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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.

• 662-834-9007 •

Attorney at Law
Jim Arnold

• Chapter 13 Bankruptcy •
No upfront fee except filing fee

• Chapter 7 Bankruptcy •

333 EAST MULBERRY ST.
DURANT, MS 39063

662-653-6448

OFFICES LOCATED AT:

$545 plus costs

Attorney Fees through the Plan

435 EAST BEACON ST.
PHILADELPHIA, MS 39350

601-656-6914
104 SOUTH LAFAYETTE ST. 

STARKVILLE, MS 39759
662-324-1666

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

CHECK OUT OUR 
PRE-OWNED 
VEHICLES @

www.hammettmotorco.com

2021 MODELS 
ARRIVING DAILY

2020 Models 
Must GO 
with 0% 

Plus Rebates
on Select 
Models

2020 Models 
Must GO 
with 0% 

Plus Rebates
on Select 
Models

300 West Madison St.

Little ads 
get 

BIG results

List in the Directory

Call the Herald at 662-834-1151

Businesses and Services Directory

Reach Your

By Advertising Your 
Business in the 

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

to find out how.

Customers...

You know that cringey 
feeling when someone at-
tends a wedding wearing 
something so flashy it takes 
away from the bride’s glory? 
Same thing happens when 
azaleas erupt 
into eye-popping 
bloom. 

Don’t get me 
wrong, I love aza-
leas. Really. It’s 
just that they, like 
a handful of other 
equally blinding 
floral exhibition-
ists including 
snowball Vibur-
nums, wisteria, 
dogwoods, Hydrangeas, 
Southern magnolias, and 
crape myrtles, are so stop-
in-your-tracks gorgeous they 
cause less-showy natives and 
other more demur plants to 
fade into the background like 
wallflowers. 

Those few garden critics 
who say I don’t like them 
simply misjudge my point, 
which is that when these 
blousy beauties show up to 
banish dreary winter weather 
and jump-start our Spring 
gardens. Myriad other not-

A fling with Spring bling
so-floriferous beauties sim-
ply fade into the background. 

Reminds me of Skippy and 
Daphne, the “fun girls” from 
Mt. Pilot in the old Andy 
Griffith TV program. They 

were well-mean-
ing, but every time 
they showed up in 
Mayberry, three 
things happened: 
they jazzed things 
up, then quickly 
left town, but in 
the meantime they 
left the perfectly 
attractive, hard-
working local 
Thelma Lou and 

Helen feeling… well, a little 
dowdy.

Isn’t this what azaleas 
do to otherwise outstand-
ing Spirea, Kerria, Japanese 
maple, blueberries, English 
dogwood (Philadelphus, also 
known as mock orange), 
black- and blueberries, and 
other more subdued flower-
ing shrubs? When azaleas 
and snowballs show up they 
poke us in the eye and then 
disappear into the back-
ground as big green meat-
balls, leaving us both ener-

gized and dazed. 
Me, I can just say no to 

them, like that third beer 
or extra helping of mac 
n’ cheese. If I want to be 
blinded by azaleas all I 

have to do is look across 
the street for a fling with 
Spring bling.

Instead, I savor the more 
subdued true beauties that 
inspire and comfort. In-

PARTY GIRLS BOUQUET

FELDER
 RUSHING

stead of blinding but fin-
icky dogwoods, I treasure 
my much easier to grow 
native redbuds, “grancy 
graybeard” also known as 
American fringe tree, cherry 
laurel, hummingbird-laden 
red buckeye, and my arbor’s 
stunning crossvine. 

And perhaps the most de-
licious spring shrubs of all, 
our native deciduous azaleas 
which flower before they leaf 
out. Last week I saw these 
leggy natives, often called 
wild honeysuckle, flowering 
all up and down the Natchez 
Trace, covered with huge 
tiger and other swallowtail 
butterflies. Most are pink but 
there are other species that 
flower in white, yellow, or-
ange, and even red. And they 
make me all but swoon with 
their heady sweet bouquet.  

Speaking of fragrance, this 
is the season when the warm 
wafting fragrance of banana 
shrub beckons us to take off 
our shoes and run barefoot. 
Before long there will be a 
citrusy conspiracy going on 
between Magnolia, star or 
confederate jasmine, Ligus-
trum, privit, and honeysuck-
le; though each has its own 
signature attar, I can barely 
tell them apart when they 

battling up for nose-space.
Meanwhile, my unexpect-

ed tendency to over-acces-
sorize my garden with glass 
bottles, Mardi Gras beads 
and other bling is being 
overshadowed by the party 
girls across the street vying 
for attention.

So last week I hosted a gar-
den soiree with them, gath-
ering them from around my 
little neighborhood. Made a 
big floral bouquet with them 
that was actually almost em-
barrassingly opulent. They 
were seated side by side in 
one of my great-grandmoth-
er’s favorite vases, which is 
embossed with either dog-
wood or Cherokee rose flow-
ers; even stuck in a couple of 
stems of dogwood, our local 
fun gal. Couldn’t have been 
more lush had they been ar-
ranged in a vodka bottle.

We whooped it up during 
our sumptuous ‘do, but they 
quickly faded, leaving me to 
savor my beloved main gar-
den squeezes.

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.


