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.From The Editbr

. Pat Arnow

When guest editor Pauline Cheek and 1 started looking around
for stories. memornies and poems that would define Appalachian
childhood. we soon realized that we were attempting the imposa:
ble The more matenal we gathered the more variety we en
countered  Every child had o umique story  every adult had a
unique memory Appalachian childhood was Amenican Guldhood
it was rural childhood and urban childhood poor childhood and
comfortable childhood sociable and solated  carefree and full of
fear We gave up ttving to define the region and simply Chose some
short stories poems and essays we hked

It was clear 1o us that the process of growing up i Appalachia
had changed enormously in the past 50 vears Two of the pueces
we Dhke best had to do with children who Inved near nudear
faciiies  Jan Barnett's short storv Thief i the Night ™ and
Marilou Awiakta’s memoir of growing up in Qak Ridge  Out'” We
found out about mnovative child care programs and an advocacy
program for neglected and abused children We wanted to find out
what was on childrens minds so we ashed for wnting from the
Johnson City Schools  According to the poems and stones we
recerved from them unicorns robots and puppies are some of the
things Appalachian children are thinking about these days

With mountain children dis ing o the mamstream will their rgh
hentage die out? A look through these paros will prove that there s
no danger of that Innovative educarors (« me of whom ¢«
tmbuted articles and interviews for the issue) are working o en
courage mterest and pride m moun'am hernag:
results of their efforts oral histories that were collected by ~tudents
are also included in this 1ssue

We are also proud to feature aiemons and letters of mountan:
people from as long agu as the Civil War Bouok reviews and a
special overview of Appalachian Itevature for chialdren rounds out
this special edition

My only regret in working on this edition was that we did not
have enough room to mciude much mere of the fne work we had

Some of the

the privilege to consider Getting to know and working with Pauhne
Check was the greatest privilege of putting out the magazine this
time She was a most cooperative  conscienhious and nterest ' g
collaborator and | thank her for her efforis T would also ke 1o
thank Robbie Anderson  gifted progranis coordimator for the
Johnson Citv schools She worked enthusiastically to coordmate a
project for gathenng studenis” wnting thioughout the school
system

...from Golden Days

Don Baker was born in Ky'es Ford, lennessee (Hancock
County) in 1925 He stll hves tnere He was interviewed by i
daughter, Alice Shockley of Kyles Ford

Heme town - "Dad recalled that there were a lot of people who hved
‘back m the holler when he lived there, and that seven out of the noller
went to fight in World War II He went to the Army from there and
when he returned. tus father had moved out of the hofler and near the
highway and was selling goods at a httle country store ™

Games - ‘Penny Poker was his favonte ~

Jokes/Riddles - I couldn’t get hum 1o tell me any jokes and rddtes
I's apparent he knew some, but wouldn't tell me simply because
‘they're not fittin" to tell

Thns 15 an excerpt from one of the Golden Days vral histery projccts For
more informotion tumn to page 37
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_ From The Director

» -

Richard Blaustein

1986 has been a Challenging but rewarding year for the Center
for Appalachian Studies end Services The Centers of Eacellence
grant we recenved from the Tennessee Figher Fducation Commus
sion gave ts addiional resources but also set further goals and «
jectives for us Tam happe to say we have successfully attamed o
tually all of vur 1986 goals and are well underway on those for
1957 In fact Tam proud to report that CASS was named one of
five vustanding Centers of Excellence the only one with an nter
disiphinary arts and humamties emphasis

One of our major goals in 1986 was to support the studv of local
histore and maditons i Tennessee ~schools through the gracious
couperation of the Tennessee Department of Education a specially
revised version of the Golden Days mtroductory folklore and oral
history collecting guide was distnbuted to schools throughout the
state: One of the resalts of this eort was an mvitation from Gover
nor Lamar Alesar der to jom a special task force consisting of
master teachers of history and social studies to develop an -
tegrated  multidisaplinary approach o teaching Tennessee history
and culture

As of this wnting this task force has conducted a poll of state
wide tistore and souial studies teachers and has begun to develop
an outhne of a landergarten through 12th grade resource and ac
taties guide i Tennessee studies

Since then the center has also been ashed to host a Governor s
Schoal e Tennessee Studies for gifted tigh school students 1o be
feld on the campus of East Tennessee State University June 14

Julv 100 1987 Ttis encouragimg to be remir ded that educational
pohcy makers recogmize the value of mterdisciplinary  culturally
sensitive felds ke Appalachian Studies oral history and folkiore in
clementare and secondary education From our regional perspec
Hee atis important to note that many important mitiatives i this ap-
notably [ oxfire
Southern Appalachian region

proach 1o education have developed m o the

Astde from the Golden Dacs prowect and its offshoots the Center
for Appalactuan Studies and Services hes helped 1o support o
varety of propcts amned at nnproving the qualite of hfe and <2lf
estecin of Appalachian chnldren Our guest editor, Polly Cheek
has widen An Appalachian Scraphook which addresses the need
of voung mountain Jhildren 1o see themselves their fanuibies and
supportve hght  another
fellow of the conter Dr Juduh Hammond of the department of

communities portraved noa positive

sociology and anthropology at Last Tennessee State: University
has established o Court Apponted Speaial Advocate program In
this issue we also note the outstanding work being done by another
Center of Pxcellence at ETSU  the Center for Earle Childhood
Development and Tearnmg dinectod by Dr Wesley Brown Can
tributions to this latest issue of Now and Then from readers con
tributors and subscubers have been nothing less than tughly gratfe
g and Twant 1o thank all of vou for making this magasme a v
LSS

If vou emov Now and Ther and appreciate the work of the
Center for Appalachian Studies and Services please help us grow
by becommg a Friend of CASS Individual subscnptions are $7 50
avear for three issacs $10 .00 annually for schools and hibrares
Larger contubutions will Lelp to sappont the work of the CASS
Fellowship Program Please make vour tas deductible check
pavable to CASS ETSU toundation Box 19 180 A Last len
nessee State Umiveraity Johneon City Tennessee 37614 0002
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THE BREAKER BOY

The breaker boy rose at dawn,
Groaned, and pulled his hobnails on.
“Eat yer biscuit as we go,”

Said his Da, “We're late, ya know.”
Astride Da’s shoulders, iired and
bent,

Into the breaker shed he went.

His blackened fingers, bent to

claws,

Snatch coal spit up from the great,
deep maw.
“Someday,” says Da,
me.”

(Da’s already broken at

twenty-three.)

By dying sun, they stumble, not =

“Ye'll dig wr’

e ctroar

[

stride.
Da’s shoulders are much too tired . - i
for a ride. . B

And so it was in early times,

Natrona Archices ewn Hons

The unions yet to come. ; K Thlrteen-year-old boy wnning
The fathers worked for fourteen - «fﬂp ope, Welch :Mining Com-
. hours, - - - - 2. .pany, Weich, ;WM’VI%gnnia, )
%2 But then, so did their sons...... ) . o .o . September, 1 g ﬁ,q@_lld
- by P I . a5 R /
Z  The breaker’s boy rose at dawn, = E%" ; L . . W?%kétf 10-. houf&aa:«daY-
! Groaned, and pulled Da’s hobnails e " . N . .~ photo’ was, aken bys Lewis, .
X . - : A AR § -Hige, fontheublnﬁziﬁ *Child: -
H ) : % e e
z 0 & N PN "
;L B B sy FubtGmenaa,
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From The Reece Museum

I M argaret—C—afr

The Jumor League’s “Let's Look™ program of art instruction for
fourth gradersin the Johnson City schools has become a traditional
pait of the The
League's

Carroll Reece Museums sprngume offermg
children lear, alwout color Ine and form from the
docents, and have the opportunitg to view the art exhibiis at Canoll
Reece Following their visit to the Museum  the chiddren create then
ouwn works of art which are later exhibited in the Museum

In 1982 the Museum expanded its progiamnung for childien
vith an entire month of exhibits and programnung  designed
especially for children One of the most popular portions of the ex
hibitis Please Touch™ where chuldren tand adults) can expenence
the vanety of textures present m arts and crafts Included are items
such as painted wood sculpturc, welded steel sculpture hnoleum
prints, acrylic paintings woven pieces potiery and blown glass
Demonstrations of crafts such as wood carving spmining weaving
pottery and papermakmg enchance the child s understanding of
these techmques

Through the years a vanety of exhibits and subjects matter have
been the focus of the Museum s special month for children Matt
Evans of North Carolna presented tos plasticence figures and pencil
drawings m a one child show. the Smuthsotian Institution Traveling
Exhitinon Service’s Embruidenes by the Cliddren of Chisnayo
Peru ™ brought us embradercs depicting scenes and interpreting
fe in the Peruvian Andes “Childien Draw Animals 7 a traveling
exhibition from the International Collection of Child Art at o
State University breught us children’s representatons of animals i
ararety of media techniques and interpretations, a collection of i
lustrations and drawings by Harnson Cady *he man who mvented
Peter Rabbit was the core of "Harrison Cady  The Southern Im
age " Inaddihon 1o preces from his cartoons and children’s buokal
lustrations  a senes of drawings and pamtings depicting the Smoky
Mountains and Charleston, South Carohna in the 1930s were n
cluded “From Penal 1o Computer Printout’ by Gary Morar pro
vided unusual drawimgs produced througn computers In additon
pencll drawings with such subjects as The Lone Ranger™ and
others of interest 1o children were included. and the Tennessee
Artist Craftsman Association provided a wide variety of craftiterns
which appeal to children and adults alke  Induded were pottery
woven items woodwuorking, and paintings in a vauety of media

Speaial concerts and films have also contributed to the success of
the annual exhibit For instance a cllu concert was provided by
Deborah Anne Granger whao, at the ume
sophomore at Emory University in Atlanta Georgia A Saturday
afternoon children’s film festival focusing on different aspects of a
child's world, has contributed greatly to the ¢vent’s suciess Begin
ning 1n 1985 Mary Jane Coleman provided Sinking Creck il
Festival works to the Muscum’s children events

This atmosphere of fun s hughlighted by the annual Children s
party Pepsi. popcorn and balloons add to the exatenient of the
afternoon along with dances from the primary students ot Unicers
ty School under the direction of Judy Woodruff of the ETSU
Physical Fducation Department

The Museum plans to continue its offering of art instruction and
spe.ial programming for the children of the area and hopes 10 e
this become an eagerly antcipated annual event This year, from
May 510 June 10 the focus on children will again feature a lands
on exhibit, a film festval a party and tours For more mformation

call the museum at 929-4392

was a 19 year old
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Courtesy of the Archives of Appalachia, East Tennessee State Unwersity

From The Archlves

Marie Tedesco and Norma Thomas

One of the most controversial religious practices in 20th century
America is the handling of snakes during rehigious services Snake
handiers belong to  fundamentahst  holiness churches  which
subscribe 1o a literal interpretation of the Bible Believers adhere to
Mark (16 17-181  And these signs shall follow
thent that believe. [n my name shall they cast vut devils  they shall
speak with new tungues, They shall take up serpents. and i they
drink any deadly thing 1t snall r ot hurt them  thev shall lay hands
If so moved  a behiever m the

the words of St

on the sick and they Shall recover

anuintzd state may handle snakes as a demonstration of hus her
fanth

Stiake handling as a religious phenomenon began m the United
States 1in 190Y I that year George Went Herslev of Grasshopper
Valiev Tennessee inspired by Mark 16 17 18 became convinced
thai the verses weee commands which he was bound 1o obey
Shortly after handling o rattlesuake  timself  Hensley  began
evangelical work Eventuaily the practice of snake handling spread
1o other parts of the Suuth and to the Midwest Today the practice
survives primarly 1n rural areas of the South

The Archives of Appalacina holds a number of different sources
on sheke handling A compilation of these sources,  Archives of
Appalacina Matenals un Snake Handling,  has been made and 1s
availlable m the Archives These are books i special collections
. and an MA thesiy in
the vertical files Among the best materials however are the audio
and wvideo tapes whian focus on the sub>ct Contamed i the
Burton Manning Collection are two audio tapes which indude the
views and opiions of members of snake handhing churches The
Buiton Headley Collection indludes 32 video cassettes whichi relate
to snake handhng  Among these are the documentaries, * They
Shall Take Up Serpents  and "Carson Springs A Decade Later
Other videos i the collection imidude footage used in making these

and copies of magacine and journal artidles

documentarnies anterviews with Ciarch members and recordings of
chureh services

The Ardiuives of Appalachia are located i the basement of the
Sherrud Librare st ETSU and are open to the pubhic during regular

office hours Call 929 4338 for futher nformation
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Creative Response
to Lile

Jane Harris Woodside

Pauime Cheek looks a bit ke an aging chidd Dimmnuative and
quietly mtense Mars Hill Norh Carching oral histonian and author
confides with a smile
chifd forever

Tve been accused of wanting to remam a
"Her own ambinon she savs s 1o e fong enowgh
to become an ecceniric ald fady Simce she has alwas found Leree
draun towards the very voung with ther sense of wonder and the
verv old she has no senous quarrel with either goal

Born in Chepel Hill Cheek s the daughter of a miother whe
grew up moa German speahing Connecticut commumity and a

father who was a North Carolina nam e AL IR
@

a munmster and a professor of rehgion
ethics and ~ocioiogy  Her famdy was
close one that thok care to nurture her
earlv and SITONgG sense of rn(.'\':dum:ty
She grew up m vanous North Carolina
and Kentuchy college touns Lt sum
spent with hey
paternal grandparents i rural Iredell

County North Carol na

mers were muanabiy

Thaose summers i the foothyls of the
Blue Ridge milvence her st} Sl felt
very much at home o the oy |
alwaes dertfied with thowe who ned
thk that { ik

Ry

predisposed  me to Lke Appalachia ¢

close 1o the land  And |

when Tlater went with g husband o i
Mar- H 1l L
In addiron  those chithond vaca 32,1

tons gave Cheek the opportunciy 1o ;{
spend nme with her grondfather a weif N
Pauline Cicok

Pre wher ]U(’ as he was e d ol read e rothore bt

educated farmer ana Bapva min, s

f!r‘ Forom comic boohs borrowed from s nenghbor to pocts sk s

Valt Whitman Achicread ngbroadened e baor oms Boc oo
women and blacks became vore bhera The deatbar v o
man was wabng tochange b wbole atttude tovaras fo nen s
catng to me
long process

Cheek now asserts

savs Cheek Toammg she ren zod conld he g L

Pibke o gotoschool every day of ne 6

Her passionate Tove of learmnng howes e ddn tully CInerge gt
~fter she earned her MAT ' English from Duke Uniceraty
public school

Pl
sheremembers In st grade she periodicaiy ran
away  from the dassrom What  bothered her maost oo
conventional education was her nagging feelng that shic was qu ity
ot fating “tmay have been that Twas overly sensitive <he a'ons
"but Talways felt that Twas failng somebode no matter Lo b
med And that destroced all mu chances to explore st for th P
1oy of explonng

Her dissatsfaction with schoc! fostered an vartk, interest 1 atten
native education She read abont the <hort ved expenmental
schools founded by Bronson Aicott  the 19th  centing
Transcendentahst who poneered child centered education based
on the Socratic method Also she became ntrigue J by the Scan

Jtlm\mn tolh school movement started - Denmatk by theologian
and foll schotar Stend Grandiog Anned at meeting the educa
tonal needs of the common people folh schools wete places
where adult udents and teachers fued and learned together
Chedh made a pramise 1o herself that one dag she would vsit a folk
~chooi
As avery small chidd m Chapel Hil Cheek went out most ove
nings to wave at the conductor of a tam that rolled by her home
And most evenmgs she could see i the ditance a tall boy who
elho camie out to greet the mghtly train
He was one of the bigbovs who hved
down the track When Cheeh was four
the famile moved away from Chapel
FRIL but vears later <he agam ran mnto
the <ol tall Fdw n Cheek whom she
marned i 19955 when both were on the
faculie of Wingate Jun,or College near
Chanotre
Shortle afteraands Fdwin emolled m
v the do torawe program at the Dmiversity
ol Notth Carohina i Chapet Hill While
her spotise dd hes course work Pauline
gave bath to Lduh ard Fdwir Cheek
abandoned her own teaching career
stee m her background  winves were
heiprates and husbands were pro
viders Hovever she did do a number
of oddiobs o help cuppart the groweng
fornale while her husband was oschool

nouding babysitng morng foregn

I'at Arnon t 1 R
students and drawmg maps tor th
SO wlngx Jdepartment Once her hushand comploted his cource
work the tamily moved b western North Caroling where her hus
hand tad accepted a postion at Mars Hill C oliege There Cheek
freshed toping her husband « desertat.on a1 830 one evening and
delvered ther third and last child Elivaboth fess than five hours
later
Fortin nest focars s esargein spent het tnie rasng her three
b irenarebdomg voluntecr wors wetb orgenizatons sucias
Whe oo Coangest ot dd was e Chicek Degan asenes of shon
s sts once agen rangaod o helnag o darta e schoolna
ool dhurch o orgariemo the Mare HE Colege Dorarg « Ap
P han Room avcoliecton wineh has Bascom Laniar Lunstond s
hailad col'ecbon as s nudieus
While duog under the dinvag room table ore dav an eight Lea
ont Check wnte tws poviis 11 a bitle votehook ber tather had
v b Diead e to o parents and they didn 1 seem very

exated  Sherecalis Dihought they wore protty nice I spite of
the dadh of ontical acddam <he deadet thae and then that <he
sould be awnter For vears he satistien hor very strong 1 ewd to
wnite mainly by keepimg a dian

hen i 1972 Mas Hill College ~ dean of women usited

children s Bteratine dlass which Cheek was auditimg to talk about

8 Now and Then/5




Pauline Cheek Continued

collecting ABC books

such a book had ever been done usima Appalach an manerals

her hobin Thoek mguned as to whothia
When the woman rephed ne Check went back o her school aged
If vou were gomg to e an
ABC of Appalachia, what would vou wnte?” With ther mother
acting as referee the children sat around the table that might and

children and pl)\\’d the question

engaged i mtense debatos over what cach fetter should tepresent
They fmally settled ontweatems for cadh letter: Durmig the neat fow
vears Cheeh and her children collected family stories having to do
As W
rode somewhere we were alwavs writing stores or tellmag stories

with the stemis they had selected for thew alphabet book
sherecalls  SaThept paper and penal handy mthe car and jotted
them down

Then around 1975
meetng m neatby Ashevlle and discovered that what <he was do

Check attended an oral hisloay <oty

g 1 preserving these family stortes was mfact orat bastory
I the scummaer of 1976 Cheek wrote a short nanative for cadl,
tem based on famuly <tones she and the dhibdren had coliocted

d\'\\ 1hed }‘\,

What emerged was An Appalachuan Scrapbook
Chevk as a partrtait of Appalachia of the 19708 as experienced by
one fanuly Since Cheek couldn t afford to pay an lustiaton she
did the drawngs for the volume herself The book has beers a
cepted for publication by Appalechian Consortinm Pross and s Ju
to come out this spring

Chech eontinued with her work 1o date largely unpard 1ooral
history and Appalachumn studies
That was the kind of watng I wanted 1o do

[ lowed dung mtens tews s
saus For example
she hasprepared a1 H manual designed to lelp voung 1 eopie ol
leet thewr county « heritage and interviewed people i a fow County
arca i Westam Narth Carolina a 1o the rmportance of tical tise
for fanuly Ife

Her modt ambitous project to date was her study of the hooked
rug ndustry in Mars Hill and sunounding Madison Counte Wik
working in the Mars Hil Appelachian Roonim 1975 Chiceh came
across an old picture that piqued her cuniosiie a prene dlustianng
the process of produang o hooked vug Then durng hor very first
oral history interview she discovered that mthe 19208 and 1930s
mahing hooked rugs was o magn cottage ndustry m the arco
Women helped meet ther families newle acquired appetites fon th
consumer goods they saw advertised in catalogues with the pro
ceeds from the sale of ther handmade tugs Her fieldwork whaoh
mcluded mterviews with over o hundred informams was funded
with a Berea Fellowship In 1983 with the help of a Notth Corolin.,
Humanites Commuttee grant Cheelos interviews were ransinted

...from Golden Days

Richmond Lindsey McMurray of Blountvilie. Tennessee
was born in Hiltons, Virgimia in 1913 He 1s the great uncle of in
terviewer Rose Hutchins, an ETSU student from Blountwille

His family on both sides were farmers i Scott County His
maternal grandfather, he said, was a “farmer and moonshmer
Still House Holler 1s where he made his Iikker " His ancestors
came from Ireland

“Mommy got sick one ntme and had to go to Bristol and be
operated on for gallstones They brought her home on the tram
to Hiltons and they carned her home on a cot. six or seven miles
up the hills and hollers

“There's 11 of us and we were all born in one bed It was o
corded bed It had ropes to hold 1t up That bed made history ™

This 1s an excerpt from one of the Golden Days oral history progects Tor more
informafion turn to page 37

/NOW and Then

ntaa booklet an the bestorg of the hooke b rug induste published
ho M oG (‘n!'uu_.»

nent exdnbnt on the aaft for Mors Hilis Rual hife Masewn

P cowra Tt O ok tn:;‘:nv.)\)d IRUGERR
e most important result of her study has been a tenewal of i
N
baris and fmdmgrug pattorns tig machnes the scraps of matetal
ther used Alo they are finding sources of mcome

taest antuy mahig pPeople are gomdg mto then attics and
Thiere are
mayhe 200 people in the county, who are getting somie come now
that they re lad off fomieniobs reports Chech with pride And
Iinad this very rewarding

Hormterests it aafts alterative edar ation Cddren and bastony
conlescad i two undertakangs at the John € Campbelt Tolk
North Carolima e 1954 and last fall at the

Pone Moantam Settlement School an Bledsoe Kentuche Denved

Schaood m Brasstown

mepart from the Scandmanian folk school such noneredit schoals
place great emphasis o eapermmental vducatton on learnmg by
domg They exit1o serve diverse cultural and educational needs of
the people o the surrounding area while yenerally rumg 1o
preserve the Appalachian wav of ife Cheek has already produced
¢ manuscrnpt detailng John C Campbell s 60 vear history

She ntended o engage 1 e silar effort at Pae Mountam du
mg her three mombe stay this past fall - Tw s daes after her amval
Bowever the schools statf resignied enmnasse for a vanete of
reasons and corsequentiv she found herselt domg a litidle bit of
evervthing wtonng  local dhddren after ~chool serving as
housemather teking Chuldren enrolled in o weels long envirommen
tal workshop on mght lukes and working m the plant center

The hind of education that takes place as aresult of such achivities
agrees with Cheeh <adedls  Tlook upon education as teacher and
stwdent not facimg cachi other hut facng i the same direction ex
cted about scomethmy each respecting the other as equaily able to
scorch out the muth and o share ther enthesiasns 1 ik thar s
Preacher Joe <

re sty ali that s required of educetion she asserts

grataddaughtar believes that education s essentially @ continaous
self evaluation process <o that voure leerimy about where vom
strengths be where vour weaknesses ie what compensatons vou
cotld make for the weaknesses and what woald be most supportive
of the srengtis Adcording to Cheek orthodos education waith ail
s cinphasis on living up to mposed sandards aushes the ctaling
and zosttor bong that chiddren come by naturally

