the general cussing of the "guvmint," and they felt that they had just
cause to blame everything on the fellows they used to fight. An ocw-
caslonal old fellow, Confederats veteran or not, would be bold enough to
remind the younger cusse¥s that times had been hard before they wére
born, that they ought to have lived back in the 1873 Deépression, when
things were bad sure enough,. Most of the youngeér ones ware too welle
raigsed to dispute openly the word of some old-timer, bui out away from
the loafera' j'int, they would suggest that Uncle Bill wag getting

0ld andwdhbbly in his memories of hard times,

Another group of letterzuriters rise to defend Christianlity or their
home -made version of it, Of ten they seem to forget their mission and
enter into what would have bheen called name-calling back in my neck of
the woods., They remind me of, my mother's telling of having seen two
middle-aged women, all wroughgup at an old-time religlous debhats,
resort to rather tough name-~cdlling and then to the time-honored haire
pulling, in the name of their brand of falth. Some of the letters to the
editor sound ag if the writers could pull hair or even stand by and
see some opponent horse-whipped for being so bold, s0 wrong.

A third group know just what ls wrong with education, for they at-
termed a one~roomed school away back when and learned all that should
be learneds anything that differs from the way their Mlss Mary taught
them is bad, even dangerous. I wonder whether these same letter-writers,
ofishatever category, still cling to the Saturday-night bath, the horse-and
bugpy, the screenlegs houses that were the rule at Fidelity and else-

where until I was a big boy. Somehow the letters remi
model ones that used to appear in THE COMPLETE LETTERTWE%T%%.Of the
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If you were to ask me to name some radical differences betwsen now
and in my earlier days, I think I would name first the change from a
definite center for most people's thinking to many centers or maybe none.
There are good and bad qualltles about such a philosophical syetem, but
oldsters will soon reccgnize vwhat I am driving at. ‘

In older times the community was somewhat standardized, somewhat
marked off from others, If you were from Fidelity, you were not from
Cherry Corner or New Providence or Pottertown., Most likely you knew Just
abhout everybedy in your immedlate section, and, 1f you were oldish, you
had known a lot of the ancestors of the preésent generation, Peopie from
areas that now seem comically near by were known only c¢asually unless you
had some close relatives living there.,  The 0ld school districts seem,
in our older phrasing, no bigger than saddle blanketsy but they were quite
dlstinctive and resen%ed being mlstaken for each other almost as much
as a good~slzed boy resented being mistaken for a younger brother.

Sometimes the local church had wider boundarles than did the school
district, for you could drive your carriage or ride your horse to church,
but scficol was largely reached on foot. At Sulphur Springs Chureh,
for instance, we had members from '"up the creek: ;" some four miles away
and in another school dlstrict, and eéven some from over on Ilog Creek,
in another direction. Our vo%ing precincts were small, but even they
overlapped a little the boundaries of achool and church., But everything
had a osnter, one usually long recognized,

By degrees, as roads and automoblles and cother features of modern
living have arrived, old centeérs have lost their importance, Within
a few years there will be no one person who could locate the sites of
the sixty one-roomed schools of a {yplcal countyz to many young people
whom I know and have taught these small units with thelr seemlngly fixed
centers seem funny, almost 8illy. Long after roads of sorts came to be,
my camping partner and I spent a weekend by the side of one of our major
Kentucky rivers, on the farm of an elderly and extremely well-informed mane.
We had taught some of his relatives and thus had a good start toward getw
ting acquainted. In nearly every way he seemed twenty years younger than
he was, but, when he mentloned politics, he reverted to his anclent
prejudlces and told us about the would-be kings of the county who lived
at Podunk, let us eall it, a seedy, unpainted, muddy village that we had
baraly go% our ecar through on the way to our camping ground. As we went
back through the almost-deserted village, we laughed at the old man's
lgft-over fears for the king-makers and kings of podunk, The funny thing
was and 1s that he was reflecting a condition that was once true In every
ways that 1ittle village, once prosperous and up-and-coming, did boss
county pollities, did look down 1i¥s nose at country fellows ilke our old
friend, who owned several hundred acres of the best land in the county.

I wonder whethsr the descendants of the 0ld fellow still detest the
powerful politiclans of the seedy village or whether they have found a
blgger-center for their thinking.

Tn many of us there seem to be few centers today. What is a place
in most people's mind? Why, you can step on the gas and be mlles aagy in
a matter of minutes, in towns or citles that make our native village or
country store look very ornery. I wonder whether the people who now seam
to have no center are cherishing some area as areas used to be cherished.
io the students, for example, who leave for elsewhere the minute thelr
last classes are over and re%urn barely in time for_ the one next Monday
morning, have a sense of some place to rally around?  If the hot air
that is wasted on praising one's college ia more than just that, why
run away from dear old @iliosis College at every opportunity? Maybe a cente

is no longer necessary, maybe llfe i3 too complicated to allow it ¢
be come at%ached to so%i F?geli%y or Podunk og so%e uide plage in %he road

1666
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“NO MEAN CITY®

Even St. Paul could not escape the very human characteristic of
being proud of his home town, "mo mean c¢ity." It is hard to imagine
anyoneé, ancient or mcdern, who is s0 completely a citlzen of the world
that Just any place looks as good as another,

It, is only when we try to force others to accept our Fldelities for
what eathink they are and were worth that we show how very folkish we
are, and this applles to many other thlngs than one's native place,
Intense college loyaltles, with which I as a teachar have been thrown
for nearly sixty years, as student and teacher, can become annoying and
disgusting., I used K to think that this partisanship would calm down a
bit after my genar&i?’rew up and became sophisticated, but I have found
very little change in the whole feeling of loyalty. The flrst time I
gver saw a parade in collegey I was greatly Impressed with the fine
splrit of a young man with a megaphoney, a rather rare bit of equipment
in those dayz. He could make mors noise than a dozen others of us.

He moved In and out of the processiony which I must confess was pretty
tame, and shouted and yelled and wa¥:d the megaphone. Some of s en
vied him and wished we could afford a gimilar noise-maker to show how
loyal we were to our college. The rather strange thing is that the
star performer dropped out of school before he had finished a gingle term
of credit and has never been heard of since then. I would like fo know
whether he found plenty of opportunities to sound off in the rather
big world of which he had to be a parts World Warf, World II, and &ll
the other big events since that spring morning ix 1908,

: My daddy ean whip your daddy.®" We have always laughed at this
boylish boast, It sums up a spaclies of self-importance that is comice
and also tragic. I was a weakling in my childhoodsy I couldn't chin a
pole or skin a c¢at or stand on my head or walk on my hands. It is true
that my daddy was a blg man and probably could have licked Jjust about
any fellow in his whole practice range as a country doctor., But 1t
never became necessary in my lifetime, and probably not before, for him
to straighten himself to what was then his glant's stature~-six feet even—
and test his strength against ancther man of any slze., I c¢an think of

ayary
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nothing more unexpected than suech an events A% school, thoughl it was
8

often the boast of boys, just as it 1s everywhere, that he or his older
brother or his father or his Upcle Jim could whup airy man in the whole
county. Fortunately, Lt rarely became necessary to carry out this
boasty humanity, though pretty loud on its threats, did not often resort
to such primitive gtuff as blows. -

Some years ago I heard a girl give a thumb-nail sketch ogﬁer
fathery, a prominent man, that was to me a classics "He's the sort of
man who thinks that someéthing is added by smoklng a better clgar or .. ...
driving a better car than ithe other fellow.® I burst out into a laughy.
for that sketch was the whole truth, The young woman repeated her - oo
saying and said, "And you know it is true, even though I love my daddy . =
as well as anybody ever loved a parent.," And that seemed true, too.
But that remark opened up a whole chain of thinking, of folkish
attitudes, of daddies that could whip anybody else's daddy, of towns tha¥
were ever so much better than simllay seedy placesy of families that
claimed for themselves the bluest of the blue bhood, which had taken on
1ts color in a few short generatlons from middle-~class, respectable,
but not noble or royal blood back in Furope. Not to have known people,
from one-roomed~-school days on, who feel thic way Is to have missed
a profound knowledge of cur common humanity.
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PROTESTING TO0 MUCH

You remember when Hahlet was listening to a play where the husband
and wife are saylng lots of sweet nothings to each other, especially the
wife, Hamlet asks someéone or suggestsi"Methinks the lady doth profess
too muche." JFrom long asscclation with plain ped ple,“cne of whom I
am whichj"as a speaker sald at our chapel one day, I believe that the
folk disglike most of all what seems pretense, The poetry they used to
read or hear read was very sentimental, but little of this passed over
Into speech. To an outsider, my r&la%ives and neighbors at Pidelfity would
have seemed cold and lacking {n emotion. But, if you know the Iolk,
you must judge by other ways than outward appearances,

There seemed, at Fldellty and similar places, a hostility to any
outward show of charity. The people took the Bible literally and tried
to keep one hand from knowing what the other one had done. A csge in
“point, which I have often mentioned before, was that of the three old-

mald sisters whom my part of the world wouid not congent to send to the
county poorhouse¢. Almost as Lif it were something secret, neighbors

saw to i{ that the "old girls," as they were called, had plenty to eat,
wood to heat thelr small house, and a doctor when he was needed, Two

or three timeg a year a whole group of men and women would go to the home
of the old ladies, taking food in dquantitiesy the men would work out the
garden for the 015 girls and, later in the season, cut and rick up enough
wood to last all winter. In such severe winters ag 16994900 and 1900-190]
the men and boys took turn about going by the place every day when the
snow was deep or the lce covered everything, to see that all was well,

I¢ would have hurt the feelings of any of these givers of chaiprty if

even gsome of us Inslders had complimented such fine human conducty if an
outsider had mentioped it, I fear it would have been almost an Insult,
This unnoticed chayity went on for a number of years, until two of the

th gzisisters dled, and the reémaining one was taken in by a dlstant
refiitive, '

At sulphur Spring Church, when a protracted meeting had got inte
high pear, we heard some unusual testimonles, some of them masterpleces of
humble, faltering, genulne narratives of how a great idea had transformed
their rather inconsequential lives., Others, over-emotional and some= ..
times overburdened with adjectives, were 3us%E§fIIfer too much, We wera
too well«bred to laugh in church when some rather obvious show-off told
of mountain-top views that religlon had brovght him. Too often his
outburst was too much an echo of similar carryings-on that we knew all
too well, Sometimes our preacher, who had not lived as we had,in our
out~of~the-way place,an long time, %ook these protestations at face
value and seemed greatly 1lifted up at the testimoniesy sometimes 1t was
an endurance contest, between the loud declaimer and our nerves, For
some reason that you can work out for your own satisfaction, fthe peoplse
in the Sulphur Springs congregation who HQVBrE‘SStifiEd, humbly or
arrggantly, seegm nov, a half century and moreﬁ\ﬁé ones we most often re-
meminer. .

Living all my mature life in collepgey, I have learned to judge the
sincere or insincere ring in the volee of the "old gradh who comes back
and tells how our college gave him everything he has, No college ever
did that, unless the receiver was a pretiy sorry sSpecimen of humanity
to begin wlth., College, like genuine mediciney is at best asustainsr,

a helper, not a transformer; the student does his own transforming or
is never tragformed into anything except a rooter for dear old Whoosis
College,
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ko faney that there were {wo levels of languapge and only twot
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THE CLOTHES PHILOSOPHY

Swift suggested a clothes phllosophy which Carlyde took up and
developed in SARTOR RESARTUL . "Clothes make the man" is the folk version
of the genersl ldea. Carlyle, in his ponderous, confusing way, stretched
the id¢a to include all extra dressings that we put on to change our
natural se¢lves,

In my long 1life the attltude toward clothes has undergone gome
admirable changess The #t1ff way that most dressed-up people used %o
walk and talk and even laugh seems to have glven placs to a sort of
naturalness that should have been the custom all along, Of course, to
be honest, some of the stiff people I used to know were only a few.éays or
weeks or years away from the plowhandles, but they wanted to appsar born
gsophlsticates, wilith naturalsborn good manners, The thing that used to
tickle me about all thils was the great honor that was often pald to soume
fellow who was cleaned and dressed up but actuelly had no more personal-
ity than a se¢arecrow,

There uvsed to be, for most people, two kinds of clothsss dress«up
and work clothes. I tell you it was a pretty fur pilece between my
overalls and brobans and my stiff collars and pressed Sunday pents.

Six dayy we labored, but on the seventh we dressed up and suffaered some
of the horrible thinge that we often heard about in the fire~ande~brim-
gtone germons. How fine~-and wicked--it was to gei back home and

pull of our Sunday-pgo~to-meeting clothes and actually make the rest of
the day what we had sung about s"ielcome asweet day of rest," I suppose
a better song Tfor us after we gol home would hawve bheen "Safely Through

Bnother Week." I used to laugh when one of our nelghbors would come
‘along the Big Read from Sulphur Springs Church in his wagcn{,with his

three 1itftle girls on the quilt owver gtraw in the back of the wagoen
behind the apring seat, where Pappy and Mammy sat with Bahy Brother,
Thogs 1ittle girls began unhooking and unbuttoning thelr Sunday dresces
by the time they had got a half mile on thelr way homs andy, I suppose,
were ready to jump into play attire and take off their shoes the minute
the wagon stopped in front of thelr house,

Ip a very similar way, pursulng some of Carlyle's thought% we gsed

ormal

(good) and informal {(bvad or at least not good), If 2 man had got up, in
1908, let me sny, and started a chapel talk informally, I honestly pelieve
that he would have been asked to luprove his manners or resign. Such
high~falutin speeches I have heard, millions of them, 1t seems nowl
Like the gag about Dr., Samuel Johnson's writing about flshez and having
aven the minows speaking like whales, many of the spesechss were about
wery every-day things and would have been ever so much better in plain
language, but they were not. :

For years I tried to get my students to write naturally, but it
was an uphiil business, They had been taught to write "flnely," as it
vsed to be called, and that, what they kept on writings When a more easy
atyle was developed, I begaﬁ to feel that maybe my type of teaching was
getting some resulis. T c¢an recall, in my old age, some of the best
writing I have ever seen, evén In books, when boys and girle got Inter.
ested in what they were writing and "turned on," Take the theme written
by the boy from a dying co&i-mining town where he described what 1t was
1ike to see a man killed in cold blood as the writer, a mevre elght years
old at the tims, was on his way to Sunday Behools Or the theme of the
glrl from a sm&il village in northern Alabama that told of renzsming the
doge of the town because when you called your own pup, maybe a whole
dozen dogs of varying breeds and ages and slzes would come a®running.
Or, the best one I ever re¢ad, of the Czech boy who told about his early
cgncegt&on 0{ Virgiﬁia gai@ang frO@ an *opld warhorse® in Czechoslovakia
who smoked strong cigads mace Irom Virginia tohzceo. Fven the ordinary
student can wrilte when he is encouraged to write in his own way.



| T v
16?0 /9/1 o
FOLELOSE TN THF PROFESSIONS S

Right now I am working on a series of articles, written in collaboe
ration with seveyi: -other peovls,which will show how folklore appears,
“bobs up® would be bettery fn Just about any profession. Each of
wy collabvorators 1s very much Interested in the scheme I have worked
out and is gilving me a lot of excellent materisl. I am plarnning to
record on tape some long interviews with them, to get for permanence
the setual story of the folkish things that have arisen in thelr par-
ticuddr professions.

