No Beisses, Just Hosses For The Hortons

By BOB HURLEY
Editor Al Large
This s 20! just anether mory about
bow "L wy Docse oving (armers plow . v
Bg rom tae Lost Mountain land MHeck
. This cne's about two good oid boys
whe know i good deal when hey see one
And to James and Nelson Herton (ar
ming s a2 good deal

Snd rest when we want . If & gets oo

Bol, wen'l work. If i gets too cold, we
doa'l w . Where else you going to find
adeal Phatr

Janis' 73. Nelson is 7. They Laik
ADOW | ihey can lake it a littler casier
sow, by 'll also tell you that they've
done Ihegare of hard work.

They | their brothers and sisters
Wwere ravom a hillside farm between
Balleylongd Van Hill. Farming got in

their bloTight from (he starl, and
while Jax ventured far from it, he

NElson Horton

The rest of the patch: Nelson, left, and

says he came back "‘because yoyu'us!

can't stay away (rom something thi} In
your bloed. " |

Neison never left the farm_Hc's bgi &
man of the land ever since he was o
on it. The Army was the [irst o chnge

things for James. It made him a'ook
and sent o the South Pacific In I o

bake bread and dodge Japanese :
After the Army, he pulled his time in
butiding trades business. He was br!

-7 - L vy ‘

He had married and had a family in
the meantime. His wile, Willie, was a
enok, loo. She's right famous in these
parts for some of the meals she has set
people down lo.

“Now, she can cook good enough (o gel
you through from dinner lo supper and a
lol of people know it. The trouble with my
cooking Is thalt nol many flolks know
about it excepl Nelson,'” says James He
stays on the {arm during the week where
he's the head cook and returns lo his

James Horton rest a soell while hﬂhﬁﬂrmnﬂmuum_w

stull

Both the Horton boys say lhey love
horses, nol because Lhey were raised
following them and a plow bul because
‘“they're just such Dbig old pretly
animals.”’ Most of their plowing now Is
done with a tractor but there are signs of
horses all around.

“It's too hot for us and the mares lo

plow anymore. We just raise colls (rom

James Herton

them. People want big, preily horses Jike
a Beigium-Percheron cross and lhat's
what we raise Lo sell them,”’ Neison said
“We followed them old mules growing
up. Back then, Il never gol loo hol o
plow. Not for them. Not for us. We had 1o
do it. | remember how | used lo lhink
that plowing was all there was (o iL.” he
said

But there was more to [arming than
plowing and it didn't lake the Horion
boys all that long lo discover iL. They
discovered the things like being their
own boss, holidays whenever (hey
wanied them, unlimited coffee breaks,
playing ball with the kids a hall day al a
time, chatling with the neighbors until
there is nothing left lo say.

And the neighbors around Campbedl
Lane are all good, James says. The Hor-
tons live al what is known as (he old

Campbell place in a huge [armhouse
with a wide, sweeping (ronl porch.
They swap a ot of work wilh the

neighbors, especially Glen Dunn and
especially when it comes (o sweel

potaloes.

“All the neighbors oul here are good,
o bad omes. Everybody knows
everybody,”” Nelson said.

“With Glen, we swap of ol of the sweel
later work. He helps us and we help him.

That way, itdon't kill any of us.™
The Hortons have found that there no

“A lot of folks think you need lo put
manure on your sweel laler ground. You
doa'l. All you need lo do is Lo spread your
fertilize just like you do on your tobacco
ground and then disc it in. The fertilize
don't need to be right in the row with the
taters,” James says, “‘too much nitrogen
right at the Ltater will ruin L
make you some ridges, sel your lalers on
them and watch them litlic bables grow.
Aflter you dig them, bake you a medium-
sized one, buller it down good and lay

The Hortons aren’t Lthe only ones who
love the Horton Sweel polaloes.
Everyone seems Lo love the Horton sweel

polatoes.
“They hauled them off from here lasi

Nelson sald “We called one or lwo
families and lold them we were going lo
dig the next day. They called some folks
and then them folks called some more
folks. We had them lined up all the way
back o Caney Creek. You couldn't find 2
place (o park around here anywhere. "

They love sweel polatoes, all right.
they ll lell you James says they're just a
notch or two below country ham.

"Ildmdthﬂlmhmtur
mumuumam
well. Tell you what. the next time you're
out this way, I'll slice you off a lttle
chunk of it and show you how us country

“.I-_h-h.._ ‘e




