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Humbled by the hummingbird

Have you ever tried 
to feed hummingbirds? 
Well, I have.

It is a humbling 
experience.

I believe, by their 
behavior, they have 
minds of their own. 

One can make the 
liquid food (4 cups 
water and 1 cup sugar, 
boiled to dissolve the 
sugar, cool and serve) 
and even add some red 
color, which is sup-
posed to attract them, 
and they still don’t 
show up.

The worst scenario 
is when they do show 
up, fly around my feed-
er and then turn up 
their nose and go to 
the neighbor’s feeder, 
where they are seen 

drinking till they can 
barely fly.

The precious little 
birds can make me 
crazy with wonder. 
Why do they like my 
neighbor’s food more 
than mine? 

I even use my neigh-
bor’s recipe! We even 
have the same style 
feeder. 

I suppose the differ-
ence could be the type 
of flowers and shrubs 
we have growing 
around our feeders. 
That could be the tick-
et. 

In any event, I try 
hard to attract them. 

They are persnicke-
ty, I can tell you that. 

I have come to 
believe that my neigh-
bor may just come out 
at midnight and sing 
to them or offer addi-

tional treats that I 
have not. 

Maybe I should stay 
up and see what is 
going on. 

I guess the glorious 
moment is actually 
getting to see them and 
I can say I have seen 
them numerous times. 
They are so tiny and 
beautiful. I just want 
them to love my food!

My neighbor’s hus-
band erected a Bat 
Dwelling high on a 
pole a couple of years 
ago, in hopes of 
attracting bats, so they 
might dine on our 
mosquitos. 

It has been to no 
avail. 

The bats have not 
come to live in their 

attractive condo and 
we and the neighbors 
look intently every 
year to see if the Great 
Bat Migration has 
occurred at the Ritz 
Carlton that our neigh-
bor researched and so 
diligently built. But 
nope!

The moral of the 
story could be the bats 
and the hummingbirds 
don’t have much of an 
interest in our offer-
ings. 

Maybe that tells us 
we need to plant gar-
lic, for the vampire 
bats to arrive and cre-
ate a fairytale garden 
of gnomes and fairies 
that hummingbirds 
would love, and there 
you have it. 

I guess I had to write 
a column, to think of 
the solution.

By PAULA SETTLE
psettle@theyukonreview.com

uGood News

I am writing this 
column at twilight on 
Tuesday evening, 
watching a colorful 
sunset and calm 
winds. Coyotes are 
beginning their eve-
ning serenade and the 
cicadas are in full 
rhythm.

One hundred years 
ago on July 28, 1920, 
my father was born in 
the front bedroom of 
his parents white 
frame home in Norge, 
which is a couple 
miles west of the GB 
Ranch headquarters. 

It’s hard to imagine 
my trim and proper 
grandmother being 
pregnant, but thank 
goodness all that hap-
pened and my dad 
arrived safe and 
healthy without a doc-

tor or sonograms or a 
gender-reveal party.

When Dad was born, 
their household was 
fortunate to have elec-
tricity supplied by bat-
teries that my grandfa-
ther charged with a 
gasoline powered gen-
erator every couple 
weeks. 

Restroom duties 
occurred in an out-
house and honeypot; 
my grandfather added 
a full indoor bathroom 
to the home in 1925.  

On hot summer 
nights, they slept out-
doors on cots, wrapped 
up in damp sheets so 
that a breeze would 
cause a cooling effect.

My father attended 
classes at a one-room 
schoolhouse in Norge 
that included grades 1 
through 6. 

I have a school 
photo from 1926, and 
one of the kids is my 
Dad in bib overalls 

with a shirt and bow 
tie.

One of the young-
sters is sporting a cap 
pistol; another has a 
bowie knife.

Dad’s grandparents 
also lived in Norge 
and my great-grand-
mother, Anna, was an 
excellent cook who 
specialized in fried 
chicken. 

Great grandpa 
Hiram would venture 
into the chicken yard 
with a wire hook and 
select the day’s bird. 

In a couple hours it 
was fried chicken for 
supper with plenty of 
gravy, potatoes and 
corn on the cob.

Darkness has now 
fallen on these 
Oklahoma hills that 
my Dad first saw 100 
years ago, and just 
like today, this column 
will now draw to a 
close. 

Every family has 
stories. Pass yours 
along to the next gener-
ation while you can. 
Life is a priceless gift. 
Enjoy every day!

Chicken Fried Steak 
is a copyrighted column 
by G.W. Thomas; any 
opinions expressed are 
those of  the author and 
are not endorsed by the 
management of  this 
newspaper. 

G. W. Thomas
ibuycattle@yahoo.com
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Celebrating a family with history
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