SOUTHERN HOLIDAY

During theChristmas holidays, whethe Aerospace Corporation where werk washaving its
holiday closure, weflew to Louisville for our vacation in theSouth. All reservations and travel
plans were made in advance, and a "Triptik" was provided by the Automobile Club. The Delta in-
flight movie wasIt Could Happen To YouWe gavewo thumbs up fotthe film with Nicholas

Cage abousharinglotto winnings with astranger. Orarrival at Standiford=ield Airport, we

picked upour Hertz rental cawhich happened to be a brand n€eyotaCamry. We hadbeen

given anupgrade for a shortage etonomy carshut who wascomplaining? Wespent thdirst

night having a holiday dinnéogether at th&Vaffle House, on the nortside ofthe Chio River in
Indiana. "Bert's"chili, a B.L.T., a pecarwaffle and countrymusic onthe jukeboxmade for a
unique holiday meal.

Later thatChristmasEve, after some picture taking in the downtow
area of Louisville, we attended aservice atthe Episcopal,Christ J&
Church Cathedral, a historic gothic church. The Christmas pro
included a stringquartet, abrass quintet and choruserforming n
Magpnificat, a piece byaroque composer Francesco Durante. T
church sonatas bylozart werealso performed. Aimpressive church™ >
interior, colorful traditional dress, and beautiful singing and music made
this a truly classical Christmas program.

On Christmas morning, wdrove again tothe banks ofthe Chio River where we venturealut in

the cold weather. We also walked through almck residentiabrea ofLouisville and stopped

into a Baptist church to admiregaeatstained glass windowLater, at theCave HI Cemetery,

we noticed that many old headstones were decorated with the same ubiquitous red ribbons we had
seen on soany ofthebrick residences. A flock afild geese was sighted over tlage at Cave

Hill as were anumber of turkeys othe grass! Afteheadingthe wrongway onBardstown road

for some time, wdinally got our bearings, found Highway 6dast and were oour way to
Frankfort.

After lunch withthe bbcals at thé'Farmer's Restaurant” in Frankfodur first
stopwas to see th&tateCapitol Building which is said to bene of the most
beautiful inthe country. Also onthe grounds i&entucky's Floral Clock. After
some photos here, we went to theearby Frankfort cemetery to sePaniel
Boone's grave, and the overlook of tbigy and Kentucky River. The Old
Capitol building of Frankfort and its min streetand oldstreet clockmade an
interestingphoto stop. Since it was Christmas Dafmding anopen restaurant
for dinner in town would balifficult, so arrangementa/ere made forspecial
sandwiches made torder at docal service station! Wevere greeted bfriendly people there
and even treated to coffee and homemade fudge to go with our "dinner".



After spendingthe night at the Days Inn we returned toOld Frankfort expecting tofind
museums, et@pen, but instead, settled for alwpast soméistoric homes and taking pictures
aroundLiberty Hall. Lunch that day was &rich'sRestaurant; Kentucky's answer to Bob's. A
Big Boy hamburgethereleft something to be desired. We tallaabut getting an authentic Big
Boy upon returning home. Karéook over thewheel as we continued on to Lexington. As we
were driving, Karen noticedfrost andice had formed orthe trees and we knew that the
temperatures werfalling. We headed for downtown Lexington fmd the Mary
ToddLincoln house closed and wonderéw/as thisthe right season to beaking
this trip?" Later at theKentucky Horse Park, we roamed tlfields, saw the race
track, and photographed sonfeautiful horses. Karetiked gettingup close and
personalwith the horses and it made for some nice pictures.

As we walked around thieelds and white fences, we noticed thhé grounds there were set up
for an Xmas lighshow. We decided to return thaght to see it. To pass some time, wsted
Victorian Square, a shoppir@@mplex housed in an old histobailding. We found ahop that
specialized in merchandise made of crushed pshalts,but passed omny gift buyingthere.
Dinner was atDenny'sbefore heading back to Kentuchkjyorse Park to see .«
"Southern Lights", the south's largedisplay of Christmas lights. Upon
arriving atthe entrance to Kentuckytorse Park to see tH&outhern Lights"
display, weencountered a line of canahich in thiscase was reassuring. It
indicated that vacationexgere in fact out in force, even at this time of year.

