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THE PRYACHER AS HEROQ

If the preachers of.America who bhave attracted folk attention were
discussed adequately, it would require a s&tout volume. In the very ‘
earliest days the preachers were certainly very powerful in New England,
more powerful than the politicians themselves, but with the exception
of a very few none could be regarded as folk heroces. Probably Cotton
Mether could be so regarded, but even he so availed himself of printer's
ink that it was always essy to find documentary evidence as to what he
was and what he thought. He was not the kind that appeals to the folk,
anyway, for he was a good politician, & good local czar, Brainy ne nay
have been, industrious he certainly wes, but there was no hazy aimosphere
about him that made the folk regard nim as o saint or an incarnate demon,
Jonathan Hdwards zalmost became a folk hero, with his brilliant writings,
even in what was becoming a lost cause, predestination, Turned out of
his puipit, he became for & time g missionary to the Indians, at the very
period when he was writing some of his most logical and characteristic
treatises, And then, just as fortune smiled sgaing and he was called to
the presidency of Prirviceton, e fell a victim to smallpox while still
gulite voung, Bu&fﬁ%s brilliant detense of a peseing institution came to
be looked on with'éorrow hy the very ones who would have glorified nim
it he had taken the other side, His contemporaries, such as Pranklin
and Jefferson, live on today in educated and illiterate lore alike,

Tt was really not until the great frontier preachers came along that
the preacher sssuned folk-hero proportions. Such picturesque characters
a8 Froncis Asbury captivated the Bast long before the spectacular
preaching of Lorenzo Dow and Peter Cartwright in the West, The long,
long rides of the early circuit riders an@%heir inéessant acltivity
read today like fairy tales, Bven the scouts themselves had hardly
had such far-flung adventures. Torenzo Dow's life sounds like a combi-
notion of the adventures ofDavy Crockett and Mike Fink plus the missionary

s



journeys of St. Paul, Berly in his career he became a half-mythical
charscter, a sort of clairvoyant who knew everything knowable, Using
his insight into human nature very effectively, he allowed people to
glorify his astuteness and tell stories about his uncanny judguent.
Contemporary accounts of him make him picturesque in every ways very

tall snd slender, athletic as an Abraham Lincoln in the days when he
silenced the bullies on the frontier, bearded like one of the old propbets,
A sort of lone wolf in religion, he refused to be hound by the rules of
eny denomination, but he wrought as a traveling preacher as if driven

by the zeal of a first-centuryv Christian, Cartwright had meny of the
same characteristics snd an even greater sense of humor, He, toco, knew
human nature and cannily used his knowledge to belp establish moral order
out on the frontier, No wonder such men becawe zlmost as mythical as
jobn Chapman, whom evervbody knows now as Johnny Appleseed,

From these wide-réving preachers it was but a step to the preachers
who really had a set cireuit that they followed, such ardent evangelists
as the ones Rdward Fggleston described in his novel THE CIRCUIT RI1DER,
Poorly paid, subjected to every sort of humiliation by the bullies of
the back country, worn out at an early age by incessant travel and
improper food, vietims of melaria and smallpox, they seem Llike ancient
heroes battling the evil spirit of the mearshes or the mephitic vapors
issuing from e vent in a volecano, Few of them lived past middle age;

a few years of this toil us;d up ihe hest of them, who rarely could atand
the long journeys of Bishop Asbury. But from thelr labors the crude
frontier ceased soon to be the haunt of lawless fuglitives from the more
settled areas and took on some of the permenence of civilization, Today
it seenms a far cry frow Lorenzo Dow and Froncis Asbury and Pster Cartwright,
but who can tell how much of their work, actual and wmythical, survives

. C s J -
in the gtability of the communities where they labored so hard?
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THE TEHACHER AS HERO

Among the American folk herces that have received sowme literary
treatment the teacher does not rank very high, but there has been a great
oral tradition that meay some day be utilized for literary matlerial,

Many of the actual teachers who have made America book-conscious are
almost as much traditicnal z2s bistorical. Probably no one 1is more a
folk hero than Williaswm Holwes McGuffey, who literally taught most of
America Lo read. Though a very flesh-and-blood man to his contewporaries
in educational circles, he was to most of the millions who studied his
books o mere name, a sort of Chibisbos the Musiclan in HIAWATHA, who

"Sang in accents sweet and tender,

Sang in tones of deep emotion,

Songs of love and songs of longing."
If someone had told us at Fidelity that the maker of our books was a real
man, I feel that we would have felt slightly disappointed. MeGuifey
seemed to us like St. Pavl and the other Bible writers; since be and they
were dead hefore I was born, I assumed thatl they were all contemporaries,
living in a glorious psst when everything was perfect, when man had not
strayed so far from his divinity as men seemed to have done in Fidelity
and its adjolning neighbhorhoods,

In educated circles Horace Mann also assumed a prominent place that
we are just now beginning to realize was his just dessgert, 1 know no
folklore sbout him, but my own school, a sort of grandchild or great-
grandchild of his, developed from its earliest days a kind of folklore
that must bave been ingpired by Mann and his followers, Older people
that I knew at Western spoke of the old National Normal University at
Lebanon, Ohio, ae if it were "the voice of one crying in the wilderness,"
Anecdotes about such great educators as Alfred Holbrook circulated
deily, Professor A. W, Mell, who started the school that grewf into
Western, the Glasgow Normal School, was a living Tolk hero, an inspirer

of youth, almost unreal even when he wap with us in the flesh as a visitor



long after I became a teacher &t Vestern, His most inspired pupil,
acquired

Henry Herdin Cherry, AEZAMdd o folk-hgro status long before he died in

1937, The tradition of the great system of colleges to educate teachers

was a species of hero-worship that caught and made many a man who other-

wise might never have been worihy of more than very local reputation,

I have felt since I first knew about Horace Mann that probably this

zeal, this reforming fever)giggﬁdﬁ from him,

Too much hag been made in some circles of the eccentric pedagogue
who knew little but taught it dogmatically for half a century. Probably
no one has yet done justice to the solid old teacaer who taught the free
school in the fall and s subscription school in the spring and in his
time covered an entire county and helped in the education of two or three
generations, Teachers belong to a profession that has an immense turnover,
Those who remain teachers through &ll the years deserve to become traditions,
to become for ﬁany people the incarnation of the subjects they taught,

In the one-room-school days that all old-timers knew, nearly every
neighborhood had Kig¥f the eccentric but often thorough instruction of
some FAXAXIY¢ teacher who kept at his task, rod in hand, until he bhad
given many successive_groups of children insight into Ray's Third-part
Arithmetic, Webster's Blue-back Spelling Book, and Harvey's Grammar,
Often such a neighborhood pedagogue went to seed on one thing: arithmetic
or grammar or American history. He had his own ways and tolerated few
others, In my part of the world he was always Southern in histéry and
winced when any Southern general wes presenited as less than a god. He
drove grammar rules into our heads, sometimes with physical strength,
but he rarely listened at our use of the rules afterward§. By maintaining
orderliness in everything, he taughbt us more respect for authority than
all our knowledge of civil government gave ug,

"Yet he was kind, or if severe in aught,

. g {
The love he bore to learning was b faultf

T™,is i8 the teacher who has become the folk hero for many of us,
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ROZIN WINTER
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There were so few Hepublicens in my Fldelity neipghborhood thei 1t was

nearly lwpogsible to Tind officers for the Novenwber electlon fronm thatl

ety . There wes achbually o time when our positmashter nad 1o be &
e 7 {

13

Demncrat ¥, back in the dave of Theodore Moosevelt, bscause no

wepubhlicen could qualify, Olrey wemhers of our Lfemilies probashly did
not ivtend to tacch ue se they dld, but we olten gobt Whe ldea that

2

the world at large were universslly ignorent, I feuar

P

Terublicens in

thet wany of the genevation that was mine conbloue Lo feel that w

£in

J,y 4
eggpecially since they huve helped elect Toodrow "Tilsoen twilce snd Frspklin
Dy Poosevelt fovr tines, And, ss thingsg bave turned oudl, ticketi-
soratehing geems not to have invaded that divtricl to any cpprecleble
éxt@ﬂto

Crice when T was at home on o vocalion, some yeave efter T hnad

A

Telft Widelity to wake wy wav in the world, the tescher of the local

o

gohool thought be would liven things up 2 bit by hoving & debate on the

~

reletive wmerity of Georpe Weshinglon and Abrehew Tincoln, He Yknew that

I oweonld take Tincolpn, vhether snvbody elsze ald or not. - Sure enougn,

only my foymey brother and I would take Lthe wert of Tdncoln ond were

literally snowad under shen the sntire bouse wes cellsd on to declds

on the winnkng =lde, T owes & 1ittle afraid thet I would receive bhodily

b

injury for a tiwe, for spoke out in weeting ond told the Lifelong

Democrats s thing or two and even wentioned that T had done the unfore

- = 1 - [ i 3 o . - R . M . . N - - P s i
givable, T hed voted for e Hepublican even thongh I was registered ass g

i
-

Newocrat, T think sowe of the vatevans of the Civil Yoy would heve

v



U&MHConservntive;"

liked to raise thae Tebel V21l snd renew the Civil Tur, 1 moy have been

1
v

z bit undinlametic, s I have very often beer, hut I at lessi let pome

of the hrathren ¥now that outside bLhe range of hille that bounded thelr

) -

world there were & few peonle whn had hed =n idec since luoo. I fauared

thet T would never again be wsked to speak in thast school, but tne vexy

G
pext bime T wess down thave- in gchool Liwme, T wae asked Lo spesk egain,

ot more thsn five vears after the ticket-scratching refervence Lhet

e

nearly provoked o riot I heerd a citizen of Fidelily ia the suecessor

to that veryv schoolhouse where I had stnue’s wy geck oul declare with

considersble joy thet he, too, had sereatched s tlokeb; snd no

v

ovccurrec; ingiesd, geversl Fellowg, ineludine sore Lifelong NDawmcerats,

rodded their . eads amaravingl., Just how fay lnel ides gprecd ovnd whetheyr
) Ty o 1 -~ Ao R o P - aye oy AL F N " PR e R A e T Yoo
oo anvthing Lo Jo with 44 T =ill never know, but it was refrasshing

to see that even Lswocratic Fidelity could sctually change iteg mind,
Mo thed Is 211 a parable, even toogh it is the trutn, Recently

T T . P TP R T R . .- - Eo 3 4 : ' 3
T hed occanion o spesk Lo a srourn of wmeew sstviotic citizeps who ero

oy
PR i

1 o N 1
R RY Tﬂ'iJ L e

Ferr—trees—ddac_lhoo unt oo ;

Then T

the deoving and forwsrd-looking ol losonny of Thomse Poine

I could gee goms of the na - . S . .
Aocouliosre moms ol Lhe people, holh men and women, wincs, For tuey hed

cen tauent he revers sncestors i ceenrd e ine ' '
been taught hy reverad ancestors to regard Peine g o downrisht villein,

11 Mo owrabe Ty e ; - ]
thourh probebly no single person had ever read s line thet Paine Hed

writhe A setorg wh & i by 1
ten, Ancesfors who handied about Lue spurlous sacounts of Paipe's

private 1ife and bis boliafe houe Choan e
L oeliafs have left an rnrint arn our Aumericon trivking
P
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Poebe through the spgeg have heen ecdcusad of {leeins From the world

o some protected plece 1ike an lvery lLower, where thev refuse to sce
ths blackuses and crime of o very resl world, Qlder people often Yind
themeelves Lufning boek Lo an imaglnery tivme when things were betisy
thon they sre now, vhen the giews were & litlle closer to the earth,
when there were deeper snows in winter and wore scary storne in RO TORAN

or, in Mitey's phrese, "back where we used to be so happy end 50 pore, "

There are sowme of wy friends who probebly thivk thet I, too, bave

o~

ideallized o little too mwch’Fide1iLy gnd whet it stcod for nearly

century 2go, And vet, with Lhe turmoil Lhat bas followed the wayr,

it ieg fortunate thel sowe of ug have an ivory tower Lo Lflee Lo, even
recoquzlb

thouph we wey be accusaé of felling to Be ugly facls and even usllier

BARPESITCR AR I

I heve hesn Lelling oy studenis how very badly

ALl wmy tesching 113
averyoneg ngeds o conunection with the abiding, whether thet is religlon,

cbure, noture, or plein bumen «ffection, How ]

great ﬁftg
aced to sav this over asnd over again to the people who sre amder my cora
The world is wild with Ffear sud rumoer, with the overwrought nerves thotl
wer alvaye leaves in ite wake, It is esglery Lo rusb with the gong and

Torvget how Someﬁhings d¢o net change overnight, Tut now sotisfactory

it 1z to tie onesell Lo some stoutb hi%:of tne wrackage of cuxr {ilwe and

vice out the slorm, A dittle plot of lend, en interast io [lower

Teerermory of fenuine peools snd Limes--bow

peble thaege can becowe in bimes like Lhege!

Fidelity prowe o Little more valasble ae cloude desnen, Tty

inportance to we in wewmorv is wach nera Lhen env other velus it ever had

For o, e falt oourselves lefl out of Lhe bilg world vhen we lived of
cur livtle village, bul, vether gtraggely, when we Lefi Tor zeotuu)
places in the wnidnewan world bayvond our hille, we Tound that bthe i




philoeprhy learned beoindthe plow worked in move cowmplex sltualicns,

And this iz no addlaed dresm of & widdle-zged wan, Took aroundyou and

see how neny of the peoile whow vou trust most Fully had(ﬁl LD
gffective but sinnles Lliving Like ns who tillad the poor fields around

widelity, And that ds why we love bo turpn back to the treasurad mownsnis
when we were lestning Lo live,

T hope that T will never becowe genile aud sctuslly Torget thel

we were noth

Fidelity. There woere tragedies that wrung

~m

o
iz
w

our haow of ten Lhe viclinm of forces that we could

b, suifered from "the pengs of dispriged

o

nolb controly we, tike H%m?

Tove, the insolence of mfficey and the gpurns bthet pritient werit of tha

g thy

gur {oith

in reoonoclli

]

nac been lergolten, ve

and our works, “ut
reslized thelt we had been in the prosence of gove prest idoss, even
though tha bringer of thess wight be the wmeil-carrier who cawe (¢ our
gillege three times & week, or the rveogey textbook Lhat had degceended Lo

7

up Trom oldasr Brothers, or the measgerly-sducated teachor who

P : N \ - . ) \ ",
splef extrocts Trom grest }1E&E¢I;%%ﬁgggﬂzkﬁ in the rude lititle school-

Y | 1 i3y 4 A e a4 o T e ey i b i 4 Y e [N R . B P A e e
Nouoa, fe wepe igpovent of most of the thivgs Lhat people give good

]

woney for, hut gomehow throogh thoece experiences we gobt o Tfew glinpsop

of eternal Lruth, which doze not nide in

0 ans

P 1 o w [ L . L T .| - e Al . ey e Yoo e P o TN 1 .-
grast or nemer{ul ol somelives, oo Choveer lovep Lo say, iz Tound in

Mo TitETe orte sitatyr M
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PLANTBEDS

Many things change, but the plantbeds of today are'quite a8
tney were in my earliest days,. That fact in no way pre#ents the
commonyplace things from being perenniaslly interesting. Lvery
spring 1 mervel at the plantbeds that 1 see and the hundreds of
smokes that rigse within view of the wountain-like hill on which
I teach, Some farmers, it is true, use steam now to prepare
the soil by killing out the weed seeds and the insects, but still
a much largey number burn beds just as I helﬂ;do at Fidelity,

Christmes is hardly over hefore the pungent wood swoke from a
burning bed perfumes all the countryside. In this early-spring
year of 1946 the wurning started in what would normally have been
bitter wintertime, | Whole acres of bheds, if they were placed side
by side, have grown up in this tobacco-raising country,. Avery one
of thewm is now dressed in white canvaes and will soon be =z mass of
green young plants, tender but with a persistence about them that
only tiny tuings can have, It will not be long until these
almost microscopic plants will be thriving out in the fields, able
to take care of ithemselves in sunshine and vain and insects and
cold nighte,

As interesting as the sgriculiural agpects of a plantbed are,
I cannot nelp thinking wmore of it as a socliological institution.
From tne earliest days of our country tobacco has been & money crop.
In many places it was and ie the one wmoney crop, yvear sfter year,
If that crop fails, the family behind it will go bungry or ragged.
If the weed sells for a fair price, there will be new clothes, and
cance lled morigages, and new farm machinery, George or lary mey
be able to go to college, or the fawmily wmey take that long-planned
trip to see the vrelatives in Missouri. Much is tied up in the

small plants of the plawtbed.



There are some other things that plant¥eds suggest, We used
to sow mustard an%ﬁettuce and radishes around the edges, for these
plants, too, will grow fast in such a favored place, These new
spring greens gave us some mucheneeded vitawing after our long winter
without WddY wany fresh vegetables, Nownere do these plents grow
gquite so prufusely and so rapidly, pushing up the canvas znd often
necessitating therremoval of it from them before the tender ftobscco
plantes can stand the weather, We sowéd cabbage and tomato seeds,
too, for the plantbed was no ordiﬁ&ry institution; it was useful
for nearly every farm purpose,

If I were & moralist, T wonld like to prsach & sermon on the
poor tobacco plants tnet remained on the bed after the others
were set out in the open, The fertile bed was Jjust the thing for
the t&ny plants in their sarly days, to give them a head start
of the weeds snd to hasten their becoming big and useful plants

with their valuable leaves, But the plantbed is no pla@¥ for a

'self~reepecting tobacco plant after it is time to be out in the

open field, Tall, spindling, worthless, these left-overs rarely
attain to anything that any ordinary farmer woulﬁ harvest, Probably
I got that moral when I used to go by the vank growth of tobacco
plantbeds in midsummer and would see the plants there as compared
with those out in the fields, Anyway, there could be a moral there,

if one wishes to find one,
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pHR COAT-OIL LAMP

By no means have coal-oll lamps ceased te be, but their great
days are over, Bven in the most remote rurel areas the R, H. A,
lines have penetrated, so that coufntry howes and country churches
now gleam with elechtricity quite as brightly ss city houmes and
churehes, I am afraid that some of the younger generation will
never know how important cosl-0il lamps used to be,

The care of the lamps was an art that may be lost along with
S that of wmaking tallow candles, The o0il had to be put into the
bowls and the tops screwed down tightly. The wicks had to be trimmed
carefnllﬂlso that the flame would be regular and bright.  The
chimneys had to he cleaned carefully, to add to the effectiveness_
of the lamp in the evening. Only-small hands could be inserted into
chimneys:; hence it was a great satisfaction to me when 1 could no
longer poke my hands into a chimmeyy that meant that I was getting
to be a bhig boy and would have to do soms other household chore
besides wleaning lamp chimneys.

There were lamps and lamps. Firgt of all, there were the small
lamps with a handle and s reflector, These were used in wmy wrea
in the kitchen, Some of them had & hole in the mechanism so that
they could be hung up on a nail, The most owdinary l#mp was the
one that graced the table in the living room; 1t was the centsr of
the whole evening's work or entertafining friends, In the front
room there were two wain types of lamps: the hanging lewmp with its
glass pendants and the fLable lamp with a big shade, Hany of these
fapcy lanps were the Christmas gifts from Rig Sister's beau, Only
on special occasions were they lighted: they gave a goft, mehlow
glow that only parlors had in those times, The other lawps were

iikely to be unshaded and rather bright, according to our standards,



0f course, when someone was sick, we worked out & partial shade

by inserting an envelope or other sguare of peaper beiween the chimney
and ite supporis. Only in very recent years save more elaborate
lamps come into use, such as give out a brilliant light compsrable
with electricity itself,

"mere used to be a sort of feeling that nigut wss pretiy dreead-
ful without some.sort of ligut, That maey bave accounted for the
custom of keeping a lamp buriding a1l night, turned down low. The
resson uguslly given was that it would be handy in case some of the
children got sick, In much later times this dim light was useful
in finding one's way to the telepbone when some one called you or
your neighbor. I beve seen people who had electric lights leave
2 lamp burning every night, summer and winter, a left-over fron
earlier days. I have slso psesed houses on Vvery warm summer nights
when all the windows would be closed to keep out the poisohnous
night air, and also the lamp would be bu%?ng, appe.rently to add
more heat to the uncomfortable air. I can recall how reassuring it was
when I would walke up as a small child after a bad drean and see
the pale light of the lamp s4ill casting a dreamy balf shadow over
the familiar ohjects of the room., Probably waking up in & derkened
room would have only intensified the late horrors of the nightmsre,

The portable lamp or lantern still hes its many uses, Again,
though, it may succumb ulitimetely to the flashlight, as it has already
done in many places, Just what later generations will do to feel big
I do not know, for I was honored greatly when I could carry the lantern
when we waRt to sit $ill bedtime with some of the neighbors,

Tellow candles, coal-oil lamps, electric lights--1 have watched
the whole cycle and have poetic sssociations with them all, Tight
itself is poetic, whether it is made in cruder, earlier ways or jw

more modern fasnions,.
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TALKING LIKE GRANDMA '

For years I have taught a course in the history of the Nnglish
language. To many of my students it is a revelation to find that
Grandmz. was not necegsarily wrong in many of her pronunciations or
her uses of worde, though she may have been a 1little old-fashioned.
One of my students told me at the end of the term once that she
felt the greatest value of the course was this new tolerance for her
ancestors that she had acquired.

Suppose we take & few of the language habits of Grandma and see
how they used to be correct, Lvery spring the Service Berry tree
blooms brightly in our woods; later the berries make about the best
jam you ever tasted, But Grandma called it Sarvice, and many of us
of my generation wondered why we could not find the word in our
dictionaries, The combination -exr- in many words in England still

Hé¥¢ hes this same -ar-sound; such words are derby, clerk, etc.

Our good friends thar, whar, and hjar are parts of this same develop-
ment, probably continued longer in the South because of the sirong
Scoteh-Irish element in our edrly pioneers. Another word that

seeng stirange to youngsters is varmint, as it illustrates the

older sound of -er- and also a tendency to add -t to words, like

clifft, skift, oncet, twicet, etc. Rather oddly, =% was added to

g@ggggg to give our modern word amongst, a perfectly good word today.

Seed, knowed, and heared are not left-overs of correct usage, but

they illustrate a tendency that has produced many such words, swelled,
for instance, as the past tense of swell; the form used to be swole.
And it is not too smart to laugh at the oldster who says three year
ago, for a few hundred years ago that was the only correct way., We
still say sheep and deer in the plural, words that came from the

sgme declension in 0ld Hnglish, Long sgo we used to laugh at



the elderly gentleman in one of our churches who called father
fayther, not knowing, of course, that everybody used to say the same
thing. I am reminded of the epitaph of Richard Mather, of Massachu-
setts, the ancestor of the Mather family in America. He had a
famous son, Increase, who was once president of Harvard Colleze;
his grandson, Cotton, was the greatest of the clan, Here is the
epitaph: |

"Here lies the bédy of Richard Mather,

Who had = son greater than his father

And eke a grandson greater than either.”
Believe it or not, these last words rhymed in those days, having
an a sound, That is, Mather was sounded as Mayther, with the th

soft, as in then, Father sounded fayther, and either was ayther,

Much has been made of Grandma's yictuals, Grandchildren have
often heen humiliated by this word, forgetful thafiit used to be
the essence of good manners, as far above food igh food is today above
grub, But yvictuals fell on evil days and is now regarded as
very old-fashioned, even coarse, Food was the correct word for ages
before victuals was borrowed from French, but sncoty people looked
down their noses at it for a long time and refused to use such a comuom -
place word, By a aérange miracle ;éég came back into respectable usage,
and dresged-up vietuals had to take a back seat. Who knows? It
may be that Grandma, if only she might live a century or two longer,
might be as much in style among her descendants as she was when she

could spell down the whole school at Rabbit Ridge or Turkey Hollow,

somewhere bhetween the Civil War and the turn of the century,
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Recently st the Fentucky Taucation Assceiation meeting sowe oFe
seked me what was meant by the old expression "School butter.,' 1
had to admit thaet I did not know, evep though it was once a very
common phrase and always provoekad dire and instant punishment, 1f
any of the readérﬁ of this column Ymow any likely origin for the

-

term, 1 would appreciate hearing from you.

Back at Tidelity in the early days of this century there was
& tradition thal any one who "hollered" "School butter" would he
chased, caught, and punished severely. The usual punishment was +to
draw & bucket of water from the cistern and douse him, bowie of my
friends froem other perts of the state record the same tradition,

pregec

excent that a bhorse pond was the place of punishment, with no
preliminary undressihg of the vic im,

It must have béen fairly comuwon just before my time, but I can

recall only one instance that I actually witnessed, One of our
nealest nelghbors, eminently respectable and even conservative,

came wallking by the schoolhiouse one day al noone Just after he

got past the building and tad started down the path to ¥Fidelity,

he uttered the oflending words,. Instantly eventhboy gave chase,

Je soon saw that the gang would cateh him il he remuined in vhe path;
thevefore he swerved through the woodsg, really puitting up & fine
THCO, But the boys gotl desperante snd finally gotl bim, They led
or drazeed him back to the schoolbouse and almost drowned Diwm wibu

ter from the cister Lather st nistily he took 1t in good
water from the clstern, Rather sbeepishily he E?isnsnaaomium\'ﬂﬂ

nUmMoY ¢ For some unknowsn resson Lthe Leacner, a nany, old notalng
ABORENE)..'NITUD ONITMOH
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to interfere with the fun, I suppose that the tradlition was go
gtrong that the tewcher fell tuat the patron of our school was
inviting trouble to begin with, S0 far as 1 can recall, neitiber
this victim nor any other one uttered the forbidden words after toat,
There wes o vague feeling thal the phrase was insulting. L
neve osked many people wuether this feeling sppesred elpewtere and
Wave alweys been told that it did, bul no one nas enlightencd we
as to the possible origlin of tne taunt and tne punisiment. L
hav%&elt tunat probably there was sowe Qeiled obscenity about the
words, some nesning that was gross and insuliing, Luywsy, Lt woes
in no gsense personal but applied to the schools Maybe 1% meant
trhot the youngsiers in school were softies or whatltever the ohscene
gguivalent would be, One of wmy friends, from an entirely different
part of the state Lrom Pidelity, says thaet even during bhooks a
cry of the words would bring instant response, Without so much
as a "By your leave" the boys rushed away frow thelr desks and ran
down the taunter, i suwpose that this has long ago passed as &

custom, but some of us middle-aged ones remember it as formerﬂly

very nuch alive,



PICTURES OF THE HEREAFTER

Ouy Fidelity preachers, like all others of -that time, spent
much time telling us about the hereafter, though I fear few of them
knew much about it, Tor all practical purposes, we could have
left out their telking sbout heaven, Tory they spent most of their
time and their poetic fancy on picturing the otver place, Souetimes
I think thev almost improved on the picture, somewhat after the
fashioning of painting the 1ily and =zdorning the ;;;;. HBvery con-
ceivable imege was brought up to show the sufferings of the damned.
Some of these figurss were, as you would expect, tne traditional ones,
given very Af€Xfplatitudinously and scarily.,  Some of them were in a
sense original, an accumulation of years of thinking over the fires
and sulferings in prospect, Onlyv rarely did these gruesome pictures
seem to do &ny immediate good, however, unless we gol real poetic
enjoyment out of picturing such fearful things,. I could not sec
that any of our neighbors sniffed brimsyone in anticipation before
continuing on their ways of doing whatl seewed wrong to all of us,.

By way of contrast, aftereuﬁ%oux'ﬁ tirade on the wrath of divinity
on sinners, the proacher would add a few remerks, somewhat insne, on
tae joys of the other place, I could never sgee much appesal in these
pictures, though, for they seemed too sissy after our viewing the
he-man punishwment meted out to the bad ones. The terrors almost
seemed inviting, especielly as they were to be shared, we were told,
by the most of mankind.

Through the ve2ars 1 could not see that the semphasis on a better
hereafter increased, We merely got the same ¢ld stories of fire
enlarged upon and added to @8 our preschers heard others of their
profession dilate on the same theme, The inane heaven did not
improve, either, for somehow the preachers did not allow their

imaginations to dally with the idea of future happiness as they did



with future punishment.

Our white preachers, bowever, were downright prosaic as compared
with our colored preachers. When a colored brother told about hell
in the church at Mt. Zion, the brethren could smell the burning

flesh and hear the screams of the vile sinners, It was not at

this church but it could have been that a preacher gave zn untorgettable

figure of everlasting torment by saying that if all the coal in the
world were piled ipn a heap and all the wood snd oil édded to it and
then set afire, a poor sinner sitting on the top of the buruning
mass would be as if in zero weather by the side of the fires of hell,
Now that is poetiec, whether it scares you or not, I have never
heard asnything quite that rounded and perfect, but some of the
figures I listened to and trembled over were in the same general tone,
And that brings back one of the exgquisite tortures oif my child-
hood, On Sundays I heard of fire until I came to fear it. I
lived in mortal dread that the earth would burn up in wmy tinme, But
I was afraid to tell sny of wy family about my absurd fears, for I
knew I would be laughed at. One of our Fidelity wmen, under the
mistaken notion that burning off the woods would kill off the ticks;_
gometimes let fire get out and rege over the hills along Blood River.
I can still see those hills outlined ot fAight by the burning leaves
and can call back a little of the fear that the world was going uwp
in smoke this time for sure, Wnether the pictuvres of hell fire
did me any good or not I can never say, hit they built up for me

a misery that no languzge then or now could tell.



CHILDISH WBARS

At the end of my last article I wmentioned being afraid of the
woods firea that were set by one of our eccentric neighbors at
Fidelity. That was just one of the echildish fears that were once
exceedingly real and are not too deeply buried today to be forgotten.

In the pulp megazines that we read there wsre often stories of

brought .
foundlinge who had been YAgWY up by respectable families. Rarly
in my life, probably because I was the youngest child and ratber
small for my age, I got the insane notion that I was not a true member
of our family, I d4id not mention such a thing, of course, for it
would have been a source of laughter for wmonths an}@ears. Every
visitor would have been told this crazy netion and would have wondered
again whether 1 w&#ehotctetched in the head.” I cannot recall how
long that crazy notion goaded me, but it must have lasted several
Tears,

Then there was the fear of invisible thingﬂéhat might eat you
up a8 you lay in your bed. ter an evening of scary yarns told
when neighbors came in to sit till bedtime 1 bhave gone to bed and
covered myself up head and ears, in spite of warm weather,and
lain actually afreid that the invisible‘goblins would start thelir
feast, Covering up with a jeans quilt on a warm night is one
of the warmest tbings I can think of doing. 0f course, no
preliminary of the feest evexr occurred, but I must have lost several
vearg of growth in these Turkish baths after hearing the traditional
tales about ghosts, hainte, and panthers.

Punishment was so often talked about and sc often administered
that I lived in fear of it, though I know now that what I got was
never heavy. I early developed the idea that when someone went
wrong, I would be blamed for it, I used to suffer the tortures of

the Inguisition when a little fellow got'up to say his piece and



forgot it. 1 just knew that the teacher would blame me, Some of |
the hard-hearted boys would lezugh at the little fellow's discomfiture,
but I did not. It was no especial sympathy, though, for my memory
rerely failed me; I could recite all a long summer's day without a
bobhle and without slowing down, But it seemed certain that I
would be called in for = severe lecturing for something I could not
help., I suppose that this same fear made me live in hot water because
my two older brothers just could not get along. They reslly enjoyead
screpping and seemed to fear no punisbment from our parents, When
they were switched, i{ hurt me, for I felt that I would be next,
I never was, for this fear made me a cowardly little brat btnat early
learned to avoid transgressing the letter of the law, though I will
not say that 1 did not oftéen violate the s@irit.

Since Father was & doctor, 1 was always afraid that I would turn
up with some of the horrible things that demanded his attention,
I could just see myself with broken bones, or cancer, or tubercu-
losis, or infantile paralysis. I always looked pretty skinony and
gsickly anyway and could easily imagine myselfcéoing the whole bog,'
88 Davy Crockett would have said, Crutches, Tlaps over the eyes,
Poultices, blisters, bandages, and such like got wmixed up even with
my dreams and made mwe fear that I would turn out a combination of all
that ever has happened to bumanity. Somehow this has been my hardest
childiah fear to live down, for I can hear a lecture now on eyes and
forthwith develop every known disease of th?éyese It is nearly dis-
astrous te linger in a drugstore, for I can feel all sorts of sympﬁoms
coming on. I usually bgfy gomething that I did not intend to
before I get out, remembering bhow certain places hurt or burned
or felt peinless., Frankly, I suspect that a large percentsge of
humanity is equally gullible, whether from & lasting childish fear

or ‘some other frailsty,
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MORY FORMAL TIMES
m The voung people whom I teach are very much surprised when I
tell them.that former times were ever. so much. more. formal than the
present. They seem to think that in the davs of Grendma things
were crude andﬁherefore free and easy. bometimes I find pseudo-
historians who seem to think the same thing, forgetting that our
present time is probably the most informal period of recorded history,
Take clothesg, for instance, In my younger days 1 was practically
disgraced if I appeared in company without my ;;;;ﬂ on. It was not
only bad menners; it was almost obscene, For a young lady to be
caught out without sowething on her head was equally disgraceful,
Ngthing good could he prophesied of such de¥elicts as these, I can
recall bow for years I wore tight gloves and would have bheen regarded
88 far from dregsy if I had left them off, I wore a laundered vest
for years after 1 was grown, as who didn'i? The buttons were re-
movable when the vest had acquired enough wear to warrant laundering
again, Sometimes I would forget to remove the buttens; in that
case they would return in a pocket of the vest or in an envelope,
Without that vest I would have been fairly well dressed but not
exquisitely,
And how about manners? The stiff ways in which people used to
'say and do the most ordinary things are still laughabls, The intention
wa.g good, for children were drilled in their manners until they(
the manners, I mean) stuck. Rovs who had to walk in front of one
of the guests around the fireplace begged one's pardon so mannerly
that I sometimes wondered whether they did not do this rudeness of
coming between a guest anﬁﬁhe fire in order to show off their manners,
And when you gave anyorne something, the profuse thaaks almost over-
whelmed wvou, I just wonder whether those people were any more

thankful than some of the present generastion, who are often accused of



thoughtlessness bordering on rudeness,

Probably nothing has changed more than courting, as I said
a long time ago in this coluun, Can you imagine & fellow's writing
a formal note asking for a date and receiving g similar formel one,
pink snd perfumed, from his lady-love? The calling of a mere besy
could have g1l of the formallty of a visiting earl or duke, To
see the voung lady meet her swain at the door on SBunday afternﬁon
vou never would guess that the tuk)had been happy children together
and had waded the creek and climbed trees and elid down the hills
on sleds in winter, dow tactfully she waited while the beaun
drew off his white gloves snd extended bhis hand in what wasg supposed
to he the wmost apoproved stylel And bhow labored the conversation
often was as the two turnecd through the family album or looked for
the ninetieth time at the stereoscope views!] And bow formal was
the heau's departure when i1t came time Ffor bvim to get bhack to his
howe to help his pappy feed and care for the stock!

Mych is wade of table meuners, and should be, too. In those
early times there were manners also, though they wight not be s=o
celled today. There was even more rigiduness in the order of the
coursés, tnough they were hardly called that. A c¢hild that insisted
on eating pie before meat was regardsed as downright incorrigible,

If anyone in my neighborhood bhad served pie for breakfast,

in true New Fngland style, it would have cazused & stir equal to that
when one of our middle-aged neighbors sloped, taough married, with

a vounger girl. Just about evervihing nad its formality, and those
who refused to abide by the decrees of fashion were regarded as
hardly worthy of respect, Crude our ancestors may have been in many

wayvs, bul their manners were nuch stiffer and wore farmal than ours are.



THLLIFG TUR TRUTH

Manr times since 1 started this column, I have reminded the
resdars that 1 object strenuously bto tee false pictures of Kentucky
that outsiders often drew, Crne schoel of writers who choose Ken-
tueky to write about picture the who#jgtate as & mere adjunct to a
race course; anotber school prefer to make all of us peasants
of the twentieth century living barefooted and running a still.
I dislike to the point of disgust both unfair portrayals of EKentucky,
Merely because somebody in Wew York City wants to helieve ug eitter
aristocrats or peasants should be a poor excuse for any writer to
faleify his accounte of us,

Most Yentuckisne are as far from bthe idleness of the rich as
they are from the hopeleseness of the very poor,. Wost of us
get up in the morning and go to work, and bvave to in order to
provide food for ourselves and our familes, Very few could remain
&t bome in bed for several days, even, without feeling the pinch
because of the stopping of the salsry, This dependence upon hard
work makes all of ug respectful toward labor with hands or neads,
Genuine idleness is scarce in our state, even though we could wmake
out with & 1little more industry,

Sometimes I do not blame the outsider for his low cpinion of us
when I think how wany of our writers seem deliberately to state
only one gide of our Kentucky life. A generallon ago Jemes Lane
Allen glorified the state in many ways, but ue helped bulld up the
glamorous gcicture that is far Trom true, Hig contemporery John
Fox, Jr., wes a grealt prowoter of the other tradition. Meither
could be ssaid to be representative of the area that "e nmede {amous
in his works. In no sense was Allen & genuine Bluegrass perscenalitys

his retiring, scholarliy nature was far from the easy 1life he



pictured in such warm colors, Similarly, Fox was no mounteineery
he had been reared elsewnere and came into the mountazineg as sn
outsider, Much of whet bhoth have written ieg sccurste, but it

has aided in the building of two untrue pictures of normal life here,
The late Miss Roberts has written poetic interpretations of the
stote in novel form, so poetic that the great migration in Boone's
time seems like a glorified Sunday School picnic, Mevybe she in
no Seﬁse meant to be true to bistory and social conditions but
wanted to give the poetic side of adventuring in »ioneer days.

S50 ideslized has Kentucky hecome in literziure thel two present=-
day realists, so realistic that wmild-eyed idealists regerd them

as brutally frank, have difficulty convineing outgiders that

thev are penuine boyvs frow the mountains and not city-trained
writers who are using Kentucky ae a field Lo experiment with,

I refer, of course, to Jesse Stuart and James Still; bhoth of

whorw know Kentucky and tell some of i1ts hest and some of its worst,

Both are well knowni hoth are youngs hoth are fearless in presenting
what thev know, Tae unpleasaent side appears often in the works

of these two woung men, as would bhe naturel when vou consider
what thev have seen and known, But in no sensge do thavy niciure
Kentuckians, even the ignorant breed of them, as peasants, with
@11 the fight and flevor bred out. Both writers are basically
poets who kmow that poetry to endure wmust be alive and vigorous
and not merely prettified words about daintr subjects, 1 wish
thet more writeres inside our state and outside wonld be as honeét
with their meterials as these two voung men are, Kentucky neesds

to see itgelf fairly and not in = distorted light that plorifies

or depgradeg us past recoenition,



PORMS BY BVERVRODY

Some vears apo T vublished for some Five yesrs a smell poectiry

magazine. To me were sent encugh noems to put out every month a
magazine as large ag the best ones now on the market, The wagszine

died, not because of lack of material but because of lack of funds.
This experience was just another one to remind me how wany verses
are written that never gee print,

will come {there are reans

In everv coummunity where this
of verse in mangBeript form awaibting a publisher and a reader,
Qome of the verges have been read dozens of times by the author
or his best friends; some have been sent away Lo seelk o publishef;
some are secrel putpourings of & poetic spirit that have never
been seen by sny eyvas exceplt thase of the suthor, And, be it said
honestly, some of these vnpublished verses are as good as manv that
have found a specieg of immortality in print.

The astonishing thing about dozens of these hnome-mads versges
ig tnat they are very much allike, Reogardless of the background

or educstion of the author, most of tha poems fall into a Xind of

slap-dash meter that wevy or wey not scan. The rhyues are there,
of course, whatever slee way be lseft out, Sometimes the rhvmes

are sbout the only charecteristic of verse ihat one can detect.,

And here is another odd thing szbout these verses: they arve nearly
alwgves didactio, that iz, they aye moralizing, fuedint or dainty
ways of saying things seem to count for nothing; the big thing is

the punch-line, which is precticelly always s trite morsl & W
b punch-=" Yy wihlcen 18 practicelly always s trite worsl that everye
one has already heard & million tiwes, Once in & great while soue
of these manuscript vevses thet T hav%ﬁead by the ton say something

in a new way, an honest way, with &ll svoidance of convenbionsal

&)

gexpresclons, Fortunately, T have gometimes had s hand in getting



gome of these into print in megazines or boolks, though I am in
no sense g Literary agent,

Tf T were a collétor of verses like Miss Bffie (ertrude Wilsgn
of Marrowbone, Kentucky, I think I would go in for obituary poenms,
tombhstone verses, and siwilsr thinge. She has done some unusual
work in rescuing from oblivion some of the ¥alentine verses of other
days and has publisbed some attractive articles on tue subject,

A patient gesrch of county newspapers over & period of yvears would
bring up some Jewels that ought not to he lost. A very Tew times

I bhave found some wonderful verses ou tombstones, not the conventional
ones that every towhstone wmaker superently inberits but new home-mode
ones, a8 new a5 Lhe last lssue of the county paper.

Wow here is a foct not often referred to in this colunmn: I
used to dreswm of heing a great poet, But who hasn't? I wrote

several that were nublished in school papers and a few that circulatéd

in manuscript. fven today I feel that some of thew were feir in
gfuzlity and might have been worked into sometbing readable. But

a husy life as a schooltescher, with its attendant graduate work and
incessgant paper grading, somewhal coolad my ardor as a poet, I
dared far enough, though, to have a very sincere sympathy for the
young poet or the older one who "seats himself and takes his per
in hand"and writes & doleful ditty for the county-seat paper and
suffers a grest shock when hig priceless mansucript comes back or
probahly getsllﬁﬁt in the printing office, Writing poetry is a
stage that many of us go through: not to have felt the urge to
pen & magterpiace is to bave missed sowme very nervous living,

The next time you see a poorly-wrilten verse in this paper, readf
it sndleugh, but do not forget that you probably could do little

better, The bonest truth is that vour unpublisbhed manuscript may
sti1l be lying, gathering dust, in some place zround vour home,



FIPTY YHARS IN SCHOOL
1t is easy to forgive a fellow for being quesr when he can
soy"Fifty vesrs ago I did thus and so." Well, fifty years ago
T started to school and have been associzted with school ever since,
1f the first hundred years sre the nardest, then I am half way
through the hard psrt of school 1life,

Much is made of modern meithods and up-to-date tesching. I
appreciate the efforts of educators to enliven things by approaching
school with a scientific spirit and trying honestly to discover
how teaching can hest be done. Put we old=-timers can someitimes
remembher when we witnessed good teaching in the lowligset places
imepginable, in the unpalinted little shacks that used to be called
schoolhouses, My own rural-school teachers had little education,
not a single one of them naving the z2quivalent of one year of high
school education, But sowe of ths waves we weres Taught wore s good
that educators imsgine themselves great innovators by reintroducing
these wmethods today and cresting a great stir among the profession.

