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Outside
The Box

H o w ’ d 
y o u  l i k e  t o 
meet and greet 
s o m e  v e r y 
fine Patriotic 
American Vet-
erans? Actu-
ally they are 
the salt of God’s earth, having volunteered 
their services to America in our United States 
Navy, but possessing skills that lead them 
into becoming Seabees. Those skills rate 
anywhere from carpenter, plumbers, welders, 
large equipment operators, excavators, archi-
tects, designers, electricians, communications 
specialists, basically builders and engineers 
of sorts, who are capable of building ANY-
THING needed by any of our military forces 
worldwide. They are also very capable of tear-
ing down facilities and structures needed by 
those who abhor freedom and liberty. As such 
our US Navy SEABEES became invaluable 
to our nation’s survival and winning WWII. 
Now, this March 5, (1942-2021) they are 79 years young! 
I’ve never met a SEABEE who was anything less than a 
great American, fun, pleasant, and still skilled today, willing 
to help fellow Americans in many and various ways. Those 
who served in Vietnam are no different and as many of them 
did carried their ingenuity and abilities over into civilian life. 
And a dear Friend and Vietnam Veteran SEABEE has even 
become and ordained minister. Even though the SEABEES 
may be recognized as an elite force, most of them consider 
themselves as plain old fashioned American Patriots, who did 
their duty.

God Bless our SEABEES and Happy Birthday!
Our SEABEES are once again sponsoring our North 

Georgia annual All Military Ball To be held at the Ridges 
Resort on March 6. This WILL be the largest one yet held 
and growing larger each year. Good food, fun and fellowship 
for only $50 per person. Active duty and Reserve at a reduced 
price. And all folks are invited. Social hour begins at 5:30 
PM. Dinner will be served at 6:30 PM, and the ceremony, 
which you don’t want to miss, will be at 7:30. There will be 
dancing and outstanding fellowship! I know from personal 
experience the music will be wonderful! Preferred attire is 
Dinner Dress , optional black tie and ladies evening wear.

Make checks payable to NSVA Island X-3 Blairsville. 
Ed Crenshaw, Commander NSVA Island X-3 can be con-
tacted at 9021 Sharon’s Way. Young Harris, GA 30582 or at 
Email: cecbret@windstream.net if needed. You may pay at 
the door.

The term SEABEE “Island X”, possibly and historical-
ly a small island, or maybe in Africa, perhaps Great Britain, 
Sicily, South America, Vietnam, or Iwo Jima , was originated 
for secrecy of their locations when writing home or other 
documents. Alumni organizations became known as “Island 
X-###” with different numbers associated with their club lo-
cations. We are fortunate to have here in North Georgia Is-
land X-3 over in Blairsville, GA. Not a secret!

Please don’t miss this opportunity, as all branches of 
our military services will be recognized.    - Semper Paratus

T h i s 
week I would 
l i ke  t o  t a lk 
about raised 
beds. There are 
many different 
ways to make 
raised beds. So 
I’ll go through different types of materials that 
you can use and some basic principles to use 
when building your raised beds. I’ll also talk 
about situations where I like raised beds over 
growing in the soil and vice versa.

Raised beds are a great tool to use if you 
have don’t have a lot of sunlight in your yard. 
Plants grown in raised beds will still need full 
sun, but if you only have a small area of your 
yard that has full sun, a raised bed is a good 
way to maximize that. If you have slopes that 
are too steep to plant, leveling out a small area 
and putting in a raised bed in that spot is an-
other good idea. Oftentimes, the best soil in 
Towns and Union is found in river bottoms. 

If you don’t the good fortune of putting your garden in one of 
those places, growing in raised bed will also be much easier 
than fighting with heavy clay soils. Raised beds are also going 
to have fewer weed issues, and less soil compaction. You can 
build elevated raised beds to that you don’t need to do as much 
bending down.

Dimensions for a raised bed depend on the materials that 
you are using. Generally, I like raised beds that aren’t more 
than 4 feet across. If you have really long arms you can make 
them wider. I also like beds that are about 8 feet long. If you 
make long beds, it’s just more difficult to walk around them, 
especially if you’ve put a bunch of raised beds next to each oth-
er. 10 inches height will be enough depth for most vegetables. 
Potatoes will need more depth. The deeper you make the raised 
bed the more material you will need to fill it. Soil to fill raised 
beds costs money, so don’t make them needlessly deep. If you 
have tall crops planted in your raised beds they can shade out 
other crops, so orient them in a north-south direction. You want 
to the raised bed to be completely level. To do this you may 
need to dig out the place where you’re putting it.