This drivethroughdisplaywasamazing with itsmany imaginativecreations of
lights depictinghorse racing an€hristmas themes. Werove through the
display three times, and at one point)efft the car to wlk a shortdistance
while taking pictures. Thermalear and glovesnadethe walking inthe cold
night air fairly comfortable.

While gathering information in Lexington on sightseeingha area, we discovered thatrss

the Shakevillage atPleasant Hillwould be a shamsjnce it seemed to offer muchtime way of

picture appeal and interest. #hift in planswas in order to take ithis popular Kentucky
attraction. First, aearly breakfast athe tiny Waffle House restaurant, where thyis time, we

had learnechow to order ouhash browngscattered, smothered, covered, topped, diced and
chunked) Over a pecanvaffle and a cheeseburger, we discusseddéngs new travel plans.
Instead ofdriving directly from Lexington to Corbin via Highway 86uth pasRichmond, a side

trip on Man O' War Blvd. then Harrodsburg Rd. into scenic countryside would take us to Pleasant
Hill (Shakertown).

We arrived at the Shakeillage before themorning fog hadifted and sotook advantage of the
great atmosphere to photograghme of theoriginal 1805 buildings. Pleasant Hillis America's
largest restored Shakeillage and contains 3®uildings on2,700 acres. After ahile, it was
time toenter and register at the stone Cefamily Residence. It wasxplained byone of the
docents that the Shaketgving theirbeginnings inl8th century New England, werecalibate
religioussect. Men and wometlived onoppositesides of communal dwellings, adépended on
converts and adoptions to sustain their numbd@itsey got their name fronthe way "dancing”
was incorporated into their worship customs (tekaking Quakers). We attended



a demonstration of jushow spirited these dances and songs were. The ShaKemially
disbanded and ended their venture in 1910.

In nearbyHarrodsburg stands a 17&hglishsettlement in Old=ort Harrod State ParkWithin
the fort are pioneecabins and Kentucky's firsichoolhouse, with its dirt floor, Breplace and
tiny, hardwooden desks. Except for theatchful eye of a feisty, whittomcat, we wandered
around the foreessentiallyunnoticed. Adunchtimeapproached, we found a Subwsgndwich
shop in Harrodsburg where we enjoyed 18 inches of meatbatiodohdut treats.Possum stew at
the fort never tasted this good, I'm sure!

The drive to Corbin was a lengthy one, and an opportunity was had to
. listen to some ofhe cassette tapes we brought along for the trip. It

I  was an eclectic assortment to bare, with selections bylivia
A\ o Newton John,Placido Domingo, Conway Twitty, Brahms and
Beethoven. Thgoodscenery began to fade as nightfalis coming
on, but we wereable to findour Corbin Day's Inn in time for
guaranteed late arrival. After checking in dorikfly exploring this city inthe Cumberland
Mountains on a nighttime dawown drive, we decided tdine inour hotel room, courtesy of
Dominoes Pizza deliveryEither there were quite few of thosepizza delivery vehicles cruising
the parking lot of the Day's Inn, or repeated runs by the same driver made for a busy night.

Breakfast the nexnhorning before heading inthe Daniel BooneNational Forest was in #ocal

coffee shop. The interidighting of thatrestaurant was so bright that we wondered wiheit
electricity bill must be like. | didnknow if we were in a coffee shop otamning salon. When a

light bulb did blow out, they wasted no time replacing it. It only took one waitress to screw in the
bulb. Soon we were on our way to Cumberland Falls; the real reason for overnighting in Corbin.

Cumberland Falls i420 feet wde anddrops 67 feet into thewift flowing, boulder strewn
Cumberland River. One would think that it would be alm@giossible to miss apectacle as
mighty asthis, but we almostlid. When Isaw asign in a parkindot markedCumberland Falls

State Resortl said to Karen, "I'nsure this couldn't be whetke waterfall is. It's probably just a

lodge or something". As we walked a vehort distance, we heard the soamdi saw the spray

of the falls. "Oh, | guess this is the right place”, | said. The ground was very icy and slippery, and
soon ourhands began to feel numb. With glovas wemanaged taget ourpictures before
returning to the car andinningthe heater. We waited #itis location for &ime to get some
different lighting on the falls. Whethe gift shopopened, we went in to browse aadimire some
original crafts such as pin cushion candle holders and honeycomb candles.

