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I was talking with the guys at the bus shop 
about a story of a man and a deer, and we 
all busted out laughing. I dug deep into the 
archives and found it. I hope everybody en-
joys this funny story. 


This is what the rancher had to say: 
I had this idea that I could rope a deer, 


put it in a stall, feed it up on corn for a cou-
ple of weeks, then kill it and eat it. The first 
step in this adventure was getting a deer. I 
figured that since they all congregate at my 
cattle feeder and do not seem to have much 
fear of me when we are there (a bold one 
will sometimes come right up and sniff at 
the bags of feed while I am in the back of 
the truck not four feet away), it should not 
be difficult to rope one, get up to it and toss 
a bag over its head (to calm it down), then 
hog tie it and transport it home for some 
good venison meals.


I filled the cattle feeder then hid down 
at the end with my rope. The cattle, having 
seen the roping thing before, stayed well 
back. They were not having any of it. Af-
ter about 20 minutes, my deer showed up, 
three of them. I picked out a likely-looking 
one, stepped out from the end of the feed-
er, and threw my rope. The deer just stood 
there and stared at me. I wrapped the rope 
around my waist and twisted the end so I 
would have a good hold.


The deer still just stood and stared at me 
but you could tell it was mildly concerned 
about the whole rope situation. I took a step 
towards it, it took a step away. I put a little 
tension on the rope and then received an 
education. The first thing that I learned is 
that while a deer may just stand there look-
ing at you funny while you rope it, they are 
spurred into action as soon as you start pull-
ing on that rope — the deer exploded. The 
second thing I learned is that pound-for-
pound, a deer is a lot stronger than a cow or 
a colt. A cow or a colt in that weight range I 
could fight down with a rope and with some 
dignity. A deer? Not a chance. That thing 
ran and bucked and twisted and pulled. 
There was no controlling it and certainly no 
getting close to it. As it jerked me off my feet 
and started dragging me across the ground, 
it occurred to me that having a deer on a 
rope was not nearly as good an idea as I had 
originally imagined. The only upside is that 
they do not have as much stamina as many 
other animals.


A brief 10-minute ride later, it was tired 
and not nearly as quick to jerk me off my 
feet and drag me when I managed to get 
back up. It took me a few minutes to realize 
this, since I was mostly blinded by the blood 
flowing out of the later nine-stapled gash in 
my head. At that point, I had lost my taste 
for corn-fed venison. I just wanted to get 
that devil creature off the end of that rope. I 
figured if I just let it go with the rope hang-
ing around its neck, it would likely die slow 
and painfully somewhere. At the time, there 
was no love at all between me and that deer.


At that moment, I hated the thing, and 
I would venture a guess that the feelings 
were mutual. Despite the gash in my head 
and the several large knots where I had 
cleverly arrested the deer’s momentum by 
bracing my head against various large rocks 
as it dragged me across the ground, I could 
still think clearly enough to recognize that 
there was a small chance that I shared some 
amount of responsibility for the situation 
we were both in. I didn’t want the deer to 
have to suffer a slow death, so I managed to 
get it lined back up in between my truck and 


the feeder — a little trap I had set before-
hand, kind of like a squeeze chute.


I got it to back in there and I started mov-
ing up so I could get my rope back. Did you 
know that deer bite? They really do and I 
have the scars to prove so! I never in a mil-
lion years would have thought that a deer 
would bite somebody, so I was very sur-
prised when I reached up there to grab that 
rope and the deer grabbed hold of my wrist. 
Now, when a deer bites you, it is not like be-
ing bit by a horse where they just bite you 
and then let go. A deer bites you and shakes 
its head, almost like a pit bull. They bite 
hard and it hurts. The proper thing to do 
when a deer bites you is probably to freeze 
and draw back slowly. I tried screaming like 
a little girl and shaking instead. My method 
was ineffective. It seemed like the deer was 
biting and shaking me around for hours but 
it was likely only several seconds.


Being smarter than a deer (though you 
may be questioning that claim by now), I 
tricked it. While I kept it busy tearing the 
tendons out of my right arm, I reached 
up with my left hand and pulled that rope 
loose. That was when I got my final lesson 
in deer behavior for the day. Deer will strike 
at you with their front feet. They rear right 
up on their back feet and strike right about 
head and shoulder level, and their hooves 
are surprisingly sharp. I learned a long time 
ago that, when an animal like a horse strikes 
at you with their hooves and you can’t get 
away easily, the best thing to do is try to 
make a loud noise and make an aggressive 
move towards the animal. This will usually 
cause them to back down a bit so you can 
escape.