Mo overall concern has been the fannly ted to the Jand
( heek
aldays the

AL~
the farmiv o anecosestem the fannly i a communty but
nurtunng Of the ndivdual What <he wants 1o nurture
most of el the mdiodual vonng and Hid s what she terms the
creative sesporse o ife For her ang actwinch exprosses the i
ner celf quabfies as creatne Thelieve that there s o areative force
whch s o spirtual dimenson One f the most exctmg things and

s to particpate i that - she

Omie of the reasons that Chicek feels «ach an aftunte tor

I thik one of the mad important
asserts
choldren s that weth thor actve imaamations and their <pontaneny,
they naturally respond creatvely to e

Cheek dees notbeheve that chiidhood is necessarily different in
Appalachia from childhood elsewhere She comments My feel
mg from the cery beginning i~ that people are people Of - ourse, a
person s bornnte a contest a time and place @ famulv and a com
mumty Therefore he needs to have some understanding of that
And he isinfluenced by being i Appalactna But Im not so certain
that it 15 vo different from the sural South in general

What sort of future does this oral histonan and author see for
herself? Tnever worrg about - she rephies  Lie 1 me s tremen
dously exatnyg And 1 see all of my Ife as a whole one thing
leading to another and all mahing me aho | am now

.~
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An ABC to Bledsoe
Harian County, Kentucky
Pauline B. Cheek

E

During the fall of 1986, while working in the after-school enrich- K. We will be kind to you if you are kind to us
ment and environmental studies programs at Pine Mountain Settle- L We have been logging since the early 1900s
ment School in Harlan County. Kentucky, | became acquainted M Mountain men and niamas are marvelous. Our fathers take us
with a partizipant in Eliot Wigginton’s Berea workshop for teachers. bass fishing and hunting for squirrels, rabbits, ‘.ossoms. coons.
A native of Bledsoe in Harlan Ceunty, Anita Baker teaches fifth and deer Our mamas care for us, they kelp us with our
grade in the local Green Hits Elementary School At her invitation | hcmework, and they take us to the doctor when we are sick
spent one morming with her class. Several of the children had They love us
already met me, and they clustered around me, introducing ther N Our land 15 naturally beautful We have evergreen and
friends. pointing out the best artist in the class, showing me a quilt deciduous trees, mountains. flowers hike unflowers and daisies,
made by Anita’s grandmother. which was hanging on the wall | wildhfe, and plenty of water 1n creeks ponds. streams. lakes.
then read to them two letters sent me by school children in Lan- rivers, branches, dams, and waterfall,.
caster, Kentucky, asking for information about Kentucky In O We are proud of being opposites: everybody 1s an individual
response the class decaided to put together an ABC of Bledsoe. for and we like differences.
whic1 | served as scribe. P Our older people tell us wonderfa! ghost stones.
A We live in the Appalachian Mountains. on the north side of Q We ask our pappaws and marrmaws questions about nature.
Pine Mountain. guns. and making things
B Bledsoe is our Post Office Hester Spaiks if our postmstress R The railroad now hauls coa'. but when our parerts were little
C Coal is our black gold Our crops are corn, beans, carrots, they could catch a train in Putney and nde over th2 mountain to
onions. cabbage. strawbernies, and sweet potatoes Harlan and from there to many different places
D There 1s danger from dynamite and coal trucks S We have snakes: coppzrheads. rattlers. water moccasins. and
E. Explorers come here out of curiosity about our Jand Non-poisonous ones
Sometimes they turn their cars or campers around in our yard T Our nearest town 1s the county seat of Harlan, nine miles away
F This 1s a fine place for finding fossils, fishing, and forests. from our school. and on the south side of Pine Mountamn
G We are God-fearing people. and Green Hills has good ground Sometimes we catch turtles, and some people eat them
for gardens and goats. U We are unique n our ability to take care of ourselves.
H We raise horses, hawks, hogs, and hens. V Variety is great -- n land. wildhfe. and people
I Before the Trail of Tears. when Cherokees had to go to a reser- W We have gained wisdom by observation. schooling, and ex-
vation in Oklahoma. many Indians lived here Cherokees. penence
Chickasaws, and Shawnees They left many arrow points at X This 1s an exceptionally good place in which to lve
Camp Branch Y We young people are creative and smart
J We nvite you to journey through our mountains if you treat us Z Our teacher says we are zealous when we are given encourage-
with respect and help us protect our environment ment
Two boys on
workmen’s
railroad car.
Q

Aruitoxt provided by Eic:
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Thief in the Night

Jan Barnett

The httle @il hifted the screen and dropped her pillow onto the
low pitched roof * 1 m telhing Mama vou chmb out on the 1uof every
mght. " announced baby sister from the bed across the room One
brown eve turned to the side  Daddy called 1t yoing fishing bur the
older child had another name forit  Oh shut up. Cross-Eves! Gu
ahead tell 1 dont care' I'll tell about all the milk vou ve been steal
ng for Miss Miller s cat., too Baby!" She pulled her legs back inside
and sat i the window with her tongue stuck out and flapped her
hands up and down beside her ears

I'm teling * Baby wailed and shd doun under the covers Her
older sister chimbed out on the roof and sat on the pilow and
watched She bit her nails and eyed the same heavy doud hanging
in the distance and the same lghts glanng on the flat-topped
buldings beneath 1t Behind the plant trains runibled and things
went clang. bang the way they always did She winced and stuck
her thumb i her mount to soothe the torn flesh Mens voices
echoed agamnst the mountamside and traveled through the dark
Might after mght they said the same things but she was never sure
just what

She began to imagine the explosion The bombs in the factory
exploded crashing louder than the worst thunder she had ever
heard A giant mushroom appeared in the sky and the entire town
was destroyed wath fire and brimstone It was just like the preacher
said There was weeping and watling and gnashing of teeth and the
moon turned to blood and the sun became as sackcloth and ashes
Then the Son of Man appeared on clouds of glory to gather his
elect

Whack' A window next door slammed shut to keep out the fac
tory's mghtly release of ammonia Her hand flew from her miouth
and It the tin roof, cold and maist in the Fall ar Tears from the
vapors streamed down her face and caused the cloud to contract
and expand hke a big luminous monster She sucked her fingers to
keep the bitten quicks trom bleeding until the fumes finallv chocked
her back ms:de

Baby didnt move as she eased mto bed and postioned the
pillow under her head Still watchung she imagined the doud and
the hghted buldings That wau the explosion would never came
Iike a thief in the mght and they would all be safe

In her dieams she traveled back to the mountan where they
hived before Daddy got the job at the plant beneath the cloud  She
asked to play on the hillside m front of their house Mania said
“Alnght. but don't wander off too far A varmutll get vou

She crossed the fence and started chmbing the nicge It was dark
beneath the pmes She met Him again He stood bke a man: but fis
face was that of a big red bone hound  His huge ears flowed into
the folds of his red-gold garment of hound fur and his eves were
ke those mn Mama's brown picture of Jesus He didn t speak or
move. just jooked He was the Varmit She was frightened and
tried to run

The alarm clock went off i her parenit s 1oom She twisted anid
turned trying to find a position where her full bladder would be
more comiortable After o . e fannhar words blared from the
racho downstairs “This 15 Herbert W Arnstiong and the Plam
Truth of the World Tomimorrow Armageddon i« at
hand

She headed for the bathroom The door was closed and <he
could hear vonuuing Daddy s voice came from inside., " Go on back

nends
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to bed, Jetta "nr alnght

Holding herself until she got vutside shie squatted behind a box
woud a few feet from the back porch The doud was stiltht up from
the hghts on the buldings She was standing on the porch ban
nsters 1o get a better look when Mama opened the kitchen door
Mama ~aid  What'te vou domg out here httle lady?

"I had to pee Daddy was in the bathroom ™

Mama rephed  "We ve got tieighbors now  Want them to see
vour hind end? You re mine years old too g for such as that And
get down from there before you fall ™

In the kitchen Daddy was sitting at the table with his head in tus
hands Jetta walked over and put het arms around him “What's
wrong Daddy? Why're you sick?

Mama louked ansiously i his direction
n today?

He hfted his head long enough to answer “Haveto Nell I'mnot
hot enough to stay off Tll be in a different building today ™

Jetta felt his forehead and his arms He dudn tfeel too hot to her
either

Mama was sticking the biscutts i the oven She called over her
shoulder. Jetta gu tell Frank and Katie to get vp

A box of Moon Pies was open on the cabinet beside Daddy's
lJunchboxn On her way out she swiped one and stuck 1t under her

Think you nught to go

Pajama top

Upstairs she velled for Mama s benefit Kids getup Breakfast s
ready

After they <at down to eat she grabbed four of the prettest
biscuits and hned her plate Then she poured Mama < hot browr
“tigar syrup over a big slab of butter

Daddy send  Why dont vou eat sume aravy, something that'll
stick 10 them httle bony nbs?

Marna ~aid - What would people think if *hey come m and ween
vowr plate? They'd think vou d been starved

Jetta rever looked up from the biscu t she was soaking n butter
and serup As sooni as Maria left 1o call the kds again she Iined up
Dadde 1m glad we don thave to cat
He siled and paked at hie

more biscuits Then she sand
Preadent e s qiue away no more

(‘q(l\

Joday he every other day after s hool Jetta ran o thie backvard
where Bulla was kept <haned 1o the smokehouse The tig red dog
amped up onots find legs and laid o paw oneach of the httle girl's
Jioulders Keeping a lookout tor Mamie  Jetta put her head up
Jose to Bulla s so the tig dog could hich her face: Then she took
Bulla ~ head in her hands and hissed the fur st above the moist
black nose

Kate came around the comer of the house with the neighbor's
cat dlutched n her arms She said  Jetta Daddu s hot

Balla  hackles ramed and her Bead Towered Bke the growlm her
throat While the cat lissed o grav streak for the garden Jetta
arabbed at the dogs flung cham but fell full Tenugth of a potato bl
covered = U mornmg glones mstead Jerking free of the vines <she
aowled at her baby sisier and velled, “See what that stupid cat
caused'” Katie squalled and pulled her dress over her head. but
Jetta was already headed down the alley ofter Bulla

Ihe alley ended m a blacktop road across from a graveyard - The

(\
v



Courtesy of the Archives of Appalachia, East Tennessee State Unversity

big hound was making her way up the hill among the rous of
ma-kers Jetta called “Here Bulla here gl ™ but the dog never
looked up Out of breath from runming she sat down on one of the
lower stones to rest just as Bulla made a dash for the wood beyond
the cemetery

When Jetta reached the top of the hill, the big dog had a squrrel
treed 1n one of the locusts Bright red Virgimia creeper ran all over
the trees It looked like blood dripping down therr trunks But these
woods were nice not dark hike the ones where she met the Varnnt
The vellow and orange leaves were ail it up by the sun and some of
the underbrush had begun te die dewn

She tugged at Bulla's chan The squirrel scolded funously  but
the big coon dog had already lost interest As they wandered down
the back side of the woods the hound smffed in the underbrush
and the httle gir! gathered leaves to press m her school books

They came to a gravel road bordered on the far side by a tall
chain hnk fence Jetta stopped swipnsed Beyond the fence o,
the level ground beneath the mountains were clusters of one-story,
white buildings This was the plant where Daddy worked  She
loocked for the cloud but it wasn't there It was never there mn
dayhght

Suddenly an alarm sounded and men came running out of the
buldings Jetta pulled Bulla back into the woods and started up the
hill She'd heard this alarm before rrom the heuse This might be it
The big explosion  She imagined the fire and brimistone and weep
ing and waiing and gnashing of teeth She should have been
watching and ready

Tears were still streaming down her face when she reached
home Mama looked upset, but all she said was “Get in the house
and get that dress off Ifit's not already rumed ™ Then she velled 1o
Frank in the kitchen, “Get out here and chain that good for nothing
dog back up

Frank was m the eighth grade He winked at Jetta on his way to
the smokehouse Bulla wagged her tail and fawned m front of
Mama

On her way upstairs, Jetta stopped and turned on the hving
room hght. Daddy was lying on the couch He said, “Turn it back

Courte sy of the National Archives

Child dig-
ging from coal
refuse in
Scott’s Run,
West Virginia
December 23,
1936. The
photographer
comments
that it was a
cold day and
the child was
barefoot “and
seemed used
to it.” The
photo was
made by
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part of the
National

s Research Pro-
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off. honey ™
She put her hand on his forehead *Are you hot. Daddy?”

1.
(%

Yes honey, | am, but I
O K?”

Frenk came over and ruffled Jetta’s harr Daddv said, “Son get
vour mommy and help me to the bathroom

He and Mama hifted Daddy off the couch and helped him across
the room Jetta went on upstairs and sat and bit her nails until ime
for supper

Daddy didn’t come to the table Mama sat on a stool beside the
couch and fed him from a tray n her lap Jetta propped one elbow
on the table with her head 1esting on her hand She didn t say
anvthing when Frank hogged all but three of the beef chunks
There was afunny chokimg feeling m her stomach that went all the
way up to her throat Finally she said ~ When I get hot. [ don't get
sick Why's Daddy sick””

Frank finshed a swallow of milk before replying  He got hot at
work That's why It's the radioactive Like atomic bombs ™

Jetta widened her eyes * Daddy makes bombs, doesn'the? she
said

‘No silly, ne don't make bombs He makes fuel ™

She didn't understand “Can 1t blow up””

Frank rolled his eyes 1 said it was radioactive
then, don't you guess 1t can blow up”’

Jetta remembered Daddy talking about the atomic bomb that was
dropped un Japan It exploded mto a big mushroom and all the
people died She deaded to ask more questions “The plant’s
never blowed up, so how can Daddy be sick””

"I told you It's the radioactive ™ He stood up and shoved his
chai back Jetta wanted to ask f Daddy was going to die. but he
looked too aggravated In a minute. he stalked out of the room

Katie looked up from the stew she was playing with and said.
“See Jetta, I told you Daddy was hot ™ She had a big white milk
1ng around her mouth and one eye was going fishing Jetta glared
at her “No he's not"™ she said “Dummy' You don't know
nothing" Then she ran to the iving room and sat n the dack with
Daddy

alnght You and Katie be good

didnt I’ Well
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The Old Place

Edward J. Cabell

T'he southern moustains hove alwavs been very speaial to me |
guess it springs from the emiphasis placed on the sigmiticance of th
land and our family heritage that Trecened from my grandmother
Hessie (Myrtle Baker Halev), and my great grandmuother - Aant
Cassie (Cassie Haves Baker)

I was born i 1946 at glandmas house n kurcha Holla a
McDowell County coal camp near Eckman West Virgiia bt |
spent many of my early (hildhood davs running the fields of ow
farnily farm, The Old Place. m Chatham Hull, Virgiie Today In
terstate 81 runs through a portion of the land

The Old Place wa. up a cove that even granddaddy s old Ford
couldntdnive up I spent many hours here hist ning to stones about
our Staiythe County relatives or relations ™ as the older fanuly
members called them Apparently the Baker Hayes Snuth families
were the major slave-holding families in the county Over the years

Sundays

Susie Gott

I remember Sunday afternoons, playing with the neighbor
girl 1was five and she was younger than [, but every other day
of the week found her in the fields She was httle and wiry, and
could run faster than 1 could. and she wielded a hoe. picked
beans, stripped tobacco along with the grown men Her older
sister carried the sprayer among the sprawling rows of tomatoes,
and all we could hear for a while was the whish. whoosh of the
poison as 1t hit the vines [ recall the itchy feeling on my skin as
we crawled among the beans and corn, and the stickiness left all
over my body and hngering i my hair after a dav in the tobacco
(unly we always called 1t “baccer”) We were too hittle to hand
the sticks, but we followed around after the men and women
gathered together for the occasion, picking up any single leaves
that were dropped along the way tyng bunches of them
together with rubber bands We found old snuff cans in the barn
and stuffed them with last year's dusty leaves and pretended
they were medicine Others, we would stuff with boswood
leaves The smell of boxwoods always curled my nose but they
made good cubby holes for hiding

The hayloft was forbidden t~rmtory because it was food for the
cows and mules, but we alwavs somehow managed to slp up
there, carefully avoiding the sprders in case they were “black
widders © Sometimes a snake shthered out when we moved a
hay bale. and we stood back respectfully as we watched hts tail
disappear down a knothole Then we would go watch the pgs
search for a left-over carrot or prece of bread. picking a stalk of
sour rthubar and sucking on 1t as we walked We wandered
danngly through the pasture, trying to stay out of sight of the
bull We carned in wood for the fire that would cook dinner and
then gleefully relled down the hill next to the woodshed. trying
to avod the spots where the chickens had been, seeing how
long we could go before we were too dizey to stand up

And usually, we would end up in the kitchen to reach inw a
drawer of fresh. warm brscunts

Aruitoxt provided by Eic:
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then dove descendants had acquired a conmderable amount of
land as well as respedt for thewr hard work, farming shills - and
pleasant personalities Twas one of those proud black descendants

.‘A\uu'n Atine annl had teen une Uf '.{u' &-m‘lv b‘lad\ iud(hv!s
n the county She manmed Jerry Snth and moved from The Old
Place to town  Aunt Inez and great grandma also taught school
Henre Baker miv great granddaddy was a very good farmer and
provided quite well for the famidy My unddes and cousims were also
knowii to be good farm v espeasally my cousm him Dale Hayes
As g result of thewr labors T was able to spend hours in the fields of
The Old Place daydreaming about the tales of our family hentage
during my early childhood  Even before schoul age T was able 1o
recall nunmierous tales T'd heard and every now and then I'd make
up atale ur two of my own Grandma alwavs said that T had a good
imagination and she would encourage mie in ray endeavors to tell
tales mstead of hes Shic felt that this was good tor me and she
predicted that | would sumeday become a preacher or ¥ wnter

I espeaially liked to make up tales about our hunting hounds
Lady and Queen, o short legged beadles, were my favonte sub
wets T never really got caught up in hunting though Tloved the
wouods but T did ot ke killing the wild and defenseless cntters *hat
made the woods so alive and exciting | can vividly remember my
first squinel hunting adventure 1 was about five years old | went
out with the men I was real quiet and enjoved stalking .he squir-
rels | was used to domg this However wnen the time came to
shoot the squurrels [ yelled to the top of iy lungs. “Run squirrels
run they're gonna shoot ya'’ This became a big laugh at many of
our family gatherings for years

Choares were required of evervone at The Old Place [ was usual-
v responsible for helping feed the barnvard ammals and weeding
the vegetabie garden [ actually enjoyed the garden work once the
tematees and cucumbers were nipe 1'd get me sonie salt and head
for the garden to "work "

Every day was a real adventure There was alwavs something to
explore--the tobacco barn, the sheep meadow the silo, the spring
house. the brook thet ran th.ougn the farm | never ran out of
material with which to make up tales

My vounger cousins ived m Marnon so | was often the only boy
on The Old Place for long perods of ime dunng the 50s Houses
were scattered so [ really didn t get to know many children on other
farms Besides. 'was the only black child in the area until my sister,
Caldonta or Janmie Belle (actually Jamce), jomed us on visits

There were three or four young white boys that T played with
oceasionally at church functions ~r wheat and 1obacco harvests
Sometimes we would fight They would gang up ~n me and call me
names  After discovering that | could not eapect nruch help trom
the older blacks, | deaded to do something about the situation
myself [ knew that I couldn t beat thern all by myself, but once we
were in a pasture field or in a barn [ could pretty much even things
out through a cow dung fight 1 had pretty good aim so after two or
three of these battles 1 was fardy well respected among the other
bovs From that day to this | have always figured that most
problems can be worked out one way o another if you stand up for
vour rights

After reaching school age | didn't go back to The Old Place
much There was no school for blacks 1 Chatham Hill I would
hatve had to go to Marion and stay with Aunt Anmie’s grandchildren
in order to get any formal schooling Great grandma died the yeer |
turned school age Grandma returned to West Veaginia In the great
Pocahontas coal field of southern West Virgima | grew ap with the
children of other coal mine and railroad viorkers However, I shall
never forget my early days spent at The Old Place m the hill country
of southwestern Virgmia




Memories

of
Lynn Garden

Tony Feathers

| dont
temember any world cvents or major happenigs but T do
temember the e things
up easvn Lenn Garde

In 1970 1 was nine vears old and shinne os a 1al

the important things that imade growing
Tennessee

I remember our sloping bachvard and weaving dandehons mito
the chainlink fence that surrounded it Timagine now that Mom and
Dad had thet fence put up to heep us from wandering mto ttouble
but as a mne vear old remember thinking then that it was built to
mark the out of bounds for all our games Tremember the swing set
anchored on the only level spotin our vard where we spent hours
swinging and belting out our own ivrics to songs ihe  Age of
Aquanus’ and Hangon Snoopy Tremember the two apple tices
that must have been put on this carth for us to chimb and to shade
our wooden sandbox
}Iuklw‘*.

