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Sweet 

'By Zi graves 

Ish&I 
Since I have been writing about 

my younger days and many of the 
memories Ish and I shared in those 
years I had better get a few more in 
before they take their place in the 
dark regions of an old storage ben 
and get lost This was one of the joys 
of having him close by these last few 
years. And this past year he has taken 
me to places and happenings when 
we were young that must have been 
written by pencil instead of ink, for 
they were faint when I coaxed them 
outof hiding. When he was ill enough 
to give up his piddling around with 
odd jobs, he always needed to have 
something to do, said it kepc him 
from getting old, we would sit and 
talk for a change. It was then he 
brought back memories I had all but 
forgotten. 

One of the earliest episodes I 
remember was him taking my hand 
and pulling me after him to hide under 
the house so Mom couldn't punish us 
for wetting the bed. Now we were 
only babies, perhaps two and four, 
but mom made no allowances for 
age. she wanted dry beds. (Punish-
ment did not stop it, age and control 
did.) But under that floor was dry dirt 
with doodle bugs thai could be coaxcd 

out if one knew the secret of getting 
them to. he knew the secret Again, 
he brought back the picture of Dad 
sleeping under the "cow cliff'--onc 
in a series of cliffs close to our house 
that probably had been the home for 
Indians in the past. Now it was known 
as the "cow cliff for cows sought the 
coolness and space to rest in during 
the warm days of summer and pro-
tection in the winter. It was a com-
fortably cool room, and big enough 
for a cot, so dad chose to sleep there 
when he was on the night shift at the 
brickyard. He not only reaped the 
benefits of the cool space.and lack of 
flies buzzing around his face, he also 
escaped the noise of little kids inter-
rupting his sleep. Ish also reminded 
me of the stories told of my two older 
brothers catching snakes aj\d teach-
ing him how to hold them while they 
tied strings around their necks. Then. 
I remembered hearing Jim and George 
laugh, when they got together in their 
adult years, and told about the antics 
they played when they were little 
boys living on Perry Branch, such as 
catching snakes and tieing them up in 
a tree and leave them there. They 
must have been ornery little boys. 

And he remembered all themoves 
we made from one house to another. 
The first one I remembered was when 
we moved from where I was bom to 

the one just above my grandparents 
home on Henderson Branch, in Ol-
ive Hill. Ky. That was an exciting 
move for me. We moved into a bigger 
and nicer house than the one 1 was 
bom in and our lifestyle changed. 
This was the house with a high front 
porch across the front and when Mom 
went to church, just across the hollow 
from as, Dad would call us to comc 
and sit there and listen closely so we 
could hear mom and Grandpa lead 
the singing. She had a clear soprano 
voice thv could be heard a long dis-
tance away and Grandpa'sdecp tenor 
voice was a perfect match for it That 
may have been where 1 learned to ap-
preciate good voices and harmony. 
We have always been a family of 
music lovers. And especially of voices 
that never seemed to be strain*! when 
a high note was reached. Mom's was 
one of these. 

Ish took me back to the lime our 
little cousin died with whooping 
couch and we were allowed to go see 
her at the viewing only if we pulled 
up fresh young onions from the gar-
den and. as dad said, "chaw on them 
while you are there." He had been 
taughtchewingon fresh green onions 
would keep us from getting the dread 
disease. It just may have done that, 
for we did not get it then. 

The two room sc hool was close by 
and Ish began his schooling here. He 

remembered how mom would 
dampen his hair and comb it with a 
part on the side. She was always a 
stickler for having kids go to school 
with clean hands and fatf sandniccly 
combed hair, parted in the right place, 
he also reminded me of the tram road 
where a Iittle engine, called a "dinky" 
drew a train of several small cars that 
hauled clay from the hills to the brick-
yard where dad worked. So. some 
limes mom would get permission to 
take us to her mom's just beyond the 
mines, on the train. We would be 
placed in the second car, for there 
was no room in the tiny cab for more 
than engineer. Then comc back home 
the same way after spending the day 
at Grandma's house. 

I guess this was about the lime an 
incident occurred I do not remember 
ever happening. Hcsaid 1 pushed him 
out an open window and when he fell 
he landed on a piece of glass and cut 
his foot. He was never known to tell 
an outright lie. so I must have been 
the mean little sister he says I was. 
But I couldn't have been more than 
three or four, at the most, so I would 
I ike lo bet icve he had been teasing mc 
and I retaliated. He definitely was a 
lease. Bui the leasing was always 
done with a smile, showing rows of 
sparkling white teeth. Maybe he had 
just tweeked my hair, a habit he had. 
and I didn't like it. Anyway that set a 
pattern for our life. Even as teenagers 
and young adults he did the leasing, 1 
ihc retaliating. Never in anger, my 
retaliating, when my apron would be 
lying on the floor or my sash untied, 
would be, now just why did you have 
to do (hat? 