If I were asked what is the chiefl difference betwean ithne schooks
todey and the one-yvoomed school =zt Fidelity, I would say that the
teacher of thal time was a genuine here or herolne in Ghe syes of
the children and the patrons, The fact that a mere boy or girl
could teke charge of & housgeful of voungsters only a little vounger
than the teacher znd instruct them in everything from the mulii-
plication table to reading "Curfew $Shall Not Ring Tonight" mede wmost
peonle marvel at human perfectability, From as far back as I can
remember T wanted to bhe & teacher snd hove uncounsciounsly followed
the teachers that life hae brought to ne,. Hik% besﬁ;,nd myv worst
efforts sas a teacher could he said to be & nroduct of the gchools

that T heve known.
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Eleven years in & one-roomed country scheol, not from
being too dull to pasg but frowm the fact theat there way nowhere
else to go, brought me nine different teachers, four wen snd five
WOTIEN , Only two oqzh em continued to be teszchers the rest of their
lives: one remained a teacher of ons-~yoomed schocls until be retired;
the other was sble to work up to the nosition of city superintendent,

One taught school while working hie way through medical college;

i

arrother used the gchool system es & sterter to get his theologicel
2ducation, Oné of the girls, only =zighteern &t the time ghe taught
me, ended her career after her vesr at Fidslity, but I czn truly
gav that T never had 2 wore stimuleting teacher in all wmy carecer
Ag T think back now, T imow thait I had in those nine teechers just
ahout everv tvrpe of tescher that one could tﬁink af, L0me worsnlpad
spelling end saw to 1L that we spelled on 21 occecions; soms
regarded arithmnetic as the only subject worthy of study: sone
taught history really well, with a slight prejudice, of course, to
the South, Aut not a single one of thewm tsvght lezily or wechan-
ically, even though thrae of thewm were to die of tuberculosis,
two of whom wsalked out of the schoolroom, alwmost literally, into

the graveyard,

Since Fidelity days I have had Fforty-six teachers, making o
totel of fifty-five, surely enough, Two of theess teuchers were

in a private school that ?gttended Tor a half yesar, ninetesn wervre
in & combinastion high school=junior college Lhat grew into "astarn,
and the other twenty-Tive were undergraduste and graduate tecohers

A¥s
J

in Indiens Ymivergity, O few of them bad & chence, because of u
AN .

havirg meny courees under them or becsusse of intimsce association

outside the schoolroom, to iwmpress me ss cid the nine teschers in

the littile Fidelity school. It is net pgiven meny poople to be

g0 much to their pupils as mv rurel tecchers werg: for z whole school
yewr thoy wers our gnides, our wodels, gur best and noblset fllﬁﬂed,
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MY FIRST PUPIL

When I went to school at Fidelity, there were no grades, no
graeduation, no passing, no failing--we just went to school. That
meant that we good-sized boys and girls practically memorized our
books; there weas nowhere else to go and litile else to do. After
going over the same books for some four or five years, we had lots
of time to spare for note-writing or mischief or loafing, Fortunate-
1y, some of our teachers knew of ways to keep us employed. Almost
from my first day in school I warted to be a teacheri that gave ny
teachers a lead in what to do with me in spare times,

As we had all the grades in our school, one teacher‘was'kept'
pretty busy, Sometimes & large bpy or girl would be called to help
cout, And there is where I got my first experience ag a teachsr,

I must have heen all of eight years old. I knew my letters and
could resd before I had staried to school &t six; by the time I

was eight, I must bave been & child wonder, for I recall that I

was studying Harvey's Grammar along with the big boyas and girls,
Along in the late summer of that yvear Mark and hlmus atarted to
school, They were good-gized boys, big enough to wear long pants
or reasonsble faceimiles of long pents, IHKlmus, the older, knew

8 little about reading, but_yark, & namesake of my country-doctor
father, dld not know % from(gi My teacher seti me the task of
teaching Mark his letters. If I uned known then what I know now,

Y fear I would have begged off, But youth is ever hopeful, 1
began my hopeless tesk. "fhat is thet?® 1 would ask. "Don't
know" he would answer, very naturally, ."That is A" "A® he would
repeat very naselly. Aind on we went through all twenty?six of the
strange characters. The first day I thought he wust know, for he
repeated after me each letter, as if he knew end wanted to know,
But the next day ve did not recognize any of ihe crooked garks,

in spite of my profound knowledge and wmy persistent teaching,



And so I had %o start all over agein, With & little
prorpting he could name two or tkree the third day. Whether I ever
got Mark to vecognize 2ll the letters or not it is too late to
find out. ¥aybe I was merely to give him s head start end then
let the teachey finish up. Whatever the agreewent, I fesayr I
failed on my first pupil, for I am positive that he never learned
to read, Probably, if he still lives, tﬁe twenty-oix characters
are a8 puzzling to him now as they were along about 1898,

But this failure in itself probsbly started me o teaching
with & determinstion to do better on my other pupils, Thirty
thousand have followed Mark; some of them learned sbout as readily
&8 hes some caught on at once; some fell down a few times on grammer
er spelling or punctuation and then rose to fight again, Several
of the lsrge number have lengthy titles after their names; hosts
have degrees of some sort; and other thousands dropped out of school
before graduation. But I love them a8ll and wondér what they might
have been like if I had not cut my eyetseth as & teacher trying
to get Mark, in the old Fidelity schoolhouse, to know the difference

- between A and B.
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THE SCHOQL PICTURE -
Last week the weekly paper of my home county, the successor to the
""" one in which my items first found print, carried a good-sized cut made
from g picture of the school mext to Fidelity., The date was 1902, and
there were some 40 children with the one teacher, the very teacher who
had been at Fidelity for her first school the year before. The occasion
for bringing out this old, faded picture was that it contained,.away over
at the end of the first row of children, the figure of a commpnplace country
boy who hap recently heen aprpointed to a big job on UNO after having worked
up to be the First Assistant Secretary of Agriculture of the United Statesle
Poor little fellow in the picture, self-conscious in bis cap and home-made
clothes! Who could have ever guested that he would be the most famous
of the forty youngsters assemBled in front of the schoolhouse? Cerpainly
nohody in the group could have been wise enough to make any suﬁh wild
prophecy. And now, forty-four years later, every living member of the
school ig radiant with glory, reflected glory, because one little boy,
in no way prepossessing in 1902, bae become one of the world's great.
And that, like everything else, reminds me, The meking of the
group picture of the school was an eannual event that all of us looksd
forward to very much as we waited impatiently for Christmas and time %o
pull off barefooted in the spring. One of our photographers! the very
one that used to take pletures in tents and thus got a chance to be the.
first to present wy houely mug to the world, made it a rule to visit many
schools every year in the late summer or early fall, after the boys who
had been kept at home with the cropes had started to school, All excite-
ment, we lined up against the side or the front of the schoolhouse and
waited nervously for the birdie to fly forth on its journey,. We tried,
if we had goné through this ordeal before, to look stiff and bored, but
we could not keep cur eyes off the queer camera on a tripod and the
mybterious black scarf that the pholographer threw over his head when he

took & look, solemnly, at us. Most of us were stiff enough to have



our pictures taken and added to other stiff pictures in the family
album or framed and bung on the front-room walls. But an occasional
brat thought the whole thing funny and laughed in spite of the
courteous request of the ptotographer an@é;e bloody threats of the
teacher, One such brat in Fidelity School, urged to keep still,
gifgled right out and as a result appears largely as a blur,
If a close-up of him had been taken, it would have shown freckles
as large as cowpeas and tousled sandy hair, just such features as
you would sxpect on the typilcal béd boy. The rest of us wished
all kinds of horror to befall the bad boy, but we bought the
picture anyway and cherished it for years aflerwards, 1 wish I
could lay my hands on one of these right now, for I would like to
know whét T looked like in 1902, the very year that the to-be-Tamous
lad was attending the school next to ours, with our former tescher
in chargegd,

And then, as 8ll good stories say, 1 grew up and went away
two whole counties from Fidelity and began, in 1907, my own first
school, A meesk-voiced puotographer from the little vi;lage where
I was later %o be the principal of the two-roomed schoolg) came by
one day and lined us up againt the back of the school building,
hecause the fropt was too shady, Again, ap if to prove that humanity
is the came, in Fidelity or farther away by two counties, a bad
boy giggled and practically spoiled the group picture, Again,
I bought one of the wmonsters and for yesrs took it around with me
85 I sought education. And then, in a fit of destroying useless
articles, 1 tore the picture in two and burned it, Angd now,
witﬁ history still repeating itself, I would give considerably more
than I paid for the original to have o copys partly to see what
my school, now long disestablished, looked like in 1907, and partly

to see whether I could recognize as myself the stern, learnedyl

eighteen-year-old that was the teacher,
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Since I have taught in college for more than thirty years,
I do not need to be told that the bringing together of boys and
girls under the same roofs-day by day will cause permenent interest
to develop. In fact, I hold it as one of the joys of my profession
that 1 can see, vear after year, the acting out of "love's old
gweet song," or whatever poetic name you may give to the perennial
romance of boy meets girl, Some of my friends accuse me, probably
with some degree of truth, of being a born match-maker in my college.
What do you expect of a teacher of normal, healthy young people
1f not an interest in their future?  And isn't love a very
big part of their future, or anybcd&*s?

You see, I early got interested in school sweetheaxtis, Fidelity
was, &8 1 have often said, just & small slice of the whole big
world, That means that there were boys, usually huddled together
en one side of the schoolhouse over in the woods, and girls,
not too far away, on the other side. ip spite of dire punishments
promised and sometimes carried out, ridimentary love-making went
on, right under the teacher's nose, I hate to think that the
teacher was as dumb as we %hought her to be, for I would accuse
nyeelf along with the teachers I bave had, After all, what is a
teacher to do, anyway? it 8ver§ look in the direction of the
girip' side of the house had met instent and cruel puniahment;
only about one day would have sufficed %0 kill off all the prospective
men and women of Fidelity. Very flagrant viclations of the
rigid code of the school met punishment that ranged from downright
eruelty to sheer fun, Sometimes the teacher actually whipped a
oy for writing e note; sometimes the culprit was wmade to read
his poetic and romantic effusion to thé wholle schoolg sometimes;

end I bad wy doubts sbout the propriety of this, the teacher



made the boy sit by the girl to whom be waes writing such sugary
notes, I do not recell having ever seen any boy sicken and
‘die from this punishment; sometimes I believed that he had
planned the punishment long in advance, probably sided by the littile
girl. But not all notes were intercepted. Some gol across by
gubtle help from disinterested parties and were received with
outward gravity but inward exultaticn. Thig note, alt Fidelity,
promptly found its way into a crack in the wall, between the
ceiling andithe weather~boarding. It was & generation's accunulation
of these successful notes that were finally revealed to the world
when the o0ld building was wrecked,‘and cheapspaper tablets of the
long ago could have been assemBled from the trash that strewed
the old school grounds for weeks, Probably a few of these preclous
ones may have found.lodgment in collections at bome, in one's
very own box or drawer or tin box. And ne amount of watehfulness
on the part of the teacher aver stopped the steady stiream of
underground correspondence,

On the playground and on the way to and from school the
vouthful love-making went on, sven though it may have changed
often from one girl to another, He would tote her books and
dinner basket or bucket, that is, unless the bigger and more
hardened.boys made too much fun, Sometimes he would have to thrasgh
g rival or itwo, but that was only the basie savagery that crops
up a8 much in civilization as in the Jungle or in Fidelity, Bven
after riaking one's life fo¥ the charmer, she might prove fickle
and let some other boy carry her books,. And then, after o few
deys of sulking like a Homeric hero, eyesg opened again and saw
other feminine charms that formerly lay Wldden. And the world
wagged on, with probably a dozen or two yomances in the five months
of the free school, with several more at Sunday Schooi and at

pienics, And, to complete the story, there has been no appreciable
change since then, for college is quite like Fidelitly.
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QUR NEW BUGGY

ié rummeging arvoundiin my office storerocom recently, I saw and
brought home my old diary for June 9 to Auvgust 20, 1905, Turning
through the very first pages, I ran on an erresting item, After
& rother tediocus account of spending a large part of the day
cleaning out ditches(where and what kind I cannot now recall), I
added: "When I got my ditches cleaned out, I came gpme and went to
Fidelity. I sent en oxrder for a buggy for Father," i, spite
of that breath-teking statement I slept that night and was able to
work the next day, thinning corn and planting a late patch,

No doubt I counted the days until the new buggy arrived, estimating,
from former orders of various sorts; Jjust how long it would take

the letter to get to Chicago, how long it would have to walt to

bé cpened, and how scon the huggy would be started from the factory,
in Chicago or elsewhere, But life must go on, buggy or no buggy,
gespecially when & sixteen-year-old boy is making a full-time hand
on tee farm and is writing an elaborate diary to boot.

There was no reason why time should have been heavy on ny
hands during the long wait for our tressure, Leafing through the
yellowed leaves of my diary, I find that in that period all sorts
of interesting things happencd. We finished planting our late
corn, we laid by the earlier patches, we put out our last lLtobacco
for the seasong tﬁere were great doings at Sulpbur¥ Springs Church,
company of miscellaneous kinds came and went; it rained coplously
and delaved esome of our farming sctivity; one of our cows got lost
and had to be searched for for severad days in the almost-boundless
bottomss I found hosts of early-summer flowers and covered whole
pages of my diary with notes about naturey I went to a singing
school in a log schoolhouse called Macedonia and helped sing
tuneg pitched a mile above the ordinary; cendidates came %o Sulphur

anvines to our annual Fourth of July picnie, and & young lawyer,



now a very successful men in Corbin, made his maiden speech as a
candidate{unsuccessful) for representative from my home county.
Surely that many events would be enough to consume the time to
make a buggy from the raw wood, But all things come to him who
waits, said a sentence in Harvey's Grommar.

On July 7, 1905, the great event is recorded thus: "This
morning I saddled Mag(my sister's mare and for twehty-six years
the old family nag that I have so often talked about sentimentally)
and went to Murray after Father's buggy, which came several days
8L0, I got there about 10:00 A, M. and went up in town snd got
a set of harness from Frank P'Pool which Albert(my older brother)
had already bhought., Wel{that is, Albert and I) then returned to
the depot and began to put up the buggy. Mr, King(the depot agent,
I spppose) came about this time, and I presented the bill of lading
and returned to the depot. (Iwish I had a pilcture of myself
presenting that bill; I am sure no king ever looked any wore foyal,)
We soon set the‘buggy up and we hitched Mazg to 1t and drove up
town, I hought several smsll articles, among them some baker's
bread{Hot dog, wouldn't you like to sample some of that bread
right nows it was baked in St. Louls and suipped by rail; so
that it was several days old when I got itg it sﬁelled of hops
and came in loaves bigger than any you evér BE€@ NOW.) , & lapspread,
and a whip, and loadirL:Ig)Amy things, I started home,f This side
{(that is, the Fidelity sid:) of Murray a short distance I stopped
and greased the spindles, which seemed to liéhtsn the load consider-
ably, I made Beveral halts on the way and arrived here(home) sbout
4:00 P, M, I put the steps on the buggy and rolled it under
the shed."

Taere you have 1it, That is the way to order s buggy, wsit
four weeks for it withoul mentioning it in youyr diary, and then
tellsme all the little details that make childish diaries so

Anull ar so intevesting, just the wavy vou look atl them.



REPRESSED COUNTRY BOYS fg/ - POk ’fc

It is & custom to bewail the monotonous and secluded life of
boys of a half century ago. According to some asuthorities, nobody
ever came, work was incessant from daylight till dark, there
were no diversionsg, and even food was plain and pracilcally re-
pulsive, I suspect that people who write thus have pobf memories
or deliberately fool themselves into believing their early lives
dull and monotonous, Sometimes I, too, have let my voice falter
and have seen some of my elderly listeners develop nose~blowing
when I mentioned the hard lot of the poor country boy. 1f I
had had political ambitions, 1 awm sure that I could have secured
the votes of some of these sniffling old fellows, I will not
promise %o reform, for I am & huwan being and have all the cussed-
ness of the hreed; it is possible that I will again talk hoarsely
and try my arts on hardened old fedlows in the audience,

But it is a relief to know that one boy's life was certminly
not lacking in events. My old diary for 1905, when 1 was sixteen-~
going-on~seventeen, is voluminous in its accounts 66 whers I went,
whom I saw, whai{ I heard, what I read, not to mention plain
daily farm work. Suppose we look at the single couwposifion book
that records my life from June 9 to August 20, 1905. I am sure
that most other bealthy boys lived just such busy lives and probably
thought themeeswms hundrum,

Bear in wind that this particular period was no more active
than others. First of all, I attended Sunday School at Sulphur
Springs CGhurch every Sunday except one, when an inopportune shower
kept me ati home, But I made up for this hiatus in nmy religious
life hy attending church services on the regular church day and
then went nearly every night to a protradted meeting for @wo weeks,

Company came every weekend, sometimes eight or ten people at a time,



some of them were plain, commonplace relatives that everybody has
too many of, but some were rather charming young people around ny
OWIl &Ee. In between weekends there was seldom a day wben some
one did not eat dinner with us, for Pather's being a doctor insured
that there would slways be visitors, &and usually hungry ones at
that. One ﬁeekend some of our guests ate too much and remained
awnd its qu es+§
for several days, unable to be taken home, A big familyAin a
small bouse, with every bed taken, including the one in the front
Toom, %;Qhardly conducive to a fellow's pining for excltement,
An excitiﬁg primary election came on, too, when representatives
to the General Assembly were to be chosen. Thnat meant candidate
speakings, one of which occurred at the picnic at Sulphur Springs.
And the excitement gol wore and more intense as the fatal day
approached, My candidate, the young lawyer, now of Corbin, lost,
but ve put up a good fight, One 8unday afterncon I drove far up
the creek to Macedonia and helped conduct a singing school, My
copy of COMFORI came, and nqp doubt I wept on the installment of
5T, BIMO, for it occupied twenty-two numbers aloﬁg about that time,
The annual wheat-thresbing and its accompanying big neighborhood
working came along, and my diary states spscifically, down to the
pecks, Jjust how much grain T helped thresh, A tent show came
along, with actual motion piftures and a graphophone to furnish
music for some colored slides. I worked in a stand at & pinnic
and ice-cresm supper given to raise funds for our church at Sulphur
Springs, And then Fidelity Bohool started, and 1 entered on July
24, Doy by day 1 wrote down havpenings of note at the school,
the intercepting of lowe notes, the comic pranks of the little
boy whose bilg sister 1 sighed over for a few weeks, and all
memorable lessons in our brand-new books. I even took time out
to have a migraine headache or two, & lifelong habit of mine,

Who says thatl any boy's 1life was monoltonous with events coming so

thick and fast? I hardly see how I menaged to live through it all,
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CHICKREN HAWKS AND TOM PAINE

In No. b68 of this series of essays 1 spoke of not having had a
single curt or discourteous letter from the people who reead what I
write. Then in B70 Inspoke a goed word for most of the hnawks and in
571 praised the much-misunderstood Tom Paine for bis help to America
whaen it needed & good fighter, Those two unpopular things touched off
the fireworks for some reader who forgot to sign his name to my one ,
unpleasant bit of correspondence sbout "I'ibdits of Kentucky ﬁ%iéggggi@ﬁ“
AihEZnnot write him directly, but I will speak here, boping that he and
others may try to get & few new ideas c@-their own ané not forever
guote some legend or tradition that was disprove& for reasonable people
aLES ZEO0. &

Tolk prejudices are about the hardest of all to eradicate, If
Grandfather casually believed something, often that is proof enough of
its validity, without any further investigation or thinking, You
see, Grandfather was &z bilg men in his time, and big men think big things,
It is true that he had no screens on his house and felt that doctors
were wrong in attributing malaria to mosquitoes; he often, on Sunday
afterncons, when the neighbors assembled for & visit, said that the
Bible very plainly regarded slavery as rights he had never heen twenty
miles from home in his life; his education was legs than a good elighth-
grade one, All this is beside the point, for he was the grandfather
of the offended person and was therefore & gort of super-man, who knew
all the answers or at least the answers to all quastiongﬁ%at ought to
be asked. By the pame reasoning, why labor to buy wodern things,
for poor old Grandfather, with all his wésdom, did not have them for
the simple reason that they'di%ﬁot exist or were not for sale near hisg

part of the woods?

B



Every true-horn American loves to preach, I am in no sense a
foreigner, But I have always been slightly opposed to preaching
that is too divect. I, the first place, such preachment usually
meets éars that are already stopped to the remembered phrases and
are not likely to open. Long ago I tried to wrap up some of my
preachments in unfamiliar wrappings and have them unexpectedly explode
right under the nose of the very fellow who was on guard against the
gtandard or garden vavriety of preaching, Maybe that is playing the
game agsainet the rules, but what better place to laugh at your foibles
and mine than in & perfectly disinterested column whose suthor esxXpecis
no rewards, matexial 6r'othexwise? If one pewxson after readihg one of
ny brief esssye lsarned to regard & little more kindly sowme human trait
that is neither very, very bad nor very angelic, either, then wy daily or
weekly'lesson might have served some useful purpose, Frankly, and
this is for the benefit of my nameless reader who wrote the curt note,
1 deliberately bring in occasionally some appeal for the downtrodden
hawks that suffer from igrorance and prejudice and equally for the Tom
Paines that tradition assigns to doubitful categories of Americ&ns;
Wben I defend Grandma's style of talking, I am aware that she deserves

some considerationsy but who wants to hear her pgragd-daughltery who has had

all the advantages; use the sawme day-before-yesterday language? When 1
l .
laugh at our antics as country hicks, I am laugning on;?hg gide of ny

face, for there was little difference between the ones who laughed at

us and the funny creatures that we weré. Iy fact, thﬁ;ears have often
reversed the fun, so that the joke is now on the fellow who laughed
first, What I am tyying to say in this 1little sermon iﬁ%hat it is

a shortwsightéd person who imagines that he is Ffar removed from the
folks he is right in the midst of folk thinking,folk prejudice, folk
habiis, folk words and purases, Higheand-mighty airs become none of us

who live in any part offthe state that I have seeny by searching you
might £ind some of the mud from Fidelity on our shoes,
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The words of the title are part of & very trite Letin line; “Sic
already know, "Thus passes
the glory ofthe world."” 1t has been sazid or translated hundreds of

y 3 i ags awe, some
times when somebody of power or prominence pagsced away Or when so

. i "t oa v T it o bhe
landhark, humen or otherwlse, left a vacant place wnere it used t o

And that is just what this little essay is to be about today, for in

the paseing of an elderly man passgd some of the thing%%hat no future

historian born after today will ever be able to recapture, however

grudite he may be.

Mhey say that in his prime

fire the pruning knife of time
Gut him down,

Not & better man was found

By the crier on hig round
Through the town,"

The death of the elderly gentleman was not in itself such a great
event, for his weakened body had long been on the verge of the grave,
and hisg mind long ago was senile, It was his philosophy that died
with him, at least his philosophy in its entirety. Others who are
younger, some of them mich younger, will keep alive some of tue queer
dreams he dreomed about the earlier days, but no one human being
born after the Civil War can ever wrap up in one body the essence of
what hundreds have thought the 3outh used to be and wasn't, Our late
old gentleman was just too young to be in the Soutnern Army, but he
imbibed the flavor of all that that army meant to people then and in
the dreaming world that succeeded the war, Noth%%éi?ad gver been
the egual of the Southern generals, nobod?iﬁgd ever poesessed the ideals
of the Sonthern leaders, The most ordinary farms were, in this old
gentleman's mind, matchless plantations. Rether ilnadequate houses,
nerely bhecause they were in a state that cwned slaves but did not

secede, were mansiong,; much to be preferred to any farmbouse north of

the Ohio River, A shabby horse or & mangy cow or a mongrel dog,



just so long as 1t was Southern-born or especially so long as it be-
longed to nim, was pure-blooded, with enough famous ancestors Lo iusure

its immortality. Once he took two miles of slow driving in his trap

to give me the ancestyy--that is, immediate ancestry--of his horse and
nis dog, even though 1 wanted to say, slightly parodying the droll
speaker in "The Jumping Frog of Calaveras.Countxg: "I do not sees any
pfints about that horse and tuat dog different from any others.”
Avery week we laugh, or do we, at Senator Clagborn, on the Fred Allen
Show, This elderly gentleman could have given Kenny Delwar, the actor
who created the Senator, enougn matiterial to run indelinitely.

Where is the South that we of mv generation hesrd sc wmuch about?
Some of it, tbe part that I saw, was just getting out of semi-pioneer
conditions and was far from being impressive or grand, The fine
houses that existed scantily in wvarious parts of the stete were al-
ready changing hands and paseing out of the ownership of the family,
Only an occasional)y one had been bought up by some rich descendant as =
gort of plavthing, a sentimentsl plaything, but meanwhile, except fof
a few weeks or monthes of the yvear, the owner stayved awey in a hig city
and made money so he could enjoy in vacztion or on weekends the mansion
that the fawmily used to own, But mansions were and are scarce articles,
Tor every one that ever existed in the heart of the 3outh, as many people
need to be told, there were dozens of legs pretentious ones, ranging down
to the merest shacks or cabins, And 21l that is South, and don't you
Torget it, By depgrees some of the ygﬁggﬁegeneration i are discovering
that inheriting a tradition is hardly enough: there must be some use-
fulness and--out with it--some dollars and cents. In a way it is
a 1little sad to find that all things pass, even the strange and beautiful
myth about the South, but looking bhack longingly over one's shoulder
at what used to be may not convert us into & piller of salt as a similar

act did Tot's wife, in the Book of Genesis, but it is not likely to
maeke us aware of what lieg on the road ahesnd.



COMMUNAL CULYURK
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Baucation ig now, I sometimes think, pretty largely‘an-ihdividﬁal
thiing, not alone graduate work but much of undergraduate and even high
school. fverybody has a bhook and an individual task, Tiverybody
has a newspaper or a magazine, Bverybody has & radio and a telephone,
Why call up someone on the party line to ask about the weather when
you can find out every fifteen minutes of the day if you know how to
turn the dial on your radio? And wnile you are telking, you might
miss the perfectly side-splitting program of Somebody-or-¢ther and also
prrevent the fellow st the other end of the line from hearing the sanme
prograwm or one of bhis own pets.

When books were gcarce and newspspers were almost non-existent,
reading took on a more communcl segpect, Sometimes a book was actually
worn out from use, not bard use wut constant use, by its owner and sll
vis friendg, If the paper of the book were of poor gualily, and ité
usually was, Lt might be badly torn or doge-eared before the precicus
volume Tinally disappeared as kindling. Yo one dreaméd of hurning up
a story magazine, even the pulp-paper ones tuail came Lo some homes,
After every member of the family nad read the entire contents, including
the advertisements, the magazine was passed on to people who were less
fortunate}or it was folded careful%yand ﬁ@pt in a file with other
things too dear {o burn.

Yo one heouseliold had meny books, but nearly every one of any
pretentions at 2ll had some books, so that any wide readey could
find a rather Wi fepresentative group of books merely by passing on his
own and accepting others fron the neighbory. Abraham Lincoln's walking
miles to return or to borrow beoks would have seemed perflectly normsl
in Pidelity, as Just that sort of thing took place repularly. Nove lg,
higtories, book# of poems, travel books, biographies, and even ancient

clasgics found their way around, the finger-prints showing that



they had been resd, whether understood or not.
The old custom of reading aloud was decidedly comuunal, Many

people could not read well enough to enjoy the painful work; it was easy

to sit and smoke or dresm and listen to sowme good reader, Of ten lLhsre
would be interruptions and cowmmernts that were in no sense poor. Chil-

dren were not the only ones who loved to hear reading donej the oldest
invabhitents llstened with Joy, often to the rereading §f their favorites,
As I have sald long ago, wy ovwn memories of winter get mixed up with

{the sonorous lineg of "Svangeline" or the thrilling events of sowe of
Hary Jane Molmes's tearful novels, because 1 heard my oclder sister read

a8 Mether turned the spinning wheel., ‘When some oi wy friends have told

me that they took turne reading PASSING INSTITUTICHNS aloud, I have been

glad, foxr probably many of the essays offthls coluwn were written with
oral reading in mind. Certainly 1 could never have thought of some of
the cadences, good or bad, if I had not unconscicusly or consciously
gaid the sentenceg half zloud as I typed.

And then there were many places where literalure =gosd—sad—rrl,
was discussed. AL school we heard & lot gbout some of the things we
ready sometimes #25 the neighborhood literary society, which met at
howmes through the winter months, discussed sowe genuine literature;
and around the fire wheﬁ neigbbors came to sit till bedtime the books
thet everybody knew got many s retelling and discussion, We did not

live in a vescuums everything we did had a neipghborhood or communal sig-

-

nificance. In that way there were hundreds of things that even
bookless people knew, though they é:%;ggﬁﬁgw did not think of themselves
¢ lovers of books or what books contained. Agide from discussions
about disputed passages-in the Bible there was always an astonigshing
breadth of view sbout these round-the-fire Wook or story reviews,

Viewed from the vantege noint of forty years, there were entﬁrely too

many communal things, but by contrast our individual lives seem pretty
selfish, our culture tenuous, our interests narrow,
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There was & time when morals and manners and many other things

RHYMED WISDOM 591

were reduced to verse, Poetry is said Lo have been developed long
before prose, anyway; Hence it was only natural that anything that
was to be learned "by hesrt! should be in rhymed form., The angilents
often devoted some of their best poetic taient to composihg poewns
of maxims sbout farming or bee~keeping or calttle-growing, as well as
treatises on how to get along in the world. Though we do not con-
sciously produce such rhymes any more, we still have hundreds of
rhymed maximes thet hearly everybody knows,
Take weather, for example, W, have always known this bit of
wisdoms
"Bvening red and wmorning gray
Will send the traveler on his ways
But evening gray and morning red
Will pour the rain down on his head, "
Here is another one equally well known:
bow
"Rai@\at morning
Shepherdts warning;
Rzinbow at night
Shepherd's delight."
Bee-keepers know that
"4 swarm of bees in May
Is worth a load of hays
A swarm of bees in June
Is worth a silver spoons
But a swarm of bees in July

Is not worth a fly,"



How could lovers of other times have lived and loved without
rhyres? In fact, it is still thought that love and.apring and birds
and beesg cause young poets to labor over verses. The old-fashioned
candy kisses that we used to buy had little slips of genuine love
poetry wrapped up with the gooey hunk of candy, The ¢lassic of all
is, as you glready recall:

"The rose is red,

The violet blues

Sugar's sweet,

And so are you,"
That is good enough for anybody except the sophisticated, My favorite
rhyme, however, is, for this type of poetry:

"My love for you will ever flow

Like water down a tater row,"
With ordinary geological conditions, I suspect that water will continue
to flow down rows, tater or others, for a long time to come; bence this
is genuine love, destined to last a long time,

What,wouldﬁFriday afternoon have been without traditional rhvmes
thet we all knew from babyhood? Ten years sgo I mentioned sowme of these
time=-honored verses and showed how they led up, by labored degrees, to
the very height of elocutionary eloquence. Little boys sald

"I had a little dogy his nawe was Rover;
When he died, he died &1l over,"
Sometimes this was the first speech-the little fellow ever saide It
might be that he said instead:

"I had a little mule; his name vas Jacky

I put him in the stable, and he crawled through a crack,"
Sweet 1ittle girls said

"Here I stand on two 1little chips;

Come and kiss my sweet little lipa, "

Fhole books can be writiten and bhave been written on traditional rhymes,
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Many times in this colunn T have discussed left-over customs and Vv .
language, remnants of other times and even of other places, These left-
overs sre in every way attractive to folk students, for they illuskrate
how our cultural patterns come and go, Bow some of our mores survive
world-ghaking changes. To know the origin an%ﬁistory of‘any ordinary
human custom &llies one in his thinking with geologists, in their seeing
history so sncient that man's records seem only yesterday/ﬂ afternoonts
NEWSPAapers., To know the folk custom, to respect it, to see that it is
properly evaluated by writers--these arve a few services that the Tolklorist
can render, Byt [ cannot bring myvself to think that any considerable
portion of his time should he given to an effort to revive lost custoums
on any large scale, except as illustrations or museum pieces.

Some éhallow thinkers, finding in cﬁstoms that are now gone a fine
flavor, feel that they would confer a great blessing on humanity by re-
introdﬁcing whatfd once thrived and then died of old age. If these enthu-
siagts could bring hack the conditions that spawned the old custom, very
rarely would they care to restore what hes lived long and died peacefully,
Igsglated human institutions often seem much better than anything we now
have, e look at them in retrospect or in a book and wish that we could
restore evervibing of this nature and thus save only the cream of humen
cchievement. Restorations like this, unlese guilded by wise people and
even financed, soon fall of their own weight, again to become losgt insti-
tutions, Museums, as suech, are among our Tinest storehouses of knowledge,
but except as they help us to understand our former times and give sugges-
tions for bettering present-day conditioneg they are worth little,  Recause
a few generaztions ago people devised certain types of clothes, or houses,
or customs, there is no ear%@y reason why we should worship everything they

did and try to bring back a false flavor by pretending that we are

regtoring some former time.



A great many types of folk education have develqped in recent years,
some of them good and others hardly. The Viecksburg Pilgrimage, picturesque
and educative to those who know what to see, to many who turn their eyes
backward rather than forward becomes & glorified view of a South that
never eximted or existed as m small part of a mixed blessing and curse.
1t is true that there were some great mansions in parts of the South,
mansions that should be kept for mussums, but the mass of the’South, then
as now, was poor, and had to live by work and endurance of climate and
malaria and insects. The modern mansion, with wmodern additions to
living conditions added unobtrusively, has a way of giving a false con-
geption of just how well our ancestors south of the Ohio lived. Pretty
hostesses in fine old costumes sweep through well-kept gardens, out of
signt of wretched hOVSlé and cabins that no amount of backward-looking
can erasea, If the visitor te this elegaﬁt snnual event will keep‘a level
head, no harm will be done, and his knowledge of certeain phases of earlier
life will be greatly increased; otherwise he will face the present actuaslity
with dissppointment and dof what so many Soptherners have done, long for
thie good old days before 1861,

In & similar way I view with amusewment efforts on the part of semi-
educated people to revive folk customs, apparently to give flavor to
things, One acquaintance of mine fondly believes that bis singing of
musicgf hall songs of forty years ago, songs printed and sold over the
counter and rattled away on a tinny piano, 1s & Lype of folk music, He
disdaing true folk songs that were transmitted orally long before theny
frankly, Just because these songs of his came into bils life when he was a
yvoung blade, he fancies them the very essence of folk feeling and folk
culture, I sometimes wonderﬂwhether some of these faddists would like
to junk the old car and return to horses and buggies,to screenlesgs kitches,
to malerial surmers, to illiterate wmillicns whdﬁﬁresentmday descendants

have the advantsges of & standard education,
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When you stop to think of it, none of ug and our families hdv@
been long in Awmerica, Ayven the ¥, ¥. V. and the dayflower descendant
doyﬁ not have to exhaust the wmost eleméntary arithmetic to find the
family back in the 0ld Country. Last night as I was composing wyselfl
to sleep, it occurred to me for the first time how short a time ago
wy own family cameé to America, even though it used to seem a very

long time. About 1760 David Wilson and his twelve sons and one

daughter landed in Pennsylvenis and soon zfter then
Forth Carolins. There they lived until the Revolutionary War wasg

over, and then the large family found ite way inito Tennessee in 17836,
There it remzined, so far s my line is concerned, until after the

Civil Var, when my Tather "came out to Kentucky," as they used to say.
Fow that mey seem rathexr far bhack, but my grest-uncles and great-sunts,
who lived down until 1 was grown, knew the first American-born

member of the c¢lan, thelr grandfsther, Jonathan, In fact, wy own preat-
grondfatlbher, horn in 1789, died just the year before I was born, so

thaet 211 ny older brothers remembered him well, Boiled down, that
meang that some of the oldest people whom I knew could very well have
known my great-great-grandfather or even, probablyp his father,

This is no effort on my part Lo impress the D. A. R. or the S, A, RU
even though two of wmy great-greai-grandfathers were twin brothers and
Continental soldiers, .It igs just another way of seeing how short
has been the time, even since 1960, Viewed vationally in present-
day terms, it is like my being able to tell my grand-daughter in a few
years that I knew and knew well a man who was born in 1811 and that
he lived so long that I wrote his desath notice for ocur county paner,

That is, he was older than three of wmy own grand-parents and would
have the same relation to wmy grond-daughter as the firet of the

clan hed to me; so far as time 1s concerned, You who are now mature



will see with me how close we are to btue plomecers, And that makes
me wornder a1l the more at the enormous number of things that have
ocourred within the memory of some long-lived person whom 1 have
knowan an%&he nldest merson he may Wave known. TFrom the wmost priwmitive
pioneer conditions through the Revolution, through the westward
expansion, through the slavery troubles and the Civil War, through
the rounding out of our country to the west, through the two greal
World Wars-~there ie a span for you, It is no wonder, then, that
there are customs that bhave had trouble in dying and disa-pearing
in our new country, I'rom tellow candles to dlectric lighte 1s my own
1ittle range of memory; when my parents were born, we still did not
have the great Southwests wmy dauvghter was borm near the cloze of
World War I: my grand-dsughter, in the midst of World War 1l. IT -
only we had lived in the ssme place throughout this period of nearly
two hundred vears in Amevica, 1 might seewm as near to Devid and his son
Jonathen and grand-sgon Marqguis de Tafayette as I do to the second
% Jonathen, my grandfather, and the second Yarguis, wy father,

Somewow we expeet people to differentiate rapidly in our new lend
Tt ig startling to see very distant cousins in some famillies that resembde
alwmoet a5 much as brothers, The variety called Wilson or Jynes or
Brown ie hardly of the same validity as Drown Leghorns or Duroe Jerseys
or Ahevdeen Anpue, but a physical festure of prominence, like a bold
nose or sandy hair or lantern jow, sometimes gets fixed and remains
age after age, =0 that Sandy may be a8 good & name for the seventh

o . . o Famileg (e FF

cgenerstion in America as it was for the last one before test—dwn—
Seotland or northern Ireland, Of course, 1t is bardly fair to say
that a certain cut of thinking may be transmissible, bhut if ths
transmitter were a Preshyterian Scotech-Irishmen, even the laws of
biology concerning transmitted charecteristies wmight break down,
It is o mafe bet that wany of us coulgget lost in our ancestral homes
on the other side of the water and scon be recognized ss members of

the ancient clan, After we have been here a few hundred wmore years, we
might talk more sensibly about how we have changed, but not vet,
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Atide from the poems in our old school readers our best sounce
of poetry in Fidelity wss the old bymns thst we learned almost &z we
lesrned to talk. - Hymnbooks themselves were not at sll cowmon or any
kind of songhooks until shaped-note b 6oks begen to come in with our
dinging-school masters. But going to church often and nearing the
old hywunsg lined and suﬁg gave us a drill in learning words and music
that few of us realized was important, Then arounﬁ%he home our
parents sang the old-time hyms as they worked, sowe of the hymns rather
gruesome for the chearfulness of our parents, Maybe the tunes added
gomething that the words never could bring, It was a distinct lowss
when the hymng passed away for two or wmore decadss except as toe visiting
presgiding elder or an elderly preacher insisted on having the congre-
gation sing the old gongs, Then the elderly people rose to itne occaslon,.
and some of the younger ones, who had failed to memorize the bhymns in their
very early days, had to listen to tne drawling tunes, far less sgpiritad
than the gquick Sunday School songs that we bhad lesrned,

T surpose every community had ite favoerites among the old nymus,
Certainly manv of t{bhe ones I‘have learned since I left Fidelity never
were sung that I can recall in the services at Sulphur Springs or
Tidelity or Mount Carmel, In turning through the Methodist Hymnal in
its latest edition T recognize not & single hywn that we used to
know until I come to Wo, 23, "Come Thou Fount of Wvery Blessing,"
and the air wass not the one we used, It is not until we reach HNo, G2,
"It Came Upon the Widnight Clear," that we again find one that we knew
at FPidelity, Many of the intervening bhymns asre egually old and equally

€ ot
: . £ . , .
stirrfing, but for reasson that I cannot now determine we Just did not

sing them and had never hesrd them glsewhere. When T went away to
teazch school, 1 heard first sowme of the standard hymns that seemingly

I should have known alwavs,



This ignorance on our part in no way kept us from knowing many of
the classicss "Jesus, L,ver of My Soul, " "There Is o Tountain Filled
With Blooed," " A Charge to Keep I Have," "Amazing Grace, How Sweel
the Sound," and so on snd on, When the preacher lined the hymn, we did
not need to be reuinded of the tune, back in the days hefore the chu:ch
organs we 21l knew just where to begin and where to leave offy, to suit
‘the words as they would be given, | R
in svite of the fact that s good many courch hyuns are not especlally-
for
good poetry, some of them moke up in lofyiness of conoeptionqsome o

their deficiencies of subtlety. I must confess that 1 still love to

hear a whole hvwn resd aloud by a goode-@oliced, old parson. In that
wey we get again the full effect ogéhe hymm &8s a poem, a lhing that S®

probably not one in a thoussnd gets otherwise, Take "How Firm a Founda-
tion, " for instance, As a lofty religious poem it has few equals)
and in some of ite phrases it rises to genulne bezuty. From early life
I have enjoved the estanza that goes thus:s

"M'enn down to old age all my people shall prove

Iy soverelgn, unchanging, unchengeable lovg;

And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn,

Like lambs thev ghall still in myv bosom be borne,"
I suppose that the sweet old faces of the singers on some Sunday morning
in our lititle church made those words sacred, faces that long ago

ceased to shine in this world, And I cannot forget how often this

golem, strong old hymn has been sung at the funeral of sitrong, solewn

men and "mothers of ITsrasl," Tnere wes nol much sweelness in the hnmmse
we sang, but there were:strength and assurance. And into our hearts

came unconsciously some of the rugged philosophy of the stately

0ld bymns that formed & big portion of our religious livas,
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In the fifty-one years since I started to school at Fidelity many
strange things have happened in education, but probably the mest signif-
icant has been the passing, in many areass,of the ome-yroomed school,
It is trus that in £§%§F60unties there are still many of them left, sone
of them right now without teachers, bul the movement is decidedly in
the direction of consdlidation, Some of our counties have entirely
dgone away with the one-rcomed school, &s Daviess County, for instence,

The passing of the last ﬁmallﬁ school in that county was & signiticant

event, greal enough to warrani a Courier-Journal article illustratéd
with the plcture of the school, its last teacher, an%ﬁbe few children
left, That tescher was one of wy students, s good 0N, whoe must h&ve
made & very distinet contribution to that neighborhood as the school
population dwindled znd finally justified the abolighment of the school,
There was undoubtsdly & bit of sadness when the door closed for the last
time, foxr it warked the passing of a deay that nearly all of us rewewber
tendexly, The rewsining children there and in many another zbolished
district are now in the larger consclideted school, with meny more
opportunities for a wider acquaintance with books and people, This
pessing institution, 1like so many of the onss that I have loved, just
indicetes that we grow aniﬁhat what was formerly good foxr us may no
longeyr serve our needs,

As @ wember of a large city.congregation I have often wondered why
the consdglidation of rural churches could not be atteuplted as o wmovement
parallel to that atltenpted in schools. Bvery county has one or many
starveling churches that often do not have as wany wembers ag they had
fifty years ago and sowmetimes ﬂé services of any regularity. lany a
Hethodist preacher, for instance, has eizght such churches and iries to
keep them going just as they were in days @hen rursl communities were

more populous, Occasionally a country church is todsy far shesd of



what it used to be, but that is decidedly the exception, The aubto-
mobile has taken the people to far»away town or c¢ity churches oxr some-
where besides clhiurch, Strong old buiwafks_of country churches, Like ogur
Fidelity Mr, Maddox, are decreasing in number steadily. When death

took these old-time leaders, there were seldom vounger people trained to
take up the burden, S0 decadent have the country churches become in
some places that I once discovered that a county in which I was

vigsiting did not have a single religious service on Sunday night, in

fine late-summer weather at that. I could not find out what percentage
of them had worning serviceg of some sort,. 1% wmy own county in this

very year of 1946 & new country churech of real pretentions has been bulli,

woleh practically crested = sensation, Hany of the churchies of the saume

o

denomination in %the same county tave hardly had & new coat of paint in
meny vears and are attended by s decressing number of people. ir
congolidation could save the school interests as we changed from compact
Little communities to our present system, why might it'not help the
country, one-yroomed -church?