I remember my naghborhood  the small frame

curroutiding o one lane street e grandparents place dincatly
acruss fronours and the tall shaggy hedge that separated ot vard
from cuc neat door neighbors It seamicd ke evervone mthe
neghborliood worked at the Eastman exeept nie parents D
wotked at Mead Paper while miom worked shaft worhe at the
hospital T remember how o hillade came aiive atter five ook
with n aghbors cutting their lawns or raking leaves

I remember our dog ' Billv goat © who once ate a hole n his
doghouse and must have been hit by a car at Jeast wv times |
remember being attached by the dog across the steet Bladhie |
remember the neighbor's bell ligh on the pole that supported then
basketball goo' and how we would ning the bell and then tun fraam
the angrv wasps who had made 1 then home T remember nding
down the hill behimd the house i a itle red wagon and crashing i
to the fence I retnember chimbing up on the silver oltank that <at
just behind the house Tt supphied the fuel to our furnace but we
were mote interested in listening to the hollow echo as we pounded
its ade

Fremember school withits alled hardwood tloors and those big
rron radiators that Canked all winter and melted aavons and
sneakers | remember hanging upside downr on monheubars annd
mik and Twinkies at break tme I remember getting spanked by the
teacher for touchimg ton manv straws in the lunch ine hemember
catching a big 1ed salamander and taking him to school where he
lved most of the year n a large mayunnaise jar on the bookshelf |
remember how fnghtened T was when 1 Host the buttons fiom na
shirt in a scuffle during P E And Tl never forget having 1o walk
down the back steps after school evervday to meet my little brother
and lock for my grand nother's station wagon

I remember staying with my grandmother  She was vur refuge
until mom and dad returned home from work I'll always remember

[ R —————

Famuly visit to Washington, D.C August 1971. L-R:
Uncle Lucion Marcum, Congressman Junmy Quillen, Gene
Feathers and his children Greg, Wes and Tony. Lucion has
passed away, but Congressman Quillen is still East Ten.
nessee's representative, Gene still works at Mead Paper in
Kingsport, Greg 1s mariied and about to become a father,
Wes is a Senior at Eas* Tennessee State University and Tony
is a graduate assistant in art education at ETSU.

her vegetable beof stew on cold stiowy davs and the two large tin
cans hidden i her kitchen cabmet 10ne was for cookies the othes
{or potato dups ) Tremember the Guadimg T ight was always on in
the afternoon T remember miy yrandfather < worthshop tidden
the basemient and the many tmes 1 dug throagh bus tool chiest for
natls needed for the rechouses we were budding m the woods
behind the house Tremember my unde's toom with stacks of FHot
Reo " imagaanes and plastic moael cars | remember the Sunday
g gospel singmgs  hosted by me grandparents and accom
pamed bu mye mother on the prano

Lremember warnmong n front of an eledne stove on cold mors
mys and lang i front of a humiming clectric fan on balme mghts |
temember watching Gilligan < Iskand and cating - the car at
McDonalds were both speaial ieats 1 remember vacations at the
beacht and camping mome grandparents tent 1 ooe sl envision a
gold bicvdde wath fugh nse handle bars and a license plate with my
namme on it dangling from the back of a banana seat

Ldon tremember feeling lonely or sad or thinking that we were
nchior poor Lovking back Tdon tthunk [ ever realized that there
was a world outside of Lynn Garden Tennessee [ was busy figur
g out multiphcation and raung my brothers

I do remember it was easy

o~
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Growing Up In
Washington, County
Tennessee
Now and Then

Alina Oxendine

Alna Oxendine s 11 vears old and a saah grader at Stratton
Elementary School in dohnson City Her great grandmother Pear!
Jackson was born in 1903 near Jonesborough the oldest of seven
children Mrs  Juckson ha veen a seamstress a professicnal cook
a wife. a mother a matriarch

Recently,  her granddaughter AP Ovendine  and
granddaughter Alina mterviewed herim her lonesborough home
They have nonticed that growmg up in Fast Tennessee has changed
a b
ALINA

On school days. T'getup at 6 30 am 1get up. get dressed and
eat breakfast with my Dad Moum’s still in bed with my vounger
sister | have to walk about une tlock to the bus stop with miy hittle
sister We always sit about the third seat back  As the bus fills up.
the louder and worse it gets When we get to school, | nervously
enter the bullding. huping L have evergthing The day passes quick
ly. butis very hectic There is a tight schedule to follow have five
teachers for differeat subjects and change rooms five times during
the day Then there's P E | Iibrary, band practice. and music too
PEARL

My miama always cooked breakfast She made biscuits, fried
nreatand gravy And she checked us to see that we was clean. then
we had 10 walk to school, sometimes long distances  When 1 was
i high school. [ rode the horse to school sometimes, when they
wasn’'t using the horse  now we didn't have tablets and notebooks
and all We each had a <late we wrote on the slate and had httle
erasers Later, we went 1o a big old white school building in Bulls
Gap It had a big. black round pot belly stove They carned water in
a bucket to school with a dipper Everybody drunk out of that one
dipper Just remember this now that back in my school day. we
didnt have no mside talets, we didn't have no water
mother washed on a board and always kept us clean
ALINA

My dad 1s the product assurance manager for a big. missile plant
in Bnstol, Tennessee We have never moved because of Dad s job
but we mcved once because of other things 1 was nine vears old at
the tme Sometmes [ babysit my sister when mom s working or my,
parents are not home | only have one sister but | think one s
enough’

PEARL

My father was a raifroad man He worked for the Southern
Raillway Sustem My Daddy moved around and we had to go
wherever he went After I got up to be a pretty good sized girl
everytime one of the chilaren w s sick and my mamma nevded
me. she'd keep me at home to help her work She had a baby
two while I was in high schoo! I'd stay and cook and take care of
things 1 was the oldest of seven Charlie was the voungest T caried
him around the many of a time
ALINA

When [ was younger [ remember playing "hand games™ at lunch
time We liked to chase cach other un the playground and turn
Aips Scmetimes we played a game called Red Rover But now that

qrear

and our

I'm older | play board games end ~ around and talk vaith my
friends
PEARL

At~chool wed play ball Tooalt ran ke o hant We plaged hide
and seek and Up iy where voua put @ marble ander vour hand
and everyone had to gquess where the marble was
ALINA

When Twas litle my triends and Twaould go and play ma woaod
ed area known as “the dit ranl - We bhed to make plav forts puck
wild raspbernies and chimb trees Inthe summes we would sell
drmhs such as lemanade Lots of pecple would stop and buy them
on their way to the swimnung pool up the street And t 2 drnhs
were really cheap Once we even sold browmes and coohies and
then went to the shating unk with the maney that we camed
PEARL

I didnt havany hobbies when T was a voung girl because |
always had *o work But [remember sumething about an old lady
whol »d nestdoorto us She had a porch that came around She
had her some clothes that she was mendir g, patching And she
had a httle snutf box sitting right down neat to the post with a httle
brush in it T told Cora (httle sister)
while she's gone ™

And we went and got a dip of snuff out of that ttle nn box Well,
we didn thike it We spit it out and we run and got us some water to
wash it vut of our mouths And heney, st nnade us so sick, as sick as

Lets get us a httie dip of snuff

adoy I never have ook another dip of snuff or sinoked a agarette
ALINA

By writing this article Tgut to know miv great grandmuother a lot
bett 1 [ learned that even though the envitonments we grew up in
were very different we are still alike m many ways When Tusit my
great grandmother, Tenjou beimg n her presence and Tadmire her
cooking
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Dellie Norton on her porch with her granddauchter,
Glena, Sodom, North Carolina.
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“Can vou come out” A tree s downon the woods' Abig one! The
storm last mght mustve doneat Wacne ngglea from one bare foot
to the other on the porch steps of our B house which were gniddie
hot i the July sun "It's the biggest tiee vouve over seen goes
from one <ide of the hollow to the other' Let's walk the log

"l have to ask Mama ’

Since she was nearby in the kitthen Mama ashed fast Have
vou fiished your chores Manlou  made vour bed run the
vacuum dusted

"Yes, ma'amn Al but the dusting

“"Hm o 7 It sounded ke no 7 but she was snulng  probably

"me about when she was ten vears old

thinking of times she'd w0
and plaved n trees Tguess the dusting can wait she said Go
onout

Out! Out! Out' The place to be Chuldren i the neghborhood of
south Tampa Lane (and there were dozens of us) plaved out as
much as possible and where the whim took us tree studded
vards, unpaved streets deep woods Mama sad sometimes we
looked ke schools of fish swimmmg around

As [ bolted through the back door she callod, "Remember dares
qo first  The words tied onto me like nbbons on my lone black
brards. bumping gently agamst the back of mv nund as Wavne and |
ran through my vard then by the Smiddie - ' ouse Our feet were
summer tough  so we hardly faltered as we crossed the gracel
packed dirt of Tabor Road and made our way down the roughi pat!y
where the woods began to the boardwalk ust below the Tip of the
hollow A different world here  shadowed cool alive with rustle
twitter, hum and the succulent odor of most loam and grow i
leaves From the direction of the tree we heard shouts and
laughter

“"Wavne  do you think angbody < walked the log vet”

“"Bet not  too high wany

The boardwaik camed the sound of our runnimg fecc abead of
1

us. and a girl's vorce rang out, Hev yall Somebody < comm

We armved And <tonped shot

The tree was awesome s trunk immense and straight, reachicd
across the "V" of the hollow  perbaps 20 feet high over the
deepest part On the far aide the wide, heavy imbs had taken
smaller trees with them as thev crashed down Here and there o
branch shook where some of owr friends were eaplonng the
damage On the near side. where we stood  was a crater smeiling
of deep earth  the biggest hole I'd ever seen Upeaded at its wdue
was the tree's vast wheel of jayged roots Finger wide et the r
the roots became more and more sturdy 1oward the center wh e
the great taproot  which ha! held on Tungest and snapped off
clean -- stuck straight out fur ahout four fect, showng its tnght
Yet. the wind. which we had never seen, had been strongar And
the tree, though felled was still alive and would be weeks i dying
The mystery of 1t all was irresistible

Down in the crater. Janice and her cousin Linda. stopped ruim
maging long enough to shout hello And Freddie, who had ven
tured a little way out on the trunk, jumped down and said to me, |
dare vou to walk it!”

Q
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Children at Play

T' Oak Ridge, Tennessee
s & e 1945-1950

Marilou Awiakta

I gauged the danger of the nee Sloul pulling the end o ni
braad through my hand T weghed the advantages of bewng the finet
to watkh with the possabibite of 1alling off

[Hooked back at Freddie and ~<aid Dares go first

Freddie shook his head

But Wayne jumped onto the trunk near the hase The most wiry
and agile of us all he could have chmbed the ttee even it had
been upnght He moved around geting the feel " of the log Tred
die velled "Wayne's gonna waltk ot

Heads popped up through the fallen branches two bovs anid a
b began imbing down Out of sight someone wading m the
creek called, Wait for me From further up the hollow caine the
stap of 'wigs as other kids rushed toward the log When about 15
of us had ranged ourselves below it to watch, Wavnie anpped the
bath with hus feet took his mark on the fallen branches hfted his
arms tor balance  and slowl began to walk

We held our breaths thmking with him Steadu as vow
do cewde kheep towr cues on the mark - thie hughest part nou

dont ook down steadue dont hurrg almost sare heep go
1y

He made t™ We holfered and checred Above us Wayne beat
his chest and gave a Tarzan vell

Hien Linda said sbe d i And Freddie said - Me nest

W wiied away most of the afternoon with the tree Onthe way
hone theee of us stopped by Mary Jean s house to play on her
tope swmg It was the best one methe naghborhood because it
hang from a figh b had a sturde knot on the end of o, and
wide deanng around it You could get ¢ good rumnmig start and
swing noa soanng are without the csh of braming vouarsedf on
another nee

The rest of the dav went as uwal Since most of our {athers
worhed at the plants "domg what they weren tallowed to sav) and
et worh at the same time: evervone had supper beiween H 30 and
630 then drfted out agam most often o South Tampa Lane
whe b s a dead end and flat Dunng twihght we plaved  Red
Rover Crack the Whip o Hop Scotch (When the streetwas
fraaily poved we aiso rode bicvdes and roller skated)

Hide and Seck  and Kidk the Can™ were ow favonte games
after Jdarth when the woods comed oo diow doser o the small
Bouses brngng the scent of honeysuchie and street lights cast
soft white ardes onthe road Hide and Seek was fun but the
problem was that those who were caught " were Tikely to tell on
thow tung o mahe  home free ™ In Kick the Can o the

cawghts were helpful because the datter of tin set evervone free

We leamed the wisdom of imutual advantage and also of kinow
g s out adversary Havng plaved togethier so much we hnew the
wavs of anvone designated It who ranged far whe tmiched vou
by pretanding to be out of sight who ™ hugged the base ™ Fachiof us
created a strategy accordingly - Scettering wide dunng the count

when IS eves were closed we mancuvered back to the base,
aecping alony the edge of the woods or around the houses,
darting frum bush to tree: Strategy plus speed, silence and surprise
were the keys to success

~
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OUT Continued

InFrance mthe mid 1960« when Twas aninterpreter for U S
Air Poree dunng the NATO withdrawal Twould adapt the switls Td
P do and

fearned o these qames to power pobines which o Joand
S\'U!’\.
higher

Another  important
barefooted  “School's out muotto around
home  (Church, downtown  and other public or formal places
meant “shoes on 7} From the first of Mav the persistent question to
our parents was  Can I go barvfooted? nght
Others bhe mine who were Appaiachions of the old
‘Want 't the @ound warms up It's hot on top but

it I make vou have

and "Kick the Can®™ onagrand scalv except the stahes are

clement of oum suama was gomg

shoes offt was ow

S'nmc sdld LUs
away
school ™ msisted
cold underneath It's not good for vour bones
rheumatism later in hfe

Now I appreciate miy parents” wisdom but at the tunme 1 said
‘Other kids are dong ™ And the nest dav ashed agan - Can [ go
barefooted”’

We children didn t need books to tell us “The earth 15 a living
organism " We knew it through our feet and we wanted that con
nection as soon as possible  Also, because we ved on the atomic
frontier where change and flux swirled around us. we mtutwely
reached toward Mother Larth to help us feel rooted  grounded
wentered Mama suggested an even deeper mieaning of going
barefooted which she said T would somie day understand

MOTHER S ADVICE WHILE BANDAGING MY STUBBED TOF

If vou go barefoot in the world

vou have to take bad stubs m sinde

ot hide in shoes  "Be plucky Tke an Incdian
that's what my papa said to me

And alwavs test the scems” of things
brars mav lurk in dew drenched grass
and jagged glass in heaps of leaves
The toughest sole can't bear these
without a wound

Bare feet can't tease nature So

choose vour path with wary eyes

and do likewise with humans too

Be wary but run on

Go barefoot and feel the oy

and when pam comes bind up vour toe
and go vour way agamn

Be plucky ke an Indian

Good advice As children however we werent often thinking of
“deeper meanmgs  We were concerned with omselves and what
to do neat

Our choices were governed not so much by seasons as by,
weather and avalabiity of playmates Most friends came fiom the
neighborhood which followed the contour of the hilltop  North
and South Tainpa Lanes and the upper portions of Tavlor and
Tabor Roads Except for two flat tops the houses were cemestoes
-As Bs orD's  and m every house were two or three children
{Oak Ridge had a voung and very prolific population )

Aside from the atom Oak Ridge had two things that made our
childhood different from that of most childien from other places
One was the fence It encucled the whole area, about 94 quar.
miles  When 1 tell non Ridgers about it the barbed wire
watchtowers and armed guards - they look wornied ana say
“Didn't you children feel oppressed?”

From Abading Appalacha Where Mannge cand Son Mooty Marlon Awiokta

{/Now and Then

We lotca .

to 1oai at wl

Laugh whon Treaember how free and sate we felt

Where are the children?  Out and gone was a

Of Course we hiad 1ol
the woods or Jackson Square to
around home  But other than that nobody wor
ned Fuoervone knew that to molest a child on government property
The FBEwould be after him - fast Whether ar

not this was fegalle accutate 11 das commonly beheved to be, soat

Logacid oy abiong oat ot
then our general direction
the movie wr

was a federal cnme

had the same effect

Which brings to mmd the second differance m our Ock Ridge on
vieenment  FBEmen We spotted them easily
and they were very polite |

by their dark suits
white shurts and neat ies usually blue
made a pngle of vur attitude toward them

HONLY RUN ANSWFR THEF DOOR

Isat Fuller Brush Jewel Tea

o1 the cleaner passing by?

Oh no maam 1its none of them
1t s just the FBI

If there was nothing else to do miv younger sister Adele and [ sat
m the iving room with Mama while the FBI tan asked her ques
tions abuat the naghbors (A family could be roved out overmight
for breaking secunty) Mama was always polite but non commuttal
Once when Adele was about four years old. she was cuddled on
Maina's lap sucking her thumb while the FBI man was asking the
usual Do Mr and Mrs C talk a lot? (meaning "o they mention
his work?™) Are they loud?”

Adele took her thumb out of her mouth and said indignantly,
She vells at her children' " Inher mind this was grounds for arrest

At Flm Grove Grammar Schoel which was at the bottom of the
il we students had a favonte guessing game  Wha s the secret
agent?” We'd heard that the FBI had them in unlikely places and
we deaded that the one at our school was the custedian, who
ambled around the halls pushing his broom hstening 1 wonder of
he knew we thought he was a searet agent Or of he was

At recess the plavground offered a creck a few swings and see
waws and a field

On the surface the plavgound  like our childhood  seemed
open - unsophisticated But hidden from the casual
abserver between the edge of the field and the sheared off side of a
pm topped il was The Duch
Use menacng

W woe iving in the Cold War era Since Oak Ridge was con
sidered a pnime target saientists had warned us of what could hap
about the death hght firebalt and fall out
were frequent At the blast of the horn
we ined up mthe halis then
hurned mrough the double doars and ran to The Ditch

Huddled thae, with our hands and bare knees pressed aganst
<hap rocks we watted for the "All Clear to sound Tattle Kids gig
gled and punched each other But many of us Big Kids were silent
forced back mta the ternble ditch at the edge of our ninds that we
nied to keep out of owr sight World War I Memones of 1t jabbed
War W I Dadedy have 1o 9o’ an
dreaded telegrams

carefree

deep rocky and because of its

penin an atomic attack
School disaster drills
motre startling than the fne dnll bell

us  Pearl Flarbor rand

drilis  convoys We rcarct to imform vou

Irages from radio and newsieeds quns bombers tanks . men dv
mq  cheldren auomg e rubble . Dachau sarowors looking ke
shefctons and alieaes aluags the fear that the cnemy was near

b aust wrer the next bl Then Fliosrana and end of war
foreeer Or was ot What of 2
‘Al Clear”™ The snen brought us scrambhing out of The Ditch

out of bad memories Qutt Out' Qutt We recovered jov quickly,

,
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regrouped, flowed away  Sometimes loners dnfted otf  shghtle
disortented. as if seeking direction  then dnfted back again We
were chidren at piay We were aiso dudren who ke the earth
quake goldfish™ of Japan responded to the fust harmome nemors
of an upheaval we felt but could not name  the Atomic Age We
were going to need all the lessons of our childhood  especially
“Keep vour eves on the mark  don't lock down  steade as vou
go

I did waik the log m the fullness of me own time Months after the
great tree fell and I'd become well-acquamted with it 1 gnipped the
bark with my feet ook myv mark hfied my arms and walked the
log alone

As my hte cycled toward mv 14th yea
hours by myself, roaming the woods hstenmng
branches of the tree had mouldered the crater silted in the trunk
settled lower m the hollow Washed clean, dried and tough the
roots were my favonte part of the tree, the comforting part 1 felt the
wind of change nsing -- in my own body and m Oak Ridge It was
1950t The fence was down People with more means were moving
out of the neighborhood to different parts of town Techndlogy was
gaining power The era of the atom:e frontier and of my childhood
was drawing to a close Although the change seemed good
somewhere deep in my mind | was anxious sensing perhaps that
one day the wind would reach gale force and threaten to topple me
by looseming my roots One thing would save me The great
taproot of my Cherokee Appalachian heriiege would hold fast

| spent
By that tme the
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The Flood

Drema S. Redd

The back vard of the house they shared with her Gran was the
foot of a mountam not much good for playing The front yard
stretched from the porch to the bank of the creek. with a higher
bank on the other side that the road was built on Across the road
was another mountan  Beth's favonte places to play were the
woods on the other side of the road and the creek But her mother
worried about copperheads i the summertime. so she played in
the vard. mostly, especially since her fifth birthday had come that
summer, and with 1t a new swingset from her Gran

Halloween was over, most of the candy had been eaten. and 1t
was too cold to play cutside Beth was stanng out of the window at
the ram There were no more leaves on the trees, and she could
see to the wood where she hiked to play It had been raning for a
long time and the creek was now n the yard The peones at the
edge of the creek bank were covered by the nsng water She
couldn’t remember the last ime she had been able to play on her
swingset It was dark even in the daytime and all she could do was
stay indoors and watch cartoons or play with her dolls and her httle
sister, Nancy She was tred of all the rain, tred of playing indoors
She wanted something to happen

Mommy, 1s 1t flooding at Mamaw's too?” Beth's mother sat n
an armchair. Nancy. who wasn't even two, was on Mommy's fat
lap. sucking her fingers

‘No. there’s no creek at Mamaw's © Mamaw lived downtown
There were no woods, but she did have a big yard with trees in it
They were going to spend the night there

The front door opened and her Daddy came mn, drnipping wet
“We ought to get out of here before the bndge goes Get the kids
packed, Jeannie. and we'll head for your mother’s | parked the car
down at the head of the hollow Where's Erme?”

Daddy stomped through the house looking for his cousin Ermie
He was in the bathroom shaving Mornmy went to the girls’ room
and began rummaging through some drawers Gran came in from
the kitchen and stood by the wincow

Lord Lord whatamess, "shesad  We could build an ark and
fioat vut, hke Noah did night Nancy? " C i picked Nancy up like a
rag doll and sat down with her

Were going to Mamaw's befoie the budge gues out, Daddy
said  Beth bounced up and down on the couch in front of the win
dow as she watched the raindrops beat into the rising water It was
i the middle of the vard now, and movmg vary fast Like nvers do
She couldn t wait 1o go outside and be part of the flood She
wondered what was taking them <o long

“Tell her Taad Hello Gran said “And v ou stop hopping on that
couch

Beth stopped hopping and just rocked back and forth a hittle on
her knees " Ain't you gonna go”’

Dadily came in then followed by Ernie who had patchies of
shaving cream stll on his face Of cowrse shes going ™ Daddy
sald  The water's almost up to the porch steps now, and amn't bhely
to stop soon  That old bridge 1s gqouig to wash out then you'll never
get out of here ”

Tam t gomg nowhere Thisis my house [ worked and slaved for,
and f 1t goes, T go with it * Gran got up anud got her large black
sweater from the hving 1oom do~et and wrapped it around Nancy
Beth hopped off the couch and took the coat Gran handed her
Just then, Mommy came out of tie bedroom with o little suitcase
Beth moved out of her way, in case a smack was coming Her
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Flood Continued

Mommy's tummy was asround as abig ball and Beth onge ashed
that's where the new babe was Her mother foohed at her Sharpa
dsmacked her face and sand ot o ash questions he tha B3
hadn't mentioned it agam but she knew there was o baby coming
because they had told her that and the only place it could be was n
her Mommy's fattering tummy - She went to stand by the dor <o
she could be the first one out

"Get the luds Ermie and 11 help Jeannie Mom are vou ~ure
vou don twant to go with us? Her dadde knew as well as e dd
tnat there was no use arguing with her Gran Shed do as <he
pleased. now as alwavs Mommu was helping her into the coat she
put the hood up When she turned around  Beth pushed ot o
again

"Il be here when vou get back the Lord wilbn
turned on the TV
Sullivan

said Gran She
"At feast the electnie am t out | can wawh
Erme said "She knows what she s dom Eail | ween floods up
here before. and vo have you This house ain't goin nowhere but
if vou want to get the hids and Jeanme out of here the '~ (o
business Tl be back after | help load 'em in the car Gran  Erwe
picked Beth up in one arm and Nancy m the other He had a httle
glob of shaving cream m his ear and smelled funny Beth wished
her Da v would carry her instead  She had never liked Lne
much une day that summer n the bad heat, she watched Erie
and her daddy cuiting weeds on the hillsde behind the house
Erme was dnpping sweat and mad a1 everybody, When she asked
she could cut too he told her if she didn't quit hanging around
there he'd cut her head off and throw win her fa.e It had taken her
days to figure that out. and she cton had a mightmare about it She
wasn't any tco happy about being carried out by him

Ermie followed her Daddy and mother out onto the dark purch
The water was rushing through the vard and there was a loud roar
commg from every direction at once Suddenly the purch was
utght orange and beyond v only brown and black swirls Gran had
turned on the purch hght It had stupped raming and she heard her
Daddy shout that the water should start going back down .ow
Daddy held Mommy s arm and helped her down the steps holding
the small suitcase over tus head to keep 1t from getting wet There
were four steps to the yard, and the water was now up to the thad
one As her Mommy stepped into the water, one of her shoe«
floated off her foot and swirled downstream Her mother squealed,
then giggled. “Never hiked those shoes much anyway “ Beth heard
her shout over the roar Beth could see daih shapes floating by,
them -- garbage, mostly. and now and then a kid s toy or a garbage
can The wind was blowing her hair around her face and the bare
trees on the hillside looked ke giants dancing

Erme said to hold on tght, and stepped carefully down the steps
and into the water Beth looked back and waved to Gran, who was
watching them from the doorway Nancy started crying Slowly.
they waded across the rickety driveway bridge. the hnk from their
vard to the road, though they could barely see it for the water Beth
could feel it shaking and wondered what it would be like for the
bridge to break and send them downstream m the cold water
Would Ernie still hold on to her? She couldn't swim, but she wasni t
afrait It would be like niding a roller coaster at the carnival Nancy
was squirming in Friue’s uther arm He stumbled and said a word
Beth would have been slapped for “Hush up.” Ermie growled.
‘and stay stll, Nancy Jean We're aimost there ™

The neighbor's car was parked in the road. it wasn't flooded
because 1t was higher up than the yards in the hollow The neighbor
said to getn, he'd dnve them to the head of the hollow where their
car was parked They gotin, Mommy and the guls, but Daddy and

Prose sasd thew d wall to the car and wannn ap The newghibor was
wating for s wifo Theo sat and slcered m the dig cor peering
out b the dlackiess ai the brghitic i hoase that Bier Gran retused
o leave She bad shut the rontdoor and Beth could wee the blue
gt of the TV through the open curtans Bethosigled down into

boncher moath

[he newghbor s wife was
tehing o long tme and Beth was growing sleepy Asif from fa

Beth heard Mommy say

the seat and pu her thum
away There yoes the swingset

Natiey was aving harder and Beth pushed past her to the win-
dow for a better look She watched as her swingset bted from its

piace i the front vard swaved

then tpped over with a soundless
splash and floated away to the Kanawha River with the neighbors
gerbage and her Mommy < shog

Now it wes Beth who was avmg My saing' shie sareeched,
Mommiy go get my swing' She started 1o open the car door, but
her mother held her back

Theres not 1 thing we can do about it Mommy sad  It's
gone and vead! just have to do without

But I want my swingset  Beth wobbed  barely able 10 get her
treath from crving <o hard

Wewantalot of things we can thave  her mother said firmly
Mavbe we can get vou another one  neat summer

Idon't want another one, Twant that one' Beth screamed |
hate the flood and 1 hate vou and all T want .~ my swingset'

Beth was slammed agamst the door by her mother s hand at the
nechk of her jacko?