During the last few weeks of his 
illness he said the couch was more 
comfortahlc than the bed so that was 
where I would find him when 1 went 
to check upon him. He was not one to 
give up and he seemed to know when 
he took to the bed il would be his final 
move. So I always found him dressed, 
as if ready to go out, and lyi ng on the 
couch. His cane, which was also a ' 
new addition to his trying tq stay 
active, close by. Somctimq&Icould 
coax a faint remembrance of a smile 
from the grimace of pain on his face 
when I would reverse his teasing, 
ihen follow it with, "ah-ha, got you 
thai lime." 

On one of these visits, I think it 
was the day I relieved Pauline, so she 
could take care of some business. 1 
was silling close enough so we could 
understand each other, both of us 
have problems hearing, I was mas-
saging his feel and legs with lotion. 
One leg and foot was finished and I 
could sec he was too weak and tired 
to lift the other so I offered to do it 
later. Oh. no you don't get easy, al-
ways finish what you start, don't you 
remember the rule we were raised 
with? I was more than glad to finish 
iL Then he was refreshed enough lo 
go back to our early days again. He 
seemed to be trying to crowd every 
memory of his past into these last 

'days. This was of our visit jto 
Grandma's when we were young 
teenagers. Mom wanted to visit her 
mother and Ish and I took her. After 
helping grandpa get in some com for 
lunch Ish and I went to pick blackber-
ries for a pic. There was a nice patch 
of them just above ihc house so we 
didn't have to change clothes. Soon 
after arriving on the hillside, and in 
the midst of ihc berry patch, I heard 
birds calling to one another, and they 
sounded so close 1 stopped picking 
.long enough to sec where they were. 
And sure enough they were close, 
circling just above Ish's head and he 
was talking to them in thcirlanguagc. 
I had known before he could mock 
them but this was my first time lo 
witness il. And il wasn't just one kind, 
there was Robins, searching for their 
mate. Sparrows fluttering around and 
I can't remember the others, but I do 
remember several kinds coming to 
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Great Pre-Owned Vehicles 
at Even GREATER PRICES11 
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1998 Pontiac Grand Prix 
4 Dr. Red, loaded 

* 1 2 , 9 9 5 / ^ 5 MO. 

1997 Toyota Camry LE 
Loaded, Low Miles, Automatic 
S 1 2 . 9 9 5 / ' 2 7 5 M O . 

m 
1996 Honda Accord LX 

4 Dr.. Auto, Fully Equipped 

* 1 1 . 9 9 5 / ' 2 5 3 M O . 

1998 Mitsubishi Mirage 
4 Dr, Automatic, Air 

*7,995/$169 Mo. 

1999 Nissan AHima GXE 
Automatic, Loaded 

S 1 2 . 9 9 5 / S 2 5 5 M O . 

i r j s a r a * . 

1998 Chevy Malibu 
Auto, V6, Loaaed, Spoiler 

* 1 0 . 9 9 5 / S 2 3 3 MO. 

v 

1998 Ford Taurus SE 
Loaded 

*10,995/*233 Mo. 

1999 Chevy Lumina HZ 
3800, V6, Loaded 

*13 .750 

1999 Mercury Cougar 
V6, Auto, Loaded 

*14 9 9 5 

1999 Dodge Stratus 
Auto, Low miles. Loaded 

Hi.995/*235 Mo. 

1996 Chevy Monte Carlo LS 
Loaded 

*8 7 5 0 

1998 Mercury Mystique 
4 Dr. Auto, Loaaed 

*9 «?nn/*200Mo. 

1996 Monte Carlo LS 
Black, spoiler. Local Trade 

*7.995/'186 Mo. 

£3 
1999 Ford F-150 

Stepside, Sport, 8,000 Miles 

*15,995 
1997 Chev. Ventura Van 

LS, Loaded 

$19, 5 00/*264 Mo. 

1998 Jeep Cherokee Ltd. 
4 Dr. 4x4,̂ 0,000 Miles 

*16.995 

1999 Chevy S-10 
Air, Stereo, 11,000 Miles 

1997 Jeep Wrangler 
5 Speed, Rear Seat, Alloys 

s10.995/ ,2i5Mo. 

1996 Chevy S-ldX-Cab 
LS, 4x4, Auto, One Local Owner 

*12.995 
1995 Chev. Silverado 

X-Cab, Auto, Loaded. 33.000 Miles 

* 1 4 9 9 5 

99 Pontiac Sunfbt, 4 Dr.. Auto W H 6 M 0 . 
97 Cher. Cavalier C4, Coupe, 27K...... *8,995/»1WMo. 
99Che*.Luminals,Alloys,Loaded.. l12,99S/l255lto. 
98 Biddt Century, 4 Or.,Autft Loaded l10,S00/'222Mo. 
98 Ford bcort Coup ZJQ '7,99V»1W Mt. 
97M*rcuryTra<er,40r,Autft11K .... %50fV>179M«. 
97 Ford Ringer, One local Owner 

V6,Autu 33,000 Miles 
92 Nissan X£, 4i4, local Trade, Oat Stupe *5,995 
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