This was not a horse. This was a deer, so 
obviously, such trickery would not work. In 
the course of a millisecond, I devised a dif-
ferent strategy. I screamed like a little girl 
again and tried to turn and run. The reason 
I had always been told not to try to turn and 
run from a horse that paws at you is that 
there is a good chance that it will hit you in 
the back of the head. Deer may not be so 
different from horses after all, besides being 
twice as strong and three times as evil, be-
cause the second I turned to run it hit me 
right in the back of the head and knocked 
me down again.


Now, when a deer paws at you and knocks 
you down, it does not immediately leave. I 
suspect it does not recognize that the dan-
ger has passed. What they do instead is paw 
your back and jump up and down on you 
while you are lying there crying in pain 
and covering your head. I finally managed 
to crawl under the truck and the deer went 
away. So now I know why when people go 
deer hunting they bring a big rifle with a 
scope — it is just to even the odds.


The doctors said I can get out of intensive 
care next week and should be able to walk 
again and use my right arm after another 
eight weeks of physical therapy. By the time 
I pay off these hospital and doctor bills, I will 
need to sell my ranch so that I can afford a 
good lawyer as the Deptartment of Fish and 
Game have already cited me for inhumane 
hunting and animal cruelty. My wife, who 
also recently filed for a divorce while I still 
have some assets, says that deer is eating at 
the trough every day with four or five more 
does that look like they really admire him. 


Signed: An Educated Rancher. 


Until next week-H.S.F.H.-L.M. 
Merry Christmas Everyone!


Clothing the Horse in Winter


It has been a busy week for the library 
as we get into the holiday season with 
community outreach and winter programs. 
Don’t forget to stop by the circulation desk 
for a Winter/Christmas-inspired craft-
project-to-go.


On Wednesday, December 6th, the 
library hosted their weekly Preschool Story 
& Craft Time. The Library Fairy, aka the 
Christmas elf, read the book “How to Catch 
a Reindeer” by Alice Walstead and Andy 
Elkerton. The kids got to choose from an 
assortment of Christmas tree ornament 
crafts that reflected the story, followed by 
juice and snacks. The next Story & Craft 
Time will be on Wednesday, December 
13th, hosted by the Robert E Lee Soil and 
Water Conservation District, featuring a 
holiday-themed book and craft.


Don’t forget to join the library staff in 
welcoming Santa for “Cookies With Santa” 
on Thursday, December 14th, from 5:30 
a.m. to 7:30 p.m. Kids have those lists ready, 
and parents have those cameras and phones 
ready!


We wrapped up another “Wrapping for 
a Claws” on Thursday, December 7th, as a 
library employee helped the ladies of Miss 
American Star Achievement with a gift 
wrapping program. This program gives 
back to the community in many ways: the 
young ladies get an opportunity to earn pet 
food and other pet-related items for the 
local shelter as they fulfill their community 
service obligations. You can bring your own 
holiday gifts to the library and get them 
wrapped with a festive flare in exchange for 
a monetary donation or pet-related items. 
All monetary donations will be used to buy 
much-needed supplies, and all donations 
will be given to the local animal shelter. We 
do ask that all pet food and other pet-related 
items be new and unopened and that all 
monetary donations be fair and generous. 
The last two “Wrapping for a Claws” will be 
on Saturday, December 16th, from 10 a.m. 
to 1 p.m., and Tuesday, December 19th, 
from 5 to 8 p.m.


In observance of the Christmas holiday, 
the library will be closing at noon on Friday, 
December 22nd, and will be closed on 
Monday, December 25th. We will reopen 
for normal business hours on Tuesday, 
December 26th, starting at 9:30 a.m. The 
book depository, located at the back of 
the building, will remain open during this 
time.


In observance of the New Year holiday, 
the library will be closed on Monday, 
January 1st, 2024. We wish all our patrons 
a safe and happy New Year as we look 
forward to 2024!


If you have any questions or concerns 
about this article or other library-related 
topics, please feel free to call us during 
normal business hours at 434-352-5340.


