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Active equals action---bicycles, tricycles, and jeeps

My first toy on wheels was a triwood to the house. My own children
cycle and I remember
spent hours riding bicycles
riding it about the
or other riding toys that
yard for hours at a
relied on their physical
time. The same was
ability to propel them.
true of my stick
They grew to be strong,
“horse”, a discarded
active, and healthy, and
hoe handle which had
they maintain healthy
an old pie pan nailed
lifestyles to this day.
on it for a “head”. I
I have young friends
ran about the yard
who spend a lot of time in
with the “horse”
their yards, and they have
between my legs, prefive or six-year-olds that
tending to chase
generally spend time there
Bob Allan Dunaway with them. However,
something….can’t
remember what!
while they are mowing
Playing with cousin
grass or other task about
Byron when visiting at Enon, we
the yard, their children are “dritook turns pushing each other all
ving” a battery powered miniature
over the yard in his little red
jeep up and down a paved or
wagon. When not using the wagon
cement driveway.
for play, we used it to haul stove
To be fair, there are times they
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practice kicking a soccer ball into a
goal net, but, most of the time the
“jeep” is speeding about the yard.
Fortunately, our city does have a
summer program which caters to
youngsters to participate in various
sports, yet much of the time I
observe children here and there
glued to their cell phones and it
appears the body parts most exercised is their thumbs and fingers.
Again, to be fair, as I have
become more sedate in these “later
years”, aside from the time I spend
writing these little memories, I find
a game or two on the computer that
mesmerizes me for short periods. It
requires no interaction with another living person, and I can quit mid
game without a penalty, and I do
not suffer from fatigue. Is there a
similarity there somewhere?

Things you just don’t do...Why?
By Larry Holmes
“Don’t” may be one of the very first words an American
baby hears. “Don’t do that! Don’t touch that! Don’t go
there!”
In the same breath, “Why?” may well be one of the first
questions an American baby learns. Most of us learned
to follow the “Don’t whatever” with the “Why” question.
In my case, I was capable of carrying the “Why” question
to the extreme. I was blessed with parents and grands
who were more than capable of responding appropriately
to the same extreme.
Parents of my day were well versed in Proverbs 13-24
and “spared not the rod” or, in my Mom’s case, the
switch. Sadly, in today’s world not only is it not politically correct to spank, but many parents live in fear of being
arrested and hauled into court risking even imprisonment for doing so. It might be worth noting that we had
no school shootings then, violent crime was mostly
unheard of and our “drug problem” was Winston cigarettes and a can of Bud. (The regular Bud. We didn’t
care if we got fat.). I’m not implying a connection. Just saying it is what it is.
In my Dad’s case, he NEVER used the
rod, but when you heard the popping of
that size 42 leather belt as it flew out of
those khaki pants at the speed of light, it
was a heavenly delight if it ended right
there. You did NOT want to experience the
sensation of that same belt as it burned
into the skin of your bottom. Most of the
time, Daddy could quickly fix most parent-child “situations” with a simple look. A flash of those eyes would let
you know that you were milliseconds from your bottom
sharing a close resemblance to a pin cushion the next
morning.
Much of our educational experience is self-taught.
They said, “Don’t play with fire!” Many of us did not
take that to heart, but when our fingers were blistered as
a result of not heeding that warning, we learned “the
hard way.” Other situations dictate that learning the
hard way isn’t an option. I never believed it was my duty
to correct my nephews with rare exceptions, so I didn’t.
Only one got a swift pop on the bottom from me. He was
a toddler and I walked into the room just as he was in
the process of sticking a fork into an electrical outlet.
Jerking him quickly away from the outlet and simultaneously giving him a loud “NO!” and a pop on the bottom, it
scared the daylights out of him. Learning the hard way,
in that situation, was not an option.
Dad was good to us. He and Mom both extended mercy
to us many times when it was definitely not deserved.
One exception was gun safety. We’ve probably heard the
proverbial thousand times that “you can make a mistake
with most anything and learn from it, but just one mistake with a gun and someone can die.” So we got no
mercy when it came to guns. To this day I cringe when I
see someone pick up a gun with a finger on the trigger.
You just don’t do that. You never hand a loaded gun to
someone. (I violate that one with my baby brother occasionally as I KNOW he knows how to handle it and I
trust him with my life.)