Leaving the falls anébrest area and returning to Corbin, we arrived at Sanddgesabdmuseum
just in timefor lunch. Sanders Cafe ike restaurant where Col. Sandérst servedhis fried
chicken, and oncmcludedthe Sanders Lodge, a motor hotel ongameproperty. TheColonel
used a shrewd advertising tactic &dtract business tothe lodge. Inside the restaurant,
strategically located next tthe ladies washroomis a modelguest suitewith "modern”
conveniences such as a pay telephoneotimer amenities. He knew th#fe wivesusually make
the decision of where to stay for the family. The Colonel's office and original kitchanside as



well aspressure cooker@nd "secret" spices, along wipthotosand memorabilia. We hddnch
at the historiccafe (fried chicken, whatlse?) andeally enjoyed making thistop. The leftover
pizza fromthe previousight | finished inthe Sanders parkinigt, all the while believing it was
heresy.

Back on Highway 75, we drove south iftennessee to arrive Knoxville in the
late afternoon. As | read tlmap whileKarendrove, we navigated throughis
large city tofind one historic home, the Armstrong-Lockett House istethorial
Gardens. Built in1834, it's one of Knoxville's oldest continuously occupied
houses. Photographs wereadlbwed insidebut wedid get pictures of thefancy
Italianiate garderterraces thated from the mansiondown to theTennessee
River. Knoxville was the site of th&Vorld's Fair back in982. Some of the
structuresremain, including a giant glasmd steel dome, recognizable as the
city's landmark.

Walking aroundthis area, we were dumbstruck by the stradgplay atthe Museum ofArt.
Mundane housework chores weaglamorized in much larger thdifie, bizarre steel sculptures
Ironing, vacuuming and evebilet bowl cleaningwere portrayed by "glamorous” women in an
outdoor setting. Still reeling, we wandered into a factory, where we experienced a most
wonderful sensation afmell: itwas theKnoxville Chocolate Factory, makers of the South's best
chocolate fudge. It was hard to resist, but we'd already had our quota of fudge back in Frankfort.

A goodpicturespotwas found on a gras$yll overlooking three Victorian homes, painfaidk,
yellow, and blue, respectively. Framar hotel, wecalled to Nashville tdry to getreserved seats
for the GrandOle Opry. It was asily done with thehelp of a callingcard and avisa charge.
Before we had dinner at the wile Waffle House, acrosBom the Days Inn, weset thecamera
on a tripod for a picture of its fluorescent glowtailight. Tomorrow it would beNashville or
bust, and we never guessed that we'd be attending the show at the Opry.

A full breakfast was provided in the hotebby this morning.Not just cinnamon rolls and
doughnuts this timeyut hotand cold cerealdpast,juice and coffee. Wevere going tovisit the
Hermitage today, the 625 acre estate of Andrew Jackson, #melseakfast was needed to get
us off to agood start. Wen we arrived ithe Nashvillearea at the Hermitage visitor center, |
was reminded oMt. Vernon, home of anothéamous Americampresident. Missingthough were
the large crowds of people we had experienced there.

The Hermitage containgriginal furnishings anall of President Jackson's personal
effects. Wetook pictures of some 1804 lagabins and atone,spring housavhich
are on the estate. We strolled the paths behind the 1821 mansion where Jacks
his wife are buied in a section othe garden. As wénished our walking tour,
Karen returned the audimur cassette player #lte gift shop. Here we bough
enough postcards to cover everyone on our postcard mailing list.

Before we continued on to downtowsashville, a convenient luncktop was made at the
omnipresent Waffle House, its menu by this time indelibly etchediiminds. Iwas in the mood



for a cheeseburger and a bow! of Bertigi, and Karen was looking forward to a pecaaffle.

As we approached the downtown areagdlized that a picture dhe Nashville skylinewas
necessary, if only teapture the essence of a household teade famous bthe title of an old
Bob Dylan album. Thiswas facilitated byswinging intothe yard of anindustrial trucking
company andjuickly taking a couple of pictures with the telephtans. TheNashville skyline is
dominated by the sleek, futuristic lines of the General Telephone Co. Building.

