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Uncle Stevie Craft was married to
my Mom's older sister Nancy (Nan).
I'm ashamed to admit it but I'm not
exactly sure where Aunt Nan was on
the hiérarchy because Mom had 9,
brothers and sisters and they are all,
including Mom, long since passed to
“that land beyond the river , where
they live in peace forever and they
ring those golden bells for you and
me," o so goes the hymn.

Anyway, Aunt Nan was consitler-
ably older than Mom, as was Uncle
Stevie, and their children who were
actually my first cousins, were more
like aunts and uncles to me. Their
daughter, Vada Caudill who still lives
on Blair Branch and is the last living
of that Craft family . for example.
has always been an aunt to me and
her kids and my younger brothers all
went to school together. Her de-
ceased husband originated the
Bufford Caudill Fall Bean that I have
made famous in this column and he
is also long across the river.

What I'm trying to do for her is
put things in perspective. My ma-
ternal grandparents were long gone
by the time [ was able to comprehend
much. [ was 4 years old when Pap
died and he was 86. | can remember
a few images distinctly but when he
passed, two of my uncles ook over
as surrogate grandpas as did their
‘Wives as grandmas and over the com-
ing months [ intend to interject some:
reminisce about all four of them in-

dividually.
I'm starting with Uncle Stévie be-
cause he was sort of a combination

War, he weund up with a little pen-
sion of a few dollars a month and he
managed o acquire a few acres of
relatively flat land near the mouth of
the holler where he and Aunt Nan
could grow incredible vegetable gar-
dens.

They kept chickens and sold eggs
Fattened hogs and cured them out and
milked a cow or two. Grew sorghum
cane & made molasses and even
tapped the maples in the head of Blair
Branch to gather sap and boil it down
into syrup and maple sugar.

Uncle Stevie could walk the
woods and spot a locust or black gum
limb perfectly curved for a sled run-
ner and he could build a horse-drawn
sled for hauling coal or wood or po-
tatoes from the garden. He shoed
horses and mules and supervised the
butchering of untold thousands of
hogs for the neighbors in exchange

for a mess of meat

Aunt Nan was a cook’s cook and
her idea of Christmas was food.
Chicken, one day, ham the next, and
apple cobbler, cherry pies, a turkey
that Uncle Stevie won at a shooting
mach and they would only let him
win one because it wasn't fair o ev-
erybody else to shoot against the gen-
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in eastern Kentucky. And he was

~They'd put a plm of steel up and
drill #hole in -ludpokelhg turkey's
neck through it. You had to shoot,
standing up, off-hand, with iron
sights, at the turkeys head, from a
distance of 60 or 75 yards witha .22
rifle. The turkey would be wobbling
his head all about and the more they

could be noted and in tune with a
fiddle. And water guns made from
elder berry bushes where he used the:
plm ndwwwlwhedi toa

pulled it back and squirt it 20 yards
when you pushed it forward. And to
reload all you had 10 have was a ready
supply of water.

1 remember wooden toy pistols

. shot the more he would wobbl il

Uncle Stevie raised his rifle and

_ ended the misery on his first shot and

took home the bird for a holiday din-
ner.

But best of all, for a preteen moun-
tain boy, he made stuff that had more
adolescent appeal. My first sling shot
was a Christmas present from Uncle
Stevie when | was 7 or § years old.
Fashioned from the perfect fork of a
dogwood branch, the sling straps
were cut from an old, red-rubber,
automobile tire, inner-tube and
fectly matched. The pouch was
made from an old leather shoe tongue
that he had softened with mink oil.

I walked out of the hollow at day
break to Blair Branch Grade School
more than a mile on 2 muddy, rutted
road and | was terrified of being dog
bitten until | got that slingshot. With
a back pocket full of carefully se-
lected and rounded sandstorfe\gravel
I had biting dogs running us the
floors of their owners homes in 2
matter of days because [ could cause
them a lot of agony.

1 made believers out of two or
three older local bullies, too, who told
my Dad I'd shot them with a sling
shot and he told them that he was
going 1o teach me how 10 aim better
because he didn't see any bruises be-
tween their cyes and that's what |

“ought to be aiming at instead of their

tails. They squealed to Willie J.
Back, the school principal and he
called me aside, gave me a pocket full
of marbles for and ad-

set of short runners in the front that
pivoted like the front wheel on a bi-
cycle. Their's just kind of bent up
front and basically went straight
down hill. 1 could slalom off
sides like an Alpine skier. Uncle
Stevie must have spend several hin-
dred hours building it.

It occurs to me. that Uncle Stevie
was not much older than [ am now
when he was such a grandfather to

lovingly and
so remarkably like the real thing that
it took a trained adult eye to tell the
difference until they held them.

remember a wooden sleigh that
he made for me when I had been
whining for a mail order thing with
metal runners that was advertised in
the Montgomery-Ward's Christmas
Catalogue.

[ must have been in third grade but
several of the older boys wanted to
swap me for the brought on ones they
had gotten from Ward's when we

me butitis i for me to re-
member Christmas Past without
smiling and remembering my Uncle
Stevie Craft. 1'd give anything to be
such aperson to some kids today. I'd
giveanything if there were some kids
out there who would appreciate it as
much as I did growing up. | can't
make a computer but I'm pretty sure
1 can still make a slingshot.

