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D’s Diner
51 Depot St. Lexington

(662) 450 - 8131
 Monday - Thursday
 10 a.m. to 9 p.m.
 Friday - Saturday
10 a.m. - 12 p.m. (May Vary)

Senior
Citizen

Discount
Mon.-Wed.

HAMMETT MOTOR CO.HAMMETT MOTOR CO.
INTERSECTION OF
 HWY. 12 W & 51 N
INTERSECTION OF
 HWY. 12 W & 51 N

662-653-3141
DURANT

662-653-3141
DURANT

Close-out Prices on 
2018 Models

Close-out Prices on 
2018 Models

REBATES
AVAILABLE!

REBATES
AVAILABLE!
CHECK OUT OUR 

PRE-OWNED 
VEHICLES @

www.hammettmotorco.com

FINANCING LOW AS

 0% 
UP TO 72 MONTHS

ON SELECT MODELS

FINANCING LOW AS

 0% 
UP TO 72 MONTHS

ON SELECT MODELS

Reach Your

By Advertising Your 
Business in the 

Herald’s Business 
Directory. Call 
662-834-1151 

to find out how.

Customers...
Attorney at Law
Jim Arnold

• Chapter 13 Bankruptcy •
No upfront fee except filing fee

• Chapter 7 Bankruptcy •
$750 plus filing fee

• No Fault Divorces •
$399 plus court fees

Call for an appointment 662-653-6448 or 601-656-6914

Mon. - Fri. 9 a.M. to 5 p.M.  •  662-653-4106  
15481 Bowling green road •  durant, MS

Need help getting approved for 
Long Term Care?

Let us guide you through 
the application process.

Visit us in Tchula, Lexington, 
Durant, Pickens and Canton.

Businesses and Services Directory

Kristy 
Ingold

Appointment 
Only

662-792-9949

Courtney
Steverson

662-528-3919
Monday - Friday

10:00 - 5:00
Walk ins
Welcome

109 Carrollton
Lexington • 662-834-9007

Locally owned 
and operated!

Well, I am officially a 
hoarder.  Have you ever 
watched that reality show?  
The person featured has 
a house so full of, I don’t 
know what, that it is hard 
to take a step without step-
ping on or falling down on 
all the stock-
pile of junk.  
I declared I 
would never 
become one 
of these odd 
persons, but I 
have.

We are 
planning our 
f i f t y - f i f t h 
class re-
union, at my 
house, in late 
April.  So of 
course I am 
cleaning out, 

Hoarding and Baked Custard
up, and over everything.  I 
have been in closets, cabi-
nets, corners, and cubby 
holes from my third floor 
all the way down to the bot-
tom and I have found things 
I really did not know I had.  
I discovered my stash of 

“ c h i l d r e n 
m e m o r i e s ” 
stuffed in the 
very back-
side of a 
n e v e r - u s e d 
closet and I 
spent the re-
mainder of 
the morning 
reminiscing 
over each and 
every piece. 
I put all the 
hand made 
Mother’s Day 
gifts, old po-

Peggy’s Take

ems, test papers, squished 
Kleenex flowers, and the 
many school-day pictures 
of snaggled toothed, cow-
licked hair, and just beau-
tiful children right back 
where I had found them.  
Some things have been and 
will always be treasures.

I have dug out memo-
ries, stored from many 
years and remembered with 
such exhilaration of class 
mates that I began with 
in first grade and learned 
and laughed with until and 
through our senior year.  I 
have all of my year books 
from first grade through 
twelth grade.  And, yes the 
first ones are rather worn 
by now.  My first memory 
of first grade was that of my 
mother leaving me in Mrs. 
Christine Payne’s class and 

that of me chasing her out 
the door crying with a bro-
ken heart.  She sat in a desk 
by me for several hours that 
day.  I remember shot day 
and how as you entered 
the front door you could 
“smell” the shots.  I remem-
ber getting a glass of Don-
ald Duck orange juice to 
drink after the sharp stick.  
All I have to do to see, in 
detail, the little brick school 
house on the hill with the 
see-saws, slide, and swings 
is just to close my eyes for 
a few moments.  And most 
of my forever classmates/
friends were right there 
with me.

I still have the best friend 
from first grade and we still 
get together every now and 
then to just “be”.  Several of 
our graduating class mates 
live here within in close 
proximity to each other.  
Some of us are, as we were 

in school closer friends 
than others, but still after 
all these years, friends.

As I clean for our time of 
being brought together once 
again, I find more treasures 
of yesteryears. I came upon 
my wedding dress in a back 
closet, a size 8!!  I didn’t 
think I had seen that size 
since first grade!  I found 
my clarinet that I began to 
try to play in sixth grade.  
Never did accomplish that.  
I even still have one of my 
prom dresses, fashioned 
into a dress for my daugh-
ter when she was a baseball 
queen in third grade.  Did I 
throw lots of my “odds and 
ends and clutter” away?  Of 
course NOT.  These things 
are my treasured posses-
sions and my children can 
deal with all this when I 
go home.  However, I did 
throw the little lizard skel-
eton out that I found in my 

toy room as I don’t believe I 
will ever have need of this. 

My grandmother used to 
make a baked custard that 
we loved.  It came from her 
recipe she used during war 
time when things like sugar 
were rationed.  My grand-
daddy raised sugar cane and 
turned it into syrup so she 
use the cane syrup instead 
of sugar.  

BAKED CUSTARD
 4 eggs

1 quart milk
1/3 cup cane syrup

1/2 t. vanilla
nutmeg to taste

Combine milk, syrup and 
salt in a saucepan and heat to 
350*.  Beat the eggs and mix 
with the hot milk.  Pour into 
a dish and place in a water 
filled pan until set.

* Peggy Sims is a life-long 
resident of Attala County 
and columnist.