48 a collector of follk medicinea, T have naturally turned to two
profesasions to help me¢ pharmacy and medicine. In the dostor's office
and in the drugstors folk things are forever bobbing: ups Many
psople, though willing to pay for the services of the Goctor and the
pharmaclst, cannot get wholly away from what uged {0 be the remedy or
practice back in the remote places where all of us came from ultimately,
Granny did not have any sort of degree or license, she did not often get
any encouragement from even the old famlly doctory but she had a vway of
inspiring confidencag even the bitte{est concociion that she made was
gwalloved by the "patlents® with a ealm asgurance that they were being
treated by a séliwlicensed but actuali/s sort of divine, doctor, -

To a hunter and fishebman there i3 a hody of beliefls that have
long bean fellowed or belleved ine It would bes foollsh on hisz part
to legnere themy unlesa, of course, he wished Yo become s sort of feared
rebel in hls chasen ho%by or even professions Bvery type of aci has
a rule or two behind 1ty every animal must be {reated by rules that seem
to mey not a hunter, almost too much like the Taws of the Medes and the
Pgraland. Of course, the hunter and fisherman and frapper can always
show by his "luck" how well he hag followed the rules of the game and
thus Justify himgelf,

Ag an ornithologist for most of my many years, I have vun intoé%&?r@d4
zhg%amﬁ of unmnatural natural historys My collaborator, a physieian by
profession, has had similar experiences and is falrly bristling with
bellef's that he hag picked ups, He and 1 coften say that we have ceased
trying-~very hard, st leagt--to convince the mu jority of the pscple who
asic us about birdgy we gtate the facts as we know them, and usually we
are sure that they will slide off, llke water off the proverblal
duck's backs. Didn't Grandpap say thet so and so is correct about blrds?
What right, then, has a Glasgow physician and & stuffy college tsacher
to run counter to the truth as revealed in the accepted truthy of
Grandpap and his kind?

Biology in general has bundrads of instances of accapted folklore
that can hardly be uprooted, even by years of seriouws study., Since most
high achool and collepge studentsget jJust a smattering of sclentific
knowledge, it is unfalr to expect them o accept very Jjoyously what is
in the texts or in the lectures by the professors VWhen a student took
issue with my blology helper, he cited the most ponderously learned work
on snakes to show that only %he rattlesnake and tThe copperhead of the
snakea 1n this area of the country are poiscnouss My brother says
that the blaek snake i3 poisonous,’ she replied, with the sort of lgno-
rant wactuousnese that most irrltates a secker after lknowledge.

B, t every phase of the classroom has iis peculler folklors. Stu-
dents come to college with thelr minds made vp about the private lives
of authors, about the Interpretatlion of posme and plays and short sto=
ries and novels, A mere term or twe under a well-trained teachar way
open a few new doors to the avarage student, but, I fear, most of them
will go out, now as college gradustes, with most of thelr immature thinke
lng about 1{terature and language tba% they brought to collepges.
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Away back in the exrly days of this colurn I gave, as accuralely
as I could, an account of our going to town in horse-and-buggy days. It
was a great adventure, for we got up early, ag on days when we kilied
hogs, and were in town, eleven miles away, by mld-morning. We "parked"
our wagons in a vacant lot or, if we were somewhat styllah, at a livery
stable, and went "trading" up town. Late in the afternoon, after our
frading was over, we started back to our remote place, tired but also
excited over having been a fur pisece from Fldelity, all the way to the
county seat, . '

Going to town is stlll practleed, but most of its adventurous
nature has gone. Why, in the same t{m@ that we took to drive our round
trip, do our shopping, and house and fe¢ed our anlmals after we got home
just anybody now could drive to Loulaville and back and havs even more
times for shopping (that is, from Bowllng Green and almost from Fidelity).
This very thing has been common so long that a trip to our bippest city
1s commonplace, ¢ sort of like our going, in my boyhood, %to one of the
neglghboring country stores in the hinterlands of Fidelity.

Not too long before I wrote this article the tobacco markets were
blg news all over the tobacco-growing areas of wegtern and central Kentucky.
And people came to town, belleve me{ Toms of burley tobacco rolled on
iﬁucks into my town, and,actdally, mlllions of dollars exchanged hands.
The livery g{ables did a bilp businegs. Wsit, I am some decades out of
gear, We haventt had a livery stable in so ioag that younger paople
never daw one and looked slightly unimpressged when I have told them of
the greal’ days when we drove to town and put up our animals at a livery
stables Well, anyway, I never heard of any of the tobaceo growerst
bringing to town a shoebox full && grub for luanch out on the vacant lot
where the wagons were parked., Iy fact, vacant lots,; livery stables,
andy mayhe, shoeboxes seem to havs vanishad with our youthy  These
country fellers with thelr truckloads of tobacco ate at restaurants
and ordered things that bhad hardly been brought inte #ldelity in my boy-
hoods  They took their checks, too, and stood in long lines at the
banksg lote of them had wilves who drove the family cars, too, and helped
spend some of that tobacco money. And lots of these sams woman went to
Nashville or Loulsville and spent some more of it, for Loulsville and
Nashvi)lle are now barely over the horizon fte the north or south.

Thie very morning I took my cane and walked down town for the
exercise and to plek up some needed things, such as some money at the
bank and a pair of nevw pants at a clothing (no, men'’s) store, Hot
once dld I see a four-footed animaly the hitching racks were empty except
in memorys in fact, I have forgotten where they used to be. The water-
ing trouvegh at the slde of the central park is goneg no horse had used 1%
in apes when Lt was finally removed, I did not see any horse, hitched to
a stylish carriage, shy or even dance a Jig wheén an occasional car came
gputtering by, When the lights changed, my cane and I hurried scross
the gtreet, not afyald some dare-devil driver would mm us down but
hoping tha% our timing would be gooud enough to get us soross before another
light would change and a block-long group of cars would charge by, like
the trains whep we used to go to the county =zeat. Tt was too cold for
country fellows to he sitting ocutside the courthousey, but some might
have been inslde, but whittling has gone by, along wfth the veterans of
the Civil War ané the endlesd yarns they used to spin, And yet this is
the same ftown, now much larger, where I used to feae just about everything
that made my childhood at Fidelity a slice of 1life for my ouwn generation
and my own time. The world do movel
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Being by birth and nature a country feller myself, T have always been
interested In my kind, A very large percentage of my schoolmates were
eduntry horn and bred; most of us had attended one~roomed schools, and one-
1y a fowhad had the advantage of high gchool before they came to ihe
Normal, as Western used to he ealled, as grown men and women to d&o
their high school work and as much college as thely meager salaries as
eountry teachers oy their abilliy to borrow money from the gountyeseat
hahks or some supposadly weathly local eifizen would pay for, Ve were
o queer bunch, 1f jJudged by later,.mopd gophisticated generations as stu-
dents, Many went down in the gstruggle but a few, as soldiers st -

Ge ttyvshburg or Waterloo, lived to battle long lives as products of earlier
education,

At the ripe old age of elghteen I hegan fo0 teach schooly in a one-
roomed country schools  For two later years I was the principal of a
emall village schooly 80 c¢lose to the soil that I could hear and identify
a half dozen hog-callers on any glven afterncon when the farmers were
rounding up their swine for the daye Then I hegan my vears of teaching
at Western, where I ultimately, as a gsiudent and teacher, put in fifty-
ong and a half years, foriy-seven of them as teacher. Of the 36,000
boys and girle I taught ultimately, fay more than half of them were from
the country and a large group from small villages where the odors of corne
£i21ds drifted into the heart of the village,

Farly in ny 1ife I took up studying birds as a hobby, which became ale
most an ohsession, To see my blrds I used to have very 1ittle trouble,
for my house uas for yeays the 1last ons in fown on ny str@etg ¢ran our
campus had a huge cedayr thlcket that hrought somz of the heat finds of
my 1ife, I Mrequented some of the £arms for yearva, until I actually
made a path along streams and throvgh wnods, And T rarcly made ftrips to
study birds without seeilng and talking with people right on ths soil.

S0 vsupl was thls practice that sgme of the owners of the flelds I walked
over myght see me down town soime “aturday and agk me whethsr T had fore
gaken them and their birda,

In 192% I invested In a T-Modsl car and thus widened my cireult of
chearvaticn, soon learning aveas that had been Just a 1ittle too distant
for me and my youthful legs. Agaln I began to make paths through
more distant woods and along more distant stresme, and I enlarged my
knowledges of country peopls quite as much as my knowQ\ge of bird lifew
My rural friends, where I have so often studlsd birds, got into the habit
of' asking me to spesk to thelr schools or clubs or Sunday School
elassesy and thus T got many & trip into my ewtended tarritory. i

Meznwhile, as wmy years grew more numerous, Uarm life revelutionized.
What had been a rather poor area hecame rich in resources, rescurces made
avallable by knowledge., Andestill I went to my favorite havnts and met
the people whom I IJmew and thelr children and grandchildrens  The
geravny cows that T used to cee in scanty pastures gave way to fine herds
of dalry or beefl cattle, which grazed 1n luséiovs grasses and clovers,
Shavby country houses were reworied orv replaced as the family income
took turns vpward, High sohool graduates and then college graduates
lived where compon=-school education used to be the rules, And stil1 I
saw ny birds and ay people, two very interesting groups of anlumaieid
nature. And, LT for no other reason than the many I have mentioned,

I always love to say that I am a country felley, born and bred and
brought up in the countrys e¢duocaled in:%%muntry college and even, then,
in a country university in another state, and constanily in touch with
the s0ll and the fellers who (ill it. Years sgo one of my colleagues =5
asked me why I did not run for office, for he knew I would get lois of

%ggsgegagg@ﬁlhi$§ggtﬂﬁm¥3g5§ggfaggoﬁyaggn§ggt%gﬁsgiﬁgsﬁh%o%?%% in
iking my birds aand my folks very much in the same measure.
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The word used as the title of this artiele--APOTOGIA--1i5 a Ureek
word meaning, basieally,apologyy but with many degper meanings, It
can be translated by several words, each ong hardly adequate--defense,
explanation, sven autcbiographys Cardinal Wewmany when he came to
write his masterful explanation of why he Left the Kstablished Church
of England and became a Cathpllie, used this word for the title of his
book¢ APCLOGIA PRO VITA SUA,a defense of his Life or an explanation
of why he had acted ag he had done. ‘

Tyery beok uritten by any author iz, In brief or extended, an
apclogy for one's peint of view, a brief chapter of how the world and all
that 1t containg hag struck the writer. Even the villain in onels -
play or novel may be the author's wmeaney gelf that circumstances and
ctrong will power preventad from actually growing to matuvrity.

My, this sounds dresdfully leared and rompous Tor what I mean to
say novy  Reared in the country by parents that wpuld have been able to
adapt themselvesz to Life snywhere, shown from childhood some of the wvaluses
of good books and other good pogsesggions of the human race, taught
to respect the philosophlias of all honest people and to dislike the
obyious hypcerisies of lots of people, even at IMidelity, my actual
home area and also my dreamworld, I have gpsent & long 1lfe, with ad-
ventures bhobblng up at every possible vnexpected moment.

_ No, T bhave not had an exclting lifey as viewed by soms person who
has troveled to the ends of the earth and ¢scaped death in hundrads of
split-gacond and Hreatheinking moments,  Put excliement 1s nel limited
to plood and thunder, to far-avey places with strange-sounding napnes,
I have lived for most of my alwost Lour dcore years in a small town

in a rural area of Kentueky, with faw visible glants or ogres ox

Ipdians ar lions to hunt, with no perpendicular , mile-high c¢liifs %o
alimb, no rivers ao wide «that only on fair days can you see across them.

Bt Lifle, neverthelass, has brought some of the greatest adventures
one could dream of, I have watched, as an educator, the genarations
to which T have " » glven my grown<up labor, progreas from a gemie
plonger 11fe to one in which my peovle are the ¢quals of those anywhere,
It 13 not mersly an acqguirement of things that has made them dLlfferenty
horizons have bedn widened by eduveation, hy travel, by thinklngs . Qur 4
boys ean talk as easually about the ends of the @aré?aas acould columbusﬁ%ﬁ
hiz crew whan they got back home from fhelr wild adwrtiires. Ome of
my students acclidejially summed this vup when he stavried his speesch on
"The 014 Swirming Hole"™ by gayvingy "0One womling as I was flying over the
North vole, I forgot the miles and wiles of snow and could see, with
@y eyes open, the shady old hole in the 2ittle ‘ore¢ek where I used to
go In gswlnming."  When asked how many timeés he had flown over the North
Pble, hs saldy "I don't knows four or five time§, Ty five months.!