An old-timer like me cennot help feeling sed ot the passing of
an ingtitution as fundemental ss the rural chureh, but some Scotel trait
in me reminds me thatl even a church must meet expenses and that 1t is
hardly feir to expect to get a young man to enter the minéstry arnd then
gstarve to death on sowe overworked circuit or group of emall churches,

There is genuine pathos in seeing a deserted graveyard znd the sgite

of an old chureh grown over in weeds and bushes, One sucn I often pass
ag I go south of town to see water bixds in the spring. Opce 1t was

the meeting place of well-to-do farmers anqﬁheir families, in an cxcellent

neighborhood, then and now. Iyn the graveyard are buried people who
were prowinent in the pioneer and later days, But a2 live chureh is

only a few wmiles up a good gravelled road, and neighborhood boundaries

bave widened since the churech now gone wos in its hevdsy, Slowly wmeny
such events must be taking place in our state, as the too-small church
organization pives way to consolidation, call it by whatever nowe you wish.



LSS SELF-CONSCIOUS adle.

One of the thingathat have developed in recent years, very

noticesble to me gince arted this column in 1935, has been s greater
aporeciation for folk things, somenow people sre teoo sensitive ahout

their origins and feel that by no mesns could thelr ancestors have been
crude and hardy pioneers, It is fsirly comwon for many of the people
woom L have knewn %o try to meke you believe as they ﬂfﬁ believe, that
thelr ancestors arrived here in America fully educated and cultured,
thet they did not have to undergo the long, bard climb to affluence and
cducaltion, Of course, such people are ecither ilgnorant or deliberatsly
dishonest with themselves and us, for 2 mere eanple of historle sense
wonld soon econvinee the wmost stubbomm that nioneer days snd conditions
were hard on evervboedy, that not many survived except the tough oneg
who could gtand it 11, Poets and hoveligte heve often contributed
to this idealizetion of esrlier timeg by refusing fo =se¢ claariy
the actusl, hard conditions, Then it ie o trsit of bumasn nature to
glorify itself, especially when thers ic no chance for checking up,

By degrees, though, the thinking people everywhere bave bghun to
teke mtock of them=elves and their families and to see that progress

is a slow snd uncertain thing, Hot to view the past bisteorically is

[t
fmda

to be blind to virtues and vices ce, Qur ancestors were in wmshy ways

as fine as we, in & few ways better, but it would be & queer person
who felt that in every way they excelled us. If that is true, then gl
their and our efforts to Lift us zbove the dead level have been fruitless,
I still find »neople, however, who cannot see eny time but the present
and who, therefore, make evarylthing of the past exactly sg it now is.
Thus & men above the average of the pioneer community is still a greal

)

man today, regardless of the standarde of ithe bime. A more sensible

way is to see the man in bis sge and judge him accordingly,



The YWilsons andfhe Rohertsons, my families, wust have been nuch
like thousands of others, ALYl came ultiwmstely from northern Ireland,
HWorth Cerolina was the placé where they took root in Amaricen soll,
There they were average people, it seems, Just like your folks, When
the lure of free land in Tennessee and, later, in the Jackson Purchase
became too great, they left their falrly-stable houwes and took up

1

pioneering again, Undoubtedly that mesnt in some of tue families &
step-down from more civilized communities back home, That sowe of
them failed thereby to secure as good an education and a& broad an
outlook as they would heve had if they bad remsined in North Carolins
is certainly obvious to one who ztudies history. On the other hand,
thelr coming into & new land, where Tew people had more than the most
meager training in books, gave sowme of the thewm, perticularly the

o thasante
Wilsons,Ato hecome congiderably more important than they nad been hack
home s The tragedy of piloneer life wa%%hat the new génernti@ng born
out in tue woods, often fzailed to become ag well fixed educationzlly
ap the elderg, Sometimes 1t took & generation or two for the famlly
Lo reassert its.enlightened leadersnlp,. Both familieg suffered henvily
from the Civil Yoy, which wasg not loo Far beyond the piloneering in the
Juckson Purchase, so that my mother’s brothers snd sisters lost wuch of
the oppertunity thot might have been thelrs if the war had not
ccourred, Pew of wner family bhad more toan the most wesger caucaiion,
since such was not obtainnble in the prairies of Cellowsy County in the
firat two thirds of the nineteenth century, fhat eny degire rewnained
to hetter their intellectusl condition is & wonder wien you stop to
think of it, for ploneering snd civil wer are in no sense conducive to
advence in education, However, even in these simple faniles there
remained et least o vespect for learning that showed itsell in every
generazticn and ultimately bad & cheance to find some little greotificaltion,
It wag the third genevstion end the fourth alter ploneer days hefore

eny one wag able to get even 2 bigh school education, and, of COUTEE,
until thaen a cellege e2ducation wasg unthinkablie,
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GrTARING PLACHD Whenbont iﬁ%wﬁq@
One of my greduste studznts has bhecome very wmuch interested

in studving the places of some county where people nave congregated

B2

zince earlier times. Svery county thst we know would maie a
fascinating subject for study, A map showing the places and &

paper indicating the riege snd popularity of them would be a greal
sddition 4o our ¥nowledge of folk customs,.

Springs evervwnere have alwsys been great centers of interest,
Some of them bhecame the water supply for the family, especially when

they were located by or neay a good house zilte, Others became guite

3

carly ﬂeighhérhood places, where plcnics were held or where a church
grew up or where camos were oneld, Qur Sulpnur Springs, o little wore
than a wile from Fidelity, combinz2d many things, for 1t was & pluce
for camps and picnics and also was tone location of our Methedist
chureh until the threat of ¥entucky Lake made it necessary to move

the building to the villsge, In zddition, it was the source of
water supply in dry sessons alter the cistern had ziven out snd even
the bhored or dug wells wmight have ghrunk, There wic took our

horses to waler, as 1t was muchreasier and nore sanitary than an

mere vorse pond would heve been, Platforms where speakings could be

held and even crude benches remained from vear Lo year until they rotied

1
aWLY o Confederats reunions, cadidate speskings, neighborhood plcenics,

young people's Sunday-afterncon gatherings all uged the stznd and the
benches, The,%prlnp, so far as Fidelity neighborhood was Concernef}
was an institution,

ZJome of these springs esarly becawme sumner hotelsg or cawmping

places, Fearly every county hed one or two such, most of which have

now ceased to be, But the old spring, probably choked up with

waeds or bushes now, still puts out ite water supply, guite disrepuiahble

in eppearance snd giving no hint of its former gregtness, I have



visited many such places, both while they were populer and alter
they had begun to decline, I heve sowmstiwes cawped at oy near some
of the former great ploces that hed cowpletely disappezved but hreve
still kept a memory in the community. |

Places that bhecome known to the sight-seer sre also ilmportsnt in
this study of folk gathering places. A Dluff, a nilltop Lfrom which
o preat view is possible, a "lover's lsap," & haunted spotl asscelated
with early history or tradition--all of these 1 bave known and visited,
Qur Tevilts Pulnit, near Fidelity, was s rock-crowned hill with a
wide prospect; hence the vicitors always were takem lhexve, Pine
Bluff, on the Tennessee River, now overlooking the Kentucky Lake,
attracted wmany = pilienic party from the earlicst davs anqgs today the
gite of some cebins of neople who live in the county seat. Wearly eveaery
community that I have known hes =n suthentic "loverts lezp," with an
impossible story attached, Tt might seem that self-destruction
by réjected lovers was once movre prevelent than now, Our bhaunted
house, which I have told about elsewhere in thig column, was always
viewed by us and our visitors with a bit of light laughter, becauss
we always saw 1t in broad deylights; Jjust how we would bhave felt sfter
nlightfall I never tried to find out. Many-a'time I have half-con-
sciously taken boys con walke with me in order to lead them by the
tree on which a man was hanged by a wmob long before I ever heard of
Bowling Green, 1 have always heard that such a tree would die;
nothing was s&id about how long it would take to accouwmlish this fact,
Anyweay, the haunted tree is dead; but I fear the 1lllnegses incident to
old age had wmore to do with its demise than any unpleagant association
attached to it.

Wouldn't yvou like to vave map of your own coﬁnty worked out in
deteil, showing all these gathering pleces and sights to show wide-

eyed or gkeptical visitore?
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RIDING SKIRTS

Today 1 asked one of my teachers, not very yvoung though several
years younger than I, whether she had ever seen any riding skirts,
She maid thaéégga and then described really some sort of divided skirt
that bad a swall vogue thirty or more years ago. I told her at once
that she misundexsiood, She had not even seen any skirts such 1
was referring to when she had ¥isited a museun. I told her that
my brother had counted forty-one on o pole near the stile-block at
Sulphur Springg church and explained what a riding skirt really was,

Heaybe you don't remembeyr, eithex. When ladies rode horseback,
they neturalily tried to protect thelr dainty dresses, Waat wore
natural then to wear over the skirt & long skirt of some sort that would
take all the dust or mud or horse valrs and lesve the dress-up skirt
clean and presentable’ Usually theseﬁ riding skirts were of hard-
woven bleck cloth ond were full end long, long enough to cover the
feet, aven, When the lady bhed srrived st her destination, such aw
Sulphur Springs church, she aligblted Trowm her steed and then took off
the protecting skirt, lesaving it lying on the stile-bhock or hanging,

ag my brother saw so many, on pole near By. Now wasn't {that a

™

nice and digereet thing for a lady to do, for clolbes cost money btuen
as now, and who wanted to have her Sundsy-go-to-meeting skirt all
musged up?

Riding skirts, I might addy soon disappeared after side eaddles
went out of style, For a Tew briefl years daring young women
wore divided skirts and rode man fashion, but bugpgies, and)all too
soonjrautomobileﬁ, Epf¥ wade it uoneceszary for a lady to ride horses,
anyway. 1 can recall how sbocked my home town was wuen a wmiddle-azed
lady rode astride up and down our sedaie streeds, dressed in what
was called a gFGEKIAL disgraceful costume--a divided riding skirt.

Dire things were prophesied of lher, snd I suppose that they hnave



come true, for the old lady died of extreme old sge several years ©go.
But, for thet matiter, so did the olaexr ones who fell so slhiocked,

I seked my Teculty mewmber whether she nad ever Seen linen dusters,
and she gaid that sne remembered thewm clearly. Somevow I always
assoclate the two methods of keeping clothes presentazble for country
: ~
chureh or visiting, I can havdly recall the time when every young uan
wore & linen duster, but I certeinly saw a number of preachers wear
them when they ceme down the long, duéiy roades to Sulpour Springs.

&

I think I regarded themnm then ap o badge of the profession, & sort of
glerical Tobe that would be allowed for iethodist, or Haptist, or
Christisn preaciers. L hed never seen an Hpiscopalisn or Cetholic
preacher, bul T bad raad thetl they wore robes and bvad sven sesn some
tiny victureg of them in the bhig unabridged dictionary. Older peopls
told wme that)not Llong belore I coulc remember,all drogsaed-up young men
who drove open burgiles wore thewm and were, Utherefore, in tue beight of
style, |

Sometimes I wonder how much such things were regarded os necessary
and how much thoy were merely the decrees of style, ot to nave
worn & linen duster would have meds: a prescuer look so gueer that I
guspect that ve clung to it Just as meny & person clung to nate until
& new generstilon grew up thal knew not hats. My own thirty-Tive ov

more yesrs of bareheadedness has convinced me that it is o little

i

hard to hrave custom, though one distinctly sprofits by it, vien I
first left of f wy hat, 1 was guestioned asg if 1 were & lunatic, which
1 was probably thought to he, Wohen somebody could not restrain bis
curiosity and sgked "Where ig youyr nat?" 1 often asked bock, even in
L00-in=-the~shade weatber: "Jheve is wvour overcoatt" Thet usually

settled ity though I cennot voueh for what the other fellow thought.

Riding gkirt, linen duster, & summer het--whet next will gof?
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Today in studying the style of Benjamin Franklin I wentioned

SYY-

TALEING VERSUS ORATING

to my clagss the old-tiwe oratory that Franklin rehelled againbt
two centuries ago and that lasted down into our own time, ﬂ;ny of
my students could bardly believe thal anybody ever took seriously the
grandiloguence that used to be regarded so highly. Whenn T tried toc
show them how an old-time oretor worked, I got laughter rather than
applause, I could not belp feeling sorry for the dead-and-gone
gpeakers who used to make us tingle along the spine and who apparently
enjoved so much the sound of their own volices,

When I first started to school away from howme, there were several
reguired courses in what was variously known es elocution, reading,
and public speaking. The sgueakiest-volded young woman might be
forced to talk like a big, sitrong he-man, and none of us were supposed
to laugh or wonder ﬁhye There were & half dozen styles that were
driven into our heads, though for the life of me I could not tell
oratund fosjlordinary in most of the voices, But we drilled and
drilled and pretended to enjoy each other in proportion to the unnatursde
ness of our readings, I bhave attended enough exercises of that sort
to entitlie me to a string of medsls or a bit of forgiveness for many
bad things 1 have done. ¥y part of the world held on tenaciously
to this older form of public spesking until most of the rest of the
world had dropped 1it, Tones, gestures, postures--how wmany times we
p¥gcticed them and hoped by their correct use to win friends ang
influence people,”in a later overworked phrasé, Some of us failed to
arrive %ﬁth-our affected lutonations and wooden gestures and got disgustéd

with the whole thing, And thereby hangs & tsle,



By degreesy even in our little restricted world, we learned that

our affected tones and manners were out of style elsewhere znd that we

were only making ourselves ridiculous. Some of Ws, bul not all,
: . 3 . =
adopted & plain, conversational manner that wes as informal as osmskdadh

I for one did just that thing and was soundly scolded by au
older memberi of our faculty for bheing too Tamiliar with my sudience,
This elderly gentlewan felt that a teacher should be aloof; dignified,
learned in appesrance ahd in spesch, I respected his own scholarship,
in spite of his formsl manners, but I did not turn back to the
affectetion that had soured on we, It must have heen ten years hefore
that o0ld gentleman quite vecovered from having to éee g college temcher
talking publicly as if he were o mere guest in a private home and not a
graat man on exhibition, Today 1f someone wevre to come Lo our convoe-
cation and speak seriocusly sowe of the high-falutin' stu ff that used
to be the rule, our students would regard the orator as a deliberate
humor ist and would laugh uprosriously, That very tuing happened o

few years sgo when a representative of & business and professional

&

women's club spoke at our chapsel: the spesker put on the airs that
were once guite the thing and got the roundest applause as a humorist,
Uptil this day she probably thinks she was being cheered for her fine
attenpt at oratory.

Public speaking is still here and should remain, but it has lost
most of 1ts cld-time glamor, People need to learn how to speak, now
a5 much as ever, but thev need first to nave something to say rather
thaﬁ an artistic way of speaking without disturbing the hrain cells of
the listeners, There are certain ftricks of the trede, of course,
but they are not found in books and cannot be taught very effectively,
The great speaker of our time develops his own egtyle and talks in his
OWE WAY, Ef—he uses gestures, he sccidentally or naturally uses them,
If his tones change, he is at best only partiaﬁlly conscious of the

fact: he has something to say, @nd he says it in his bhesi way.
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TOOTH DENTLIST 600
Trowm she earliest days of the "mplish langusge there bas been a
tendency to say things in double fashion, “time and tide, " fox exanmple,

14}
ueq]two words for one

Some gcholars have sald that our
woy greatly influenced by our borrowing so wmany words {rom French and
other lanpusges ond using our native or simple word along witon a

more learned one, However, this double usage wazs present long
before French influenced our language much, Qur language Tealing

seems Lo denand an extre word, as 1T to make things wmore plain or wmoxe

diemified, Certainly a desire to intensify & word is old, as witness
ounr doubhle comparatives and superlatives. dven SBhakegpeare and wony

ancther writer nse used suen expressionsg ag "most un¥kindest® or "more

recenter,” It ie small wonder, then, that the follk use such sxpressions,
The languapge of remoite aress and zowme net 2o rewobs sre still full

of doubles. People uge a "chopping ax" and shoot with =z "shooting

agun, " A woman who has lost her bushand is, elmost everywhere, includ-

ing the Bible(l Kinge 17:¢), called a “widow women," S0 common L8

this expresesion that it prohsbly czuses ne notice when Lhe passage

ahout Klijah is resd in church, Some of our neighbors used to

call & widowsr o "widow men," cerifeinly a good mateh for ”v1dn* woman, !

"Good providers,” ss thev used to he calléd, saw teo it that thelr

familice had plenty of "vam weat,! I tope thet they are gtill do

Just that, thoupgh I fear that wmest of any sort is & bit scarce or

deaYT, oo mehy people, with or without education, say "off of,"

"ingide of," and "eoutside of" that a case wmight be mede out Tor these

words., In seme areas only women nilk the "cow brutes," for such a tusgk
ig regarded zs gissy for he-man, “verybody knows "wound dog, " and

there ig some excuse for the double word when you consider how many .
inds of dogs there snre hsgides hounds, "Az hungry as & hound!

sounds downright literary; "as hungry ss = hound dog! counds really
_ . ’ ‘ J



wungry, or , better still, "hongry."

Some yvears ago one of my graduate students found the double
n 3,

negative the wost eommon error among his rural high schoa%m That is

to be expected, for his rural county retains msny of the older
idicms of the language. The double negative has, like lots of

things now out of style, excellent ancestry. It was wresent in the

i
1
i
i

oldest form of the language, it was used extensively in Middle ZEnglish,
and it was by no means to be lsughed at until recent genersticns, In
exisTed :
snother way 1 might say that the double negative bas Ween ages longer
than the single negative, though style decrees now that one is enough,
What would vou do for flavor if an unwashed, barefooted youbgster,
riding & wule harchacked, eimesdd should ssy on being asked what bhe
had beern deing:; "Not much of anvthing!"? Or wbet would you thinlk
if the same boy declsred thet he did not hSV@_ﬂﬂX money for the pianic?
One of my best friends is & dentisi, & "tooth dentist," if you |
please, I would like %o know the workings of the mind of one of his
patients when he asfp d the dontist where he might find & good 'eye
dentisgt, Haybe "dentist" weans to the unthinking a sort of special-
ist, Thus there might be a "throwt" dentist, an "eye" dentist, an
Wear" dentist, If "Pharaoh,! the neme of a man, bscomes the neme of
bhad
a ruler--and "Caesar" thet thet same history--why not"dentlst" for
special doctor, who treasts not all of vou but certain specified parts?
The tendency fto use douhled is by ne means dead, The teachers
may rage against the double negative, but certain expressions have

become highly literary, though thev are in every way closely related

to the crude doubles that suggest to many people the folk,
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Tet's Go to Town 601

Tong, long ago in tPis columm I teld how we of Widelity used to
get up early and go to town on & big dey of Yireding." Many people hove
told me that they bhad bad siwmiler expericnces snd have Yaughed with we atl
the adventurous timeg we had when we wenlt all the elaven miles to the
county seatl, with o lozd of tobscco or sfome whegto be teken to the will
or just to buv up spring or full things For ourselves and the family,
Humberes of people seem to Torxgel that golng to town hasg in no sensg
lost its dlwvportance for thousendsg of people in Xentucky, bhowever for
awaﬂ Fidelity moy geom Lo nﬁwﬁw? of you who rend this column.,

My own bown, with ite fifteen or sixteen tnougand people, 18 so
typically Wentacky on Saturdsve that & one-day visilt bhere would furniesh
a prest writer with a whole "passel® of meterial, enough for seversl books,
It is not necessary for any unususl svent to he in the offing; seople
Just come to town, in & time-nonored wmay, Lo see and he ofean, The fact
thet horses and bugeies and wagons sre nine-davs' wonders beref wekes
no difference in the nature of the crowd week alter week, The Tocet
that Reowling Oreen has about doubled iv porulation gince T first cawme

nere alop makes

T,'E

n

I}

y difference, After all; what it & county sect for if

not fﬁyg gathering ploce for &1l the soverelon %%terﬁ andltheir families
Thare are numerous nlaces where the people saoseuble, CL course,
the courthouse belongs to the countyy thare you can expect to Tind &
fedlr-zized croad, buot in genewal it ig msde up of older men, with & great
fondness fory dlescusging politics snd chewing tobscco,  The blind gird

who runs a soft-crink stsnd is Xept busy handing cut Coca-Colas

and . C.te, Tig county officers sondtbheir helpers push thelr way in and
out of the crowd, knowing Tull well that esach gerson in the way 1s a
voter in sonme rural precinct and mev have o dozen other Votes in his hand
The havdwere stores zltract a grest veny more, A few purchuses sre

necessaxy, but Lt Is fine to wmeet in the store other fellows from the

outlving sections of the county. Down &t the stoclt verds collect weny



morea, hoving some sales.to make or sonwe purchases of form stock, Cn
some Saturdayvs & vesl jookey wow devebops down newr the old cewmetery, -
but this is likely to he ratber tame except in fell and spring, when it
ig necesgsary toe sell surplus stock or bhuy work snimsle for the coming
SEE5 0N . Hvery Lyps of store allrects Lo some extent, so that the
merchants know that the country peopls, who have sold some stock or some
crops, heve come to Lown to "itrade
But cur unigue place is down on College Street, where alwost & whole

side of the sgusre nasg, for many years, bsen ibhe rural loltering place,.
Seversl businesses, including a ten-cent store, recognized this tendency
to congregete there and long ago located close by, A dyy goods slore,

omehot after the faghion of the ones that we used to know, also ie on
this side of the sguare and does &n enormous counbry trede, Within a few
steps is s nicture show that coters to the grouwn wno love Lo kKeep up

1 must say,

ench Saturdey with some breath-taking Western seri

though, that often =z rveturn showing of some fawous film attracts just

shont everybody, urbsn or rural, On Soturdeys 1t is herdly possible to
squeeze through the crowds on this =ide of the sguare, I heve of ten

found it better to walk in the street, Just bevond the pcf{ud CALE .

LSy

Hen, women, and children, even bsbes at the breast, ssiEnd everyvwhere,

The popcorn man does a good bésiness in his 1ittle nook by a stairway,

"t

The protogrepher upstoirs is resdy for gustomers alwavs. Taoe cresem and

gsodes are beluog constantly handed out st the tenecent store counter.

by

If sav one in = sophisticated ares of Lthe state, whe lwsgines that my
srticlesg are lavygely aboul folk customs Lthot died wilh Tree Silver, will

be my guest sowme Ssturdey, I will convince him that huwan nature has chonged
very little since the dsys when we made our wey Lo the county =eat in the

farm wagon Tor o long, hord dey of "trading,"
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DISCIPLINE 602

Today, in tesching a Sundav School classg of men, I used as an il-
tugtration of finicky rules the infinite variety of rules Lhat we
used to have in country schools, 1 wentioned, too, the apparent
feeling that a egwilching wss good for nearly everything that siled grow-
ing wvoungsters, One of my listeners, after the class was over, chal=
lenged a group of usg nesr his asge by saving that he would almost bet he
was the only one that had never bhad a whipping in a country school, L
took him up, 1y too, failed to meke just that distinction, though I
must have stayed after school or stood in & corner meny times, now
gladly? Tergotien,

We talked asbout why this distivnection failed to msterialize for ue,

My friend Telt that the certainldy of a repetition of the school whippihg

wfter e got home, with interest, probably deterred him Trom running smnuck,

I feel that the spectoclse of the other fellows' getting lickings had a
deap moral effect on me, I koow now that weny of the bovs who took
their wedicine so calmly really were heroes to themselves snd to the

rest of us, hut in wmy childhood I fencied that they were totally wicked

gnd might heve to.sizzle in the hereafter as well as swart in the here for

hreaking the school rules, The bead boye whom we thought to he pust
reform have, ususlly, done pretty well as clitizensy only o few of thenm
have kept up their irvesponsibility snd sre today, though middle-aged,
Just the same svoiled brats that they were in the Gayv Hineties,

Ag & teacher who hes lived through wany waves of fads, I often Find

mysell wondering at the philoseophy offthe old=time school, We expected

rigidity end uvsually oot it, The perents were sold to the idea of
digcipline(pronounced on the second svllable slwave). Hogt of us were

told, rather cold-bloodedly, thet if we sot =& licking =2t school, we would
get another one at hone, And most of us, throuvgh fear of our parents or

fear of the heresfier, behaved guite well, The dare-devilgs who broke

i
|
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i
f




211 the rules really had sewme poetry shout them, for they were not satis-
fied with 2 stetie world whare evervihing le regulated. To take a
licking at tne hands of toe teacher asnd to show the wmarks she wmade on

vou wag one of the few chanceg scome of wy schoolmetes ever had to he in

the limelight,

Just how bad were we, and how much good did the constsnt ewrshasis %
onn digcipline ascoomnlish® I cannot éays but 1 incline to the belief
ttat most of the discipline was e tempest in & teaspotb, Some of the
tesehers 1 had were nracticelly modern, in thst they néver tried to
seare ug, practiced cowmmon sense in desling with voungsters, and somas
times asctually ignored what bratse did to attract attentlon and moybe
puniishment, some of the patrons were afraid that these teschers had
gone crazy an%&hat the school would walk awey with tuewm, but agéin I
must tell the truth and sey that these more modern teachers weﬁje the
best I had, the ones I love to remember forty and fifty years latexr,

M)F-E,a-s"q

It iz kexd for the people to get out of their heads that humanity
is hard 1o drive, Reformers, at Fidelity and elsewhere, often
felt that pebiting a lsw on o statute book would solve wmost of our humean
ilis, Meny & wan boasted in other years of how he had rewred Lis
children to fear the bickory, some of thewm with grown children tozti
were in no sense a credit to that or any obher parental philosopiy.

1,

ﬁbbﬁﬁjtbe worst offender in a cowmompily way, if you tuink of bis irregu-

lar moreals, slweyg sived out bis philosopby as. s parent, sometimes whille

e was too drunk to ride hisg wule back to bis shaclk.

It would not be fair for me to sit in the scorner's seat and say Lhal
1 wos above this old=time empbesis on rTegulsting evervihing. In my

schecgls dn 1907, 1808, wnd 1909% 1L held & tight bend and feirly ssiled

into offenders, I wae pzinfully old in thome days for & fellow who bad

never voted, I wanted to be known as wmuch older then I was and also
wished to Draised for the sbtrict way in which 1 ran vy scuools, I know
now that [ failed miserably end have tried to forgel some of the offenses
ageinst cowmon sense that I perpetreted cluwost dalily. rud yet, 1 was
Tr&%ﬁed by my patrons for my discipline(still accented on the second sylla-
P
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THAL LITTLY ONE=-ROOMND 5CH00L 003

doch is being wade these dsys by publicists of the one-roowmed
school. Quy shobe pupers seewm to have suddenly waked up to Lbe fzaci

1

e 1lles that flesn is

il

that such en inegtituition exists, Nearly all of ¢
neir to hwave been laid at the door of the onémroomed school, usually by
people woo never attended one and Know &8 mﬁah about 1t as they know

cbout the ends of the zarth, It is & pity that we wre not at least zs
feiy to this little-respected institution as we are to criminsle; when

& wen wES i sccused of powmething AWFA ond cannol hire u lawyer, the

o
court apnointes asne fox ulm, I aw voluntesring to gsy scmething fov
she 1ittle scnool with all of its faulls. |

Ag an sducstor ol Forty yeawrs' standing 1 would ve féolisn 1L 1
proclsimed the one-roowmed school «s the very best of our institutione,
On the olher hend, it is at leusé&ecent Lo give a little prelse Lo any one
oy anytoing for psst achievements, LTuet is just waat our watiuer
chvious c¢ritics of ¥Wentueky schools seem determinad nol to do. The

time wes not wmawy yaosrs sgo wien 1L wes o one-voowsd scheol or notuing

For most of our citizens, By no mesng weve all swall schools, though

a4

poorly eguipned, faillures, A wery large percentege of tae teachers were
reasonebly good and often downright sxcellent, In the shabby littile
bulldings with poor eguipment or none some of the brightest winds were
taught the fundementsls of lesrning end were sble Lo wake ploces for theu
gelves in the bipger world, oflen as good places as those woquired by

more nignly Tevored persong, For shoer devobtion Lo their work I have
never known sny greater heroes znd Vercines than some of the fteaschers

in our estate, They did their work for small seleries, tiey did nos

heve free fried chicken gg country praschers did, tioey seldowm couvld

zet enouphn money ehesd to travel forther buosn tho county scet, but

they gave richly and descrve &1l our respect,



hove wentioned the leck of sanitery focilities

LN ¥

’.D

A preat wmany critic
in our country schools, Forgetting thsat weny of thne howmss hsve not
progressed that far yet, I am not defending the crudity of our schoolg,
but the criticism of our system heg begun at the wrong end, Who es-
tahlished the schoole snvwsy? Certeinly toe teschers and the children
had nothing to do with it, Out in the woods or in & hot placs by the
rosdpide ig the schoeol and is to be taughi. Boards of education, zcting
under the state department of eduvcation, send a teacher oul Lo the
impossible situation andfthen wonder why & mere eighteen-vear-old girl
with en emerpency certificate cannot work wonders in & brief seven-months
tarm, The community that oviginelly grew up srowmd the schoclhouse
hes long ago wade wider bouvndsries for 1tsell, rince core came to bhe,
Fearly every locel dnstitution hes been superseded or bhag been psace-

fully leid to rast, The small school lives on, once a vital necessity,
in many countisg efforte to consolidete guch lefl-overs hes met with
hitter owposition, often from the very peonle who love to poke fun =t the
hackwardness of the schonl itself, Luck of toszds in many 2ress as
retarded congolidetion, A tog rash rushing Into transnortation hag in
soma nlaces glven the whole prepressive idep of 2 centrel consolideated
school & bluck ave, et sre the ohildren e do wmeonwhile? Some reople

seem to think thst children can wait until the slowest neigtborboods

reteh up with the most progressive,

S

ot

Any view of Fentucky educestion should tzke into scoount the alwmost
phenomensl vige in finencisl SUproft Tfor eduvcstion within the last FTew
yoears, A deubling of funds within a decade is not to be sneered at,
And even the small schoolhouse in wanv counties has wmenvy more opooRtu-
nities than it formerly had, At lesst until »lens cen be put intoe
effect to vrevnlace the small schiool with the larger one it is only
petriotic Lo see tp it that even the rewmontast child eran sttend school,
ind no amount of siring conditions in rursl w»laces will do snv good

unlese the svthoritisg act to the limits of their nower, Wesnwhile the
child and its one-roomed schoolhouse are wmerely the victins,
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RADING ON TIT RLOOR 604

A11l sorts of people have left records of reading in their fouth.
Some have delighted to tell of how they received some great book as =z
present énd forthwith hecame lost to all the world while they read it,
Others have told of borrowing from & neigtbor a2 book that transformed
their lives. But 1 do not recell having read of any one who téld
of reading on the floor, |

In our big family and little house, space was deeidedly at a
premium, It was not always possible to find a place %o vead sway from
the noise and bluster of a doctor's family, where someone was always
coming and going, It was hardly possible for every person to have his
own table or desk; where he could keep his books and do his resading.
Consequently, I found it very convenient to read oWy the floor, Apgsin,
to save sprce, 1 would lie under a bed and let only my aeocd protrude,

iying flet on wmy stomach, 1 would pore over books that 1 could resd

Q
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ier, books thal contained wmaps or victures,

When 1 wes Just a little boy, ather subscribed foy the WOEMAN'S

A0 COWPANION a2t a tiwme when a world silos was given with esci subsceripe

tion, I Falrly wore thet atlas oul in wy undsr-the-bed reading and
studyving wens. It wes sboult the size of the bilzg geogprapnies that
my older brothnere and sisters used at Pidelity dehool, its Line

print was & little hard on young eyes, porticulerly os people clrculotad

in the roow, but the cherw ol ite factes and its numerous weps begullsd

sundrads of noureg that otherwlee wigol Lave been wesiry,.
There is an art in being 2ble to vead on tue floor, Firet you

must know how to prop up your hesd with one arm and turn the pages with
the otheyw, You musgl know how to be cowfertable on your stomach =z=ud
net have your legs go Lo sleep while you are logt in Dusdia or Austrslia

or Argentine, Prohahly the grestest skill dis required in beinp able



Lo concantrate on vour resding while tue Tamily wmills sbout you, It

1

is no small art to he sble to cvold beling sta. ped on &

by

-
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the litil=zst
R .
mamber of the frmily,

I sumpose thet reading on the Tloor grew out of our sarlier
pleyine on the floor, Hyvery child that I heve known, in shacks ox
near-paisces, as liked to play on the rug or the bare Ilocr. WNo cwount
of civilization seems to mele newerg gernerstions of children less
likely to play thus,. Serly we noed smell books, like wy old linen
Alpnabel of Aniwels, in which I lsarned to road, W s00n priducted
to elementary scuool bookes, with thely wood cuts, &nd in this way
bridped the gap from wmare gictures to Lhe wmore difficult art of reeding,

&)

Of course, rvesding on the floor wes & dayvitive tosk, Tor no

LTight could wench us frowm the cosl-oil lowps at nighit, Besides,
it wes dark under tue bedg and sugpestive of the frigbtful things that

we resd abhpout, sometimes in ovr day ryeading or looking =t plclures

we mipght grow tired. Lt waes easy teo withdrew cur hesds frowm oul

among the necople and take a pescelul napn right cwmong our books, et
pebit sti11l obftoine for we, for I love to doze in my chalir and welke up

to start all over agein on the interesting or necessery book tust remains

gpen hefore wa,
It weg easy, tooy, to wmeke the hoolt or altles sn excuse Lo reuzin

in the midst of fthings snd listen fo tue converssiion of the big folks.,

Yitaout appesring to be toe lezet bit interssted, I gathered the glsk

of whrat wag beling gaid and meanwhile insgined nyeeld treveling into

i v
the rewmotest countries theti Lhe otics wentioned, After wll, ony

you ilmagine any betlter place to read tharn thig semi.private reeding

room, out of the wsy for the wmost part but near enough to ses and hear

all thati wes going on?
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THE Safi V0L S CLOCK 605
This 1little essay 1s in honor of the Seth Thomes clock thatl

ticked aweoy the minutes in my childbhood, It happens Lo be the only

. . ¢~ . . wn s
antigue that T. own, constent rewinder of & long tiwme 8£0. It is

~ :

quite Fitting that I should write sbout it bere, for this is its
one=hundredts birthday, as 1t was bought in 1846, two vesrs befloxre
Mother was born, In 1871, when ghe and Pather were wmeyried, the
¢lock, already regarded as old, was purchased frowm ite originsl owners.
Yherever they moved frow then on, the old clock was wlways & part of
the careo. Two or three plasces at Providence(noi the town in Wehster

County but one in Cazlloway County), lwo plecss in ¥idelity, snd fivnally

in the houre .in the woods between Fidelity and Sulphur 3prings the

.

old cloek lived ite 1ife, if tnat is the correct way todescribe a ebject
that seems slmost Human,

A1l wy childbhecod it gat on the mantel in our living room, ticking
raiﬁer rheumetically, fiong belore I left howme, it had become so viorn
internslly that it bad to bhe provped un on one side to wake its old
wheels catlch, Mayy & perveon who was nobt sceustomed to iiteg idiosyneorasies
noticed ite leaning like tﬁe Tower of Pisa snd told us, a6 1f we did not

czuse of this one-slded

o
o

slresady krnow the cloeck and itr oddities. 7
pogition, T suppose, the tick cnd the lock were somewﬁat foreshortened,
20 that it was wore lik%e tick-tock, with the zcceunt on the second
sylleble,

The criginal heavy welpgbts are sitill in the 0ld clock, even thougn
thev have not bheen in uge for thirty years or so. The dial 4111 has
the nlzce where the enamel is peeled off, where Tather, in tryving to
werm the old wheels by holding & firebrsnd haer ihe fece, ZAZ uninten-
tionally melté&ﬁ of T the paint or eneswel., The oviginsl diamong-sheped

desgign off the glsss of the door is Just as I remember 11 in our



%ome near Fidelity, L used to try to atltach sowe wmesning to this
design, bubt T have forgotlben what 1t wes,.

There are no drugs in the clock now, as it sits on a2 bookcage in
pur living roomy but the custom of keecrping ECTLpS of lefft-over drugs
in eclocks orobably gave wme some of the aueer Teelings T have sboutl
Seth Thowas clocks wherevey I see them, It wes & forbidden object
for children to touch or handle, paftly becasuse of the value of the
clock ag a wechaniesm and vartly becavee of the denger frowm the drugs,
A1l the wild tales of suicides who resorted to Lhe miniature drugstore
in the clock must bave heen deliberantely L%ld Lo scare ug sway. Try as
T may, 1 can hoardly summon up these spooky. feelings from the past, but I
remewmber thal I would have bhardly tovehed the clock on & beat,

Winding the clock slweys interested we as a child, T bad uwsuslly

gone to rest on my trundle bed when Tather wound the clock ag bis nightly

duty, et was left to him, even though he mignhl be avay on a far-away
catll, There was a feeling of sadness when Mother or one of the older

children had to wind the clock, for it weant that PFather might not get
home that night oy rot vantil after we had z11 gcne to sleep. I felt

uncoemmonly big when I was ollowed 1o stand up in & chalr before the hot

fire and wind the weights up. The heat ol the fire anﬁ%he fear of thoe
drugs, T suppose, made me turn the crank fast. Yo swmount of poeiizing

can wake you feel, T ¥now, the noetic thrill that T ¥new when Iather
wound ithe claock,
The gtriking device is stlll as musical as ever, How lonely I
used to feel when I heard the clock strike when everybody clse but we
was sound asleep! The wood of the clock, alweys covered up by innunmersble
layers of paint and varnieh, basg heen restored to its original walnut
and maehogsny coloré and e reslly beautiful.' ALl the years that the
clock wes wrepped up in its coote of paint snd varnish bave sat well
or: the old object, For it has thug hesn protected from wear, In & way
I am seeing it &s nobody has seen it since the 1840's, when the natural

color of the wood was felt to be sufficiently besutiful without &
daub of paint. Thus times and styles change and change back sgain,.
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BLEBGANCIS 606

Wor vears I have wanted to write sboutl cerdain elegances that even
houmble howoe like ours at Midelity usaed to tressure. T realize
thet T need & course in ioterior decorecting before I attempt such an cg-
say, but T cee no immediate chance of wy getting such o colurge, Anyway,
here godés an sccount of nice things thai we orized bhighly.

Juet when the marble-toppsd teble came inlo our family T do notb
now, bhut 1t was the oldest thing in our fyont voom. It was practically
eoveréd up with other things, not go elegant, but underneath it oll we
knew there wes g slab of reeal warble, nolished and {inse. Not to bove
hed & wmarble-topped table would bave branded us as pretiy fer down the
soclal scale,

| Over the teble, whicwh was called & center table bulb wes really in
& corner, hung the pride of wy sisten, th@'hanging lamp thet one of herw
numerous beaux gave herve, It hed s wide-spreading shade, with gloss
pendants thet were rorely still,  Woen the famp wes pulled down and
Tighted, the glass pendants tiokled, and the light reﬂlected for minutes
from them ss5 Lhey burnsed br swoyed, /The 1i£ﬁﬁi€ﬁﬁ ::;f and wild, just
for & light and not for rﬁédingﬁfeven‘the big print of the fawmily
Divle, which lov ilmmediately beiowa

That family Bible was another elegsncs, for i1t wust have cost
Bzther sowe hord-earned monev. Tt was eighteen inches long by a
Toot wide and four or five inches thick, even before it bod become
sligntly spyimg Trom the flowers pressed belwaen LtE pagesa- Unlike
meny Bibles, 11 hed dozens of 1llustrations, frowm the crestion of tha
world to the Tast Judgment. These were the plcturss that I uvged to

think weres vhobographs, liks the ones in the cowpenlon volume of hsllowed

F
[

wenory, the phobtograph =lbuw, T 8ti1ll recall the odor of the ink of

that beol and will caryry with me all my 1life the girsnge sssociation of



that swell and those piclures,

The vantel in the fyront room had seversl elfgances, Around the

>

full length of the bheoard ran a lambreqguin, sicwped in what was suvposed

to he o morning glory desigh. On the ends of the wantel stood veseg
[46) o 7

slaborete things that the older cbhildren bhad won by being excellent spellegs

g% Fldelity School. Right in the center of the mantel stood a%ﬁuamﬂﬁ
1ititle doll dresser thet wyv sigter, born in 1873, had treasured as a
child, Juet todav wmy deughtor was em&meiing that 1itile dressear fox
wy grand-deughter, Since 1921 it hag been & part‘of my howe, the logocy
lto mﬁ daughter by wy sister in her last year of life,

Oveyr in the cofneﬁ was the wash-gtand, anobther marble-toppasd bit of
furniture,  OF courge,ithere were washbowl and pilener Lo match,
and there vere also & hbbnailed gless gets pliener snd drinking glasses,
on a tray with a2 rather vouthful sicture of Julia‘Maflowe, O the wall
on either side of’the wash-stand were some rustic picture Frames with
corners crossed like fence rows,  In the frames were %een—age pletures
of the two bhrethers four anéd slx vesrs oldér tnaen 1. Though thevy graw
up, as people nave & wav of doing, the rather stlilted pictures rewmained,
“to rewming ug, I supnpose, thal vouth leg immortal. Of course, the waegh-

5

bowl and pitcher were for decorative purposes only excent wnen we nad

reas’l company, that is, cowpany thet would occupy the front roow itselfl.
Tt ig nnnecessary bo sey, except for youngsters who were born too

late to Xnow the value of elegances, that the front room had the best

L=

&

lace curtainsg, ithe newast rag carveb with maiched stripes, the padded
brick to keewn the door back, the only rocking chaire on the place,

he best cane-=bhottomed cheirs oge in Mother's room were boltomed wi
the bhast hottomed ch 8 | those Mother'ts ere bot{ 1 owith

o}

home-made snlits), With ohjects in constent use around the typicel
modern home, few can understend the elegance attached Lo such treasures
as I have mentioned, It was & poor home indeed thet did not have o

fewv merks that the Tawily had taste snd desire to show it.
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Cherles Laowh, ia "0ld Chins,™ tells how he

their pennies and deniéd thewselves over long

some books that both of thew had seen Tor sale 1

and how they finally cdecided ather late ot nigh

Thev gtoved up west of the night looking

Probably to the bookseller, even, the book wag i

greot sacrifice, but Lo the twe skilled booklove

serranted any ssorl FLC( even of Tood itsell,

Tore and wore 2 I grow older, 1 am rominde

thiing thet seews woribh 211 the monsy vou na' £

gpae

heve & great tilwme o vy Lown, Ohjectbs that chi

are prized highly by thess same children grown u

L

T £
W

i

fo

tells wa thet her father bought at sale o bed

A Tently on More YeOUE 80 Teber pome

him three dollers for it. The first owner

hack Tor five dollors, An original 1lKe it Lod

in wy home town ssventy-Tive dollars rother than

it hreursht helfl generation a50. And 1t is

o
<

investiment, the way things go vow, for vou to ge

sntique and hold it in order te feel yich or, if

Lrade itb,

Tvery housze in the Pidelity nelghborbhood

more than the fomily hudget, strictly speaking,

white

object became at firet & sort of elephant

converaption when relstives or select coupeny ¢

Tees of dte btrue worth, it beceme 2 prized poss:

¢t lasst Tor ite hevivg heen bouvght in o fit ol

funny thing ie that thet same objsct hodsy mig

jud?ing_by the prices offeved for glasswars, ox

lovingly &

£
L Or

than relented and bought

decidedly &

hes

o908 .

it he

Paee, 31, 19¢4¢

60ov

i

znd his sister saved

period lp owder Lo buy

n sacond-hand store

&

bt to make the oﬁ?urgee

i their new tr

CESUrg,

1 o

N no gense woruhy of any

re 1t was & tressure thagv

{OV'

d of this desire & comne-

or Lb. Antique=deslers

ware asgamed of

ldreaen

ER

e Oune of my teschers

o

o ogeventy-ive cenis.

neighbor offered and gavs

would bring risht here

R
the gevenly=-Tive cents
ol

matier good

L hold of moms genuins
vou rnt to speculate,

¢ something that bsd cost

allowsd., Usus1ly this
)

and

e gy
IR

subject fow

By decrneg, regord-

sgion, if Tor nothing slse

wild spending. And the

worth & kingls ra

VIR O,

cnbiogue Yeds, or gswingino
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Ty our bousebold there were seversl bthiuge that were oo good for
ordinary usaé, Besides the front-rcom furniture and bric-a-hrec, thers

were the silver knives, forks, =nd spoons, Tor instence, which ouly

fd

resl company eould bring out from their hiding place. Yhen people jus

drvopped in for dinner, ss they did sbout seven tiwmes a weel, bLhey hed to
se the ordinory siteel kivves end forke with wooden bandles, Thaese

Ymives, especially, were best for thset sort of dinuner, snyway, lor they

had edoes to Lhem and could ent fried bsm snd eimilar nlsin, siwple this
£ & 9 1

Chence eompahy, Loo, had to ecl off the oilecloth or the red teble cloth
thet was our delly Wind, “hen the big shots came, out wes byrougnt the
silvapware, for the compeny but not for the ehildren &t sedond beble,

And tha linen teblecloth sppeared mysbariously and wes ususlly noticed, too,

for our cussts knew thot boev vere being made wmuch of e regal company.