Dontyoutalk tome ke that - her muother hissed her face close
to Beth's i1 the dark car The roar of the flood outside sounded ke
her  ther svorce. deadlv and cold — You better get used to things
be  .aken from vou That's our hfe Things come and go - there
are things vou'll want but never have and there s nothing vou can
do about it Now shut up "

Beth's tears burned her face and taught her a lesson

Y

Mall, Johnson City, Tennessee, 1987.
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Insights and Experience
a talk with Eliot Wigginton

Pauline Binkley Cheek

Despite natonade or meal acclomy tor the Fovhre boohs and
growing popular atopton of ther methodologe Fliot Wigginton s
exceedmghy caret " avend making generalyatons o pnedsorone
concernming Appalach o ard s people Sorendip s g o
he vses tepeatediv m desortbimg fortuirous events m e own e
and he pomts out that antone havng mpact upon the lves of
athers mustreckon with such vanables as requmal differe nees pet
sonal resources and aceeleratng change

I 1966 as ¢ begmnng teacher m Rabun Gap Georgla
Wiggmton noted mmediately the  dif-
ferences between his muddle-class
upbnnging and the' of local students
Born m West Virgima and reared in
Athens. Georgia where hrs father was a
university professor. Wigginton was ex-
posed to gardens. chickens and pecan
orchards but lacked the wider range of
experiences from gmseng collecting and
bear hunting to automobile repar which
tended to make his students more self-
sufficrent

Equally marked are the generational
differences which he now encounters *I
know for a fact " he says ‘that the vast
majonity of the hundred plus students |
work with cannot define five percent of
the hundred words on a worksheet | give
them that hsts traditional tools or artifacts
--a ‘quiz’ on which therr grandparents
would score 100% and ther parents
75% Most cannot name a single Ap-
palachian author or demonstrate the use
of a tool or a skill or techmque that ther
grandparents can It's a fact that they do
not have a perceived Appalachian identi-
ty " The identty they have comes, he
save from the particular peer group tn which they choose to
belong

Although wary of making a value judgement Wggn n admits
that “deep down inside I think kids now :n terms of value systems
asprrations, thoughtfulness, refiectiveness, tend to be shallower
more superficial than the ones I worked with 20 years ago " Yet he
1s more optimustic today than he was in the 1960s. when 10 and
14-year-olds were vamishing off the streets and there was so much
LSD. acid rock. and ant-social, self-destructive behavior * The
problem now. he claims. 15 two-fold (1) Young people have “ab
solutely no grounding In anything stable--ike who you are, what
hertage you come from or what 1t leads to”. and (2) “There 15 a
basic acquisitiveness and greed that I've never seen before -not for
the basic needs, they want stuff and they want 1t now Like Jack leg
mountain kids driving new Camaros the instant they have therr
hcenses

"One of the th ngs we've allowed to happen.” he continues ™5
the creation of a society where nothing lasts over six months. a
food fad. a relationship, a belef Unless we keep them from getting
on a treadmill and being caught up in this constant ‘lux we are cour
ting disaster If [ were a parent of 12 to 15 year-olds I'd be in a state

ERIC ,

Aruitoxt provided by Eic:

Eliot Wigginton

As ex
I think
pecple n this culture probably have less power than ever before |

ot confusion as 1o what o say and do s o tough time
planation of this descrption of the nmes Wiggmton seys

cantthink of any aspect of their external hues over which they have
rue control s all controlled by government  mdustries, raedia
educational systems they didis t create or endorse

When pressed o suggest <olutions 1o the problem Wiggmton
savs There are strategies [ see a possit bty for Appalachian peo
ple to make some creative compromises with these outside forces
and stll retain big chunhs of what they value
about ther culture  He hastens to add
however, f Appalachian people elect the
option of seching compronuse with the out-
side world they must armve at strategies onl
after raising such questions as “Where do
we get the money to survive? To what extent
are local people going to ov n the means and
the resources that produce money? o what
extent do people in this culture own the
systems by which they produce’ Con-
cewably those entites that generate mcome
could be owned by local people. but they
usually aten’t, " Wigaginton observes At the
moment the majonity here are not actively
looking at options and seeking means but are
waiting for outside parties to come i and
save them '

Having chosen education as his way of
addressing the future. Wigginton sees as his
challenge the same one set forth by
Socrates since a lack of perspective 1s “part
and parcel of being young, what we have to
wrestle with as adults are ways to hft them
out of themselves, get them up into the ar to
see where they came from the shape of the
landscape ” The next step 15 to dewvise
strategies whereby those who think that they have nothing to offer
will see, not only that they can contrbute. but also that they have
an obligation to add to the quality of life for others To be effective,
the technique must be geared to local conditions “The important
thing,” he says. “is to place youth in situations n which they will get
the message for themselves instead of having it giver: to them

Like all good educators Wigginton 1s continually refining his own
techmque which he devised cngmally as a means of giving his
students something to write about  Young people who were not in-
terested in writing about anything reacted positively when put face
to-face with an older person who had perspective and was non-
judgmental Wigginton warns, however, that *if kids elevate the
past to an exalted position they have missed the pont  Admittedly
rritated when teachers subvert the process by stopping with a pro-
duct amagazine, Wigginton emphasizes that the interview 1s mere
ly the entry point, a way of engaging the students’ attention and
getting them to louk at what they had not seen before "It 1s one
spot of color on what should become a quit with color and
pattern " The lesson 15 not complete until young people ask. “What
does this information tell us about the future, the values we ought
to carry around with us, those other cultures that we tend to

15 Now and Then/17
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suspect?”

“Presumably the future will he saner Wigumgton savs f we
can help them deveiop relatonstaps tat are not superfic af

Wigginton mamtams contact with @ large number of vouthan his
program and several hundred of them have also been questonsd
by a major evaluator Accordmg to ther responses the Tosfire
method 15 valuable because 1t treats vounyg people with respect
allows them to make mistakes without becoming failures and gives
a sense of balance to lfe Almost all idennfied as a major ingredient
the choice of communmite as subwet matter  with the result tha
vouth get the remforcement denved from being mvolved mwhat s
widely perceved by the commumity as worth domg

The hves of countless teachers Wigginton finds  are cucum
scribed by therr feeling that they have no flexdbihty and chowce that
their state’s essential skills hst can be taughi only i tradiional waus
In workshops. therefore he shows them that other strategies are
not only fun but possible Then response. he notes 15 exctiement
for suddenly they are hberated seeing that the rest of ther hives
not going to be pinched off by a narrow dictatonal list of bas and
preces of academic trivia Lots of other methods include but go
beyvord. what they are mandated to teach mte some substance
some real discussions and understandings ” Also he demonstrates
a number of teaching stiategies which he has found succewful

Currently Wiggmton s conducting summer workshops n three
centers at Berea Georgia State and North Georgia college where
he has expertenced teachers examining curncular design and con
adenng  ways we can look at a wituation and get kids to lock at big
ger things  Over the next four or five years he hopes to develop a
network of teachers who w I continue to hoarp and trade 1deas
building up a sense of energy i the regon What he does then
depends upon the success of these expenments  Fean t do ot all
I'm just one person * he says  If itlooks good 1f good things seem
to be happening then the work in eastern Kentucky for example
could provide a madel to take to other parts of the country

With charactenstic care m suggesting provicos Wigginton hastily
cautons I don'thave some sart of global plan Tm not gomg te be
put in the position of saying all teachers should do ths Were just
nnkenng with @ formula that seenis to engage kids and <l meer
state requunements

This formula allows for cultural change  For example  ordl
history per se which he sees as a means of looking at what was
happening at a certamn place 1nd pomi m time and what that lod 1o
mnay not be needed i 2050 as 1t 1s now to fill gaps m the records of
80 vears ago With more data than ever before bung recorded
about the 1980s. Wigginton says - Tean't thunk of much of anvthing
that future historians will not be able to figure out from material be
mg saved " Conversely he hopes oral narratives ana . urnals will
always be important "We will reallv be i trouble of we g2t to the
pomt where w : believe that every mdividual does nothave a cluster
of msights and experiences of value to share . Drawmg aponanm
digenous Appalachnan calture however s only one of the hun
dreds of ways to get youth wresthng with aspirations and values
"That's the trap peaple constantly fall into " Wigginton states ¢m
phatically “If teachers don't read Book It of Sometimes A Shining
Moment they miss the whole pomnt ”

Another cultural change affectmyg techmque 15 more difficat
anticipate It may be a fact that the world we re creating now will
prevent Appalachian kids from having the ¢f ice of staving i the
mountams. it may be that when theyre 45 or 50 they will all be Tn
ing n Atlanta ” All we can do, therefore 15 to hope that they will
carry enough of our culture with them to give them strength and

memories
Sometmnes a Shnmg Moment e e Sl

Aruitoxt provided by Eic:
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Orowmng ap 1 usea 1o bl
eosmddled the mches moavand
of calco
stretched from fingerhp to nse
The salt cupped gra g her pann
g mracie gatged trom flesh
that hnew from vears
how half a teaspoon ot
A dash of ths
@ lumyp of that
a pnch of soda
between forefinger and thumb
encugh to raisc the bsants
rugh and hygte
Grandmother taught me to sew and cook
with @ measanng tape and graduated spoons
pur they restidle i a draver
Py riose s leamed o s
as i a vard as hers
Bette M Sellers

...from Golden Days

Anna Mae Murr Reams of Johnson City Tennessee s
mcknamed Annie Oakley because she competes -and wins at
turkey shoots (At turkey shoots the competitors aim at targets
not turkeys ) She was born i 1909w Telford, Tennessee na
log cabin about 10 miles from Davy Crockett s birthplace She
was mterviewed in 1980 by Carl ingram  an ETSU student who
was attending Davy Crockett High School at that time

My mother and father always sard I should have been a boy
| used to go huntng with my older brothers and carry the game
When | became a teenager | started hunting and fishing myself
My mother went coonhunting whet, she was a girl, but she
never did use a gun She would set taps to catch quail and rab
bits 1 took my mother fishing to Watauga Lake when she was
9} years old- she died when she was 92

My favonite pastune was hunting and stil is Now that L have
a hittle age on me and been in faiing health for the last few years
I dor t get to go out over rugged terram any more but T attend
the locol turkey shuots every opportumity Tget This 15 where |
was pegdged the name of Anmie Oakdey Last year | brought
home 12 turkevs a pork tom five hams and 52 pounds of
meat  This vear. | have brought home seven turkeys seven
hams and six pounds of cube steak 1 love guns which stems
from my upbringing 1 remember when the men the fanuly
would take the musde loader (hog nfle) that was e le
18dd qust ke the gqun Daniel Boone used T abo have o 22
vfle  a 16 gauge single and a 16 gauge purnp and a 12 ygauge
puinp

oo s enonecrp foom one ot the Golden Days o hator progects I minn

nhotmateon torn to page 37
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Physical
for my Son

[ took vou to the dinic today

Somewnere between school and dimner

time.

With my jaus tight my fists clenched

Until the lab tests came m hintiess white
coats

And punctured a finger on vour grubby
left hand

And mmvited me mto vour inner ear

The otoscope bringing me breathless

Into a chamber I had not before known

And [ was aware that vou having hved
nside me

Know somewhere more than [l ever
know about vou

IHound myself reaching

When the techmican with stenle and
manicured fingers

Finally washed off the <hdes m the
stamless steel smh

[ wanted somehow 1o save vour blood

Barbara Smith

Tossing
the Bouquet

For Chnstmas

When she wa  we

She got a baby doll

With lots of Iittle baby clothes to change

And a bottle to drink and wet

She walked stranght out into the kuctien

Stepped down on the pedal

That fipped up the hd on the garbage
can.

And threw the doll m

She wanted a cowboy su

In August
When she was twenty five
She went to South Carolne
To swelter 1n panty howe
And a bndesmaid’s dress
In the wedding of a woman
She didn’t even hke
Right after the reception
She stopped at a gas statron
To change nto jeans
She saw a big trash barrel
Full of used crankcase ol
Tossed m her bridesmaid's flowers
And smiled while they slowly sank
Down through the duty ol
--Pat Verhulst

Where Home Is

You ve got a beauntul home here  the
plumber sawd

Furne how Td never thought 1t s
heme

Home was down by the springhouse
where | wapped waterdogs m Prnce
Albert cans

because I never really belheved

they punfied the water

Home was in the barn

where on autumn davs | breathed
curmg tobacco and horse manure
sweeter than the Evening in Pars cologne
that krme Davenport gave me

when he drew my name at Chestmas

m seventh grade

Home was m the tobacco patch

where T wabbled on black mud heels

to fill another coal bucket with tobacco
plants

and laid them out in porfoct tows

<0 Daddy wouldnt scold

It must be that some of that
evening m the barnyard fragranc
fastened atself 1o the uphoistery
of my Duncen Phyfe couch

O1 mavbe the tobacco patch mud
never quite bleached out
of the laundry

Posaibly waterdogs have spints
that peered up at the plumb
from the waterpipes

Memories sit down to (hat
m my httle brick ranch

Memornes nse up v laughter

loud enough to drown the traffic

on the nterstate i my bachyard
Grotchen McCroskey

The Baliad of
Corey Brown

O rhicicthe ale of poor Corey Brown
A tale not for the wend or the weak
Alever was pulled and a dumpster fell down

And Corey would nevermore speak

Corey was but an honest bnght lad

He was tanned fiom his toes to his head
A finer bov there was neer to be had
But now poor Corey s dead

Raoger the trashman was not a bad guy

He was clothed head to foot all in green
Butwhen Corey s true love told Roger good
bue

Roger turned suddenly mean

With rational thought set completely aside
I'he weirdo went out i his truch

He mtended 1o e Corey s true love a nde
And from her, her good Iife to pluch

He dosed on hus target with speed of gazelle
tie Ifted tus dumpster up hugh

Corevs true love was tired and fell

There was a strange gleam 1 his eye

Then Carey stepped mto the path of the
trich

He nsed his arms upward and said

The wewrdo must have st a hittle mere
pluck

If he wishes 1o see my love dead”

The inaniac stated,  but surely vou see,

Your chechs would all soon be cashed ™
There s nothing that I wouldn't do. “said he

And with those words  Corey was mashed

Corey was but an honest bnght lad
He tanned from his toes to his head
But he messed with a man who was clearly
QUITE MAD
And now poor Corev s dead
-Dan Puckett

...from Golden Days

Florence Long Powell of Johnson City, was born n 1930 i Knoxvil'. She was inter-

viewed by Fred Powell

Home - "It was a two story brick house close to the University of Tennessee. Kncxuille
was a city made up of people connected with the Umversity of Tennessee. TVA end later.

Oak Ridge ~

Toys - "We had Indian servants who made us bows and arrows and Indiar objects. Ser-
vants made dolls. doll houses and outdoor toys

Home remedies - “My father was the first heart doctor in this area Therefore we did not

have any home remedies 1n our house ™

Recipes - "All the feud was prepared by servants who had the nght to cook what they
wanted This was a practice followed tor several generations ™

Aruitoxt provided by Eic:
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Early Childhood Develop-

(Left) Mall, Johnson City, Tennessee, 1987,

(Above) At the
ment Center, ETSU.




Soul Train Ride

Judy Odom

The summer Bonme trned thiteen, her daddy 1ook away her
record plaver and threw all her Elvis 45 < and 1P'< i the garbage
can  “Elis Preslev he raged  “Greasy  long han good for
nothing 1 dont want vou Iistening to that trash he sings 1t restloss
music  Bound to make a wvouny guls heart deep-down
dissatsfied

Bonnie cnied, of course and locked herself inside her bedioom
where she spent the nest two hours wnting 20 angry pages m her
cdhary Some day she resolved. shed find a place to Ine where
she'd have all the restless music that she needed She would stav
up late and drink beer and say damn and hell a lot and throw wild
parties She would travel all round the world and leam 10 plav
guitar and maybe start a rock band of her oun Onething sure  she
wouldn'tstay n Brmimgham and settle down mito a dull safe job the
way her daddv had

He drove a train mside Republic Steel Ml staved behmd the
big wire fence and didn't go from town to towun  The railroad trachs
he traveled made a circle from the roundhouse through the plant
and back agam For 20 vears  since 1937 he had passed the

fidgeted untl hie set her on the ground
She's st the vou Tom Real feisty No doubt who her daddy
s hisbuddies alfagreed  She loves that ol engine. dudd n she?”
Yeser bogs  her daddvy nodded proudly She s her daddy’s
arl He reached for Bonme < hand
She smiled up at him “That s nght I'm mv daddy~ qirl * she
said
But now that she was 13 being called her daddy's girl no longer
pleased her Shared blood, she'd decided didn t necessanly make
people kin Maybe she'd mhented her daddy's blue eyes and his
thick evelashes but she didn't see the world the way he did
Thev argued over Elvis and her hairstyle. over hpstick clothes.
her friends the books shie read The two of them hurled angry
words ke forked hghtinng at each other and Bonnie's mother had
to serve as hghtiing rod
‘He loves vou preanus ' she told Bonne  Daddy wants to
raise vou rightis all You know he had to rase himself  no mama
and a shiftless rambling daddy who d disappear for months on end
Fteli vou ot hurts my heart o think about your daddy's people

same blast furnances and slag piles every day

At least he got to wear a red bandana and a raifroad cap He
could ve blown the whistle any time he wanted Bonnie thy ught
that rnght be fun Her daddv didn't hke the whistle, though He
said 1t had a lonesome sound When Bonnie asked how fast the
tram would go he couldn’t tell her “Open up the throttle and
vou'd jump the tracks * he said “You'd prob'ly wrn the engine
over Hf you wrecked, you'd spill hot pig iron everywhere

Whon she was hittle he had taken her out to Republic with him
every payday Her mother always dressed her in a frilly Sundav
pinafore Clinging to her daddy’s hand she'd skipped along bewde
nin to the commissary where he got his check cashed Al the Jady
clerks had bragged on her nice dress and curly har Her daddy let
her bave an orange crush and a five cent pack of Oreos The com
mussary haa a sprey smell ke Christmas Bonnie loved the ¢heerful
tappmg nosse her Sundav shoes made on the rough unpolished
wooden floor

Before they went back to the car. her daddy alwavs took her by
the roundhouse and showed her off to any of his buddies whe
might be at work that day Thev'd hft her up nside the cab of a big
locomonve, and she'd pretend that she was driving off alone on
some exatng journey  to Sleeping Beauty's castle or the Land of
0z Her daddv waved at her the she was reall leaving, Tthe he real
ly meant to let her go But then. before her train had tmie to get
good started. he would call her back again He'd help her down
and hug her hard "Well, hey I nussed wvou baby * he'd san
laughing “Idd'n this the fimest part of any ram nde  Coming
home®”

“Daddy. 1t's not over.” she weuld answer "I'm not readv to get
off the train ™ She'd wnggle in bus arms He held her too tight and
the whiskers that had started sprouting since he shaved that morn
ng scratched her cheek like tiny pins Mingled with cigar smoke.
the aroma of s Mennen after shave was overpowering  She

Q
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passig hun around the way they did - hke he was some stray
puppy dog  You think about that Bonmie Howd you hke 1t
-growing up that way? Nobody loving vou enough to keep you sin
montlis at a stretch or trv 1o teach vou nght from wrong?