The next stop on our agenda was to lsee Nashborough, a re-creation of the 1780 log fort that
once withstoodndianattacks. It was mympression that its single functioow is thesheltering

of some of thecity's homeless. It'®cated downtowndirectly across the streétom Nashville's
Hard RockCafe, andnot the mostphotogenic subject. Docked below on thenks of the
Cumberland Rivehowever, ardrightly painted paddle wheshowboats such as tiMusic City
Queen.

Leavingtheriver frontarea, we decided tasit the StateCapitol Building and parked at public
parkingfacility. Before starting off, weéook notice of where we were to avoid getting lost. We
walked up Church Street and rounded the copest aSubway SandwichShop. Ater
photographing the Capitol Building and an impressive statue of General Andrew Jackson mounted
on a rearing horse, we headed back to the patkingKnowing that we hagbarked near the
corner of Church and Subway made finding the car a bit easier.

In the middle of Nashville'surban CentenniaPark, onecan find the Parthenon, a most
incongruous sight. Aull scale replica othe original classic building irAthens, it wasouilt for
Tennessee's 1897 Exposition. Afswing this amazing anomaly, vdgove across town to see
the Belle Meade Plantatignan 1853 Greekevival mansion which has on gsounds a carriage
house, creamery and a smokehouse. There we saw a sighbwaghtvery typical ofSouthern
living: three rockingchairs onthe verandah, and on the windtehindthem, a large Christmas
wreath with red felt ribbon. At this time, we neededind our hotel for the nextwo nights, and
S0 once again, Karelrovewhile | read the map. We navigated ttig/'s freeways to find the
Days Inn on West Trinity Lane, just north of the Cumberland River.

Dinner that eveningvas at Shoney'Restaurant. We werenjoyingthe food
and change of scenery, sirtbe Waffle House had becomelittle too familiar.
When one customer was displeased withséhr@icethere atShoney'{the salad
bar had rurout of soup bowls), heomplained, "I knew we should have gon
to the Waffle House". Wegot a goodlaugh out of that. After dinner, we \i),
headed out to the Opryland Hotel to see the Christmas light display.

Ouir first night in Nashvillewould prove to be a feast for the eyes. We had habodit the
opulence of th®prylandHotel, but it needed to Is=en to be believed. As vapproachedrom

a distance, it was hard to knexactlywhatwe were seeing-theghts were so numerous that the
entire area withall the trees and decoratioaeemed to go on without end! Balegflesstrees
were strung with senanythousands of lightshat every detail othe trunks andranches was
apparent as thetrees themselvesereelectrid Rows of largefull trees were coveredith fine
netting, solid withlighting that gavethe trees the appearance ling cartoon-like. Wetook



many pictures as we walked around the giant poinsettias antWihstory gingerbread house,
brightly lit in a fantastic way.

Inside, the decor was just as ostentatious with its four acres of cascades,
waterfalls and botanical gardens. We saw a show featuring a pianist
playing aconcert grand teynchronized dancingvaters and colored
lights, and watched B.J.from WSM-AM Radio650 broadcastom a
studiowithin the hotel. After taking iall in, we were wanting to hear
some live country and western st We leftthe OprylandHotel and

went to a loungealledthe "Broken Spoke" where we had sochablis

with baskets opopcorn, andistened to a country band perform. The
music was hot and loud. When it was time for the local talent to take the
stage, Igot outthe camera and went up take some pictures. We left arcdlled it a night as
soon as weealized it wasiearly2:00 a.m. Tomorrow, we woulget anearly start. Weneeded

to pick up our tickets for the Grand Ole Opry!

That Fridaymorning, Dec. 30, we went taGrassmeréNildlife Park, which featuresanimals
indigenous tdhe state of Teressee. We spent a fair amountiofe there photographing bears,
eaglespttersand bison. When we came tiee brown bear enclosure at tvédlife compound,
we spotted twdears sleeping ithe grasehind somdogs. A loud roaring sound (made by
Randy)got the two bearsup, alert,and ready for their close up&Vhile onthe hiking trail, we
noticed other photographers setting up to try for picturegobfes andcougars. We talked to a
ranger/docent wheadly told us thabecause of lack of funds, thigldlife park was to be closed
and theanimalsmostlikely would be transported to tidashvilleZoo. After a walkthrough the
aviary followed by aup of coffee, wesaid goodbye to Grassmere amere on thevay to Music
Row. Again, one navigatedvhile the other droveand in no time, we found ourselves at the
George JonesSift Shop andMini Museum. We spent sontgne looking atthe displays of
photos, guitarsand guitar cases, stage costumes, gold recordso#met GeorgeJones
memorabilia. Inthe gift department, Karehought a Tennessee bélickle for herdad, and |
wound up with thelbum,Where Grass Won&row and themusicvideo, George Jones, Live in
Tennessee