Dock in the safe cmong the snices and extrocols and such were sone

hottles of oo coloring, Ordinasry crke which were gobbled by the
thewr

hungry boys witbmutﬂprohably tasting & single bite, did not need any

fancy eolor or decing. Along ahout Christmes Lhexx deinties aoppeanrsd,

Teuelly there werse so meny kinde of cakas that even the

T,

conld nold, of wlsin white or vellow ones and Lhe Fancy-colored ones,

i

Howevar, Lhet in no wav shopned our sppetites for plain ones, even ithe
# s rla iy : ?

quick-made &ﬁéﬁ?%haﬁ Mather slweve cxlled "puddings.” And
elan 2 lovelty bo ginger cskes epnd teascakes sad cwert muffins ond sl zuieh
thines, slthough weé were well swere that the deipty ones werse susposed to
be something swell and unusvsl, Gidbert ¥, Chesterton boe ceid bLhed
childran =ould he haopy if there were no Christmes, since thsy would be
narpy snwyey, but that oldsters src the oneg thet get the real kick out

off Christnes, is the geme way with ecekes, For boys are notb

Lo he nitied when thev can get only vlain cake rather than all the Tancy

kindg that Chriestmes brings,

Ten't i+t 8till true thaet we have bhack irn the buffet somewhers s faw
bibe of wilverware or = bowl or = plate or two that zre for dress-up bives?y




) o /

/ 4y 19y
XEDRTsCOYTRY Gno

it ie vecetion time sgein for me, 2 time when T try to acquire

enough rugesadness of streneth end verve to last through asnotiier yeor

of tecching, Since my teaching occupies 211 of the veor aveeph & favy

—i
<

w
3
o+

weeks in late Aupust and esrly September, it tokes
amonnt of vigor to stand the mentel strein from enrollwment Lo comméncem
ment, and I hawve found that the best thing 1 can do to secguire that
strenpth T am usually so bedly needing by then is to get ss nesr to
primitive thinge ss voseible, I ususlly mensge to cawmp out alone

for a few dava! T walk over farm lusnds vhere corn ig st its best,
o L] El

I loiter nleng the bhin¥ke of our styreamp, 1 meke a trip, when tires ore
cvailuble, to distﬂrﬁv:p?hnitive nlacen, ind, it hardly need be said,

I find mvself reviewing wave and means of putting into troe vacation dave
g mich rermanent good as possible,

Vacation iteelf ig & feirlv new thing in our American 1life nnd
wa e frownad upon hy most of the older people 1 knew, When I firet
left Fidelity, fortv vesrs ago, T discovered, much to my surpriese,
that the people in the county sixty miles west of where I lived hsd
already learned that it wes well to interrupl work occasionally and
have & free weekend to fish or camp out. The Bxrcellent xqshmng
aree probably wes lavgely responsible for this forward-looking theory.

The farm family with ehom I bosrded went one Friday afternoon after my
school was over(s bit early) to one of the sitrasms Lthat emnty into the

Dl It waeg wy first cowping trip and vetner meworable, Tor

Bottom mosquitoss ave about the hungy

ave thing, those

critters on the face of th. Wa had no protecblion zgoinst
them, s the femily owned no tents, ne mosguito bhars, not even &
mosquito repellant. The women Tolke slept in toe wegon bed, while
the boys and I crawled, literally, under Lhe wagbn, Lo Gﬁchpe the
heavy dew t%ut driposd down from the trees, we didntt sleap, but

we pretended we were having the time of our lives. There was



wothing short, though, sbo

pared out in the woods, an

spda pop, wWhich soon

were Tisghing, but wo didn’

from a sgummer risge on t-e

with new food from farther

wide botlomg and stran

B

Cenal of orehistoric Limesn

w“ULFJa11y after I hzd

the hotal lose while we we

it has seemed funny b

peoplae to take o vacation,

do ag wy frieudg and

energy end lose slaep, nro

ssorificing

netbure 3y Taesu

person 1

Lutely lost without our el

Q¥ Bummar voa

when I wos aw

strange nowe

and even new iy

Bpapers,

the Great Swmoky slountning

civiligntion again,

Tolsndg, Hy fewmily end T

wren the thel

friend and ¥ were ot Follo

wag attecked hv fermany,
end while thew
on =nd as looud g posgihle
in the wilds, Toestions
elemantarvy stoger,

L,

come to an

melted

bire lvrs

ut tie fullesized wmeels that my landlody pre-

o

A wmy landlord bhad bréavght & wioole case of

sway- on that net weskend, we Lhuought we

t even get a bite, The stream was rising

Migs enid was fTurnis

=
:

™
o
[ =]

ahing tne fish

b

up the basin, Rut we boye roved cvar Lhe

nee smong toe sloughs and tone Indian

. 1 kneow that I taugobt better the next week,

three or four nights of slesep Lo mzke up for

ro revnewing our youbn in woots,

o wme {or weny yeols how herd it is on song

Thev know so lithtle sboutl resting toatb

I did 8o they use up thelr

MENY years Lo

hably Loinlking ore over on

laxity for = {eow

vy for several days

are trying egcape from, some ol us

routinaglegs wey, but the nost of us cre shzg-

zrm clocke, our walehes, cur vadlos,

tions heave had & way with we of producing

daliverestely or eccidentrally, Trom radios

ol

dentist friend end I were gpending =

in 183%, from things; as we drove out to

Hw
Tound wos

thing we Lhet nad abbooked

Gerwmany

were in floridsa, wibh no newgspaper in sl

r nevelce escape from Dunkirk. A college

ver Rend on e veeckend czuping trin vhen Dussic

Pewxha sowme people Lfecr that the world wey

nence hthey want thelr
tourist czwp or ca
ere gtill in

TG, redlios

are on tion;
svills they shtop in @

sre Tunny, sovway, ond

mp
Lite




2}mﬂm/. /4} /?f7

COY

In wy lest sesay 1 discuesed briefly bow poorly wost people toks s
vecation, since we bhave not yel lesrned, o8 have gonme of the Turopasndg,

Yow to make o vacation as husy but as velucbhble zeg possible, it

ocenrraed to me that most of the vecotioners of Widelity we

¥

admit that they even bhalieved in such thinge, frained from infeney

s
<

to helieve that the benightad humsn belrg must (il endlasesly, it wae
necessary bo build up some vpractical ideal to justify & hnalf-day

Tishing tvinp,

-

In Midelity C&wa fishing wes pretty good in Beechy Fork and Tlood

Hiver, They were decidedly Yook-and-line g!reome, for they hed many
. 1 &
a Adrift thet dnterfared with seining, e probably nothing

gguel Lo Dishine Tor Xilling time ond being o poet, Lut our hard-
gud=-Teet philorophy made usg imegine that we were Tisﬁﬁmg Lo ceten [lgy
Lo nelp out the fomily Jarder, to justify our failure to wori and
suckar foboceo wntil sumset Ssturday nipghs, Arbor you gel ywour con
of worng, thovgh, snd find voursell on 2 creaek henk, who cores whelher

vov ceteh & hig ona or not? Von hpve toodwinked your conscisnes ond

prrents, too, and esn now rejoice in dolce fey niente, ag bhe

ITtelions would say, "Sweet dg-nothineg, " Host of the people who want

into thinking

-
i

Fellowe who

themeolves arescticsl

sinsing iun the fregh
man b, tnly the boys k¥new and would not tell, for thev urntad +o Yeap
up the pretenee Laide thev enjoyed the break with the daily routine of
the Tarm,

The locfers’ jTint ot Pidelity ewmme protonded to be ssen cccidental,

ned bo have a plovreinl or oo emesktring or

George ox Jim ov Mi1l juet
oo vlowline: thet wes enoveh te justify his feline some Lime off on Ootur-
dey sfternoon =nd poing to the siove, 17 Fis wile nsked him to buy

romethine for har, the Xide, or the houss, 9t was 811 the hattepr: hico
tp hi
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consclence was at casre 211 the time ne wop whittling pine plenis wihy

the other fellowe in front of the stowe, If wou had susgestaed thet

w

he had hed s neaded vacation, he would mzve declaved that only duty

1.
b

end a very ctern one a2t that hed tokan hin to Widelity, snd

3

wounld neve been the firvst to condemn the city fellows who cams with

their families 1o qur Gpringe te spend, =mid the wmud and the
& [ Ik 9

mosauitoes, & hot suwmer weekend, it wag nececsary to pretend sons

important resgon for "toking out" From work and meeting the othen
Ltirved Tearwers,
4.

Lh wee eapy to justife en e2ll-dey-dinner-on~thesground occoasion

Like = "urrterly fHeating,

Lowas rellicious, weny o Tarmer

——

1

gnevaed, out on sgome hot elothes, snd sst raspactfully throughn bthe
Long »roprems morning =nd efternoon, nreohebly heliasving thet ha van

o

settine » fine exemple to the woune sand liviong up Lo expsctotions ss o

§

piller of the ocommunity, Tf he had econfesend Lo bimsell how he rejolceod

ik}
sl

at this providential stoopege of vontine Forw duby cnd oy g w

silentds ewmacking le lins in =nticimotion of the mutton or bes

e wOUlﬂ

1

weild #oon he gerved, nave blushed go red t-et thes preschar ond
cll the naizghbors would Yeve thovehb hia caucht in somne secral sin,

And T owonder whether the oyascher would have been so fervent 17 oo

testeless sandwich end plain +ater bed bean garvad ot Lhe conclugion of
nis moel hented hsreneue,
Viegditing ra2latives, esceciallv oldar ones, wepelonother Eoring thet

Beomed Lo bhe s ometter of duty and could not be frowned vpon by the most

e
A

me bienlovs work-worshiners, Mony ow mot o resuietion for being

Lovel to his pervents by visiting thew often, when, if the truth ~ara hold,
ne vas tired of his wife's cooWing snd tired of the ?éily round of the
farm on the other gide of the county from Ps and WMa,

Just to take a vacation for its own sake was unheard of forty vears

ago at Fidelity, but there were, and still are, many ways to thwart

an over-sensitive conseience,
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HATURE AND NURTURE 610

0ld-fashioned teachers used to talk a lot about nature and nurture,
that is, about the things we learn without suspecting and the ones that
we are forced to learn, Of course, they thought these first things
I mentioned were intuitive, tnat we just knew them without learning them,
Formal education used to be so strait~laced thal it certainly did seem
far away frow the ordinary happenings in one's 1ife, Consequently,
meny people regerded common knowledge plcked up at randewm es born with

FOU.

Tn Bwerson's "Uhe American Scholar® much is mede of the teaching

power of what he celle Peture, 2y that term be weans whet we learn

without boing formally ervolled in anvbedy's school, And that is what
¥

I wnant te talk sbout LoGcay .

7

0L courge, vpu are Lived by now of ®idelity School, to which T

wenl Lrow 18%H te L1G05H, Thowes Chers (hail T lewrned wont was eXpected

a

of us in those days: redding, writing, spelling, srvithoetic, poyeiclogy,

civil goveromwent, historv, gzopranby, graiom-. Bvarvbody thought that

theee 4hings, cnd only these thingo, wers educativa, wince I ocould
tha nomes ol
meviorize anyibing, from the ~lphobet to, wll the hoenew snd muascles, I

N

Wog regoerded =g oy plor oupil, I could spasll the longest S oip hha
spellirg book snd covld peme the copes =4 the and of every land in the

WO L, 1T could sey the multi cticotlon toble so Feat Lhel Lt souvded Lice

crest wheasl, I couvld cover the [sinsed-plenks hlack-

¥

Doerd with dotes frowm hictory. Tooould boundvery otate, glve ilsg
copitol, tvece the course of @11 the wain rivers, ond locote wountboipe

sne bowe and seng o I Shoughty, sne o dild

all thess were aduceilon. And peounie
Fivelity thoughi so, too. T eoriy ol o repufstion for belng ¢ very

N T 1

lewrned boy cnd wees proud of wy Litla, Sut T oeould not gwin, Tocould nol

T R UV B3 } SR T Sy e 3 e e . A an de oy - .
i on hendsprivg, T could not wall on the couvivg pole Trow ohe treoe to



suobher, T could neot even slend on my hesd, ™ren and now I oregreitted
these vecancies in my cdvestion, though T did not now then thatv lLhey
were Lo ho reg

in any eense as & perb ol wmy growing life.

Since I was hendicevged D oysicelly end could not do weny of ihe
Mingetthet hove should doy, T ab lesst kept oul a keen ear for what the
big folks ware BEeviog, And that constituted the "i¥ature" part of v
ciucstion, Bveyy wvisitor o cerie, ond they werc nusesrcus bewvond words,
hed sowmelhing Lo sav, I ceught up his worde and stored Lhem in ay wind
Tipet and last toers were mony vicws of 1ife to be brought to our hows
beyond Tidelity. To enumerate the cowers would seew Liks one of

;.

Fhilbmente poems, bulb vou shounld know thal thaere vwere clock tinkers,

pecdlars, condidates, praschare, scheoel tewuchers, brats frem the olty,

reletives ad ;e of rubber-tirad buggles, drivers ol

wapons with poring and o bhed of waw in tne hack Tor the kide fo
sit on, people on horseback, prople on Toot, saintls, sinters, sick,
well, cilling, "eyorad," pretenders, heroes, villaing, etc., eta, I

)

wigh T had "hitwen's pow

2 of clivching with =n spt phrese wy forty-
gecrs=later dwvpression of many of these, But esch had & story, telling
il coungcliously or unconsciously. Bech hed s ﬁoint of wview on lifs snd
eliver metioned it or Juet lived it. Agventure, criuwe, gosslp, Tolklore,

s book-lzerning, buwsor, wiat didvu'l some of lhem know? Aund I

Lrryel
2¥%eorbed end shserbad until for ¢ few houre or dovs T hud relived =11

b

thet T hid Yesrd, However abeurd sesmed scome of the telss L at I hesnrd,
T loved thmn g1l, to {helr endlese repetitiouvs, And thougn T have

lived awory books all my life ond hove resd nove then should he the

Lot maied out to 2 criminel, T 24111 chorigh the unplermed contaoct

With folks that T got ol Fidelily wore then &11 my recding of bonks,

I hope that T hoave profited conciderchly Frowm the tons of books that I
heve vend and #1111 vead; my grodes ond degrees come frowm ny waading of

17

theviy but the ungreded legsons in huwrniby that were wine have slven ma
nomat’ ing thet no diplors will ever »acord,

]
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One of our most trite sayings is tuat you may btake a boy out of the

T OWILL LIWY UP MING sY&EsY 611

country but you cannot take tue country out of ine boy. Wise people

never attenpt to work any such unnafural miracle as sven trying to wmske a
country bey anylbing else, - But unwise ones work away futilely, making
themselves and everybody else miserable, in tuelr efforts to standardize
all ol us, Wow I was ralsedgeralsed, tonat is, as Senator Claghorn would
sa&,gin the hills, not especially large ones and not very faxr from the
flat-topped plateau that occupies most of the Jeckson Purchase, Probahly
because of tie [latness of tnat area our hills looked pretty big, particu—
larly when rocds were bad and horses nad & hard time getting our wagons or
buggies up the bills. f1ills, however large or small, work a strange power
on people who vave always kXnown them. Put & billbilly in a flst place,

and he pracbtically smothers; ne wants to get up on &n eminence and see over
thie ordinary things that are so stiflingly low. 1 suppose tuoat peoples who
have lived in mduntesinous country feel the same way but on a larger scale,

I nave found that I adjust much more essily to mounteins than to plainsg

I suppose that my childnood rearying is responsible.

It hes been wmy good fortune to know nills most of my liie. On thne

few occasions when 1 had to be away frow tuewm, I wanted to climb & tree

or a water tower or anything else tnat would give me & sense of landscapes.
When 1 tsugut my tarse country schools, I was restless and discontented, for
there were only the merest se&blameeﬂéf hills anywnere to be seen, I suppose
hat the location of one of wmy scoools, on wuat was locally called a uill
but I would call a mere bank, partly satisfied my longing for views, Woen
I went back to that schoolhoure five years ago, I Just could not find the
hill on wnich is used to sity the nill and all the surrounding country secmed
to bave been run over by & glgentic macoine and flattened out, But asgide
from these three years I have seen hills alwost every day of my live. 1

teach on an isolated knoﬁb, hot so very nigh but with excellenlt views of the




\amdﬁﬁapes on every side. I can look out of my office window and see
fartner than 1 ever traveled before I leit Fidelity for good,forty years
880, So close that they seem within a long arm's reach are places that
were so far away before cors came into use tuat I had rarely visited buem,
3y going up on the tower over wy office I can see, on a clear day, knobs
that are thirty-five and forty wiles away, several of tbemArecognizable

as famous lookouts in neiguoboring counties, HNo season nas a monopoly on
the beauty of wnat I can see as I go to school or as I glance out my window,
The innumerable bills in view, though none rise even so much &8 nine nundred
feet above sea level, satisfy daily longings for hilltop views,

When I can get away to our own mountains or tuose of othner states, 1
find myself at once a genuine ecitizen, for =ll vou have to do to make &
mouniain is to pile a few hills on top of each other, And tarougnout the
last decade and wmore I bave nad the good fortune to see many mountalns and
to cliwb a few big ones, too. I vave cauped on or at tue foot of mountains,
I have seen them in moonlight and brignt sunsoine and fog, I wvave watlcuned
them fade into the purple naze of late afternovon or stand out boldly
in the br;gnt morning sunshine. It required no formal introduction to
mountuing for me to be at home with thnem. The meager little hills around
Fidelity built up the féeling for a rugged landscape that no smount of
living elsewnere could ever erase, Woen you have once climbed a hill and

got the feel of it, the hills are in your blood for Keeps.
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ALL, TIED UP WITH Wi ORLES 612

Henpy David Tuorsau says, somewnere in WALDEN, in speaking of a bhsau-
tiful day: "ihe whole body is one sense,” On the ideal sumwer day on walch I
am writing this essay I could ecio bis words, for thie cool brighiness of
the day, comlng as a relief from some severely hot and sultry weather,
stirs up memories that must be & lot like yours.

Other August days somewhat like this one crowd up to be recognized
like the spirite in toe ODYSSEY that tried to drink the blood of tue sace
rifices that Ulysses wade in the Land of the Dead, It is wmid-sumner at
¥idelity a hsalf century ago. I have arisen a little later tuls Sunday
morning, begause there is no hurry to get to work in tne filelds, and Sunday
Batlvol is a long way up in the worning. Heavy dews hang all over tne
weeds, & fog still creeps along the creek boitom a few dozen yards away.
Corn is in full tassel, and the air is full of its odor. 5ix miles away
the sonorous woistles of the CLVDE and the TENNESSEK sound over the hills
as the two packet boats reach Shannon Landing abouﬁ%ne same time, to repeat
the same meeting again on Thurgday. Grapes are ripening in the garden,
some of the earlier sumumer apples are still to be seen in the orchard, and
even the fall aiples are reddening, Tue few birds that bsave not guisted
down in thueir wmoulting season fly about in our pateh of woods or strike out
for more distent feeding grounds across the crcek boiltom. A wide-awake
languor holds me; I do not went to sleep,but only sleep and dreams are like
the dream-like unreality of the day. It would seem positively natural to
escape from the body at such woments and sosr above bthe fields Just &s the
vultures are so sllently doing. It seems a sacrilege to speak, Tor the
;zshed silence or barely wudible silence, ag one might say by twisting

e of I

ilton? 558ag j (
i S passages, is too oly to be broken, Iy is vard to

tell whi enge is teki in bi )
¢l sense ig teking in the perfect day, eince all the five or whatever
others one mey ne & ' T i |
ey nave are active gt once, bringing in their quotae of sensations
from the world in whicth
n wolch we seem to be i
e I'loating imming, j i o
€ or swimming, in which



we "%ive and move and nave our being."

More than any one would like to admit there is a& love for the sacred
x}beauty oi such dayse. Yany hunsiy beings who have never learned to like
storms or bleak wintry days ueve unconsciously felt the parwony toalb
these rare days can bring. It is a mistake to assume tuat only tie poets
have felt such ecstasy. They, by gift or by hard work, can express woat
thjéest of us would like to say, but tnelir words would fall on deal ears
if you and I and the willions of unnamed, unnoticed ones all around us
had not longsd for the power of saying woet all so leng have felt,

in this column

| From time to timﬁql tiave paid s deserved compliment to lovers of
beauly who had to hide their real emotion for fesr they would be laughed at
or even toreatened with worse punisvments bhere and nereafter, Weavers of
beautiful rugs, makers of patchwork quilts, growers of flowers in cans and
casteoff kitchenware are all akin to tne dresmers ol dreams on still,
brigot midsummer days, when "the whole body is one sense,”" when we go ahd
come in nature, sgain slightly changing Thoreau's words, as if we bad
found some strange way of thwarting the lsws of gravity, as if we had

slipped one over on Time nimself.,
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in 11 these more than eleven yesrs that I have been writing this
column, I am sure that the regular readers of it--if there are any such--
have wonderad bow much of what T have said about Fidelity‘is true, how
much is merely typiecal and used to cwrvy wv point. I will adwmit thset T
love to clinch a wmoral, but I .am guite a8 ardent a lover of historical
truth, 1 have always hated shswm, as & true son of Fidelityv, The many
times 1 heve raged against unfalir pictures of Kentucky should cbnvince any-
one thot it isg truth of the genuine kind that 1 1like best. I hope thgt
my generalizations and moerels, such as they are, heve not been weakened
merely because T heve tried to tell the actual truth, not some imegined
truth that aeme poetic minds regard as belter than anything that ever
happened, |

It was so long a custom of writers to picture the things they loved
in & too=fair light that those who do otherwise are usually regarded éa
wet-blanket throwers or sensationaliste or whateverf bad word you went to
use, The whole South hag sulfered more froum its.sentimental friends
thaen from all its encwmies, When actual reelists try to present things
as they exiegt in the South, all the old-line Rebels, woliticoel® and
sentimentsl®e, raise a cry of "Tmfair and untrue,” Magnolias and
cobton fields, happy dsrkies snd the Rig House, hNevoes of Shilob and
Bull Run, pretty Southern ladies and galiant gentlemen--how dear they
are Lo hosts of people who never tried to see the real condition of people
outgide a few favored families!

I have just cowme from a viegit to the area around Tidelity, I tried to
keep my judgment, even about the places I once knew, How eagy 11 would be
to declare that of 211 the nlaces that God made, Fidelity rsnks highest!
But.“vears that bring the philosophic mind" have tavght me to see fairly
clesrly snd to dare to expregs what T geg., TMidelity was and is rather

of'f the beaten path, It never wes and never will be rich; it has few




left-overg of wmore~favored times. The time from ploneer days until the
rand o |
Civil Wer was too short for any %maﬁ ideas to get & big hold on the hard--
headed people that had settled there, There never was too muchh good soil
on that whele gide of the county: there is mes foc much send for & field
with any i1t to it to last long without gullies. 3ince dark tobacco

hae cessed to he such an important crop, people heve veluntantly turned to

more diversified farwing or have moved sway Lo the cities. The—txitle

r with. some Ffifise othew i
& :

) Probably .
The populsation of  the section isrfmaller than 1t

was nearly a generstion ago and will undoubtedly still further decrease

a8 farm machinery wekes it possible for fewer people to pperaie the farms,
The voads sre much betiter, but that very fact makes it eagy Tor people io
pet sway, Jjust es bas occurred in hundreds of other places, The new
Lentucky Teke, with its warvelous fighing atiractions, with surely bring
many sumver visitors but very few permesnent residents. There 1s no doubti
thet the population as it now exists will be better off finanelaelly as
Lime goes on than it was in wy childnood.

A1l this is sober fact, in no seunse colored merely becsuse the urean
wae the one in which I wes born andlived the first eighteen years of nmy
Life. Custome have changed; the self-sufficient neighbornood is no lon-
ger possible or even desirable, swmall forms that support their auota of
9@0pie seew to be going the way of meny other customs, new architectural
styles are wmaking their wey into the remole nelghborhood, All these
statemwents come to the same end: the Pidelity that I knew was no beattew
end no woree than the one thai{ bravely still sits on its small hills.
et was adequate for wme and for my generation ie unthinkable nowy there
i no use for me and other old-timers {o imagine thet with our own
childhood departed from the earth all thst is worthy of experiencing.

Fow here ig the pab&ble: "One generationr pesseth away, and snother

-
generation coueth; but the earty sbideth forever,"  Iidelity or Falestlnej
bdéw true, how truel
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nother Mittle Children® S Y,
r /é N R N LR TYy.
"Gn: goésen Lhe river b Crll e /{f//

And out past the mill,
Awax down the valley,
Away down the hillyg

"Away down the river,

A bhundred wmiles or more,
Cther little children

Shall bring my boats ashore."

T hope that these familiar lines frowm A CHAITID'S GARDRY 0¥ VAERSES wili

bring wany a~fragr§nt memory Lo you who read thisg, whether you were reared
on Stevenson's charming child poetry or came to know it when your owm
‘chiﬂdren were at the age when they wanted you fo read Lo them. .Tbey
have come back forcefully to me in these days when I have been reading
to my little grand-daughter fromw the rsther badly-used copy of
Stevensor that served its time a quarter of a century ago)when my
daughter was being jntroduced 1o these immortsl child rhymes, .

In my last essay I indicated that Pidelity is sble to take care of
itself, even though it, like all other little villages, has lost most
of its self-sufficiency, If I were a selfish old codger, I would be .
alarmed because things do not follow the sane paﬁtern in Pidelity that Lhey
used to when I was young,. The small‘hiﬁms that used to shut in our
little world and beyond wnich we went as to the ends of the earth, the
boundaries thet used to seem ss perwmenent as old familles and our system -

of social life, bave ceased to be boundaries st all and are hardly considsre

L

88 sxisting. Vou step on the starter snd are over the last hill in
fifteen or twenty minutes, with no necessary geiting out of the buggy to
give the horse greater fredom s8 he goes un the winding, rough road.

In that community live other chQ}dren, guite as wuch alive ag any of us
who used to live there, who are blissfully ancongcious that any one

glse ever ghruggled thevre and wiched for wider horizons, Hany of the
things that T wished for wre thelrs to enjoy or to reject, and they seem

\ . . . . \ [ s
to show about ag much joy in rejecting them as 1ncgﬁggéﬁﬂ%‘them. lany
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o fAmnily hee allowed the high school to come agé—gwr without ever
greduating any of its members, though it ie commendable in hosts of

b U
wy former scgusintances that thexﬂg&vetﬁ%eir children everything that the
newer timesg offered. It is & much~-traveled group of people that wou
see now in'Fidelity; especially since the wer 1is over and boys have come
back from pleceg thst even our‘ﬁld geogrannies did not list, Regides
that, nearly evéry family has relativéscin DRIvoit(accented on the first
svllable) and has, therefore, traveled that far. Herely going to the
county seat-=-now a half hour's trip at hest--is no longer a thing to brog
about,

T™e thing that made we Teel smallest is that no one generation that
ever lived st Tideliity used up all of its appeal, Right at the edge of
the village today is an ern ol Kentucky Lake, an expanse of water that
woﬁlﬁ%ave mede wy eves bulge when I wes & child, The hills remain,
go wooded that it sctually seem§d that only swall areas had%%een cleaved,
Other boys can and will find happiness in ravéng these same woods orx in
hunting on fall nights for’coons'and)possums. If they come on pathg
thet I wmads, why should they know? Why should any dead past hamper the
living prasent? Poetry of & high order haes been written sbout those same
small hills, but few of the people who climb thew ¥now anything esbout it,
The actual poetry is still there, just as polgnent to the inhsbitante
as to any one who was ever able to express it in words,

I suppose that it is & bhumen falling that we woulfﬁik@ to patent

. had
the very air we breathe, egpecially if wehﬁiscovered some of its rare
gualities, I am glad that T do not have any patent on Pldelity zir,
I Yope that it will be 2s invigoreting to future lunge as it wae Lo
lungs long ago wixed with the gravelly soil in thaéid graveverd and
to other Iu?gs thet still bresthe the air slsewhere, Columbus discovered
America, I often remind wmy students, buit he didn't end couldn't have hsd

any preaber joy in his discovery than I have had, though I came four

e . . vt . .~ DB
hundred yeers later, And Fidelity is another world thet will need to

constantly rediscoverad,
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' the seger rush for land continued down uvntil lately in my prseent
county,. Twe mesn trat T heve known bought leud and kept on buving weotil
they were literslly "lond noow " Fortunatsly for one of thew, oil was
digcovered on his hundrads of acreg, snd he died well off, The other
man bought up second-rate acres until bhe bscame & pauper literally, fox
he borrowed monaey on nis wide-gpreading farms until bhe could nof meet nis
obligations snd had to give up sverytning he had, He died two years ago

with not enough money to poy for his funersl, Thege tuo men iLllustrated

1

how == the land fever often becaus. The firet old wan pastured hundrade

of wig ncreg until they weashed into gullies, Only the bresking up of

big estete inte usable blocks has kept it from becoming a wasle land com-

pareble with eress in the more srid veglons. I nevaer sew bhilim do snything

to restore the feﬂility Lo soil that bad been, even alfter 1 knew his Tarnms,

receonasbly good, "Give we land, lots of lend," & in the poculsr song,
seemned Lo be his motiov.

Mv recent drives itook me into the Byuegress aud right near ferng

thet were left o hundred yeers ago by people who head slenty of this world's

goods but were not ;atlrflod with $thely spnceeivel ccreg. They went
farther inito much voorer areas and bougtt up huge estates, waich, as wou

could guvass, somebow fsiled to prosper, The landglthey left in the Rine-

Y

grags are today nlcture farme, wide-spreading snd profiteble; the ones the

L

tried to new out of the wildernsse sye awmong ths poorest that 1T heve seon.

Hemlin Garlend, almest alone of ouvr'writers, has shown how this land-wmsdness

drove people swav frowm land thet could have heen keolt gzood, Sidn=y
Leniery our Bouthern peet, died Loo youhg te presech many times his
doctrine that "Thar's rvore in Lhe men then thor ig in the lend, " but
Nig poem "Corm" rsads, in poetlic form, like o report by the sxperts in
Southern sgriculiure. e gees the scors of pullies on what used to be

Fertile fields end lamenis thot o one-crop system bag so §cob1ﬂd the

neonle who could heve besn self-susiaining, It does me geood to see that




our Rentueky formers are belatedly putting into nrectice his doetrine of
well over a balf-century ago. There are vepeful signe thnat with similar
thonghtfulness over & period of *ime some of the noetry dabout the

ferm dawn South may hecome Titerslly ftruc,
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Taonight se I cews beck frou tne vostoffice, 1 went by an tilgue

niie Twvphs Best! €10

shop of sowe pretensions on ong ol our crosg sireetds, The liphts
gh»
Wera nn)inside9 thouph &= Wad been closed for the dav, I stocd
A
ountside and Tooked Tong and lone st the srrav of tolngs for sale,.
anc, frapnklsy, 1T got 2 lot nf&!ﬁatisfaction, lergely for the boy 1

used to be, You see, nearly evervihing I saw was like the obiechs

¥

thet adorned our gimvle, nlain country nonme and doze & more like ours,
There were hanging lawmpe, table lampe with shades, Dresden shepnerd-
ecsan, ploagsvare of saversl fewmovs patiterns, commer cuwpvozrds,
dresgers, wa%hwéﬁanﬁs, 2tc., £hc, ¥y mouth feirly waiered Lo see

so many thinpe that 1 kvew snd loved, things thet norue lly 1 supvogad,
until » few vears ago, ware just Junk, fud there dg where tne satis-
Tectlion came in, Tor =211 mv childhood 1 felit inferior snd olten
agsociatsd some of wmy dovmesnd-ont fealing with our ordinary siufl,
in the ﬂjr/ ng voom,e Lhe Tront roon, swud the living roov. Some of

tne oldery fewmilics hod hesavy rntic

bl
*

we furniture that ownd béen brougint

hy covered wapon o1l tbe way from Werth Coroline, furpniture thet made
gur tnings look enesp and new-fangled, A desmst, tnat 1s how 1 felt
for mony & veer of silewt sulfering, I vegerded those thinps Just oy

Ldid my olotiies, ss makeshilts but in no sense cyppropricis, And

v, hlesg vwow, those things sre ol fered for in an snbicue shop
with mricee toes thed wmeds owmy aveg gpen wide, Jdys, I used Lo be
right in tve widet of luxury snd did not know 101 Cupr littde

boxad noves, weathierbosrded and cailed, ves = cort of art goellery,
witn us ohildren naconsciously wendaring cround svong boe Lressureg
Llike the ohildren in VOTﬁﬁiTﬂ;ﬁ OAEMIDE, who in the Lend of slidorado

plervad with grest slupe of pold for guoits, Ard 2711 my fesling

ol irnferiority wag hesids {he voint, fter 211,
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A nurssry rovme T used to resd to my children tells of wow an 7
old woman went to sleep by the roadside, znd a prectical joker came by
and cut off bher vetticoatl,. Wihen she awoke, she wgs greatly puzzled
and execlsimed, "Tawk & wmercy on me, Lhis is none of I." How tuat
ig how T Telt in the summer of 1846 when I drove up and down the one
atreet of ¥idelity, seeing no oune I recognized &nd very few people
at all, 1t was tobacoco-cubtting tiwme, and evervbody except & skeleton
foree for the stores was oul in the fields or harng, I entered &t
the school building, turned down the main‘Strqet,“andkended_my,brief

n1f-hour wpilprimese by viesiting the graves of Father, Moiner, snd taoe
oh our IS [. EC.J I g’ >

rest of the family, in the graveyard at the end of the village. Pri-
marily I wented to gel one more glimpse of the village belore putiing

the finisbing teouches to wmy book FIDRLITY HOLKS and wanted especially
{o see whether my memories, "recollected in tranquillity," as Words-
worth snpeested, were sccourste eunough, The g.ort trip comvincaed we
thet for #11 preactical purposes I had done Justice to the village as
had
I knew it, though wost of what I bhad mown long agorpeasgd to be,
people and buildings aliks, Wov, when 1 stood at the family burial
plot, wy eves roved over the adjoinilbg plots and ceupht the hamee of
many & person T nsed to know, The dates seened stranpge, too, Tor
many of the vovne paonlte I had Ynoun nad died wmell afier three scorve
veers and ten.ggd  Where wad T been all these vesrs, where are
the yesrs themsalves thot heve passed, =11 forty ogﬁhom, gince I lived
near Fidelity? And yet, though this wes av nsotive ground, 1 felt

like & person frow another world looking down on things thet movbe

nad been drecned some time in another exiphence, iy Pidelity, the
one theait remeins unchanged in my nmenory, was not like this. it

had the sanme street, the same nswes, the sawe buildings or whatever

wag left of thomg but it was, too, an ethereal tvineg, a viliage not




made witn hands, My Hidelity, tne village of tue lest of Lhe nine-
. I
Leenth century andﬁ%e fivet six vears of the twentisth century, scewns

to have vanished like the hasvenly visitors that go often sppear 1In

"

the Bible and in the classice, fven while 1 looked &t the guaint
little seedy villapge that must be very much like itself of forty
vesrs afmo, I olmest seemed to get a mirvege in the clear blue sky abova
of such o village as will never gppaar ageln on this earph, And 1
tried to pinch nysell to eatsblisb conc@usive‘mvidence that I wag potl

W N . s , o
draamning ek b Viewing with natural eyves the place wuere I

once lived and moved and bod my being.

Trmersen sayg toat there are two Concord Rivers: one winds in
ahd out among the Bi1lls and nesdows of Concord, tuae otuér Tlits through
the poet's brain. And there are two Fidelities, one &8s resl as Lhue
other, One site still on the swall hWills not fer swey from
o great srm of Wentucky Take, with zbout the sswme number of people
&5 the earlier village had; ine otvuer one lies deép within the wmewmories
and ithe emotionzl depths of\ﬁuch wenderers as 1, who nave cerried the
image of the little village through yesrs of "goil and toil and care,
from raven tress Lo thin gpray hsir,? And I ©n prepared to deifend
this second Widelity before sny critic of huwmen life and experience,
Mot to have thls image would be to confess thoat only physical things
live end imprese us, Faver in historicg time could vou uuve weigbed
and measurved the idelity that will last IOHFGStAiH‘my memworys the
other one is just =& obvious, just as corporesl as any villese in
the world. Mavbe the real ie a cowbination of these two divergent

pleturesz of things that used to be,




CRADLES

Just a few days ago some tourists came by my house with thue
customary luggage all over the car but with an unusual addition, an
old=fashioned box cradle. Somehow the idea of a box cradle and
that of an automobile did not seem harmonious, One suggests a tinme
reaching back to piloneer days and beyond; the other represents time as
recent as one can imagine, In fact, cradles of any kind have almost
vanished from the face of the eartL»I am told. Modern health special-
ists, who have done away with drinking gourds and slates, have said
that rocking‘a baby addles its poor little brain, And trotting a baby
in a straight-backed chair is now under the ban, too. It was otherwise
when we were growing up, and even the health specislists cannot prevent
my rehearsing some of the things that may of us still living, addledg
brains and all, remember with pleasure,

The oldest cradles that I can remember were made of a goods-box
with rockers added, The great advantage of this was the baby was easy
to reach, and, besides, he did not hurt hiwself if he jumped out, I

was particeps criminis once, rather unavoidably, in the desecration of

a box cradle, Oniﬁf our neighbors, feeling that restlessness that
often attacks middle-aged people, sold his farm and moved his large
family to Oregon, After the sale was over, there was left only the
box cradle that had rocked his ten children, Nobody wanted it. I
took it home and used it for a cow trough for vears, Sometimes my
conscience hurt me a little for thus degrading a hox to which a
certain amount of sentiment still clung.

As people rose in wealth and respectability, the cradles rose,

too, Then came the highly ornate ones, with all the flatings and
knobs and carvings that made the Victorian Age famous, It was in such

g
& cradle that I was rocked,Aatrongly—built one, for it had rocked some



nine bvefore me, andit still bad much service to render to some of

the grandchildren, Long after childhood days were over, I wanted to
get back into that cradle when I was sick. It anﬁghe trundle bed
are always associated in my memory as emblems of childish dreams,
whether of day or of night. I just cannot remember the last time I
slept in a cradle, but I feit like a very big boy when my sister,

two years older than, begged to be put into the cradle when she had
chicken pox, Mother had to build up the bed with feather beds and
such like, for Sister stuck out beyond the confines of the cradle,

I recall that a checkerboard, properly padded, was added to make

the bed long enough, It must have hope, as some of our neighbors, and
yours, woulé&gve said, for Sister is still very much alive,

But the cradle is going or gone. Cribs, baby beds, and other
things have taken its place, And rocking a baby to sleep is condemned
by o0ld maids of both sexes who write booke on how to raise children,
Yow ﬁe get children ready for bed and lay them away in a dark room,
without even so much as addling their brains by trotting. No wonder
we hear so little nowadays about nightmares and sleep-walking, when
cnildren are not allowed to eat anything but proper food and can lie

and sleep without being emulsified by sbaking in a cradle,
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"UNDER THE PUDDING PAN"
"Lady bﬁg, 1adj bug; fly away home;
Your house is afire, and your children will burn;
All but one, and her name is Ann,
And she crept under the pudding-pan,"

This old nursery rhyme may be just nonsense, as practical-
minded ones would say, but to an impractical fellow like me it is a
gsort of child version of things in general, Things are always on fire,
and most people and ideas are consumed, like the unfortunate children
of the lady bug. Bat a few, like Ann, emcape in every time and place
and keep the tribe from becoming extinct, Fads and changing forms
arve deadly to & very large part of the human race; those who esgcape
creep under the pudding—pan of something that is bigger than
temporary affairs,

Every year some fresh inroad is made on poetic ideas, Some
would-be benefactor of the race tries to explain away some of our
cherished dreams. Why, occasionally some one has the temerity to
be blasphemous against Santa Claus, that one remnant of the mystical,
Fairies and elves were long ago routed; I suppose a few still hover
around a Negro cabin, Ghoste have been driven away, quite as much by
the poor imitations of them on Hallowe'en as by our practi_cal-minded-
Ness, Cémeteries occur S0 commonly in the midst of residential dis-
tricts that it is hardly fair to suppose that the dead would want to
walk in plain view, Only rarely are we childish enough to allowl
ourselves to be afraid of the dark, Pray, let us keep Santa Claus,
for his own sake and as a reminder of the fairies and elves and other

poetic things that we have lost, Some people wonder why we do not

love poetic ideas as we once did; I am afraid that this is due to our

~

A
won A s
0 deﬁawhether,lf styles changed, we could trade in our old ideas for

a set of new ones, and at a bargéin, too.



