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SUBSCRIPTION RATES
Inside Holmes County ..................................... $35.00
In Mississippi ................................................... $40.00
Outside Mississippi ..........................................$50.00

Senior Citizens (60 or older)
Take $1.00 off the above rates.

To Subscribe, mail with your check to:
Holmes County Herald

P.O. Box 60
Lexington, MS 39095.

Please enter a subscription to the Holmes County Herald to the following:

Name _________________________________________________________

Address __________________________________________________________

City _____________________________________________________________

State & Zip _______________________________________________________

Amount enclosed $  _________________________________________________
(Checks Only, No Cash)

Don’t be in the dark!  
Keep up with the latest 

news with a 
subscription to the 

CLASSIFIED
ADS

ACCEPTING APPLICATIONS
The Pickens Public Library, an equal opportunity 
employer, is now accepting applications for the 
position of Branch Librarian. The successful appli-
cant will be responsible for all aspects of the daily 
operation of the Pickens Public Library, including 
the development, promotion, and delivery of all li-
brary services. Must possess excellent customer 
service, communication, and computer skills, ini-
tiative, and an interest/enthusiasm for librarian-
ship and the community. Base salary plus co-pay 
state health insurance, state retirement and other 
benefits. 28 hours per week. Visit www.midmis-
slib.com/jobs to apply today. Deadline to apply is 
Friday February 5th at Noon.

House for rent:
132 Shawnee Street, Durant, 
MS. 3 Bedrooms, 1 Bath. 
Contact#:  (601) 201-0107

1-28;2-4p

for sALe: CentrAL
unit. Call Louise Sanders at 
662-653-6800.

1-28;2-4p
_______________________

This is an article I wrote 
several years ago for a mag-
azine and it was published. I 
have had several people ask 
me to publish one more time.  
Part 2 will follow next week.  
This is a true story.

We just don’t travel in the 
summer. It’s 
hot, and I 
don’t do well 
in the heat. I 
am not like 
most South-
ern girls, 
they glisten, 
I sweat. I get 
mean and 
hateful and 
my husband 
just does not 
travel with 
me in the hot 
summertime.

All that 
taken into consideration, we 
decided to take a trip to New 
Orleans several years ago in 
the middle of July. I don’t 
know why, he knew my per-
sonality at that time of year, 
but we went anyway.

My husband is a well trav-
eled person and really never 
ever gets lost traveling, when 
he’s by himself. But, with an 
inexperienced navigator at 
the stern, well?? We were 
traveling in my little black 
Lincoln. It was really too 
small for his big frame, but it 
just fit me. Of course, he was 
driving. He thinks I go too 
slow, too fast, tailgate other 
cars, so forth and so forth. 
Not much conversation on 
the way down except for 
the usual road rage brought 
on by crazy drivers and the 
HEAT!

We stopped just before we 
crossed the Louisiana line 
and ate lunch, in the car, 
from a drive through. We 
couldn’t be late. They were 
only holding our hotel room 
until midnight?????? Actu-
ally, the chicken salad I ate, 
was really good.

As we crossed Lake Pon-

The Big Easy: 
Part 1
chatrain I could see his 
knuckles begin to turn white 
and his mouth draw up in a 
tight line. I knew he was pre-
paring for the heavy traffic 
ahead. Now when we travel, 
I am the navigator. I don’t 
like being the navigator. I 

like to read, 
sleep, or just, 
I guess day-
dream. I don’t 
pay too much 
attention to 
the road. But I 
am always the 
official person 
to make sure 
we get to our 
final destina-
tion. As we 
are speeding 
down the four 
lane highway, 
he says to me, 

“Remember and pay atten-
tion we have to turn off on 
exit B at the 146 mile mark-
er.” Exit B?  Exit B? Oh my 
gosh we passed that five or 
six miles back. I took a deep 
breath and told him we had 
missed it. 

Whiter knuckles and tight-
er mouth line as he growled 
at me. “Well, is that not 
great? How do you expect 
me to cross over four lanes 
of traffic and turn around?  
Can’t you read a road map?” 
Sure I could read a road map.  
I was just trying to file that 
hangnail real quick. Must 
have missed it.

The next road sign we see 
- “Slidell 33 miles.” Oh Boy.  
I am so so quiet.

So, without the skill of An-
dretti, he starts moving into 
the far right lane to turn off 
the busy freeway. He’s near-
ly hit or nearly got hit two or 
three times, so I just close 
my eyes, put the road map 
over my face and PRAY!!