Other country star shops and museums on Music Row include those of Hank Williams Jr.,
Conway Twitty and Barbara Mandrell. A store that specializes in country music, and a good
place to look for hard to find albumsEsnest Tubb's Record Shopiere | bought a David

Houston cassette that could only have been found at such a location. Earlier, at a Wherehouse
Records and Tapes store in Music Valley, | asked a clerk if they had any David Houston tapes.
The reply that he gave with a Southern drawl was, "What kind of music does he sing?"....and this
was in Nashville! We played the David Houston tape in the car on the way to Opryland. | had
told Karen about the quality of David Houston's singing and was glad she could finally hear what
I'd been talking about.

We reached Opryland where we pickedayp tickets for thatight's performance dhe Grand
Ole Opry. Wegot apreview of what to expect at the show thaght as we visitethe Opryland
Museum,part of thecomplex that includeshe theatertheme park andther exhibits. The



museumfeatures interactive computer monitors where oneteabhis knowledge of country
music and makerequests to hear songs of favorite singers. efmbit are items like Marty

Robbins' formularace car,Lefty Frizzel's "Nudie" cowboyboots, PorterWagoner's stage
costumes and Hank Snovgbaving kit! Wesaw everything fronbaby Martin guitars and old
studio microphones to Pats§line's bedroom suite. Leather vests, rhinestgompsuits,

embroidered western hats, apthtinum records are showcased in a nostalgarly days of
country music atmosphere.

Everythingone could hope to see concerning country entertainment is hepeydénd. Among
my favorites were the George JonEspmylou Harris andJim Reeves exhibits. | couldave
spent lots otime here just watchinghe films and listening taall the music. While viewing the
George Jones videos, we struck up a conversatittna friendly pair that just couldn'believe
that they werdalking to a couple from "HollywoodCalifornia! They asked, "What movstars
have youall seen?", and ofourse, "Are youall close to theéSimpson trial?" | knew they would
be thrilled if | offered to take their address and send them movie star maps and trial updates.

At Music Valley WaxMuseum thereare figures of Buck OwensDolly Parton,Little Jimmy
Dickens, Willie Nelson andLoretta Lynn. Some of the waxXigures actually resembléhose
country singers thegortray. Outside, the autographs drahdprints in cement amorth taking
notice. SkeetelDavis' and Crystal Gayleae among the ones most conspicuous. Adteh at
Music Valley'snewest restaurant- we were thiist customers, we hurried back tioe hotel to
shower and get dressed for the Opry performance (off with the thermals and into a tie).

With some time tcspare before the concert, we explored Nhienie
Pearl Museum at Opryland and learned nadveutthis greatlady of
country entertainment than we had known previoustyich wasn't
much. Once inside the Opry House, we stopped atrthek bar for a
quick dinner of sandwichespopcorn anddrinks. We needeo
nourishment enough tget us through theventy seven acthat were
scheduled to perform that evening!

Each of theseven segments was a live rabimadcast with alifferent sponsor. Some of the
sponsors for the shows were: Sheplers Western Wear, De#aeral Store, rUie Value
Hardware Store, GeorgiBoot, and Goody's HeadachBowder. Among the noteworthy
performers werePorter Wagoner, Jeann®ruitt, Stonewall Jackson, Grandpa Jones, Hank
Locklin, Bill Monroe & the Bluegrass Boydim EdBrown, Justin Tubb, HankBnow, Connie
Smith, Little Jimmy Dickens, Jean Shepar8keeterDavis, The WhitesJohnny Russell, Jeannie
Seely, andhe FourGuys. Our seats were in theezzanineput we wereallowed to walk up to

the stage to take pictures. | walle toget some close uphotos ofGrandpa Jones, Bill
Monroe, andHank Snow amongothers. One picture failed to get,however, was that of
Skeeter Davis, who told treudience that she was celebrating her 62nd birthday.song, The

End of the World'cameout in1962, and her age today commemorated that year. From where
we were sitting, she did not appear her age. In fact, she looked and sounded much younger. Later
we wished hadtaken a picture of her, just for a closer look at véegimed to be pretty young

lady.