I vwasn't theve with him in the flesh, bul e a1l flew that day with
him, wight over the pole and back to the old swimming hole,

To gsce the great movement of my penerations from earlier times to
the prasent has greatly incrensed my falth in the race to which I belonge.
We humens sre geekersy we often mmn after the undesirable, the cheap and
uglyy but, glven time, we come back (o gensible places and try again to
geel and Zind ths satiafuctcry, the desirable, the lasting., |Vorking
wlth thougands of boys and glrls For a half century and more sowehow
atrengthened my ballef that cur world that I knew 1s pood to recall but
not to bring backy we did not want to bring back the world of our fathers,
no watter how alluring it sounded when they told about ity and I for one
am glad fto have lived long enough to see the younger generations showing
abundant abllity to stand up to time and bravely carry ons That is my
apologla in a few words, and I am not aghamed to utter it,
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rpreﬁer left his country eﬁtate junt north of Newlork Gity for a
er in.gh1 irfornia, he entertalned at Weodehurek L, his home, the
pop Wlar nature writer Nallas Lore Sharps  In thelr chat%er that day
the eighty~eipht~wear-old Burrovchs remarked that he had studied the
woodehupk or groundhog all his 1ife and =t1l1l was learning ney things
sbhout 1t every day. Sharp somehow felt that this remark summed up
Burroughs ag a welter and nn ohserver, fhetar a Tew mow?h in Califore
nla the old man declded he wanted to gef hack %o hiz own acpes to dieg
he dled on the frain az he wag making his way back to an arvea that he
Interpreted as only one cother Amerlean scene had hasn Interprefed in
books, Henry David Thar@au g Concowml, Maszachusefts, area.
Somehow Lt pleassed me when some great acholar v great wrltsr or
a combination a? th@w@ two deceldes to start digeing right under his own
feet, assured that the senter of the earth is hensath. Bome great pesople
lose thelr ehance to be ddentifled with some plaee on the globe by trotting
all arownd over it so fagt that no place hHeaomes for long thelr gvot.
T have nevasr actually hegped gome student to stay wheve he was vnless he
had digeovered Lhat for hﬁm there was gold in them thar hills. On
sevaral occasions I have had the satisfaction of finding yowng fellows
who, like Thorsasu,traveled @vtenvivelg in their own - 1it{le Goneords, who
Femmd satlefaction, & Living, and happiness in vhﬂty unil thelr timas,
may have sgemsd jU}. t another 11**1@ old place, ig alluring to
sel out fo zes the world anﬁ to pelsist untll vou have seen a lot of 1,
But for some of us, moybe h Fﬁf%ﬂ by not ¢ ﬁftiﬂ? away and as f3r ag e
would often have 1iked, 11fe has sesmed very wich right in the cosmos
arownt us and under our feet.
In this fleld of folklore many ucho1av” have felt that they must
go to the most undevriaprﬂ areag of the world, spend veéars on end {rying
£0 deayn strange languaged that have never h@@n redused o writing, and
other yeasrs trying 1o arvive st the psychology of some halfewild tribﬁs.
T™ey have deone some remarkable vork in thus br*m?imp hagk to the warld of
learning the cugtomns and other Follways of Little-lmown peoples,, .
Anothexr Typw of folklorist has Ffelt that our own folklore, go wall
Imowm that 1t seems universal and oommonplace, deserves our atfentions.
Haarly every pari of America are pov working seholars who have deeided: to-
shart digging on thdlr own acves, aspealally helore those acres are
overrun with modern inkerstate highways or ogcupiﬁd hy skyserapers, .
Torty vears ago the loeal folllorist who thus tried to set down %@hm+
actually the Tolkways of his own srea wag looked down on by the real
sehélars In the fleld., Unlegs you could come up with something sirapgey
you ware not studying folllore at alls It hag always heen a source ol
great saflsfaction to me that our oun Fentvekion, a musie teachsr in the
Leulsville schools, thought enough of Tolk musie tn ride on hor=eback
into the most out-of-the ~way mowntain countles to find and preserve
these treasurss of folk 1ifs Miss Jogephine Me(lll was a whole
generation ahead of har tim s for mosh of her contemporariess still felt
follklore was wild atuff, concerned with 1lliterate, even coarse,people,
paovrle who lived the other aide of nowhere or baek of somehodyts fields
T have uged Misgg MeCill as an 1llustratlon of what I an tr;ing to say?
right at your fingertips, mayhe am& certalinly close by are buriled
ﬁwﬁa@urﬁr of folleways that %ﬁovi ¢ dvg out and kept for future psople
to knew how to judge themselves aﬂu fh@i? hackpromds.,

é;ix?ﬂ / %
Only a few months befere.. John Burroughs, the prggt naturd writer and
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; Degifying one age of the world and neglecting even pnets own age
hosadvunyves seewed o we a very short-sighted view of iilfe. I certainly
hedrd enough of thls as a ehild to last several lifefimes, You see, In
the rather prinitive area where I grew up,pecple liked to think or pretend
that 1ifs had been better elsewhers or at gome¢ other times Most heads of
families had grown up in Norith Carclina, it 1 true, and had come as young
peoples Lo our Last West of Kentueky, the Jackson Purchase, TLife had to
be started all over again, with primitive condltions, with sven the river
pretly far away as an avenue of ¥radey and the rallroad had not yet arrived.
And our road® ware not roads at all but mere frally through the woods,
guddy in winter and dusty in surwers many roads wound around over large
areas, for they got so bad that it was necessary to change the courses
of the trails often., And there was no unusual group of supermen in our
1ittie neck of the woodsy we were rather ordinary people, wvith few lme
portant cormectiong here or elsawhere.

It seeued tragic to me, if these Horth Carolinisns were tslling the
truth, that they had ever lelt thelr Paradise to come iInte what was cers-
tainly not that., Most of the pecple who c¢lalmed great cornectlons back
vonder 414 not go backs few of them even wrote to the mors blsasced ones
who st111 lived back In Godts Countrye But the rest of us, nol 30 rew
cently from anywhere, wondéred and vondered st the phllozophy of the
clder people, who apparently exvectsd humanlty as a whole (o contlnue
going down hill uptll wretchsdness would be the lot of everybody.

This would be comic Lf oniy ¥idelity ané its ex~Norih Carclima ¢lie
ivens hsd been the only oiienders. Bt just about every generation
is likely to vegard its time as degenerate and other times, usually fay
ofi’y the best tc be alive in.,  Thirk how many of our spherss of thought
live almost wholly in some blstorlce ov imagined past. Take our ouwn
Americsn government, which unthinking people have often exalted far
above its actusl hizh valus,. Only a 1ittle reading of history with one
¢ye open wiil show that our Constitution, for example, Ls the result of
warring and ofhew interestsy the compromise arrived a¥ did not seem
very great to many contemporaries of Washington and the others. Belleve
it or not, things were sald about our First President that would wars
rant a trial for plain disloyalty at many a time in our history. And
probably only the fear of belng gobbled up by Kuropsan nations made
ug behave as well as we dids One of our historians has sald that three
things §aved the infant nations Bngland itseli, the Atlantic Ocean, and
tha Grace of Gods Tt is commendable to praige the actual achlevementis
of our alders, bui Lt is certalnly not very wise to assune that they
knew all the answdrss : e .

tgufiicient unto the day ls the evil therdof" gays, Blbls. This is
slightly ecynieal, © will adnlt,and wos probably meant to ba Just that.
But it 1s conpled with other remarks that urge us to live wisely and
well now and not expect any favors baecasuse of our origins or our
podsible future greatnaesy,

Just why sny considerabls group of people will assums that dreas
at one gertain time in history was the lasgt word 1t is hard fo undey-
atont, But aluosi every day we see some “letier %o the ceditor® that
makeg Just such an azsumplion. T will =dmit that "rushing the styles®
15 ridiculous, but it has always been 80«  Away back when I was young,
there were as many oddiiies in draess, in provoriion to the peovle I knewy
as thers ars novs Sows of ths oﬁﬁi%ieﬁ we hrushed aside hy callling
them tacky, but some were far-oul in the other direction. lach age seons
gapable of adding new creations Lo hair styles, the cut of clothing, the
nature of accegsories. Before you get tooe wrought up over Heaile halr-

Whae Which Yots of us dislike, remember that a pentlens i -
BhéEo Y n%ﬁﬁmry, word hig pair’long, even done u% 1£1éngﬁ§i%?“;?ﬁgr§%§sl“




1676 /@
Cheret. o g

Folk knowledge takea 1taelf serlously. It would have baen regarded
as dowunright lack of courtessy, at the Lsast, not to accapt 1% as 1% vas
havnded down by the eldeps. And thiy prevailed for ages and atill, %o a
legger axtent, provalls,  Just today someons asked me when the robing
would b coming backy the person asling the gucstlon has never made an
study of blrds and says soy but somefgiters along the way sowebody tTold her
cr she read In a book that rebing ard signg of springs I told her that
theye are plenty of roblaz around all wintsr and every winter, bui I
geriovdly duubt whather she wlll remsumber 1, Dldn't Miss Mary, when
she had uws In the first pgrade, teach us shout the robin as a sign of
gpring? And didn't we draw a robin's plcturs and color L1 zome impoge
2ihlye aplor that no robln wo_wld have racognized?

Yelklore svceh as this is funny but harvmlesg, but folk inowledgs .
of tan %akes cther turns. Think of the resictancs to £ilth comtrcel fthat
o ¢sn recall. I hoeard enouph ugly things sald about scrdens for doors
and windows to make me think, asz a boy, that maybe it was wrong to shut
out the dear 1itile flies, Belfors you arv too erlitical of modern Ixdia
and 1%z primitlve thinking aboutl cows, Just recall how you have zeen
sanitary measures rasisted as YF thoey ware diraet from the Prince of the
Powsy of Tarknasg. In my own toun the nlght a vole was to bae taken
by the City Counell on reaviring wllk offeved for asle to be pasteurized,
a fomous lawvedr was aitting by to defeénd the interests who did not wand
that very sensible thing made Into lawe Fortunatsly, one ef our oun
trachers, a professor of agrleulture, dld his biggest bit of showing
ths valug of lesrnlag: he entered; 1n a guilelt way, into the vhole subjeet
of pagleurizatlon and acihually conwinced the Ciiy Councll that the lav
wag neadad, The fancous lawyer, Torhunately for his memoryy sald nothing.

When T look hack ovar o ra%h@r long 1ife of edueation, for T am still
Just a learner, I can gec mony Instancen o wvaluable lessons that were
tought noegatively.s That 1s, the champloning off some Llgnorant side of a
guastion foreed me Lo bHe a more ardent partlzan of a bethey view.e I
am gure that the dogmatic teacher T had in grawpar early In my student’
1ife made me delberwine to cearch literature and othey sowrcos belore” T 1 -
made or perpdtuated some of his illy-grounded and pompous dtatementse .
He felt that good grammar was right because 1% was right, and that wasg
that, T am sure that L cne of his gtudents had milsad the guestion
aboutiigage moking language good o bad, the fuacher would have nearly
burst a blocd vessel i rago,

Fyern in wy advanced graducte worl as an Mnglish student I had a
taacher wie felt that his favorite pronvneilations wers Lorscpdained,

e tried to make vz, mapy of us experisnced teachsrs and probably asg

wall grounded in the hlstory of the langusge as he, use his pet pronunw
clations, even though they were giwen only second or third cholee in his
lingulatic Blble, the INTERNATIONAL TICTIONARY, of wileh he had been an
gtiterse Bome words that he se¢d up as the only accectnble ones still
make me cringe. At least, I dld not wse hils methods in teaching
thousands of major students In the Unglish lengunge course bhat was
required then. Fuerson, in a short poem that sounds somevhet wrlike

his vsual dapew=devil way of being an individual rather fthan a bslil=bearing
in a machlne, thanks Providence [or ecertain necesgsary bounds that have
kept him within sale arcas. T sometimes wlsh that ¥ could have had the
privilege of teachlng some of wmy taacherss beth of us would have learned
a lot that we did not learme T evern wish Y could have been allowed %o
make out the grades for a fow of themy maybe if T had hadé thls privilepey
T would not be gitting here hy wmy typewriter; some of them, T suspeet
mizht have voted that I be ftarred and featheved or at 1ens§ kicked out of
dear 010 Whoosis College, my alma malers

NEGATIVE LEARNING
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It pudéenly occcurred to me, not long ago, that I do not know how
to measvure things as we used to, Et leasty my younger friends would
have to employ an Interpreter if I swidenly began wvwsing only the
megures we uscd to euploys . :

How mieh s a Yhand"?  Bvery boy and maun used to know. for that
wasg the unit of wmeaswring a horaels height, "Sixtaon hands hlght
was a gopd-gized anlmal, Hot many were that fall. A hand is approxe
lmately four incheg, a8 used hy the nen and bove I onco lnew,. Jua
now T meagured the width of my own gocdesizged hand at the base of wy
thumbh and Tound that my hand ls about a aduartesr of an ineh foo small.
Aut, foi all practlieal purposes Lt will do. T am not planning %o
buy or msasure a horze soon and con afford to let somz one elue do
the measuring, _

What L= an Bineh®?  Ilveryhody now knows the answer, but that was
anothey folkigh measvrenent as praectlced long agos The inch wag the
Jenegth of' the second ioint of your index finger, Of course, this
varied somewhat, Loy some hands are slaender and long, and some aye
thiek and short. My iinger is a tprifie longer then the inoh on a
rulern, T have sesn lots of aloth measured hy women as they mads gare
mente for thelr family, with the finger folnt as a unil,

Yhat 418 avfoot? Cf courge, you know, for vou have & yuler or
yavd stick handy, But, aegaln, [ have geen pesople measure a foot by a
time-nonored wave Extend your thumbs af right angles to your tandss
place the ends of the thvwbs togethery the distance from the side on
ong hand across to the other side of the second hand is a foot, good
griough to measure ax<handles and lots of othey things, T fried my
own hig handa and found that I had to lap over my thumbs slightlys I
have seen some hrosd-handed ellous whe had o Jap nesarly a whole
thumn and not merely the nail, ax I must,

What Ls a tyard®?  Why, go pget a yavdatiek apd ind out, But
vardsticks were oi'ten preity gsearce in earlier timas, But nature
supnlied sn unfailing source of maasuring n yvavd, T vou sre meagurw
Ing cloth, for example, take 5 corner of the cloth in your laf't or right
hand and streteh your ars out full lengths turn your hesd in the othar
glrection ag far as you can confortably do soy from where you are holde-
ing the cloth with thumb and forefinger to the tip of your nose is a
yard, and that le pood enough measurement for anybody. A rather long
arm and plenty of nose makes wme alichtly off center on this measurement,
Tor T measure a Little batter than four luches too much, T have sean
ghort-armed women bend the arm away back, in order to get the correct
yard, :

What te a vwrod®?  That term i not gso commonly wsed as formerly,
thovgh 21l surveyers know Lt adg a part of fhelr daily vecabulary, even
if they eall 1t s %pole." Five and & halil vards or sixteen and a half
feet make a red, T remember from oneé-roomed sohool days, bot it has been
so leong since ther that T ran to a dictionary fo he veassuredy for some
reader, assuming that there are readays, could have caught mg 1ln oy own
trap iF 1 hoad beon wrongs  Now, I cawnot recall having séen or even
heard of the ¢ld rod and how it was derived from natural elemsentzy jus
a8 wvere hand, inch, Ioot, and yards. The gtory is thal you aouwld get a
covreat rod hy lining up the first eleght men as they came ocut of chureh
on Sunday wmorning ana had them stand in a line, besl to toe, T suppose
somy extra-hig feet accounted for Yhat extra gix inches that we now
reguire to make & gtacdard roos
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Tn a previcus article I meuntloned folk ways of measuring when
standard tape Lines ov yardstloks were not common, I forpot to meyi-
tion that a yard can be measursd fyom the heel of one foot to the tpe
oi the other cne when you hove ahevped as fay as you cane Apain X
have been tesiing thils measurement and find that my short legs have to
be pretiy for extended, bt T can hsyvely make ite However, T would
hate fo have to walk acrogs a field with zuch steng, espealally a plowed

flelda L alao Yorgot to tell how thyee Toat would be neasuvved cguickly
Por other purptsess If was a gorl of unwriiten law that a log for &
fireploce was three Peef longs e meet this mesguvrasment, we would plek

up 8 gwitch or ssmall plece ol plank, figagure olf three Teet with our
spread hands, and cut the sticw this length To wis in measuring our
firewond as we saved Lte  With chopped wood we used the ax and iis
handle, usually sesumad to he fthree foat in Jength, We would chen a
gmall noteh in the small log beiny measured ror haudle [2agth and then

chon the pole thrvough into threewstick lengths: thene ﬁlf@'the polag
that we hanled in on the wagon to the woodnile to he further sade into
filrewood, Wy the way, when weod wes ricked upy, Lt was almosl dlzgraces
fol i 4t wag not all the same lengih, A cord vas & wmeadnurement
tnderstood as well as any of the wnite previoesly smentioned, for Lt wae
8 plie of wood sight feet by four feet by four feety howegver, l'or most
wople 1t was a plle of Jlrewood elght Feot long and fouwr feet hishy with
%he gticks actually only thwee et long. Sines flrewool was not of-
ten bought--5L1 vas sawed and chopped for home VHEe-w, L1 war nol neCesw
gary to gulbble over the other weangurawneat of & rick of wood,

Another Interesting nse ol primitive measurements wags the marking
o't of ¢orrn or tobroro rows. SQome timeg a Tarmer night have s stick to
measure these distencesy wmorc oiten he steoped off fhe digtance and
pricded hiwzeli on having his corn rows egually cistant, up piil and
down, and as strolshi as they conld be made, usnally by having a tall
pole with a white wag on Lt set up at each end of the 1'1eld to gulde the
man as he dlaio of'f hig furrow in earlier thimes or van his drill In isatey
times, A stsooeing joke in our Fildelity was that sowme one who had
rather curved or erocked rows of com 13ic offbls rows by sighting on
g cow in a paoture beyond the gornfields the cow moved slightly in harp
praaing, and the row chenged dlractions to ksep up with har.