The library receives a steady supply of 
new and donated items, and would like to 
highlight the following titles:


DVDs
- I am David
- J.L. Family Ranch
- Rocky II
- 13 Hours
- Chronicle of the Third Reich
- Auschwitz: Inside the Nazi State
- Honey, I Shrunk the Kids
- In & Out


Having fun at Story & Craft Time!
KATHARINE G. BLOODWORTH/CONTRIBUTED


Hello horse lovers! It isn’t officially winter 
yet but the temperatures are already drop-
ping below freezing and there may be some 
questions about blanketing that hopefully I 
can make more clear. So here goes!
Most horses and ponies that are healthy, in 


good weight and have grown a winter coat 
don’t need blanketing for much of the win-
ter. What they do need is some sort of shel-
ter, run in, or stall for the horse to get under 
when the weather turns windy, rainy, snowy 
or icy. If your horse is on the older side, has 
trouble keeping weight on, is clipped for 
training or showing reasons, or has a mini-
mal amount of winter coat, blanketing be-
comes necessary.
If you do plan on clipping the horses’ coat, 


plan on having a sheet as well as a blanket 
for different weather, and plan on plenty of 
observation. On sunny, milder days, hors-
es can easily get overheated in a blanket, 
which cannot be detected from a distance. 
Hands underneath the blanket is the best 
way to make sure the horse is comfortable. 
On days that are warmer, a lighter sheet in-
stead of a blanket will be more comfortable. 
On warmer days when it isn’t too cold in 
the stable, remove blankets and sheets and 
give the horse a break from them. Blankets 
should not be left on day after day without  
removal to check for rubbing sores, a quick 
groom and a general examination to make 
sure all is well. Clipping is a necessary evil 
in many situations, but it is removing the 
horses’ natural way of fluffing out the hair 
to keep warm, and it does make for more 
work.
Now you have the task of finding the right 


blanket for the job and one that also fits. 
While horses are stabled they can wear 
a regular blanket as opposed to turn-out 


sheets and blankets for pasture use. The 
amount of fill a blanket contains equals its 
warmth factor or power. The fill is mea-
sured in grams, with 220 grams being the 
lighter weight blanket. Sheets are just on 
layer and have no fills.
Most blankets and sheets manufactured 


now have hind leg straps, which help keep 
the horses clothing from shifting too much 
when the horse lays down or rolls. Be safety 
conscious when adjusting these straps, es-
pecially with sensitive horses or horses that 
may be prone to kicking. Pay attention to 
the horses’ body language and use a helper 
for added safety. On the blanket surcingles 
that go around the horse barrel, leave about 
a hand’s width of room between the straps 
and the horse so he can move around com-
fortably. If the strays are fitted too loosely, a 
hind leg or hoof can get caught up when the 
horse lies down.
The main differences of the “turnout” 


style versus blankets is that the turnout is 
made of a more durable, rip resistant and 
weather proof material. They have strong 
reinforced areas of stress and usually have 
a tail flap. The toughness of these blankets’ 
butter shells are measured in their denier 
rating. The higher the number, the stronger 
the blanket (and the more it will hurt your 
wallet). A turnout blanket can be worn in-
doors, but a blanket is not water resistant or 
waterproof so it should not be used outside 
the stable.
Heres my blanket cleaning tip. DON’T try 


to wash them at home. Either have it profes-
sionally cleaned or take it to the laundromat 
and use a front loading machine.
May you and your horse stay cozy and 


warm throughout the winter!
Nan Edwards


Doe Fights Rancher








We hope that all of our patrons had a 
wonderful Christmas! We look forward 
to 2024 and would like to wish everyone 
a Happy New Year! January is named for 
the Roman god Janus, protector of gates 
and doorways. Janus is depicted with two 
faces, one looking into the past, the other 
into the future. January’s birthstone is the 
garnet and the flower is the carnation. A 
few of January’s observances are: Book 
Blitz Month, Financial Wellness Month, 
National Hot Tea Month, National Soup 
Month, New Years Day: 1, J.R.R. Tolkien 
Day: 3, National Save The Eagles Day: 10, 
Martin Luther King Day: 15, Library Selfie 
Day: 24, and National Puzzle Day: 29.


The weather outside might be frightful, 
but the library is so delightful, with lots of 
books to choose from — Let us read! Let us 
read! Let us read! Don’t forget that we also 
carry a nice selection of magazines, movies, 
and audio books on CD.