Bonne scowied but didn't answer  She couldn't sav what she
was thinking  that hving without rules or relatives sure sounded
fine

he third week m July the Ritz Theater downtown started show-
mg Fluss new movie, "Loving You  As soon as Bonnmie's daddy
saw the ad he put the Ritz off imits So she convineed her best
frend Mary Laura Tavlor they should sneak off 10 the Tuesday
matmee: Bonme s daddy would be working and her mother would
be at her Tuesday afternoon canasta party - Bonme figured she
could make it back home with an hour to spare

The girls got to the Rz without a probleny and they had a satis-
fung afternoon They shared three Hershev bars and one tub of hot
buttered popeorn and they squealed at Elvis ull then throats were
sore Nobody guessed what they ha ' done sl three days later,
when Bonme's daddv overheard her telling Suse Buins the whole
plot of the movie on the telephone

He didi't saream and wave his atms around - He didnt spank
her Allhe did was sentence her wathout a thal to hfe i solitary tll

»started trusting her again - No going out to parties or g ball game
onthe weekends  he told Bonme softl, No sitting with us in the
Iving room to watch TV he said His voice was like the <lence at
the center uf a humcane You mght as well bing me vour radio
he added “Looks ke Im gon have to thiow 1t in the garbage ton
Faan tlet vou heep on hstening to that filthy Llus Presley You gon
be stained too deep for deansing pretty soon It s ke my Aunt
Velma always warned me  "You lav down with the dogs, you
bound to catch ~ome fleas

Alone i her room after supper  Bonnie heard her daddy




laughing at Red Buttons on TV She wondered how long she could
stand 1t being solated Tike the vicim of <onie homble discase

Honestly  <he thought, Taught as well have pobo Twishi b did |
wish T hadn t et them give me that ol Salk vacane

Shic had a good tine fora Lttle whale protcading b was pasa
Ivzed or dving Her dadde would be sorry then He dag ani hold
her hand  He'd rush out to the store and Kuy her ali the los
records he could carre He nught even get her a brand new b o

If Eluis heard about her suffermg be woadd prob e call or come
to ~ee her That would be the very Teast he d want to o for such a
brave and loyal fan

Bonnie started searching through her desk for statonag hat
nothing that she found was beautiful enough for witig Flus i
She was about to «ry Then she remembered  she wasnt dang
anvhow

To make herself feel better she got out the Fivis prctures she kept
hidden m an empte Kotex box mside hor doset She giggled 1o
herself Her daddy never would look there She <shuffled through
the prctures Elvis wath hus mother and that fine pink Cadilac he
bought her  Eltis on the set of Loving You The newest one
she had showed Elvis at the mansion he dust bought in Memiptns

Graceland  what a pretty name

Sometime late that might she woke up Lung m the dark <1
thought about the trouble she was i Far off in the still hotan <he

heard the whistle of a tram Bonnie snuled and vawned  She d

then happy trav el ~ong

The nearest tatdioad ttacks thoat Boome know of crossed North
McDanald Stneet e few Blocks past the jomor Tugh She walked the
distance man hour The bghted dock aside the window of the
Divie fvo Sanoncad Tmmuwes afies one 1 e place was Jocked
up vght She put a quarter 0 the coke machae it gave her too
mudch change

Snuing Bonnie ook ber dink out back end sat doan i the
shadow of the bulding Anc nimute now
come by and Bonme Pearson waould be Memiptns bound
Then she heard the
whistle and the rattle of the wheels The red hghts at the arosang

a frewght tram would
Far an hour or more she sat and waite

signalied to hier and the bells were nnging . Hund' Bonnie saram
bled to her feet andian An open gonduola was passing She grabb
ed the third rung of 1ts Jadder with both hands and pulled herself
aboard

he best that she could tell she d hopped a dow freght rolling
westward I she had hitithecky prette soon the tracks would angle
notth toward Tennessee

Andif thee didn't? Bome ashed herself and laughed She didn't
really care Some way ur another she would get to Memphis
sometime - Right now, all that mattered 1o hier was to keep on
traveling

The gonduola had Jow sides that came to her shoulder Standing

up she could see all the darkened houses and the trees and

have to talk to Mare Laura Her dadde hadn't said she couldn't use
the phone

Tm real sarre eantdoat ™ Mare Laura <aid when Bonmnie call
ed her gl you know Twant to Itd be real exciting 1
Jove Eltis same as vou and well  we are best friends and ol But
see Lgot miv twarlirg class tomonow Bonme How am Tgon be a

I mean

7o

majorette f 1 miss twirhng class? Yo ever hear of any majorette
that couldn’t twirl baton™” she whined

No Fnever did.” admited Bonme It s ohay

H do st by mself she thought and poked her lower ip ot Tt
ol Marv Laura stav at home and twirl that damn baton Tdon tneed
her along

That mght, ~soon as she could hear her dadidy snormg Bonme
got up quich and sdent as a pulsebeat She tiptoed to her desk and
rumnmaged for the flashibght she had hidden i the be ttom drawer
By its cheery yellow beam, she tumbled dothes into the hnapsack
she had used at Baptist Youth Camip back i June  She put har
Elvis pretures m on top and then her diare Then she strapped the
knapsach nght Hurnedly she dressed injeans a dark blue shint,
and tennis shoes Around her neck, she tied a red bandana <he had
borrowed from her daddy’s bureau drawer that afternoon

She had 10 dollars and some change that she'd been saving
With the money safely tucked nto her pocket she went over to the
window and unlatched the screen Shie left somie footprnts and o
few crushed flowers n her mother s 2inma bed

The neighborhood slept peaceful m the summer darkness All
the houses had their curtams shut and every, morning glory on
Miss Barker's trelhs had closed up tll Jawn No lights burned except
the street lamps  They made soft bright circles un the pavement
Bontne stayed back in the shadows  She padded thirough the grass
as quiet as the rustle of a midmigint wind The cnckets were awake

Q"" singing to her She matched the rhythim of her footsteps to

shadouws as they dnfted by
The steady tocking of the train was making Bonnie sleepy She
shpped her hnapsack off and set it on the gntty floor At least, she

thought the gondola was empty You wouldn t rest muehy on o
ioad of coal Bonnmie yawned and stte - hed out with her knapsack
for a pillow  She could bear the tram wheels smging - Elvis Elvis
Eluis as she closed her eves

Bonme woke confused at dawn The train had stopped A man
m greasy overalls was balanced on the ladder velling at her *Get
up gl he shouted  What the hell vou think vou dong? Whao
give Lou permssion to be sleepimg mn thes car? He turned around
and motoned to somebody Bonme couldat see "Rick' Hey
Rick! Get over here Look what THound'™ He swuny
himself into the car grabbed Bonnwe < anm and vanked her to her
foet  Good thing I come along Another couple
mimnutes Lou d been sleeping under 50 60 tons of coal © He jerked
esaw the coal chiute waiting for

he called
he growled

bis thumb over his shoulder Bon
her down the hne

Sheaubbed the dleen out of her eves and munibled. What town
s this? Wiore d Tget to? Memplis? Is thiss Mamphis Tennessee?
The sun was nising on her righit shie noticed: Madbe thatieant she
had traveled north all mght

Lord God Joe'  a deep vowe bellowed  Another man

overalls was standig on the ladder now He stared ot Bovie
its a httle qurl

Cort or boy don't make no never nind

“Jesas save us
Joc grumbled  Tts a
hobo Rk And hoboes is agamst the law - There an tno ficee nides
onthe L& N

Wide awdahke now, Bomne saw that hie was standed ma freight
vard at the edge of sotne big aty [nthe distance, she could see tall
buldings nising toward the shy Somewhere dose by, Elvis waited
for her on the steps of Graceland Once they heard hier story, Rick
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and Joe would surele have to ler o g
Fook Tmnota hobo Mt
The dino

Bonn e stocdap taior amd o
Joe her sweeetest s ahubmom the no ghe o
Paas hidnappod Tast gt Tesaped she mipron sed S

Plos Presdoc T isaster Betnd Ber pach <he Cromaedd ber

toaers to exdise the be
Well anchow <he theaght Toearie ane Pe w1 low b
Isure vught o be

Thee hudnapped me tor ransonm

s
A ndon
doliars Fluswouldve paid 1 too esceptlqotaway She glan o

at Rick and et ner bottom hp start emb! ng Rick wouldn t ke 1o

e we s on

see her ey

loe had started chokmg ke a man that had the whooping
cough Rick hushed
spoke solemn and respecttul

Phim wth a bown Well Miss Prody he
Hote to tell vou but vou amt in
Memphis You sull gotawags to go This here s Atlanta
darln You m Atlanta now We best walh on ovar 1o the office
dontcoureckon? The cardmaster Mr Jenkins wo ask him to
call Cour brother Elvis on the telephone

Mr Jenkins raised his evebrows at her store but he smled at
Bonme "This young lady ~ wore out bous ™ he <aid to Rick and
Joe “She s covered head to foot in coal dust 1 bet she « hungrv
100 Rick vou show her where the bathroom 1s ™ he ordered  Let
her wash up mavbe change her clothes Joe. run buv this ehild
some breakfast at the dimer Tell Virgma | <ard put 1t on my tab

'

he saud

Woi

tovon the danad
1

Wwhineansy v bormto be arambat ol ftem Lot blood
et ob veacad e beosnd and nodded ke
Bodcamed the answet tra puecde Y v can col it what v wll
that tusic Con boen chas g But Thar g von asked b vou d

End cat coar daddy knoas e sona

Not ham Notmy dadidy Tdoubt
e hnows ane songs atall Atleast Toever board Inm sngone . not

Bonme anvwenad laugh ng

AR l i‘»‘x'h E” ™
Mo Teskon Shrgged Y bove oo e careful Bonne 1d
st vouamn tdone mach iston ng o vewr daddu the last couple
Lears
At 1216 she office door swnng wide  and Bonnie's daddy
Livis Preslev s sister”

thev dont st you

steamed nhotter than a locomonive s bois
he esploded  Your own name and fanuly

any more?

You know its not that Daddy Bonnie did her best to pacify
him B still proud to be a Pearson But 1 can't stop loving Elvis
It s is musie That s what makes us kin [m Eluis Presley's sster in
musoul - She tumned for help to the yardmaster - Mr Jenkins here

he said vou'd understand He said vou had to know the songs 1
ran away for, ‘cause ve y rallroad man

Her daddy clenched fus fists His face was burning redder “Mr
Jenhins was mistaken He's a meddling interfenng fool * The words
hissed out like steam escaping pressure

He tuined to Bonme  That akay with vou Miss Preslev? Wet | all
vour brother after while Thape vou got hus private number honey
Big star bhe he is <o many fans and everything — without that
private number am't na operator m the world gon' put you
through You know that don't you iittle girl?”

Bonnie nodded. realizing she d been outmaneuvered “Could |
have two clull dogs?” she asked “And french fries? I'm about to
starve Getme alarge coke, please And if they have it | might take
a shce of lemon icebox pie ™

When Daddy gets ahold of me she thought, Il have to ive on
bread and water for a year or two 1 might as well eat hearty while |
can

After breakfast. Mr Jenkins made the phone call for her Bonnie

gave him the nght number, and she told him everything She had
h()ped her daddy might be working. but naturally he'd stayed at
home "We got the po-lice searching for her now.” he said “She's
near ‘bout run her mama crazy. Mr Jenkins What>  Well. no |
rather not speak to her I'm too mad You keep her there I'll come
and get her quick as I can catch a train

The Golden Flyer made the trnip from Bimmingham the fastest
That would be the train her daddy came on. Mr Jenhins said
Count a taxi to the station and another taxi to the freight yard, and
Bonnie could expect him about noon

While she waited. Mr Jenkins told her, she could help him run
the office He would show her how to switch a freight from track to
track ! she wanted 0. he'd even let her take a short nde on a
locomotive Rick would be real glad to show her all the buttons and
the gadgets in the cab

“Thark you.” Bonnie answered ™I been knowmg all about o
Incomotive since | was a baby almost,” she said proudly ‘Daddy
showed me He's a locomotive engineer

“A locomotive engineer? Is that nght”* Mr Jenkins chuckled
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Mr Jenkins smiled at Bonnie  He did what he could to calm her
daddy down “Just hold on. Mr Pearson. he said * Take 1t easy.
now Tknow you're mad 1 know you been real worned But fussing
at this child won't help - the both of y all could stand to do some
listering for a change ™ With one hand on her arm  he guided
Bonnie closer to her daddy "She s your daughter. Mr Pearson |
believe it's ime you took her home

Bonnie and her daddy didn't say much to each other m the taxi
She could tell he was still struggling to keep ca'm His lips werc
pressed together like two steel rails joned by welding Bonnie
wondered if he'd ever talk to her again Maybe. she decided. hfe
might run a httle smoother f he didn't She leaned her head against
the taxi window and listened to the tires hum

Finally. they were settled i1 a pullman on the Golden Flyer. with
Bonnie m the window seat to watch the view she d missed by
fraveliig n the dark They passed hotels and parks and office
buldings  Blurred by speed and distance, everything that Bonnie
saw looked beautiful and clean

Her daddy cleared his throat, and Bonme turned to face lim
‘I'm not denying that I was a rambler for awhile.” he told her shyly
“I'rode the rails, you know I hopped a freight one mght just ke
you did | wadd'n running after anybody s music. though ™

He took a deep breath Bonnie leaned in closer to bim She was
Iistering hard I didn't have no choice.” he saws I didn't have no
choice abent the matter, really My Aunt Velma -- | was staying
with her then -- she kicked me out Said [ was old enough to find a
job. quit hving off - cratives Hell, 1t was 1933 There wadd'n
any jJobs for grown men, Jet alone a kid who'd bately tumed

‘But what about your daddy” Bonnie asked “Your dad.. y
should've helped you ”

"My daddy wadd'n anywhere around.”
counton him for anything And so | took off -

he shrugged “lcouldn't
hopped a freight like
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Lwas saving | hoboed all around thie country Tt wadd n anv fun
There waddn no nice My Jenkinses sound 1o buy me cokes and
chili dogs * he gnnnred  In 1937
again and lucked mto that locomotice engmectng job out ot

Republie I

he contimued 1 come soutn
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b sad Cthiat Tin g raroad man
That spring Linetvour mama Lwas glad to sottie down 1 wanted
to be in o fanuiv. Bonme Family musc that « the finest muse |
know of ltssteade vorces blendmg in together making o0 ¢ swoeet
praceful song

He leaned s bead back on the gray plush weat and Jdosed his
eves “That Elvis Presley
music for vourself Trechon Just cause Tm vour daddy that don t
mean | get to pick the music that vou hear

His face looked older i the sunhght The winkles undermeath
his eves ooked ke a map of rahoad hnes Bonme hadat ever
noticed them before and wished she hadn t seen them now Softiy
heping that he wouldn't hear hor <he hooked her ndes finger
through the loop and pulled the window shade

Elvis Presley
dow

now well g vou got to pick vour

Graceland  all those pretty places out the win-
- thev were calling to her with ther music She would see
them all one dav and hsten to ther songs She had a lot of nme

“IHove vou Daddy " Bonnie whispered  and prossed her cheek
agamst his arm

Another hour or two and thev'd be home in Brningham Ther
travehng together would be over soon But for a httle while  here on
the Golden Flver they were moving he one person to the music
that the tram vheels made

'-'—--'—n—-—u-u‘awuwfuww

...from Golden Days

Alfred Dana Bowman of Johnson City, Tennessee. was
born in 1909 1n Butler (the town that was covered with water by
the TVA n the making of Lake Watauga in 1949) He was inter
viewed by Rebecca I Bnght of Jonesborough

Home - "He had his own room with a fireplace n it, a very
comfortable place to hve It was a country house of eight rooms
which he said was a pretty good size back in that day and time
‘It was a dandy house '

Home town - “Everything in the world almost It was out n
the country and about the only place we had to gang up was at
the old country store and after everybody got out of the corn-
field long enough they all went to the country store and told
jokes Everybody would carry their nfles with them and shoot
snakes, that’s when [ was a boy

Events - “The biggest thing we had was related to the church
It was our church association wh :h lasted three days And
every time there was a fifth Sunday 1n a month there would
always ve some church have a fifth Sunday meeting and
everybody would gather up and take dinner and put 1t on the
ground and have the best ime ever was That was our entertain-
ment, having dinner at the church ground We didn’t have
anything else. Everybody had a good time *

This 1s an excerpt from one of the Golden Days vral history projects For more
information tumn to page 37
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Pat Arnow

tsoa natonal problem te same evervahere Chikdien are

abused childien are aeglected

There are no casy solutions bue Tugth Hemmond  an assoc e
Professor of soooioge at Fast Tennessee State Universitg b,
sharted a program that tackles one aspece of the problem

Dr Hammond s an energetic enthusiastc woman m her 30w 11
herlap her egually enthusiestic and encrgenc one and a half vear
old son Matthew plavs with a nearby opewnter When he squirms
10 be free hus mother lets lam shde down and he toddies con
bdenty awan This cheerful famely mteraction s quite 1 contrast to
the subject under discusson Hammond 1s descnbing how a case of
child aluse o neglect winds its wav throgh the soal seruce and
Codit system

Sheis telling how untl a few vears ago wher. a case ended up mn
acourtoom the vowe speaking m thee ctuld © tost interest was an
by the widage
Usuall the atorney who recened a token fee for this service

attorney who was appomted  quardiar ad Bitem
spentust afew minutes before the heanng revicwing the case and
getting aduice from the duld < soaal senvice worker The attorney
was then espected to mahe a recommendaetion m the bost interest
of the child

Glona Samuel an atorney with a 1 egal Services of Upper East
Tennessee brought the ssue to Hammond's attention Samuels
was seenq that the problems mthese cases were tigger than maost
lawvers could handle Attomeus miahe a hoing be selling trie and
these cases are very time consnming  she explams

Hammond volunteered to tahe over the  guardian ad hitem
positen - a case in Unmicar Counte i this role she could reak
with the family sucial workers the school and the ehitd By learn
ng as miuch as possible about the case she could make sure that the
child would be placed m the best possible stuation She found 1t at
her muolvement was nicaningful, so she took on another Case and
rearuited people - her department and othiar fiends to do the
sate kind of work

The volunteers involvcment was <o effecive that Hamimond
loohed mto developing a formal program That . when < he found
that an oraanization with the structire she had m mind had ree entiy
come mto existence Her idea was one whose time had come all
over the country. CASA (Court Appomted Speaal Advocates) had
205 chapters i 43 states With o tart up grant from the foderal
gorernment and support from the uneraty and the Center i Ap
palachian Studies and Services o CASA program serving Unicon,
Washington and Sulhvan Counties opened offices at ETSU w July
of 1985

Now, with a full time Coordimator, Debbie Wateon  and financial
suppoit from the local dumor League and the State of Tennossew,
the progrant has become a vital service n neglect and abuse cases
Watson knows the s and outs of the court system because she
spent siv years as a legal secietary m Bristol

The abuse cases she and Hammend detal are compheated and
sad They share some facts from cases i the area A mother 1s a
prostitute and drug abuser An 18-month-old infant's rectum 1s
seriously inflamed, probably from the sexual abuse of a 12-year-old
boy who was her baby sitter A young girl has a sexually transmitted
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disease that was probably given to her by ket stepfather go out and talk to thea Thee are the dild s vorce mocourt: They

Neglect 1s far more prevalent than abuse however making up are the udge s eves

approamately 80% of all cases that come to the attention of tach volunteer advocate tahes on g smgle case at a tune After

offivials all over the countre, not just m this tegion Hammond the case has been through the court the advocate continues to

defmes neglect as a “failure to provide basic dothing shelter food monitor the case untd the chald < home s secure and permanent

and nurturance to a child If children don’t get those things then The guvende udges have been happy to hav e the CASA ad

ther nghts are bemg violated ™ She and Debbie Watson reaite some vucates to appuiit - s serace s provided to the cowt for free

things they've seen i neglect cases A 14 vear old girl has gigiaitis axplams Hamewnd - Here vouve got zealots for chldren cach

and her teeth arc falling out A bright child flunks a grade because volunteer working one on one withr o case Who else s guing to

his mother doesn t send him to school tegularly - At the last nmnute bother? .

a mother changes her mmd about moving but she Das alieady bad

the power board switch the electniaty to the new place She and her
children spend a cold winter mghtin an unheated house A baby s 4
bitten from head to toe by msects while sleepmg on a hillaide  She
wan left there because her teenaged mother has an assignation with

a lover For morc information about the Court Appomted Special
Hammond emphasizes, For a child to be removed from the Adtocate (CASA) program call Debbie Watsonat
home. something real serious has to be gomg on ™ In three out of 615 929 4370
four cases the child does end up back i the home
‘Our goal 15 10 reumte the family «f there « any wavy at all that To report suspecred child abuse or neglect call vou local
family can be reumted " savs Watson “We work with our com State Department of Huran Services

munity resources -with rehabiitabon programs, counsehng ™
Parents Anonvmous heips fanudies who need support refer

Evenin the most severe cases, removing a child from the home 15
hotlne — at

difficult. savs Hammond  It's a very pamful process to take a child rals or mformuaton Theyhoveatoll free
from natural parents, even parents who are abusive The children I 800 356 6767 (for [ennessee)
will ety to be with ther parents who just beat ‘em with a hose ™
Most parents of neglected or abused children have a problem
with alcohol or drugs or buth (though alcohol problems for
outweigh other kinds of drug problems} And. if a parent was
abused as a child. he or she 1s likely to become an abuser
Unfortunately abuse and nedlect affect all regions of the country,
and all soctoeconomic groups  “Theres a stereotype that Ap
palachia reeks with sexual abuse and physical abuse and | really
don’t think so 1 dont thnk we have a umque protlem Fanuly

volence affects all social dasses and all subculies .ays Ham
mond
In fact Hammond thinks that the sttong extended famlbe . that
charactenze this region are o real sttcagth for the children in these
cases "We are almost always able to find a relative as a resource so
we don't have to put a chuld i foster care ™
Older children are the greatest challenge  People Tike to work
with babies but there arent that many of those Its real easy to
place a thiee month old baby but tiy placing a 12 vear old who
has set his parent's car on fe says Hammond
A recent Tennessee law that channels those whe are known as
unruly children mito the soaal service system rather than through
the corrections system has mareased the number of older children
who need help Hammond thinks the law has the nghtdea Kids
that are volent kids that commut juvemle delingquent acts often
Nave a bistory of abuse and neglect Do vou pursh them further by
lockimg them away? Or do vou treat them as kids who have been
abused or neglected and need serve 082
The CASA program is not e U= ned at prosent to tahe on all the
untulies  but thave are l)l(ms () U\p.ml‘ wo mhude these older
claldren A prog am to tepresent the children of divoranag parcnts
i custody battles 15 also v derway
A Voluntears have not been hard torecrut They tickle mand so
do owr cases.” savs Hammond Since the program began CASA
has advocated in 217 ca<es
We tram lavpeople, housewnes  professional people says
Watsun “Aftor we are appomted by the judge ou volunteers doan

"

eatensive home wvestigation of the allegations  They talk to
parents. schoolteachers. neighbors pastors anybody that has any
contact with this fanuly that would know what the situation 15 they

Aroh,
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Changes
in their
Lives

Pat Arnow

When Daud and Kave Rudd brought their newborn son home
from the hospital two and a half years ago they knew something
was wrong dJeremy had and just did not
respond the way other infants did  The Neon, Kentucky couple
took their baby to a specialist i Johnson City The doctor pamted a
bleak picture "He was so blunt The way he talked we could have
spent alt the money i the world and we couldn’t have helped him
He told us that we should concentrate on our two other kids
Kaye Rudd

They saw nowhere to turn in Eastern Kentucky  They knew there
mu t be other handicapped chiidren there  but thev never sau
them And there certamly were no programs for handicapped
babies For older children there was a reading program at the
Fleming Neon school. but no other special facilities existed

The Rudds felt that there was something they could be dong to
help their son learn and they sensed that the sooner they began
the more Jeremy would progress

They were nght in thinking that immediate help would be the
best course for Jeremy Rebecca Isbell the coordinator for early
childhood education at East Tennessee State Unwersity savs “The
earher you can reach these children the more changes vou can
bring about m thewr hves ™ Dr Isbell works with a program here for
handicapped infants and toddlers  She explains that most pre
school programs are designed for children age three and over For
handicapped children, Isbell says “three 1s too late By the tme
they're three they're already far behind ~

It wasn't untl Jeremy was almost two that the Rudds found the
Certer for Early Childhood Learming at ETSU To jon the pro
gram they mover to Johnson City 90 miles from Necn It wasn t
an easy move They weren't happy to be leaving therr relatives and
friends Because thev didn't own a car. they couldn’t visit Kentuchy
very often A mi e positive side to the move was that David was
able to return to school, to study for a degree in geoaraphy ot
ETSU The other two childien, Melissa sevenand J R 11 were
happy n their new «chool And for Jeremy  the move has been
especially rrodactive

Kave describes Jeremy's progress * When we first brought tum
over here. you could lay him down and that's where he would fay
He wasn’t ever rolling over He wouldnt payv anv attenton to
anyone. look at them, or take an nterest n what they were saving
Now he will associate with people ™

Jeremy. a charming blue-eyed blond. confirms her assessment ot
his newfound skills by guighng happily and grasping a foam ball
that hus father 1s rolling toward him

Part of .he program for Jeremy ts exercising David demonstrates
how he mampulates and massages the child's body to build up and
tone muscles “We exercise two or three times a day. thing they
showed us.” He adds. "This pre ram has helped us quite a bt He

seljzures
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The Rudds

has changed more than 100%

The program that David and Kave Rudd found for Jeremy is an
uncommon one  Though workmg with handicapped babies has
proved to be exttemely effective not many places in the United
States have any services for handiapped mfants and toddlers--
especially outside of urban areas

‘We play the catch up game--that's part of our business with
these babies 1o try to get development up to their age level  says
Carolén Ovetbay fadlitator of the special handicapped project at
FTSU  She believes that every child deserves the opportunity to
Ive as full and interesting a life as possible We are i the business
of improving the qualty of hfe © he <.