Jim Croce had a popular song hit the charts, “You
Don’t Mess Around With Jim,” in the early ’70’s.
“Messing around with Jim was one of the things he sang
about that you just “don’t do” including tugging on
Superman’s cape and spitting into the wind and pulling
the mask off the ole Lone Ranger. In the mind of most of
us, those are all things we know you just don’t do regardless that they are mostly unsaid.
I wasn’t a big fan of Jim Croce, but that song came
home to me when the pop stations began playing it. It
was some ten or so years earlier. I was 16-ish and in
school at Salem. We had a pasture behind the “big barn”
on the dairy farm where young calves were allowed to
graze oats and ryegrass. Dad needed to temporarily
fence off part of that pasture to allow the grass to grow
in one section as the calves grazed the other.
Somewhere around that time, Sears and Roebuck came
out with their fancy new “Weed Whacker Grass & Weed
Cutter” electric fence. For Dad’s purposes, this was
exactly the thing that he needed. So Mom filled out an
order form from the “big” catalog, wrote a
check and mailed it to Sears & Roebuck.
A week or so later, Mr. Sedley Rayburn,
the renowned mail carrier on Route 3,
Jayess, delivered the new Weed Whacker
and W.T. immediately installed it.
That Weed Whacker worked by sending
out pulses of low-amperage, high-voltage
electricity. Just how high I was yet to
learn. The idea was that when grass or
weeds grew into the electric wire, the electric pulses
would gradually kill the plant rather than shorting out.
Or something like that.
Growing up in the country, your “restroom” is, many
times, where you happen to be at the moment. City folks
can’t relate to that. That said, young country boys quickly learn that equally important with not spitting into the
wind, you also don’t tinkle into the wind. That much I
knew.
To this day I’m not sure where my mind was, but it
was NOT where I was. We had finished milking and
cleaning up. An expectant mama cow did not come up
that afternoon, so we all head out in different directions
to find her. My direction was North. Unfortunately that
was parallel to the Weed Whacker-powered electric fence.
As I ambled toward the woods through the pasture walking next to the electric fence, it happened. The urge hit
me.
Tinkling on that electric fence was NOT on my list of
planned achievements that day, but for reasons unknown
to this day it suddenly arrived at the top of that list. The
sounds that emanated from my voice would have made
Tarzan blush and Luciano Pavarotti proud. I saw the
heavens open up and the flashes of a billion exploding
stars. My eyeballs extended so I was looking back at my
nose and I could feel the fire of 50,000 volts of Weed
Whacker energy as they gyrated through my body and
flew out every orifice.
And some ten years later, Jim Croce sang, “you don’t
spit into the wind.” And I thought, Jim boy, that ain’t all
you don’t do!
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Across
1. Imitated
5. Stainless ____
10. First man
14. Showed up
15. Violin's kin
16. Volcanic rock
17. Machu Picchu
dweller
18. Chloroform, e.g.
20. Act
21. Sailor's drink
22. Ranting speech
23. Snoozed
25. Vacation spot
27. Eager
29. Creepy
33. First game
36. Can metal
38. Mild oath
39. Young fellow
40. ____ de toilette
42. Agt.
44. Slender pole
45. Long, narrative
poem
47. Married woman
(abbr.)
49. Ambulance alarms
51. Curses

53. Pointed beard
55. Mean
57. Hearsay
61. Wide street
64. Eureka!
66. Naught
67. Engaged in festivities
69. Suggestion
70. Borders
71. Fixed gaze
72. Salty drop
73. Otherwise
74. Slackens
75. House additions
Down
1. Etching fluids
2. Wall board
3. Roast host
4. Without expression
5. Blemish
6. Professor's protection
7. Carbon, e.g.
8. City trains
9. Game of chance
10. Warned
11. Information
12. Ardent
13. Aromatic spice

Albert Wood joined the
staff of Tylertown High
School this week., He was
a math teacher in the
high school.