The library would like to offer a HUGE 
thank you to everyone who participated in 
the many community outreach programs 
this Holiday Season, including Elves for the 
Elders, Wrapping for a Claws, Community 
Christmas Tree and the St. Anne’s Food 
Bank. Without the generous support of our 
community these programs wouldn’t be the 
huge success that they are. All donations 
given toward these programs effect local 
families, senior citizens and pets.


On Tuesday, December 19th, the 
library hosted Amazement Square for a 
fun- filled, gingerbread-themed Library 
Makers STEAM program based on the 
book “Gingerbread Friends” by Jan Brett. 
The kids explored math and measurements 
while making gingerbread playdough! The 
next Amazement Square Library Makers 
STEAM program will be on Tuesday, 
January 16, starting at 1 p.m., featuring 
the book “Little Snowflake.” Everyone is 
welcome to attend with the understanding 
that this program is for preschool aged 
patrons 3-5 years of age.


It’s a wrap! “Wrapping For a Claws” is 
over for the year, with the largest one day 
gift wrapping of over 50 packages, all with 
beautiful layered bows made by a library 
employee. The ladies of Miss American Star 
Achievement wrapped their hearts out last 
Tuesday to make sure every package was 
done in time for pickup. They would like to 
thank all who showed up to help support the 
local animal shelter by donating pet food, 
pet-related items and monetary donations 
to be used toward the purchase of much-
needed supplies for the shelter in exchange 
for their wrapping services. Miss American 
Star Achievement have been wrapping for 
this cause (or claws, or Claus) for over five 
years, and the program has been around for 
almost a decade.


It was pajama time at the Wednesday, 
December 20th Preschool Story & Craft 
Time! The library hosted the Master 
Gardeners Association of Appomattox for 
this Christmas-themed event, featuring 
the book “How to Catch a Gingerbread 
Man” written by Adam Wallace and Andy 
Elkerton. The craft was using paint, pom 
poms, and crayons to create a Christmas 
tree scene, and passed out goody bags after 
the program. The library served chocolate 
Yoohoos and an assortment of snacks. 
The next Story & Craft Time will be on 
Wednesday, January 27th, starting at 11 
a.m. and 12 p.m. Everyone is welcome to 
attend with the understanding that this 
program is for preschool-aged patrons.


The Jamerson Library hosted their 
Movie Night on Thursday, December 21st, 
featuring a small-hearted meanie in green 
who hates Christmas, and wants to make 
all the villagers in town to be as miserable 
as he is. The next Jamerson Movie Night 
will be on Thursday, January 18th, starting 
at 6 p.m.


We would like to remind everyone that 
the library has lost their ability to log into 
the J. Robert Jamerson Memorial Library’s 
Facebook page. In the meantime, we will 
be using ACLA’s (Appomattox County 
Library Association) Facebook page to 
get our photos and information out to the 
public. You can find ACLA’s page here: 
https://www.facebook.com/ACLA123. 
We are working with Facebook to resolve 
this matter, but it might not be possible to 


maintain our original page. We may have to 
restart our Facebook presence, but we are 
keeping a positive attitude no matter the 
outcome. We will keep the public informed 
as we move forward while we work on this 
issue.


In observance of the New Year holiday, 
the library will be closed on Monday, 
January 1st, 2024. We wish all our patrons 
a safe and happy New Year as we look 
forward to 2024! We will reopen for normal 
business hours on Tuesday, January 2nd, 
2024. The book drop located at the back of 
the building will remain open.


In observance of Martin Luther King Jr. 
Day, the library will be closed on Monday, 
January 15th, 2024. We will reopen for 
normal business hours on Tuesday, January 
16th. The book drop located at the back of 
the building will remain open.


If you have any questions or concerns 
about this article or other library-related 
topics, please feel free to call us during 
normal business hours at 434-352-5340.


The library receives a steady supply of 
new and donated items, and would like to 
highlight the following titles:


