fore we left we appeared on a country
music TV special. -

Other fun memories;were made on
an all country TV show which was
broadcast live every Saturday night
from Bowling Green, Kéntucky, Betty
had done her songs livg, but a friend
from the old barn had dedided to do a lip
sync from his little 45 record that had
just been recently releasgd. He'd asked
Betty to lip sync the worhan’s harmony
part on his segment. However, the sta-
tion DJ had started the little 45 speed on
a 33 speed on accident, o the dragged
bass sound filled the studlio. Our friend,
not realizing what was gaing on, was try-
ing to align his voice with this dragged
out sound. We all had a good laugh, but
they finally got the spead straightened
up and his little record finally got some
good live air time. Duning this same
time period, Betty Jean also appeared on
Earnest Tubb’s Recgrd Shop in
Nashville, where she h4d the honor of
performing on the Pdrter Wagoner
Show, backed by the Wagon Masters.

Another event that made lasting
memories was when the Betty Jean
Show was booked with ojr friend, coun-
try music start Jimmy Skinner, at the
Burnside Drive-in Theater in Burnside,
Kentucky. On that occagion, I was even
more excited, because I got to playback-
up mandolin for Jimmy, which to me
was the grandest thing in the world. He
was born in Berea, Kentucky; in 1909,
and he died in Hendersonville, Ken-
tucky, in 1979. He was| indeed a great
personality whose demé¢anor was plain
and down to earth. He récorded for Mer-
cury Records in Nashville and had sev-
eral big country hits throughout the
years.

Everett West
270 Short Cut Road
Somerset, KY 42501

Stringbean
David “Stringbear}” Akeman was
born in Annville, Jackspn County, Ken-
tucky, on June 17, 1915, and died on
November 10,1973, at dge 58. He gothis
first real banjo at the hge of 17, in ex-
change for a pair of Bantam chickens.
Akeman began playing at local dances
and gained a reputatiop as a musman,
but thei income wasn 't e

|| Lwpxs
i pis:rer - February 2018 -

W “Hee [Haw,” Stringbean still per-
ed at the Grand Ole Opry.
It wasa Saturday mght on Novem-

: ‘ars jtimped them, and they were
} murdered. Grandpa Jones had a
shing date with Stringbean, and when

: xled to show up, Grandpa Jones dls-

gbean and Estelle Akeman were
dtorest in the Forest Lawn Memorial
flens in Goodlettsville, Tennessee.

Charles Harrison
110 Kingston Acres

Berea, KY 40403

The Grandmotber Tree

s ' I was born in Greenville, Muhlen-

Charles Harrison of Berea, Kentucky, County, Kentucky, in 1937 to Robert
shares thi photo of David “Stringbean” 1l Frances Dempsey. We moved to |
Akemon,|}6/17/1916-11/10/{973, bomn i Lopisville during the war. When the war |
|
|

and rear¢f in Annville, Jackson County, | we s over we moved to Bardstown, Nelson
Kentuc E and his wife, Estelle Stanfill. ‘|l Col ‘ty, where my father opened Demp-
They wefp married in 1945. Date jand |}
place of photo was not giveri. This photo
was inad\ priently placed in the Degem-
ber/Januiy 2018. See I Ramemb r at my five children. She had always been
‘ . i led in the use of her hands, so they
. : e beautiful ornaments of her own de-
planting{§rees. | sign, were constructed mostly from
Evetfually, he entered hta]ent felt and sequins. Every year she made
testjudg ik | by smger/gmtax;st AsaMar- ‘| three or n?ore for each of my five chil-
tin. He v E n and was invitedto join M iu , my gister, and for me. Some years
tin’s band During an early #ppear iee, . g made grnaments for friends and oth-
Martin {fouldn’t think of Akeman’s ; elatives. The ornaments required
name anghi troducedhnn ' "Stnng, ean hny houts of work and a great deal of
because |§f dtience. For her it was a labor of love.
used thd jickname the res‘é of his life. | | Everyyearwhen we gathered tocel-
Akeipan also played semi-profes- ‘| ate Thanksgiving, Mom would
sional bY beball, he met Bluegrass| pio- Wt dly hand them out to all of us. “This
neer BilljjMonroe, who fielded with an- | - is|m i
other sgmi-professional team. '
1943 to (W45, Akeman played b

ithre and Dempsey Pontiac.
In 197;2 my mother started making

, while selecting a ginger-
cad girl, “Ilove the Santa,” said anoth-
As far as I was concerned, they were
special.