Butiin spite of the rush to acquire the latest in everything,
from motor-cars to ideas, some people refuse to get "het up."”
The bélla may ring, the fire trucks may dash by, the radios may blare, .
wiseacres may declare that there is no hope for the impractical, But,
strange as it may seem, the dreamers have always survived, anﬂ@he

practical ones have sunk without leaving a trace, spurlos versenkt.

Who owned the best house in Athens when Homer, a blind beggar, sang on fhe
etreets the strange, wild story of Helen and Achilles and Ulysses and
Hector? How barely Ferdinand and Isabells missed oblivion, the

oblivion that has enwrapped so many sovereigns, who, like Ozymandias,
thought that their names would never die! Mevsllyvwbecauserihbyss
befriended, somewhat reluctantly, an unknown salilor, their names remain
alive, And how many drachmas would some forgotten Greek millionaire

have given to be remembered in ouy time as we remember Homer and _
Socrates aud Aeschylus and queer old Q{oggqeeg - These impractical ones,
in nursery languasge, "ecrept under the‘g}géigé;één“ and escaped the

disasters that overcame their seemingly more fortunate countrymen,

S
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COUNTRY HICKS 620

1t used to be regarded as inevitable that country people were just
Yeountry hicks," That was what was expected; sccoraing to tue Jjokes
and plays of the time. Or, if you like another term better, a country
Tellow was a "hayseed." He was usually suown in cartoﬁns and in plays
with a straw hat with some scraggly hair sticking out through a hole
in it, He was either barefooted or wore lob-sided brpgans. His face ;
wore an expression midway between that of Millet's Man with the Hoe |
and Bergen's Mortimer Snerd, The finishing touch was & straw held
lightly between the teeth, When he talked, he tslked as only a stage
character can talk, though millions supposed that he was the true-blue
article(pronounced articklés, with much éf the accent on the second
syllable), And for years many people seem to have felt that that
settled Rube or Silas or whatever name would best fit a straw-chewing
country feller, a sort of happy moron who could not do any thing else
but farm,

Judging by some rather unﬁortunate articleg in print about Kentucky,
one would think that the same idea still prevails, Metropélitan papers
still feature Kentuckians as if they were either only beginnings in the
uvpward struggle for civilization or were degemerates who had slipped back
to semi-savagery, It seems surprising when these same degeherates or
primitives rise up and ask to be heard,

Now the plain truth about our rural areas today is that, while
self-satisfied urban people like so meny of us have been going on
contented with their conception of country life, there has arisen s
new country life that resembles popular conceptions of it about as much
as Li'l Abner resembles the typical Kentuckian, Even the remotest
counties have active 4~H Clubs, and Future Farmers of America clubs, and

Homeme kers Clubs, and Utopia Clubs, and Farmers Unicns. From a



=m‘w;,rerjﬁr jintimate connection with these orgenizations as & well-wisher and
an honorary member of some of them, I bave come to feel that there is
nothing else like them for what they have done and are doing for
country people. I have attended literally dozens of their meetings
and have yét to find one that is as stif%‘and formal and dry as mahny
snother meeting I have attended that was supposed to be made up of

the elect, I have had my thinking pepped up more froﬁ guch country-
peoplets clubs than by any other series of organizgtions. They are
live, purposeful, nearly always well managed, connected, and in no way
self-conscious or self-important, The best thing about them isjthat
they are made up of people who enjoy being together, who have common
problems, who are not trying to climb socially, and who ask no odds of
anybédy, The growth of fine young people in these organizationsﬂ?
is one of the wonders of our time, Ip my classes year after year
the 4-H Club boys and girls shine in their poise and independence.,
Formerly I sometimes found farm children who somewhat hesitated to
say that they had grown up on the soil; that just does not happen now,
It has been years since I have heard a college youngeter lament his
rural rearing, A, compared with gocial life in small towns and even
many large citieé, that of country boys an%@irls of today is away ahead,
thoroughly adeqguate for wholesome living, When I think of the degenerate
thing called social life that I used to meet in villages when I wes

a public~school teacher, I marvel at the good times that earlier
generation missed by not having these gpganizations,

I wish heartily that some of the highbrow critics of rural life in
Kentucky would go to the country itself and see what is gbing on rather
than take ﬁijir cue from urban critics who knéw little or nothing about

jé&Q@w%&% iﬁg%g%.And I can assure the snootiest critic of rural Kentucky
that his presence in a typical farm organization group would in no way
disturb the equanimity of the people present; they have seen much finer

people than he in their meetings all over the land.
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OLD FPAMILIES

My town has undergone rapid changes in the nearly forty years
that I haveﬁived in it, but no one change has been so marked as the
passing of the importancgbf 0ld fauilies, Bowling Green was still
clinging desperately to éhe Civil War in 1908, when I arrived here,
Over and over we were reminded of this and that family, especially
if the family had bad prominence in pre-war days. Outsiders like ne
had to talk about something else, for what were our families beside

the great ones werd were hearing about? It was not long, however,

before our town took on a cosmopolitan air because of the influx of
people from everywhere, The two ¢ blleges end the small factories
have added to our town citizens from nearly every state in the Union,
And we rarely hear about old families now. The faculty of my own college
has fi/Adddd¥d-nam. only three people who were reared in Bowling Green,
and even one of these was actually born elsewhere but moved here early,
Regional speech, such as used to be common here, is pretty hard to
find, A remark about an old family would now be greeted with a blank
stare, |

The provincialism that used to be deified is‘gradually passing
in many parts of the country, The intermsrriasge of sections during
our recent war ig a good signi nearly every part of our land, especially
the South, needs new blood. Stagnation of ideas has often resulted
because people had nothing to talk ahout except ancestry. Inbrevding
of ideas may be as fatal as biological inbreeding.

While many people have stopped thinking and stopped growing,
a new democracy has grown up all around uiﬁﬁat laughs at our older
ptetensions, When some of my students hear of great ancestors, they

always want to know wherein the greatness consisted, Could these




‘ gréat ones do unusual things for the public good? Were they iAtellectual
giants? Did they know how to make dollars grow?‘ If they were so

great, ﬁhy did they let land wash into gullies? 'Wﬁy'did they

cut down the forests and waste natural resourceé, s0 thét their fond
descendants have to start allﬁg\over again? If the¥ had such great

minds, why did they not start the solution of some of the staggering

problemg that confront us today? Where is the great civilization that

they buili up? Ohly occasionally do I find some youngster who has

been so stuffed with ancestral nonsense that he thinks that his folks

created the world and the rest of us are merely late-comers or'intrudersn
To me one of the most traglc things in our state is the thing that

so often gets into the pictures: I refer to the great mansions and palaces

of other days. In genersl these great houses, impressive but bhard to

take care of, are.not occupied by any oﬁ@heffond degcendants, The

civilization that produced them was not able to continue themn. They

stand as mute reminders of a type of grandeur that we, frankly, could

not afford, Our Southern civilization was based largely on a

false assumption, Even now, with more modern methods of business

management, the plantation as it was conceived of in earlier days

would be hard to make pay. In its actual time it was normally a faillure,

S0 that even when the great manor houses grew up, they were evidences

of poor business judgment, which built not more wisely than it knew

but more extravagantly than it could afford. Sometimes I grow tired

of hearing these old houses so praised, My folks had them, too,

Just like yours, but I did not get any o@gﬁem, for debts had to be

paid before I was born, The older generations lived up their share

of good thinés and mortgaged the future, too. My generation had to

start at scratch, not alone because the Civil War destroved the older

system, but because the older system did not pay its way. A great mansion

in many instances may represent the buried hopés of a would-be great line,
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THE PATH

We hear little about paths now, especially since raéads have
become bhetter and cars can take us "over the hills and far away."

There was a time when paths were one of our chief means of getting any-
where, The roads themselves were little more than trails and were
muddy in winter and dusty in summer, Besides, roads were relatively
few in number, and we needed to cut across flelds and woods’wﬁen we
started anywhere and did not want to exhaust ourselves merely by walking.

The path I remember best was the school patﬁ. We went up through
one of our fields, by the tobacco barn, climbed the fence, and then set
out through a half & mile of woods to the schoolhouse. Every day
along this path was an adventure, for the trees, the wild flowers,
the birds, and the four-footed wild creatures were a part of that
half mile, The path was in no sense a direct line; it wobbled up through
the woods, over the crest of:;mall divéde, down snothexr slant, across
‘a8 brook, and finally up the last hill to the one-roomed schoolhouse,

Iy the brook, or branch, were bright pebbles, good for slingshots and
also good to take to school to lsarn how to count, Along the path

grew hickory and pawpaw, which make the best whisdtles and bark whips

in the world. And the path had two branch paths that broug%?ﬂény other
children, from further uvp the cresk. Child love-affairs and jealousies
or even feuds often wade the path as representative of human faults

a8 great water courses or caravan routes of olden times,

Another path led across the field to our second-nearest neighbor's,
Sometimes this path was plowed up, when the field was in corn or tobacco,
and we had to find our way through the growing plants. By harvest
time the path was always hard-patted-down and looked ag if it had not
been disturbed by the plow,. Part of this path led ascross snother

small branch, where marsh plants grew, and where frogs croaked in spring.

L



and quser-looking ice spicules formed in winter. In this little
branch bottom we found tracks of wild animals in the mud in suguer

or in the snow in winter, showing that the wildest creatures imaginable
came almost to odr very doors in their nightly prowling., Sometimes
this 1little hodilow could be mighty dark when we had been to spend the
afternoon at Mr, Bob's and had'stayed rather late.r An occasional owl
would greet us there and make our hair rise on end. Part of this was
e sort of primitive fear that all of us had for anything in the wildg
part of it was symbolical of the parental scolding that we expected
when we had got home, because of our staying over time,

A path I very mué¢h liked wound around the hiliﬁ’to the home of my
best boy friend. It started out from the schoofﬁ%uét beyond the tobacco
barn and looped around the hills, sometimes in the woods, sometimes
at the edge of fields. At one place it touched the bank of the creek,
wheré the stream had washed out a cut in the edge of the hill, There
is where I used to find the eels in spring, building their neste in
the cold, clear water on the gravelly shallows. The hills by the
path seemed tall, but now I know they were only steep. On their tops
were hundreds of chestnut trees, always inviting in October after frosts
had loosened the nuts from the burs, Again there was a chance of
seeing wild creatures right in their own haunts, unforgettable glimpees
of impressive facts about nature, I love the memory of this path
because it was the one along which I walked when I first found the
writings of Henry bavid Thoreau, in a book that my friendis sister
had lent ne, She was a school teacher and had lots of books, lots
so far as our little world was concerned, In one of these I read as
I went home late one Sunday afternoon the vivid account of the battle
of the ants, which Thoreau witnessed while he lived at Waldeﬁ Pond,
Henceforth that range of hills became for me the very ones that
surround Walden, Andfthe little old path, long in disuse, was a

way out to strange lands beyond the nills, lands perennialy new
becauvse touched by the pens of great writers who know no death.
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One of the readers of this column bhas supgested that I write
an assny about digging in tue dirt, I am glad to wccommodate him, [or
some of my bapplest wmewories arve about playing out on the pground at

neerly oll seasons of the yvear,

How digeing in the dirt is not necersarily a part of uud-ple making,
though it nmey lead to that type of cookary, Digging in the dizt
ls just for itsell, Of" course, you can wake roads and bridees and
tunnelsg you can construct mountains and lakes &rnd 0UBHNES YOu can
Just dig, gelting ss much dirt as posgible all over VOU. Sand will do
in a piuch, hut it does not leave encigh dift on your pnody. The
modern sanitary children that dig and play In sandpiles will nsver know
how much they misged by not having some real dirt to play in.

Roads Torm one of the best things to make out ol dirt. Since
in our part of the world all creek bottoms were swanpy and wMersiy, we
haed to have levees across tuem on which to build rouwds, - Thet gave us
our cue in waking play-like rosads, sometimes we built roude itwo or
three feet wide and added brideges a foot or s0 long,. One sven ro&ad
tuet a bunch of us boys bulll at school wag still there, twenty yeurs
later, for we had neaped up & pile of diri, one of the salesti ways 1o
ralge o monument,. Hoet of our roads were in no senss so pretentious,
nowaver, and hardly lasted beyond a Tew days of play.

Bvery child goes through the tunnel orazs. A stesp bank 1ls just
the place for & tunnel. If you can get encugh of the dirt oul, you
Just muet have a flus inserted, for what ie & house without a place for
a fire, I have seen nundreds of roudsilde houses of this sort, with a
Joint of crazy stovepipe sticking a Tew inches above the ground, a

thick swmoke coming outh, indicating that &ll was well within,



Clay bonks offer another fine place to play in the dirt, for all
of ug leoved Lo cowst down such places, It we could find & small
plank or a hroud cohip frowm wioere crossties bad been wade;, we slid down
in style, Tut Lt wes not necessary to have anything that nature and

wat
Hother h&dA?prlied. We Just sat down on tue dusty or wmuddy bunk and
plid down, forgelting the sure cousequences of such unsani&ary practices,
Apparently we, and others, learned little from the spankings we gol,
Tor avery invit&}ng bank had lte corew of boys, and often girls, who
defied pavental autnority and got gloricusly diriy. Gulldren arc
stllt fond off dirt, I ¥now, for not long ago,'while the bus on which
I wes viding waited for a ferry bosi, [ looked out ané ssw Tour brats
gliding dowa a very dusty bank on some inadequate pisces of cardboard,
The little fellows weare ag dirly as pigs and ap ha,.pye. An#than 1
knew that humanity doeg not change so very fast,

Sometimes we hed o free«for-211l dln our playing in the dirt. Heybe

one of us made & mountaln oy soms other choice blt of landscupa, Some
other brai tore it down, Then there followed a bit of dirte-slinging,

enoungh to £ill up all the syes and get dirt on every sguare inch of our

already-dirty clothes, Somatimes a real Tight daveloped, witin haire

tell Maminy, One of my former playwatesy now o very decorous ulddle-

sgad womang used to pilok wp bandfuels of dirt and cover her nead with it.

il

I have seon her so filthy that you would bave had trouble in ﬁeterﬁining
what coloy ﬁh@ would have if she were wasbed, Toe women of idelity
propneslisd dire things ifor such a filthy childy shne became an object
lesson for us all, 7 And yat she grew up and kepht olean and has not
killed anybody that 1 have ever seard of. The clean ones ﬁho uvged to
be horrified at ver probably wish that they bad done some such forbidden
thing as put dirt on their,heada to show tnat they wers stili untamad

caolldren of unsture,
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Through many years I have studied and teught language and have al-

624
"THY SPEECH BEWRAYETH THERY

waye been interested in local SpGQjch or dialect, Probably nothing

has been more discussed and less understood than the actual differences
between the speech of one area and another, Capual observers often
believe themselves able to tell, like the professor in Shaw's "Pygmalion,"
Just where someone has come from, Most of such wiseacres are to be
trusted only as far s yvou could throw the proverbiel bull by tne tail,

There is no Kentucky speech as such. Whoever thought so should
travel arocund a bit, and he would find many species of language here,
There are a few areas that:are distinctive, but no single one of them
is large, Someé months back I discussed the "Island of the 0ld South,*
the area in Logan, Christisn, and Todd counties that really speaks
a broad Southern, as broad as that of Georgia.' No other single ares
does this, however; in fact, Southern in its true form is rare elsewhere
in Kentucky and is largely a matter of sn individual or & family, The
- rest of the people in the state speak various sorts of MiddleVWestern
and left-overs, Most of us speak Middle Western, with a few words énd
expressions from Southern, like "you-all," "reckon," "carry," etc,

Our tones, though, are rarely Southern: our r's even more rarely so,

A large part of the state, and not the_movhtains alone, speaks &
variety of Fnglish that is decidedly a left-over from older times,
People who have investigated this speech in our mountains naturally con-
clude that only there does this Klizabethan vocabulary,and,often, tones,
survivef° Nearly every county in which I have visited has some of
these same left-overs, varying from a very few to a large vocabulary,

It has been the custom for younger people to sneer at this speech, not
sware that it bears the some ;elation to our present-day speech that

antique furniture does to our latest models. Only & scholar can

appreciate the flavor of this true-blue English dialect.



Much is made by some people of our dropping our r's. Frankly,
most Kentuckians do not drop r's, On the contrary, they add them more
often than they drop themn, The people who talk genuinely Southern
do soften their r's, but educated and illiterate people in general keep
them, Words ending in vowels quite often add an x. Ida, Ada, Fmma,
fellow, pillow-~-many, many times they appesar as if spelled lder,

EBmmer, Ader, feller, piller. And they are only a few of the many

words than acgquire an r, In western and southwestern Kentucky, with
the exception of the region already described, r's luxuriate, where they
appear in spellinqgnd where they don't.

The Kentucky voice is another thing that does not exist, There
are about as many kinds of voices here as in any other place in the world.
A few--a very few--have pleasant, sof't voices, like the stege Southerner's
voice, Most of us have voices lacking in resonance, often with &
decide&dnasal tone, Most of us talk fast or certainly a lot faster
than Sogtherners are supposed to. A special variety of the Kentucky
voice is found in the Jackson Pdrchase, with a ring that is hard to
describe. It is not a drawl, because it is too fast for that, It
hag & flat tone, My own voice is, I fear, very much of that type.
Certainly, it is commonly heard among the people where I grew up.

Irvin Cobb had it, almost to perfection. I know many another person
not so famous as he became who has a similar voice, not resonant, not
pleasant, but capable of being heard over any kind of noise,

The whole subject of regicnal speech is badly misunderstood.

There are so wany variations in even the best-known dialects that

only a very careful scholar can separate them. I, fact, it is salmost
true that each one of us talks his own language; sometimes that

sPeedh resembles what others say, sometimes it seems like nothing else
in the worlad, I would like to test some of the wiseacres who think
they can detect our state speechy I know that I would soon tie them in

knots,
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PILLARS OF SOCIETY

With the coming of better educational facilities, of radio, and
of daily mails, the local wise man is not so prominent as ne used to
be, I cannot help feeling sad at the passing of such a great insti-
tution as the village wisesacre, For untold ages he has been a figure
of society; in older times he was almost the only visible evidence of
‘the Law and the Prophets. Agef itself seemed to carry with it s
ripeness of Judgment that no age has today. To say that it had been
decided by the Elders used to be almost the same as quoting a law,
of nature or of man.

Through my lifetime I have watched with a goo& deal of pleasure the
activities of the pillars of society in open countryy village, and city.
Every community had one or more such celebrities; many places were
fairly overrun with them, And the best part of the maitter is that
most of them were in every way worthy of the local respect that they
had developed through years of sage advice to people in trouble, Some
of these pillars of society were financial wizards: they could give sane
and sage advice about when to buy and what to pay, when to sell 5nd when
to nold hack vour products, They were sought when one was sbout to
huy a farm, Frequently these financial experts were in no sense wmoneyed
men, obut they were the cautious kind that helped others make money and
save it for a rainy dayv, Other wise people were asked advice about
family troubles, though not often did the whole neighborhood know about
it; as was almost sure fo be the case when money was concerned, Fortu-
nately, these intimate matters wefe discussed with tight-lipped people
who knew how to keep a secret, In my capacity of vigiting school teacher
in dozens of communities I have seen the pillar of society that
is a stalwart in educational and religious affairs. There is no

neighborhood without at least one man who can be depended on to keep



things goinge If money 1s needed to supplement the school budget,
‘NUncle George is called on as a matter of course, Jjust as every petition
circulated in Philadelphia during the life of Franklin had hié name
at the top. Uncle George's name clesars the new idea from any type of
suspicions and guarantees that whatever money is raised or whatever work
is done will be thoroughly accounted for. A starviné little church
needs a new roof; Uncle George cannot put up enough money for it all,
but with his name to,start with, the church gets its roof in record time,
a.550eEllets

Parent-Teachers Sesdeties have taken over many of these funtions of
pillares of society in school affairs, but not every neighborhood function
has had such sta}wart supporters as the P. T. A. It is still necessary
in many places for a single person to start all new efforts and to keep
them golng,

In our view of sgéety‘we too often forget the service rendered by
these valuable citizens, The few selfish local leaders have often
made people distrustful of really able neighborhood leaders. We hear
a lot aboul aristocracy, usually the wr&ng kind, the kinﬂghat assumes
greatness without assuming the responsibilities of greatness, This
type of aristocrat wants adulation and worship, but he prefers to let
someone else do all the dirty work of keeping things going. The sort
of neighborhood pillar of society that I am talking about does his
part without knowing it and never dreamiﬁgat he has done anything unusual,
If he were asked, he would probably say that he was working rather self-
isbly for his own children or his own family andithat there was no
heroism in what he hgs done, In our ardor &f woryhiping supposedly
great men we often forget these stalwarts of little places that
have labored long and well, seeking no earthly reward and probab ly
never dreaming that what they have done is worth anything here or here-
after, Having ¥nown hundreds of them, I, for one, want to add ny small

bit of praise for the good work that they have carried on,
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Yesterday on a bird walk I turned to the left when I should have

DISTANCES, THEN AND NOW 6

turned to the right and thus got lost. 1 wandered around in perfectly
strange territory and ultimate%? walked twelve miles when I had planned
to walk four or five. Today I feel no ill results and would be willing
to try it again, ¥y wandering over so wany miles made me think back to

a time when boys might plow from daylight till dark or hunt by day or

by night across the better party’ of a whole county but would not walk

two wmiles for anything. Why, there were and are places within five
miles of Pidelity that I have never seen, that is, up close, in spite of
the fact that some oﬁ%hem were in plain view from the corncrib or soue
higher elevation, For instance, there was the hrick house where lived
the giri I used to talk to after we got ou¥ party-line telephone up,

I saw that house hundreds of timés every year, but 1 never so much as
passed it until after I had been awey from home for ten or eleven years
and was ét home on vacation, Today, wboen I am more than three times as
old as I was when I left home, I would think nothing of walking across
those bottoms to places much farther away than the ¥ed brick house, In
fact, I do just that thing every Saturday. I recall that when I walked
some four or five miles up the creek from Fidelity, many of the
neighbors had another reason for believing that maybe I was "tetched in
the head," The whole area around Fidelity is so small that I really
ought to go back down there'and walk all over it, to show myself that

it was a mere parish, not a complete world. Maybe that would destroy

- wy childhnood illusions too much and make Pidelity seem too small,

I suppose that the basic objection to walking, then and now, is that
it lobkg like working, while hunting dossn't. That accounted for the
going to the pasture and running down & horse in order to ride him a mile
oY B0, You could walk behin%ﬁhe plow, but horseflesh had to suffer

when your mother wanted you %o go to the store or after the mail,



My study of birds and its attendant walking is surely for fun; hence
my abiiity Yo cover long distances witb no noticeable fatﬁgue. - Bome
of the country I walked over yesterday can be reached only on foot, or,
precariously, on horseback, Only a wan in an airplane could get the
general lay of the land, for deep gorges dissect the area, with dense
woods over much of the section, I cut through gorges, climbed cliffs,
walked along dry water courses, and sometimes had the good fortune to
find on old road, long deserted but still open enough to aid me in
getting through the woods and underbrush. iy old neighbors would have
preferred a plein road or path, thougn it might have taken them miles
out of the way; ithat in turn would have called for a horse, and thnerefore
walking would nave suffered.

Throughout this series of articles 1 have mentioned barriers, actual
or imagined. I am more and more impressed with man's tendency to
regard even the tiniest natural boundary as actual, A mere little brook
comes to be crossed onl& at widely scattered places, The intermediate
places are as little known to most people as the jungles. If a prinitive
path or road ran along a ridge, then traffic still goes along this cow
path, as in Sam Wslter Foss's famous poem about Boston, and few ever try
to find & more dibect routa, Just south of Bowling Green there existed
for generationg a compound bend, or Securve, on US31W, & crooked,
dangerous left-over of stage-coach days. The state highway people and
even th%/national engineers left it and kept it blacktopped until just
a Tew years ago. You almost met yourself coming back on it, as on some
mountain roads, and yet it was in almost level country and seemed . as
8illy as any curve could bhe. All over the state therse were just such
left-overs, sacred, though dangerous, reminders of days when vehicles
went leisurely down the roads, when time meant little to any one, when
horse and buggy or surry was enough. The passing o%ﬁhat'compound curve

made me wonder woy we hold to some things, uncomfortable and even
dangerous, when a little work would wmake something better for all time.



%7 9‘3’/797

BOWSER AND THE WILDCAT 627

Here is a yarn right from Fidelity, one that Colonel Major of
the Columbia Broadcasting Compaﬁy asked me to mend to him,

Al Stubblefield had the best dog in our neighborhood; I know,
because Al said so, every time he had a chance and sometimes when he
had to make & chance. Bowser wes the name of the great doge. Just what
kind of dog he was I cannot say; I doubt ﬁhether Bowser himself knew how
many strains of shepherd, collie, foxhound, bloodhound, terrier, and plain
dog he contained in his ornery body. But, ancestry aside, Bowser was
what all hunting dogs would like to be. ‘'Coons, 'possums, rabbits,
squirrels, and birds sooner oxr later became part of the-menu at Al's
house, Nearly always he had some sort of animal up fattening, and on the
barn and on the smokehouse were skins of various sizes and colors nailed
up to dry. When you saw Al at Fidelity, he nearly always had a skin or
80 to turn in on his account, Many of us wanted to horrow Al's Bowser,
but he would sooner have given us his wife and children, Lverywhere
Al went, Bowser, like Mary's little lamb, "was sure to go." The
longer this went on, the mo¥¢ jealous we became, for we hated to
see Al get all the breaks, Meanwhile Bowser had lost his youth and most
of his teeth, but his instinct for game persisted.

Now Bowser had a whole series of barke and whines that told Al as
plainly as language wnat kind of game was in the offing. 4L few of
ng could guess what some of them meant, but only Al could interpret all
the sounds, Even when I would be in the school over in the woods
near Fidelity‘and would hear Bowser yelping, I knew he had a ‘coon or
a "possum treed, I+ was nearly more than I could stand to sit thnere
and study my geography lesson when I would have so liked to go to Bowser
and see wonat he had run to cover, A few times he would let ovt some

terrified sound that portended, maybe, a fox or some fighting animal,



One spring not long before I left Fidelity I helped Al clear a
newground down in Beecuy Fork bottom. Bowser was always having a great
time,reven though his great age had slowed him down considerably. Big
treeing things often stopped our work, but my pay of forty cents a day
went right on, even though I spent a lot of time hnelping Al cut down a
tree to get a fat 'coon or a grinning 'possum, That same spring there
developed a mighty)dcare at Fidelity about a wildcat that somebody or
other saw or thought he samw near Al's newground. The dogs of the neigh-.
bornood would bark mysteriously and sometimes take refuge undef the houses
after nightfall, growling and barking bravely. One worning I got to the
newground before Al and Bowser arrived. I heard a mighty rustling
in 8 bhig brushpile and made gure it was the wildcat. My hair began to
xise up,. Wnen Al and his dog got there, I told Al about the suspicious
noise, Work did not begin until we found out what the varmint was,
especially since Bowser fairly outdid himself with his wild barks and
howls, We started to move that brushpile. Bowser would try to help,
by catching hold of gome of the limbs and growling savagely. He never
stopped that excited cond;ct, even for a minute, A squirrel appeared in
one of the trees, but Bowser ignored it completesly. We worked feverishly
and & bit nervously, too, for the wildcat might get one of us.,. When we
got all the limbs moved except two or three bushy ones that had leaves
on them from trees cut the preceding summer, I heard something coming
out. Bowser backed his ears and dashed into those limbs as a sort of
final act to his long life of catching or treeing or pursuing animals,

We waited breathless until he came back out, with the smallest field

mouse I have ever seen,
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Unele Bill Clark was the biggest natural-born liar I ever knew.,

THE PACING MARBE 628

He had never been to school and could not have acquired any of his

1ying from books, He had travelig g little, that is, as a Confederate
soldier, and killed YJundreds of Yahkees, but after the war he stayed
pretty close to his little farm over on Pan;ter Creek, except for his
Saturday-afiterncon trips to Fidelity. Because of his advanced age, he
occupied one of the chairs of the loafers' j'int and was a sort of
charter member of the liars' bench, Nobody dared contradict his yarns,
for it was feared & little skepticism might break the old fellow's heart
or at least cause him to guit his inimitable entertainment. Since
Uncle Bill was such a brave man, it did not pay to doubt his stories;
whily, doubting would cast a cloud on his army record, and all of us were
true-blue Rebels, glorying in the bloody deeds of the old fellows who
somehow lived through the four long years of the Civil War.,

Uncle Bill did not have much of thig world's goods, beyond a wife
and seversl children, But his mare Daisy was the one member of his
famiiy that we always heard of. She was the pacingest asnimal that ever

"ate corn or fodder, She really wae a trim animal, pretty small and

eaky to kKeep. Upcle Bill was himself a small man, probably not weighing
over a hundfed and twenty pounds, and all of that was sheer muscle,

When he came riding into Fidelity on Saturday afternoon, he assumed all
the dignity and Civil-War dare-~deviltry that had made him a brave cavalry-
man 80 long ago. We would look up from our whittling end envy nim,

but no word of ours wounld let out what we really felt. We probably made
some catty remark about Uncle Bill and his Daisy that would not look
pretty or decent in this essay, When he had tied Daisy to the hitching
rack(which happened to be Bd Jones's fence), he came bounding along 1ike

a much younger man and joined the perennial whittlers,




Some of us would soon spin some monstrous yarn and declare by all
that was holy that it was the God's trutn. That was Jjust & trick to
get Uncle Bill started, It was not especially hard, however, to
get him to recount some of his war experiences orﬁ his mighty mare,

As he grew older, he loved most of all thig yarn,

Oxpce he had been up.into Henry County to Swor's Distillery to getla
jug of apple brandy, for Uncle Bill took a little wine for the stomach's
sake in true Biblical fashion and sometimes took even a little more,

Now Swor always gave his customers good measure in thelir jugs and also
treated them to a free drihk of his best. Uncle Bill got his jug filled
and then filled his skin with Swor's Best. These attentions to the
'inner man were getting in their best work by the time Uncle Bill had got
back to the Big Hill just scuth of Fidelity. Daisy pranced along the
dusty road as if she, tco, had had a swig of Sﬁor's Best, Uncle Bill
rode along, feeling gay and proud of having the best hogs~filesh on the
east side of the county., Just as ne was giving Daisy her fanciest
tryout as a pacer, he looked from the top of the hill and saw seven
covered wagons going down the hill, on their way west. Now Daisy was

a spirited animal, saccording to lincle Bill, and resented any interference..
Uncle Rill pulled hard on the reins when they approaced the first wagon,
but Daisy was going at toé rapid a pace to atop, The road was too

narrow for her to go around, Seeing that something drzstic had to be
done, Ugcle Bill kicked her in the flanks, She paced right over the
seven wagons and landed, none -the worse for her marvelous experience,
right in the dusty roasd ahead of the last one, still pacing for dear life,

"And she never miised a lick, I gannies," concluded Uncle Bill,
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UNFORTUNATES |

Whatever elée we may have learned in the last forty years, we ,
certailnly have learned to take better care of the unfortunate ones who
because of birth or disease did not gel an even break. I have & hard
time convincing my students that there was ever a time when the mentally
unfit, especially those who were born that way, remained right in the ..
midst of the others and were accepted as casually. I am not now referring
to that old institution of tne village idiot, an institution about as
old as humanity, I suspecty nearly every village has somebody who seecms
slightly off, even though te usually can take care of himself, The
ones I refer to were much more unfortunate,

Before the state had adequate facilities for the care of the
feeble-minded, families accepted these unfortunates as part of the
suffering to which we =re a1l heirs and did the best they could with
these subnormal people, Since Father was a doctor, I saw every one
that lived near Fidelity and more besides. Naturally these people were
1ikely-to be weaklings slso and often sick. They came, then, to be
examined, I never learned to take them as.casually or even so
joyously as d4id some of my playmates. One of the.best mimics I.ever
knew could do the part of & half-wit in our neighborhood so well that
I feared sometimes, especially after I had been to Sunday Sechool and
heard how we set punished for misdeeds, that wy friend might become
a haifwit himself in punishment for his faithful imitation of one,

Many of my neighbors even remembered the halfwitted things this -
feeble-minded youngster said and passed them along to other familles and
even to those who had left Fidelity for the ¥ar West. I sometimes
layghed, but I am afraid that I more often shivered & little when a

moron stated in bis moronic way what he thougut about all the "weary



weieht of this unintelligible world,."

In general the actually crazy ones were sent to lUopkinsville
to the state hospital, but a few families objected so stenuously to
this that they kept their unfortunates and evén brought them to
the village or to church or other public gathering. One remarkable
case, not too far from Fidelity,iWas of a young woman who lost her
mind long before 1 couldlramember. Her parents, and later her brothers
and sisters, refused to send the girl away. She was kept in & room
especiglv bulilt for her, for she was dangerous, She grew into matgrity
and WQZE said to be perfectly normal in sppearance but always wildly
. shouting the names of people she had known in bher early youths. FYor
thirty-five or forty years the county voted a sum for her people to take_
cexre of her, Long after I was in early middle age sbe was still living,
thougn I can recall that I first‘heard of her when I was only six or
eieht years old,

Our chempion crazy-man story, probably &an old folk tale tnat has
been told everywhere, concerned é bit of poetic justice that a crazy
man used. The county court had decreed him insane, Two men, one of
them the father of my nearest neighborisced Fidelity, were appointed
by the court to take tne man to Hopkinsville, The only means of
transportation then was a farm wagon. The wan wes pul into a spring seat
of the wagon, with a good strong man on each side, At the end of the
first day of travel the sane men agreed to stop at the first house that
would take them in, They explained to the landlord their condition
and gaid that, since the man was not dengerous, they would assume respon=-
sibility for him if they could be lodged in tne same room, Tﬁe landlord
took them in, and nothing untoward happened. The nest afternoon, wnen
they decided to repeat‘this same ceremony of getting to stay all night,
the crazy man beat them to the draw and proclaimed the &ther two as

insane, but that he would assume =1l responsibilitv if the landlord would

take them in. According to the yarn, it took some fancy explaining to
establish the sane as sane and the crazy as crazy.
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This paper is not designed to be historical, at least so far

THE BIRTH OF ¥FIDELITY

a8 the actual little villege is concerned. The few brief facts about
the origin of the village can be told, largely copied from Collins's
HISTORY OF KENTUCKY¥, that repository of so many facts about the state.
It was settled in 1819 or as near that date as possible, for it
was a turiving village within a year or two of that date. It had an
sarlier name than the one it beare today; it was incorporated in 1835
and again, under a slightly changed name, in 1868, In lBV?ﬁt had a
"population about 15di'haé§5 stores, tobacco factory, wagon andrcarriage
factory, 3 mechanics' shops, 2 physicilans, church, and academy," All
that is history and interesting to any one who comes irom Fidelity or
who likes to know how and whnen villiages came to be,

But I want to tell how I created Fidelity, not the village itself
but my Fidelity, sctual but dream-worldly. In the derk days of
World War 1, when Germany was making ber last desperate effort to reach
the Channel Ports, influenza broke out in my collége and stopped work
for two weeks or more, I could study birds for = good part of each
day, but there is a limit to wafiking, even for wild-eyed ones like me.
One day while I was thinking about the old ¥illage, I began toxwrite
a story with that village as a setting, I wanted a name and thought
then that Fidelity had actually been tue name of my native village.
I continued all that forced vacation to write stories, some of them
actually from that section, others localized there, for had not I
created a new village? Paﬁhetically, not one of those mind children
has yet found its way into the world of books or magazines, though I
nearly wore out the manuscripts sending them everywhere. But I found
Fidelitvy anyway and am plad that I salvaged that much out of my literary

outburst,



In the hard, uncertaln years that followed World War I I clung
to the name and soon began to give it, in my own mind, atﬂ least, a
sorﬂ of symbolical meaning. Fidelity came to mean to me the past that
all of us cherish, a sort of Golden Past, "back wbere we used to be
sﬁ happy and so pore," I found myself comparing the people I knew
in my new-found world of college life with the plain, unvarnisaed ones
in Fidelity, A pgroup of educators womelwow had to passﬂ mister before
the loafers'! jlintauatiPidélity. And it was often the case that I
remembered in this way personalities that had made Fideiity membrable.
By degrees I began to classify the influences that were unconsciously ¢
exerted upon my childhood. Once when I was called upon to give an after-
dinner gpeech--one of the most frequent events in my public life--; I
decided to speak as accurately and as feelingly as possible on "The
01d Family Nag," and thus was born unconseéiously the whole series of
éssays that grew into PASSING INSTITUTIONS. My long association with
folklore again called for a sneech, and 1 described Aunt Jane, our local
ballad singer; and from that first character sketch grew what is now
my FIDELITY FOLKS. Years have gone into this column, years that I
have greatly enjoyed, partly because of the memories that I bave called
back but chiefly because of the response that thousands have given to
my memories of my 1little ¥idelity that was so much like all other
Fidelities the world over, I find‘myself using it, too, as an ivory
tower into whiech I can escape from a troubled world. I know that my
Fidelity is prdbably not the real one, but for me it has been a reality
that transcends actual facts, just as our emotional experiences always
seem so much greater than bread-and-butter facts, I sometimes wonder
just who I would be or what I would use for an illnstration if I bad not
grown up at Fidelity, if I had not kept a diasry of happening%ﬁn fhat
remote little piace, if I hnad not stuwmbled upon the name that has

opened so many doors for me in hundreds of human hearts. And so I
salute apgain the little village, the one that actually stands on its
poor hills andﬁhe better one that is a state of mind,




, 17,

MY SUPPORTERS
MV{—; . i
It would not be fair if I i Aonce in a great whlle,ﬁSNpay

wy respects to the hundreds of people who have helped me make this
1ittle column, The column itself is much older than it seems to be,
though it actually came into existence in September, 1935, Long before
then I had beentgxperimenting with passing institutions as subjects for
aftermdinngfzspeeches and as illustrations for folklore addresses,
I know thaﬁLhaﬁeﬁorried my own family thousands of times by telling and
retelling m? champion pieces, especially when some new person came to
visit us who had never heard my yarns, Then the column began, and from -
the very first week of it I have been getting letters, cards, and personal
messages, not to mention sessafras roots, sorghum molasses,‘crabklings,
and similar good thingsy as well as recipes for mud pies, the words of
pieces we used to speak and of which I could recall only a line or two,
suggestions for more papers, and good, warm appreciation for talking
abouf down-to-earth things. I have answered every letter and card I
have raceived and have thanked every person for upholding my columnwin
this way. Again I would like to do jyst that very thing, publicly.

It has amused and pleased me when T have looked over some hundreds
of letters that have been accumulating since Sgptember, 1935, We
school teachers have the fatal habit of arranging things into categories,
Well, here are some of thé kinds of people who have written me, all of
whom 1 appreciate deeply. Firgt of all,tﬁere are the old folks, people
who remember away back, some of them even farther than I do. Some of
the letters from these peoples have caused & moisture in my eyes, One
dear old ladv, once a Kentuckian, but long ago a citizen of a Far-
Western state, begged me to hurry uwp and write a book, so that she could
own a copy before she died of old age, I managed to get my PASSING

INSTITUTIONS out in time for her to own a copy and to send to the

company for a half dozen more to give people in Utah to show them that



her accounts of 1life back in Trigg County, Kentucky, were accurate,
because I was reared in an adjoining county and coﬁld testify to the
troth of her memories, One other very old lady, whose trembling

hand wrote me a highly cherished letﬁer, gave me intimate instuctions
on how to make various kinds of mud pies and concluded with these -
toucling words: "Well, I'1ll have to stop writing, for I bhave celled

up so many memories of seventy-five years ago that I am crying too

hard to write," And some very old gentlemen, too, were not ashamed to
adﬁit that they, too, lived in remote places and hadenswver forgotten
human customs hallowed by long use.

Another type of fan is middle-aged, one who did not experience
most of the things I write about, but who ﬁagﬁ heard FPatner and Mother
talk about them. These fans thank me for giving their parents so much
joy and for substantiating their now-fading memories. When 1 wrote
the essay on "Hog-callers I Have Known," the old gentleman whom I
mentioned by name as the best hog-caller 1 had ever heard was greatly
pleased with my mentioning his melodious voice, He was too old to
write me, but his daughter about my age did sgo and told me how beautiful
a singing voice the old man still had and how he lsughed at my account of
his sonorous voice carrying so far in the edge of the Mississippi
bottoms back in 1908-1910, That odd man's egrandson sought me out when
I spoke at one of the colleges of the state and introduced himself to
me as the descendant of the famous hog-caller,

It has done me a lot of good to have mere children write me, Many
of them say that "Miss ILucy" or "Mr.,George" or some other teacher had
recommended my column as illﬁstrating earlier pheses of Kentucky bistory,
Several of them have told me that they had kept a scraphbook of my essays
and were reading them in certain courses in history or social science,
One little girl told me that she lived in her grandfather's old
house and could see daily many of the kinds of furniture that i talked o

about. This essay may seem egotistical, but it is certainly not meant tgo
bey it is a sincere "Thank yvou" to hundreds of people who have helped me,
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THE TEACHER, UP AND DOWN

it is a trite saying but just as true as it ever was: "This ie a
funny world," And one of the funniest things about it is the way
a teacher's s%ock rises and falls whuen salaries change. Iy wmy early
days at Western many of my fellow-townsmen looked at me as if I were a
freak, wasting my energies oun teaching when I could have made a lot more
money in some other business, Then after the depreséion came o, some
of those same snobs would meke cutting rewmarks about how our faculty
were dyswing good state wmoney and wasting it doing nothing,. Right
now we are in the doghouse again, with the most ordinary farmer or
apprentice mechanic drawing more money and spending it, too, for whatever
one can buy now, I am & hit too old to be snubbed so violently by
the same grew of snobs that.used to look down their noses at me, bui
a newer genersition has grown up that can show conteupt in a‘fashion that
would meke their parents® snobbery look like sugaxy comﬁiim@ntaa It
it were not so tragic, it would be downright funny. |

And that, like other things, has set me to thinking,. Our teachers
at Fidelity did not know much, since none of them had a high school
diploma or even sSo much &s one whole year in the ninth grade. Most of
tinem were neighbor girls and boys or similar ones from the surrounding
sections, But we looked up to them as if they were really somebody.
They had a social standing assured them that some people would be glad .
to obtain after a lifetime of hard work and striving. We really expected
too much of them in knowledge and conduct, but our faith in them gave -
them a push in the right direction that often made really distinguished
people of them by the time they had “ecome middle-aged.