DVDs
- Charmed: The Second Season
- James Bond – Goldfinger
- USS Indianapolis
- James Bond – From Russia With Love
- First Man
- Step Up
- Rocky
- The Lucky One
- Holiday Romance Collection
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Back some years ago my wife and I de-
cided to move to this place off of Route 
727. The landowner told me all about the 
deer and turkeys that roam around the 
house. We took a ride over to the house and 
checked the house out along for signs of 
deer and turkeys. We liked the house and 
knew this was going to be a great place to 
hunt. I couldn’t wait to move in.
On our first trip to the house with our be-


longings, we come around the corner and 
on the left hand side of the woods my eyes 
got big as half dollars! Not one — two or 
three turkeys less than 10 feet away there 
was a flock of turkeys of 10-plus. I knew 
right there this was my new honey hole to 
hunt. On the last trip with our belongings, I 
had to pull over and check out the pullover 
spot where I saw many, many footprints in 
the mud around the little puddle.
I killed a couple of deer and one turkey 


with the bow and shotgun. What I was 
waiting for was muzzleloader season to 
come in. I had already walked around the 
property line and I had plenty of places to 
shoot from. It was time to get some stands 
made in a hurry. The landowner didn’t 
mind if I built some. I had three stands up 
and I was hoping I would be hunting out of 
them soon.
I have never seen so many squirrels in 


one place as I had seen here. Muzzleloader 
season was coming in and soon deer sea-
son was coming in. The first two weeks of 
deer season I hunted with a muzzleloader. 
If I didn’t kill a deer in the first two weeks, 
I was going to switch over to the shotgun. 
For whatever the reason was, I wanted to 
try and hunt all year with the muzzleloader.
Deer season had come and gone, and now 


it was time to bring out my .32 caliber black 
powder rifle. When I lived in Pennsylva-
nia, I bought a .32 black powder rifle so I 
could hunt squirrels with it. It was easier 
said than done. I made my own speed load-
ers out of plastic tubing. The tubing that I 
used in my fish tank was just the right size. 
I made a bunch of them up. The reason be-
ing, when I squirrel hunted in Pennsylvania 
I had more misses than kills. With that in 


my mind, I made a bunch of them up. I was 
ready now.
I told my wife I was going squirrel hunting. 


I wanted to hunt by the tree stand just up the 
hill in the back yard. It was a warm January 
day, weather temps in the 60s. When I got 
to the tree to sit down, I kicked all the leaves 
around the tree so I could move around 
and not make much noise. I’m set now but 
before I could put the muzzleloader across 
my lap two squirrels come out of the nest 
and start yelling like squirrels yell. I ease up 
the rifle, I back up to the tree, and I put the 
crosshairs right where it needed to be on the 
squirrel. I pulled back the hammer, held my 
breath, and squeezed the trigger. Ka-Boom! 
Smoke was everywhere. When the smoke 
cleared the two squirrels were heading to 
the nest.
Now I know I got to wait a long time before 


the squirrels come back out of the nests. I 
grabbed a reloader and started to reload 
when I noticed the squirrels were out of the 
nests and roaming around the tree limbs. 
I got the muzzleloader reloaded, and this 
time when I put the crosshairs on it I re-
membered I got to aim a little lower. Here 
goes nothing, Ka-Boom! Just as I see the 
smoke, I hear the squirrel hit the ground. 
The other squirrel is still there all balled up 
on the tree limb. It took me almost 30 min-
utes to reload as this squirrel keeps his eyes 
on me. I was afraid to move. Now I hear and 
see more squirrels behind me. I got to get 
the muzzleloader reloaded. I said the heck 
with it, I just reloaded and to my surprise 
some of the squirrels stayed right there.
I had taken 10 shots and carried home 


three squirrels. I had a blast. I got the squir-
rels, cleaned up and took their tails and 
pulled them inside out and loaded salt on 
the skin. By the end of the week I pulled 
them inside out and hung them on the well 
building. When I would come home from 
work and see those tails swinging in the air, 
they were my trophies. I love hunting with a 
muzzleloader whether it’s a .50 caliber, a .45 
caliber, a .36 caliber or the real challenge, a 
.32 caliber. 
Until next week-H.S.F.H.-L.M.


Squirrel Hunting with a .32 Caliber 
Black Powder Muzzleloader


I am in my fifth and final year of archi-
tecture school at the University of Southern 
Mississippi. The road has been hard and dif-
ficult at times but the light at the end of the 
tunnel is in sight.


College is an adventure full of people, 
sorority girls, beer and constant food with 
the meal plan. I have gained 15 pounds in 
the past three years; I have not been active. 
The classes and the parties are stressing. I 
have finally met a girl I really like, which has 
brought about a calming effect and love.


Our final year is full of level 400 and 500 
classes, studying building foundations, the 
strength of materials and every conceivable 
math class, in addition to a presentation 
class. This class is to teach us how to present 
our ideas and proposed building designs to 
potential clients. I think it was possibly the 
best class we had to take; it allowed us to 
gain the confidence to stand before people 
and speak.