Following the GrandOle Opry Show, the Grandle GospelTime with Hank Snow's son,
Reverendlimmy Snow, was tdave its lasbroadcast after at least forty yearstba radio. We

stayed on to listefor a while, but whenthe preaching became a littl®o intense, we left the

Opry House and went to nearby Shoneys Restaurant for coffee. We saw many of the same people
who had been at the Opry show, including some of the performers.

Although she had been quite a distance awhife on stage during the show, | recognized
SkeeteDauvis, sitting by us with group ofyoung women whabviously enjoyecher company.
When Igot achance to speak to her, | told her that once | sang her song, "They\

End of the World", at a karaoke loung&enthough | had never heard it sung by

a man. She told me whélme sondirst came toher, she learned that it hhden

written by a man. Karen complimented her on her continued youthful appearance.

Then Skeeter gave us each a handshake and said that it was theomgéstent *

ever. One more time, weok in the Christmas lights athe OprylandHotel, = ®

taking some pictures of ourselves in front of the enormous, decare&th the °

lobby.

There was dight rain the nextmorning withtwo more stops tanake befordeaving Nashville.
After yet anotheWaffle House breakfast, we drove Evergreen Placewhere Mary Reeves,
widow of Jim Reeves, hasreated theim Reeves Museum We entered the residence grounds
when an older woman welcomed and directed ysat& along théence athe rear of the house.
There were no other cars on hremises, except for a custom budarly model Cadillac with a
continental kit. As Kareheldtheumbrella, we managed take pictures of the pretty Southern
style mansion and the log cabin and rustic fences around the property.

Still holding that umbrella, we maderir way tothe entrance of the house to digen a private
tour ofthe rooms andisplays. | have been a fan dfh Reeves for almost twenty years and was
moved by this opportunity to see up clode manypersonal effects of this late singeo had
possessed suchgreat voice. The@vomangiving the tour was also @ig fan of hisand enjoyed
being able to tell oher remembrances dfim. As we vent fromroom to roomlooking at the
pictures, awards, gold records, and wardrobdecided to demonstrate ¢air guide that | could
sing aJim Reeves song. | sang some of "You're Timy@ood Thing" for her and Karen, hile

we stood near the Jim and Mary Reeves bedroom suite.

The record console whereReeves haworked as alisk jockey waswithin sight ofwhere were
standing. We left thabom for another part of the houstiere we had seen the guitar with the
initials J.R., and | snapped photo. It's the guitaseen in aralbumpicture ofJim Reevessinging
during a live performance. There amanypictures throughout the housbowingthe travels of
Jim and Mary Reeves. He was an international celebrity and recstdimddow sad that hdied

at such an earlgge. In thénallwaythere is asmallshowcase containingl thatwas found at the
scene of thelane crash thabok his life: hiswedding ring and a wallet holdirtgree tendollar
bills.



wanted to reassure me that there were other singers to carry on and asked if |

had any favorites among the current artists. mentioned VinceGill; she
A— agreed and added Garth Brooks as her current favorite. After she posed for a
picture in front of a large trophy, Karen and | went outside toJses old
touring bus andhis 1960 whiteCadillac EIDorado, both ofvhich are parked

smmeeeemms.  Side by side under a carport.

While viewingthis very poignant display, Kareyot alittle creepedutand |
was ready to move on as weNVhile Karen was in théadiesroom, | was
talking with our tour guide who mushave thought that we wereleeply
affected by althe keepsakes amdemories oflimthroughout the home. She

BehindtheJ. R. Museumis a gift shop wherearerecords tapes anatheritemsare available.
The same oldelady who welcomed us on arrivingiorked thegift shop aswell. She turned on
some Jim Reeves music just for us, her only customers, while we wandered araindethé®ur
tour guide also came intthe shop and | wonderewhich one of thendrove thatsilver colored,
customCadillac withthe continental kit, parked outside the house? | bought a catxstte
calledJim Reeves, Nashville 'T8 add to mycollection, and playethe tape as wieft Evergreen
and drove back to the Opryland Hotel.