50 years ago...

A 20-unit low rent
housing development
with recreation area was
expected to be completed
by mid-April, according to
developers. The project
was being constructed
through financing from
the Farmers Home
Administration.

60 years ago...

Local 605 of the
Amalgamated Clothing
Workers Union installed
Cagie Holmes as president, taking over the
position from Mrs. A.O.
Turnage, who had served
for the past four years.

70 years ago...

The Garden Club and
Garden Guild announced
a camellia show Jan. 22
at the Tylertown High
School library.

80 years ago...

Introducing...

Candidates for 2019

The candidates listed in this column have authorized The Tylertown Times
to announce their candidacies for the offices in the election this year.
This listing is not necessarily a complete listing of all qualified candidates.

Sheriff
(Incumbent)

Justice
Court Judge

Supervisors

•Ryan Bruhl (D)

• Kyle Breland (D)

Second District
(Incumbent)

First District

•Larry Montgomery (D)
(Incumbent)

Second District

•Tommy Myers (D)

Willie Broom of Dexter
community left for
Washington, D.C., where
he accepted a position as
an aide in the House
building. He will continue
his studies at George
Washington University.
He had been in Jackson
for over a year where he
maintained high scholastic honors as a student at
the Jackson School of
Law.

Picture from the Past

•Doug Popwell (D)

•Bruce Stogner (D)
•Danny Stogner (D)
Fourth District

•Terry Reid (D)
Fifth District

•Clennel Brown (D)
(Incumbent)

Chancery Clerk

• Janine J. Forbes (D)
• Shannon Fortinberry (D)
• Cindy Crain Ginn (D)

Tax Assessor/
Collector

•Peggy Dillon-Hilburn (D)
(Incumbent)

State
Representative
•Bill Pigott (R)

Circuit Clerk

(Incumbent)

Senate
District 39

• Shannon Hartzog (D)

90 years ago...

Lower fire insurance
rates were announced for
the town. Tylertown went
from a class 10 to a class
8 rating. Rates on policies written on or after
Jan. 10 would reflect the
new rate, which was
10%-50% lower than the
present rate. The new
rating is the result of the
creation of a fire district
and installation of firefighting equipment in
Tylertown.

19. Give a job to
24. Yew or willow
26. Commotion
28. Pharmacy measure
30. Undercooked
31. Steel ingredient
32. Odds and ____
33. Butter alternative
34. Mama's spouse
35. Revise text
37. Avian dwelling
41. Egg on
43. Marina sight
46. Beijing natives
48. Musical compositions
50. Get together again
52. Deliberate slight
54. Stick
56. Succinct
58. Cindy Crawford,
e.g.
59. Shaquille ____
60. Brings up
61. Farm measure
62. Face covering
63. Shade providers
65. Thirst quenchers
68. ____ glance (2
wds.)
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Third District

40 years ago...
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Crossword Puzzle

•Tim Leggett (D)

THE PASSING TIMES

•

•Sally Doty (R)
(Incumbent)

For information on how to list your name in the
political column, please call 601-876-5111.

Look at fingerprints for clues
Officers were using fingerprints for clues to the identity
of burglars who broke into two Tylertown homes. From
left, D.H Brewer, Alvin Sullivan and T.L. Lott of Tylertown,
and Jimmy Felder, highway patrol fingerprint expert.
(The Tylertown Times, Feb. 5, 1959)

*C.R.P. Pine Plantation Thinning*

Charles Donald Timber Co.
Logs

Pulpwood

Poles

Quality Pine Plantation Thinning Operations
Show-Me Trips Available
Office
P.O. Box 1271
Summit, MS 39666
(601) 276-2092

Monty E. Sanders,
Forester
(601) 835-8609 (Mobile)
(601) 886-3322 (Home)