A wery short-lepped man in our saighborhood boagied of having an acre
i’ tbbacco in a very small nlacey he knsw, becsusge he had stepped 1%
ol'fy withh 2 foot an a hsli to spare at each slde of the fleld.

Hot cply wasgs B hand uged Lo measure horsesy 1t wee aleo handy (ax-
cuss the poor pun) to measure the distance of the sun above the horizone
Lozens of men whes 1 dnew relied on this means of telllne the time. You
gxtendad your apwn to Lt full langih and beot your kand at right angless
the lowey side of the hand wag supposed to he In 1lne with the horlzong
il the other side barsly touchsd the sunfts edge, it was a svvs sizn that -
the sun wags & hand high, Hovi eangy to meagsore 17 vou only konow howe -0

A sort of manis sometbtlimes grew up aboul measvrements. A wmsn of my
aegualntones deolded to gee how wany tobaceo seeds Lhere would he in
a teacup. He zot out his hoavdzd gesds and sovred obt a Jol into a
howl. Hext ne fool an Loverked guncap and levsled 36 off with seeds.
He vouvred the tipy seeds on 2 plece of white paper and tediously counted
Them, Then he book gunceptul after gurcaplul snd FLlled a Uzbruckt
teaspoon, that ls, he smeothed off the sseds so that they 41J nol bulge
abovae the rio, %han ne counted fThe teaspoonituls peeded to 1111 the
cup level fvlil, T regret that almest zevently years bhave wade the
actual figure Torgotten, alcong with lofs of other and more wvaluahle
things.  But 1t wag a "“whole bsap," I ssgure you,
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While my mind ie on the svwblset of weasuring, T mist tell some
more roilkish ways that used to he common. With standardlved mesdurge
mepts avalloable everywhers now, It 1z hard to undserstand that it woo
wad rot always easy to find euch thiugs In wy early dave. e coula
attie offf all the tahles Tound In our Bay's ThirdePari Arithmstlc,
vhether we wunderstood them or not, butl weny of thes we never zawy and
now T wonld he ashamed to fnke g %eat R many ol the tableg, even though
T rewember the mivadeup Jumpe from one Lo another,  Who aver sav a
e i 11" cut by Ltaeld? Please send me a pernyworth of scomething, and
b sure you g0 nolb cheak wee  And, i7 you are skillled in financg,
igolave for my ingpection a Yaill,.® 1 do noet wean a sawnill or a
sorghvs mill or a coffes mlil or water wil)l or anyv of tne othsr kinds
where somsthilog Lo svound oy preparad; I asan the tenth of ons cunt,
tha thousandth part of a 69113E&%%A;um
foen In my childhoed we Grevorined tha table thzi began: "™opn wmills
make n conty ten cente g Lo, ten dellars an cagle, fwenty dollars a
Jouble gagle,®  ATter you have loolntsd a mills plense gend we & couple
of gaglés, and T will glwe vou twenty one-dellsr DIlLle the next Vime I
gae vor.  Haybs a seavbuell and o double gnwbueclk, ofiten heard & half
century ago, would do Just ng well as cagle and dovhle vagles
fecently the British nave reworked thelr wonstary syaben by naking
it decimal, what ours bag been since carly dayz, T wonder whe bhay gome
good but misguided naople may not stape a mareh o yevuvest that tha
tyrannienl governmént ¢ive back the dear old sysier, ghen 1 was young,
T heard objectlonsg to the metric ayvatem that eguabed Lt with Hrench
infigelity and othay Tédveien evils, Chemists, phyolelsts, and many
othar sindents have uaed the wetric gyutem 3o long that 1LY sgsms olumsy
hermome ter Lo go stronsiy gromded that
¥
1
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to think of our old ways, e ther g

we must think of it 1n older ways and Let scholarly peonle Lolk about
zaro Centlegrads, when we lmow zare as 32 degrees below Praezlng.  Wiat
19 a dapreey by the way? 1 do nobt anilelipsie hearing very soon that
At e so many kilomsters to lLoulsville, not so meny to Mashvilla.

It is hard to glve up our Inehes, Teel, yurdsg, rods, and all {he rost,

Lots of Jokes used to he told aboul storekespers vho had thelr
ovn wayn of measuring things. My pintts o pomndy The world aroung®
was a vhyme shat we 311 knew, ane we ususlly told sm Llivetratlive story
of some lpvoramus who voen this vsry system, Lpts ol peopls Today
110t eyebrows when some dalryman tells about bhow many sounds of wllk
hin couws averapges  "O0allops,® those 1ilved sycbrows sesm Lo say, is
the ferzordalned word for measuring milk. Where do vou get this
“pbaﬁ&%gtuff?

I lived at Widelity for elghteen yearn, fron sy birth untlil Chridstmasg
Weals, 1906, withont ever kuowlng how far, actually, L% wadg o Fidelity
from ouy heuses  Porlunataely, our neclk of the woods way surveyad, and
I gy how fay things were apsyd on an aly 1inec. Ul our roadg ware
not sirbine or section~ling yoads, Tt wag only alter care csme to
e, cars with new things eallsd speadometora, thet ¥ found out thai
the distance batweern our Frontey: fo wind The Tirst stors at Fldelity
wad 2 nmlile and three tenths, Lorg peflors L conld YOrenber, $ome Aurs
vevors cae roiling a big wheel that measured distance ano Tound oul thak
thls games store wag exactly ten wiles: from the courBipouss in the county
sent, Alter T laft Fidelibty, a new rond wig bull b, most of 11 through
avreas T bad pevey wveen, nul, sgalo, the speedometsy soys it is ten milee
Trom souvthonse to country atore, Aside from that ten wmliles I dld not
knew the acinal dictonee bedwden any two pluees,y and T dld net need 0
knows we gol into measuring the {ime taken by our hecvag to walk fairly
fast and judegoed disiances gsomavhal by that. One of my former sfalyd
mamherg, now ln Lox Angelag, measuresd digtancss whollwy hy the time 1t
takes to drive a eary he 1ives fifteen minutes from VYOLA.

it




<,

.' D, S,
6N PBUCATID FELLER 1680 /8(4 <
T

Becently T have bean reviewing attitvdes foward educated people by
those not so wall gdueated, It in no partislity on my part to say
that, for the most part, the prople of wy study srea are deenly impressed
by education. Many a person with only what he learngd in the one-roomed
school has lived fo see hle drgeendants gob high school dlplowse snd
then college diplomas and, a few of Them, @magier's and doctor's dagrees,
The uneduented oy peorly edvestad mny not be able to judge between Lhe
feller with an Al Be and one with something higher un, but he lovea fo
mention hiz ovn or other peoplets bhoys and girlyg who have piaduated with
depgreas, i that seme area I had the good $ayliie 1o pive the coNmMenes s
sadress For the first bovs ane glrls who Tindched the glsnhib pradey and
I have gone, again and apaln, throngh the years, to speal to graduates
Fraow hilech sdhools. Tt has warmed wy hesnrt to sev the goners) apprecias
tlon for learning on th@parh of &vepn the oldeat and Jeanat cducated
nooplo,

‘ ﬁaw? of #the places where T have gone, and nol merely in
earlicr Timesy hlzh seboal and even collepe hos been accepted wlthout
much hestility, thouveh there wag a lot a4 long time ago, Bt advaneed
deprees are aomethlng elace  One of the comamonest rewmarks that 1 have
vloked uh, here and thepe, fopecially in thoe arvea where T originally
eapte from, Fldelity Liaald, Is thet working Tor a doctor's degree
daestroye onety falith, that all Phe D.'a aray alwost ex off'lcle, Infldels.
That agounds Tike somgthing out ol the long ;ime agGy hut I have plard
theze donticnl words more than onee dince 1

T retired elght vears agos

Ty gach lnstanee T felt that the person saying them was pliyles poor itdy
who tad delinadly Tlved for yenre as 8 holdey of o Phe e diphoma, when

a i Fellow Tike wme onghi fo bave heen struck Jdoun Loeng ago, L have neve
ap had pnyurther explanation addeds a Phe, De is 8 Yough customer, and

thaek Lo that,

When T have told many voungey psople about the hoestlility o apything
beyvopd weading, weiting, ond arithmetlic That all, of ws oldstors oneo
haard often, T have crested a laugh, for mosat of thew ave the beoneficlaries
of fwo penerations of prowth albog wf voymgey davd, T oatiil know
Fanilies that 4o not allow their children to go to coilege Uor fear they
wlil become , oven long hefore thay gradusde wilib an A, B, degrec, as bad
ag bhe The Mg geam to by to some of the #ideliiy elect,

TE im the sana old story, told avery genceatione What L not known
Lo Tearasd and often hated, Whaeny nobody but a very few could rrndy the
readsr was often regardsd aa In deapie with evil spledts, Tor he could
Lokl at oreoked muarks o a piege of paper and ealld efl words, real words
and not soms heous nocus. When one wan Lo a comaunily ew hew lo weld
iron, hey too, wis an asgeclste 87 the Fyil One nno would not do to trust,.
Vhan an cceasional poraon koew a Tew ihingd cboul swolelne, ne, oGy was
likely %o have eold hig goul to the devil for hils spooky Mnowlodge.

T can recall havieg hoard arguments againsl vocelnallon, antitoxinsg, and e
aveny g4epasns o keep out flics and wosguitoss thot woulo walke of madieal
salevar everyining bHod and Auzpliclons . OFf aowese, Granvy, bless hey

old heor®, know aone thinge, but they weve natural things and oot

fatahoed on at o drugalore, She pot oub in the woods apd Phedds and

found the remadiss Fhat were natural and right,

Betuening o my sbudy aprea, T tove Yhe title by which T ax knoun
Lyorywhers therd-~Prolaedsor., Y la a tribuis pot mersly o me bhul to
Jearnivg in whatevway Lovi, Apa thede same people vsed we oall the
teaghar L the ens-vroowsd sthool by the same tltle, Lor be way Qomebody,
even by hls first-eineg ceritlifeate made by gxaminations on the coamon
zeheol brn@ch@ﬁﬁh%ftﬁﬂiéﬁm@what above the ovdlinary levels Thank good-
nasg, my meture 13Pe hag m2sn spent largely among neonls who rewpseted
lgarning and wished well fo Thoss whe sought L% ever so slightly,
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The difference hedveen folk measurements and standard ones hag al-
Wwayes inirigued me, T¢ we hufl had standardized eouniment with us at all
times at Fidcli&y? Wt woulda have loay moast of the flavor of meaguring
things.  In previous artlcles I dilscussed some of these Tolk messuresy
now lat's Jook at some more,

unpO@w we start off with distarice, n subject that 211 of us know
a lot ahout, with miled and their tenths. Tt lan't just some miles Lo
A from By 1t Ls 145 miles, o1 Ho #ays the #nble of distances on the
road seap Toan locking ate Bub we dld not have any road maps at Fidality
8ixty years ago: we didn't need them, for we seldon went anyvhere on
i owe didy we knew approgimately bow far 1% wad and how soom we would
have to s%art from home to gotb there by & certain L1Me° and we dld not
rioed o know sxXactly when we would arrive at our homesy ws would e
therr when we pot thearo, Moet places move than Iive mi]@q AWAY W8 rE
nretly ay awsy or dow the road several miles or a pretty far plicea
NGQ% of 1w wvere pot fwiv . ONyWay., and did not necd exact meaguremants.

Shorter dlstances were bitije plege or a 1ittle wayﬂ or just down the

Tﬂﬁﬁ or path or creek, [t did not take you lepg te go o little plece,
buk a far plecs was Tikely to take the better part of a dav. F 1t
was farther than that, you axovseted to stay over nlsht and coms hack the
nent dav., AS L osatd in ancther article, we Knsy it was exactly ten
milaes from our village fto the county @wat, put that 1s the only exact
distance we knswe AYY sarts of guesges were aflost ag to how far 1%
wag to Mew Providence or to pottertown or to the wouth of Sandyy but
nobody knew exaclly or g9pecially cared,

nuantitles were Tollkish, too. Hyven @ standardized thing like &4
tushel was of many sizes, some ol them a third larger than ¥he otheraa.
Grandpry had always s2ld that this was a bushals fow people argued wlth
this hallowed mezasere and went on uvaing 1t Mithcu* aver Wnowing whathey
Granipap gave overfull or skimpy measure. rolazses buckelt was regarded
a8 a gallom, no i ter how far helow the a%dnuawd gallon that might he§
I sometimes think that the wvery idsa of molazses buckel nnoyAﬁtcﬁ gallone
A hlg bottle ol whataver size was a duart, whother it was fo hold whiakﬁy
o somelhlng aelegs, 4 gmaller oné wad a3 pint: a very much smaller ong
was a1 el nint hat saemed good tnouwh for loks of n@ﬁniaﬁ Who
?nrwlm Bonpgn ﬁﬂy+}rWF excent at the store, whers the merchant had the

Sl 5 e o

TrORCE 4ANnY OF MEadUres. “Mmihouxaf“ o “8iwﬁi“t" or gome other measure
was nzed, according to the company listenlng, to Irdlcate generous
moasee, Yoras down and ruvnlng overy' above the rim.  Wa weuld havE
enjoyed the Loui%iawn French wors “1&9ﬂ11vpe" i we had ever heard L%y
1% means somzthlog extrs, something for good BeATUra gome Thing fraciously
glivan. An extra ﬁ0%110 for ?aﬁnianae would have haan very appropriate
wlth wrs we got that tnfey anyway, call Lt wimtaver you like, ﬂ“ter all,
2 polato waz not purs gold andt mig ht be used o stlel on s coal-cil can,

