Creek Is Wonderf ul Feast Hundréds
Partlclpate in the Festlve Affalr

It was a lnrge party, the one pulled
last night by the Walnut Creek 'Pos-
sum Hunting Association, It was large
in numbérs, but it was huge in-spirit
and immense in the amount-of food
placed on the 100-yard table—and con-
sumed,

They were all there, the old settlers
of the Walnut. Creek country. They
came ‘from Sprinkle, from ' Fiskville,
from Dessau, from Manor, and  even
Austin’ gent’ a number of her citizens
back to the place of their youth , for
the annual reunion and picnic of the
Walnut Creek country.” The Jarmons
were there, the Sandersons, th® Criss-
wells, . the Krugers, the Giles, the Max-
wells, the Kings, the Yeagers, ,the
Sniiths, the Hennings, the Boyses, and
all of the rest of thém—almost 400 in
all. Even old Uncle Jack Black, who
moved onto Walnut Creek when the
Maxwells brought -him with- them  to
Texas back in '59, when he was just
6 years old, and who has lived there
ever since. Uncle Jack was .a slave
back in those days, and he still looks
upon’ the "Maxweu boys’ 'an hls leada
ers;-. cd

And they‘all enjoyed it, trom the
little tots who chased the dogs around
the grounds, down on Walnut Creek,
between drumsticks, through the young
couples who .wandered off down to
the creek for a drink, or tb wash their
hahds, and then torgot to come back,
to the oldtimers who stood around the
two huge campfires, their feet ‘wide
apart, their hands to the blaze behind
them, and swapped yarns of the “good

old days.” But perhdps those who
enjoyed it most were those from the?
city, who had nL oved away from' the‘
farm years ago and were there s,galm
in the bld .country:they still love with:
their - old , friends "and neishbor
one more \hi ht. .~ o
Ofticially, lt wiis ‘known as. e,
eleventh annual Hunt-of "the Wa.ln
Creck’ 'Possum’ Hunting" Assoc!at!on,
at least, that is what Judge Lattimore’
called 1t ‘when he: arose at the end of
the meal to make a speech; but what
lt really was was’ s most successful
gxmunlty frolic ©-and . picnic' that
ught over - 300 neighbors- together
tor a good timé, giving them a chande
to know each' other better - a.nd comev
to like each other better, “
Not that the possum h\mtlng was
a fake. Far from it. - In fact, the
night was -just well begun when th--_
ley Gregg came in with the first 'pos-
sum hung over the énd of a pole, And
it wag not much longer until a bobbed "
uured flapper came in with another.
The 'possums were there, all right.
The picnickers began to arrive about
lusk, picking thelr way from the road
lown through a cedar forest to the.
)>anks of the treek, where they found
wo huge campﬂres waiting for them.
Chey came {n all manner of convey-
inces, from the horse dnd buggy to
nodern high powered cars, alternately
inorting and purring as they -picked
heir way along ‘the road. By - the
ime supper was announced . at 9
»clock, there were as many cars
»arked .ds, there are, at many county

few songs, and the day was finhhed1

The crowds- dlspersed declaring they- c

had had the best 'time in history and ~~°

glantnlng alteady ‘tpr the next 'possum 7
unt,

But this story would not be com-\g,
plete it it. did not convey in some -\’
manner the informal spirit of the oc- : °
caslon.:., Nobody ' present™ had a last “_
name, - "‘And" nobody had initials. I&.’
was "Cha.rlekr -and “Fritz” and “John” .
and “Harryx” and theé"like, down .the.
line. Everybody knew everybody else,
or: if ‘the few strangers ‘who had been..
invited did not know .the others, no.
one geened- to know it from the way’ .-
they were treated. It was more lke : | :
a famny reunion tha.n u.~ eommunity g
affatr.: 9.~ ;

And this story must also’ ‘mention
the - dishes prepared by the wives of”
the community, from “Ma’" Jarmon's
and Mrs:. Jim King's cream ‘pies down
through the: list. ‘But that would take
| two long) and.besides, one man can
[ not hold enough food; even, in samples,
to . tell about all ‘of them. .Those who
were there know; and for the othet;s,
they- are: -Just ‘out of luck. .. .. ‘
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en they fell to at & “word  fro
ml}t‘ Jarmon_and following an mv;r:
cation by W B, Bowman, from over
Manor- way. Fell” to. ia right The |
food was spread along the ground on
‘papers for a distance of over a hun-
dred 'yards. "‘ And - there was plenty
of it. .Fried chicken, home made sau-
sages, barbecue, roasts, ham, sand-
| wiches of all. sorts,.ples and cakes in
seemingly endlesg array—-everythmg
that a small boy, could dream of.
i But it melted away in'a hurry, In
fact, one farmer began to wonder how
n;g.gg ?: thetguefts would: have to’ be
water omorrow t

troAra» tol;,nderlng . 0 recover
: er the dinner was otut o
the crowd gathered around Jud;es{f:ttv
.timore and listened to the supply of.
Jokes that flowed.from his mind for
an ‘hour or more. That is, most ot
*them * gathered - around ° the Judge, -
‘lOtl;’et!;? gnthfred around the fires angd
‘t:lke e kno.s here ‘and there and Just
i Atter rthe talk by Judge L.
IMisg Lois Ervin led theg cro::(timl’:r:
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Possum Hunt ;W/ |
Due Saburday

One of the oldest get-togethers
in Travis County will be staged
next Saturday.

- It will be the 37th annual Wal-:
nut Creek, possum hunt, 1
* Herman Kruger, president of the|
‘Walnut Creek Possum Hunters As-
-sociation, says the hunt will be
‘held in his pasture, All residents
of the section, and elsewhere in
the county, are invited to attend.

“There'll be plenty of coffee,”
Kruger promised, “and we'll chase:
the possum or sit around ayd talk
,by the fireside."

‘The hynt is a traditional event
among the residents of the Wal-
nut Creek: section.

Eugene V. Giles is secretary-
treasurer of the association.

. Other officials are Mr. and Mrs.
E W. Smith, Mr. and Mrs. Grover
Deen, Miss Laura Giles, Mrs.
Kruger, Mr. and Mrs. H, F. Burris,
Mr. and Mrs. Lee Melton, Mrs. C.
V. Jackson and Mr, and Mrs. Bas-

com Giles
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