Now what we were doing, honestly, was respecting knowledge and
culture and even its humblest symbols. We knew that our teachers were

not scholars or so very unusual, but we knew that they were devoting



some vears or = whole lifetime to the pursuit of knowledge and honored
them for this devotion and consecration. Just yesterday a boy might

be just a common clodhopper, plowing & stubborn mule; after he had

taken an examination and secured a certificate to teach, he wes something
else and would remain so until the end of his days as a teacher, or a
pbysician, or a preacher, or just as e plain »illar of society on the Ffarm,
No matter what he did later, his schoolmaster's life clung to him and
helped him out of many a difficulty. Meny a plain man, long after he
hsd ceased to teach, was "0ld Professor So-and-So" to hundreds of pis
former students. We 8411l ‘remembered that he knew how to get along
with boys anﬁ@irls and that he knew a lot of things that our parents did
not know.

Right now school teacbing is & pariab of professions, We who got
caught early are remaining in the profession, but meny a later convert
is turning to just any old thing to make a living, I hate to see the
profession so starved that these bright vounger veople just cannot make
ends meet by staying on in the teaching gane. We teachers, too, have to
eat, even as do mechanics and doctors and lawyers and plumber's assistants,
And who can blame the individual teacher whp has to lay down his books
to earn & mouthful for himself and for his family? But isn't it a shame
that those who love to teach, those who have svent s small fortune getiing
ready to teachy, have to sweep floors or wend iron or paper walls or
sell class'ringﬁ to keep soul and body connected?

There will come a time, I know, when & turn of things will be in
order, when teachers will sgain be accused of being members of a idle
group, drawing money and wearing good clothes and even driving cars.

But I fear that so many of the stalwarts will meanwhile have starved
to death or been forced out of the profession-that we shall bave}gtart
all over again, A teacher's reward, a subject I have often dilated

upon, is truly great, especially if he has money to pay the butcher,
the haker, and the candlestick-maker.
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CONTIGUOUS AREAS

Nothing emists by itself. That is trite but true. Sometimes it

i i lives
needs to be said again and agaln, to remind people how no one .l

alone, no spot of earth is surrounded only by infinity.

Take Pidelity, for instance, We sometimes tuought ourselves

unique s As some wag heg said in every generation since the world o
bezan, we knew that we lived in the center of the world, because anyone
could see that the horizon came down at exactly the same distance all
around us. Peopls who lived up the creek or out in the Flatwoods or
farther on down toward the river were outlanders, as our older language
would have phrased it. Besides, Pidelity was on the wap, but many of
the éountry stores, especially those that did not have s postoffice,
wére not even mentioned. And Fidelitv was the distributing place for a
whole big area, where mail came from the county seat énd was sent by
Star Routes down to Lax and Hamlin and Hyman snd similar points. And
the roads out from the river, or most of them, come through Fidelity
before they started to the county seat. Bven people from over the gtate
line in Henry County often came trading to our village or came down to
visit their more fortunate relatives, more fortunaﬁe because they

lived in Kentucky}first)and in Fidelity)secondQ It gave us a feeling
of importance to see these evidences of Fidelity's being thé center of
things. We referred to places up the creek or out in the Flatwoods or
downt toward the river as if thev were "east of the sun and west of the
moon, * in the Norwegian phrase.

Byt suppose someone really believed this and decided to limit all
of the blessings of this world to Fidelity, At oneenggéé%would have
trouble, for every Fidelity family had ties elsewhere. Out in the
Meatwoods lived ths distant cousin of mine who is now the registrar of
W.stern: over on the other side of the county; the snooty side, we thought,

lived dozens of relatives on both sides of my family, not to mentigp



relatives of every other family around us. All of us had relatives that
we brageged about an@%lenty that we did not mention first, Some of
the big bugs lived among us or so far away that no local jealousy could
touch them; some of the other kind lived near and far, too, and were
alwsays a bit too obvious when they walked up to us at Sulphur Springs
Church on Wuarterly Meeting Day, when dinner on the ground was about ﬁp
be séaged)and addressAps in a loud ahd unct?ous voice as Cousin This or
That. WE had resd of the eartn opening anﬂgwallowing people sometimss
and halfway wished it might repeat toe trick, getting us or our relatives
in the cataclysm,

I live in =& big town, as towns in Kentucky go. I+t would like tQ
be a city and would like, sometimes, to spread on some city ways. But
when farmers are scattering manure out in the country, we are still so
close to the gsoil that the odor drifts right into the city itself, And
down every street drives the traffic from the soil: wagon loads of burley
tobacco(several millions of dollars'worth of it), truckloads of
stock and corn and wheat and barley, and many a farm car bulging with
products that are to be sold in my good~sized town, ¥Fortunately, our
newspaper knows how much our town depends upon the farms and sees Lo it
that the farm news pets good headlines, for the rise or fall in the
prices of farm products will determine whether our businesses stay
open through troubled vears, And our service clubs know, too,
where their bread and butter com? from and have lost that snootiness .
that once pervaded town 1ife)%gg%d%elt itself above the sordid things of
the country. And if you were to cut across any block iﬁ Bowling Green,
you would find some relative of hosts of country people or people from
the smallﬂ supporting towns, B just as at Fidelity yon could always
find somebody's relatives in every other section you wanted to lavgh at.
Just as Fidelity had its up-the-creek and flatwoods areas, so Bowling

Green has close by Syottsville and Russellville and Morgentown and Browns-

ville, net to mention Rhoda and Allen Springs and Woodburn and Auburn,
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CHIMNREYS |

One of wmy friends has just recently bullt a messive stone chimney
for a country cabin, In its construction 1 had a little part, as on
several Saturdays I helped hand up some stones for him to lay in place,
Woen it was completed, it was one of the finest pleces of workmansbip .
I have ever seen; It bas used most of the stone from four old chimneys,
the greatest single thing being the very large jamb rocks, hewn out a
ceriury or more ago by careful workmen and long the marvel of the community
where the old fireplace warmed three generations of a famous family.

With this new lease on life, it is good for another century or even two,
for it is put up with such skill and good wmortar that it would take some
of the innumerable years of Horace's fawous ode to destroy it.

From my earliest days I have loved chimneys and bave seen Just abput
everv kind that can be made, The most primitive cabins around Eidelity
had stick-and-dirt chimnevs, a mere pen of sticks lald up somewhat after
the fashion of a log cabin itself and plasteré%@ver with mud. One such
chimney had the whole outside made of thick-set bunches of marsh grasses,
It lasted the best of any such I have ever known, for it was gtill in
good condition after the cabin was deserted. An old~time tragedy that
voungsters will hardly understand was the chimney's getting on fire.

Once I ran nearly half a mile through mud and water along a mere trail-
road to help one of our neighbors put out the fire that was burning down
hig chimney.,. The mud on the indide had gradually fallen away until

the bare sticks appeared; a particularly hot fire did the rest, We
washed down & lot more mud when we threw buckets of water down the
chimney, but we at least saved the rest of the sticks until further
plastering could be done,

Brick chimneys were the rule around Pidelity, even with rather poor



cabing or cottages. Red clay was plentiful, too plentiful. I+ was
eesy to make some forms, mix wp some mud, and make enough bricks to build
geveral chimnevs, all in a single summer when farm work was slack, One
of my boy friends earned his first money by "offbearing® bricﬁs, that
is, taking the forms e after the mud had been pressed inﬁo then andA
carefully removing toue bricks where they could dry enough to be baked.
Some of the best vlecey of building I have ever known were some of those
brick chimneys that survived the tragic fire that was usually the end
of the old noueses to which they were attached,

In my present aresa the stone chimney was and ig a local instﬁtution,
In the area Jjust north and west of Bowling Green there is an outcridpping
of pmndstone of the Chester variety, Old-timers laboriously cut out
the stone for some of tne finest chimneys you ever saw, chimneys as
artistic as any brick chimney and much more a part of the dull-gray,
unpainted houses to which many of thém are atitached, But this sandstone
broke easily ﬁnder heats hence it was necessary to line the fireplace
with brick of some sort, at first ordinary brick, later fireprick, Both
this type of chimmey and the brick type often had wany veriations, such
as the big central chimney in & huge house, with fireplaces on two sides
and even some more on the second floor. A geunt chitaney standing where
a house haé burned is all the more inpressive 1f there are fireplaces
out in space for the former second story.

Whén the Shakers lived in Kebtucky, in Mercer and Logan Counties,
they built on their houses thelr double symbolic chimnevs, Many of
these old brick buildings are still standing, showing how well these
earnest, though fanatical, zealots did their work, I often pass their
massive buildings at Shakertown near South Ugion and wonder at the
skill those people acquired in a rude age, how much they anticipated
some of the best things in our present-dayv buildings,.

Stick-and-dirt, brick, stone--every chimney was s sort of badge

of regpectability or lack of it. You jusf cannot hide your rank, even
with brick or stone or sticks and mud,
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"THERA'S SOMETHING ABOUT KENTUCKY"--1

"hat's in a name?" asks Shakespeare, angﬂhen he adds, "A rose by
any other name would smell as sweetbt," He may be right, that is, if a
rose had not been known for ages by that name and had not attracted so
muchxpoetic imagination, so much rich feeling, so much genuine appreciation,
Any nanme may mean nothing of everything; it is altogether what assccia-
tions it may acquire through a 1onq period of time, - What a word meant
originally and literally may have nothing to do with its later emotional
meanings. Bvery country is full of names that in themselves are inane,
no more poetic or appropriate than a number or a grunt. But the emptiest
name of them all, when touched with poetry and history and Ty , becomes
a word to charm with,

What does the word Kentucky mean? For almost two centuries people
have advanced various definitions, none of which seem wholly satisfactory.
The two most common ones are "dark and bloody ground" snd "great meadow,"
Just what the word meant -to the early Indians, the name must have been
confined to only a small part of what is now the whole state. If the
Great Meadow tradition is to be believed, then the name applies largely
to the Bluegrass Region in central Kentucky; certainly the Dark and
Bloody Ground tradition would have included little beyonﬁﬁhe same ares.,.
Only as a matter of serious leawning for iis own sske does any one try
today to find out the original meaning, to the Indians or to the early
gsettlers, “e%grdless of its origin, the name today has acquired a
meaning that in no way resembles eithex of these two traditional inter-
pretations. The central plain, or Great Meadow, 1s only a small part
of tue present state; to the east is the larger mountain regiong to the
west and south another farger region, called the Cavernous Limestone
Region, or the Pennyrile, with a fringe of Xnobs geparating it from the
Bluegrass; again to the west is the Western Coalfield, with the Jackson

Purchase in the far western end of the state, As time hgs%éon@ on, from



the days of the earliest hunters, the name has been spread over areas
not then known or explored, areas that are just as proud of the name
as the longesi-known section in the central part of the state.

Bven the most irregular notch in the boundary line has within its
narrow ares people who are just as zealous Kentuckians as can be found
anywhere else,. Here are two cases in point: Just south of Franklin,
Simpegn County, there is a sawtooth notch in the Tennessee~Kentucky line,
said by local tradition to have been bought and paild for by & Kentuckian
who did not want his acres to be in Tennessee, A barrel of whiskey
ig supposed to have been the price of this irregularity in the boundary,
Down in Fulfon County, when the southern line was run for the Jackson
Purchase, the New Madrid Bend became & part of Kentucky rathber than
Tannessee, though a contour map will show that the surveyors had torbend
their line slightly senthwesmd to go below the great southward loop of
the Myssipsippl River, That great, unstable river long ago washed
through this dividing line andleft the bend entirely cut off from the
rest of the state, so that to reach it you would have to go through
Tennessee, by driving down around that sawme great bulge of the river, or
would have to cross the river twice and go across a small section of
Missouri, But here is proof that Kentucky is Kentucky, whether = barrel

of whiskey secured a certain line or a mighty river washed out man's

TH (s sard Ha
ineffectual markers, A gome years ago,when a movement was on foot to

add this bend to Lake County, Tennessee, the furious Xentuckians threatened
to use their ancestral prowess at straight shooting if any Tennesseeans
invaded the sacred precincts of Kentucky. Probably few of the people

now living there know that Mark Twain chose that bend Bg¥ for the settingl
of his Shepherdson-Grengerford feud in HUCKLEBERRY FINN, but all the ones

I know down there would declare they could resort to any sort of tactics

to preserve their state alliance. ‘ And the New Madrid Bend and the

sawtooth notch in Simpson County remain,with ardent Kentuckians fenced
in behind them,
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"Phere's Something Ahout Kentucky"--II

Tovalties are hard to understand. Just a few generations Bgo it
wap immeterial whether a certain place in the wilderness was a part of
this or that state, for space was everywhere, and people were scarce.
Once draw a boundary, though, and at once people begin to think that
there is something eternal about it, just as the neighbor in Robert
Frost's "Mending Wall" regarded o stone fence as & permanent contribu-
tion to his little world, even though there seemed no earthly need for
any type of fence at that particular place, between & pine forest and zn
apple orchard, And by our early drawing of boundaries we of Kentucky
own the Chio River on the north to what used to be low-water mark, so
that today we own the island that is Dade Park, even though the former
channel north of it has been silted in until only a few stretches of
shallow sloughs remain of what used to be the Ohio River, In the same
way our boundary goes to what used to be the middle of the channel of
the Mississgippi River. Thus we own Wolf Island, which is now joined to
Missouri, To follow the ma? of Kentucky around its hundreds of winding
miles of boundary makes us wonder again what's in a name, & name that is
so tenacious that it holds together places that seem in no sense a part
of the state,

Such boundaries as the rivers on the west and north and part of the
east are in many ways fairly understandable, after making allowances
for changing currents in the streams, But the‘southern boundary is
juet a man-made line, wmade in such modern times that no wythology can be
formed about it, Actual men, not demigods or heroes, surveyed the line,
an approximate extension of the one run between Virginia and North Car-
oclina more than two hundred years sgo. Thig line does not follo%ﬁhe
winding course of a stream, it does not follow thet{hually winding

watershed between two great river systems; it runs approximately east



-andswest, splitting bills in two, cutting across the same winding streaﬁ
many s time, going through even a small pond or sinkhole with a kind of
cold-hlooded wmathematical acCuracy. And yet, in spite of this arbi-
trary line, people on each side oﬁifeel a loyalty to a plot oflground

as if the boundary line had heen drawn long ago by a dewigod or the
Almighty Himself, The loyalty to that line was strong enough in the
1860's to wmake one dide of it the Confederacy, the other the Upion. And,
though we have grown mich better informed about our neighbors than we
used to be, state lovalty is still strong, almost equal to the loyaltles
in countries where & boundary line is ancient and whnere there are dif-
ferent religions or ideologies separated by it.

What is there about the name Xentucky, regardless of what it used
to mean td Indians or the primitive settlers, that warms the hearts
today and makes sny of us born within the rather irregular outlines of
the state proud of our origin, in no sense ashamed to gshare the glory
or reproof of the name? And, though state loyalty is common everywhere

in America, wiy should Kentucky have more than its proportionsl part?
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"Muere's Something about Xentucky"=-I11.

for the stete was for generationsg the West or the halfway house to the
Wést. When settlers began to come into the Dark and Bloody Ground or
the Great Meadow, whichever derivation of the word &nu prefer, they came
as freemen, defyving the orders of a despotic monarch to leave the wild
area unsettled, I.and-hungry, as they salways  were, they ssw opportu-
nities to grab great estates; with river frontage, witb great tracts of
valuabie timber, with unbelievably rich soil. The religious impulse
that léd some of the Atlantic Coast peop%e to seek America and the later
Mormons to seek Utah had only the smallest part in settling Kentucky.
People wanted "land, lots of land," as in the popular song, and they
came to seek it, Truthful and exaggerated awcounts of the great advan-
tages to he gained here spread hack to the old settled areas and even
back across the ocean, Kentucky became a name to charm with, literally,
for some of the earliest visitors, like Iﬁlay, spread through printed
books the glory of our soll, People in settled areas left good land
and convenienceg,as they were then understood, and came into a wilderness
to start all over again,‘to face the dangers of Indian warfan%énd the
far more dangerous enemyjmalaria. ¥Not all the newcomers staved,
but the discouraged backtrailers failed to discourage the eager hordes
that came through Cumberland Gap or down the Ohio River. The area, com-
pletely wild in 1774, had grown into a state populous encugh to be ad-
mitted as the fifteenth state in 1792 and was soon the halfway house to
the farther West and the%@outhern part of the old Northwest Territory.
And for vears and years after the remotest parts of the state were set-

tled the crowd surged through the state, in covered wagons pointed west,



Wherever these travelers went, they always remembered Kentucky, where
they had stopped or tarried or left some of their relatives. On both
sides of the state, then, the glamorous stories of Kentucky remained
and remain, intangible but somehow romantic to this day.

But this early romance cannot account entirely for the appeal of
Kentucky. Soon the state was doing its share in national affairs,
Almost at once our politicians attracted attention averywhere. Even .
before Kentucky acquired statehood, in the battle of King's Mountain, in
the late days of the Revolution, the backwoodsmen of Kentucky and Tennessee
gave a good account of themsélves, Barly scientists and historiens
came to see the fabulous new area and added much to the knowledge of the
world, Inlay, Filson, Alexai%ﬁilson, Audubon, Rafinesque, Flint-<how
mapy we could name who studied our natural history and our great men!
Mammoth Cave soon became known everywhere; hundreds, often through great
difficulties of travel, founqéheir way to see the wonders of the new
subterranean world, So interested in marvels~-big bones, underground
citieg, barrens, vést rivergs--did many become that people lost sight
completely of the leter stages of the settling ofrthe state. Today it
is nearly impossible to find any connected atory of pioneef life in
Kentucky except in the Bluegrass,

Bvery great eveﬁtsince 1774 has had a Kentuckian in it. Oux soldiers
have given a good account of themselves from Xing's Mountain to Okinawa,
Our state has long been a breeding ground for great men, who as young men
or as mature men sought a newer and better opportunity elsewhere. But
no Kentuckian, regardless of his success or fame elsewhere, forgets his
origin, Whether he comes back on a visit or lives on the memories of
his childhood here, the state and&he very name assume strange and poetic
meanings. If I conld condense into a single poem the patriotic love for
Kentucky that hasZ been shown in the hundreds of letters that have come

to me from ex-Kentuckians who bave read this coluwn, I would be the most
distinguished poet the state ever produced,
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"There's Something about Kentucky"--IV
T know it is no failure on the part of writers to realize the faults
and deficiencies of Kentucky that wakes them dream so f£ondly of the old,
old place where things seem so wrapped in dreams. Last summer an
eminent scholar from another state visited me, He had been born in the
edge of the RBluegrass but had left that ancestral area wnen he was only

\&

and is as familiar with many foreign capitals as most of us are with our

twelve yearso' In his sixty years he has traveled all over the world
home towns, He ha$ attained to great honor in his special scholarly
field and has & world-wide fame, And yet, on his way down to see me,
he stopped at the old burial place of his fathers and picked out the
spot where he wants to be buried, years hence, let us hope. Bxplain
that 8x-Kentuckian's emotions, and I will then be able to tell you why
Kentucky means so much to people who live today within its borders ovr
who were born here.

Loyalty to one's homeland is, of course, a universal emotion, but
it seems a little stronger in Kentuckians and ex-Kentuckians than in any
ather people whom I have known. We hear a lot about school spirit and
often spend some good time trying to work up some ouilward forms of it,
to impress our rivals in athletic events. But no single high school or
college in or out of Kentucky was ever able to work up the spirit that
nearly a1l Kentuckians feel for their own little neck of the woods, and
it is just as much Kentucky to a person living on a bleak mountain or
in the marial swamps as to the owner of the finest stock farm in the
great central plain,

Most of wyou, like me, just woke one morning and found yourselfed
Q\Kentuckiang,by right of birth. Like me, your ancestors, immediate or
remote, may have come from elsewhere; but your spirit and loyalty are in

no sense to be measured by this, My father and four generations behind



him were from T.nnessee; my mother was a first-generation Kentuckian,
as both her parents had come as pioneer children from North Carolina.
And my father, as a country doctor, did about a third of his practice
in Tennessee, as we lived only four miles Trom the imaginary line

I mentioned before, latitude 360 30', a purely man-made boundary. 1In
truth, a third of my subsistence came from outside the state, but it
was converted at once into a Kentucky loyalty that was as keen as if 1
had been born and reared as far inland as one can go in the state.

Though reared in the Jackson Purcnase, I have spent most of my
grown-up yvears in the Cavernous Limestone section and have become so
accustomed to its geological features that a series of well-defined’
valleys, such as the ones'I grew up among, now would strike me as odd,

By degrees I have come to know fairly intimately every geological

and historical section of the state. When the name Kentucky is pronounced
in my presence, I see the low hills of my old home neighborhood, but I
also see the broad expanses of the Pennyrile andithe Bluegrass, the hills
of the Xgobs and the Western Coalfield, the mountains of eastern Kentucky.
The Tgnnessee River was the first big stream I ever knew, but I have found
a place in my emotions for the Kentucky and the Hiaaiésippi andthe Ohio
anq%ha Green, The smallest creek that rises in Kentucky or flows across
it is mine, mine to love and defend, mine to regard with strange wonder
and appreciation. And 1 am a very typical Kentuckian, conscious of
things that we need but stidl awake to anything that looks or sounds

like Kentucky. As I grow older, I wonder why more of us do not recognize
that our remarkable loyalty and state pride should find more expeession

in tangible benefits to our state. It is silly for us to be forever
praising a name and doing nothing to make it keep its ancient glory

or acquire a newer one, Only when we do soq%hing to protect or further

this romantic name and its significance are we worthy of being Kentuckians.
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LOCAL, ARTISTS 639

Manylof us: 8till lament that so many artists of other times died
without the least spuspicion that they were artiste. They lived and
died with probably only a local reputation, when they should have been
known all over ihe nation, What they did was regarded as necessary
and ordinary, but later artists, with wider knowledge and experience,
know that great artists psssed this way. Neariy all of us have
known & few of suech local artists, with small reputation except in a
very limited area.

Take cabinet makers, for example. Wearly every neighborhood used
to have woodworkers who could turn out a full set of furniture, a wagon,

2 buggy, or practically any other piece of workmanship. Some of tnese

i

home=-made thiﬁgﬁmwould todey command staggering prices é?wanybody's
antique,éﬁfp. in spite of the rage for antiques, there are still
hundreds of these pieces of workmanship hidden away in humble homes,
of ten unappreciated or all battered up with long usage. Among the
many achievements of Abrahawm TLiucoln, only & few people seem to have
bean impressed with his ability with saw and harmer and plane, If any
of you have Seen some oqghe furniture that he helped his father build,
such ss the pleces on display at Rockport, Indisna, you will have to
admit that, alcng with his many other abilities, he could do ratuer
well as a rural artist with wood.

fuilts, as I have sBaid several times in this column, show a type
of artistry that all of us have passed by unheeding. And yet, think
of the intricate patterns that have been worked out by many a humble
woman, who would have laughed had you called her an artist, Bvery
spring when I paegs by humble homes and see the elaborate and beautiful
home-made quilts airing on the clothesline or the fence, I want to doff

my hatd to the unconscious artist who created them.



Every spring takes me into many parts of the state that I normdlly
know very little. I greatly enjoy these commencement trips, for I
get to see people in action, and I algo have a chance to see how
people in wmany parts of the state have developed thelr own ways of
building their houses, of setting out shrubs and vines and trees,
of decorating their homes, Just recently 1 spent a day in a riral
home that showed an unsuspected artistry in the arrangement of the
rooms, in the ceiling planks, and in ;nterior decoration that susprised
andpleased me, Frankly, the owners of the house did not realize that
there was anything about their ordinary dwelling that could possibly
attract attention, . Every day for thirty years they bhad lived within
that house and its walls and had probably longed for something else.
Many a wealthy person whom I know would gladly give big money for the
simple, unadorned artistry everywhere present in that house, It has
been my good fortuvwne to visit in that same neighborhood many times,
in' houses that vary in their exteriors, but I have found some of the
same Tine workmanship and good taste in every one of them, evidently
a neighborhood artistry that has been transmitted through generations
of builders.

Some time there will be a genuine evaluation given of our excellent
baskets that are made in Hart and adjoining counties. It is &
real pleasure do Zee these bits of handiwork adorning houses far away.
The roadside sales unguestionably have brightened many a place that
normally would not have been graced by this sort of graceful invention,
The families that make these baskets have always made baskets, just as
the families of potters not far from Fidelity always made pottexry.
The fawily artistry has been preserved and iwmproved, so that it has
furnished a standard of excellence and has also given successive genera-
tions & means of wmaking & living.

It is not too mueh to say that there is no neighborhood so poor or

so remote thet it does not contain some artist, some workey wity nie pands,
. (=]
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LEAF HATS

While I was camping at Mawmoth Cave National Park in June, 1947,
my companion and I set our tents right in the midst of & whole area of
loosestrife, a vplant known by name to few of you who @ill read this
but known anyway to nearly all of you. My companion asked me
what the plantg, with its pretty green leaves and its last-year's
dead stemg,raminded me of; I would never have gunessed that he would
know, for the dead stefms were always used around Fidelity and else=
where as piné to put hickory or pawpaw leaves together to make leaf
hats or dresses. The stems afe,small and very stiffs thus tuey aré
easily used as pins. Tuey show very little in the finished product,
also, like good sewing. And while we staved in our camping place
overnight and up into the next day, I remembered other times, with
leaf hate snd dresses,

Our poor old hills around Fidelity grew several things quite well,
There were hickory bushes and trees, for instance, Wherever a bickory
tree had been .cut down for an ax bhandle or for fire%ood, rank stump
sprovts sprang ur, always with oversized leaves. These same sppouts
2lso made good bark whistles and whips. A few hickory leaves pinned
Logether made the foundatidn for a hat, which might then be decorated
mightily;with anything in the woods or fields that struck our fancy.
Timotay stalks, wheat stalks, bushes of-flowérs, swall “sarvice"
liwbs with fruit attached--all of these natural things caused us to
become millinsrs sasily. Few prettier pictures occcur in my mewmory
than sowme peaches-and?xeam childish face beneath a leaf hat, especially
if the little girl were "putting on airs" and pretending to be a fine
lady. She would varade vnp and down in the woods playhouse, reuwinding
us of the prettiest young women we knew and of the fairy ladies that

we caught glimpses of in our rather prim schoolbooks,



gometimes, with the cowmbined efforts of several boys and girls
in the vplavhouse, we made a whole dress for one of the girls, with
pawpaw and hickory leaves set together in many fascinating patierns.
Qecasionally some of the girls would bring actual pins from tne house
and anchor some of the leaves so that the lsaf dress would not sag or
.fall down, Ye had read stories about wood nvmphs and fairies and
elves ang uncohscibuegﬁvtransferred all of the mystery of these beilngs
to the little girl of our own present world, particularly if she were
one of those fleeting but none-the-~less~real childhood sweethearts.
Clad in her robe of green, with a green hat to match, and with airs
like a court lady, the youngster seemed to divine by s sort of sixth
sense that she had overstepped everyday reality and was for a while
our own little queen. Yo amount of later temper or dirty face or
grubby hands or running nose could quite efface the fleetiny beaunty

of that moment}for me, at least,
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"BY THREIR FRUITS"

In the early deys of my life at Bowling Green I came by train
from Paris, Tennessee, and passed through the quaint Shaker settlement
at South Union. Always I marveled at the fine land there and the
sturdy buildings. By degrees 1 came to know sometining about the
history of this communal settlement but, like so many others, did not
realize its significance until it disappeared in 1922, Byer since
then I have wanted to kick myself for not being more inguisitive about
the place anﬁgts people while 1t was still alive.,

Just today I finished reading an excellent book on that old
religious village, "BY THEIR FRULITS, " written by one of my former
students, Miss Julia Nesal, who started the book as a feature article
in my clasgs in Advanced Composition some years sgo, Through the yvears
her researches have grown until the present Mg¥YF¥ book as a manuscript
won a large prize for its avthor and has now been published. 1In it
the more than a century of Shaker livine i® preserved for the scholar
and for the casual readers who would like to know more about the many
vhases of onr Kentucky life,

From 1807 to 1922 the Shakers lived in the area, one of the
finegt agricultural spots in the state, Taking advantage of the great
religions revivatﬁ of the esrly vears of the last century, they came
in from the Hast to egstablish s new colony. chrewd business people
from the start, they soon acquired many acres of good land and farmed
after a fashion two or three generations ahead of their time. Balancead
farming as we now know it, pure-bred stock, selected garden and field
seeds, sturdy and vigorous furniture--these were basic in the life of
South Union, the nawe the village bore from its early days. For
more than a generation the village was almost completely self-sustaining,

somewhat disdaining the use or purchase of things they could not make.



They soon developed a market for their products, many of which were
téken down the long rivers to New Orleané or peddied along the waye.
Preserves and jellies, packages of seeds, Shaker furniture, hats,
nerbs--their cargo was varied and nearly always easy to sell, The
two or three who went on the flatboals disposed of their carpgc and
their boat and came back up the river on a steamboat, never losing

tﬁe "one thing needful) their name for money, With the coming of

the railroad through their village just before the Civil War came
another avenue off trade, so that their long boast trips were no longer
necessary. They shipped their products all over the country, products
that were wanted for their honest workmanshtip. Until the very end

of the village the sale of Shaker products went on, wiith no diminution
in quantity or quality.

Ip spite of what seems to what_ihey-eééﬁéa "world'® that is, non-
Shakerse.es fanatical religion, their faith sustained them in the early
days of hardships anqﬁisunderstanding, in the sgtrained days of the
Civil War, and in the days wnen the settiement wa g dying for lack of
new recruits, The earlier dances and mysticism passed away in the
latter part of the nineteenth century, but the quiet soberness and
devotion to hard work lasted until the end. The basic philosophy
of celibacy naturally cut down growth in membership after the days

when the village offered one of the few places of quiet and protection
1
e S

in the early pionecer = dundreds of "winter Shakers" took advan-

tgge of the pious goodness of the brethren and sisters and gained
thereby a nome for a few months, only to leave for the "world" when
gpring came round again, but some of these very transients respected
thie group all the rest of their lives and made the hardships of the
village less humiliating in e world that could not or would not under-
stand the Shnaker philosophy, Miss Neal bas certazinly caused to live
again the long, interesting history of the communal village, right

here in the heart of western Kentucky, where most of us think ourselves
so free from ~isms, so prsctical,and so normal.
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PULLING OFF SUNDAY CLOTHES

Today as I came into my house after attending church services,
I suddenly reminded myself of a good old custonm that many voung
people will ndt remembpr, but all of us oldeters will, Az 1 cane
threugh the front door, I began to take off my coat, loosen my snhirt
collar, and start removing my Sunday-go-to~meeting clothes, And T
saw instantly a whole serieg of Sundays at Sulphur Springs Church when
we did just this very thing, as a part of the Sunday obhservance.

Vou see, voung readere, Sunday clotnes cost & lot of money, and
read¥ wmoney was & very scarce article, Consagquently, we had Lo make
our dregs-up clothes last a long time and still look good. Qur mothers
had coached us through the vears %o tske mood care of our clothes and
tn see that they were always neat, Week-day clothes could get mighty
dirty or even ragged, but that was to be expected. We had the excuse
that our work caussed ocur clotnes to get soiled, but we were never in any
way particulaxr to keep dirt off them. Working in & newground or 2
tobacco patch is not exactly clean, snyway. But on Sunday, things were
different, W, were told at church that clesnliness was next to godli-
ness. Somehow tiat doctrine did not make me particularly comfortable,
Tor my being clean was far from being pleasant. My big sister had
scrubbed me up bhefore I started to Sunday School, failrly rubbing the nide
off my neck and ears and sometimes making we wash my dirty legs again
after T had glven them a hasly cleaning, petting off the larger particles
of soil, Tnen, c¢led in my fresuly sterched and ironed "body," with
the sailor collar all sgpread out bebind, and with my straight knee-length
pants on, I walked quite sedately to Sulphur Springs, resisting the impulse
to climb treeg along the way, crawl through rail fences, or wade the

dust or mud down the road. If the Sunday brovght our circuit rider,



I stayed on through church services, becoming more and more uncomfortablé
but trying to keep my neat suit at least presentable winen I got nome,
Sometimes tioe very bad boys, as they were called, got out after S mnday
Séhool and waded in tne creek, but that was wicked at our house and
likely to spoil my Sunday clotnes, too. I endured tne long, long
germon and hastened home, unbuttoning on the way, so that I could
get into some less dress-up togs at once, Usually by the time I was
ingide tne bhouse, 1 was stripped down to my underwear or to nature
iteelf and was ready to slide into my hickory shirt and my ooftonade
vants, Slaves set free may fee%;appier then I did, but I woulﬁ%ava
to be shovmn instances of such happiness to believe thenm, But the fun
of getting out from the humdrum ferm life made the efforts to get
ready and to stay clean worth all tne trouble and chance errors they
caused, |

One of our nearest neipgbbors bhad ihe most perfect system of cuangings
into play clothes after Sunday Sechool that I have ever known, Her faunilly
revy to girls, all of whom would look like dainty flowers in our Sunday
Sehool cless, all fluffly-rulfly, starcheq,and gcrubbed. But even as
the family buggy went by our house on the way home, the little girls had
begun to untiﬂénd unbutton the Sunday clotnes, And that was largely
responsible for the faultless dres@ﬁéﬁat they always had on waen
things took place at Sulptur Springs or elsewhere. When I think of
those neat little girls, grandmothers now, 1 wonder whether tney treng-
mitted to thelr descendants the same business-like way of keeping Sunday
clothes nest.

0f course, when I became older, I could stay dressed up all Sunday
afternoon end could even pass through the front room if I did not stay too
long or make myself obviogs, but now I am thinking primarily

about a much earlier stage, when it was a task to keep a small child neat.
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SHORS TOO SMALL
One of my readers suggested some days ago that I had not yet
spoken about the good old days of trying to wear shoes several sizes
too small for sctual feet, or, as we used Lo eXpress it, trying to
Wear shoes that fit the head rather than the foot, Now I did mention,
geveral years back, tne painful task of putting on bragans in the fall
sfter the feet bad been free all suumer, but that was geasonal and not
a regular habit, What my friend referred to was & basic feeling that
feet are disgraceful if larpge, thal a big foot betokens a coarse
bonr, that dsinty feet and bands denote aristocratic origings. I suppose
that these were the principles behind the custom of squeezging the foot
into & shoe that pained one from the day of its first wearing, i1t was
customary for people to complain of their feet, and rigntly so, woen you
consider that few feet had been correctly Tiuvted. And that went for
men as well as women, for it was almoet a family disgrace for some
tall, bﬁg boy to wear a number twelve, rrankly, tnere were & good many.
people in otber times who had feet smeller proporvtionztely tuan are feet
todays I am quoting shoe dealers when I sey this and am not merely
trving to feel too ¥kind toward older people. But even the smallest feet
were often subjected to painiul sgueezing every tiwme the stioes wenl on.
How getting a foot into & brogan or a boot is no small job anyway, when
the footwear is plenty Bsrge; when the boy beas beeq%orking in the wet
and has a hard brogan to wriggle and force his foot into, there is
nothing cuite so peinful,
One thing that wmade the fight sunce even more nncoufortuble was

the lack of correction of worn-out neels and run-over shoeg, To



welk all day en a palr of snoss that lesn away ouvt of alignment is a
good way to produce permanent injury to one's feet and legs, not to
mention his gait or nis posture. I have seen many a DEYSON S0 WeEar
out his shoes that the heel would be down to the uppers on one side bhut
a8 pood as new on toe otuer, No wonder many of ug liked to go bare-
footed as long as we could keep from being ashamed of our bare feet!
The very idea of a grown bare foot was repulsive to many dainty
people. However cute babies' feet werep wiﬁh the little pigs that
went to market and the rest, grown-up feet were supposed to be ugly,
indecent, even ummentionable, 1 have heard people speak of bhaving
seen the bare feet of grawn peopnle as if it were an event barely thnils

side of crimima1ﬁ1. I

wonder what some of the old ladies I used to know
wonld do if they could see the sandals of today, wheﬁﬁ actual toes
are ghowing, whenﬂ the nicest girls and even mature ladies go swimming
barefooted ov sometimes are seen in backyards without a sign o' sloe
On, And>they do not run screaming into tte house wien a WMan appears,
aither, And people actually talk about feet, as if they were connected
with the rest of tne body and were not unseenly things that sbould never
bhe mentioned.

Whnen I was teasching in a far-western-Kentucky village nearly forty
vears ago, 1 roomed with a merchant. One night when I went with bim
to his store wnen he had work to do, be rather sname-facedly stowed we
a paif of Wo. 10 ladies' sboes, witn nigh tops and buittons. dg Buld
that one of uis customers, & well-to-do farmer's wiie, bad suct a large
fool that he had to make & specisl order for uer. ile felt that it was
a it indecent for me to see such larpe snoes and pledped me to secrecy,.
Since the wearer of those shoes died at an advanced ape many years ago, I
suppose I am freed frowm my pledge, What I would like to know, however,

is how meny women in that same county todey would bhave preat difficulty
getting their feet into those same Mo, 10 shoes,




NI TR MAKING OF MANY BOOKS"

In the many years that I haviﬁaught in college 1 have often
been impressed with false emphages in feading, Heny educators
seem to think that the human mind is capable of stuffing itself with
81l sorits of things, endlessly. Consequently, some of our teachers
in hipgh school and in college give lists of books to read that
would stagger a scholar, not to wmention & poor high school or college
student, The idea is intended to be good, dbut I am sfraid it often
defeats its own purpose, Do not misunderstand mes I still bold that
& really educated person knows many books, but he bas acquired bis
knowledge of them slowly and by & long period of absorption, But there
is something to be saild for the reader of a few great books, a rezl
reader, not a mere Scanner.

There were things in our life in Fidelity and elswwhere that
are not to be lauvghed at, even by lesrned people in the big world that
we used to dream about, The sctual selection of books was rsther
poor, bul what we read became & part of us, for we read slowly and
often read our small stock of books over and over again, especially
in winter, when assocliating with people in workings or in community
gatherings was somewhat reduced from the fuljness of summer. It
was & rather rsre thing for a home not To contain,‘in the midst of
many cheap or sensational things, sowme really good books, With no
one to tell us what to read, we read everviiing with the same assi-
duity, living for a period of time even the cheapest plots of novels,
or tue most lurid or gensational ones, or wading half-blind through
some deen, scholarly history of ancient or modern times. But we read,
and then wa discussed our books with each other, until it became the

merk of an educated parson to know our stoek of reading metier,



Sometimes a long, long wemory comes to me winen I see copies of
By
bonks that passed around from resder to reader & hnalf century ago.
Tuet this week I was looking throngb a copy of Dryden's poems when

it suddenly dawned on me that it was the same edition tnat I sew in

wmy childhood, when wy school-tescher brot er bonght & book to give i
&5 a prize to some eighth-prade child, I wish T knew what became of

that volume and how mmeh it was ever resd or recd nnderstanding Ly,

1t mipght be surprisinely thvmb-worn if it is still in existence,
though 1 can hardly imagine sny person in Fidelity ever getting that
far 2long in his rezding, Pt mome of ue read poetry for its ring
rether thaen for its contemvorary meaning or its place in literature,
If we loved Poe's most meoningless rhymes, wiy not read the trim,
smert stanzag of Dryden?

wnen T wes a bhov in the middle'teens, one of my purchases was a
cony of Thoreauts WALIEN, I read tuat book vntil I nearly memorized

it, so that I could alwost nave finished any sentence in it tuaet you

had startad, i took it everywbere with me and grew to feel that it
wag ¥V book, that Henry David Thoreau had written it for me, I olmosd

imegined that I was & reincarnation of Thoreau, =ent into uy little

n=iphborhood, which bore the sswme name as Dls, to call people back to
gimplicity. ™e years since wmy childbeod have wade me caase to be
o man of one book, hnt I look todsy upon that grsal Americsn book s

L

2 libersl edvcation in itselfl. LI %¥new & few of Thoresu's backgrounds
then, enovgh to zppreciste some of uls locel alluzions, but I had

no gennine feeling foxr bis time, fortvnetely, wmy beacting @ reer

1

heg intensified wy love foxr that time anééas brought ms hoete of

hooks that haeve clarified Thoreaun'ts life anthilosophy, But there isg
hen dn 21l the booke . that

he fqg have formed » hesgls
hadiawfaw hooks, bul some

still more appeal in thst one 1little book t
it ves cansed to be written, Thne one or ©
for a Lifetime of interest asnd reading. I
of them were aternally gooda
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ovorms o UEACHING

In my more than a half century in the schoolroom as pupil and

. . , P ' @, 6
teacher 1 nave geen emphases change until it is alwmost ridiculous t® se b
how many of tuem are back right where they were in 1895, the year

I began my formsl school education. In the earliest days the teaciers |

emphasized reading more than anything else, an@%hat is the very latest

thing., Concert reading, now regarded as something brand-new, was
old in use when I started to school at Fidelity. Interpretative reading,
regardless of how far we may have missed it in our school daye, was
constantly empuasiXed by nearly all my rural teachers, Day after
dav the teacher, overwhelmed with so many classes to teach, tried to
make nug see how natural reading can be, but we still would sging-song
ovr poems and read one word at a time in our prose, The teacher
wWa s doiné her best, though, and is appreciated now, a generation after
her seemingly futile efforts to make reading mean something to us,

And spelling was enphasized, too, even if in ways someitimes funny,
Wg spelled every word orally, pronouncing eaca syllable, and wasting
a lot of‘good time, but we learned something sabout syllables in tne
meantime, We also defined many & word, ratber primly, since we had
memorized tve definition, but we learned many a new fact this way.
Smtmy-lee," style; manners, MBwteimlee, " stile; steps over a fence,
Igiprove on tuat if you can. I note that there is great emphasis
today on spelling worde that are often confused, IQ most of the
workbooks used in colleges there is a big section on spelling that
repeats most of the things we used to do in our little remote school.
But there was a time when educators, or the reasonable facsimiles of

them, condemned just about every phase of the spelling we used to do

g0 long ago.



Other old-time emphases were on aritometic, on history(pretty
larpely dates), on grammar(largely diagramming and parsing), and

on geography(largely place geography, as it is called todav).
Eaucators railed agsinst the foolishness of grawmar until we grew up
a generation that did not knoﬁ a noun from & verp and cared less.

