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                                                 by Jana English

David asked me to be a guest writer and give another perspective of life here on the river.  Probably won't be near as entertaining as his but I'll give you a peep into the everyday life of a Jud housewife.  We woke up Saturday morning to the sound of rain--I will never again take that sound or smell for granted.  Everything looks so good--The wheat that was a for sure  goner a few short weeks ago, is now taking off like it never heard of the drought!  Tough Stuff just like many of the folks that live in these parts.  The best thing I like about living out here are the sunsets, the river, and the stars at night.  The big rain filled the river up from bank to bank--It was rolling good for two days.  >From the balcony you could hear it running --felt like we were in the mountains with a stream right out the window!  That is the first time I have ever seen the river look like that since we moved here in 1993.    I never dreamed I would live here but now I can't think of any other place I'd rather be. 
One thing I miss the most, is not having any restaurants close by to run get something quick to eat.  However, we try and make up for it by having an occasional cookout.  I remember coming down once and Kenneth Russell was the cook.  I was really hungry.  The main course was smoked armadillo--well that bag of porkskins I had looked pretty good after all.  David has had a few mystery dishes at his cookouts as well. He was barbequing something strange looking one afternoon--I asked him for a taste--as I started to take a bite he said "That's the best squirrel I've ever cooked!  I'll have to remind Frankie to keep Peanut locked up and out of sight when David starts to have a cook-out!  Heard her squirrel attacked him as he was snoozing on the couch, so Peanut's days may be numbered!  Frankie said the squirrel is following her around like a dog.  She's got to find a way to teach him or her that it's a squirrel!!  Scott Stephens was suppose to have a cook-out last week--Calf fries were on the menu. That's something I haven't ever eaten.  Supposedly, the guy that was visiting from France heard about the cook-out--he was ready to go until he heard they were serving "French-Fries" along with the calf-fries.  Haven't heard anything else about him?!
Stopped by the meditation garden Sunday afternoon--for those of you that don't know, this is a little spot in front of Frankie and David's house.  Frankie deserves the credit of fixing it up into a pretty flower garden with a rock waterfall and a wishing well.  David deserves the credit for being the best garden ornament.  He tells the stories and draws the people.  If David's in the meditation garden it's like cars and trucks are automatically drawn to that spot and everything comes to a screeching halt.  For awhile everything is put on hold as you step out of the real world and enter into the twilight zone of the meditation garden.  Of course, David also gets the credit for hooking up the water pump backwards to the waterfall!!  Stop by and check out this lovely tourist attraction at Jud!
Jane Short has been busy in her own little garden world as well.  She is the expert on what will grow out here whether it rains or not!  I love to drive by and see Jane outside working--she can make  a weed come to life and bloom!!  Jane brings class to Jud. I guess though, that Mrs. Grace Helton is the first lady of Jud.  She told me she was the oldest one out here!  Know she has seen lots of changes.  Another one I wished I could have known better was Estelle Hollinginsworth.  Only met her one time.  She was sitting crossed-legged on her couch, laughing and telling stories about David and Wimpy.  Seems like David and Wimpy had pulled some stunt on her that involved dog food.  Well she was not about to let them get the best of her--every morning they would come down to her house for coffee.  One morning David and Wimpy thought the coffee tasted a little different.  As they finished off their cups, she happened to mention that she had "wet in the coffee"!!  Boy that made her laugh!!  This is when I started realizing life is different out here at Jud and everybody who's anybody has a nickname!!  Stud, Boone, Moose, Wimpy, Buffalo, Zodiac, Fuzzy, Hoot, etc...  When we lived in Lubbock I got a collect call from  Danny Harris.  I said I had never heard of that person--then in the background came a voice saying "It's me  "BOONE"   I didn't know some of these people had real names!
Yes, there is lots of history out here in Jud!! Some of it is funny, some of it is sad, some of it is unbelievable--but all of it's true!! People have often asked me what do you do all day??  Well I do the same thing I would be doing in the city--housework, chasing kids, paying bills, cooking, etc..--but now I don't have to hurry as much and I have a whole lot better view to look at and have learned to appreciate the little things in life.  After all, that's what really counts---family and friends and getting to taste  life in God's little community of Jud!   Thanks for letting me talk to you  and see things through the everyday life of a Jud housewife.
Jana
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