Let Us Entertain You

By Claire Houser-Dodd, Columnist

oody, goody, May’s rental check was received in July. No, not to me! It was
returned to sender, like maybe I had moved to Egypt or some faraway land.
No, I am right here in the heart of Ft. Valley, Ga.
I do get out a bit. I visit doctors and etc; Thank goodness my pharmacy de-
livers or I would have to move a cot in but just in case they built a very nice new store with
plenty of room for a cot or two.

All of these healthy meds I take for the heart have made me extremely dizzy. I told Dr.
Rantz I was drunk, had no drink, did not go to a party, and was not having any fun. He says
drink more water and cut back on BP meds! My heart doctor had cut my water back to 1
liter and 2 oz. Dr. Rantz also says to stay out of kitchen as you have to turn around too much
and could cause dizziness. LOL I’m better!

Daughter, Emily had the Bunko party next door at Ed’s, the Mayor of College Street. My
house is way too full of antiques and stuff to accommodate and her house is a bit too small.

Emily made her island sandwiches, Hawaiian Chicken, and Shrimp and Avocado salad
sandwiches with chips and watermelon on the side. Her husband baked some cookies for her
to take and Janie Hardy brought some beautiful pastries. She brought me a huge container of
watermelon.

Boy, did I have a good or great night a couple of weeks ago! I happened to turn on the
TV to Georgia Public Television to find Bobby McDuffy playing his violin. You know you
have had a good night when you have spent it with Bobby or Elvis as they both have their
own unique way of performing and that special little movement they do just for us personal-
ly.

I was glad to spend my evening watching Bobby play from Mercer University in Macon,
Ga. It was delightful and wonderful. When his performance was over I called Susan, Bob-
by’s mother. We have been friends since the Wesleyan Conservatory days. In 1950 we won
the two highest scholarships and in 1953 we graduated together.

While talking with Susan she let me know they were in one of my favorite places. She
and all the family were at Ponte Vedra Beach, Fl. I was so excited

I could hardly speak because Susan put Bobby on the phone to say hello. This really
made my day, my week, my month, maybe my year!

My great granddaughter who turned two in May went to the open house for Mother’s
Morning Out. The teacher asked her if she knew her colors and she began showing and
telling her. When she got to yellow she had a hard time saying it so the teacher gave her a
little boost and my baby girl clapped her hands and said, “good job!” That was the laugh of
the year!

I’m sorry but I am suffering confusion from listening to the Demo Party congratulate
themselves for all they did not get done in their four year reign and then they tell you they
are going to get it done in the next four years. What?

My bet is if they didn’t do it in the last four they won’t do it in the next four. Let’s exam-
ine the Border Crisis, Crime, Cost of Living. Everybody knows a $20. bag of groceries is
now $100.00. However they keep saying this is not true or they will fix it. They are the party
that caused it. Somebody need an economic lesson in a hurry! Some say this new Democrat-
ic Party reminds them of Hitler and Castro with their propaganda, weakened support of dif-
ferent groups of folks like Jews and their strong support of China and other groups. By the
way where are our hostages that were taken in the October 7th massacre by Hamas? You can
fool some of the people some the time but you cannot fool all of the people all of the time.

Our grandchildren need our prayers in hopes they do not grow up in a world of greed and
socialism.

God Bless America!
Just Saying!



