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PERSPECTIVE-

Frattie and the Hea

But the feeling was a fleeting
one, within only seconds I was
enjoying the way her face
wrinkled into a huge smile of

welcome as she offered me a
comfort?%l: rocker in a cool
breeze. long skirt she wore,
as well as a man’s shirt, but-
toned tight to her throat, cre-
ated a rather formidable
looking character, but her eyes
were a dead giveaway to the
yery opposite with their warm,
mischievious sparkle.

- Half a dozen cats, stretched
out at her feet, helped ease the
transition for me, for I believe
that cats always know a genuine
free spirit when they see one.

“Your nephew said you
wanted to see me?” I ques-
‘tioned hesitantly, as she settled
into the twin rocking chair.
“Supposed so,” she stated in re-
ply. “You write them there
pieces in the paper, don’t cha?”

: I nodded my head in
agreement and was about to say
something else when she cut in
rather abruptly. “Well the-
n...you git to heah some prutty
prazy stuff by and by I 'spect.
This here one won't be much
different I 'spose.”

* She paused as I uncapped my
pen and positioned my note pad
before she continued. “My

\

Some day 1 might even tell you
the story behind THAT...if'n you
keep your word and do me half
right.”

1 waited patiently while Ma
Frattie sat smelling the honey-
suckles that crept in from the
woods and threatened to take

ion of her house. Finally,
she patted her lap as a signal
for the huge tabby cat to take
possession of that, as well, and
slowly began her recollection.

“My man...he run off and left
me early on with a house of
youngins to raise by myself.

Them days was hard 'nuff, but
there come a year when on top
of everythang else there was
sickness going about. The fever.
Kllled folks left and right.
w h (1] 1 e
families wiped out. Took both
my man and pa but only got one
of my youngins.

“Thought that mess was fi-
nally over when the youngest
girl got it too. She always was a
weak little weed, She got pulled
afo’' she ripened, 1 always said.
Anyways, I had to send the rest
off to the neighbors. There
won't but one doctor around
here then, and he was near half
dead hisself. Old’'n most of the
trees out here in my yard, he
was. But he was seasoned, I

reck’'n. Prutty good doctor for

them days way back then.
“Him and me...we sit nigh on

two weeks with that gal, but she

Letters to the Editor

TO THE EDITOR
THE PERQUIMANS WEEKLY
Dear Editor,

I, along with the Perquimans
County Commissioners and
many other citizens, am con-
cerned with our county taxes
and our tax rate level.

I do disagree, however, with
Board member Thomas Nixon
in abolishing our county recre-
ation department. I'm sorry to
see that Mr. Nixon is so “‘out of
touch’’ with his constituents and

no concern for recreation
for our youth.

Being a member of the Recre-

ation Advisory Board, and in-
volved in many youth activities
in this county, I see recreation
as a positive step in stressing to
bur youth the importance of
competition, helping curtail ju-
Venile crimes, and developing a
sense of importance within our
community. I'm afraid rolling
tires down the highway just
wouldn't get the job done.
* 1 consider Thomas Nixon a
friend of mine but, I'm afraid
that times do change and Mr.
Nixon is reluctant to do so. This
is not the 1940's — it's the 1980’s
and we're on the verge of enter-
ing the 21st century. It's time to
start progressing, not take a
step backwards.
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Second Class Matter

Jane B. Williams
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I do,however, agree with one
of Mr. Nixon's statements that
I'll be sure to remember when
he comes up for re-election. “I
ain’t got but one vote, but I'll
vote against you.”

Terry Williams
Route 2,
Hertford, N.C. 27944

TO THE EDITOR
THE PERQUIMANS WEEKLY
Dear Editor,

people who are
speaking out against the recent
mlmgofthLSupremeCmu-t
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ith them big old sad eyes. I
was scared, but I tried to make
'en leave out the side door. I tell
ya...l got a real funny feeling
looking at that dog, but he
wouldn’t leave. Acted like he be-
longed there, so I put something
down for 'em to eat and went to
check on the girl agin. She
won't no different.

g

‘““Next morning 1 jarred
awake from my noddin’ to find
that youngin a sittin’ up in bed,
hungry as a dog herself and ro-
siest cheeks you ever did see. I
couldn't believe my eyes! Yes
sir. A HEALING DOG.”

Ma Frattie’s tured old voice
faded, then stopped. It was
over. 1 slowly closed my note-
book and stepped down from the
porch of the tiny weatherworn
cottage that was surrounded by
old-timey petunias and brightly
splased colors of zinnias and
dahlias.

She gently let the cat out of
her lap and followed me a step
or two, waving her goodbye as I
headed for the car, thoughtfully.
I opened the door and threw my
notebook on the seat, glancing
back to watch her amble to-
wards the door. Then I thought
of one last question. ‘‘Whatever
became of the girl, Ma Frat-
tie?” I hollered back at her.

She hesitated long epough for
me to see the slight smile creep
across her face just before she
opened the screen door. ‘“‘Oh,
she’s practicing some medicine
of her own these days,” she an-
swered softly.

“Got herself a framed piece
of paper and all saying she’s a
veterinarina.”” Then she disap-
peared into the house, but not
until she had promised me an-
other visit and another story
from Ma Farttie.

This load of tires isn’t as much fun as he said it would be

Another’s love of water
gets editor “all wet”’

Some people have a natural-
born love for water. You proba-
bly know the type, they just
can’t get around water without
getting into it; and once they
get wet they proceed to try and
get everyone around wet too.

Morris Kornegay is one of
those people. He was born with-
out fear of water, which is a
good thing since he spends so
much time in it.

Morris, a long-time swimmer
and member of the Hertford Ro-
tary Club even woll an award
from the club earlier this year
for his love of water; The Big
Dip Award.

Morris’ award came about af-
ter a long summer of execur-
sions on the houseboat down to
Rotary Point, where he proved
that good swimming ability

doesn’t necessarily mean you
can walk. Morris constantly
found himself falling overboard
when walking down the pier en-
route to the boat or the point.
Giving Morris a little credit,
that pier is a little tricky. It was
built with a slant in it, possibly
to test the agility of our Rotari-
ans. It is also only fair to point
out that Morris’ trips over the
side came when he offered his
arm to help a lady, and gener-
ally it is dark when they’re
down there.

Anyway, in honor of his many

unplanned swims, Morris was
duly recognized, and to the best
of my knowledge he has stayed
away from the water since he
received the award, until last
week.
Morris has now found a way
that's even better than splash-
ing to get innocent by-standers
soaked. He has had time to
think about bigger and better
ways, and last week he put his
new ploy into action. Yours
truly was his victim.

Morris is a member of the
Hertford Volunteer Fire Depart-
ment. | am a member of the
press., We each respond to acci-

dents that occur in the county.

'loveforwatariulm-
surpassed by one. I hope that
he'lleomiderimu_llingnpml

before the summer is over, then

erboard
Morris’

Press coverage may encourage terrorism

There's an old saying somet-

the effect; “‘If a tree fell
there was no
fall, would it

many paris of the world.

Our attempts at promoting de-
mocracy worldwide have cre-
ated many enemies. In many
countries, crimes against Amer-
icans is the vogue thing. We can
no longer depend on the govern-
ments of foreign nations to proc-
tect our citizens.

Americans must begin to real-

targets of terrorists. The pres-
ence of our soldiers in foreign
lands has come to
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