We actually have to go on 
into Slidell to make our turn 
around. The sun is beginning 
to set in the west and twilight 
is seeping in.  Now, I say we 

Peggy’s Take

are totally lost and will never 
find the French Quarter.”  
He says “Read the MAP!”  
I don’t know where in the 
heck we are? I know we are 
in a part of town that I don’t 
want darkness to fall on me.  
There are people with brown 
bags sitting on the streets, 
guess public drinking is okay 
here.  I tell him to look and 
just about the time his eyes 
leave the street a shabbily 
dressed man walks in front 
of our car and pop’s the hood 
for my husband to stop, we 
missed a stop sign and nearly 
ran him over Then we are re-
warded with a hand gesture 
not becoming a gentlemen,

What is it about men?  
They will not stop and ask 
directions! I keep begging 
him to stop and he keeps 
saying, “Read THE MAP.”  
Map? I have a map of the 
highways we are traveling, 
not downtown Slidell. I fi-
nally say, “If you will stop 
at that convenience store, 
I’ll go in and ask directions.”  
He informs me that if it will 
please me he’ll go.

He tells me,” Keep the car 
running and lock the doors.  
You could be molested, 
killed, or worse down here.”  
What in the world would be 
worse? He runs back out in 
about 2 or 3 minutes with 
a big brown bag. I ask him 
what’s in the  bag and he tells 
me to never mind. Don’t ever 
tell me that. I open the bag 
and look inside. Well, it’s a 
red feather boa. “A feather 
boa?” I asked confused. 
He tells me, “The man in-
side was Andre’ the Giant’s 
brother, with a patch over 
one eye, and when I asked 
directions he said, ‘follow 
your road signs Buddy and 
what you want?’ I was afraid 
he meant for me to buy 
something and that was the 
first thing I saw.”

Well, to make a long story 
short, which I will finish lat-
er on, we found the Yellow 

Cab Company. WE HIRED 
A YELLOW CAB to take 
us or rather lead us back into 
New Orleans and down into 
the French Quarter. 

I don’t know how much he 
had to pay the cab, I would 
never ask. He just told me 
as he got back into the car, 
“You do not tell anybody 
about this. Do you hear me?” 
Sure, I heard  him. I could 
not wait to get somewhere 
private so that I could call 
all my family, my friends, 
his friends, and maybe his 
employees about our trip to 
New Orleans on a hot day in 
July.

CHICKen sALAD
4 deboned chicken breasts, 

cooked and chopped
1 cup sliced green grapes,

½ raisins and ½ cup pecans,  
½ cup chopped

celery,1 teaspoon
curry powder

1 cup mayonnaise  salt and 
pepper to taste

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

*Central Holmes
(Continued from page 1.)

Cayton Edwards, 2; Hudson 
Haffey, 6; John Ward, 12; 
John Hudson Word, 2; and 
Kade Ward, 3.

The Trojans and the Stars 
were cheered on by their 
many fans, including fam-
ily and friends, either in the 
stands or watching on live 
stream.

The Junior High Trojans 
played their first tournament 
game on Friday, January 29, 
after receiving a bye and 
playing as the number two 
seed in the District Tourna-
ment. On Friday, the Trojans 
played Oak Hill, the number 
four seed, and won by a score 
of 39-32. Scorers for this 
semi-final game include: La-
marion Buchanan, 7; Cayton 
Edwards, 4; Hudson Haffey, 

6; John Ward, 14; and John 
Hudson Word, 8.

The following freshmen 
played their last junior high 
game and will be moving 
on to varsity play next year: 
Lamarion Buchanan, Cayton 
Edwards, Hudson Haffey, 
John Ward and John Hudson 
Word. This same group of 
boys were also teammates 
on the Junior High Football 
District Championship team 
in October 2020.

The Junior High Lady Tro-
jans played in the District 
Tournament on Thursday, 
January 28. They played In-
dianola Academy at Indiano-
la and won by a score of 38-
24. The winner of this game 
advanced to the semi-finals.

The Lady Trojans played 
every minute of the game 

in both offense and defense 
with determination and fo-
cus. With this win, they 
advanced to play Winona 
Christian School Stars on 
Friday, January 29.

The game was exciting and 
hard-fought, but the Lady 
Trojans lost to Winona, end-
ing their season by a score of 
38-24.

Scorers for this game were: 
J.J. Brown, 2; Kenzie Co-
chran, 3; Allie McBride, 1; 
Kate Riley, 2; Ryleigh Scott, 
2; and Natalie Winstead, 8.

The following freshmen 
played their last junior high 
game and will be moving on 
to varsity play next year: J.J. 
Brown, Drue Johnson, Ken-
zie Cochran, Natalie Win-
stead, Kamaya Johnson and 
Harley Grace Rayburn.