,and soon had children of their own.
4 took the ornaments they came to
pRSUTE to place on their own Christ-

from a § i irt with an exceptmnally long || mas trees. Soon Mom was making orna-
waist anf tail, tucked into apair of ghort i ments foqL each of her great-grandchil-
pants gifen to him from hi friend “Lit- |t dfen, too, Now it took her many more

tle” Jimhie Dickens, Whi
around s knees. S
workm
Kentu

was

' i

]}u ]m* nl \111-, Hous( in -Jt“(‘l KON uunt\ was one Hfﬂlt fir «! cone lsmldmgs in Kentucky.




smaller. It went from a 12-
foot to a six-and-a-half foot
tree as the children took
their precious ornaments
away.

Asmuch as weloved our
old ornaments, we could
hardly wait to see the new
ones each year. We could
count on at least three new
ones all initialed and dated.
By 1999 there were five
grandchildren and ten great-
grandchildren. Poor Mom!

She is now 86 years
young, still an active mem-
ber of her church, communi-
ty, and our family. For the
past three years Mom has
been unable to make our or-
naments. Arthritis has set
into those wonderful hands
that were once so agile. We
are sad that she can no
longer work on the Christ-
mas project. She enjoyed
making those ornaments.
We all miss our Thanksgiv-
ing gift from Mom. Her love
and talents will always be
remembered. There are now
six beautiful trees adorned
each year with our cher-
ished ornaments she made.
There is one in every family
home. My sister passed
away three years ago and we
divided the ornaments from
her tree among all of us,

As1look forward to tak-
ing out my many decorations
wrapped so carefully, I think
of the poem 1 wrote that
hangs framed by my tree:

“The Grandmother
Tree

“Oh Christmas tree, Oh
Christmas tree,

“You mean so very much to me
“The beautiful ornamenis

branches hold

“Were made by a woman wi

heart of gold

Atwood, 96 Ebenezer Road, |
matemal gran
1880-9/17/1958; and
1883-1/25/1963. Place and d

of her

arfield

of photo not givan.

i | k4 1
mpbellsville, KY 42718, sharesifiis
arents, Elzie iere

1
 Mother’s Ducks
: My mother, Sally
ields, received some
uck eggs from a friend of
ers. She decided that
ith no better option
vailable, she would put
em ynder a sitting hen,
d the eggs would hatch

.| this way. Once the eggs

had hatched, the duck-

'| lings left the nest with the
| mother hen when she left.

The mother hen would

| ptart scratching in the
-{ barnyard dirt for worms or
]

Insects to eat for them all.

your

th a

“She made them each with loge in

mind

“More special ornaments you'll

er find

“Each year different ones she

make

“How many hours each one tak

Jiev-

will

tes

“The married

away

you...

be with me and my

“To fill their tr
“They love the
“Because they

“My mother.”
Mom and her Q

ildren take theirs
on Christmas da}

re made by only

istmas spirit will

Sandra Pettitt
811 Morris Stree}
] Bustis, FL. 32724

koept 4

| The ducklings, however,

ted no part of this
cratcHing, as their feet
ere not made for this
sk.

1 Tbe real surprise

e when the mother
en td‘ok the ducklings
own to the creek where

ings took a drastic turn
or the mother hen. The
ucklings waded into the -
ater #.nd began to swim

x{u'oundj and have a big
, gme! you should have
e

en how distraught this
ade the mother hen,

er wirlgs and squawking
udly, as baby chicks do
ot svnm and cannot
as they don’t have
ebbing between their
et. To me it seemed as if

austed that it was sur-
rising; that she didn’t
have a | Lheax't attack then
and th“re Mom had to

gxe mot{her hen was so ex-

klings until they were tak-

en, alo wi f grain, to the friend who

gave t rd to her. They had other

duek: klings, and they fit right
inl

' Troy Fields

56§ Brdo e Germantown Road