The last semester I took an advanced class 
worth six credits; it met Monday, Wednes-
day and Friday for three hours. The objec-
tive was to design a medical office building 
with drawings and a scale model. Many late 
hours with only 12 weeks to complete — 
this rewrote the book on stress.


The class only had six students, and we 
had to present our projects to the class as 
though they were the client. We were to ask 
a lot of questions and we had to be able to 
answer as though it was a real interview.


Graduation is about us, the excitement 
and family. Our day has come. It’s over.  No 
one can take this away from me; I have suc-
ceeded and I have my diploma.


Up until college I only had odd summer 


jobs and working on the family farm and 
our tree business. Now the real world and to 
find my oyster and the pearl. My thoughts, 
as they often did, were to think of what kind 
of path I could take my education. I spoke 
with the college placement office and a state 
employment office; they both made some 
suggestions.


My first interview was with an engineer-
ing firm working on the Alaskan pipeline. 
I made an appointment and dressed in my 
best suit for my first interview. I was greet-
ed and asked to sit in a waiting room with 
several other candidates, all as nervous as I 
was. Time moved slowly, only increasing my 
heart rate and sweating under the weight of 
my suit and the heat of the summer.


I was asked back to meet the personal 
director. I gave him a firm handshake and 
looked him straight in his eyes and intro-
duced myself. We sat down, him behind 
his desk in the seat of power, and explained 
what the company was about  — its struc-
ture, projects, policies, and what positions 
they were interviewing to fill. The project 
was the Alaska pipeline; you were expected 
to live there for six months with one month 
off and repeat.


Now he turned the questions to me. He 
had my weak resume with only college, no 
real work experience. He said I handled the 
interview very well but without any experi-
ence he had nothing to offer. I thanked him 
and left.


On the way home I just asked myself over 
and over, “How do I get experience without 
a chance?” Tomorrow we will try again. 


Never stop trying!


Job Interview


Family fun at the Amazement Square’s STEAM 
Library Makers program at the Jamerson Memo-
rial Library.


KATHARINE G. BLOODWORTH/CONTRIBUTED
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advance? We need start to 
experiencing what life has 
to offer.


This lake I have adventured 
to has a girls’ retreat, a 
summer religionist camp for 
girls in their teenage years. 
They learn to boat, fish, 
camping and being one with 
nature while learning more 
about God and his teaching.


Since I accidentally found 
this place, I have revisited a 
few times. I have viewed 
the camp from a distance 
and have always stayed out 
of site.


This camp is exciting, 
named Camp Kickapoo. I do 
not know how to approach 
this newfound adventure. 
The sight of these girls 
keep bringing me back as 
my curiosity grows.


I am quick to tell a few 
close friends, Bill and 
Beckham, of my discovery.


The excitement builds. 
We scout out the camp; we 
learn they are our age and 
eager to meet boys.


We take my family’s 12-
foot aluminum john boat with 
a 9.5 Mercury and proceed 
across the lake at midday. 
To our excitement, several 
girls meet us on their pier. 
We learn they are from New 
Jersey. They are here for two 
weeks; this is the start of 
their second week.


The head counselor, Miss 
Becky Johnson, has walked 
to the dock to greet us. We 
say we are seniors at the high 
school. She welcomes us and 
invites us to walk with her; 
she explains the camp.


Miss Johnson tells us we 


School starts the second week of August, during the famous 
“dog days of summer.” What are the dog days of summer? 
According to the Farmers Almanac “The phrase is a reference 
to Sirius, the Dog Star. During the “Dog Days” period, the sun 
occupies the same region of the sky as Sirius, the brightest 
star visible from any part of Earth. Sirius is a part of the 
constellation Canis Major, the Greater Dog. In the summer, 
Sirius rises and sets with the Sunday. On July 23rd, specifically, 
it is in conjunction with the Sun, and because the star is so 
bright, the ancient Romans believed it actually gave off heat 
and added to the sun’s warmth, accounting for the long stretch 
of sultry weather. They referred to this time as dies caniculares, 
or “dog days.”Thus, the term Dog Days of Summer came to 
mean the 20 days before and 20 days after this alignment of 
Sirius with the Sun—July 3,rd to August 11th, each year.”


