um Randall (Bill Remembers:

1 remember a big, white, two-story house with green shutters and a
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you could walk through in the summertime. I remember

shutters that you actually could open and

remenmber a big front porch, 3 front yard that was a flower garden,
enciosed by a white picket fence. I remember a concrete walkway leading
through the garden to the front gate. I remember playing hopscotch and
other games on the walk. I remember a circular driveway in front of the
gate. T remember an ok grove beside the driveway where the grandchidren
would run, climb trees, play hide-and-seek, fall and scrape their knees.
remen! stings.

1 remember the long, red ciay gravel driveway from the house to the
highway, with cotton fields on each side. The driveway seemed like it was at
least a mile long. I remember walking to the mailbox at the end of the
driveway to get the mail.

remember riding horses with the other grandchildren from the house
to the mailbox. I remember you could hardly et the horses to move on the
way to the mailbox, but on the retum tip you coukd't stop them unt they
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either side were barns, tractor sheds, corn cribs and even an old dusty office
filled with cobwebs.  remember the office had an old crank telephone,
with  separate ear piece, which the grandchildren played with for hours.

Trsmenbesfa fachinery 3o rght preen e yelon 1 Deece
tractors. I remember a gas pump with a glass cylinder at the
filed from an underground tanik, and then drained by gravity tough a hose
to the fuel tanks of the farm equipment.

mber the scupperong arbor west of the house. I remember
s n L S T
they hiad »strong
T remamber the ig pen back of the barn, and the pigs aiways caked In
mud, always grunting, always eating, and constantly wallowing in the mud.
remember the four tall chimneys, two on either side of the house,
with attached lightening rods that looked like twisted ribbons. I remember
the big dining room and the tremendous round (or oval) table which must
le. I remember light switches with lttie wheels you
twisted to turn the lights on. I remember two separate wires that led from
the light switches up the wall and across the celing to a drop fixture.

T remember the big, wide central hallway and the wide, ornate wooden
staircase that wrapped around the back of the hallway and led to the second
floor ms. I remember an old muzzle loading Civil War rifle with a
bayonet that was always in the second foor hallway. I remember one of the
four bedmoms hiad  trsp dooe i the csing, behind which ey *Mr. ing
Dowri$* bones Thever ngered oog In

ember Grandmama's and Papa s room, which was next to the
only bathroom In the house. When you went 5 the Bathroom, you ahays




had to peek in their room. I remember the bed had a tremendous, ornate,
wooden carved headboard which must have been ten feet high. I remember
Papa's roll top desk always filled with important papers. I remember Papa’s
silver white hair, his sten face, his round, rimess glasses, his white dress
shirt, his black string bow tie, and his walking cane. He commanded great
respect - especially from the grandchildren.

1 remember Grandmama and her comforting smile. I especially
remember her at Christmastime in front of the giant Christmas tree, giving
out presents to each of her grandchildren.

1 remember the stories I heard from or about my uncles. Most of them
1 remember were about my Uncle Phillip, who was living at the house during

pretending to be in an accident. After they attracted a crowd, they would
Jump up, turn the car over, jump in and drive off.

nother story involved wrestiing matches between Unce Phillip and
my dad (Uncle Julian) to see who was the strongest. This story was from
farmhands who originally worked at Carol Villa but later worked for my dad.
As they told it, my dad always won.

Finally, | remember sweltering, hot summer days and cold, cold home
made ice cream - from a hand cranked six quart freezer, cranked by the
grandchildren, each taking their turn. And I remember lots and ots of
grandchildren, from toddlers to teenagers, all having a wonderful time. @