KN

ANTVAY

low much wag some np&?hhov worth?  He was well-fived or wulletoe~do
or abley he had noney (amount not specificd) In the banki he ouned several
Tarwms i he even owned a surrey as well as a buggy and & Wagori iie n&d
three wuda taame and milked three cows just for himself, hi“ Tamily 4 and
The pigas His houwse way weatherboardsd and palnied whites  Hot dmgl

He ¥had 1t made,' In dster phrass.  Bul what would have been his zsetual
worth 1f gll ﬂL“ property was put ue for sale? Uhy, T never thought of
bhaty noall probanility o 1ot of Jugeling would be done wilh his
gtuly aitvr he dicd, S0 that the meaper sums brought at the auvction

mus ¥ have baen tricky or false. tesides, what did hile nedghoors have?
Being a rich man was usually a very relative Yerm, for richnegg or
poornesa io not measurad in dollars and cents in felxioh ArCad,
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WHA'T WE SHOWED THE VISITORS P
Whaen T recall wint we wded to show our vﬂﬁitnrng I ean see how
much Floelity wae like the Big wWorld. Relatives cane o seq ui to
apend hhrww&keﬂd, we owed ihem aome heariy wwals and zome eantertsin-
e L o He dld onrselves preoud in holh spherea,

- ver ogyund Pidel ity was a hilltop that hum as Lis cover a sande
ntong, or Pudding shone, roek as big ag s big houss, For somg reason
11 bad acauiredy long before my tlime, the namce of Devil's Pulnii,

Yor geperations it Liad been a great plovleking ploca. i the biz
roelk vou could bulld a small fire and roast como potntoss or fry some
hacon o, on scme could droun sway to one sidey boll a pol of coilega
deanwhile , for our part of the world, you had a wilde view lMrom the
etpe of the rock that looked ont over Dlood Kiver Pottom, Hocks and
wide views were vather rare in the Tlat Jackson Purchase and {his added
a braud-new awperiance to Aome of our yvisitors. Moany yaars after I
Lelt howe, s mlddle-agad courin told me that our sarly-mornlns ivlzfo
Pevidta fuledt way the one fhing abe renenbered about hey wisits to the
hewe of 0 fhe Wilsons,

Lowy to the east, toward uhel iy now Kentuely Lake, was the tobacw
GO FRelOrv. Whan the weed wag heling processed therey the =lnslng of
the colored womey who d1d the stesmming attrazted wide attention, When
wa had visitors while the factory was rmnﬂinpg we tried to inclw that
ns & menorable k}i?ﬁ vo o visit. In wy Yong vears of studying Colllore
T ecan think of nothing wore folkish than that melodicus glinsing,

Only a scant half mile Teow my home wag SQuiphur Epringg Chueelh and
The plenieling arga thars, Tna church wan for wordnip, the pleanicking
place for buyving soda »on sad chaving gum and Lee orean, At the plde
nloking place there was a crude sev ol sexts mades to accomnodate the
apnuat threngs thet came to the Conledepate Beunlon,. Yaricua ctherp
vEes werd made of this ocutdoor guditoriun, sueh as candidate spekingg,
which, in thone daye, weres ag mur} a part of our lives az breathing,
Close by wore SEVeTEl Springg, espsclally the ons by the alde of the
yoad thet wag o neishborhood ulﬂi?iﬁh, as Lt gunpiied watyr Low dvy
'L;:twrua, sater Tor borsas, water for wish daysze Across the crealty
vin the oot lcg$ Wil ﬁno%he spring, allohtly suleohur, as the ong by
the rosd was Lron-Tlsvored, upffxr“ WETE  COROT fnuu f1, but not too
pany o tiem i our ares weye kapt clean and properly Ueumuode® The
pums were gections ol hollew traes, usually ﬁﬂtw*ﬁhm ffausg gat down

et

deep in the sand, with ¢lay rawmned down o force the uwalsr to shay
ingide the gun snd not just splll oub in all ﬁirsctimxm. dany reople

went agalo and agaln &0 the springs when there vazs g blg day, whsther
wioveek doys or Sundayy in Tact, 16 was a taverite gtroll fop ths young
counlas, The gesrad young wowan could be helped by her egcort along
the footlog, for LIt hnd no raillng to ruassure you, Dayo-dayll
kids eeuld mike the lop suny and Ums siekon or dlomoy sone viziting
chickepn~hearted voungsters.

For a few brief yvears we had an unveml sttraction, the only get
of triplets in my father's pfﬂ;tiae Ares, They ware the childysn of
a tenant on a big favm vp the areal, Mozt oo ud had newer secn A #et
of triplets belore and not feo wany sett of twinej the older hrothers
of the thrag 1Little pgirls would grab a bahy apieoe when somcebody ntopped
cut fropt and wanted $o sg9e {the triplete, Hany a niockel or dime passged
into the hards oF the acoommodaiing wothers In this show of the three
Daples . Bul the triplets soon graw np and had rights of theiv owng
thay were Jjuet ey great wondewys as ever, but they wishl run sway and
nlde when nosey pecple came 510NE. Thus we Jost ons of our bast
entertalnments for our vieiting rolntives and friends.

The e are slmple things, 61" ¢our e 2y bt new much they ape 1ike
modery tovrist frapsi
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Many times in wy long 1iTe of talking and liztening to peonle I
have heard how courtry people used to be no longly, so shut in.  Mavbe
some nﬁopjﬁ, up seme hollow or away up on the ridpo, were lonelys bt
gvary dAy was an active ong at our housa. The fact that my fother
was the country doctor was partly responsible For this, but only partly.
(har Tidel ity panpl@ seemad to 1lke each othert!s companys that was one
of the bases of the hig Sunday dinner. Cooking up a 1ot of good stuff,
awatting over a hot stowve, washlng Lymumerable dishes--all these pald
of £ in having vpeople arouvnd and @hguyanr food and 0}nver5ﬂt10n‘ Though
suiamers, natorally, wers more active than winters, siree ths crops had
te be grown and ha*vv't@dg the Food put up ror wiatvr and the new care
pety woven, winler, too, had ifs share of coings and 0>mihﬁﬁn The
goeod old custon of sitting(bhut aVufvoouV sald setting) (111 bedtime
created a fine noighbcrheod unity that somehow Ls hard e forget.
Wood-chonplngs, barn-raisings, tobacco-cultings 1y wWheat-threshings «-

Just aboul aevery kind of activity, summer and winter, was a neighborhoed
affailr, not just the work of the family aloune,

Some of my Friends have often renarked abont the graater Interest
i church iu those days. We went o churen, of course, Tor 1t was a

part of our active melghborhood 1ifes hut I am not so #ure that 1f wasg
4H] spacial ralislous dultyy we Llked folks and got a chanece fo see them
fin this way. And we could irnvite somebody to come with us to dinners

gr We couwld be lovitaé, Theve was geldom a dull junday with nobody Yo
COME O TG, The nzighborhood activiftles that seen, a lonp way of'f,

# egreat avidence of charity wwx thought of at the time as someihing quite
easual, Taking gome food to sone clder]v neople was a chanoe to mrke a
vigdty To lesrn zome news, %o gal gome CLfTerent o»oints of view about
1ifc. Sitting up with the slek, Taying cut the doad, digsing the graves
ol our Irilends--3ll of these Wera normal parts of normal lives

When the telephons [inally arrived at Pidelity, along qbnut 1Q0h-5
a new avenve {or neighborhcod Life was opensd ugp, Wa scon pgoti beﬁt@r
acquainted with our own people Hnn with 1n}kv we had only cceasionally
segn, as at some spnual event at Sulchur Springs or st the Unlon “hurch
In Widelity when a preacher or 4 uJ(thtmOl“hinu pePfOYmer or 4 man wi*h
a marvelous moving-pleture machine came along, For wany an older pelre
son af ter-supper bours were nelghborhood hours, for a whole groop could
talk over the wonderful fﬁl?phﬂﬂﬂ) Learn pew jokeo, tell old ones,
check up on the health of our immediate oovmnnily and adicinirg araas.
For o time some of the oldsterse feared that the telephone wonld just about
dGestroy cour gatherings. tme country fellow came up with the bright
fdea that 11 world not be necessary for you to bathey dregs un in stylish
clothes,y and go* fo chureh; the preacher could take down his receiver ad
a co ruk{p hour, ang so occula you and your neighbors. Whe thar a4 preacher
in our arsa ever beat radic to the draw in this Sunday-morning servicee
T naever knew, vartly becauvse [ Lei't home when the felephones were only
two yesurs old, But I nevar fearcd that this handiness# of the Lvl@phone
would destroy the deglre Lo see poopls and not merely henr their voices,

The couvtry stord, the portofficv (vhen 1t was not the asme as the
ztor@)3 the blaﬁmbmliﬂ shop--these wire great Torums, oven to men and
boye cgpeclalliye T4 was a lueky fellow whe rot to take a load of
crosstles to the river landing, for he conld ge far bheyond our communlty
bevndaries, mayvbe gea a steambont, and alsgo hawve 811 sorts of great siories
of the sights along the way and how great a feam of mulaes he had, County
court u}v« brought men from CVFrV”hﬁrﬁ to the county seat, and it was
rrot hard (o thlnk vp soms r91q0ﬂ for your ngeding to go. Begidey
attending to "teading," you just might 2et to darve on a jury and have
many a graat story to fell at the govatry store For wsaka 1o COmd.

Juit now we got all this done sti ~ . Wa _
lonely much of the time, at least. M1 rvzzles me.  We were not
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Te us who live in towns and cities the news of something that hase
happensd to a fallowescitlzen makes some lmpressiony hut thaere are 30
maty imnresslons that cur nerves pet somewhat accughomed to thee In the
nountry of my chlldhood and yours, nolyhhnrnood hanpenings, for better or
WoIrse g scmshow beonme a part of a11 our lives. Kveantya that happened
when E was very small, too small to remember, werd revieward so many tlmes
in my nprasenes that § couvld have gworn that [ ﬂCuUd]ly wlinedsed them.
¥ mnat have baen barely three when the Cive men drownad in what iz now

Kantueky Loke, while they ware dreawlng a long seing ong night,. Those
deaths ocul into many families in Fldel ity neighborhood. The {wo men

vho survived the tregedy were relucthwmt to talk, but everybouy remem-
hered the egact words and passed them on to the mn@s of wvs who were not
privilezed to hear the criginedl accounta,

G0 vividly were events of the Clvil War described in my nresence that
T woad fo feel that I could draw a pletars off Shiloh or Fort Tonelson or
cther prest battleon Lo our general area. Gomehow the rather incongge
quential pa“%l ipints in those world events dLld not look the part of
h@“ovn, but they acguired n small halo, at leust, Probably they were
envied more than any other wmen whon we khev,

However, the neighborhood mewmory was not concerned vholly with

tragice @Vvu?“ As nost primitive areas, vloellty enjoyed Lis jJokes,
capecially poodehunored ones that bobbed up in every goneration. Sente
ing the yvorrger neonle was almnst standardized, What 1a a nelgbborhood

without a Few haunted houses or other aystarious plageg? And sood
Jolksgters took auvantage of The natural fear o such places and helped
parpetuate the hidr-ralsing gréoans and other ﬁﬁlqﬁ' asgociated with
Thianted® places,

When a thing happened, 1t seemed to haopen For evervhody. hen
one of the glrls eloped with a man a good deal older than she, we all
ghared In the humor when the glrlls mother, very theatrically, bsggsd
a nelghbor to pursue the eloning couple and sheot both oflfthen, (me
tenant on g ﬂéighhorhood Farm declared that he would havé enjoyed being
in on thic joke, for he would have ©iddenihis hovse hard altar the
colpls as tuoy trisd to gef acrossg the Termessee state Jins, he wovld
hove Tipred both barrels off his sholpun, and would have rstwrned trinm-
phantly to the frantic mother apd told her that tw had obeyed ovdors,

I 4o not recall which event orfered more nelghborhood talk, the »lopement
or the subseguent sensational divorce. Both events were a part of our
neipghborhooe 1ife, ‘

Cypieism was ne common payt of rldelliy 11?@ We launghed at our
erud: praciical Jokesa, we pot pretiy hot in »oiitlesl campalgngg we
oceasrlonally warmed wup in the countrey stord wien religlous dognaz came
up (andg tney often did)y but semehow a1l this seemed forgotten when
trouhle come alonz, fohave known mary & Taally that wey ever so nuah
botter after o five that consumed avery..nmb aneept the Mothss = e
the famlly had ony neignborhood generoslty made up For st hod been lost
and merc . fr ”anezak there was a commendable Lolevrance, even though
an cutslder wicht have thoueht otharwise 11 he had heard only the
endless poiltical and religilous arguments thot almost came Yo blows,
Ancdy the brauty of all thia, s girange mixfure of desirable and wndesise
able huson chacterigtics, was that my Fidaelity was a falr saople of a
whola ern, @ whola civili®stlon, a perlod between the (Ivil War and World
Wary T thﬂ% was ag distinevive asg sny perlod raved abont by orators or
written about lavighly by hivtorians.
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The strange word used as the subjecte-skinglishe- ls my svelling
of what we uped (0 say when we meant “L1ny’@ em“ in playving gémes and
fia

wishiag for "inme cul U Dur eldsys somedlpes rewinded ws that we
neant ®king's exouseg' bul we followed the evowd, az all zood Tolkish
peonle do, And it werked aquite az well ag world have the more formal

v%prﬁW¢10ﬁe I just svpovosed that ovr Munpy prommclation was ours
slone ] wy svrpr Lae o whan T Sound a Huohwm(nﬂsey frdend who used
the =ama pfﬁﬂvﬂﬁiﬂiluh, thoush she prew vp 200 milen Farther enst in
Hentucky. Dowlsn T knew how widely this Ls usedy [ do not yecall
naving rouvnd 1t in any of the sixty or o @ @gimnal atate Jivte of
worGy that T bave studied Ln sy Mamnoth Cave nroject,
My driend aluge states that somd voungsters would o ten resort
to this ercouse when they were adout Lo be csught in some gane and
did not wish Yo play accordi_ng to the rules apd become a mehber of
the opnosing tetine Many a btime T have seean voungaters Dalke noscbleed
o tumgache o headache or some Ealdden paln in the arms or lépy. Ve
othe c? Pdyan goon learnaed 1o have & sort of ampscd gnegr fol anyone
vho wanfed to play but not accordling Lo the rules,
Hundreds of tinmes in fhe bizgger worla {han we knew at iLdelity I

have seen Cuﬂiowm who used the game ftactics, even Uthough they dld not
pae MelinelishY as an excusé . The going ot toush, they dLd nel get
a5 meh hhiﬂhlihﬂ ag they wanted, they 4id not like the crowd, they
Lelt they were foo pood Tor ,thx comoaniong, or they liked Lo stard
FOTNE YNNG 4 Anyway, they tried to heg oif, Lo e a rule to themselves
andg muke v thelr pules Tor games aLL by thewmeelvss, Rathey oddly,
a opreal many off the bhyrsats whom T knew when they were young remalned
brats 11 the last chanter and wopse o rother trashy lives, Iinlike

the aharacters in fthe mushy novsles o Sunday School ﬁfoviwﬁ, not tooe
sany ol them reformea and "lived hanpy ever atter,” Brete they weore
and hrats they remsined, And , T have also obhgerved, ﬂum@timcq they
bagame parents of brats that were owact dupliceles ol thelr olders,

Wa heavw a lot of telk about loyaliy and matriotism. We wsed to
think that thess were virtugs of gyaat neople, 1Lttle vend iazing that we
had seen 11lastrations of them il our lived, On Gonfederate Reunliom
daya at suvlvhure Springs we gopetinoes had ag a speakey s preal ex.general
from the Southern Army, a really Glatinsuished wman in hiz tlme, My
vneled, who gepved wnder hin and wvere captuied wibh him, regarded him 45
the bravest man they had ever kuown, seemingly as unconcernsd in a great
battle as they nipght have bzen at a tuvkey shoot, Aut this greai wan
refused to swear alleglones to the United Biates at the ene ol the Civil

War and 11vww for poany years as a mab without a aounirye. I myaeli
nearo him heast tnat he bad never surrendered in splyil enourh Yo become
an Amerlican citizen and never would, AT he Gidnti.