And now the grammar emphasis has returned, if our textbooks are any
guide to émphasis. No placement tegt for Hnglish in college today
could get tohfirst base without grammar, and technical grammar at
that. Place geography is regarded as something quite up-to-flate

now, and even a few dateg in nistory seem.?ery mocn in place in all
texts that I have seen, As new courses were added, sometime we al-
most forgot that basicllearning was of value, One yesr we were told
that extra-curricular activities trained people more than all the
books in Christendom; another year we felt that not to nave a ganitary
drinking fountain would result in barbarism and pestilence. = For a
while it seemed possible that nothing but play should have a place in
educations teachers sat up at night devising schemes to make learning
attractive by seeming to be dead easy and full of action and play.
Now, I must admit that all these fads have added something to our

conceptions of education andﬁhat some of our older practices were

time-consuming and wasteful, But "There is no royal road to learning,"

I wsed to read in my textbooks. The teachers wnose memory I cherish
most highly taugbt just plain texts in pléin subjects, but somehow
they injected into the duollest lesson something that made learning
attractive, Some of thewm had the smaller cnildren doing action

gongs and plavs, but we soon felt that 1%t was the mark of a real man
to solve John Jones's HEstate in Ray's Third-part Arithmeﬂtic]and no
mere child's plaey., Sir Roger de Coverley's coat, you recall, went out
of style and came back in twelve times while he wore it. Gducational
fads repeat themselves nearly that often. Some of us conservative

ones merely sit still and wait for the next wave of popularity to make
us stylish.
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"DIDNYT IT RATINOM

No Wegro spirituasl hes appealed to me more than "Didn't It Rainf?!
which is a Negro version of Noah's flood. When a good chiorus of colored
people sing that spiritual, you hear the rain and know that there was
really a flood. The idea of the flood has taken a great hold on many
minds, probably because in our Awmerican life we have so often been sub-
jected to dangers Trom high water. In the forty years that I tuave
lived in the cavernous limestone area I have somewnat forgobtten how
gserious beavy rains used to be at Pidelity and elsewhere in reglons
of surface streams, But the grest flood of 1937 gove even us o feeling
of helplessness when our few streams and our numeérous sink-unoles so
stopped traffic that touere was only one road open into our town for a
few days,. And that flocd hag probably left a deeper stamp on our
vwhole state than any other weather thdﬁ has come within my lifetime.

when T lived on a small hikh overlooking a creek bottom, & wile
east of Tidelity, every rise in Reechyv Fork was an event, Those Jsckson
Purchage streams are small, but they are in shsllow banks, with very wide
fleodylains stretehing out on eituer side. A rain toal tue ceve area
wonld rhardly notice would cause great damagé to our fences &and crops
and mipgbt sweef) avay the resvlts of & whole vear's vsrd work. lattle
or other stock canpbt in the bottoms after & freck flocd might be
washed away, Becavuse of our immediate éonnection with tais denger,
every hard rein became an event that we dated time by, A hard summezn
rain, particularly on tue Fourto of July, was sure to cause muci damage
to our creek-bottom crops. We also thought that lightning struck
of tener down in that section than elsewhere, After many & summer shower
we found a tree that nad been hits very rarely some building was struck,

but we feared each storm would bring a disaster to us. And all of us




were, frightened nearly to death when a storm came up. Wa bad heard
of all tue accidents that bhad ever befallen our whoele section and
naturally thought of tunese wien the lightnige flaushed. 1f we were at
home, we got on a feather bed for protection and worried about the

men and boys who would have to take the rain in the ficlds or else get
under a tree an%&hus invite lightning. When you are trying to

endure a heavy summer suower rigit out in the woods or fields, an

ineh rain can seem like a big portion of what floated Noah's Ark{

It pleases wme and also amuses we to cee how weather is still a
great bit of news. ¥lash floods, late frosts, very hot weatner--
anything slightly off the beaten path gives tane cub reporter something
to write shout. This Julv, 1947, has been a Treskish month, one that
has often furnished even a good-sized article on tuoe weatuer. Tue
temperature went down to 46 one nignt and rose to 95 one day, with the

Tl ‘
coolest weatner the month has ever brought to my town and its adjaocent
area., The news photograpbers all over America bave made good money
with toeir pictures of snow in July, at Cleveland, Ohio, for instasnce.

The wonth ended with a flash flood and electric storm that damsged

many Tarmhouses and barns and injured hundreds of shade trees.

fven we in the cave region suddenly felt ourselves

akin to the youngsters we used to be, when o dark cloud in the west

made us run for the house an%ﬁbe featnerheds, With all our advantages
over our former selves, in paved roads, grounding of tsll buildings

and te&ephone poles, and bridges across streams, we can be wmade to

feel in such nigbhts as July 31, 1947, that we are not too far away

from »rimitive man in the deep, dark woods, with dangers from Floods
and storms. Our civilizetion is, after all, only a pleasent kind of

veneer,
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Tt is customary for us to look backwerd to the Good Cld Days,
wnen virtq&ﬁ wag rewarded, when crime was punisned, when people were
neighborly an@&houghtful, when moet of the bumen race was msde up
of groatl personalitles,

"And every googe a swan, lad,
and every loog & gueen,g'

1 suppose thel we owe ocurselves sowme sort of MNever-Wever Lend to which
we can escape frowm the ordinery rexlity thot seewms of fen so oppressive,

Oy the other hand, while we sre dwelling on sowme imepinery period

o

of greztness above the ordinary, why not look sbout us &t things that
ere right now build;ng up & glory that Tubure generstions will look
baclk to as the Good 0ld Dayvs? In this way we can anticipsle what
our c¢hildren or our children's c¢hilddren will revere as & tiwme when
numanity did well, when for & brisf moment wen got & glinmpse of their

possibilitlies,

Let us tske hybrid corn, for example, Is it not sowmething to
rave about? Right nere in our own troubled times, when even Polyunna

nersell would bave difficulty in finding unalloyed sweetness, plain
Tarmers are demonstirating that wman can risge sbove hiwself. ©lad
traditiong have follen revpidly before the obvious good sense to be
found on the side of tLbe wmodern farmer, Regardless of what Fatherw

or Crandfetver did or did not do as fermers, plein men like you and

me have dered to try their luck with the wmost scientific oF sclemtiflic
things, and with demonstrable resvlts that bring money into the pocket,.
ifen whore education has been scanty zg well as those who are well
traived in sclentific farwming sre planting aybrids and need no

ophtimist Yo appreise the result, Waen a strain of corn csn withstand

drougbt and otber ills that corn is heir toy 1t can be seen in 2 single

season how advantageous igt is to plant this strain, Many of our
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ddvaniages are so slow of development thaet it takes a long, thoughtlful
1ife to appraise themw, but hybrid corn is one thing that csn be
judged eccurately in o single secson such as thie one has been. 1
have driven by nundreds ol acres of about as fine corn as can grow in
this part of the world and have literally smacked my mouth at the
luxuriant fields &n?éheir prospects Tor clenty anﬁérosperity in our
farming area, I havﬂgejoiﬁed at the good fortune of my former
neighbors and have shared with them the success that attends
wige living and adapting oneself to conditions,.

ALL this seemsg ne&r&y unbhelieveble to even ne, with my feet slways

ont the soil Lliterally, for tnere ig geldow & week of my life wihen 1

do not welk scress several Tarme, It used tc bs & slow process Lo
convince farwmers of toe value of any forwerd movement. tne faruers

themselves were portly Lo blame for this, but many others svould

gshare gome of the responsibility, for slmost the whole worlﬁd seemed
to regard the farmer as Tair game, to bhe cheated into buying a1l sorts
of useless ox hormful gadeets, Today the formers, through their
orgenizetions, are, in the wain, too wise to get stung by somne

geller of faddish things. Practical bhusiness pense is snowing iteelfl
orr our farme more than in any otbher single place in ourfcountry, if

I am any Jjudge or if we amre to believe woal we read. Ygom an age-long
effort to Tarm in & worneout wsy that Father and Grandfather head

veed in thelr pioneer or semi-pioneer days the modern farwer, conslently
informed hy the county farm agent, the newspaper, the bulletin, znd

the radio, keeps in daily contect with the hest asuthorities in his

field and need not be ashemed to stend before sny group of proefessionals

o

in hig modern ways of life, Moy we not say thet such a time as Lhis
may very well he repgarded as the Cood Q1A Deys in sctuality, a tine
woen new and ueefuvl wayvs of incressippg the yield and quelity of larm

grops was not merely a dresm bul an actouality?
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Gome fuiure historisn of onr folkwsve will be gure to tave 2
chepter or fo on the significsnce of roofs, To the cosnel obgerverp
thisg mey sovnd far-fatehed zg & pheege of folk customs, but svpposse we
take a preliminery view of the snbject.

In the sarliest dave of Amevica it wase & tosk to build o honse,
for the crogs~cut ssw had not bheen ivnvented, and sawmills were still
in the futnre, Tonses wegre covered with rived-ont planks, thinner thon
the hewed puncreons thet formed (loors, that ig, when thare were floors.
dithont neils to fasten them down, LU waes necessary Lo veg down eaoh
one or to per doyn s pole thaet wenld hold £ whoele "courese" of these
timbers in olace, Of couree, in fome nleees, particulariy French
Canada, thateh veofs appeared and gtill do, but the bhoard vool epporently
wae our First one,

Hith the cowming of squere or other nailes and the crossout saw

. - L 9

home-made hoards heceme the rule, I con rewembar when meny of the
novses were covered with tnese bhoords, T heve helpad make bosrds, that

ie, T miled them in sgtralpbt vileg or stacks while Father wmade Lhen,

e

Ty bhad selresdy become sliphtly old-faeshioned for residences to he covered
with thesre bomae-mede hozsyde when 1 conld first rewmember, but all barns

and ontbuildings weve covered in thig wav on through wmy dave at Fidolitw.

|
For some resson the length of the bocrd set the stondard of sfvile: iy it
wore guite long, th@n‘the Bovee seewmad taoky;'but a ghort board, parvicu-
laels on%;hat hed heen dressed down with o drswing knife, wes slmost
stwliah,

Shingle roofs bhecame common, even &t Frdelity, before I =wos born,
A hensa go coverad was good for wmenv, menv vesnyve of coee about the
redn, Only a few well-to-do people indvlped in the expanse of

1

et wes looked on op vnnecessaty exluaversnes,

ghivngle roofs on o herng b

-

L can rewember viow we felt slicktly ssbhowed of the dovses thet still



ned bome-wade hozrdd for & rool, espaecis Lly if the boards were curled

up al the ends,
“men the 1ittle one-roomed schoolbouse ot Pidelity weag built, it
AR o

hed two extravesances: fetebed-on Jeske end & cawruqaied metal roofl.

For vears that wost bave heen fhae only metsl-roofad building in the

vl

whnole grea, Those coyrupstions were deep and could cateh a ball
sasily if & swmell limb bad f=llen crosswise of tLhe roofy thet necessituted

s brip up the bhellpost to diglodge the bell when it bhad got catght during

an exciting game of antny over. Wetbnl roolfe did not cowe into upe

ae much in FMidelity as in onr wounteing and those ol Tennessed,

per roof became the Lbing,

Hot long before I lefl Fidelity, tue tar p
f Vs i

thonph for s lonp time we bad only the dullest colors imegineble, 50

[/
neefnl and secily attached roof was bound to he ropulor. The weking of

A

Nome-made hoards coon became alwmost & logt osrt, irom dreb colo

re the

ter paper wes becove ocur most need form of roofing lLodsy, with its

sdded nse &5 siding, and there are aboult op wmeny preaes snd sty les of

could he wisued, no thal tar paper as gvch ieg no etendard of

=
e
w

style, good or bad.

Metel roofing has laken a new torn lotely, snd sowe of onr buildings
shine with bright new alurivnom se well se the more ordinsry sheel metal,
It is not at all neneusl to see even cabing roofed now wilo wmelteldl roollng,

wirieh once wontd hove heen the wark only of the very celessiest honses,

Hreept in towng or on very axpensive country nongaes glotl

ey

2 does ot
el

appear moceh in thie pert of the world, though couvon elie wouere. -Tiles,

boildings., Varione types of tar-pebble

too, are scaryce except on large

1

roofs erre pretty well Limited te larce, flat reolfe of business buildines,

1

N 2 b d R . . i . . . . 3 i
Cur distinctive roofs have been the ploneer timber, the home-mede boord,
= 4+ ey 4 . v S s T e -

and the shingle, ind the gnperior Teeling thet veed to come bhegouse of
a gpecizsl type of roofing seewms now Lo heve cozed swav, A root, whotever
)
[

its wocisl valne today, tag its preaesntegt valve in keeping out Ghe rain.
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WEATUERROARDED OVER 649

Thie morning I weliked down town witt an older citizen wio Do
watehed for wmove then slxbty yewsrs Lhe growth of onr towm, Ly we passzed
vafioné honses, he told interesting things toet bave deppencd Lo fuom,
Ovie ved peot of its voof taken of f by » Civil Larv conmonbe 1l snotner
once stood two blocks awey snd, thongh, brick, was slowly moved Lo Lbe
pleca whers 1 have always seen 1t geveral of the fipner honses, Ne

1

enid, are basically lopg but heve been weatherboarded over. 1 was sur-
prired to lesrn this, for I had assumed that there are very fow remaining
lor honses in wy Lowm, Thng there anegient ones tsve lasted until
they sre seain Teashionable: it wonld not he gorprizing 1 some owher of
such an antigue were to rewmove the weatherboarding end recreste the old
log bonsge, On wy retvrn jonrnev frowm down town 1 passed a lol wiere g
gennine old lop house is bhelng it up, an sleborate old thing that will
he disdtincetive in our town for ares fo come, snd thus pose the stvle
of huilding,
This exuerience Mas gilven me food for tuovegnt and worealizing.
Yow wmany of our precent-day customs are weatherbosrded overd Ontward
gtyvles hove changed, bhout uwndernesth the ssme old virtues or even vices
remain, ﬁiﬁh»falntiﬁ vounger penerations object to Grandpa's tastes
bnt are not abig to evadicate toewm cowmplatelw, Thev rasorl te weather-
boarding or whitewash or vernish or waint, Take sntigue furniture, for
instance, wiith ites lavere of paint and varnish that have to be taken off
hefore the pendine wood is hesched. Probably we have covered vp wmore
custome and manners than we have covered logs and antione furniture,
There bave been so many socisl changes within my own lifetime that
I marvel &t our capaclty for change, Ié education, for instance,

I ¥now college graduates whose parents could not read and writes ss T

have eeid several times in thies column, Ph. D. degrees are cowrmoner today

then high school diplomas were when I laft Fidelity forty yesrs sgo,



Il no sense awm I halittling the bzckprovnds of my own generatlon when

sy these thinge, for it bWas been a Joy to see fhe growth of edncstion

I

™

on a1l levels, “nt gomething should be said for the sound old logs
thet often hide behind the modern westherboarding. Heny an educated
person whom I have known grew up in a home that hed little education,
but there W oluoye present sn ayppreciation for learning, an esgerness
to know. The young man who drove me bome fyom down fown today when we

lesving in 2 Tew doys

Tl
T

passed the old log bouse that is goling np ag

YL

for a great greduate rcheol Lo complete the last lap for his . Do

. 3

e hes grouwn up in thie town, with every sd e known, die father

...4
<
on
=
e
b

J

hut heg eeen Lo it thelt his four cong and

ig not a collere gradusis

=

dauventers hsve vad a collepe edneortinn, A snecegafol husiness men,

hemperved in big earlier dove by leck of ooportunity for aedncation, e

haea ehown bhow permenent is the core of his bheusenolild, meybe sound old

loge of another tiwme. denevery 1 ogo out Lo remote pleces to spenk

2L cormencements, I am alwsyg lmpressed witty toe serioveness of tne

@
pavents, who throuvgh trying times like theege have pul their children
through school, years hevond whatl they nave had thewmselves,

Reformers who would like 1o wipe oubt all evidaence oi ouvy pest &nd
stert L1 over spedn cre Todlighly trying to do what is spainst
The true reformer begineg, ss he muet, with what he

natnre itself,

Hal

Tindes, tis ig not slwsvs prowising end mey be disconraging., © Pnt au-

man neture being what it ds, cepable of proweth, there is enouph encounrage-
ment abont it to chellenge sny ove who ceriougly wants te make huvwmeniby
bhethter, dine knows how excellent a core of sound building mataerial

may lie behind the modarn exterior, good or had, of wour neigbhor's son

or davgnter?




"“ Moo, § 15 4y
TS MAKING T AMERICA £50
Our postl in fwerics ig so ¢lose to ueg that 1t would seem unnecassory
or even foolish to wmvtholopize our origing. ot we know sgo very littls

shont onr hislory that we are alwoys inventing wild and funtastic tales
shout onr cncestors and the events of early American Life, Only & Tew
level-headed peoplé have taken the troubls to find out the truth snd
hove remained ssne on the snbjeact, Sivnce there are oo Lew recoves
about most people, it is easy to imegine great things to Till in the gaps,
And there is where the ancestor-worsbiper shines. |

The recent opening of a grest treasure of Lincoln letters very
well illustrates how little we know, even sbout historic personages.
Scholars and bistorisns had expected great tbings to be found in the
collection but were left with meny guestions ahout Lincoln still un-
solved, If @ person so fawmous snd so much discuesed as Lincoln
still hes a whole cluster of mytus attached to wim, what cean we expect
of vour ancestor and mine, about whom we know so little beyond nis nane
and his birth and death dates? It would not be unfair to say toat
most of what we know of our ancestors could be written on a few postal
cards, with plenty of question warks after each assumed fact. In a few
fawilies there have bheen records kept tbat are reliable, but tne reading
of & tyvpical fawous family bistory leaves one wondering waereln tuoe
sreatness consisted, 1f we are to Jjudpge only by documentary evidence,

One of our earli=st mytos had to do with the gentle blood of
the early Virginiasns, And hosts of people have pgone througn life
thinking that wmerely heving & Virginie ancemtry guaranteed gentle blood.
It has rewained for a gresat Virginis scholar, Dr. Wertenbaker, to dibsprove
this fanciful myth, Oné of his interesting discoveries is that e
sizable portion of ¥, ., V. inberitence is'PenmsyIVania Gerwmamn, as 0ls
own ngme wonld indicatbe. I all the Cermen blood were rewmoved from the

Tamons Vallev of Virginie, I fear there would not be a great d-oal left.




Another myth concerns the remsrkable sbility of the early people
in Virpinias and Kentucky snd els ewhere, Withé nose for smelling out
such things, I have yet to find that bumanity ted then any more than
a failr proportion of the good cowmon sense that humenity nesrly always
has. People talk learnedly sbout the wmarvelouws education of some of
the older people, when, if the trvth were known, ability to read and
write wew looked upon thern ss slmost mirasculous. My being resred in

s semi-nioneer ares bed wmeny drawbascks, hut it established in wy mind

E
|
|

the truth of whal I have just sald: that any learning was regarded &8 grest,

that to be able to read passages from the Bible or the Constitution

when most people would not Yave known their own names in print was notithing

short of mirsculous. I can recall when o diploma gained by six montons

in & buesinesgs sgcuool with no high school background wes ranked with an

A, B, from a stendard college, Since I never savw an eiguntu-grade diploma

before T left Widelity, T am sure thet & plece of sheepsKin ssying toat
Jom P. Doe hed satisfschtorily completed efight grades of public school
wounld have looked fully ss imposing ze my fether’s wedical diplows, with
its ununderstandable ILatin phraseoliogy. Tgis is in no way to dewide
the natural abllity of the people who did not have ocur wmodern educetional

sdvantapges, hot it is &« plea to see things in their proper selting.

S5till snother myth nes to do with wesalthn, Iin forming this uyth
we often look backwerds wiith present-dav vaslues, When we think of

owping seversl hundred scres of velusble timber land, we swmack our lips
at the weslth that our ancestors rolled in. Bt who wanted to buy trees
in thoce deys, trees that were standing on good farming land and had to
be chonped or sawed or burned down to get them ont of the way? Bven I
have been to log-rollings where we heaped up great sawlops of vellow
roplar and set fire to thew, dow wmuch ready money could the great
land-nolders put their hands on% Who would lend them enoush to meke
ends meet? ilow many people, even then, had their ascres paid fore

7Y . . s N
These are just a few queer m ths that we heve indulged in.
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SATHNTS AND 5 IN&HHRS 6H1

Tast week I took a2 fling at some of our cuerighed Amsrican wmyths,

j mythe thaet many believe as i they were extracts frowm holy Writ, For
the most part no one is varticunlarly hurt by belisving these cuildisn
interpretations of histeryv, unless he assuueg an arvogance bhecanse of
nig fancied superioritv. To a student of genuiluve history rather
than mwehy sentimentalitv most of this myvito-wmeKing seewms fonnyy it
[SIUTA vt sb of ten of genility and idleneess, with their conseqﬁent
dreaming of irmpeossihblilities. Yhile we arve thinking sbout these wyitus ol

.

sentle birth, great Llesrning, sond wealth, let vs think &-wnile sbout the
equallyv greelt vwvth of the wovael superiority of our ancesltors,.

I egrew un to think tust wy own ﬁen§?ation waﬂﬂﬁ gat of pypwics ag
compared with the elder race, Over and over we were reninded that
Grandfather Tig and Crest-Aunt That would ﬁot nave done thug and so.
Since most of vs thought only of Lthe Bunday Hcbool plenic ides of
plongerine, we nevar dreawed thatl the hardsoips of vlonser life wmigot
have teken their toll of worsl values, icoo, Toe silly thing now is Lthst
nundrads of grown people, who bave heen exposed to history and wiho certaine
ly should know = 1i£t1ﬂ abowt buwmsn nature, still cling tc this coildisb
worship of the good and greal peeple whosa puny descendants we are,
Slightly parapbrasing the words of the grest guack psyclhiologist Cone,
we fell that YYeneration by generation in every way we are growinpg
worse and vorse," A little higtorical sense would correct sowme of this
i onlyv we would use it.

Dre. Worren d, Wilson, in bis mesterly stody QUAKER HILIL, heag shiown
that even go guiet end besicalls mofal & people ag the Quakers Were,
in the gloripous ploneer times that we rave so about)&ordidly immoral .

I knew br., Wilson personslly end cen say thet in no sense was he o

sengslbionalist: he was not tryving to bhe a muck-rsker a debunker, In

pursuing & study of the golid old Gueker settlewent where he served fox



many vears as the pastor of & union churcwk, be wae merely stating facts
that were documented as well as any historicael fact tuwat we know,
Ty Miss Julia Weal's recent BV THEIR FRUIT%?XstudV of the very successinul
Shaker settlement at South Iniorn, bhetween Bowling Green and Russellville,
there are olenty of evidences that iwmoralitv wes cowmmon, bthough frowned
on by the Shaekers and punished accordingly. Just where these wmyth-
makers gelt their conception of the pioneers as snow-wulte I have never
known . frankly I suspect thal they nave never growind Up.

Some vears ago I was abttending a teachers' institute at Greenville,
The instructor was one of the wmost successfuvl city superintendents of
the state and in additlion a serious student of history. In one of his
addresses be was stressing the tendency to regard a2ll past events as
great, all present ones as silly or puny. He mentioned tone mytob of
ouy honest ancestors, who did no wrong esnd counceived no wrong, e drew
himself up to his full six feet and thnundeved, "And ﬁet my grandfatoer
boasted of baving voted for An@EEﬁEJECkSOH seventeen times in & single
electioni I vope that many of the encestor-worstiping people
who werae present that day bhave renewbered his words.

It is the custom of wmany present-dav novelists to belittle every
act of the ploneers, to meke them wmch worse than they really were,
I do not sywpathize 2t all with this extrewme, no wmore than I sympasthize
with the oldster who spesks in & broken voice about "My Dear Fstuer,"
If we could remewber that tue radical debunker is trying to read only
present valueg into history anqﬁhat the myth-waker is deifying all that

happened before he was born, we will see that both are false to tue true

gpirit of bhistory. Your ancestors and mine probably averaged prettiv
wuch as their descendants do, in other tiwmes and places, Some were

ahiead of the procession, some were behind, but most of them were no better
and no worse than the averape, That way be bhard on ocur chuerisbed mythus,

but 1t is probsbly the plain truth,
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“mile 1 owos cemning ont iu the svwmer of 1647, I overnesrd o wordwan ;
telling some of hisg friends of a warvelous evenl that took é
hig neishborte the night before, Tre neligbbor nad susgpected Lot a é

cot had heen vurmeping eronnd in the stlovewood box and bed selb a steeld

trap for 1t Hhet he caught wag a sneke, toe like of whieh 1t would

Leke paron shmcbhansen himeell to dunliceata. it hed o horn on dts teil

and snother one on Lis tead, "Ityve geen plenty of hoon snekes,

& aneke

A}
arid the teothfnl farmer, but thet wap tbe firet Lime L ever &

e L

with a horn on Lts heod, I listensd in 2ggumed ilgnovance Tor nors

mervela,but this wes all 1 heord, Bub whet more would voun want?

Verv cavtiovely I zeked sbont the hoop sveke end was told bnis yerv,
e narrator hed seen o hoop snske strike ite norny teil into an ock

trea, which forthwith died, et smmeed ma moel wees hip azgertion baot

ral sl

more bhen o hundred and fiTty people come Lo gee Lhe tree, Qi courgs,

thet zettled it, I » bondvad end fifty peopls ree w toing, 1t is goj

[ L

rood men cnd tyne in euch nonmbers o Lhet cennot lle, H1l1 Lnie scilentific

- !

head over neels by snch

stufT ahont hoop srpkes ss pure wyithe is slonpec

a a

testivony, i omede no efTort to disonte hir vords bnb let hiw say o1l o

sopnld sav jusl os nalvely se be cowlqﬁalk, Lowanted to gal sone wmove

gvidance of follk nsvedology,.

L

Just wow leng hoop sveles will tolke toeir baile dn Soolr woentios end rolbl

peregon or en arnivmsl or s tree le more Losn I, & mere

furionsly towerd o

Mliny toe Sider, wito bls collecti

MOTTal, Can FURLSS,

im aboul netnre, wonld be pesrisctly ol oome An sovib-conbial

0

old wives to.
nentbucky vignt nmov, thouph e disd in the erupltion of wgunt Vesuvius in

s

lous tuings aboul

79 M. D The mediaevael worsliests oo wrole un
snimsl corndnedt end Lbs wmorel sycbolisw tould sleo e wb gome In wmony ol

our gide vollove, It sounde alluring to find suveh pailogophy in en old,

ald book, written becek dn ancient Rowe, bul 1t lg ocrd Lo know dow to



svalucte such folk knowledpe wouen 1% ig delivered by & fellow wao drove

to work in a cor, @ho hag slectric ligbts and & teélephone, and wio
takes & dolly paper,

Thie morvelous sfnake sitorv melkes we remind my readars sgein el
rone of ws sre very Ler vewoved rom primitivencse, e presence of
Cqueckery in weny fields ls en evidence of ownr gullibility. I am told
hy wy =todente every year Lhat the odorous asaloeltida bag eslill existe,
Loat meny oeople they k¥now keen s buckeye in theilr pockets to ward off
roevne tism, that oll sorts of expedisnte ocre verorted to to prevent
or cura 4discmse, Ag long an our primitive relizionists nendle gnales,
Lt owonld berdly be felry fov vou sand me Lo brog whont living {n Gogiueld
siodarn ape wnere ru;Srstiﬁion mesns LitLls or notlilng.

a0 long oo supevetbifilon herns vo ong, 1 sge no especisl resson Lo
rel hot and bothered chont it, Wwinent people, even, huvg&neir pel

fears and practices, They ore uecdpoed in by restrictions of btoelr own

oo -

making and are Tesriul of the mneEeen Dovers, 14 tney get s delicot ou
of thneir primitivenesgs, Lol them have Lv. I weve no guarreéd wito my
seguslintonce Tor his marve ong superscientific observatlion of hoop sra
provided ne works well and supports ble fendly. I counld wiegh uwiv to

be o Little lees gollible, but bhe proboebly will remain the

iy

]

Be nep o lwayg baen, Adie cwildren wmay escope moeh of bhie superstition

by belng fhrosn =ith people ahove the level of treir fatoor snd bis

very primitive background, buit it wey be that they will so revere his
mawmory that the hoop snseke will live on snolber geperation or two, to
drive its podsonous spike into inoffensive oak tress. I nope, tunough,
toat when e beg slcknesg iv his family, this sswe fellow will cece that

his wife or children pet the hest of care from & good docter rather

+ e o e o 1 ] e - i i
than & tea or sowme sueh tiaing from some neighborbocd ErEnNY. IT he

o3y M e ) b oY Ry N |- {
gives vle children a chence, lal bim helieve in ftranre snakes and

their mnhalievable VEaYrioma

i
L
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1T veflected, rotver slily, on the superstitions toat are

coming to the conclusion thalt no especisl harm is done

eving in warvels. This week I want to take another tack,

P

tart snother collepe vesr as I write this article, in a

=

to enroll several hundred new freshmen, bove and girls fronm

in Kentueky and ibs nelgbboring states, Sowe of these

come from homes waere there is lititle education but whare

ner naeve lonped for wore thon they were ever able Lo obtain.

he easy to tesch, for T will be tescning

inds alize how vest is toe fileld of knovledse and

it they have as vel scoquired,. some will come from utounoes
edvcetion is lergely peviwnclbory, & sort of brushing down @f

1

hefore the big day. It will not bhe ecesy to fesch svch

children will bring; twey will probsbly lack intellectual

20

o

st any old superstition abount lile Long

only the miniwmom of effort and change frow & nlacid liﬁb,

ov Lo me Lo throw out beits to botn kinds and gee whetiber

degires to be static or is still 2sper to find new wovs,
dventeges ol baving Lenght for forty yeervs ils that I

o

see thongends ol changes for the betier In wost of

tenpnt, Por every stotle nerson, gabtisfied with

i)
£és

or ke or with what comes moet slly, tuere are

made mores progress in their individosl lives than tosir

ten pancrations bﬁﬁ?ifhﬂ%kmnna deny of my woet successinl

homeg of and byt pider

ignorance

m

novariy ot met il

n\

"want nlocees" iv Lthelr chagen work, voveands viham 1

where the edocsition of the marents wes onlv that of

homas

school: nondrads of theee neonle havﬂ;raduatnd from college

cal schoole, cbiehment in single paenersion

o
&




mekag me mervel 21 hmuen ca

NSRS

ahock was

devs, bnt now their work is known over large aress.

Ca . ey o simple cottage or gven a
pabilities,  Many & 810G “

, L A o neir earls
the onlv home thet scme of tuese people knew in thelr aarly

Age-0ld superstitions

and prejudices have vanished for thousands in a single generation; our

young people, in general, are much more forward-looking than their parents

ever Were,

Not all college students have done wmarvelous things,

but

the actual change for the better in most of them keeps me cheerful

toward a world that will be run by the younger generation.

fivery year I marvel at the wide tolerance of youngsters, especially

when compared with the narrowness of some of their bhackgrounds,

an occeslional student makesg

on nis gpreat Tamily,

The few who have avery done

hecauge they were numerous

and old have gone on

vonngsters heve grown po in

Far ahesa of woat nost of

sre, thaey Weve been giving

nroblewfs thet thelr ancestors felled to

And go, as I enter wuy

next peneratlon, rocen wore

T do not masn thet &1L the

and pirls, but I Xknow that

to work ont as

Lo Wmen sculavemaent

of it o1l is the fact thetl

me in Lhelr abilitwy

with)hhe clipght cneernascey

or nls religion,

charils

tirei

Coel w
moel

to get & long w

Onlw
himeelf obnoxiong now bv harping too sirongly

or bis politics, or his pessessions,

thie silly stuff stend out like gore thumbs, not

hut obvious. While some of toe middle-aged

ming sillv loyvaliti=zsgs Lo dead past

By OuY
a world of democryacy thet has glven tuew veluss

parsents know, Hemoered as scriools

aulr

to our bovs and girles on anderstendineg of

]

colve.

claessreoon this Ffell, T will be uopeful for Lhe

hocainl thnen T oww Tor Loe one Lhet T reprasent,

gz lineg Lhiinge oilll be solved by thege bHovse

they, encouragsed by ve older ones and ¢ Llowad

rmon ok nossible thely own %waysg will add sowelnlng good

: . P . g . AR A b e s
a nave often foalled Lo =T, And bthe baet feature

of ~thew cre olready soeg ghesd of vou and

it enct othar, to endnrejor o svapabbias

bhet we oll hoeve,
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Tt weed to be cowvon For nesspsvers Lo print cartoons ol country

vokels &t the county feir or else in the big city being taken in by

the slick and sharp city fellows, A1l so

innocent fellows who bought toe city hall

el
bit of property for a mere song [rowm sowe
1,

nas come down even Lo our ocwn tiwmes, when

are accused of beving paid swall suwms fov

rts of stories are told of
or the park or some other

city slicker, That idea

country or smell-town people

the Ampire Stete Tnollding.

]

My favorite varn of bthieg kind ie the stock one of the conuniry ruba

who was counbting tne oipsons on tihe courty

by & cily bov, who teld him thet 1t wes it

fine wes a dollar for each peeeon counted,

nevine covnted thraoe, peid nis toree dolle

steret lansiing becowvee ne had béoten Lhe

A1 of this sowvnds, cnd ig, lsupnabla

some einiler Lhings wey nove tolen plaece,

i

to s=aversl conrbhovsen, Ton

connired T1t1 2B

[

Lha fonny Bhing shont one Polishnase, & I

ivn soite of wntovobilss, radiceg, newsya 0¥

Byery town ilg the vendozvons for goacks oo

nf peonle, Talore we ss Lowrite i en ed

uhe ie weking plenty of wonay Tipnil Do in

coventh ehild of & seventh colld, 80 soe &ay

q

the benth chiild of & ninth child: so

recorde, ©owight be ebls to meteh her elod
runnine o Lortone~Letling cove snG Deve ne
thing s, “hen Owen Glandoser boesgbod Lk

e vestv decn, dotepor Percov sald he cowul

won'ld they coms for met

Anetiher hit of Tolklore 1n Lhis soma

v S0

guse woen e was lutervugsbad

lepel to do go and that th

The voxel confesrec Lo
ve, ond boen want down oo
letter of the lew,

. VoeTe GEVE Deen Tingd

Conphry rohes mey eV

21l T know. Pt oneve e
wony Loing Lhol perelsts

]

o proy orn Lihe priolilyvenzss

verficenernt of a charlaitan
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horn witn o dounbple vell, To moet poople tnat

the cleirvvovant v

) . TV VARV T U, ) L e e o L abtan oy e
mesns nothing. Anetonics Lly, thit wesus btoal pert ol Li]sﬂ]C\JQLnJYlG
aronnd a haby sitnek bo ity fece, giving rise In snclent as well ap

modern times to « halial that such o Dereon wes mnrked &g & prophet,

Trepkly, T had never heard of & douhle veil bafore T rasd of iHodaus
e iy

Thoosis and har great oretentions to wigdou, Bot Lo wany people,

right beve lv wy own town, that will be the last word, To ner trailer '

this night will-ﬁiock 211l sarts of people, bleck and white, dgnorant ond

sewi-learned, and even a few of what we might with good grace cell learned.

Some will go for fun, just to find out how 1t feels to bave & fowtune

told in & gemi-lichisd treilery otuers will go in a half-beliel,
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s litttle Teavriul toal there wmight be sowething in it all bul afrsid to

bhe ceen in brosd-open davliphity most ©i11 swellow everylblong toat it

told in vaene terms bhet wight eagily £it eny buman belng since toe wordd
was wmade, Hut even bhe Greeks bhad @ custow like tois, for toelr sibyls,
or prophetesses, madr vegue ohatewente that bad to be loterpreted by

§

attendent priesgts. Anvgev, there will be o lo* of puzzled people tomwrrow
in wy toewn, peopla who are rejolcing at the prospect of & preal snccess

iv love or merriace or business bub who sre aflrald to trust téo iwmplicitly
the wonﬁerfﬁl vromisas wade by the derk ludy in the dimly-lignted troiler.
And the seme derk ladv will probably be counting ver casy dollsrs and
devising wore schemes to bring in the shekels, Wno sald tnat we

veed to be euperstitious snd gullible bul bsve grown wisery IT 1 could

find +that bov who bought thne couniy conriinouse, I honeetly tunink I would
. E B % .

of fer him donble hie woney to let me in on his deal,
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domeniow I do not bear so wmuch these
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e hady anyway. Pundsimen ts

end to be tewonorarily feuous

being made Lo stand in & corner,

in full vwiew of 211 the otner bruta, Sometimes Line fewcher wonld
meke the olffender tnra bis sce to the wall, bnt it was wmors numillisting

Lo have the whole voowm, ¥ the
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ey
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o Few oundred times. Outeside yvou could hear vour Tallow-savores
splitting the sir wite thelr Joyous vellsy cowme of the nesartless ones

- ' q u -
might look throeh the windows &t youﬂmake Tecesy nobody ever ofifered

Lo share vour lonely vigil. Sometimes a cruel vonngster wonld rejoice

F

thaet he kept the teaener from sny rast by cowpelling her To remain inside
to wateh bim, Llittle reeslizing tuat ste wee probebly plied of & chance o

be quiet Tor the Fifteen winntes of the recess period, sven Loough

gne had to keep an aeve cn & bad hoy, o porticvler stigne was aliacned

to stoying in, buf it wee dreedfnlly ivconveniont to lose o powme of

P
el Ower the DMver or Sntny Quar or lore Tese,
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Aawey hecelk hefore my tiwe the fellow who sicod up &leo wore & dunce

cep or somatirmes salb orn & dunee =2tool. We 8till knsw of tosse old

cuetors, bub nones of ug Mad every seen sucd & nonetretion of dignified

cinelty, I guepect thet the old-fashioned donece pot ag moeh jov out

of his being singled ount Tor poristment ce did weny a boy thail I Yave
who

krowan %@Hviolntodg role deliberately in orvder to get to cppeer before

ile, D T were a worelisgt, which I am probably,

the whole school for o v

P

I wonld 1like teo sev thet some of lLhe weonle who are long ras

ENVWAY, "

the one-roomad-schoolf stepe of their livns/ eti11 1like to do something

Lo be wmedes exgwmples of, end rigot in poblic, btoo.

nevghty in order
AT leset, some of bthe had boye I kunew at Pidelily, whe hzd Lo heve shitention

rererdless of Bow Lhey obtained it, are still bvidding for notica, often

' [

in weve gy ecelly fathomed as those ueed in the little old gcehioolbouse,
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Ony Widelity folke vwere rusical, not in ench o wey Lhet onteiders
wio hed bad ftreiving wonld heve noticed it, bat down deep inside whare

rnoopine obgarver con sae, tnd we bad ovr musics i instrdments, too.

1138

The world of modern orchestras snd binde weg Far cway, bnt we conld meke

mieie snvwaey ant enjov it,

Levpe or exnenelve wogicsd ingtroments wers ow, Some old-egtablished

foemilies hed pisros, bip gguers Lolnps bthol were pretiy tod look at, ‘ou

they hed not been Luned =ince the Givil Yoy or gince they had heen ot

Y

togethers congegnently, e moilsa thew vahhier Livny, bot ve

o ;
- ha yﬁ‘ o 1 . .
conld uane Vly {1‘{‘: rouyY Tont o dozon soch insgtroments when ce gang, GCongid

the relative  overhby of Wideldi-

o onadsnhortond, tnepe were o cood wWeny
oreane, vepry e2laohovete thinpge, ae o1l old-timers will recall, avery

?

argen ver o sosort ol commmnity inebroeaent, ss oee wonld getner voond 1t

cnd sine on 2 WL sortg of ocaossione, T om stil]l Antionsted anaongifto

ol

enjov  elingine rovnd e orean odhh vonng cnd ald nens Lo
Aoeood tense man end bove had Uiddles, o few hed brnios, one oy

:

ard there wen ot least one hage ©fiddle din toe

Yoo oned mendoling,

neip‘hor‘ocdjWHich woe need iv Meodle" Dewplelle Tiddling hand, e
toplerl evenine waic e 2 doet or trio consisting of o ficddle ond
2otenio ovo s enibir or both, oo often sene with thesa dinsbrnments,
conrs Lot veried freov bhe "ovick and devilish" kind to chuoreh FuRne .,
Dometivee o Fiddler bnt mare often & bavige pleker wounld sing;;ﬁﬁﬁf and
aéeownahv hiﬁ?@if onn Mis instrmment,

reide frowm bhneze repnler instraments there were fyanch narepe, wale
nesrly evervy hov conld nlav, In Feet, i+ wonld heve been o wark of
cgreat look of =lill net to be ahle o plev such o =immle dngtroment,
Wa o early lesrned howm te cup our hkands and tbhus vary the sounds of our

French harvs,. The colored boy on the radio who deoes such marvels with

his hormonica with a gourd attechwent would have been welcgome in our

1

aring

!



swction, for he had ilwvproved on plein vends by adding e permanent

feature that can gilve 811l esorte of walls and whoops by proper vss

of the bands on the moenth of tig convd,
A Tew borve could play a Jew's-barp, but that Le a skill thalt 1

never scgulred hnt alynys wanted Lo have, 0f course, nearly oll tunes

' —f
on bthe Jjew's-tsrp scund alike, but it telkes & certsin ociwount of sikill |
Lo keer the bnzzing sound pgoivg without hurting yvour teoth or geliing E

: ;
vour tovigue causht. j

It weg not necessarv Lo h&ﬁe Feagalonable wogicel instrovents
in order Lo wuke wusic, 1 serly Llearned to bGlow ftunsg on wy bands
and can £*ill do so0. I did vnot feel that I was ot &11 anusual wmibil
Iomew Lhie sewms gkilll niooly sdverticsed in o gveal univarsity glee club,

L L B

wiere ona of tas bove cwmesd large pudionces by onlg skilll, Huan avarytnlng

ORI, Forr or fave

clee feiled, Lhere wes o comb and sone tissue b

crildren with didferent sized covibe and aillierent gized woicas can evoke

[

vlenty of voiles and nesy wmyusic from conhs, Often T feel logt in vesdling

Lliters ture written in Anplend and Scotlend, for tue Livlle ways of living
over tnere differ grestly from ovre, Huob o in Stevopeon's "Onild's Govden of
Yepreos" T folt ilvmedictely &0 houe ph@n I Tound tuie liney
“Rring the comb and pley vron 1d. "
He, Loo, Litile Scetehnven thrt bhe wes, hed pleved Just o8 I had in
Hidelity, which is and wasg & MWur pisce” frow Scotland,
fiven & desirve bo wale wmosic, snvbody con hHecowms o wusiclen of gortbe.