Let’s move on to materials that you can use. There are 
several different types of lumber. Cedar is very good, because 
it does not rot quickly. However, it is very expensive. Cypress 
is often easier to get than cedar. Oak and other hardwoods can 
be difficult to find in sufficient quantities, and are only a little 
more rot resistant that pine. Pine is the most readily available 
and cheapest lumber. It will rot, but I’ve seen where you can 
get several years of use out of pine. An alternative to lumber 
is cement blocks, brick, concrete, or stone. If you are going to 
build the wall high, you would need some mortar to keep the 
walls from falling. 

The research that is available says that pressure treated 
wood is safe to use for food production. Arsenic is no longer 
used to pressure treat wood, and has not been used since 2005. 
Wood treated with creosote should not be used. Railroad ties 
and utility poles are treated with creosote. 

If you have questions about building your own raised 
beds contact your County Extension Office or email me at Ja-
cob.Williams@uga.edu. 

Dear Editor,

Joyce, my friend of many 
years, is said by some  to have 
an inappropriate sense of hu-
mor. Nobody said she is not 
funny, just inappropriate. Back 
before Covid put family re-
unions on hold, Joyce and her 
clan met for their annual kin-
fest. I don’t know how religious her extended family is but 
apparently it took the “Go forth and multiply” as gospel. Many 
heads bowed as the patriarch sadly announced a minute of si-
lence for the family members “not able to be with us today.” 
A single, clear voice pealed, “Then can I have their desserts?” 
A few chuckles, a few gasps and a belly laugh were emitted. 
There are those who side-step Joyce because of her, let’s call it, 
unique sense of humor. I take it head-on. I know her heart.

Without delivering a history lesson, in 1653, Oliver 
Cromwell was to have his portrait as Lord Protector of the 
British Isles painted. He told artist Peter Lely to portray him 
as he truly was without concealing his blemishes. Thus was 
coined the phrase warts and all. The phrase came to mean ac-
cepting someone as they are, including their faults. Example: 
John loves her, warts and all.

The shared project, long planned, labored over, and 
argued about so loudly that it scared the sweet dog, was fi-
nally over. “I love you.” I said as we were leaving the event. 
“I love you too but I don’t want to see you for awhile “was 
the response. Rather than being offended, I was glad I hadn’t 
had to say it. There were times during the process we got so 
vexed with one another, ok, make that as mad as hello, the 
only reason we didn’t cause a public scene was because we 
were afraid we’d have to serve time in the same cell. I was 
recently told (thank you, Gordy) that if two people are plan-
ning the same project and agree on everything, one of them 
is redundant.Through it all, even at the most fevered pitch of 
our head butting, we were respectful to each other. Sometimes 
loudly respectful. I never thought a permanent rift would occur 
and we never called each other names. Smarty pants doesn’t 
count. Both of us ceded points and/or held ground. Together 
we learned to produce a successful benefit. We learned about 
each other and ourselves. My partner is not perfect. Now, does 
anybody know where I can purchase artificial press-on warts 
so my cohort can love me in spite of them? (To JAM, I do love 
you and I know full well my own Warts and All can make a 
frog green with envy).

See You Around Towns!

First of all, we’ll change 
the names to protect the guilty, 
but otherwise it happened just 
like this…

About five years ago, a 
conversation took place be-
tween two lifelong friends: “I 
can’t believe you’re not going 
to vote for Pagliacci!”

“I don’t trust Pagliacci, but I’m not going to vote for 
Krusty either. Besides, what business is it of yours who I vote 
for? Let’s talk about something else.”

“Don’t you understand how crucial this election is? 
There’s so much at stake, and we need to decide right now what 
kind of world we want our grandchildren to live in!”

Krusty won that election and the two old friends barely 
spoke for several years, due primarily to the enduring anger and 
ongoing state of emergency experienced by the Pagliacci sup-
porter. Eventually the two reconciled, but things were never the 
same. 

