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

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.

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

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

Close-out Prices 
on 2019 Models
Close-out Prices 
on 2019 Models

2020 MODELS 
NOW IN STOCK

LEXINGTON
HOME CENTER
LEXINGTON
HOME CENTER

662-834-9007

New Manager 
Bubber Carnathan

New Manager 
Bubber Carnathan

LEXINGTON 
EYE CARE CLINIC

Call for appointment 662-834-2982
Open Mon. - Thurs., 8:30 a.m. to 4:30 p.m. 

Closed for Lunch, Noon to 1 p.m.
SEE US FOR:

• Routine Eye Exams
• Eye Glasses & 

Contact Lens Services
•Diabetic Eye Exams

• Red Eyes
• Dry Eyes

• Glaucoma 
Management

• Cataracts

Businesses and Services Directory

I got ambushed by a pow-
erful fragrance while busting 
out of the cabin for an early 
evening walk around the 
neighborhood. It was cloy-
ingly sweet.

Though the 
mid-April cool 
snap dampened 
the smell of my 
banana shrub, 
which my grand-
mother called 
Magnolia fuscata 
but has now been 
renamed Michelia 
figo, it’s still the 
best month for 
those of us who 
love the waftings from Mag-
nolia, honeysuckle, and star 
or confederate jasmine. 

But some, especially the 
weedy Chinese privit and 
more statuesque wax Ligus-
trum, can be real olfactory 
thugs. 

I got a strong whiff long 
before I saw its large clusters 
of pure white flowers glow-
ing in the dusk; in fact, its 
bouquet all but forced me to 
look for it. This is what gar-
den fragrance is for, and it 
worked as I almost swooned 
with its overpowering fra-

Garden allure through sense of smell
grance hanging in the thickly 
humid gloom.

Scientists think fragrance 
helps attract some insects 
and bats looking for food 
or mates, and repels others 

that might find the 
plants munchable. 
The volatile oils 
are as incredibly 
varied as the crit-
ters they attract; 
sometimes the 
differences are so 
subtle they attract 
only a tiny per-
cent of the avail-
able pollinators, in 
ways we humans 

have yet to understand.
While mere brushing 

through the leaves of my 
sprawling lantana, oregano, 
mint, and rosemary planted 
beside walks can release eau 
de jardin, fragrance from 
flowers requires warmth; 
heat causes blossoms, 
freshly mowed lawns, fresh-
picked tomatoes, and freshly 
disturbed earth to release 
volatile oils which hang mid-
air in our humidity, waiting 
for our noses to be thrust into 
them

No matter, I enjoy them for 

the allure and the memories. 
When I smell some, I am 
taken back in spirit to my 
earliest garden memories. 
Banana shrub and jonquils 

conjure an innocent child-
hood spent poking around 
behind my horticulturist 
great-grandmother; four 
o’clocks sharply focus the 

Magnolia, honeysuckle, Ligustrum, and jasmine April 
quartet.

FELDER
 RUSHING

year we lived with my grand-
mother in a double-wide 
shotgun shack in the Delta 
while my combat Marine 
dad was freezing in Korea. 
Eleagnus and sweet olive are 
Autumn favorites.

To be honest, I think the 
Spirea and Pyracantha in 
bloom now reek of dirty 
socks, and nothing compares 
with the oddity I grow in 
the leafy woodland soil of 
my back garden, a deep bur-
gundy “voodoo lily” (Amor-
phophallus konjac) whose 
stench exactly mimics rot-
ting meat, the better to attract 
pollinating flies and beetles. 
And repelling gardeners.

But this week there is a 
sickly-sweet confluence 
of aromas in my garden 
and neighborhood, almost 
enough to make me queasy. 
The roses are okay, because 
I have to get really close to 
them. But there’s a slight 
citrusy conspiracy going on 
between Magnolia, confed-
erate jasmine, Ligustrum, 
and honeysuckle; though 
each has its own signature 
attar, I can barely tell them 
apart when they are biffing 
my nose all at one time. Only 

consolation I have is that the 
gardenia is not pumping out 
its excessive floral essence - 
yet. Thankfully it comes in 
the heat of summer, without 
even a close competitor!

Garden fragrances are 
evocative, but those with less 
nuance can easily combine 
into an overpowering excess. 
Still, while our more north-
ern garden friends are forev-
er connected to one another 
through lilacs, I’m grateful to 
know that for the rest of their 
lives my children, whenever 
they smell flowers we’ve all 
been raised with, will think 
of their Dad, and at least in 
their minds and hearts they 
will be transported to their 
Mississippi upbringing.

Here’s hoping that, years 
from now as flower fragranc-
es summon them mentally to 
their childhood home, they 
don’t curl their lips and hold 
their noses when the Ligus-
trum kick in.

Felder Rushing is a Missis-
sippi author, columnist, and 
host of the “Gestalt Garden-
er” on MPB Think Radio. 
Email gardening questions 
to rushingfelder@yahoo.
com.