Overbav and other staff members of the early childhood
learning program express great pride and enthusiasm about then
business They have developed a model program that is hosted by
one of the university’s Centers of Eacellence The mtervention pro
arams for handizapped babies 15 not their onle model program
There s a pre school program that indudes both normalle develop
g and handicapped children We do more integration of the
agntheantly handiwapped with normalle developing kids than
almost anv other program i the countty savs Weslev Brown
center directorn

Besides providing child care the center functions as a traimng
ground for students from 13 different departments m the university
Research s another component Torinstance D Brown has been
preparng a fellowship application to study the impheations of the
hetowe measures now often practiced mneonaad mtensive care
umis He wants to know how these medical mnadles ffect the
anctity of ke and quabty of e It<a new phenomenon based on
mtensive cate mediome Looone of the mapn phenomea now

tme  savs Brown

FPvery dav the staff of the center deals with children saved by
medical muades These teachers answer questions about the im
plcations deheately and thoughtfully They presenbe no easy
answers to conpheated problems They respond with action. con
ducting the business of improving the qualty of bfe tor children n

the region
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Jennie Carter

Some time m the past Tam convinced Twas a tughlend lass or a
granny woman, | was born and raised n the Bluegrass butevena
ghmpse of the moantains stirs something deep mside me as nothing
else It's always been thisway  even as a child While growmg up
my favonte vacatons were spent m the mountans ik on
mountain trails and discovering secrets that onlu the mountams
held

After coming home from one of these rps, | earned from my
qrandtather that most of my ancestors had come trom the East Ten
nessee mountams 1o Middle Tennessee before the Cial War My
grandfather, who was alwavs the family historian and storvteller
was dehlighted with my love for the mountans He stopped telling
me “Battle of Nashuille' stories and started teling me stories his
grandmother had told him about the mountams  One ot his favonite
books was [rail of the Lonesome Pine by John Fox Jr He gaveu
to me when | was 13, and I stil have it

No one m my family was really surprised when fwentto work n
the mountains after college 1 found a job 111 a poverty program that
served seven mountain counties in Tennessee Two months after
coming to the mountams | found another jub - teaching n a
mountamn school It was at Hanging Limb mn Overton County on
the Cumberland Plateau A dream that | had held in my heartfor at
least 10 years was coming true

It was August, 1967 [ was 22 weghed 90 pounds and had
never been awav from home aione except to hve m a coliege don
mitory across town 1 had never had the full responsibility of o
classroom, and had never heard of Appalachian Swudies Tater |
heard that the principal told a teacher T wouldn tast two weeks at
Hanging Limb

But mv students ot Hangmyg Limb opened doors for me that had
never even been crached before  They changed my hfe and sent
off m the most pleasant possible duection  The Nashulle Cat - as
my students called me had been drawn to the mouniams to help
these children. but | turned out to be the one whe was 1eally
helped My values and my “hidden agenda were really developed
then and they remam in place todav

The first day of school, 26 seventh graders came mto mu class
Ther ages ranged from 11 to 16 There were 20 bous and wix girls
Many of the bous were twice my size They seemed amused that |
was then teacher The guls were shy, but curious Not one ¢hild
wore new school clothes for the first day of school

Itned to assess where they were educatiorallv but [hept comng
back to where they were socially and culturally -- who thee were
and what t'iey thought of themselves It became apparent yuickly
that they were fairly good math students It was i language aits
that there was real difficulty - but was it really a difficulty? Almost
every child in the dlass could tell fascinating stories Some were
beautrful, some sad. some so funny tears ran down mv cheeks as |
laughed They all made their characters come alive They made
them real But most of the children couldn t read and wnit2 at grade
level

These children were quick. too They could play bashetball and
softball like no other children I'd ever seen Their motor skills were
fine They were quick to find and point out a mistake, and they had
good arguments when they thought they were nght

When Tooked at then 1Q ~cotes T hnew these seores weren'’s
rght' Fven iy bimited experience ard educanon on testing told me
mmcdiately that these 1Q tests weren tappropnate for these hids
They knew a nufhion things that Tdidn thnow but they didn’tknow
about elevators and not one cald i dass had ever seen a black per
son Most had never dialed atelephone and some had not seen
televimon outside the schiool How could what they knew be
measured by tests made in California?

The hildien were eager to learn Twanted to get them ready for
high school to 1y to catch them up The eghth grade teacher
whom my childien would have the following vear kept msisting
most of them  wouldn't go on to huigh «hoo! [ hept refusing to
believe that These cluldren were bnght One coald have held her
own m a college dasstoom 1 later learned many of miy seventh
graders didn't gu un to high school Simce then Tve learned a tot
about the 1elation between teacher expedtation and student perfor
mance No wonder they didnt go on to kigh school Therr eighth
grade teacher as well as many other tearhiers and probably many
parents didn’t expect them to

Although my principal insisted 1 must  get through the books by
the end of May " 1 didn t know how we'd get through the Enghsh
book and the speiling book and Tennessee history book and the
saence book when at least half the dlass couldn’t even read |
atarted writing down then stunes The students began to read them
Woe learned to 5])0” the words from the stones These were our
vouabulary and Enghsh lessons 1 frantically tred to ind the words
m our spelling b ok to justife my methods Now with 20 vears of
esperience Lwould have the confidence and wisdom to throw out
the books - end wnte our own would also have the wisdom to
tell the principal and that ewghth grade teachier to go to hell

Soon Twas hearmg Jack tales ™ for the first tme momg e On
weekends i Nashulle Fwasin the Peabody Tibrary findimg volumies
of Jack tales and leaning what oral tradiven reallv was Twas also
readig what littie 1escarch there was o teaching mountam
children

While the children told me ther Lk tares read thern Mark
Tuaint Faulkner and cven Hemmguay wne of mu tavonte books
was The Doffmaker by Harmette Amow One dec it occunred o me
they o really find The Dollmaher meanmgful That eally worked
and soon my reaswed copy of Trafof the Lonesome Pine wasbe
mq loaned out too 1 started Tovking for cvery mountam story 1
could fnd They were so exated by them Thev related

And they sang to e One boy plaved a fiddie several plaved
the  agttar © They taught e Baory Allonand [ raught thee
Joan Baes, Bob Dulan and Peter Paul and Mary songs Teven
taught them songs from the Sound of Mis o We sang every day

As for Tennessee lustory then tales of Indians arad proneerg
were alive and real Someone always kiew a refated story about
most chapters i our Tennessee history book - Fhey kne s all about
Sgt Yourh, and one girl was a cousm of Cordell Hull We were tun
mg hterature lessons and Tennessee histore mto Appalachian
studies, and [ didn’t even know 1t

One dav. a gnl ashed mef [ had boen saved That was when |
deaided we would study religion as a amt in Social Studies Ther
misconceptions about Cathulicism alsu drove me to 1t I learned
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Lessons Continued

from them the central place 1ebgion had mtheir lves Ttwas cenital
because too many of them felt no matter what they didnt have
they alwaye had Jesus Being sated for most of them was of tih
utmostimportance What they couldn’t get here theu d get later i
heaven Heaven was vitally important because they believed they
wouldn't get much of anvthung here
mined with his philosuphy of fatalism was overwhelming to e

The joy of those (hldren

This Methodist turned college student turned agnosine: was soften
mg up Maybe thete really s a God 1 had started thinking If these
kids believe, mavbe I had better too

As arequirement of my job 1 had to visit every student s home |
was a lttle afraid 1 had been warned that I would be teated wih
suspicion - asanoutsider  but Twas welcomed mevery bume na
matter what circemstances  Each child was proad that the teadhier
was wvisiting Some children held my hand the whole ume | was
there and hugged me good bee Sometines | had t park <
distance from the house and walk up a steep hull o a worn path
The children always appeared fiom nowhere and proudlv led me
along This was quite different from the behavior of the insecure
adolescents | worked with m Nashuille The mouwntam chaldren
hadn t learned to be msccure about who they were et Theo
knew many  outsiders but for the most
part they sull felt goud about bemig mountamn chuldienn One
teresting thing was that thuse who had TV's didint particularly find
the Beverly Hillbillies funny At the time | was surprised. but i
retrospect, I'm not

Where | grew up, parents came tu the schuol very frequently
--sume everyday But at Hanging Limb only one parent ever visited
my class Except for attending ball gaines parents werent en
cuuraged to come to schoul [ sensed a real separation between the
community ana school T later read that many people in the moun-
tains of Appalachia view the < 1ol system as being apart from

rather than a part of the commumty

The mother who did come wanted to tell yFeEamD o
me. “for the first ime i nine years. (of hex iﬁ%@%ﬁ
son's schooling) my boy wants to come to ,}:»%‘%?
school ™ He was one of those who couldi’t
read | found out that 11 mother could
read well So she and I worked twyether to
teach her son to read By the end of the
year, he was reading on a sixth grade level
There was a happy mother and a happy
boy

Many other events colored that year for
me A school bus dniver shot a parent
when they got into an argumen: over com-
mq up a creek bed to pick up the man's s
son The children taught me the difference %,

- e

luuhed down on them

laurel and rhododendron and
about raising beans 1 had a flat tre on the
road. and one of my 16 year uld seventh
grade boys was there within five minutes to
fix 1t 1 never asked how he found out. and
he never told me The children were too
proud tu bring their lunches from home If
they didn thave money for lunch, they just
didiit eat Sponsars were found for thuse
who couldn't afford lunch Boys from
fourth grade up were allowed smoking
breaks No lunch money  but smoking
breaks - that was my fust lesson and
frustration in education policy

Now it's 1987 and we have all grown up

between
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A boy aught to dial o telephone for the very first time 15 now
worke g for the elephone company!

At keast e of the hids did go on o college: One s a medical
techmaan and the other < business i Nashulle

The gl who could have held her own o the colleyge dassroom
dropped sutafter the eighthigrade Her mothier made her guit: She
still teads cvervthing she can get her hiands on,and [het she never
mahkes her children quit school

Sonie of the hids left the mountams and went to nearby towns |
Heard of one who ts very successful in o muddle management post
ton He comes badk to the mountams to preach on wevkends

Many of those children stayed un the mountain and raised therr
famihes there And believe me thats not a bad place tu be

Im sl i education, but T work in education policy. trymg to
mahe schools better — especially schools where mountan children
go Thats 'my hidden agenda’ that I spuke about earlier -- trying to
mahe schools better for mountain children Earlier this very week, 1
had one of the best moments of my hfe Two mountain schools
were amonyg the “Ten Great Schools” named in Tennessee There
are luts of mountains in Tennessee and lots of mountain schools
It's tme mountam schools get some recognition because many of
them are producing fine results These days in the mountains, we
hniow a lot mure about self concept. learning expectation. Ap
palachian studies and other factors that will make school a more
successful eaperience for mountain children  Many mountain
schools still need a lot of help Thats why “my hidden agenda” re-
mains in place
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Growing Up

’\L P eV al al

on Puncheon
Fork Creek

Della Tipton Brittain

I was born «  March 20 1903, in a two-room house on the
banks of Puncheon Fork Creek in Upper Laurel One of the rcoms
was an orignal log house The other room was built of rough
lumber for a litchen and was attached to one end of the log house
under a shed-off roof There was no ceiling under the roof of the
kitchen It was necessarv to enter either room by a separate door
from the porch as no cpening was cut between the two rooms A
rock chimney with fireplace provided the heating umt for the log
(hving) room. and the step-stove for cooking was the onlv method
provided for heat in the kitchen

Mv parents Yance and Maggie Tipton. were tenant farmers on
the mountamsides up and down that creek and | was second of
thewr nme children

Papa rose very early in the morming made a fire n the fireplace
and in the kitchen stove Mamma prepared breakfast which was
served about five a m We could hear the coffee mill as she ground
coffee for breakfast All of the children. with the exception of the
nursing baby, were aroused to dress and eat together By that time
the baby was usually awake to partake of his different breakfast too
Menu was biscuits or corn bread. butter. hog meat of some kind.
gravy. coffee. and sometimes jelly

For midday meal we had corn bread. sometimes hog meat,
vegetebles -potatoes beans. etc usually coffee. and probably a
family pie of apples. blackbernies or strawberries For supper we
had milk and corn bread On extremely cold evenings Mommy
made mush. corn meal and water cooked over the fire in the
fireplace It was served with milk in the living room. thus sparing us
the dreaded experience of eating in the cold kitchen All of this
food was cooked as no one but my mother could do 1t

Mamma made all of our clothes. including Papa’s shirts made of
chambray. his underwear. her shimmies and our drawers of
domestic, our petticoats of outing flannel. and our coats of woolen
materials  From newspapers given to us by our landlord’s wife.
Mamma cut patterns for dresses. which were usually made of
gngham. and did an expert job of fiting This was done by hand
until around the year 1911, when Mamma ordered a Sears.
Reoebuck sewing machine. which 1s still in our fanily  She also card-
ed and spun wool into yarn and knitted our stockings. socks. and
dloves Practically all of this was done n the log room during the
winter

All of us slept in the one room where we had three of four beds.
kept our clothes, entertained wisitors and dressed

From early childhood we were taught to help by carrying n
stovewood. carrying water in a small bucket. sweeping the porch
and kitchen. running errands. and washirg dishes This last chore
none of us liked and when we quarreled with each other about who
washed and who wiped the dishes. it was arranged that each of the
three oldest girls would do it once a day | was fortunate to receive
bre .4tast tme and did not have to dread 1t all day long

Another of our responsibilines was to clinb the mountain pasture
and drnive the <cows down for milking It
-—2med that the cows always tned to reach the hughest point just at
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mithing tne Old Bess was the worst When Bess saw us coming
she knew exactly why we were there but » would not hudge an
mch until we clambered all the way to her She picked grass as if it
would be her last mouthful

Ow plavhme conssted of wrong imagmation and  excessive
mahe-believe There were no toys avallable in the stores We broke
branchesfr — pine laurel and iy and stuck them in the ground as
perimeter for plavhous. s We hunted broken pieces of tableware
for our dishes We used rocks for tables and chans and small sticks
of wood for dolls Often we gave ourselves names of attractive and
popular voung tadies m the commumty

We  believed  without  question  that  Santa
down the chiminey carrying i his pack the candy, Long
Tom chewing gum, tablet and pencil. and the “once-a-year”
tig vellow orange suching out of each stocking We also
never doubted that the doctor brought the new baby i his
saddlebags that the cows dug the taiby calves from the
ground m the stable or from a hollow log On one occasion
when we drove the cous down, one of the {nsky heifers
was releasmg some of her energy by playing i the loose
dirt where grass had washed away | felt wise in observing
her and exclaimed “She's looking for a calft She's looking
for a calf'" I did not see anything funny about that, but |
resolved not to be so smart if it caused mysterious and em-
barrassing laughter

In August of the year 1912, a very damaging hal storm
swept through this lttle valley by Puncheon Fork Creek.
destroying much of the growing corn crop. vegetables and
apples The storm killed lttle chickens even when the
mother hen trnied to shelter them under her wings This
destruction  discouraged my father, and he decded to
hsten to the advice of some of his relatves and move to
Buncombe County. where they were hiving
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Lester Hangs Out
ai the Miiipond Siore
Slumped agamst the smooth block wall
agamst the Pepsi sign
he concentrates
on the feel of the cigaretie
between lus hps
the texture of the bond
where the paper has dried on his mouth
A young girt walks by
with breasts hke lemons
and he makes sure that she sees him

smirk

At home his mother
cannot smell the warm Apnl wind or
the pai zer* odor of the gas pump
He lves b his ser ses, knowing
the broom handle
his father lays across his back
the smell of sweat and womanness
as his mother leans across the breakfast
table.
the sixth sense
of the perfection of the sun
on the river in front of his house

His parents hve by whim
the weather,
God's law

The tub in front of his house

15 supposed to hold flowers,

but his father pees in 1t

when he’s drunk

his nieces and nephews

dig out the dirt for ther dumptrucks
Once he saw his mother

dump leftover biscuits and gravy in there
The cats all came 10 eat 1t

and she looked pleased

The cigarette has shrunk
until the fire singes his nose
reminding him of he butning mattress
when his father tnied to sacrifice the house
on the altar of failure
His mother had saved the day
with a pan of water.
a stick of stove wood
laid across the old man's head
He laughed out loud.
but then tried to look tough
as a car full of old women pulled up to get
gas
-- Rita Quillen

From October Dusk, pubished by Seven Buf
Jaloes Pr ss Box 249 Big Imber Montana 59011
Reprninted by permission of the author
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Cat Fish Corner
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The following story is an excerpt from a
Fate
Remembers The story 1s based upon an
oral history recorded by the author in the
sumimer of 1932 from the remiruscences of
‘Fate (Dawd Lafayette) Moser He was the
first forester on Mt Mucheli. from 1917 to
1928 The author who was Fate s daughter

bicgraphical novel in progress
g g

m-law  remembers the day of the interuew
Fate was now warden of the Beacon Water-
shed. above Swannanca., North Carolna
He was 65 vears old, but seemed as active as
any  voung man  He was
complev.oned. blue-eyed and had graving
hai (still thick) and a bristly moustuche
curled at the sides, Kaiser fashion I sat on u
observing

ruddy

small campstoo! opposite Fate
and hstening to his vigorous accounts of
childhood in Cataw ba County The incidents
related are factual but many of the names
use d are fictional *

You say youd hke for me to tell about
when 1 was a boy? Well, I was born and
raised about ten miles from Hickory, North
Carolina It was after the Civil War, m 1869
Our log cabin was in a bend of the Catawba
Our neighbars called . place Catfish Cor-
ner It was that all nght We had moure'n our
share of catfish — but | never got twed of
eating them

Did | ever go to school”? Yeah. sometinies
What I did go to was no account

After the Civil War, lots of settlements had
no schools at all But our neighborhood did
manage to carry on a three months school
They called 1t “the old field school ™

It was a one-room log cabin. about 20 by
30 feet with logs sawed out on one side and

7

a glass window set in there We set on
benche made out of logs cut in two, about
10 feet long with sourwood poles for
legs -~ boys on one side. guls on the other

One teacher taught all seven grades Most
of the time we had about 25 kids. but some
didn’t come regular We brought our lunch
from home in baskets -- usually cornbread.
some kind of meat. and fruit ple Somebody
had to go to the spring every morning to fill
the wooden water bucket We all drank from
the bucket Our cup was a gourd dipper

At one end there was a great big fireplace
about six feet wide There was two of the
largest boys detalled to get there carly and
start the fire Two of the largest gils was
detailed to sweep the house

I was just as mean as | could figure out to
be All the time But mean as | was | never
got more than three whippings in one day
‘Cept when one of the others went home
and told on me Then my Dad went into ac-
tion

I never learned much 1 wasn’t interested
m book learning Maybe | got about a
seventh grade educaton Speliing 1 hked
We had spelling matches on Fridays
Sometimes | could spell everybody down

We had school in November. December
and January | had to walk four miles to get
there But if a tig snow came, that was my
time for fun snowball fights, sleighing and
skating And snow cream to eat when we got
home That snow was clean, not Iike what
we get these days, with coal dust settlng on
it That snow mixed with pure cream and
honey for sweetening | thnk on it lo*s of
times
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The Adventure of Charlie
and His Wheat-Straw Hat

by Berniece T. Hiser

Dodd. Mead & Co . 1986 <12 95 paper

Pioneer Children of Appalachia
by Joan Anderson
Clarton Books, 1986 $13 95 hardcover

The Relatives Came
by Cynthia Rylant
Bradbury Press, 1985 $12 ¢5 paper

Miriam Bein

Contemporary children. surrounded by
vudeo and computer wizardry  might easily
conclude that the act of reading belongs to
thew own folklore Happily. three recent
titles provide an opportunity to share the jous
of reading. as well as the tradition culture
and historv of the Appalachian region with
younger children

The Adventure of Charlie and Fhs Wheat
Straw Hat. apicture book by Bermece Hiser
15 @ ‘Memorat " a folktale said by the teller
“really to have happened
recounts

The author
through a child’s eyes. a true
ncident that happened on Trozen Creek
Breathnt County  Kentucky durng the
second year of the Ciil War Although
seven-year-old Charlie’s father and older
brothers are away from thewr home fighting
and "money 1s hard to come by anytime
Charlie 1s appropnately concerned with o
young child's dilemma He desperately
wants a strtaw hat to wear on the first day of
school Since he cannot buy one. he enlsts
his ingemous granny to help him make one,
and the fimished hat becomes Charlie’s pride
and joy When he stashes 1t in a haystack to
save 1t from some 1ebel soldiers. a hungry
sheep poses the next threat While rescuing
the hat again, Charhe madvertently saves a
neighbor’s cattle He 's surpnised with a ten-
dollar gold piece for his bravery, but he
explains, “Brave, nothmg Why. | wasn't ga

ing to just stand there and iet that fool sheep
cat my wheat-straw hat ”