Preggnt oh the oocasion when he made thia wila statswent were hunw
drads of people , many of them velarans of the Glvil Wirg who pad glven
their all for what they thought was right, haﬂ 1ohgh% & pood li?ﬁt,
hed Lost eves or avms or leps or propeyty-ebut they played the goms awd
A16 not cry ¥eklingllsha¥ Ope old hoy, scross the creel, ww% sald to
Mave killed several Tederal sofdiers ot Shiloh and had been olted for
graagl brayerys but his ®Ri11ing days ended in 1§65 he came beﬂk to his
hillside Targ and Lived ouvt o long, weefvd, vonobticsd 3ife,  Ancther
one whom I knew, For he was my mnele, coula have gald as the ofteguotied
southeorn ﬁcldiar gaid a1 Avpomntdory Wieldlldl, fellers, I've killed as
many oﬁ%hem as they have o mey Lim going home and riise & arop.”
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"HERE WE-GO ROUND THE WULBERRY BUBH". .

g b i,

safore thls artlele gees print, we will hive missed thre Jﬁ“ another
stitewlde prizary for zeovernor and the olther offfices Tots of ot air
Will have boen fumed looga, lotd of wnneesagnry harsh things w111
have been saldy and a few noses will have loat thelr compnss-needlse
straighiness, And lots of mucple, 1ike we, who have chozen to he sidew
Tinsry in neolities, will sipgh a bHiy and he hank?wl hat we have cowe
throveh anothar coampiign with most o our e¢ves ano nosed and fingepsg
ntani, Then wo can foke s few deap braeatiy and pat peady for the
general elaclblon in Hepvember, wiith contesis with no holds barrsd,

Tiere 1 an added attraction in Kentucky this year: the Henuhlicansg
are to have one of thelr very vare primaries, The sirorngly-Repudlican
commbtisrs and distriets will got o taste of what the rest of the state
hag had avery Iour years, for the Yemoorats sesm Lo thrive on ioternal
gtrifc, Tt hae heecn a very rare cocasion in oy Mfi ijr, in atate
volitlesgwhen Lt was poeaible Yo hear the inslde story of the whole
party ag reveanled by poritilsang that seemsd to want to sealp their friends
and o the gtrenpgth off their gucceass be able to roaet or holl in oil
thelr, gppoperts In the 911 edoction, We are 1o for some hlgh old times,

Tooan elderly fallow Tike me there 1o a lot to enjoy aboul nollitics,
yhilch T nave w'aichct‘ purely ag an cubsider 21 my Lite, Tt would be
hard to Hn/ vihat is the aost Folkish phage of our American 1ife, but
it owonld he h_rw o ]I 106 angtthg ahove a politiaal campaipn, nomy
younger days Toptudicod and Loughy o lob of Latin and Foupd my Didality
Prlends on wmany o poje, The canditate, with his whits dredg-—togame
incdicatiog hiz pﬂf’ty a9 a man, addresged nls Tellowscl tLAPﬂ“ In Eﬂﬁin,
of course, but a sympathdic franalation of L wonld somwmnd juat 1ike the
speecnes T heard a1t the old Unlon Chureh (nommnﬂlty housa,wa wmull call
it onow) or in the woods at Sulphur Springs, vhewe candidstos bhflﬁ for th
Just as 416 the Tating in their Vorua,. The covntry wag n.pﬂv" hleeding,
surtering, heing wasted, Pwinvﬁ by the party in pousry "turn the Wascals
out® was apparently born with ffpfﬂﬁnuk"iva gorarnmnant . And the
Romaps, uat 1ike Rentuckiane, scometinas acted on that gayings atl the
ervl 0Ff Ghe terw of office ol thoa@ who had turnsd the yadeyls out,
many times, another groun used the same slogan and got into nowar.

Het dog, now we'll have a millenniwa, a heaven on anpih Just waigs

Mfow this 1s not meant to he aynlesly F0r we sare mvoeh hatiayr off
by weorting out somg ol our Limey feelings than by swmothering then untll
W2 OEO &N A4 ravpage of ruln and arder, Ueae up your crop of had 10
jectives, cill your cpponenl evaryihing except some Tighting word, show
your denn ceonatifuenta how very naeesuary 1t s to e¢lect you. You may
ha elected, you may be dafeated, dul anyway you hsd your gay and got by
with 1ite If wou are a good sport, vou oaan shalks hands with ths Fellow
who wowtd ruln ws all ang wish his wslly you ¢an even be nresent when
he takes cffice ant cheer az lowdly as nils most ardent pariisans. Mot
many times ln my zeventy-nine years have aetual killings resulted from
hot campalgne, hut sony of us hﬂvf Fearsd outbreaks of mayheny womghow
we oniz down and walt for the next {ne to work of I =zome of our heata
Yeanwnile soms youngere wotera, nol aeasconed velorans Tike us, wmay aprizs

and beat ve at cur ganes, Tor they ave wmuch ngaror hagksth games than
%uf here

we and know how to oo the relersces .'mh guch; lm,hg arell b

wa are, whith the primary over and e Liives baing wqatp ne

fovembor alsctlon. o o yow can get orid of vour f‘r’crl e bﬁf B ing

vords and loud falk rather tharn hy bloodshad, do thisg Uthrrwigg you

wiraf endanger the ohanoss of ”OHT TOUNEE T fﬂiiou‘ e enjoy the circuse
g« how goawme we wlay in Agmerlean nuj1f£8“, hinking 1€ some thing new,

hmi the Dowans had words o iu«wlot\ 03 bad oneg--and could have beaten

wg oal our own Eand.
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LOCALLZING FOLKLOKE

In tha dayz of my innocanca, a8 soms olous people wused to enll
thalr: Oﬂilﬂhoeo, T believed averything thai wardy just as I bheard
it, Wig not my Upsle Covreell a trus-blue Sduthern soldiery and didndt
he t6ll soas nr@tty unheligvanle stnrids that Mother said weve trua?
Therafore any story told by any ex-Cenfedorats soldler jost had fo
ha true, ror im’“?ﬂ“ covting Lhe word of fhense daross,. Tinels Clark
nilTuv {rn vela i Lo OF _ours hut "uneled® by 2L of us younger noonla)
4 ta11 dovans of (yarnd that made Ynole Carrollls zecm Tame
31y Lnale Corroll would 1?”?% iy ne bold some peeming ’hﬁrner,
Unela Clark looked downeiznd miouws when ne 107f als haat onen,

' *ﬁ;dm;umnb%

o

out
It wounld have taken some '1P(‘wrmafzﬁ}(u. el bad maoners o
o “V“h a serfous noveation,  RBuf Pather, who respecitully 11.tened

te Vyele P}ltﬂil’“ Farme g words gqulrg when Tnele Clavk pot wound up.
Father used to Lell Mothor that ghe enacursged the old men bo Tise hut
Mothar woull cndy swile ot Urnels Clarl or ¥ohY and SAQN ﬂf the Tight
places, is gave the yamn-spinper all the gncoarasgim: warvtedy
G o he weant ountLl I owant to ol aveeldd lor net 2OMme
dozens of hls sreat storles, in which he was alvaye In this
cclumn I npoave told fwo or threo, Uhe only ones T now as having
"irst heard frem Uncle (lark,
ﬂv?g that ia what gtarted me to thinking shovl some of wy 4151110

slonwt®e T owent away from Fldelity andé Uound the same storics locallzed
eleeuhars, W, Towould think aTlani]v T odid pot know that TUncle
Clark couwld have ever  peen hergs I %huuth hospent hiz whole Tife,
aveent for the Tour years of the Civil Wary over on Panlhsr ”‘x”k¢
Blowly T had to admit that the groay deeds of Tnels Clark weres follklore,
facurh T odtd not banowy that tove then, Avd lots of oibeyr trve stories
thet T kpew and hegsn o gnin when T owent awny to feach school or to
athend Western were vet withe Why, that hoepensd in my home neigpbore
' And the stndent or other Vai!ow wobld give viscerg and (1?@%

x

ail the olther nresneary detnils to prove fhat T WY YaArn
' [ fﬂrf e yasrs o get ovar Wiﬁ\Uﬂ(IWtu”U‘ Tha & the e
i bnd net heen actusl heopenings In the genernl

.:Jhcv“d T denyned Yo prefsce my

ik varn that rons thue and sol.®

call wmy hene ond remind me,

that L owas dleushicg =t
sometindlng that hovpened

i weol ola ‘tf;L!nﬂzl man now long dead, T juet couldnt'h win, whe ther

oteld omy ocvarr o as o foet o oas oa oldl varn. ang At Lo Tinny that

I ost1ll pun ipto embaryrassing nonents vhan £ am Leeturive o some elub

Atk plon to et a2 Tiitle |Pn£d at some tracitional eloryy T got

Anct thexr another Duney thinge
yarns by saving, "There g an old
Theyr some elderly woran or man wﬂwlf
juat as owy rocemate or some otheyr =tudent
P

|

>
Hory, Yor my Tollt varn was an ﬂlc? onl event,

IO .

i :
o gently but £ivmly T aw dLourhing ot what havpened to
1xﬁ 1o uLiJ“”“ , Lless hiw
oLy very verdginil

b

I L

i A old sould
:fvvo anoul foll narretives Lz one of

et foatures abatt e A Uow ool o tine o he Oated falrly
e ol cur bost looslised yarng were bsing told, with carveful

*o prowe noreeurste DLatory. That e oone oF my ehicl Joys
whiooe tales T toupht Tor & sencratlon. BLe yarns,
5?3 Lehtly dryeeleanod, vonlad entheall ap aw rt: BYGE DO e He

o vapy leapned wen dn bhe furts Sriestls tale, Cor he knew
Camcocoton, nome of U" ;‘L(‘“’; ne wmerely hilvted a f. and & poodly
i of which he told as only Choveer could t:11 theu, T winh Upeole
Cfﬁ.rl k1 (wu'*? bohave Inewn Chinueors %'1' he conldld nove Tiwvee dong cnotch for
me ko slin him svl by our CIV“? and fish o whils on B3leoed Biver, I
could Doge made him Dowsy Tor T condd have told nie fhe wvarn and led
Tinote ulalk ain it on some wall.known Plaael ity Medlow, '
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A 300D YARN-SPINNER

. Rot everybody can tell & good gtorys I have sat in olazges under
gnpnent scholars and squlrmed when they would attempt to bring some.
dandy yarnifrom the past, traditional yarns or well-written ones. ‘And
then T would think of some¢ fliiterate fellow who could have taken the
same Aetails and made even the most blase whittlepiat the stores at
Fidelity laugh themselves hoarse over, :

A consclous humorist is a poor tale-teller unless he has done hias
gtulf a long time, ay dld Mark Twalng and got used to a publle demon-
stration of his oun yam. T didtike very much a yarn-spinner who
tells his yarn ag 1f he were geadlng 1t out 6f a book.e My yarn-spinner
is a born acter, whether he doesn't khow B from bullts foot or holds a
atring of degreassg, Too many of the others who have bored wme for '
three quarters of a century may have baen good readers and may have had
gxcallent voleces, bubt they were too alcof. when I hear a folk yarn
about a dog, for exampla, I wont to sde that dog in the actions and
geztures and grimaces of the teller, A good spirner of fales does noi
neged moalkeupy he can do well in hils overalls and Jumper rlght in the
store or, if he 1s of another tyns, he can even throw you into stlitiches
while vou and he are dregasd for a swdll ball,

Many would~be yarn-aplrners imagine that they can teil all sorts
ol Yarns. That 12 almost Like suggasting that a greaf ouffoon can
do a moron act one nlght and Hamle t the next egudly well or that 1t ls
immaterlul whether the glnger attempts a hizh tenor one tlime and a
deep hass the next. Ons ol the Jckes tnat some light-opers companles
hawve often plaved 1s to cast a part delibarately to coreave a laugh,
Little Buttercup, in H, . 3. PINAYORE, i3 olten the largest lady of
the groupy that makes her songd all the merrier, Chaneer resllzed
How yarna must, in general, it their tellers, Only rarely does his
tale zound too profound or too raw for the character of the pilpgrim
telling the nlece.