The winner of the Jamerson Shark Week Raffle is Orla 
Hancock! A library staff member drew the winning name on 
Wednesday, July 19th, just in time for the Discovery Channel’s 
much-anticipated SHARK WEEK, which began on Sunday, 
July 23rd. This lucky winner received a plethora of shark-
themed items to enjoy.


There is less than a week left of the library’s Summer 
Reading Program “All Together Now.” This program will end 
on Friday, July 28th. All reading logs must be turned in no later 
than Friday, August 4th, as we will not be accepting reading 
logs after this date. All Summer Reading Tickets must be 
redeemed by Friday, August 18th, as we will not be accepting 
tickets after this date.


A lot of patrons in Appomattox have backyard gardens 
that can quickly become over-abundant in a short period of 
time. Don’t forget that you can bring your extra bounty to the 
library’s annual “Victory Garden of Sharing.” Donating your 
extra produce to the library helps reduce the unnecessary 
waste of homegrown produce, provides a unique and fun way 
to share your extras, and encourages the community to pay it 
forward, If you would like to donate your extra produce to the 
library’s Victory Garden just bring your vegetables to the front 
desk, or place them in the crates located inside the front foyer. 
If you would like to pick up a few items, just visit the crates. It 
is a win-win for everyone! The library staff requests that you 
only take what you need, so that we may share with everyone.


Did you know that the library is hiring a part-time staff 
member? If you would like to apply, stop by and fill out an 
application at the front desk. This job will involve working days, 
evenings and weekends. You can view the job posting or other 


AS THE PAGE TURNS
BY KATHARINE BLOODWORTH


Alaska The Last Frontier


I have adventured out 
today to explore a new lake. 
We live in the rolling hills 
of North Carolina. I was 
born here and have never 
ventured far. Our father is a 
godly man and a farmer. He 
keeps a close rein on all of us. 
I have two brothers and two 
sisters; I am the oldest. We 
all have chores on the small 
100-acre patch we call home. 
Our farm is in the Piedmont 
area of North Carolina. We 
are just north of poor, but 
happy and have dreams.


It is 1968 — new things, 
fast cars, music, sock dances. 
Life was waiting to be lived.


I have reached the ripe 
age of 17, a senior at the 
local high school, and have 
not yet had a girlfriend. 
I love the outdoors, 
hunting, fishing, hiking and 
swimming. I am in great 
physical shape and my 
mind is set on college and 
a business degree. I hope 
to be accepted at Duke, and 
maybe play football.


My friends excite me; we 
enjoy each other. But we 
are shy when it comes to 
girls. No girls have entered 
our lives; how do we 


BY GARY EVANS


GARY’S CORNER
The Lake Camp


I got a ping on my cell 
phone and I knew somebody 
had sent me a text message. 
As I reached for my phone, 
it pinged and pinged several 
times before I could see 
who sent it. I was sent some 
pictures from Marshall 
Hancock of Appomattox. 
Marshall sends me pictures 
when he catches some nice 
crappies and other fish. These 
pictures were different, they 
came from the Last Frontier 
— Alaska.


Marshall was in Alaska 
on work-related business. 
Marshall was a spectator, 
not a competitor, in The U.S. 
Army National Guard Best 


HUNT SMART, FISH HARD


BY LEON METTLER


Warrior Competition — the 
best Army National Guard 
soldiers across the 54 states 
and territories. Virginia had 
one soldier competing in the 
Best Warrior competition. 
This was the best of the 
best competition in physical 
fitness, weapons proficiency, 
soldier skills proficiency, 
obstacle course, mystery 
events, and anything that 
could be tested on the total 
soldier concept.


I am looking at these 
pictures in awe. In the little 
spare time Marshall had, he 
was able to book a spot on the 
J-DOCK Halibut & Salmon 
Fishing Charter (www.j-
dockcompany.com). On the 
boat with friends there were 
30 silver salmon (6 to 10 
pounds), 22 pink salmon, 50-
plus rock fish, 40 cods, 28 ling 
cods and the two (one small 
and one big halibut limit). 
Most of the fished weight 
between four to eight pounds. 
Marshall landed a 45-pound 
halibut, and the big halibut 
that was caught on a different 
day weighed in at 276 pounds.


I went over to Marshall’s 
house to get the lowdown on 


his trip to Alaska. I got to his 
house, and when I got invited 
in Marshall was in the middle 
of preparing a coating for his 
cod he was going to fry later. 
Marshall pulled out a package 
from the refrigerator that was 
marinating in Italian dressing. 
Marshall was going to cook it 
up that weekend.