The charm of this book 1s strengthened by
effcctive use of language as Hiser meshes the
characters’ speech with the tiune frame and
the Appalachian background Although the
plot 1s shm and. unfortunately includes a
rather laborious description of the actual hat-
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making local aialect carres the reader into
Charhe s world a place with t,
hotting vour poor head  and where 11 tle
bov knows that “he could not magic a marn
mto talling dead  Hiser
glossary o help with the vocabulay bue
most of the story flows into meaning withoit
speaial explanation

sunball

mddudes a shot

Viod llustranons by Mary Szidagur turihien
enhance the book s appeal Uibrant Javtine
landscapes peopled with baretoot children i
overalls are surpassed by only one sarthingly
double page pamting of the
countreside at might

serene

Storchne and pictures e The Adventure
of Charle and the Wheat Strau Hat will grab
the attention of vounger children but they
may need some assistance with the test
Share this book by a wnter whe conaders
herself a true Appalachian

Proneer Children of Appatachia by Joan
Andersen abo histoncal in scope concen
trates an  the early  pioneer
1790 1830 when  settlers moved  into
northwestern Virginne ™ In collaboration
with photographer Gearge Ancona Ander
son has created the ¢ “»nal Dawis fanuly
using Ancona’s black and white photographs
of the staff at Fort New Salem. a hving
history museun near Salem West Virgmia
Readers may find the blend of ficionalized
text with photo reproductions of the created
characters  disconcerting  but
obstacle 15 overcome
recommend this book

vears

once this
there 15 much to

In Prioneer Children of Appalachia fanuly
Iife centers around subsistence actwities the
makmng of soap. baskets, candles. cloth
auilts. storage bins. and herbal remedies
Children, both male and female. as well as
parents and grandparents, are represented
i accompiishing the chores Work and play
are mtricately nixed  Prepanng for winter
means working the harvest, but that also in
cludes playng in comn shock tepees or
recewving a surpnse kiss from the corn
shucker lucky enough to find the stray ear of
red comn

Anderson’s wrniting style and Ancona’s
photographs are both direct and hght
hearted, a combination sure to appeal to
children  Appalachian voungsters who are
already familian traditional  crafts
through the older generation i thewr own
community or through the current
renassance of mterest in traditional folklore.
will appreciate the author’s effort to expose
and document therr hentage

with

Fmally, for a fresh and hvely look at farmily
feeling among mountam folk, do not miss
The Relatwes Came. by Cynthia Rylant. a
story with more recent focus lustrator
Stephen Gammell was awarded the

do

prestigious Caldecott Honor Medal in 1986,
recening one of two honotable mentions for
the most distmgushed - American picture
boch for dhildren His jovous color pencil
drawings precsely capture the fostive air and
the lovng esperience of the fatmly's reunion
Rarely ina prcture book do test and illustra-
tons mantam equal strengths while com-
plememng each other so petfectly but, m
The anves Came Gammell and Rylant
have succeeded brilhantly

I this store the relatives have come  up
from Virgima  traveling up all those nules
ipast) strange houses and different moun-
tams n o mult colored station wagon,
chock fuil of an odd assortment of luggage
and an ever odder assortment of people
When they anive at then destination an ex-
uberant 1eumon begins  The hugging goes
on for hours and hours  the relatives stay for
weehs and weeks and the fun never lessens
Every page seems to mttoduce new “shinng
faces  Young and old scrawny and fat. un-
tdy and always cheerful, they tend the
garden make repans eat all the nipe berries
aend  melons, and fiddle and  dance
logetherness abounds  They take turns at
the big supper table and at night, when the
beds are full, they gladlv overflow onto the
floor  "Hugging and eaung end new
breathing* carries them to summer’s end.
when sadly the relatives must load up their
belongings and drive home to Virgimia The
bright pictures of ther visit soften into the
lonesumeness of separation, as they dream
of summers to come  The Relatwes Came s
a homespun high spinted romp. a
meninrable book to treasure and to read
agamn and again

CHALLENGER

Chmb aboard the shuttle,

Turn the power on

Up m the ar 1 minute and 51
seconds

Doesn’t that look ke too much
fire?

All gone befo.e family and friends

The biggest space tragedv since
1967

The first people to die in a space
shuttle while n fhght

Our flag now stands at kalf mast

Saluting Chnsta and her fellow
astronauts

--Rachel Blaustein




Sometimes a
Shining Moment

The Foxfire Experience
by Eliot Wigginton

Anchor Press 'Doubleday
Garden City, New York 1985,
$19 95 (hardcover) $10.95 (paper)

Richard Blaustein

It's not easy to skim over Somenmes a
Shinmg Moment Drawn from twenty years
of Eliot Wigginton's journals notes and cor-
respondence this work (actually three books
m one) outhnes the career of one of modern

America’s most nfluennal educators
Presenting powerful concepts m an almost
deceptively casual fashion  Wiggmton

demands a tigh degree of personal mvolve-
ment from the reader Indeed as we delve
o Sometmes a Shining Moment, we
realize that bulding and sustaiming personal
ivolvement are central to Wigginton's basic
philosophy as a teacher and a writer A great
publishing success story in its own right Fox
fire actually began as an attempt to over-
come the alenaton and hostlty of high
school Enghsh students by personally mvolv-
ing them m a tangible, meanmgful project -
the publication of a magaane devoted to the
documentation of southern mountamn folk
culture Appearing at a tme when many
urban Americans were considering mowing
back to the land the first f oxfire book was
an unanticipated best seller actually
surpassing Doubleday’s  other  publisting
coup m the early 70s. Alex Haley's Koots
Now in the ninth volume the Foxfrre books
have not only provided a substantial source
of Income to underwnte Wigginton s educa
nonal experiments but have also inspired the
publication of many similar magasines deal
ing with folklore and oral history by high
school students across the countiy
However. as Wigginton 1s the fust 1o tell
us Foxfire 1s only a means toward an end
Like Paolo Freme, Sylvia Ashton Warner,
and other great culturally-sensitive teachers
Wiggintan has recognized the need to build
positive emotional rewards mto the learming
process To find pleasure in developing thewr
creative and productive skills, students need
to feel good about themselves in the school
setting and also believe that the work they
are bemg asked to do 1s meaningful and
worthwhile Foxfire shows us that these ob-
\-‘frhves can be achieved by students who are
ERIC
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luchy enough to receve the attennon of
teachers who really care about what they are
doing

Book I of Sormenmes o Shing Morpnt
specifically  addresses  the  problem of
developing and mamtaiming high standards
n teaching  particularlv  the  personal
charactenstics  of  those
individuals we have come to think of as

qualities  and

master teachers According to Wiggimton
master teachers respect thewr students and
ther environments  they hnow how fragile
the self-image and self-esteer of a student
can be. they know how to break down
alienation and foster an atmosphere i which
genuine learning can takc place they
recognize the need for structure in learning
situations and can mantain authonty without
bemg domineenng. unhke ali 100 many of
therr colleagues. master teachers keep grow
ing professionally and know how to avoird
teacher burn out  Here agam  personal
involvement 15 Wigginton's answer to the
problem of qualty teaching Wigginton
recognizes that teachers who manage to
sustain a high level of personal commitment
to ther students and profession are all 100
scarce. but nonetheless he firmly belicves
that individual efforts can affect the system as
a whole he has only mited sympathy for
teachers wha permit the  problems  of
teaching to get the best of them

Teachers tend to be ranged across a
wide spectrum of attitudes and stances
toward this job Leaving aside those
for whom s ust a job, penod and
nothing more  and concentrating on
those who care at one end of the
spectrum we find those who have
discovered that they can mimmize the
damage  from
minimizng the passion they nvest
They scale down ther expectations of
therr students, they learn not to experct

discouragement by

praise or encouragement from others
and they smply do what they can to
be competent They are notrrespon
“ble neither are they bad teachers
They are simply teachers wh o have
learned 1o preserve their own sanity
theu
through the protective device of beimng
basically numb  They are on
automehc prlot {p 414)

and emotional  well being

Wigamton limself i~ clearly one of those

teachers who lves for those shining
students are
swept up in the delight of making personal
connections and discoveries and hard work
seems hike play The last section of this book
outlines Wigginton's foxfire course,
iilustrating how he has managed to remforce

a variety of basic educational skills thirough
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moments when 1deas work

an terdisaiphinary project which results ina
tangible product and also enhances his
students” appreciation  of their  cultural
hentage Wherever he can Wigginton weks
1o nplant opportunities for personal growth
mto the structure of his Foxfore course
when there is that
sudden flash of msight about oneself or the
that sudden
understanding.  or that moment of self-
confidence that arrives as one masters a skill
he or she had pertiaps feared or shied from
previously and 1 want to make tuore of that
happen ™ {p 383)

Though Ehot Wigginton himself 1s largely,
motivated by mtrinsic rewards 1t 1s hearten-
ng to see him recewe the honor and
recognition he so clearly deserves He was
named Georgla Teacher of the Year m
1986. Sometimes a  Shoung  Moment
received Berea Colleges Weatherford
Auward for outstanding accomplishments in
the publicanon of Appalachian  Studies
Anvone interested 1in finding positve alter
natives to our current educational dilemma
m Appalachia and America as a whole ought
toread Sometimes u Shinig Moment, more
than once Hghly recommended

“There are moments

surrounding  world  or new

TRIM SLIM
LIFFERENT

Once there was a school

Which had manvy rules

But this school was different

Because there was a Lifferent

Lafferent was a boy

His first name was Troy

The special thing about lim

Was that he was very tnm

He was so trim

All s friends called um Shim

But Sl had a gigantic head

It was the size of a bed

Because it was a sice of a bed

Fvavone called Tum red

So Trim Sl Lafferent and us bed
sized head

Tiv as he may He'll never get

a head

--Paige Bader
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Appalachian Books
for All Children

Roberta Herrin

In the Tennessee Mountams  The Dollmaher
Rirer of Farth Oral MHistory these are famthar
utles m Appachian hterature But who has heard
of M ¢ Higgins the Grear The Peope Theren
Uinder the [ree or Jack and the Wonder Beuns
These are famihar ttles w Appalachian huaren <
hterature  a nch but often gnored discipline
ignored by both readers and wnters Consequent
Iy the discipime does not evenly conform to the
usual categonies of children s literature poetiy
picture books folk hterature modern fantasy
reahstic fichon  histoncal ficion biography  and
imformational books

In Appalachian childien's hterature some of
these categories are lean others are bloated with
matenals from the most stereotypical and sen
tmental depictions 10 the most reahstic and
honest

Tahe brography  for example  Qualitv
biographies of Appalachian men and women are
plentiful  but collectively they misrepresent the
region because they primanlv focus on 18th and
19th century  figures Damel Boone  Davy
Crockett  Sequovah  Tecumseb  Andrew
Jackson Stonewall Jackson Sam Houston The
most recent brography I was able to find in fact s
Jean Fritz Make Way for Sam Houston (Putnam
1986) Many children’s biographies are about
country music personaliies Roy Acuff the Carter
Family Johnny Cash Grandpa Jones Loretta
Lynn Dolly Parton Minme Pearl Otherwise few
biographies  of  Appalachian
Bessie Smith 1s one exception as s Jerry West m
the field of sports

musicians  exist

Twentieth century  artists
poltical figures and authors are all but ignored 1t
15 good to have biographies of Pearl Buck anid
Thomas Wolfe but thev wre hardly, representati e
of the many wnters native to the region

Wome 1 {other than country music stars" are
gnored oo Rebecca Boone Rachel Jachwm
and Nancy Hanks are subjects of hiography by
way of ther associaton with famous men Few
women are s6 honored mn 1t wn nght Nancy
Ward (the daughter of a Cherokee Indian and a
British soldier) Hellen Keller Martha Beniy fan
educational reformer i the Georgia mountams at
the tum of the century) and Mary Harns Jones
(Mother Jones) are notable exceprions  The
imbalance m this genre leaves children with
hmited role models and with a warpad view of
what the region produces

Historical ficnon  unfortunately
many of these same imitatons It too i heavy
with books about the 1%th and 19th centunie~ the
frontier, the Revoluton and the Civil War One
of the genre's most prohfi wnters William O
Steele, has produced more than 25 books both
ficton and nonficion set 1 these  historical
penods {Steele also wrnites under the preudonym
Wilson Gage } A sampling of Steeles titles 1o
tlustrative  Wilderness Journey (Harcourt 1953)
Tomahawks and Trouble (Harcourt 1955) flam
;ng Arrows {Harcourt, 1957) Far Frontier (Har

©
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court 1959 Butfato Kede (Harcourt 1908) 1do
not mean toosuggest that these are poo quality
hooks but that Steele represents the buas of the
genre

Steeie 1 not oniv proific but jopuiar ang
sound as are many of othier book  set n these
tme peraods Foresampie Troubie River i(\iking
19691 a fronter story about Dewey Martin < bat
tes with Indtans wolves and rapids s typically
Qood Betsy Buars ficion Reuben Hermng < F reon
1980} s <taged on
Damel Boane s frontier but 1t focuse~ on a httle

the Canebrake (Broadman
enplored theme of fronner Me rehgion James
borman « Sung of Tubiice (karrar 197 1) presents
the Ciul War dilemma of a slave Jim Chase as
he faces “reedom

I this discussion of hitoncal ficion three ad
ditiinal books must be noted because they ex
pand the genre bevond it sometimes hmited
Fo Spod the Sun (Holt 19761 by
loth century Ap
palachian Cherokee Indians unusual i that n

chronology
Jovece Rochwood  depicts
predates the proneer and frontier settings Roca
an i Wiliow (Fothrop 1963) by Mildred Lee s
set i Depression era Alabame  An addional
rare 20th centure histonical account s \rgiia
Hamilton s excellent The House of Des Droar
(Macmillan  1968)  the story of a middle class
black family who moves from North Carolina to
Ohio and 10 a house that was part of the
Underground Rarroad  The discipline needs more
books of this nature Just as children need to read
contemporary representatne tography  so they,
need to read about the black  Appalachian
expenence and the effect of Vietham the impact
of TVA the women s movement

In contrast to biography and histoncal fiction
which have glaning gaps but adequate selections
poetry and fantasy are sparse Most Appalachian
poetry, collected and edited for children comes
from the oral tradite s ballads folk songs yump
rope thymes  (The Fall 1986 wweue of the
Children s Literature Association Quarteriy Vol
11 Noo 3 asdevoted to Clildren s Literature anid
the Tolklore Connection ) As T Walhed Out one
Frermg A Book of Balads (Grecnwillow 1976
edited by Helen Poltz conraims approsimateh,
130 farmibar bailads
through mne In addition to such editions as this

sutable for grades five

many, of the ballads and folk songs are llustrate
as mdividual preture books The Dittle Mohee an
1971 s alhistrated
by Joanma Troughton  Other notable examples
are Hush Latle Babu (Prentice Holl 1968) and
Go [ell Aunt Rhody (Macmithan 1974) both
lustrated by Aliki A popular song Over i the
Meadow has been dllustrated by Frra Jack Keatsin
1972 (Scholasne Book Services and adapted by,

Appulachian Ballad (Dutton

John Langstaff in 1967 tHarcourt)

Though it casy to find children < poetry taken
from the oral lterature Appalachian poets for the
most part have not wntten for chddren Much of
theirwork however could be edited for children
The Pocms of Sidnev Tamer (University of
Georgia 1967} s
bibliographies of Appalachian children < lterature
even though he did not wrte for children
f hzabeth Madox Roberts born m 1881 the year

Press often hsted  n

Laner died 15 one of the few Appalachian
authors to wnte poetry specifically for children

She produced Under the Tree w 1922 (reprinted
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by University of Kentucky Press 1985 Roberts
versos are generally rural rather than distinctively
Appalachian as are neny of the collections mthis
cateygony for v\amplu Bluebernes [ avender
Sorgs of the b armer < Chiddren (AJdison Wesley
19770 by Nancy Dingman Watson In Hard
Scrabboe Flarcest iDoubleday  1976) Dahlow Ipar
WIS DOCITIS 0 SNY Solg Jdmp rope rhythms
that coult belong to anv rural place But no poet
Has emerged to do for the Appalachian ¢hild what
Guendolun Brooks and Langston Hughes have
done for the urban black child 1o express his
caltural dentity - Appalachia v expressed i the
poutry tor Culdren vither by the <ongs and rhymes
from the oral tradivon o1 by general  rural
representations

Though the poetry lacks vanety and depth
modern fantasy s the weakest genre of all What
does exntis good  Alexander Key, the most wide
v kinown wnter i this category  has produced
foar such books First were The Forgotten Door
Westminister 1965) and Lscape  to Watch
Mountam  (Westminister - 1968} which was
populanzed in the 1975 Disney movie  These
books place children from other planets in the Ap-
palachian Mountams A dog from another planet
v the hero of Jagger Dog from Elsewhere
(Westminister 1976)  which 1s set in Alabama
Adventures  of

about an otter who has

The  Preposterous Swimmer

1973)
human reason and speech. 1s the most distinctly

(Westminister

Appalachien though much of i1s predictable

Another name in imodern Appalachian fantasy
for children s Jane Lowse Curry author of [he
Duybreakers (Harcourt 1970) and [he Watchers
(Atheneurn  1975) [he Davbreakers takes place
n West Virgiie and centers on three children
itwo black one white) who enter another world
through an underground passage The Watchers
cumbines fantasy with the contemporary theme of
acoal company s daim on a West Virginia famuly «
lard In both of Currys books  Appalachian
culture dress  language  names  occupations
are central to the fantasy An even greater blend
of fantasy and Appalachian culture 15 achieved by
John Fawson m You Beder Come Home With
Mo 1Crowedl 1906y A paychological fantasy <o
o speak about o voung boy s search to know
who he o Thouah thee are not plenpful the
fantasy selections ofter come of the best inaghts
mto the complenag of the regon and the people s
emonanal responses to place

While modern fantasy and poetry selections are
th pitwre books  sntormational books  and
realishe ficnon are flounshing  Like  poetry
Appalactiran picture books draw heaviy from the
oral trad o Just as the ballads ond folk songs
have been mdicrlually dusaated <o have the folk
tales James Sl has aetold one of the most
farmous Tack tales in Jack and the Wonder Beans
1977) llustrated hy Margot Tomes

Gal Haley has llusirated hor Hun adaptation of

(Putham

this same tale m Jach and the Beantree (Crown
1980)  (Haley discusses this book mo From the
Ananse Stories to the Jack Tales My Work with
Folktales I teratione
Quarter 11 No 301986 T1S 121 ) Oid Man
Winchutt s Donkhev iParent s Magozine  1975) 18
La Fontame s fable set m Appalachia retoid by

Chidren s Assocnation

Mary Calhoun and lustrated by Tonne de Paola

Simarly - Ruth Sawver has  adapted an old
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cumulative tale n Journey Cuke  Ho' which
earned dlustrator Robert McCloskey a 1954
Caldecott Hunor Book Award An unusual Ap
palachian twist 15 given to the Golddocks story n
Deep :n the Fored (Dutton 1976)  a wordless
visual rendering by Brinton Turkle i which o
bear cub entecs an Appalactuan cabin and faces
the traditunal three bowls  three chars  thince
beds and  finally  a weepng  vellow haned
child

Notable Appalachian picture books which do
not use folk tales are equally abundant Lynd
Ward's The Biggest Bear (Houghton 1952)  a
1953 Caldecott award weiner  has become a
classic as has Miska Miles HFoagie s Ritle Gun
(Lattle Brown 1970) both bouoks having tu do
with a young boy s relationship with an animal
These are old favorites A« the genre develups it
produces new oualty We Be Voarm il
Springtime C 25 (Macmillan  1980) wntten by
Lilhe Chaffin and illustrated by Lluyd Bloum s
the story of a poor familvs effurts to stay warm
dunng the winter

The work of Cynthia Rylant a new and
refreshing picture book author 1s a bit cheerier A
native of West Virgima Rylanit has given us three
remarkable books When I Waus Young i the
Mountains (Dutton  1982) \llustrated by Diane
Goode was a 1983 Caldecott Honor Buok  The
Relatves Came (Bradbur, 1985) illustrated 'y
Stephen Gammel was a 1980 Honor Bouhk
(reviewed n this issue on page 32 ) Her new estis
Night i the Country {Bradbury  1986) illustrated
by Mary Szlagyt Gammel and Szlagyi have
illustrated two addimonal 1986 books by noted
Appalachians George Ella Lyon s A Regulur Rull
ing Nuah (llus Stephen Gammel Bradbury) and
Berniece T Hiser's The Adienture of Chwlie und
His Wheat Strawc Hat A Memorat tllus Szilagu
Dodd, Mead reviewed in this issue on page 32)
The Appalachian picture bouk genre looks pro
mising'

Informanonal buoks un Appalachian subiects
are mynad - mpossible to bst and Hlustrate fully
States history geography folklore (superstitions
signs say'ngs) crafts (especrally quilting}, music
flora, fauna natonal parks. camping the wual
mdustry Indians these are but a few of the many
topics  Eliot Wiggintun's Forfire series 1s a staple
of this categury  Of Allen Carpenter « | nchant
ment of Amera  senes  (Childrens Press
1978 79) the volumes on individual Appalac hian
states are adequate mtroductions to the history
geography. and culture of the region Of the
many books on plants Carol 1 erner s Flowers ot u
Woodland Spring (Morrow  1979) 15 a lovely
detalled introduction to ephemerals P oneer
Children of Appaluchie (Houghton Clanon
1986) is a new hving history  book which uses
photographs from the recreated Fort New Salem
to dlustrate achvtes of 19th century poneers
(reviewed on page 32) These titles represent the
more traditional fare in informational books

Other books are distinctive in the'r treatment of
exceptional subjects In Fighting Mountameers
The Struggle for Justice i the Appalachians
(Houghton, 1979). Edwim Hoffman documents
the Appalachians’ struggles against various 1o pes
of mustice from the 1800s to the 1970s Social
Welfare (Watts, 1976) by Walter Dean Myers s
a history and cniique of the welfare system and
the prejudices surrounding it With photographi
objectivity, Bruce and Nancy Roberts capture the
nnf:ovty. unemployment. disease, and beauty of

Madisun County North Carolina in Where T
Stood Stul A Portrat of Appalachiy (Crowell
Cullier 19701 Informational buuhs such as thes
help to nd the lterature of the prevalent
misconceptions about the region

Realistc Appalachian ficton 1s Jhe nichiest
genre ats guakty and subject matter are subse
quently vaned Wnters of realistic ficnon range
from the lttle knoun May Justus to the widely
known James Stll Jesse Stuart John Fox Jr
Rebecca Caudill Vera and Bill Cleaver Virgima
Hamilton Lo Lenski Lo Lenskt has wntten
about Arkansas sharecruppers  Cotton i My
Such carly Flonda settlers Strawberry Girl - and
Appalachian  mountameers  Blue  Rudge Bi'ly
{Lippincott 1947) This 40 year old buok which
stereutypes the region and rests on a fairly con
trived ending, has been replaced by better ficon
such as Robert Burch s books about rural Georgia
Burch carves his plots out of hard reality Queenie
Peury (Viking, 1966} the story of a yuung girls
anger won a number of prestigious awards n
cludmg distinction as an ALA Notable Book
Another widely known wniter is Betsy Byars Tuo
of her buost books are Midright Fox (Viking
1968) an objective amimal story and Sumrmer of
the Swans (Viking 19700 the story of a retarded
child Rebecca Caudills A Ceram Sman
Shepherd (Holt 1965) and IDd You Cuarry the
Flag Today, Charley ? (Holt 1971) are dassics as
is Vera and Bill Cleaver s Where the Lilies Bioom
tLippincott 1969) This book won a Natwnal
Buok Auward in 1970 and was mn the same wear
made into a mowvie