1 know you're up there somewhere
Uncle Stevie. And | know you're
griming. Soam |. Soam L.

1 uwrecn-cv:m you more now than

qech.llymlhmm!
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. Can you imagine (his
pdleeo!l'mtlwldn
think there should be some kind of
mnqummuwwnflhepuyu

A couple of local office holders,

the Chief Justice and our State Rep-

« resentative spoke. I thought the

Counly Judge-Executive pmblhly
should have

there
mymlng.evmacivicwnhn—

M"ehm 1 broke one of
my own rules and wroicabout acom-
plaint we had received concerning
not enough coverige for the JROTC
at RCHS.

T know better, because [ know
they have not been slighted in any-
way - 50 you just over look com-

vised that I aim for the straddle.
"Them boys are too big for me to
whoop,” he told me. "Shoot ‘em be-
tween the legs and they'll leave you
alone and they'll be too proud to ever
tell on you again.” Mr. Back was
right and, in hindsight, he was one
of best teachers [ had in my educa-
tional career. Not because he taught
me how to deal with bullies as much
as he did in getting me academically
ready for highschool. The bully les-
sons came in handy there too. Bark

and then whittling holes so that it

went back to school afier Christmas.  ever. Mermry plaints such as we received.
Mine, made of bent hickory, had a mﬁnwﬂpﬂ WM;“JMS‘LT;;‘E
Taylor, who are the main reasons
nother year goneby =eotmrmazs:
‘They certainly made no com-
; ¥ - plaints and I owe them an apblogy.
are, so 1 will leave it at that. Ly
T would also ke o thank the mmwmumnmdw
s i dvintise heve. "7 accomplishments of their students.
Also a special thanks 10 Sieve ¢ ongranutarions are also in order
m&hﬂbﬂlﬂbﬂﬂfﬂm this week for the program’s Rifle
Team, which won the state title again
Changing gears a little, the s rqy I is something they
Rockcastle County Kiwanis Gib i should b very proud o,
z Ty ot he mostctive civic orge- It has been a strange time in this
It is hard 10 believe another  nization in the county. country since S ber lith and 1
year has passed. It seems like only a Lumkm:yh:ldanwu:w think those.events.have actually
ags g County i i
2 new millenium, but now two fore  Middle School. :‘r‘nm:do\:hﬁ m'“:'“ what is
years have passed. i 3 They honored local Veterans, We' should alio: remember thiat
For only the second Limé during  firefighicrsand police officers. lWAS  yhoyands of familics will be cel-
the ownership of our family, (1966) very appropiate and puton with 3108 ebrzring this special time without
we will not publish ancwspaperacxt - of clast loved ones who were killed for no
> Tt was nice 10 see 50 many Veeler- oo
. Chri Toesday mak-  ans trn out for the event, because we Although we are the greatest na-
ing it difficult to put out much of a  all know they are worthy of anyand ;12 \he world, the U.S. has its fault
publication. (Lknow many peopleare.  all recognition they reccive. andlamalite concerned that weare
Protiblyhisking it never is mach of Kiwanis President Corey Craig  apoyy ig lose some of our civil liber-
), but- didaverygox tics. T think Americans will be woler-
Most who have giving the ultimate sacri-

the country do ot publish the week
of Christmas anyway - so this year
weare going to use that as one of our
excuses on topof the fact that it is just
bad timing.

This office will be closed Friday
membuzl throughFriday Decem-

“em and they'll leave you alone no another year passing I
matter how big they are. would like o m everyone who
I remember flutes that Uncle  has been so helpful."

Stevie crafted by somehow loosen- It always amazes me the level of
ing the bark fr aPn-plwilmblng_ cooperation [ ive from those [
~whitling out the ifnef wood and then”_ deal with on a yha.dsnndme
“Sfiptdhe the bark BikX over it bd ““truly good in

lettng it dry real tight for a few days. There are so mmy people who [

needto thank, and youknow who you

fice, losing their lives while serving
this country,

And for those of us who know,
the county would be in sad shape
without the dedication of our local
volunieer firefighters.

None of them are

ant, given the circumstances, but T
am also satisfied that we will get
them back.

Merry Christmas and Happy
New Year from all of us and there
area lot us (which is a good thing)
to all of you.

and unless you have been called out
inthe middle of thenight two or three
nights in a row, sometimes in ex-
treme weather conditions, you have
no idea what a serviee they povide:
Police personne] are also very
wonhy of the recogniton they re-
teived on that Sunday afternoon.
‘They are compensated, but many
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Front row from left: Jess Bullock, Cu!y Cmg and Terina-Helton. Back row from left: Karen Bullock,
Sandy Durham, Donna McClure, Julie Pigg. Dawn Mullins and Cindy Griffith. Not shown is Ima Jean

Front row from left: Melinda Osborne, Jenny Bray and Matt Cromer. Back row from lefi. Shauna Lawson,
Jeannine Lawrence, Cathy Howard and Alice Faulkner. Not shown were Su¢ Owens. Donna Stayten and

Becky Mays.
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