26

Betty Ann Johnson Zay Remembers:

1 cherish s0 many wonderful memories, especially the 4"‘ of July
= e e

1 remember Christmas Eve. Arriving S nlgnt after izl
drive from Pensacola, the house was full. S0 I was told to cra
bl bed In the sing room. Many of you know that foom was Just
inside the front door (of the front hallway). Somehow, when we
‘awakened the next morning a roaring fire was blazing in the fireplace
50 the floor was warm to my bare feet, unlike the previous evening
when [ rawed ino bed.

ristmas Day. Across the haliway in the parior
(the 20X 20' room Just to the Jet of the Great Hollway) there stood
“the most enormous Christmas tree in . Piled almost
two feet high were presents wrapped in all kinds of Christmas colors.
We checked the names on the packages - it was too hard to peek
inside.

Hearing noises across the Great Hallway, we ran to the dining
room. We were tryng to get 2 glimpse of the urkey; but, nstead we
wer zed a the sght before us - the longest tabie ol coul ever
imagine; all was set for the very special mes), our Chrstmas Dinner.
On the sideboard thirty-two tall stemmed compotes were filled with
vanilla pudding (Charlotte) each topped with a cherry. I learned later

is a tradition.

Aer breakfest, the adults were becoming visble and It became
evident that we were gang to g0 someplace. It was a long drive to
et Ul D s it B o eggnog. The best part of the
early morning adventure was exploring the attic and peeking into the
blanket trunks. Back at Carol Villa Christmas dinner was beginning. T
didn't know what was going on in the dining room because we cousins.
were il Inthe Kitchen enjoying ourseves with many stoics

When we finally did open presents, I remember that it took a

ong time! Grandmamas présents were 5o beautflly wrapped -
Bt wasn't the presents tht mode I 5 special, It was the cougns!

During the afternoon, we walked all the way to the mail box.
Sometimes we would saddle Carmage and the lucky one got a
horseback ride (sometimes we didn't even bother with a saddle).

en lter, ot moht, we cousins played “SMUT” I cant

r exacily how It wes played, but I think that each time you

i ve e o the a e LT
face from an old bumed wl log In the fireplace. @