Lt slaborate instroments that we Dad

Y, oeould neve vsea &l
resd abopt bl rerely feen: since we did not hovelnem, weo daid toe nest
bast thine hy mavine music Ivn our ovm wpy, TH pave wme & grest thrill
in 1859, vhen 1T wmade ihe commencement address st Widelity, to Lind that

the children and grendcehildren ofthe bowg and pirls T nged to knpw

are resl woslicisns, vob only from ony Livitad ity volnt of view hut

recogrizad as sven by capable Judgse in regional and stote contegis,
Yho Yrows how wueh of thelr sxlll mey hzve heen wided by our Llong,

long prachice on the few ingtrument

te Lhat we hed¥
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NAUE IT AND TAKE IT ek wohen asked wWhid o Wwns,

¥hen we used to have something that seemed to defy classification,ﬁ\

we would say, "Name it and take ih"uywiiﬁf»vuwwsvwl
years I have bheen amused sometimes and asnnoyed often by people who
assume that anything thet is out of the ordinary is folklore, A
great deal of attention has been attracted by cértainlwriters who
fondly prociaim theméélves folklorists but who basically etill do not
know something unusual from something definite, An acquaintance.of
wine persists in thinking that songs that were popular when he was a
boy, which was not too long agec, are and wera folk SONES . They were
Just ordinary wusicahall songs like the nosts that are being sung
today. The style that they illustrated is now somewhat out of date
for mosat oﬁﬁhem; hence they seem like genuine folk songs to people
Wholshould know better, The folk had nothing whatever to do with
them, Song-writers brought them out, singers and comedians made
them poﬁular, and toen a different set of customs became the style,
and the music-ball songs became only a memory to thue generation that
knew them, In no sense were they transmitted orally after they had
appearéd in sheet-music form; they had no opportunity to acquire any
touch of the folk, It would bé Jjust as sensible %o call the news-
papers of the same time folk documents,

Lost night I was listening to & highly-advertised folk-music
Program, Some of the numbers were genuine folk wmusic, transmitted
by word of mouth through long years and rendered in follk fashion,
Some were these same folk songs badly garbled by modern shouters
who think that merely'ﬁhollering" slightly off key gives a true
folk fleavor. I long ago learned to discounﬁ this soxrt of nonsense
and am not particularly peeved when I hear tﬁg%mﬁmnﬁs4ﬁ;ﬁﬁﬂmnmﬁh

But the comic thing on the program was for a hillbilly of the



true breed, so far as volce and method snre concerned, open up oﬁ

one of the current hit tunes, a song so presentfday end so Hollywood-
igh that it could not have existed prior to 1940, By what stretch
of the imagination thaet song could be included on a folk program is
‘more than I have vet worked out, Just becausé it is nonsensical

and catchy and somewhat lacking in tune; I suppose it appesls to
musicians of a sort and seems about as folksy as some of the other
stuff they scattey Lo the ends of the earth,

Folklore, as I have many times indicated, has two enewiess
highbrows and lowbrows. Highbrows are suspicious of anything that
seems to indicate that Eﬁgy might have some ordinary clay in them,
Folk customs to theéﬂg;é ways of the unwashed, the ignorant, the
people on the other side of the railroad tracks, Thisg toploffy
attitude has done rmuch harm to a serious study of folkways and still
blocks the scholars who could and would preserve and interpret for
humanity the valuable contributions of the unknown and innumerable
horde of people who have developed the ways we now use. Tne low-
brow makes folkways a laughing stock by his clowning. He prefers to
laugh at what gave him his own start in life, to sneer at the cowmonest
and, therefore, the most basgic customs that humanity has developed,
Neither group has ap historical mind; neither Xnows or cawres to evaluate
Jinfluences that have made us what we are. It is a gréat step fox=
ward when people begin to realize how ancient are the most ordinary
waye of doing things, bow hallowed by antigquity our every-day
customs are, If only we could bave a wave of genuine interesi in
folklore at 8ll comparable with our kindred interest in antique
furniture! By degrees, maybe, this|sort of thing will be developed,
end we will then no longer look upon our folk heritage with snesrs

or horese launghteyr in our mwenners,
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Wvery year I make a wental note of how fast humanity is changing
ites ountward ways of living and sowmetimes find mysself envping lMethuse-
lah, who probabdy did not have to chenge his habits throughout his
fabulously long life. To have lived as a grown man through two great
W 1d Wars, in which rapid advancement was made in every type of
geientific study, makes one seem like his own “grandsire carved in
alabaster," Just yesterday I neard an eminent chnemist summarize
the great changes that bave come about in science since 1914, the
heginning of World War I, He left me gasping for breath, for I knew
his recovds were accurate and not used to meke va all feel that we are
living in the grestest age of the world, After an impressive sunuary
of our sdvancement, he did what & mere scientist often fails to dos
he warned us of tow we have created dangerous weapons unless we
at the same time create a type of world thinking to use them sensibly,
1 hope that T will not appear, then, a man vapidly growing older if
I take this great man's roint of view with refe%pce to human mores,

Bmerson has said that we boast of our progress and then do not
Progress, He wes not %o be taken too literally, but there is much
of common sense in what he says. With the increase of our speed in
living we are increasing our speed in losing our minds, of acquiring
queer diseases brought on by rushing from pillar to post. There is
a sirange oddity about the fact that our life expectency bhas almost
doubled since I was born sand that our nervous disorders have taken s
great rise, too. That we are in the main heslthier is trues it
shonld be true that we uave learned better how to live,

In the last century, when wmachinery was rapidly changing the tenpo
9f British 1life, many of the reformers stood boldly sgainst the

tendenct of the times;, some even advocating a complete return to



primitive times,. People railed against all new things, the good as
well as the bad, bnt most of humenity adapted themselves to what was
new, however much they may bave donged for the "fleslpots of Hgypt."

It is certainlyzgg purpose in this column %o encourage people to
turn back the eclock, to deify any period in human history, The number
of times that I have laughed at ancestor-worship would show that I
have no such Pollyannaish ideali%é?%f things long past. However,

1 do want to go on record as an advocate of a slight conservatism,
which does not turow out the older chstoms mereﬂy because they are

old and accept new ones because they are the latest fad. It is
necessary to live in the widst of changes; none of us can insulate
ourselves against them. However boldly we may try to head off some
new customs, we are not likely to succeed any more than nmy old friend
of twenty years ago, who refused to accept the roasted coffee of
modern times but clung to home-roasted coffee such as his mother
turned out, now well over & hundred yeare ago. A sensible appreciation
for good customs and gadgets, regardless of their ape, might stop

many a cage of heeby-jeebies that our modern nervousness often breeds.
Ag funny as the antigue craze can sometimes become, it mzy often have
the effect of a sedative in a highly nervous world, If owning some
broken-down piece of furniture or a bit of glassware can calm vou so
that ywou will not develop high biood pressure in your younger davs,
indulge in even the most fantastic forms of antique-hunting., And the
interesting thing about it all is that you will acquire some bits of
household furnishings that will remain good turough whole eons of fads,
If I were asked to state one of the best results of the study of folk-
lore, T would say that it helps to stabilize our thinking about values,
that it keeps us from starting again every generation or every new
season as if gll that humanity bas done has been a titanic mistake,

Before you feel too sorry for old Methuselah, just remember that he
could use his customs a long time without fear of hecoming ouit of style,
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STATISTICS AND FACTS

When I was a student, forty vesrs sago or so, I heard almost dalily
that farm 1life was going to the dogs, that urban life was being built
on the ruine of tus country. I heard often schemes to induce people to
"return to the soil," as the catch phrase had it. For some years I
actually felt that the great calamity was about to happen, that we
would starve to desth, And now, what a difference!

All the time these old-timers were fearful of iur future because
cnstoms were changing, & new sgriculture, based on genuine learning and
sound economics, was developing. Merely because the ouitward forms of
it differed from what older people had known, many thought it slowly
dying a8 a great challenge to humeanity. But within a few years
tangible evidences of better farming gggrgverywhere gooul us.
01ld fidlds that were abandoned when 1 was & child have been redeemeod
by modern sclientific farming and made to contribute theirrshare to
human welfare, The most fertile fields that I knew did not at their
best produce &5 much as many of the less favored ones do now. Oé 2}
farm that would have constituted a single pasture thirty years sago
'now ig produced enough for a poodesized family,

Winen I hegan to teach school, forty years ago, & high-school
graduatelout in the country away frow genuine city life wos unknown
in Kentucky. My generation bhad to go away from home to secure the
very elements of education, Think bow many country children today
tave the advanteges of &s good high schools as exist in our land.
1f I were to find myself lamenting the lack of gpportunitics of
school childrern of today, I would wore surely lament the condition
of the children in a emall town than that of children in the open
country accessible to & bigh school. The fact that so many people
have secured & basic education four years beyond the grades as we

used to know them does not in itoelf moke educated people, bhut it



forme a basié for & liberal education that college and life can and
will bring.

Tt is surprising how much country 1ife has improved its comforts
and conveniences, even though it is still far from perfect. Buit what
abont the ragred edges of our towns, even those which, like wine,
boast of their culture? Gvery time I drive out into the state,

I am impressed with the R, W, A. lines, which in & very few yoars,
years hampered by war conditions, have reached mearly every section of
svery county. Regrigeration alone is worth all the money that R. &,
A, lines cost, in improving the safety and variety of foods eaten on
the farms. Radios have penetrated just about every kind of area,
even beyond the electric lines, The remotest country wan or womsn
or child knows what the world is saying and often knows enough about
public affairs to embarrass you and me, who live and have iived for
many vears in the city.

The thing that disguste me often ie that hosts of people of my
age are still thinking only of the crude days that we spent in
the country a nelf century ago. Having left the farm as young people,
they may rhapsodize about it and pln to return to it in their old
age, but meanwhile they remain as far from farm life and the under-
standing of farm people as possible, As T have sald many times in
this column, the various farm organizations strike me as about the
moet alive groups now in existence, They are practical rather than
theoretical.  They get things accomplished and are sble to see the

achievements of each other at stated intervals. The farm population

is swmaller than it used to be but is certainly still adequate to

its tasks, Cne of my oldest acquaintances, who has been a successful

farmer longer than I havellived, told ue recently that every day of his

life he has needed to know the most abstruse secrets of chemistry to
carry on his farm. He said that a farmer cannot get too goéd én
education, that every day will offer use for the most ahtsract ﬁhases
of knowledge. And that from a man who has had little formal training
but who has grown up with the farm as it nas adapted itself to changes.
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TRERS IN TiHE YARD 660
A sudden windstorm in the early spring of 1947 toppled over
one of the largest trees in PBowling Green, a resl rewnant of the
first trees that grew up after this area ceased to be a prairie,
gfter the settlement by white men kept down most of the deslructive
grass fires, I could not help feeling a bit of sadness at the
passing of this giant ocak, which for years has been carefully guarded

agalinst

by its owners against ﬁiseases,andmmutilation by unthinking peovnle,
I began to think about trees in the vard, trees that have meant so
rauch to our houses and to our memories.

Some years ago, when I vacationed in New England,; I was struck

with the beauty of American elus two to fovr feet in diameter, which

£
i

éeem to be common everywhﬁfé; ‘ 0ld houses, reminiscent of the
Revolution, such as the one where 1 stayed in Lexington, Massachusettis,
stood far back from the winding streets, wilh wide, rolling lawns
in front,. Every one ogéhem had Americen elms, with graceful
umbrella tops, as impressive as any trees that I have ever seen,
No other tree seems capable of giving such a distinctive setting to
colonial houses with green shutters.

In Fidelity and in the surrounding country there was seldom a
yard that did-not contain sowme of the native trees, standing rignht

d W

wihere the seeds had sprouted; oaks, bickories, chestnuts, wsth such
delightful things as the whld crabapple tnat grows down there in
profusion, Nearly a1l yards hed, too, some waples that had been
brought as swmall sprouts from the cresck bottom and set out, soume of
them a long time before I could remember, Gedars were go scarce
that it was regavded as distinctive to have a big, wide one in the
front vard, A sure mark of old=house places was an old cedar,

glmost e definite a marXas the pateh of wild plums, Beech

trees grew only in the bhottoms around Fidelity, but since I left there,

the nuts have gradually been taken into the hilly country, and now



geautﬁful young beech trees are found awmong the commoner gaks and
hickories on the uplands. For guick growth nothing beats a

box elder, but most of the ones 1 have known were shori-lived,
However, I recently saw one in the yard of a lovely old country bome
that‘was merely a skeloton of its formef self but was reputed to be
wall over & hundred years old. It had outlived two generatiohs
of people who had made that place their howme,

One of the odd things about people and trees is that sometines
excellent forest trees, alresdy largce snd healthy and thoroughly
adapted to the soll, are cut down wuen a house is bullty tuen
very small snd very young native maples or else nursery steck
are started, with ages ahead of their being shade trees in any resl
gense, One such place that I knew had s row of tiny sugar maples
out among the stumps of fire old oaks. Now, forty years later,
the maples are beginnimg to take the places of the ocaks in making
shade, but the children who grew up in that yaré are now middle-aged
and never knew before they left hnome what it was to have grateful
shade around the house in the hot days of summer,

Just across the street from me is the campus of the college
wheré I bave tauvught for thirty-six yeﬁrs. No part of it is any
more besutiful than the small area that used to be the campus of

the last

Ogden College, forﬂtwenty yvears a part of Western. Years ago

& great variety of native and nursery trees were get out and care-
fully protected, The old gentleman who caused most of this to bhe
done died many years ago, but his handiwork lives on, a small campus
that is a virtual arboretum, Ndrway maples, gingko trees, cypress,
water maples, sugar maples, oaks of several species, rugged pines,
native and English lindens, and meny others are near neighbors,

each with its distié&ive leaves and fruits, its shape pattern,

What was a bleak lot when the Civil War was over is today one of the

beauty spots of my town because of its many, many trees,



AT GOOD PARTY w54 b b ,

One of the grest sztisfections in proving older is Lo sea the

£

Lengible results of wise living on thne pert of sconaintances end friends

a8 conbrasied to unwise Yiving.,  Waen vou are vonng, it often Yddfseens
thet the world is in lesgue ageivnst toe individunsl, as Bwerson siys =

many times. I7 the individual is tough enough, the world itsell bhaszs to !

vield & bit and saccept the individvel for his resl worth, Feds coue

A

snd go, So fast soweilnmes thet yonmg people nave & hard tiwe kKeeplvg up

with the wnrocession, "kkeping up with Lizzlie," iIn the words of a phrose
of some Thirty wvesrs apo, A Tew vouny weoonle in every gerneratlon
refuse to Follow 11 the foudg snd vweke up o wmiddle~sped people with

fexr more nermonent bolds on 1ife than the others heve who nave run alter

averv new thing thet hog become fashionable, Agsin and agsin I aw rewvindad

]

L )

of Biy Noger de Coverloy's cost, to witleh ne stnek o 1oné that 1t had been
in and out of sltylis twelve times,
As e college preffessor I nave bad nuwmerous bpporitunities every vear
to see the diffcrence bhetween the wise sud the nnwice cooosers. Gvery
¢, on the surfece very uuvoen

Ey

Tall a vnew crop ol freshwmen drift into onr colleg
aiike but underneath the suwrisce as verving ag people can be, Ly the
First few wesks of college 1t wonld teke s cluirvovant to see the differernce
hetwesn those who choosge for todeyv and thoees who are waking nernanent coolices,
In & few terng of collegpe, vowever, the weeding-out vrocess sturts ond
continues indefinitely, Some of thne verv ordincryy ones ef the first Lerm
in collepe nrove thamselves cepsble of adapting thewme2lves to conditious
and ﬂrowinﬁ with bthe yesrs, Othare rewmwsin perpetusl freshwen, petling no
Tartner then Tirst bage, or second, &t wmosth.

Bt it is not werely of college 1ife that I want to telk todav,
Down Fidelity woy we used {o have gouwe gueer poople who refused Lo pet
"met up" &t every cnanging cngbowm. ey viere loupined at, openly or

bohinﬂ%weir boelks, for belug svebh oddities, Bat the lanpgbiter dld not



couse them to becowme like the rest of vs. And the worild wagped on, and

sowme of Tthose 8

briad Lo bhe,

hrange people were riphi up in front without ever daving

Thev had chosen "thet gpood part" early and ned followed

thaeir ovn noges so long and so well thel they hnad even beaten the ooes who

spent, moet of thelr time trying to get chsad. Thelr long-hazdedness,

which wes nenally reparded as bhard-hesdedness, had enabled them to

-lan for wvears

here and 0oV,

shead and not be throwvm of [ the treck by & were wme tler of

In PIDATLLTY POLKS 1 heve peild my regpects Lo peversld

of these people who had Toresighbty others I heve nol wentioned because of

the fact that they sre s11ll living., T would really like Lo peint a Tew

briaf plctoree

]

of +thege long~naasdad ones justb to show tite Tussy oneg that
v

—~

being schored to somebhing parwanent will vliiwetely bring vou out in

front., Bub good manners forbidf.

One such nareon lonpy ago auit ceoltiveting big eteep hillsides, sowdlng
iz £ e 3 [ I 9 [

Fhem down permeanently, “hile bhis neighbors went soezd clearing land

thot ghonld hnave been left in timber, he kept nis steep blllisides Troun

aroaini . Today the neighborhood mervels al the foresight be sbhoed long

helfore enil counservation begcame a very necescary end pojuler tulng.

Yhen sulllies were ze numerons as old fields tnewselves, anobier Tuarmern I
3

krew wnt check
do the west,

are cowpletely

demes in soma of his gollies and allowed Japanese clover Lo

plaved as a swall boy

i
i 7

And mony of bhis gullies in which 1

filled up today, wilhlh no gign thei they ouce wsre barastenivg

the very life of his fields. One widdle~sped woman 1 knew in Flidelity

clung to the fine old furritnre that ber parents bad hrought into tne

ares Trom MNorth Corolins in o covered wagon. der neighbore feared that

i?

she woe "Letebad ivn the hnesd? when she kept on neing her veavy old fornitare

when othars wes
obtein & gmall
meke fun of.

thing end walt

"2 buving 11 the newer stnil. Today the crenky one conld
fortune frowm the o0ld, old stolf that her neigbhorg unesed to
Somevow it does net teke wmock grit to lay nold of & pood

1

wntil its real valve becomes spparent. And I am not werely

palling of o conzervaliatfl/ that refuses to change,




CHICKEN CCOPS AND HORSE TROUGHS 662

The boy on the farm when I was yourg had to be just about every-
thing; consequently, he was seldom an artist in anything, When &
fence had to be built, he helped, whnether it was a reil fence or the
later paling or wire fences, When & yoof had to be covered, he
made or Pelped make the boards and then nailed them on, Ordinary
carpentry was his every-day practice, Some of us wexe exceedin@ﬁy
awkward with tools and were not allowed to do anything that required
skill, Thus cuicken coops and horse troughs came to mean, to me,
at least, the most ordinary sort of work that any moron could do.

Nearly always at Fidelity there was & pile of lumber lying around,
often rotting because it was not stacked rightly. Lomber was plern-
tiﬁui and cheap; hence we paid little attention to it, When we
wanted a plank for some purpose, we tore up a pile of lumber and got
something suiﬁﬂble, leaving the rest open to the weather or even the
dirt. It was Jjust suchb planks, now worth big money, that I wonld
gsaw up into the right lengthe for-a horse trough. Sometimes wmy
lines were a hit crooked; but a few stout nails could nold the
plecss together, anyway, Qur horses had a great way of gnawing
the tyoughs or kicking them to pileces, It was not necessary, then,
to bhe too.particular ahout the cerpentry we used, 1 often prided
myself on wy torse troughs, but no one else aver domplimented therm,

With plenty of chickens to shelter in the nesting sesson, we
had to bave many chicken coops. I early learned how to ssw the
framework for a coop. I fudged considerably in putting on the
planks, for mome-made boards were just the thing for this, already
the right length, some of wy chicken coops, like my horse troughs,
were hardly works of art, but they served for years, Hany & %ural
----- : preacher got a full meal of fried chicken frow the inmates of my

CoOOPH.a What more could you ask in a useful or artistic object?



It hurt my feelings when I was not sllowed to show other feats
of carpentry. It is true that I could nail cn planks that my
brothers had sawed, that is, after they had used a few impressive
words to remind me of what I was doing. But nothing requiring
actval skill ever fell into my hands, To this day my fingers are
lergely thimbs, capable of making useful rather then artistic
horse troughs and chicken coops but hardly to be trusted in more
careful sawing and nailing,

It is a migtake to assume thalt there were no artistic fingers
or hands in Fidelity. Long before my clumﬁﬁ efforts &t carpentry
the Union Church was made right there by skilled workmen, yellow
poplar heing used throughout. Wails were not so coumonly used theng
hence mortised joints were to be found where eills and uprights
céme together. Planes in the nands of local carpenters smoothed
awaylﬁhe roughness of sawed lumber end left surfaces that glistened
from long use as well as from the original planing. Later bvildings
showed much of the same skill, notuing to brag about bul ueeful and
sthurdy, Everything from the frawewgrk of the bouses to the
shingle roofs showed patient skill that was good Tor tnat time and
place. Onlv efter I left home was it at all customary for an ac-
tnel carventer to be employed to erect the ordinary bulldings of
the farm or even the hounses themselves, I can recall how strange
it seemed when I was down at Fidelity on a visit once, meny years
ago, to learn that a local carpenter had the contract--imzgine fhates
to wreck a store building, salvege the moterisl worth using again,
and then erect one of the stores that still adorn the hill at
Fidelity, That was a long way from the older days, when a man
built hig own house or barn or store or had a neighborbood working
that did most of it in & single day. Mlayvbe my skill, or lack of

it, in waking borse troughs and chicken cocps was not to he laughed
at, after all.



Y A 2T\
663 .
"OUT OF THIS WORLDM

Sometimes I awm in the soclety of people who seem to be cow-
pletely "out of this world," in & current slang phrase. They do
not seem to know that there is sarth or dirt or work.or ignorance or
filth or anything ordinary. They have so0 dedicated themselves to
aesthetic things that they welk & little above the eartn, with
thelr heads in clouds of enjoyment and sesthetic delight. Sonmew
body clee does their washing and scrubbing and dish-wasiing and
ironing and cooking. They live, as favored ones on earth, too good
for what the rest of us have to do. They would not dare wention
earthly things, for fear of contaminating thelr rosy dreams. Some=
times they rush from one orgy of aesthetic enjoyment to snother,
never sated with being above the great unwashed portion of bumanity,
As 1o having nad any connection with such common-ag-gully-dust
things as those 1 write about--no, sireed

And that again reminds wme of soz%ﬁ,hingq Tolstoi, the great
democrstic prophet of Hussia, often warned his generation of the
great culture thagrﬁmssian intelligentia believed in and practiced
go moch, at the expense of the comwmon mughik, or peasant, Tolstol
gaid that a culture that could not include everybody in some fashion
wae not culture and was a menace, Whether the revolt against
czarism brought tis warning to pees I will n0£ begin to say, but
ohe wonders sometimes whether Nemesis, the goddess of evening-up,
does not laugh when we forget the commonplace things in our
heritage, I hope thet we og a nation will never need a preat
holocaust such as has translormed Hussia from the old to the

present-day,



gthologically we are all of pfetty mach the same materizl,
When any portion of the human race pretends tqd%étter than the re§t,
the only way to convince the wmajority of us is to deliver better
living, better cooperation with huwmanity, better daily policies and
actions, Any culture that fences in a smali gegment of humanity

and tries forcible feeding is likely to die by its own efforts.

Rightly or wrongly, the effete civilizetions have always fallen be«
fore the hordes of the untamed, even the unwashed,  Sometimes it
has been a great revolt against lmpossible conditionsy sometimes
it has been plain plundering of soft, undefended people. The
progress of the race thus saffers a sethack, sometimes a veritsble
Middle Ages, wheﬁjﬁhlture of the masses has to be built up slowly
from a very low level of ideals.

| Héw good are our customs? How much can they endure without
falling? Can we absorb the numerous cultural contributions of our
heterogeneous racial backgrounds and still maintain a cultural stand
apainst less valuable customs? I do not know. My own impression
after teaching dozens of children of later immigrants makes me be-
lieve that we have greatly undervated the contributions of the people
who arrived here after the days of my anceBtors and yours, There
was a sturdiness that our ancestors brought; waybeg) it would be
better to call it stubbormness, Anyway, it could stand'th;
rigors of pioneer life and pioneer religion and still keep its
ganity, It could fight s foreign enemy or a local one end still
have kindness of heart left for the needye. However, your ancestry
and mine lacked a good many things culturslly that many of the late-
comers have brought, 1f we only knew how %o utilize their-comtribu~
tion, The present-day American culture is vastly différent from
thhe one our fathers knew, but who is enough skeptic to fear the
cugtoms of our cuildren snd our neighbors' children? Or are we

still "too good for this world" in viewing our lives in terms of
those of past generations or of more highly favored pluces?



664
SHRUBS IN THEW VARD

A few weeks back I mentioned in this column the sorts of trees
that have wade our vards distinctive. Today I would like to add
my bit sbout shrubs, the shrubs that I like, and I am sure that
a very large percentage of the readers of this column 1ike, too.

Thig afterncon my wife an§4drove out with two guests to see
the late~-fall colﬁrs in the nezr-mountainous country that lies
Just north and west of our town. We wade a great loop, down through
the hilly country between Barren and Green Rivers and then back on
Kentucky Highway 71, crossing the Barvren River at its mouth, on
this trip we passed many of the most distinctive communities of ny
connty and its nearest northern neighbor, Bultler, There were new
homes nearly sverywhere snd meny old oneg that have already been
used for one to three generaltions. Tverywhere, exceplb in the
yards wnere the sactual building is still golng on, there were shrubs,
tve kinde we used to have in our wvard at IMidelity, the kind vou, too,
have in yours. Some of them had already lost their leaves, but
others, like lilacs, were almost as green as they were before frost,
I could not heldp rejoiwing at living in a time when old-fashioned
shrubs for the yard bave so wmuch respect and so much care,

Imagine a country house without its attendant lilac bushes, as
I said so long ago in this column,. The very nature of the lilsc,
a slow-growing shrub, implies a planned beauty in dooryards, for
forward-looking people had to plant for the future when they set out
lilacs, Children and grand-children cesh in on the foresight of
their ancestors, One ¥French lilac that I passed today is seventy-
five yesars old at the very least and now covers & space comparable
with that of a good-sized shade tree, T"veryf spring it is for days
s wealth of color and perfume that ties us bhack with a past that

already seems remots, Lilecs just do not spring up overnight and



‘pecome landmarks; they have to devote years to becoming the great
old wemories that many of them are,

quick-growing forsythia is seen in many ysrds,; a pretty
shrub at any season and especlally early in the spring, before the
leaves appear, when it is covered with its yellow profusion of
blossoms, Rarly spring also brings the gorgeous apple blooms of
the japonica, and the late fall brings the sweet-scented apples
in their mellow ripeness, Althes wmay seem old-fashloned to many
people, but & hedge of thils old standby can soon be developed
in alunost any kind of soil. I love the snowball bushes that
sti1l)l flourish in many yards, They renind me of their wild kin-
dred, wild hydrangea, and their aristocratic cousins of later
development, such as the hydrangeas in Southern gardens, 1 am
guite partial to the calycantbus, or sweet&gmelling shwub. Never
sny too hﬁardy here, it thrives in the wild state in the Great
Smokies, I recall myg surprise the first time I found whole
thickets of it growing like weeds by the roedside. I wondered how
my old neighbbors would have regarded such an unexpected slght after

their long years of efforts to keep their calycanthus bushes prowing

and blooming, And old-fashioned roses, big as snhrubs, have by no
means lost their beauty and place in our lives, Sturdy as ploneers,

resistent to many of the diseases that attack their delicate wmodern
relatives, they look like the plain, common, but genuine values of
ordinary living in the open country, And there are others, in the
words of my freshmen when ihey run out of something to say,

"too numerous to mention," &1l of thewm contributing to the vigorous

wholesomeness of the country doorvard.




THE SATURDAY NIGHT BATH GEDH

For years I have intended to write sn essay about the Baturday-
night bhath, For sowe reason or other 1 have kepl putiing off this
plessant duty. Today, when I read a section of the Duke of Windsor's
memoirs, I decided not to wait any longer, In spite of bnis being
a prince and only = few yesrs younger than I am, he, too, was brovught
up on the good o0ld custom of & weekly all-over bath, snd in a portable
tin bhathitub, at that. Sometimes I feel rather far away from royvalty,
but that confession on his part makes him almost kinfolks of mine,

RBathing of any sort was somewhat of an ordeal &t Fidelity and
elsewhere wnen waler was scarce énd nard to draw frowm cistern or well,
Of course, fhere wes the hurried and rather sketehy ablution early
in the movning, especlally sketchy on cold mornings woen only cold
water was at hand, Waen we ceme in from tue fields st noon, we
took a good hand-and-face-snd-neck scirub, with home~made lye soap,
When we went barvefooted, we went through the wotion of washing our
ieet before poing to hed, The handiest thing for tonis, as I have
so often said, is a tub in which salt wmackerel has bhesn sbipped, Wy
doctor fathertliked salt mackerel as well as other strong-tasting
foods; consequentliy, we alwsys had & foqt Lub, On Sunday mornings
when we were little, Big Sister took the cuff of some long-nsndled
underwear for a washrag and rolled the dirt up on our exposed parts,
I always accused my Big Sister of rubbing off the hide itself when
she made ue feady for Sunday School, The worst part of this washing
wes her rubbing my neck the wrong way: this may zve loosened sowme
more dirt, but it positively uurt, Lven the wmewmory of this weekly
agony &till rewmains,

But these warhings were at best only partial and were looked

upen as rontine duty, 1t was a debt to society when we bathed



all over, It is true that & washpan is a bit swall for such a big
job, but & washpan full of soapy water can accomplish wonders., OSome-
times we got the bowl of the washbowlesnd-pitcher set in the frént
room and thus had & few more cupfuls of water to wash off a week's
acovmulation of dirt and dead skin. In summer, especislily, we
sometimes heated up a lot of water and poured it intoe a washtub,
Now, & bath in a washtub is reslly something; 1f you are small, yon
can splash eround and imagine vourself everything from a duck to &
hippopotamus. It probably was becsuse of this splashing around
thet Mother usually had me to take such a bath aut_in tne yard
behin?@he house, where I could not be seen by people cofing for the
doctor, In winter we usuvally could dispense with thig big amount
of water and calm our consciences merely by using a weshpan,

My flavorite Saturday bath was one that combined real pleasure
with painful duty. Ve boys would go to the creek, ostensibly to
take a beth but reslly to splash and be veritable water aniwmals for
a8 long a itime as we could, We tool with uve a big hunk of Big Dsal
soapy strong and ill-smelling, That was often for the looks of
the.thing, though, for most parents at Fidelity regarded swimming
for its own sake as rather wicked. I am pretty sure that we often
brought back our Big Deal soap unused, but we had been in some very
cold, clean water for an hour or two, Sometimes the water was so
cold that we had to get out of the wasbing hole and run up and down
the sandy shore, A favorite trick was to rub ourselves &ll over
with sand, unconsciously rubbing off some dirt in the process. This
restored our circwlation enough for us to run back into the washing
hole to get rid oﬁ%he sand, Bipbt or tem such stunts should bave
wrought some needed changes in the cleanliness of our bodies, But
too often we ran home in a gawme of teg and were dripping wet with
sewealt by the time we got there, Anyway, no parent waes so cruel as

to compel ws to resort to a washpan or tub after g whole afternoon
in the creek,



MODERN CONVENIZENCEDS 666
People who are under forty, especlally in towns and cities,

5;}‘ mey heve considerable difficulty in believing that sof many of
our so-called modern conveniences were entirely absent or virtually
unknown when I left IFidelity at Christmze, 1906, We have & way of
taking for granted that what was here when we counld Tirst remember
had always been here, As I so often say, a genuine historical sense
is lacking in most people,

Sunpose we enumerate some of the modern conveniences taail
few people had forty years ago. Screens for houses were barely
coming in in wost parts of Kentucky then, Where I stayed when I
taught my first school, in 1907, there were scresns around the
kitehen and dining rooms, but elsewbere, even in my own room, they
were lacking, though two big norseponds were within a few yards of
my windows,. Many of my old neighbors at Fidelity fought screens
as bitterly as they had previously fought Vankees, Bvery time I
hear some fatuous person bragging about Negro cooks on the fine old
plantations, 1 cannot help thinking about this lack of screens and
otner things.,

Jnet before I left Fidelity, the parcel post law was passed,
Woat would country or city people do today without parcel post
packages? When the law went into effect, there was a perfect
orgy of buving from wail order houses, Formerly we had had to
instruct the company to ship our stuff by express or freight; now we
conld go to our own mailboxes on the Big Road &nd get our packages,
Yon must remember, algo, that thousands of the rural free delivery
routes of today were not in existence vntil long after 1806. But
at nearly every croesroad there was a tinv postoffice, where the

coveted parcel could be picked up,



Telephones were by no means Couumon in 1906. I still rejoieé
that I wss one of the crew that put up the first telephone line
east of Fidelity. 1 got to use the party line for nearly two years
before I left the farm., Remote as Fidelity was, there were plenty
of plsces where the tele%one did not extend until long after 1 helped
introduce the contraption to our end of the county.

The first sutomobile I ever saw was in a show window at Clinton

when I srrived thers on December 27, 1906, to begin my education,

Tt was not much bigger than an old-fashioned cart minus the shafts,
People passed that show window in droves and mede all the known wise
cracks about the horseless carrisge,. A little later I saw an auto
at Paducah that had come down to meet the train. And tne thing
actuslly started, after a deal of coughing and a fit of St. Vitus
dsnce, When I arrived at Bowling Green, in 1908, there were Jjust
threes cérs here, and how they did scare horses; As late as 1615,
the vear I got married, it wes not at all rare for country boys to
throw rocks at passing automobiles, as if the machines were some
unearthly things that must be outlawead,

In 1927, when Iindbergh {lew alone across the Atlantic, the
number of radios in my town waBg very limited. i recall tunat I
happened to be at the howe of one of our faculiy wembers on a
matter of business that day, when someons turned on the radio and
aceidentally found Charles Lindbergh talking. I think that was one
of the first broadcasts I recall having heard, 0f course, there had
been many previous ones, but I had not heard them., ily own first
radio dates from 1932, quite late in world nistory, of course, but
school teachers are not and have never been blessed with mouch money.

How queer &1l these things must seem to any younger person

who reads this columni But mavbe vou, too, will soon be recalling
how many new gadgets have come into use since yon were only a child,



6C?
HAY IN THE WAGONBED

When families were large and conveyances were gcsrce, i1l used
to he a good old custom to put a generous amount of nay or straw
in the wagon bed, cover it with a jeans gquilt or two, and let the
smaller members of the femily ride thus in state to church. of
course, Mamﬁy and Pappy sat up front.on the spring seat,.with the
littlest one in Mammy's lap or sitting on the séat beside uer. Now,
there are worse places {0 ride than tois paddéd cu%@on in tne wagon
bed, Vou have lots of room to roll around when the wagon hits
s rough spot. And vou can ride in & whole lot of ways: sitting,
lying down, on your knees, 0T & combination of all these, When the
long, hard dey is over at church, after the morning sermon, the
dinner on the ground, an%ﬁhe sfternoon service, yvou may want to
lie down and nap, intermittently, all the way home. 1f the service
ig a night one, vou are more than likely asleep when the pfogram enaGs,
away along in the nigut, and have to be carried and laid on the
cushioned wapon hed, When vou get nome, you can hardly remember
the next dav absut ever héving pone to church at nigoht.

Whnen bugglies and surréss came in, voungsters soon b=2gan to
feel inferior when they rode on & quilt in the wagon bed. They
longed to see the dav when tue fzwnily could be prosperous enougn to
own & surrgy, so the yvounger generétion could be on an equal footing
with the neighbors' children. Sowme times the family never owned &
surrey, but the bovs, as they got big enough, could ride some of tne
vounger horses and mnles snd thus avold riding in the wagon bhed,
The familv bugpy could carry all the wmenbers of a small family, by
tucking in a small one or two in front and letting tﬁo or More
stond up behind. Thig was infinitely bétter, from the point of

view of the youngsters, than riding in & wagon.




Riding on a quilt over sowme straw is always assoclated in my
%ind with srnother contemporary custom, that of taking & pallet to
church to spread out for the drowsy ones when the nigut sorvice
dragged on into the small hours,ef the nighi. I have seen
the aisles of a conntrj churech virtually stopped with pallets, their
occupants sleeping rdght on through deathbed accounts and graveyard
scenes, Bligsfully unconscious of their sins and the dire punishments
awaliting thewm, 1t wos often a scene of confusion when the call
came for mourners, for it was necessary to roll the sound-asleep
children in near the pews to &llow room for the procession. At the
conclumion of the servicesgat lonpg last, in the Duke of Windsor's
wordsg there was ga deal of wrestling to get the limp little fellows
transferred from the chureh floor to the wagon bed and its soft
sleeping place.

Tt was once felt to he much more dignified to ride in a straighti~
bhacked chair in a wagon than to sit in an undignified way on the
guilt and straw. 1 have often wondered at the jolting endured to
keep up appearances, In spite of the hatred the children tad for
the quilt, I much prefer it to the bhouncing énd cther anticg of the
chaire in the wagon, Of course, if enough spring seats could be
found; real comfort was asttainseble, but spring seats were not too
plentiful at Fidelity. Beeides, & soft, easy ride to and from

church might have been conducive to soft morsls.




THE IVOHRUM 668
Rapcently, when I was ascked to speak on the program at our
annual Founders' Dav, T looked over some of my old diavies to try
to recapivnre some of the flavor of older times. Toough 1 was con-
cerned primarily with the history of my own college, I could not help

wondering at some of the pesging institutions of communities like

mine or like vours, 1l ran scross several references to lyceun

prograﬁs, programs attended by o large number of our fellow-townsmen
as well sg hv the school people themselves. And some of these
programe were really verv unusuval, jodred bv gtandards of that time
or this.

| The lycenm season vepsn in tihe £all by or before Thankspiving
and ran on wntil late spring. “eff Lud no football or baskethell
then and few other distractions. Redlio had pot heen heard of,
If wou hnezard @ preat musician or & great lecturer, vou bhad to dress
up and attend & program, for which von paid a ressonable sum,. Picture
shows were jost cowming into pornlarity, but meny people had not vet
formed the hahit of attendins theny., It wag looked upon as slightly
frivelons %o atftend s pictvre show and even more so to talk about
one in a social gathering, Bt there was sowmething hiphbrow zbownt
the lwceum: nobody was ashemed to wention vaving aneard some wonderful
program &t the local lyceum conrse,

In looking hack over those veors, two-thirds of & generstion

aro, I am amazed at the voriety snd guslity of many of tue things.

we gaw and heard, - Sucn eminent speakers ag Tilliam Jennings Byvan
and Bdward Amberst 0Lt appeared regnlaorly on lveeum prograins. There

were megical numbers the equal of anvthing we can hear over the radio.
Such entertaining features as the Swiss Bell-ringers and magiciars
and yarn-spinners, like Ralph Bingham, eunllvened the course and kept

it Ffrom being too bighbrow.,



Closely akin to the lyceuwm proper and sowmetimes a part of it
was the traveling theatrical iroupe, often of international fame,
I saw 3ir Philip Ben Greet in several Shakespeare plays a§ parts of

lyceum prograns, A dozen other companies appeared in our town or

neignboring college towns. Bven great sympnony orchestras fron
the Bast came to us, bringing the flsvor of the big cities. Opera

starg,. direct from the Metropolitan, sang to us and founcﬁs oiten

a very appreciative and vnderstanding audience. VOne graeat sinper
wag said to have been somewhat chagrined when sbe landed in Bowling
Green and saw woal a swmell town 1L was but wae thritled woen ner
program got sueb hiph scelasim, I recall how soe sang encore after
ancore wien we saowed her thut sven we conntry wicks knew pood wmusic
when we heard it.

Ay stadents of the current yesr sowetimes langt when 1 t21l thew
vow we nsed to take onur dates te these higobrow programs. Toe
populer netion seoms Lo b%ﬁﬂ&ﬁ young people in love or Lrying to
be cennot appreciate snytoing except sowme ball game or a moving
picture, ith numerone wusical organizeations alwavs available,
with & radio ready at a second's warning to bring the best or the
wWorst in me&ddyy snd with ecars already cranked up to go to Louisville
or Fashville to see and hear btne truly preat, these mounger people
sometimes fail Lo see how we bad to grab our culture where we were,

2.

The astonistiing thing is that we managed fto get a pretty good
sample of the various kinds of cuwlinre, thanks to the iveaum and its

kinﬁred DIOSTens.
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Recently I have read Townsend Scudder's CONCORD: AMERICAN TOWN,
a fascinating bistory of Concord, Massachusetts, and its part
in American hisgtory since its founding in 1635. The author has
especially taken up the events of national scope in which Concord
people had a part. It is astonishing how many able people and
virile ideas have come from that little town, less than half as large
as the one-I live in, What town or city wounld wesZi§ not be proud
of such writers ss Emerson and Thoreau, such sculptors as Daniel
Chester French, such bhotaniste as HKphraim Wales Bull, tne perfecter
of thne Concoré grape? However, this is not the impression that
is greatest in the book, however important may=be Concord's contri-
bution to our national 1life, Ag I read, especially the later
chapters, I was more and more impressed with the powerful effect of
the old traditions and custows of this guaint, historic little New
England town. Regardless of the racial or linguistic origin of
the people of Concord today, they are all genuine Concordians,
inheritors of the great names and great events of the place. The
thirty-five boys who dled in World War II who had called Concord
home bore names that only sbout half the time echoed the original
names of the Puritan settlers, Decorations for bravery included
foreign-born boys from many parts of the world, especially Italy,
Cbncord, as 1 recall from a visit tnere in the threefoundredth year
of its life, hes many citizens who speak New Ingland inglisn brokenlyp
but they speak it raﬁher than their natiee languages, and their
children are as wmch New Sngland in 211 folkways as the descendants
of the RBnlkleys, the Hoars, the Lmersons Lthemselves,

As a teacher of lanpuage I have often been impressed with the

great influence on our speech hy the earliest settlers, in Virgpinia




E

. and Messachusetts especially, Those early comers not only acquired

land and set up homes; they established a trend in speech tunat efists

to this day. Thousands of later immigrants learned to speak in the
manmer of the first séttlers, I'ne schicols consciously and unconscious-
ly perpetuated the speech of the founders, S0 persistent has

this custom been that people four generations away from New Bngland

retaein some of their ancestors' distinctive prorunciations;y Tide-
water pronunciation of gu in such words as house seem never to die B

out, Aven the rate of speed used in these two areas persists, so
that the quick, deep New Anpland speech and the egually deep but
much slower speect of the old-fasghioned Southerner are typical
wherever found,

Whereveyr the New Fnplanders went as emigrants, thev took with
them their distinetive custome, so tnat a village in southern Michigan
may look slmost exactlv like one in Hassachusetts or Msine, The
orgenization of covernment, in t.s sawme wav, follows the New ang land
pattern, The Southern county seet town is reneated in the nearer
Hiddle West failthfullyvy there are towns in sovtuern Indisns that
could be wmoved south of the Ohio River and reestablished without
being detected as f@reiﬁn. A state like Indiana or I1llinois illyg=-
trates these two major factors in our Americen civilization very
well, Starting st the Obio River, one finds no especizl chenge fronm
Kentucky or even fartuer sonth: toen, hevond Indianapolis, ne is in
a new world, Taoe tewpo of life is differents the buildings reflect
& different origin: locszlisms of expressions sound slightly strange
or like something in a book, so far as & Southerner is concerned,

In spite of an enormous infiltration of Pennsvlvania Germans, manvy
later Gernans, a good many French, and hosts of later migratiops,
the earliest impressions remain, actually changing the late-comers

from the South or the Bust or from foreign lands into the establis hed
pattern.
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