As we walked through the cascades area of the hotel, looking at the tropical plants and flowers, |
realized thathe film speed on my camera had been incorrestfywhile taking pictures of the
exterior of Evergreen Place. Than hadstopped, so we returned to thien Reeves Museum to
retrace our steps through tgeounds andake the pictures ovexgain. While we were in the

front yard of Evergreen, we saw a lady leaving the house.g&@hatothe silver coloredCadillac

and waved to Karen as she wsgwly driving away. It was Mary Reeves, and she had been
inside the houswhile wewere on outtour. She heard meingingthe Jim Reeves songyou're

the Only Good Thing (That's Happened to Me)

Leaving Nashvilleand headingnorth onHighway 65, we crossed intentucky for alunch stop

in Franklin, atLoretta Lynn's Kitchen It was home cooking served buffet style, so we tried the
meat loaf, cornbread and peach cobbler. We @wnaclub sandwich and salad go, not
knowing where we would be later that day. (We wanted to avoid anldfiday dinner at a
conveniencestore.) After our latelunch, welooked around thenini museum athe LorettaLynn
artifacts and browsed through the cassette tapes agifthehop. | found Georgdones'
Bartender's Bluesnd Tanya Tucker'&reatest Hits.While getting gasolinecross the street, |
found Crystal Gayle'slollywood, Tennesseam sale insidéhe servicestation. Our countrynusic
souvenir collection was growing rapidly, antiile driving from BowlingGreen to Elizabethtown

in a light but steady snow, we enjoyed listening to some good music.



We arrived in Elizabethtown and resair watches,having re-entered the
Eastern time zone, and started the New Year's Eve countdown. We spent the
evening inour room at theDays Inn having a club sandwich and watching
Madonna's Australian "Girli&how" concert on HBO. Breakfast thext
morning got usstarted on out'Abe Lincoln Day". In close proximity to
Elizabethtown are three Lincoln attractions. The Abraham Lincoln Birthplace
National Historic Site was &gical place tostart, so in oumplastic rain
ponchos, we walked on thigrail of Remembrancand up thdifty six steps

to the large granite and marble memorial. Titte six steps are for eaglear

of Lincoln's life. Insidethe memorial building ishe logcabinonce thought to be theriginal
Lincoln birthplace,but further researckdetermined otherwise. Known as tBéking Spring
Farm, the propertystill hasthe oak tree that onaearked the boundary of the Thomasdoln
Farm. Abe lived here from 1809 until 1811. Further on at Hodgenville jputhiee square, is the
bronze Lincoln statue, dedicated in 1909. For lack of time, we didriirsg®n'sboyhoodhome

that is also in Hodgenville.

On the spur of the moment, we decided/itot Mammoth Cavevhich isopen year round. The
outside temperature when we arrived was bdteezing andhere was dight snowfalling. We
purchaseaur tourtickets and soon were on thril to the natural, oHistoric entrance to the
cave. Park rangeied our small group down into thedarkness where wstood beyond the
gaping entrance and fetie cold wind blowing. Asmallamount oflight was provided by a sole
Christmadtree, looking stark andonely inthe giantroom known as the Rotunda. Once farther
into the cave, the temperature rosgticeably, andhough arelief from the extreme cold, our
camera lenses fogged up immediately.

Sights inside the cave include a mining operation that promiiced saltpeter, used in tiaking
of gunpowder during the 1812 WaiEventually, wewere led into a cavernousoom to view
historictallow writing on theceiling, created with the smokeom burning oil lamps. Nineteenth
century visitors on slave led expeditions ittte cave hadeft their mark. Finishingthe tour, the
rangers brought us backit through the natural entrance to the caBmon we were in the car
heading out of Mammoth Cave National Park.

A long drivestill ahead of us, we wondered whise we would arrive back ihouisville. On
Highway 65 that daythere hadeen a bad accident and some serious backufingasng. We

got off the highway, had an early dinner at a Subwgapp, and waited for theeaffic to lighten
before continuing. When we did arrive in Louisville, it lsadppedsnowing and seemed to clear.
Maybe our last day in Kentucky would bring good weather for one more chance at sightseeing.

