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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...

Got clutter? Maybe from 
making myself stay so busy 
while cooped up in it for 
over a year, but my garden 
is starting to get to me. 

Old-timers remember Fib-
ber McGee clos-
et, perhaps the 
best-known run-
ning sound gag in 
American radio’s 
classic period. 
Every time some-
one opened Mc-
Gee’s hall closet, 
a cacophony 
of clutter came 
clattering down. 
“I gotta get that 
closet cleaned out one of 
these days” was Fibber’s 
standard observation once 
the racket subsided. Natu-
rally, “one of these days” 
almost never arrived.

I have a closet like that, 
and a kitchen drawer, tool 
shed, library shelves, and 
stacked boxes of bric-a-
brac in similar straights. I 
know where everything is, 
but can’t untangle it when 
needed. 

And now I realize that 

Got Clutter??
slowly, after over four de-
cades of dragging plants and 
objets trouvé (the “found 
objects” I call yard art) 
home, my once-neat cot-
tage garden has devolved 

into a yard art-lov-
ing horticultural 
hoarder’s catch-
all. What started 
out as wall-to-
wall lawn with a 
green moustache 
of shrubs hugging 
the house founda-
tion has become a 
jumbled gallimau-
fry so cluttered 
and complex that 

my mother once described 
it as looking like “a kaleido-
scope having a stroke.” 

It’s okay for now, of 
course, because I am a bona 
fide maverick gardener who 
loves every plant I see, and 
imagine art potential in ev-
erything someone else has 
discarded. And though visi-
tors have to squint to disen-
tangle the sweet vignettes 
amongst the disorder, I 
cherish it all. 

But lately, in a big if some-

what macabre admission of 
my getting older and stiffer, 
and pondering the future, I 
realize that someday some-
one is going to have to sort 

through the garden accumu-
lations I leave behind. Like 
clearing out Granny’s attic, 
my beloved home grounds 
may become a sad, frustrat-

FELDER’S OVER-CLUTTERED FRONT YARD

FELDER
 RUSHING

ing chore. 
So rather than leave un-

savory decisions to my per-
plexed children, I’m taking 
a proactive approach which 
I hope will improve my life 
for many years to come: I’m 
getting professional help. 

In an unusual approach 
towards what we are calling 
“creative deconstruction,” 
my longtime friend Rick 
Griffin, whose highly suc-
cessful career as a creative 
landscape architect has seen 
many a blank slate become 
a beautiful, useful tapestry, 
has somewhat reluctantly 
agreed to help me dial it 
back a bit. He was the one 
who first conjured the round 
decks and other people 
spaces, curved the walks, 
and added privacy screens 
and other “hard” features 
that made my garden a se-
ries of functional spaces. 

Now, instead of turning a 
bare lawn into beautiful, in-
teresting garden rooms, we 
are dismantling some of the 
small, distinct but visually-
muddled areas, carving out 
larger more restful spaces 
with less maintenance. 

The hardest part? Truth-
fully, I don’t need all these 
broken shovels, buckets 

of paint, empty pots, doz-
en glass bottle trees, and 
countless precious plants. 
How many daffodils, herbs, 
wildflowers, roses and other 
antique shrubs, and mis-
matched containers do I re-
ally enjoy tending myself, 
seeing as how I can savor 
them (often in better condi-
tion) all around town and in 
the many botanic gardens I 
visit every year? Do I have 
to possess them all, or can I 
delight vicariously? 

I’m not planning to go 
anywhere soon, but I’m 
finding myself surfeited, 
with less fire consuming 
me to do more, more, more. 
I’ll keep enough to keep me 
challenged and happy. But 
this fall I will probably have 
a real yard sale in which I 
pass the largesse along to 
others, with the caveat that I 
can come visit if I miss them 
too much.

It’s just time I get a grip 
on my garden desires before 
they bury me and my heirs.

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


