fostest, Sl dowwn on owr hmees we would dolight in walching the tumblobug. e
wotld find his small hote in the ground, gel a small straw o luig, spit on of and fudd of
down the hole lo altract the lumblebug out of his hote. Unce out of the hole, the
tumblebug would head straight for some cow, fiig or howse manure, gel infe o, then
make a marble out of it and voll it all the way back lo his hole.  We wouldn't see that
lumblebug again unli il had ealen lhe marble ufp and was ready for more.

W also plaged with the tumblebugs, spending hours chasing them wilh shingles
Jrom the voof of the house or barn. June bugs that we caplured with jars frrovided
entertainment too. We wonld lie a long string to one of their legs and let them iy for
houns on until their leg came off. We would even lic string around the necks of snates
and race them. There were a lot of frovsonous snakes, waler moccasins, coppperteads and
walllers. WE fneus which ones lo play with.

When we played in the fiolds, a lot of the smallor farm animals like the baby
fonses, goals and fiigs played along with ws.  We had special fonds where the boys
wonld go swimming. My favorite was a lily frond with beantifil lilies everyuhere. I
s cowimalely 100 square feel [he may have meant 100 feet by 100 feet—square feet would
have been too small to match his description] swesxownded by lall trees with muscadine vines all
over them. We would swim and sunbathe in the mud unlil it dried all over our bodes.
Thon we would march like stifflogged monsters back into the waler and play for houss.

When we got hungry we would reach up and eat wild grapes and muscadines.

The deayy wally caught ofi with s theve at the frond and we'd have lo race
home in time for a bath before supprer. I wontd always get secy before my bath but I
newer gol oul of taking l.

I can vemember how sdrict my mother was about deantiness, of the house and of
vy prersonad things. e atways wanted me and dad lo be neat. She was a thorough
émm%ee/&ew. % she even ;4@/%‘ the y‘”“{ sevepl clean. She had chickens, decks, geese,
little biltens, dogs and baby figs as frels. Put the yard stayed clean.

Aot to be cutdone, my father, John Westey PBurns, was in the deaning
business loo. He look clothes from the neightors which he then cleaned and pressed. I
semember one day when he had finished fressing and had flaced the hol iron out on the
edge of the frorch lo cool], I decided lo flary with if. White I dicn’t buwn smyself as well
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