Louisville's Days Innprovided anice breakfastor us thatmorning including cereahnd toast.
Outside, thesky was clear and thair very cold. We used the HertANumber One" plastic
emblem inthe glove compartment to scrape ite fromthe windows. We spent the lakty of
our trip visiting Locust Grove the home of &orge Rogers Clarkrontiersman, Revolutionary
War general, and founder of Louisville. The homerestored 1790 Georgianansion complete
with periodfurnishings andantiques. At the visitor center, we saw anmifiute videoabout the



restoration, then venturexlit intothe cold to valk around the 18th century border garden and
other outbuildings.

Although the sun washining, the air was freezing cold and weept thegloves onour hands
while wetook pictures. Wien Ace,our official tour guide arrived, we went inside the riedck
mansion to learmbouteach of the rooms and how G. R. Clévied out the lastdays of hidife.
Clark had burnetiis leg slipping intdhe fireplace, and subsequently, haid legamputated. He
had losthis hearing too. Aportrait hanging onthe bedroonmwall reflected themelancholy he
must have felt irhis old age. He was the brother of explovéitiam Clark and had fought the
Shawnee IndiansLater in 1778while in the Virginia militia, he battled theBritish during the
Revolution. Locust Grove wass Kentucky retirement home andnsw filled with interesting
antiques.

Ace, our tour guide, is a fourth generation tobaecmerwho did agreatjob pointingoutall the

little details to be found withithe house such a&snoking paraphernalia and "twiststobacco".

Outside, he talked about the round brick work that iscommon bacleast in NewEngland, but
noted that to see it featured on a houséaswest into the frontier igery rare.This house had
that finedetail onthe exterior, despite the fact that frontier houses wstmlly built in haste;
Indian attacks were a common occurrence.

Completelyseparate andpartfrom the nain house is thekitchen andliving quarters for the
cook(s). Alarge fireplacdor cooking was kepburningaround the clockall year long, because

of the difficulty then in lighting a fire. We went inside the brick smokehouse where hams, covered
with mold, had been hanging fratime ceiling for several years. The aroma of smoked meat was
strong. Before eating, smok&édms have to bsoaked forseveral days, thesimmeredfor six

hours. On the subject @moking meat, Ace told us that Ims opinion, Virginia'smethod of
smoking and curing meat beat them all.

While in the smokehouse, we three had been standing on the accumulation of hundreds of years of
meat drippings; meat thahay have served Presidents JanMenroe, Zachary Taylor and
Andrew Jackson. You can justimagine the history. If thosedrippings couldonly talk.
Knowledgeable and patient, Ace waitetiile we took ourpictures. He had provided for us a

very good house tour.

Karen chatted witltwo of the docents at Locust Grove who stressed to her how hotiaed
were tohave us visitinghe historichome at this time of year. Theyereimpressed that we had
come from Chfornia to spendhe holidays inthese partsgspecially when Karen told them how
extensively we hadraveled and photographed in past years. If the architectdihdhe
restoration work awilliamsburgwas thrilled totake on the 1961 project at Locust Grove, then |
was just as happy tehotograph it. | found more subjewiaterialfor pictures here than at better
known historic homes we've visited.



Watchingthetime very closely now, we had to makare we wouldn't be late for
our returnflight home. We hopped on I-65 north, crossed thé QRiver into
Indiana andyot off at thefirst offrampfor alunchstop. Ihad been curious to see
the Falls ofthe Chio fromthe Indiana side. Once getting thaat of the way, we
made timefor alunchstop at avicDonald’'s. We werwinding down and had put
awaythe cameras tenjoy some time to reflect, whersaw videos fosale with
purchase of McDonald®od. | bought a copy dBack To The Futureits title

mmmmmm  Symbolic of our leaving historic Kentuckyand Tennessee and returning to a
present day Los Angeles.

After lunch, we drove back to Standifdfteld toreturn the newoyotaCamry, to which we had
added 1,218niles,and to DeltaAir for theflight home. As we thought aboall we did and the
places we saw anghotographedgcertainly foremost onour minds was hopingour prints and
slideswould turnout well. | was also lookindorward tocoming home and watchirBack To
The Future again. | remember that as being a really neat movie.