Tpaditional garns are of meny kKindSe ind the chozdan character
of thz fteller 1z ofteéen the bilaggest ¢element in makineg the varn a gucceesd,
I belleve that I dnjoy wost the following kindss the dumb-bell, wno
imagines himself gowelthing important and stuwbles along, ErovWing more
dumbd all the time; the se¢li-lmportant blg boy, with weaiﬁh or promninence;
the eldarly fellow who intrudes into the converdations and addy hig Bit
of worldly wisdom, usually a little too raw for Grandpa (o undepstand
or to snjoys the 10fty moralist who can drew a moral out of anything -
ag easily aa a magiclan dravws a wiite wrabbi? from a hat, Once get the -
right teller of a yarn, and the yarn will get told. 1t may not
diffar, in plain data, frowm the sams yarn told by some other and vastly
gifferent yarn-dplnners the almosphere of' the teller‘'s own philozophy
and his words and gestures of'ten fell more than any mere Sequence of
gentaencaa,

Baving attended sevaral thousand daily oconvdeatlons that cur college
called chapslsy I have heard enough goos and bad yarns to fill a shell
much longer than the five~foot shell of the Harvard Classics.s You could
diswiss slxty per cent of the yarns as de¢dious, poorly told, told by the
wrong fellow, or in poor tasie, DBut the othevs, accidentally usually,
arrived becavsge the tellers had entered into their yarns so much that
the yarn and the varn-spinner had become one. The very unconsclovs
gagtures had beaome a part ol the yarnj the tones of volce, the slowness
or fastneds of the telling were organic, And when you apslauded or
lavghed or ever reached f'or your handkerchlef, vou were unconsclously
pralaing the art of the natural-born story=-teller who had learned to
tellhias kind of story until 1t was his very own. Then who eares how many
gim g yough%vehh@ifdhiﬁ? fI c?n r@g@?t frgm mimoiy the best yarn I ever

dardy and I should have or I must have heard -
but I am too honest to idagine that I can teil t%atsg¥g§§ya§i¥% &%gas;
told and ought to be told.
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THEY DINDN'T SEFM TO RFGISTER

In LORNA DOONE oceur soge words that ecertainly deseribe wy own
young days#s
"It puzzles me now, that I remembsr all these young impressions so,
becange I took no heed of them at the ftime whatevery and yeit they come
wpon me oright, when nothing else ls evident in the gray fog of
axperience
As much as I would like to say that I kmew I was living in a very
fagcinating epoch of history, I camnot do so and be truthful, e be
honsst, I often was ashamed of the very happenings that today are my
stock {n trade., Qur little Fidelity world seemed so puny by the side
of the romantle places I was readlag about that just about everything
thatwe knew and 4ic was heneath the notice of what I thought seriouns
pecyle ought to bee Only untouched nature was my spherae; I admlt
that I liked wild things better than I liked folks and probably often
showed my perversity.
But, as Blockmore, the author of LOEN: NOGONY, says, I absorbed
thousands of Impressions {rom the 1ife around me, #0 thal the people
of Fidality now seem very importants fhere I wasy I had never heen
anywhere™ fqghexceptgﬁmaginary lands of the imagination. Naturally,
T had né'adeqinte standard to Judpge Fidelity byjy since it did not seem
at grand as Sir Walter Scott's historlesl places or sc guaint as Ceorge
Fliot's Fnglish byways or so seli-centered as Hawthorne's VMev England,
1% was only sowething to be endured untily by some unimagined good luch,
T would fly away to story-bcok lands and escape the little out-cf-the-
way neighborhood inteo which I had ween brought without belng previously
consulied,
Jesse Stuart sald Iin my presence once that he did not know that
he weote rollklore untll a great scholar wrote a dostor's thesis about
his entire cvtput of novels snd stories and poems and found them running-
over full of it, Just so, I d1d not know that no story-book ¢ver had
any morg fascinatlng buackground than my own remote nelghborhood, so far
ag my 1ifae and thinking would be concerned when I "eame to myseif."
Fortunately, my memory took in whatever came around it and, mayhe
also fortunately, lald it away in mothballs for future use.,  Glnce
Tathar waa a dac%or, T got to seq all the kinds of peoplae in our part
of the worlde Mndy rather oddly, as I have so often gaid, thare are

. very Tew typss of folks enywherve that I have slnce aeen or aven read

ahoul that did not have a pretly good sample right at Fldelity. T re-
gented many tlmgs seelng szomsbody coming for the docter, for I would
have to break Into my dreams and cateh rather's old vellow orse for
hime I dld mot dizlike the patlents and thelr Tamiliesy I Just hated to
have then Interrupl my dreawlng. But I remembered theilr tones of
volee, their quaint words, thelr very dregsj and, yeavs later, I
eould =ea them still, after I had learned that they counted and were
not the inconsequential people I had imapined them to be,

In all my writing and speaking adbout Fidelity ¥ have hardly
seratched the surface of wmy memories. Part of this is due to the
fact that T heve pot yet found a way to put things down that are vivid
te me but might, or most certalnly would, be boring to you who read
my column. Lots of things that still seem of no @artky use in memories
ecould, possibly, acquire more value as I learn how to set them dowm.
Stvles of writing change so much thet it is thinkable that these
unwritten thinge might be the most lmportant of all, Meanwhlle
theve they lie, still vivid, awaiting some opportunity to he written down,
to hehevalu?teﬂ. et ¢ of ol

jow, of course, this ds a _sort o arable, for an Qe 4 -
I mean all of us, with our horde of thiggs remémbgre£ §§a§“§§§°b§ ?ES%
a8 valuable to humanity as the ones that more fortunate people
have found a way to make available.
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"THE CHOIR INVISIBLE®

feerge KBliot, in hor poenm c¢alled "The Choly invisible," pays trib-

ute to the unnnmed and unnsmable hogte of human beings to vhowm ve sye
all indebted. You and I, however geli~lmportant we pay feel, are

11%@ somerd in a world that was around a 1nn? time without Knowinﬂ

about use, Andy somshow, 1t managed to sSurvive withouit our help or
1geietance In any forwm, :

Ang, scatlored over the whole human world, things were being put
tmwcfhmr that would bhe here when we got heres %he family,y learning,
reverence, governmentz, ways to prepare foods, clothing, and all the :
rost, % aTwojt nakw% a Fellow have a spell of diz&iness to contene .
plate hcm many debis we owe to the creators of all times who had things i
ready Por us to live nors¢

We prolse, and rightly so, some ons who discovers something that
will huna¢3+ mdnKLnn T have & great veverence for the nioneers of
geiencey, of medieal lore, of Witsraiurv9 of art, of religion. But,
vie muat remember, NO great man evey Just rose Uﬁ without any hacl
ground . A VT n{ wvite gets down in a hook ?r"ﬁ? ohﬂrﬂo%¢rﬂ but

generations of hunan experience had profuced the origlnslils of ihe
A guaind P{mn,l"}’ phiimop})e v, made famous by some Ininlishle hﬁmor*‘@&
Ll merely a satoge In the grosth of husor through comntless seneratlonge
Great-uncle Georgae may hove been bagleally as great a philosophey ns
his grest-gresntencphew bacame, bul nohady set doun his wize and quaint
gayingse. Pgter Carturlight is juetly a great character in our early=
American religious 1ife, bul Lt would be 2 great qfudy to know how much
of his ﬂeeﬁing'w orwvlnARLtv was a modlfieation of the worldly wisdom
of poople whom e had known and absorbad, Uhen o great wan actually
arises, we soon ascribe (o him his own greatness and then bring together
in his name instances that he probobly never heard of but which we like to
think he evainated in ki oun waya There aye hundrads of Abrahan Lincoln
storiegsy somes ol kthem ave authent § others are Tinoaoin-llke and are often
acceptad at faae value, I ean fthink of no harder job than separaitlng
any 2reat human 0naract@i from the thradlilonal character he haa grown to be¢

,aily we ard surrcundad by evidenees of tha cholr invisible who 4
have sad - %andavds in our lLveg, who have ahaped our concaption of the
Good Life, who have provided ways and means to live and thrive and be
happy and useful, Oaly ens ont of hundreds or th01511ﬁ5 of thess bena@~

f@ﬁ%@fﬁ have namess bul thelr work lives ong and we are ag we ars hecause
o 1t.

It Ls & worthy custom to build monuments to excentional members of
cur race who wore abhle f{o accomPligh great thinga that %iook the sye
and had the price.”® All henor to these fine axamples of our race, and
%1l honor, éven, t0o the ones of our race who have felt that some rscog-
nition shotld e €aken of gront achlevements, But lst us not forget
the unnunbsrad willions beside the recognizad faw,. Hang Christian
Andersen could tell stories in a great wayy T have enjoyad atanding
by the monument to thi” gquaint mewber of our rage and clvilizationy
but Unele Georgey blees hls ignovant old soul, was a great yarn-spinney
in ovr 1ittle wnrlc He docs not have even a "towb rock" at his BYavd.
I doubt whether five people now living can tell vou in what part of the
Fldelkty graveyard he was buried, some half century ago. Buty in our
memories his ysrns Jive onj our 9310 has been somevhat ¢1ffevent from
what 1% would have been without dear old 111iterate, ungrammatiecal,
ut natural-born story-tellev, - Vie, too, would llke to be smong the

"Choelr invisible
Whose wmusle 1s the gladness of the world.®
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We Fidelity younpgsters used to memorize hundreds of 1linds of poetry
and near-poctry. If the lines held some pretty obvious moral, we liked it
bettaer. I recall almost the hour T memorized these two linest

3¢ neot the First by whom the new is trled

Neor vet the last to lay the old aslde."

That couplet was simple enovgh to make sense to me, for I could
look areund and ge¢ some funny Lllustrations of it.  We head lois of
p1¢ peovnle in our comeurity, I thovght, though I know now thal probably
not five of them wdXias ©ld as I am now. But they looked 0ld and
talked old and draessed ©ld and thoueht old. They were in every way
the very ppposite of S5t, Pavl's "spake as a chlld, elo," Since 1
was very yovng then, they aeemed 1ilke some left-overs of some long-ago
age, mayhe contemporarles of the pooplas we read adbout in the Rible .

The funny thirg i= that these oldsters were consciouvely and un-
conzcionsly trying 4o be ancient phllosophers. They looked down on
voung vpstarts who had not known st firgt hand still-clder peonle,
aven bovn whamn the 1800ts were at{ill very few,; Jugt as ve were growing
up in the eavly 190Gta, S8iner bheards weres very common, thoush not unil-
versal, n beard gave each old fellow ons of the badges of philozophers
as we conceived thewn to hes  The beard, plus an agbsence ol wmest of the
teethy plug long, stringy balirg plus » lost sifort to wear clothes that
ware iik@ those worn by their vounger contemporarles--these made (he
Pldgelity 0lad men marked as wise meng for were not all the propheis so
piotured?

And most of the oldsters lived up to thelr locks, They acco:pted
or took the right to have their say about everything that had happened
that wag cvt of harmeny with their own philogsophy.  Just how they
had come to adopt suveh thinking we never knewz but it would have been
dovvrisht bad wmenners to oppose one of the glders publicly, no matiey
how much we loved, away from peopls vho might seold us, te act out the
tocthless warninge and prophecics of these anclents,

Somewhere they bad gone as Tar as humsn belinge should go, in every
kind of thinking and acting and drsesingsand bathing, for thaﬁ matter,
To go beyond thet wss to brand oneself as a young vpstart, who might
maks a fool of hlmsslft or might gven bring dizgrace upon his familys
There wdre plenty of chances to make fools of young people then and stlll
are, but the brardsd eavants were not thinking of just straylng from
the gtraight and narrew way? of morzla. The fellow who wsnt away to
school was inydanger of getting too hir for his breeches, If not
of declining. pralo and marners, Thae huilaing of & house that
dyffered wery much from traditiomal standards brought down fearful
varnings vron fhe builderts head, I haard enolgh harsh things 3ald
about bugzles, [or ‘ekanple, to malke some people delleve that no inven-
tion gines Adam Firset invented clothing had done more to undermine morals
than the bupgy. Ard seraens came in for soms toothlesa condemnations
that would gound "madeeup® now if I were fto write them down. whan the
railroad was hullt through our county, when 1 was a wery litile boy, 1%
arovsad g0 wueoh hostillty that wany of the oldsters identified 1%
with some of the mysterious evils mentioned in the Book of Revelatlons.

Whether these sages had beepn slow about accepting things when they
warz young I, naturally, could nct knows cerialnly they wers nox voling to
t1ay the old aside" without a struggle, What bad been the thing in
their youth was foreordained and predestined as righty all that had hape
pened ajnce thenm was uastionable at best and plaln wicked at worsi,
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With 8o many things being sald about fada in dregs and hair, I
have reviewsd some of my long yenrs and bave aome up with a definitions
"An old fogy is an azing new fogy.®  The same lapulse, arpaventlyy
that prompts a wild young ohap to oversten the congervative hounds of
hie Ebme prompts him to ¢ling to hilsz own way of dolng thirngs afier they
nave ceased to be just the things My mother, in her cldery philosophs
ieal days, gave me this notlons She, tooy wag interested In the
ehanging mammere of peoples and had obﬂ@rvoé, in her long Life, that
faddlsts are likely to remain faddists to the end of the ehapter. Some
antiduated fellow fhe would come to fae us on the strength of belng a
gixth cousin would look fto us youngaters like gome thing out of the
poorheuss, e waz not nscesgdarily poory but he had gome to geed in
his way af dregging and falt that humani%y wad zolng dounhill fast,

Bul Mother said he Y“rushed the atyle® in their yovnzar days and was
navar gatlzfied to dregs approximataly like anvbody elso¢ he must look
different.

wWouldnt't it shock soma of our Englishesheapdog Tylends LT they
cculd see thamselves forty or fifty years from now ag musaum pleces?
Photopranhy has baan a great covesetor of notlons, especlally ag to the
looks of peopla at esartain times of hlstorye I hope that all the
wildest drezssarvs of cur Yime will havae wmany pletwvras taken and that
these sama oxhiblts will be kept falthfully zomewhere to refuls the
old-men attitudez of"yt¥npatars, say in 2020, L thare {3 any fuanier
hook in existence thin an old family album, I have yet to sae 1%,

Only a nerzon wlth historiesl rassarah in mind couvld turn through such
a comedy book without hifarious laughtsr. If vou want to #aee what

was actually worn in those dayn, how halr was fixed, and how aosy or
#Liff the wlctims of photography looksdy then an 015 pleture album is
graatia But imagine Pather with that shaving-brush beard on the tip

ol hils chinl  And look at Molther, short and plump when we Iknew hoewy
attired in clothes fthat would have graeed a hallet dancerl Anad the
hrave old ex-Confadarats in tha s30T nleture that makes him look Llike
a bhoy whose voleo has harely changed, whoue heard 1z wvet to appgard

Ha eertalnly aannot ha the hearded, roly-poly anclient gentloman whom
wa always pletured, a8 &0 wany people do, 4o the gama Fellow in appeals
ance in Far-auay timea, Some of wy 11%wrﬁry Iriends somehow resent
any pleture of Longfetlow excapt the one wheye he ig a white-whickered,
lind-faced 01¢ gentleman, & sort of lncarnation of whole generstlioas

of kindly acollege professgsors and nelghborhood hereos,

Biographies of =such men aa Lonpfellow hnwe a way of telling how
the poet was not always the Xindly-eyed old gontleman whosm we revere.
It took zome uwmaual courage to face a 1ife as a poet and forelgn-
language teacher a century and a third ages Born inteo a prominent
fanily where making noney wan axpected to be s portion of a nermwal 1ife
he hsd to face oppositiony imagine a Vew Englander wanting to be a poet!
And his orofegsoionasl 11fe woe not all roses, ar older lives of the poet
gaamsd to Indileates He had to explors new groend and even wrihte his
oun textbooks. He had fo face almozt rolid opposition from the old
elasaiclste; what was 1itersture by the side of CGreck and Latin?

T have enjoyed geeing early portralits of fonzfellow and finding in them

a human being somewhat Like ue later college teachers, not an ethereal
word-naker who llvaed apart and felt superior to just plain people.

T sometimes Feel Like saying ugly words sbhowvt the distoriicn of litsrature
by some of wmy early teacheie, Te them a poet waz hardly of ¢arthy stuffy
he saty, as ln Longlellow's case, behind his bushy white beard and looked
with ftender amugewment a® the pretiy world of which he had become a god,

Took out, young fellow, that Mooy halr may entanele ; i
imagine fha% Fot ar§ the g&ﬁs% égretﬁggig}%% %%¥03%£ﬂ§§Fhoﬁﬂghqgﬁérs.ncn t
- For further details, consult Grandma's old Tamlly albim,
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COLLECTCRS' ITEMS

Years ago WLll Rogers pgave an excellent ildea about how to become
richs Just keep intset the stuff you now have and 1lve to he oldg
then the most ordinary wearlng apparel, furnityre, household items,
books, and sueh will be valuables You can s ; off 2 fau at a time and
have a steady ilncoms in your old age.

