This is Bubba.

18 September 2006

 

Heh, (a Southern greeting) Hello, 

Dear People,

I am unable to write you your very own letter at the moment so here is a letter that I cobbed up just for you.  Pick and choose the stuff that you may find of interest.  You decide.  The Paul L. Tusso section below:  he was a former business associate of mine and the pledge paper is a sort of library book rule that he implemented for a book of my writings that he keeps………  

Nice of you to send down your book return pledge paper.  I had been wishing that I had some nice printed material from Paul L. Tusso and here it is.  Ha.  Isn't he something?  Everything must be proper.  How would you like to live with someone being as meticulous as that?  I came close to that once because I had to share an office with him.  We were foremen then.  I went on 2nd shift and he was on day shift. We were supposed to SHARE, but it had started out as his office and so he always thought it was his.  I sort of just camped out.  After he got used to it I was relegated to only one drawer in our desk and he always complained about it being dirty.  Then it got to be summer and our neighbor had a pear tree and the pears got ripe. They were not good healthy pears having not been kept up and so they had soft spots, bad sections, dark and black splotches and were a sickly looking color of yellow.  I would pick up a few every day off of the ground and take them and put them in my drawer to ripen and eat them with my supper at 7 PM.  Well they brought fruit flies and some had ants.  When he discovered that it nearly sent him over the edge.  Get the picture?  He told me to stop doing that so I just brought them in and would stick them behind pictures and stuff and not put them in the drawer, because he had asked me not to.  That seemed to bother him worse since then he had to sort of play hide and seek.
 

I have written you about the hot down here and how Miss Bonnie is not a real fan of it. Ha-catch that, FAN?   Actually you really get use to it.  The 98 deg here is about like 83 or so back where you are.  Anyway, it had been like that most of the time during July and August.  The day during that time, there was a cold spell down to 75 deg and rain.  We went out to a strip mall and what you think we saw?  Some kid, about 18 years old or so, walking from the car to the store wearing a zipped up parka winter coat.  Actually, I was a little chilly myself but, come on.  But on Labor Day it was as if God turned a switch and cut the hot off (down here you turn things on or off by cutting them, as:  I cut the TV on, or I cut the TV off).  So it is now only a high of mid 80s and low of high 60’s at night.  People are now beginning to start up their cars early and cut on the heaters to warm them up.  Go it?
About the South.  Miss Bonnie and I do make fun of the people here.  However, I keep telling her that it is not a right thing to do because now "we are one of them," they are "our people."  She does not agree.

 

There is an example from a recent Wednesday.  On that trip we went by a Wendy's fast food restaurant and on the marquee was written, “Try our Carolina Classic.”  It did not say what it was.  Maybe a baked potato, salad, dessert, drink?  You can guess.  Miss Bonnie after giving it not much thought at all, speculated that it might be a hamburger dressed with grits instead of the normal condiments.  Go for it.

 

We knew that the South has issues before we came.  Some years ago friends of mine moved to Virginia to seek their fortune.  After there awhile I went and visited a few times.  Laura told me on one of the later visits that a Northerner could go there and live and not matter how long they were there they would "always be from the North."

 

However, here in the Charleston area it is not as bad because the area is a big US military area.  You want bombs?  Eight miles from our house is situated the US Navy Weapons station which has lots. It takes up over hundreds and hundreds of acres along the Cooper River which empties into the Charleston Harbor.  We are well fortified here, there is also an Air Force base as well by the airport, and there has been yet another Naval installation but was shut down a few years ago.  Anyway, a lot of the people here are either now military or has been military and simply stayed here due to the weather, or what-not.  But don't mistake, even with all of that, today I just returned from a 20 mile ride in what is a sort of rural area in my car and I counted 4 Confederate Battle flags flying at people's houses.  So maybe that is why all of the military instillations are here.  Ha.  The war is still fought here by some, that is, what is called down here, "The Big War".  There is an organization down here called, Sons of the Confederate Veterans.  Maybe organization is being too kind and they might be better classified as a cult.  I don't know because I can’t get in since I don't qualify to be a member.  But can you imagine a group in Athens, Pa, to be called Daughters of the Yankee Winners?  Go figure.

 

And so it goes. 

 

And helping the South to try and Rise Again,
I be, Bubba the Creeker