As I am watching Marshall 
making up his coating for 
his fish, I asked him how he 
caught his halibut. Marshall 
said, as he was jigging up 
and down a spoon, “When 
you jig up and let the spoon 
fall back to the bottom, the 
spoon flutters back and forth 
and the fish can’t stand it, got 
to attack it.” Marshall said all 
of a sudden it felt like he was 
snagged on something. The 
next thing he knew the fish 
took off like a rocket.  About 
five to six minutes later, 
after fighting the halibut, the 
halibut was in sight and was 
just about to get gaffed and 
pulled into the boat.


Marshall was able to get 
50-plus pounds of fillets 
flash frozen to bring back to 
Virginia. With some time still 
in his favor, Marshal took a 


four-mile hike, all uphill, to get 
a few pictures of the glacier on 
the Chugach National Forest. 
Marshall showed me pics of 
a moose that stood over the 
top of a pickup truck right 
on post. Then I got to see a 
short video of mountain goats 
with young ones just 10 yards 
away from Marshall. I asked 
Marshall if they were scared; 
Marshall came back with, “It’s 
not hunting season, yet.”


It was just about time to 
go when Marshall went to 
his freezer and pulled out a 
big pink fillet and handed it 
to me. I couldn’t thank him 
enough for the salmon. Then 
Marshall finished cutting  up 
a fillet of cod that was going 
to fry later. As we go outside 
Marshall turns on his portable 
gas grill to cook his salmon. 
As I walked down the steps, I 
could almost smell the salmon 
cooking on the grill as I told 
Marshall I would talk with him 
later. I thanked him one more 
time for the salmon. One thing 
I forgot to mention, halibut 
sells for $35 a pound! 


Until next week- H.S.F.H.-L.M.


Katharine G. Bloodworth/Contributed
The winner of the Jamerson Library’s Shark Week Raffle, 
Orla Hancock.


Leon Mettler/Contributed
Marshall Hancock, of Appomattox, caught this 10-pound coho 
salmon while fishing in Alaska.


county opportunities online at: www.appomattoxcountyva.gov/
your-government/employment-opportunities.


If you have any questions or concerns about this article or 
other library-related topics please feel free to call us during 
normal business hours at 434-352-5340.


The library receives a steady supply of new and donated 
items; we would like to highlight the following titles:


DVDs
• Magic Mike
• Magic Mike XXL
• Magic Mike’s Last Dance


Blu Rays
• Predator
• Predator 2
• Predators
• The Predator


Womack Publishing welcomes letters to the 
editor on matters of local concern. Letters 
may be sent to editor@timesvirginian.com by 
noon on Fridays. They must be less than 500 
words and include the writer’s full name, ad-
dress and telephone number (telephone num-
bers are not printed). Letters may be edited 
for length, clarity, accuracy and grammar. 
Womack Publishing will accept no more than 
one letter per week, per person or organiza-
tion. Womack Publishing reserves the right to 
edit or reject any letter at its discretion.


LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 
SUBMISSION


Howdy Friends! A few weeks ago my wife 
and I attended a Home School Conference in 
North Carolina. I’m an author of children’s 
books. We were there to offer my “A Dog 
Named Saturday,” books for parents to include 
in their home school curriculum. On our 


banner above our booth, with pictures of a 
smiling Saturday, was my trademarked slogan, 
“Children’s Books The Way They Used To Be.”


Little did we know how much attention 
those eight words would generate! Over the 
three days of the conference we had dozens of 
parents stop to talk with us regarding those 
eight words, “Children’s Books The Way 
They Used To Be.” Everyone one of those 


parents discussed how difficult they now find 
it to be to purchase books for their children. 


The most used phrase was, “We now have 
to read every book before we are comfortable 
giving them to our children.” Many said they 
could not rely on cover pictures or titles. 


What does this have to do with us here at 
Appomattox? We have parents right here in 
Appomattox who encourage their children to 


read. And many who engage their children in 
summer reading programs, many who value our 
public library. And we are fortunate to have an 
active library right downtown.There are many 
terrific selections of “books the way they used 
to be” in our library — and that’s a good thing.


— Ken “Dutch Henry” Wolfskill, 
Appomattox 


Letter to the Editor


Note: The author writes works of fiction


See CORNER, page 12