More than any other genre in Appalactiran
Laterature realistz fiction reflects the cuncerns
changes growth of the 20th century The ficton
of Mav Justus 1s a goud example She s to realbistic
futon what William O Steele 1s 1o tustonical
fiction From the 19205 to the 1970s, she wrote
more than 50 bouks (many of which are vut of
prntl  about children 1in No End  Hollow
Far Beyart and Litle Twin Mountam  The
characters are tlat the stones are formulaic but
rich in mountain lore and culture Justus frequent
lv builds plots around ballads for example and
the outlanders  who collected them  Shie 15 o
local colonst -not a realist but even her ficion
comes o reflect sor 3o change In 1963 she wrote
New Boy o School (Hastings) which s about a
black child moving from Newton Lowsiana to
Nashulle Tennessee The story is ane Justus hias
told before a chuld develops self confidence and
varns acceptance but the presentation of the
black Appalachian expenence 1s sigmificant

Justus paves the way for the complen reahstic
ficion of wnters such as Virgima Hamiltun one of
the biggest nanies 1n Amercan  children «
Iiterature Hamilton  has  set two  nationally
recognized buoks in Appalachia The House of
Dres Drear iMacmullan 1968) dlassed as historical
ficion and M Fhgains the Great (Macmillan
1974) whih won both the National Book Award
and the coveted Newbery Award  Asde from
their fine prose and believable characterization
the depiction of the black Appalactian expenence
{mussing from most of the histoncal fikion the
biography  and the poetry) makes these books
unique

M C Higgins s also a story about stnp mining
a theme taken up by mary contemporary realistic
fiction wnters Beverly Crook s Farr Annie of Ol
Mule Hollow (McGraw. 1978) is stereotyped and
romanticized, but the descriptions of environ

mental destruction are powerful James Forman s
A Ballod for Hogsker Hiil tFarrar 19791 an ALA
Best Buoh  addresses the same issue but with
more complen characterzation than Crook can
manage

Another common Iterary theme in realstic
ficion tand one explored also by lustus and
Hamilton} s mugration amony the Appalachian
prople  both outrmigration and 1 nugration The
exodus from Appalachia to the North  Detron
Cimcnnatt Clicago has been recorded by Ruth
Wolff i A Crack m the Sdewalk (Crowell 1905)
by Vera and Bill Cleaver in Mimuosu free (Lippin
¢t 19701 by Dorothy Hamilton @ Nevas
Putchuwork Pdiow (Herald Press 1975)  and by
Rathenne Borland and Helen Speicher in Good
byt Stony Crick (McGraw Hill 19750 Such
waorks prepare young readers for adult ictiun like
The Dollmaker

In nugrenon is just as common a theme Local
culor writers of the 19th century frequently depict
the attraction of the outsider to the mountains
Mildred Lees 1980 novel The People Therein
\Houghton Clanion) 1s i this vein 1t tells of a
Bostuman who visits the Great Smuky Mountains
falls in love with 18 year old Lanthy  brnefiy
returns to Boston  and comes badk to claim
Lanthy s to speak  after she has born wus child
tThis bouk prepares adolescents for adult fiction
such as Lee Smuth's Oral History ) Other bouks
tell of nanve Appalachians who have left the
region and rourn because of disillustonment
necessity  homesickness By Blue  Islund
{(Williams, Collins and World 1964) by Wilson
Gage (W O Steele] and Jud by Charles Ray
mond tHoughton  1968) are good exampies
Dons Buchanan adds a contemporary twist to this
theme in Keturn to Buter Creek (Viking 1980)
ewplenng  three  generations  of  Appalachian
women and therr feelings about each other a
grandmiother a mother a daughter The black
expenence  mugraton  the coal industry  Ap
palachian women these are appropnate subjects
for 20th century realistic fxtion

The it alance the gaps the stereotypes nevd
uot o be mpediments o appreciation  of
Appalactian childran s fterature A number of
fowe biblographucs adentfy the bear of  thie
disaphne Whm Waune Miller s Reading Wrirng
Kogon iAppelactian Consortium Prese 1U8G)
a good placc o start Thic inespensive paperback
proudes an ovenview of resource materals
duding a bat of bibliographies An older but sl
sound work s George L Beanett s Appaluchiun
Books and Modia for Prublic and Caollege | ibrars
Mes Virgia Unveraty Library 1975 which
e ludes a fow cat of pint stems not found 0
twwer bibliographnes The Kentuchy Teonnessee
Weat Virgora volumee of the Amencan Dbrary
Association s Readag for Y aung D opie senes s
anaddional good rew oroe s edited by Barbara
Merting 1198

By for the best rosomce gurde and biblvagraphy
for parents and teadhers s Judy Martin <
Choos ng Books for Appalachian Children An
Artate d RBadiography (Berea College Draper
Service Center 1982) Martin < introduction to
the volume o escellent Her suggestions for

media e s and relatad acovities will impel any,

reader toward  the very best Appaladhian
chuldien s derature and thereby promote respect
for this stepchuld disaipline
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compiled by Martha Crowe

Edward Owings Guerrant, a Captain in the Confederate Army
from Kentucky. met Mary Jane DeVault, a 16 year-old East Ten
nessean, at her home in Leesburg. Tennessee. in the spring of
1864 They began a correspondence which developed into friend-
ship’s and deepened into love Guerrant’s nickname for Mary was
“Sunny Side™ (taken from the name of her home in Leesburg) and
he signed himself simply “A Kentucky Soldier © The 193 letters be-
tween them hegan in August 1864 and continued through June
1868, revealing the lovers’ personal struggles as well as their obser-
vations of the effects of the War and Reconstruction on those
around them Although the letters concentrate on adult concerns,
occasionally they provide descriptions of school and childhood

uring these turbulent years

After the War. Guerrant returned to his home in Sharpsbuig
Kentucky. and taught until he wentto New York to study medicine
He told DeVault of the dosirg ceremories in a letter duted Octuber
11. 1865

My schoul is ovi and 1 am most surry for it although it was
severe labor and close confinement [iniss the happy faces
and merry voices of the children of Fair View!' Had a grand
demonstration at the close of the session Examinanon, Ex
hibiton and Party  Everything passed off verv pleasantly
Many people present Had 61 scholars and all good look
ing and smart Fulfilled your wish (only wath a hittle vanation)
Instead of kissing a “black eved boy for you™- kissed a blue
eyed airl for you

In Nuvember of 1865 Mary DeVault described thie hardships of
Confederate sympathizers in pro-Union East Tennessee but con
cluded that some things were returning to normal

Our little village must not be forgotten It s thriving amidst all
the sorrow A splendid school taughtby Rev S E Campbell
and Miss E Stephens both accomplished scholars My
brothers go Several grown girls T want to go. but my wants
are generally unheeded

As the only daughter with four vounger brothers and a dying
mother, Maty was forced to stay home and run the huge
household

Edward moved to Bath County, Kentucky, and in a letter dated
Maich 31. 1866 descrbed his situation
I am lving, by mwtaton at Mr  George Hamilton's
dehghtful country restdence and pursuing my studies Am
teaching a class of advanced grls and boys -(mv sister
among them) Am paid $100 per month

OnMey 1 1866 while descriting the May Day exercises he tells
Mary that,
You nught have enjoyed our May Day excraises consisting
of "Spelling Battles--" Rectations in History, Latun and
Greek. etc etc etc . wreaths of victory., crowns of flowers
presented to the victors of each class by the May Queen etc
etc etc .--all pleasantly termmated with a Pic Nic of Ice
Cream and Cake for the whole school prepared by our
noble landlady. Mrs Hamilton How much | should have
loved for you to have seen and enjoyed these gala-day exer-

ky Soldier

GHC

cises, and that I might have enjuyed your pleasure and your
company, (ahttle selfish myself, but you will forgive me, for
I am only selfish about you )

The next month Edward gave his reason for giving up teaching
and going to medical school He believed that “associations with
scenes of violence or soriow and suffering™ along with the "invest-
ment of authonty where ngor was a cardinal virtue™ had caused his
finer instinets to be “buned beneath the stern countenance of war”
making him too strict and demanding to be a good teacher

I percewve, in the government of my school. I am inclined 1o
be more ngd that I was formerly--tho not by any means
wanting in affection for the children--all of whom are very
dea. to me Butlfind that my rules are more strict. and their
violation excites in me a greater indignation than before |
became a soldier And though | believe [ have the model
schoulin this part of the State. and am paid all | could desire.
still I should be very unwilling tu folluw 1t as a lifelong profes-
sion The government of 40 children 1s no pleasant nor hight
undertaking  And yet do not understand that anything
utipleasant occurs Our school moves on as pleasantly and
as soflly as the ‘planets i then turn™--not a word of
recnmination not an unkind thought or word--all like a
family of brothers and sisters
July 7. 1866

Mary described the interruption of routine actvittes at anr
academy for children of all ages in the following passage

Must tell you I went 1o Wash College last Friday to attend

the exanunations It was thought fifteen hundred persons

were presenit | heard nothing--but the subjects of com-

pusition and music The men were abused un all sides One

compusition of the subiect Man 1s ever changing as the

moovn, " another  False  decewer away & Would  play
Naughty man” and all such things Bowman's quls had
splendid  compositions  vne "Hoew to  entertain

strangers "— At the college about 30 Yankees gathered
clubs and drew their pistols to fight some Rebel boys But
Shipley ithe Shernf) interfered [ never saw so many drunk
men Barrels of brandy on the giound for sale Rebels all had
to leave about four o'clock Such a Countty. | was so mad
dJune 20, 1867

On September 18, 1867 Marv mentoned wisiting the home of
her dying uncle

Papa there tomght -has left me to keep the children from
teanng the house down and I ind I cant do much with
them wish you could hear what a ncise they are making
Fhey have become so used to dying and sickness that they
don't seem to be senous when thev hear one 1s near unto
death, their age excuses them to some extent

Despite the violence, suffering and despair brought about by the
Cvil War, the children of Appalachia apparently learned to adjust
and to go aboat the business of simply bemg children resuming of
the normal routines of childhood could not have occurred,
however, without the compassion and sacrifice of those who loved
them
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Golden Days

How children now can find
out about children then

Golden Days. a Beginner's Guide to Collecting Funuly
History and Community Traditions was (eated so that voer
voung children could collect an oral history effecnyely

Its afill-m the blank sutvey with a secnon on fanuly and personal
story and a longer section on family and commumity, tnaditions
Some of the questions that the beginning mterviewers ash are
“Name and describe some of the games you plaved as a child”’
“What do vou remember about the house vou grew up mn?” What
de vou remember about the town or community you grew up m?”
"Do you iemember any stories that were told to vou as a child?”
“What were sutie of the special vccasions i vour fanuly and com
munity?”

The guide was develuped by Richard Biaustem. Diector of the
Center for Appalachian Studies Services at ETSU  and Joan
Moser. Director of Appalachian Studies at Warren Wilson College
“This guide prowvides us with a great deal of mformation concerning
our history and traditons. and it also provides a pleasant and
meaningful introduction to carrying out systematic research ™ savs
Dr Blaustem

Elemertary, high school and college teachers in East Tennessee.
North Carolina. Virginia and Florida have been using Golden Day s
guides since 1979 to introduce students to the collecting and study
ovwamily history and community traditons During the Tennessee
Homecoming 86 celebration, Golden Davs surveys were also
distributed to 1.672 schools i all 157 school districts in the state
Hundreds of completed histories have been given to the Center for
Appalachian Studies and Services Thus we can ensure that future
generations will be able to find out wh.at the past was really like for
indwauals from all walks of life

Aspiring oral histonans are mwited to continue the process of
preserving memories  The 50 page Golden Duys survey, which mi-
cludes a teacher’'s guide. 15 available for classroom and individual
use To obtamn a copy of this easy-to-use mterview form, just com-
plete and mail the coupon below

|meek @

es

No Troph

Becoming a terporary oral histonian or the subject of a Golden Days
mterview can be a rewarding process for both parties

Alice Shockley, an ETSU student who interviewed her father.
deseribed her preparations  [anet with Lum and we went over the gues
tiuns so he could have his answers planned  And then | did the actual
imterview on tape It took about three and a half hours from the review
ing to the last question " She kept a diary «t that time

First dav. Friday, November 11, 1983, 1 30 p m  Teday when |
went to the house he had just finished working in tobacco and was car-
rying the tobacco stalks out of the barn He told me to wait until he fed
his three baby calves and eight baby pigs

"When he finished we went up to the house and sat at the kitchen
table Mom poured us a cup of coffee and we started reviewng the
questions on the interview sheot

“At first when we were going through the background information he
seemed bored But when we got mto Section 1l on Folklife Expeniences
a sinlle came across his face and he seemed to enjoy talking about his
Ife when he was a child

“After we finished and | was getting ready to leave. he told me that |
had brought back memories of his childhood that he hadn't thought of
n 40 years Some were happy. others were sad But the smile on his
face told me the good ones far outweighed the bad ones

“Thursday. November 24. 1983, 1030 a m (Thanksgwing Day)
-This was the big day Daddy had been waiting for--the day we actually
did the interview

‘Thad to play 1t tu hum so he could hear himself He had a big grin on
his face only this ime 1 couldn't tell if he was proud of himself, or
whether he was laughing at himselt He told me. *You don't sound like
yourself You sould ke a little girl * He also asked. ‘And the teacher
gets to hsten to this”'

" ‘Yes. Daddy." I said

" *And this 1s how you get your grade”’

" 'Yes, Daddy.’ | said

" ‘You poor thang.” he said “But I could tell that he was only kid-
ding He was proud of himself And as | was packing my recorder and
my huge pile of papers and getting ready to leave he said, | think 1
deserve a trophy for this Do you think I'll get a trophy”’

*"Well Daddy." I said, 'l sure Joubt it * ™

FrrrrreemememEmmEE s m————

I Send a copy of Golden Days: An Oral History Guide to:

Name

Address

Teachers. please tell us

Grades(s)

Subject(s)

I would like the guide for. 1) Classroom use 2) Community project 3) Individual use

Return this form cr call or wiite The Center for Appalachian Studies and Services. East Tenmessee State University, Box 19, 180A,
Johnson City, Tennessee. 37614-0002 Phone 615-929-5348

We will provide the Golden Days guide at no cost. What we ask in return is that vou share your
results with us!

\) —-———_————————_—————J
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Children seated at desks in rural school, Morehead, Kentucky, August, 1940.

ollection Courtesy of the Southern Appalachian Photogreph ¢ Archices Mars H 1o’y g
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ENJOY READING NOW AND THEN?

In our upcommg 1ssues. Now and Then will continue offering
Appalachian fiction, poetry, interviews memoirs and
photography Each of our theme 1ssues will feature aspects of our
world that are frequently overlooked We need your help to con-
tinue Send in your payment for a subscription to Now and Then
-- today!

USE THIS ORDER FORM:
e To Sub -ibe to NOW AND THEN

* To Become a Member of CASS
— . Subscribing Membership

(1 year of NOW AND THEL!, 3 1ssues) $7.50
Institutional Membership
(1 year. schools and libraries) $10.00

CASS

Since 1t became one of the state of Tennessee's Centers for Ex-
cellence in 1984, CASS. the Center for Appalachian Studies and
Services, has supported a number of artistic. scholarly and public
service actvities in the region

-The fellowship program - More than 30 mnnovative projects
have been funded 1 a Ittle more than a year

Golden Days - This casy to use guide to collecting oral history
has been distnbuted to students all over the state

Now and Then - The center s tnannual magaznie looks at our
mountain hentage and at our contemporary life

When you subscribe tu Now and Then you become a Friend of
CASS as well Please send in your subscnption today We need
your support

Make your check payable to
CASS/ETSU Foundation

JRSTEIE GENTE GEMLER  BACTEFE WU FEEIEY  TIEDAN IS (I BRGNS EAPTAG  GUEHAG VSR TENMUL  GALGGE Gl MELARG WMWY AR WEARG SRR ST Sesee

Mail to. Name
Now and Then
Box 19, 180A Address

East Tennessee State University

Johnson City, Tennessee -—
37614-0002

**Your contribution » o tax deductible dona
ton (if pou can figure out how to use it under
the new tax low }

O
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Alan Anderson 15 a free-lance wnter. photographer and il-
lustrator who hves in Mars Hill. North Carolina

Alice Anthony 1s a graduate student at East Tennessee State
University Her work has been featured in Prhoto Review and Now
and Then

Marilou Awiakta 1s the author of Abiding Appalachia Where
Mountain and Atom Meet and Rising Faun and the Fire Mystery
{St Luke's Press) Her poetry and essays have also appeared
Homewords Touchstone Ideals. Southern Exposure These Are
Our Voices and Now and Then

dan Barnett lives m Erwin Tennessee and works for Tennessee
Eastman mn Kingsport  She has published previously - Ap
palachian Heritage The story in this issue she says ‘s about the
fears a child expenences as a result of living near a nuclear fuel
plant like the one n Erwin "

Paige Bader 1s in the fourth grade at Towne Acres School in
Johnson Ciy

Miriam Bein 1s the head of children’s services at the Jefferso
Madison Regional Library in Charlottesville Virginia

Rachel Blaustein 1s a fourtii-grader at Southside School n
Johnson City

Ed Cabbell 15 the founder and director of the John Henry
Memonal Foundaton which publishes books and produces
records He also organiees the vearly John Henry Music Festival
He was the guest editor of our "Black Appalachians ' 1ssue last year

Jennie Carter hives in Nashuille and until recently worked as an
assistant for educational affairs to Governor [Lamar Alexander She
s now aconsultantto U S Secretary of Education Willlam J Ben
nett

Martha Crowe 1s an assistant professor of English at East len
nessee State University and has hved in East Tennessee all her hfe

Joyce Duncan 1s a writer and photographer teaching English at
ETSU She and Steve Bradshaw have co-authored Hews to
Misfortune an account of the Pelham Humphries fanily published
this year by Overmountain Pres:

Anthony Feathers, of Greeneville Tennessee. is a graduate stu
dent pursuing his MAT at ETSU His goal is to teach art i an East
Tennessee high school s dream 1s to be a syndicated cartoonst

Susie Gott, a recent graduate of Warren Wilson College s afid
dler for "Talk of the Town™ of Smuithulle, Tennessee

Roberta Herrin teaches Enghsh and chidren's lterature at
ETSU  She will be teaching a graduate workshop m childien's
hterature this summer at ETSU

Jane Hicks, a native of East Tennessee graduated from Lmory
and Henry Unwersity and earned a master « degree from E1SU
She 1s a counselor and sponsor of the hterarv magaane at Sulli an
North High School in Kingsport

Gretchen McCroskey teaches Fnglsh in Bietol Vignua Her
poems have appeared n Mountarm Wavs the New Ruer {re

Now and Then Magazine

Now and Then  published three times a vear by the Center for Ap
palachian Studies and Services at Last Tennessev State Un verany
Subscriptions are $7 50 per vear ($10 00 for insttutions and Iibraries)

Submissions of poetry fichen scholarly and personal essavs graphics
and photographs concerned with Appalachian Ife are welcomed of
accompamed by a self addressed stamped envelope We will be careful bur
not responsible for all matenals  Address all correspondence to | ditor
Now and Then, CASS Box 19 180A FISU ohnson i IN
37614-0002

East Tennessee State Umversity 1 fullv n accord with the behef that
educational and employment opportunities should be avalable 1o all
elgible persons without regard to age, sex race religion national ongin or
handicap

Press and Now and Then

Artus Moser 15 a teacher. folklonst. local histonan and retned
professor from Lincoln Memonal Umversity

Mabel Moser 1s a professional libranan who worked for Mars Hll
College p 101 to her reirement Her fanmuly has been involved with
Appalacbian studies since the 1930 She and her husband., Artus.
hve in Buckeve Cove in Swannanoa. North Carchina

Kenneth Murray’s newest book. Flighland T ails 1s pubhshed by
the East Tennessee Tourism Council in Joneshorough, Tennessee
His book of photographs A Portrait of Appalachia was published
by the Appalachian Consortium Press

Judy Odom teaches English at Science Hill Figh School m
Johnson City  She recently won the Sherwood Andersor: price for
ficnon Her work has appeared in Crescent Rewew, Homewords.
and Mississippt Arts and Letters

Alina Oxendine 15 in the sinth grade at Stratton Elementary
School n Johnson City

Dan Puckett, a senior at Science Hill High School m Johnson
City 15 on the scholar's bowl team  a member of the ches~ club and
on the Olympics of the Mind team

Rita Quillen, an ETSU alumni and a fellow of the Center for Ap-
palachian Studies and Services, 1s a puet, critic and editor from
Hiltons Virgmia Her book of poetry. October Dusk, has just been
published by Seven Buffaloes Press

Drema S. Redd teaches English at Marshall University in
Huntington, West Virgimia

Bettie Sellers 15 Goolsby Professor of English at Young Harns
College. Young Harris. Georgia She 1« author of several books of
poetry Herlatest s Liza s Monday published by Appalachian Con
sortium Press

Barbara Smith 15 a poet. shurt story wnter, novelst and the
chairman of the division of humanities at Alderson Broaddus Col-
lege in Philippi, West Virgimia

Michael Smuth teaches phtography in the art department at
Fast Tennessee State University He's a graduate of Yale Univers:
v He has organized two travehing exhubinons of his work and 1s
curator and organizer of the Edward Weston exhibition that 1s now
traveling across the state

Delia Tipton Brittain s 83 and has just had her first book
published  Upper Laure! and FHer People (Southern Appalachian
Center of Mars Hill Coliege)

Pat Verhulst teaches Enghsh and creatwve wnting at Mars Hill
College She has been wnting poetry fiction and journals for 16
vears She holds workshops, readings and miforinal gathenngs to
encourage writers n the reqion

Jane Woodside s a folklonst who recently fimshed her master s
theais for the Unieraty of North Carolina at Chapel Hill on
womenless weddings (a folk drama) She has wntten for Business
Weeh and the Abeimarle Monthly

Staff

Director  Richard Blaustemn

Editor - Pat Armow

Poetry Editor - Jo Carson

Graphics  Anthony Feathers

Scholar -re adence - Wilham Cook

Support Staff - Carolyn Cernito. Andrew Ferguson.
Terena Slagle, Cathy Whaley

Logo - Gretchen Whisnant

SBR NO 130 061 80
Copynght by the Center for Appalachiun Studies and Services 1987
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Now and Then

Center for Appalachian Studies and Services
Box 19180A

East Tennessee State University

Johnson City. Tenn. 37614-0002

Return Postage Guaranteed

COMING UP:

The World of the
Appalachian Writer
Summer ‘87

Appalachian Veterans
Fall ‘87

Center for Appalachian Studies and Services/Institute for Appalachian Affairs
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