"here fa much truih in this ridiovious statement. While we have
things, thsy seem worthless or barely endurabdlay then, after time has
teated them, they acguire a worth that we never dreamed of. Wot long ago
Jange Stuar% pald a wisil to our ftown and was our big news Ltem for dayd.
fa was kind anough to repeat thai L published nis Cirst prose work,

Withe Tarph Tocuov " in Uthe nuwugeiungt KENTUCKY FOLKLORE AND PORTRY
MANAZINT and a*wo some of the wvery {lret of hls poems a Y1ilitle earlier

in the same shorti-lived magagine. Ag a result of my inteveat in hire -
carly work, hs sent me an dttﬁﬁrdpded copy of his first thin volume of
Versg, HL‘VLST OF VOUTIHe  Tor years L was afrald I had loat thﬁ@ittl@

bool, but, vwhen T "moved home Irow my office in the svmmer of 197,

when I ratiraug theve I Found in wmy @torevrcon, covered up with tons of
other stulf, the priceless 1ihtde book, I use the term "pricelasst
deliberatelye In o collectors' 1ist today, Februsry 15, 19679
tound the heok quoted at §30048 Mr. Stuart says he knows of eﬂTy slx
coplen ip existence.  The poefis later work has made hig pame lpowun
everywhere, bul bhe showes this same abllity long agoy hemtfrfilie crealer
volue of this 11{tle book Lo ne. HY knew him nhen."
Tt is ngt always possible to guess wnat will bhe move valuahle ag

Ting gofs O What criates a stly may be a grent work, or it #may he a
bit of 1ﬂupor‘ry ﬂiuii, meybe Lrasile Tt iz easgy to 1mﬂr1n9 graat
futures foy cartaln books oy pictures and great works of art. A good
blurb from sowmsone hign in authority as A eritie wmay make a hook se2ll
Jike the wroverblal hob cakesy lUen years later 1t may happen that nobody
romerbers what a1l the stir was about. Bverybody ias sntitled to his
1ibiwﬁ of & aertnln bool, even thouzh the critics may have ignored 1%,
bnd, T have lived long enough to learn, some of the sséeomneg fhat the
bulid s opajeotsd hoave become the headu ol the ﬁcarnﬁv“

Mever having had a surplus of wmoney, I have not followsd sollectors?
manlag enough to shell out an extra dollar or two, Mayhe I could have
bought up gomathjng T belleved to be grest and have now a {reasure;
how*vve, the game thing wlsht be merely sowe more papey for rats and
Mice %o ghaw one 1 bave nevey bhelieved that I could propheay whati
would or weuldn'i bhe grest even ten yeary Irom now, not o mentlon

focentury henco, I

When I bourlt ry LLttle qu@an cent copy of WALLEN In 1009, 1
gusrect thal noq tuo dozen coples Mhe book in any sdition evuiﬁ have
beer fovnd in the entlire state HULcred% 0 educated people 41 not

have the “.ig?1@3t idea oit&hgxfthe book was about or even who wrote its
But it was "myY book, anyuay, and I elulched Lt fo my bogsom as a great
treasures I do uot know whether that particulasr @diiiun is now valuable,
for sy copy, llke my copy oOf HAKVIST OF YOUTH, Lo not for #alee Put I
have baen maddhuppy through the sixty-itwo years aipee I bought the book
for sy bivthday present to myself because hosts of people hava cone to
regarvd WALDER a5 one of ocur supreéemely great Ameriean books, It weuld
talke a blg shelf to hold a single copy of each edition that has appeared
since 190“, and snother birger one to h»l vorks, on Thordan and hle
QuitAT ILttle volumes AT the time s’ ﬁﬁb 156 o000 coples pe

700 failad to sells Thorean gqualintly ﬁrﬁtf in hig diary: "I now own

a Zihrqry of 900 volumes, 700 of which I wroys myself," Tfor he had had
1o toke over the wnaold v%%umuw; my, what a treafures a copy of that
IL*"?"TP hook would ha ‘t(}dn"‘ Crdinary fellows like vou and me are not
olfven privileped 10 4ee stk treasures or to hold tham in GOy hands.
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FRONT ROOM, STOREROCMy FRONT ROOM ’7“k:<fi

When T was & boy at Fidelity, some of our neighbors had some old
stuff, quaint old dressers and bedsteads and washatands, that they
were ashamed of. You sae, these old«fashiopned things had been brought
by the orifinal hexda of the famllies from North Carclinas  Sentlment,
mgybe a 1ittle shame~faced, atill held on to the old things, while
Tawllies that dlé not bave such neayr connectlions with Forth Carolina
and Virginla were disposing ol their less-famous Turniture andé bumying
lron beds and other more moGarn Daniture. The owners of the old
things covered them up with varnish and paint ané thus preserved them
from the injuries that all furniture ulitlumately geis. Some of the
families just could not veslst the urge to ged ric of the antifues,
and 8¢ they stored them in the atties or in the alderoou te the smoke-
houze or aven in tne loi't of the buggy-shed, And theve they lay for
yvaaras, whils brande-ndew bsds and chegia and such took thelr placas,

That was about the stage ol things when I went away to schocol in 1906,

Then, gradually, the idea crapt in thot these belonglngs wers vale
nable.  Almost ashoned to be seen with their new employment, men and
womern brousht cvt the still-gtrvong and elegant old furniiure, dusted
it offfy, ramoved dozens of layers of paini and varnish, and then had
the femerity %o expose the old things to publle gaze by nlacfng them in
the pusst room, the modern equivalent of the front room o my vouthe
Art, 88 a visitor in some of dhose homes, [ tell you I welt that I was
haing entertalned in a pisce of wealth, for this Fourspogier or {(his
chaat of deawers woulo bring a prince ‘s ransom Lf ths proud owners ever
dacitdad Lo turn sftingy and gell wnat tney uwsed to be ashamed ol T had
to look goevaral times at yome of ithe things I used to know before [

Tound anyihing 10 reQOENLEG,. An oval alrror on one chest or bureaun

wag the only mark of the much-painted old cheat that T used to Know.

And, belleve ma, the present ower , who had helped take down the

treasure snd hide 1t away, was present, as a mlddie-gped woman, when

£+ wag hroveht back out again and rvegtored to iks former place of grandeur.

How feilkiah all thig i« We used to have a riddle that ran like . .
Yhigss 9T haven't gob it, T don't want Lt, bub, if I had {4, I wouldn't -
take o milllon dollars Tor 14,0 The angwar wag "% bald head,v Thegg: -
antigues, preserved purely throveh gehtiment, conld come back to 1ife and -
veanpect, none the worge for slumbering Tov geveral deaades in the '
storeroom or attic. Their owners dia not want them, bul now they
wonld not wmart with them fov gold or silver oy any other mwadium of
gxahantea,

h dods me zood to chronleie this stranpge developmenl of appraciatlon
oy raally waluabvle stuil. someg of our nelipghbors, with no pariiculary
aasntinent attaching to four-vosters, sluce they had been bhouvpht and not
inherited, cul them up and made sattvsz for the front porch, using the
haadboard f'or a hack, the rootboard, properly sswed down, Tor the front.
T used to pagg a vnlace where the front worch held one of these Tormer
fourwrosters avery time I weunf down Pidellty way to 9¢e my mother,

I 40 not know whethey the fronteporch geties ulfimnbely found iteelfl
chopped up For kindling or still may be servipg the fanily who owned Lt
lLong RZ0,.

This attitude can be blaped for the neglect of n gtudy oi our backe
zrounds « It wasg not popular some vears age o agsume that what bappened
Yo our folks belfors we got here was of any speclal valuey Tolliore and
1ts allied studies are graduslly bringing o more sensible attitude toward
our Tolkways, whetheyr of beliefs and nractices, of Isrgvage,; or of
folk Industries and artistry.
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ENJOYING THK WEATHER T K (

) Thers used to be a notion among sophnisticated people that talking
‘about the weather was the besat evidence of hoorishness, of plain country
manmers, I have been snubbed lot=z of times for dedcending to such
low breeding, But, as go often happens in this contradictory world of
ours, weather hag become one of our blggest and most often uzed sub-
Jeetey Think how often the sublect appears on radio and tslaﬁiﬁion;
look how important ii appears in your dally newspapery imagine paying
ne attention to the weathar even for a day. Where mlgiit your plane
land or faill to land if the pilot did not know about wind and clouds
ané such atuff? How many accldents you might avoid by knowing the
condition of hipghways because of snows or storms or flcods!

. Lyng ago T wade po 6ffort to be polite and give up weather as a
tejde of conversationg I falrly revel in Lt. And why should I not,
and why shovuld the subject be frowned on? From early bovhood I have
ke%t records of excaptional weather and could, if necessary, go back
into memory or into my old diaries and report on the big snow or the
below~zero cold snap or the {loods, I ecan say truthfully that I enjoy
the weathers Now, don't get & notion that I do not get éold or hot
or wet or otherwlse uncomfortable, Just like everybody else., DBut
those @xperiency¢s arg part of the whole scheme: it wovld he a queer world
without some ups and downs of weather. I am glad to live where
winter is 1likely to be cold and summer hotjy T 1ike rains and snows and
fair wanther and so-called gloomy weather, A whole month of unchanging
weatner can become pretty monctonous, especially if you are thinking about
Tarm 1if¢ and work. A month of unbroken swnahine wmlght be as bad in
mid~-summer as a month of continuous rains in spring or winter.

We people who enjoy weather are a varled lot, some of us oldsters
like to pit our oun obhservatlons apalnst the cocky prophecles of the
professional weathersieny and, we love to crow over some of our
prophecles that beat the wea therman's guess. Of course, we modern
Weather observers carnot be as free frowm cutside Influence as were our
wlze predecewsors. When a newspaper came once a week, if at alls
vwhen there were no telephones, even, not to mention radios and TVisy
when few of us had been twenity miles from the places of our birth, we
had to depend on signs and Leelilngs rather than on such modern things as
four~times-an-hour renorts on the weather in progress and the weather to
comes From away back in meémory we had to dlg out the sipgns that pre-
ceded the hig snow or the long drought. Some memorles wouldzet
badly tangled, for not many weather sgavants put down, even on the wall
calendar, the axaoct date of some great spell of weather, I onee
laughed at my father's record of the Big Snow of 1886, Some of the
neighbors were questioning him whether the gnow came in 1882 or 1884 or
1586, He went to the old desk where he kept his Mdoctor's books"
and brought ocut the 1886 volume; thereon a f1¥leaf he had put down the
exact days when this exceptional snow’had begun, ended, and finally
melted off, That silenced some of the neighbors, but I would wager
that some person who dependecd purely on memory got hiz years so mixed up
{ggg the year might have been, in his account, anywhere from 1878 to

: [ ]

Just let a big snow or & Severe éold spell or some unusval hot
weather come, and all of ug sink to the level of the boorsa of the
Gay Ninetles who actually talked about the weather, even in stylish
company. And nothing 9o awakes kindly human nature as a lusus
naturae, a freak of nature, for we become again the same kind folks we
ware whon the big snows shut in tha older people or used up the woods
pile of the "widow women" whom we knew, Forthwith we rise to the oc-
caaion and talk about the weather and deo something neighborly,
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Often I am asked to define "lore.” It ls not an easy word to
define, for it has many sides, many emotional hookups, many social
positlions., Splentists vasually regard lore as interesting but hardly
wor thy of serious study or regard, That Lllustrates one idea of
lore: something that ls not scientific, not provable, not "so.," But
usually the scientist, even, likes to know what so~called knowledge /
theye is about anything, even the most absurd and primitive. :

Some scholars like to think of lore as all the knowledge about a
caertain subject, provable or unprovable, Jjust as some people think of
#literature" as the whole of things written and not merely the portion
that most people call "mere llferature." In my sideline of ornitholo- °
gy there are tons of things known and adequately proved, Scholars
throurh ages of study have established a body of facts that are arvre
worthy of bellefe If the sclentists have worked with thelr heawts in
thelr tasks, they have found very fascinating Tetfes 1t is not necessa-
ry to invent anything to make birds interesting and delightful to study.
But a cold~bleoded person, who probably does not care fog%he Bilrd
out of doors, can present the facts about birds in such a way as to
make the creatures little more than lifeless rocks or ¢lods, The
real naturalist, who knows Some thing about many kinds of living things
and thelr backgrounds, can take the same facts and, without adding a
single new one, show the bird as a very live thing, not a mere geologleal
apecimnen, :

In my ear)y days of reading aboul folklore I ran into a great many
wrlters and gven some of them in the flesh wvho had gtudied folklore
as Lf human belngs were mere facts and had no fleshe-and-blood reality.
Even the scholars who felt that people can be real falled to see more
than a small sectlon of the races He too often tabulated the queer
things that are done by queer pecple, not the average folklshness of
most ol usg. In some of these early years I was reguls@d by what
was called folklore and seriously doubted whether 1t waz a subject to
challenge serious study if these results were all that could be gained
by watching, somewhat mechanleally, human beings,

But, I am glad (o say, lore about the folk came to have new meaning
ag I rather serionsly started out to learn more and to obsgerve ror py-
gelfs Instead of finding folklore only in strange places, among
abnormal or subnormal or primitive people, I hegan to find 1t every-
where, often so much of 1t that I myself could hardly believe 1t was
all thers. We have lots of acdurate chservations about ourselves and
our kind, and these observations help us to dsvelop formal gides of
our learning and our ilnventions., But this alone would not make
the study very alluring to moat of us, What iz there that cannot bhe
reduced to rules? How much individuality do people have? = How can
you acgount for the odditles of personality, of folkishness?

In wmy collecting I made no ¢ffort to separate the beliefs that .
have some sensible bagiz in science from the merest superstition.

Most folkish people do nolake any differencey why should I?  Weather
glgns, for example, often’are valld in even seientirfic eiroless but

the same fellow who follows them will plant his crops by =zome gign that
noc modern~day sclentist would accept. In folk medicine the same

ts truet a tonic of herbs, with the basic corn liquor, may have many
merlts, say some of my phaimscist friendsj but the peeling of the bark
dewn or up to get proper results must be banished from serious belief,
Lorg accepls both for what they are worth or what they de¢emed to be
wof%h to the people who used them. I a father split a swall sapling
and spread the itwo sides far enocugh apart to pssg his asthmatlie ohild
fzmon% and Lf the asthme quit troubling the youngster when the bark
rew back over the = parts, 8o what ould vou d ou

%h@ father or the ch?ld? Loée would answrr? t%atyqu@ﬁgggg.if you wexe
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