Loneliness and resentment moved in to replace fellowship. 
Years of laughter and support which could have been, were lost 
forever, all because two friends didn’t agree about two clowns 
whom they had never met, and never would meet.

Years later Krusty the Clown ran for re-election against 
Bozo the Clown and lost. In the run-up to the election, a differ-
ent pair of old friends began to disagree.

“I think Krusty really is a clown.”
“Maybe, but Krusty is the only clown talking about the 

things that are important to us! If Bozo wins, the whole circus 
is going to change and the price of tickets will go through the 
roof! Don’t you realize that Bozo is also coming for our bal-
loons? Have you seen the price of helium lately? It might be 
unpleasant, but if you care about the future you’ve got to vote 
for Krusty!”

“I don’t know who I’m going to vote for, or if I’m going 
to vote for president at all. Besides, it’s nobody’s business how 
I vote. That’s why they have that little curtain that you pull shut 
when you go into the voting booth.”

After Bozo won the election, the Krusty supporter stopped 
returning his friend’s calls. A friendship which had spanned 
most of their lives was put on hold. Fellowship was replaced by 
loneliness and resentment, all because two lifelong friends dis-
agreed about two clowns whom they had never met, and never 
would meet.

I wish that these anecdotes were rare examples of the di-
visive influence of politics on human relationships, but unfor-
tunately they are not. I’ve previously shared a story from 80 
years ago about how my father lost his student deferral and was 
drafted in an act of political retribution because his father voted 
“wrong” in a local election. 

Rewind to the 19th century when Jonathan Swift wrote 
the classic, “Gulliver’s Travels,” which presented a parody of 
British politics in the conflict between Lilliput and Blefescu 
over which end of an egg should be cracked. Go back another 
hundred years or a thousand years and the same dynamics still 
play out.

If every human on the planet emerged from the same test 
tube and we all were a uniform shade of purple and we all had 
green eyes and pink hair and we all ate hard boiled eggs and 
listened to Taylor Swift (the horror), we would still find ways 
to separate ourselves. Someone would discover they preferred 
their eggs boiled 6 minutes instead of 11, and a political party 
would be born. The elevensies would accuse the sixers of being 
too soft on the palate and the sixers would accuse the elevensies 
of being eggist.

Before we knew it, every election would be critical to the 
survival of humanity itself, especially if we were also blessed, or 
cursed, with a ubiquitous web of instant communication, break-
ing news and intentionally curated information.

Which brings us back to the real-ish world and my friends, 
and probably some of yours as well, who are still squabbling 
over circus clowns. It is a political master stroke, a mark of truly 
evil genius that a mind can be so manipulated that a vote for 
this clown or that one can be considered a betrayal of decades 
of friendship.

As I pointed out to both sets of my own friends, “you’re 
watching the shell and not the pea.” We are so distracted by 
politics, so manipulated by media, that we have failed for over a 
generation now to notice that our pockets have been picked right 
under our noses. 

The richest one percent now owns more of the country’s 
wealth than any time in the last 50 years, and this transfer of 
wealth has happened, unimpeded, right through the changing of 
the guard from the party of Bozo to the party of Krusty and back 
again.

One percent of 320 million is a tiny fraction, but keep in 
mind that the tiny Lilliputians were able to completely immobi-
lize Gulliver while he slept.

The real world has real consequences. Friendships lost or 
damaged because of pixel inspired illusions about what is im-
portant, result in real pain and heartache. But in this environ-
ment of ever impending doom and daily doses of the historic 
and the unprecedented, there is a limit to just how much we can 
feel bad about.

Therefore I hereby deny this doom permanent residence 
in my consciousness and I urge you to do the same. To the angry 
and the fragile still licking wounds that won’t heal because you 
keep licking those wounds, to those taking on cartoon-ish roles 
in this staged production, I respond with the irony and pathos of 
another cartoon character. 

As Daffy Duck once said, “It is to laugh.”

The Towns County Herald is an indepen-
dent and nonpartisan publication. As such, 
third-party views contained herein are not 
necessarily the opinions or positions of this 
newspaper, e.g. advertising, press releases, 
editorial content, perspectives expressed in 
articles covering local events, etc.

Around 
Towns
Dale

Harmon

I applaud the stand which the Commissioner and Sher-
iff of Towns County have taken in a resolution that declares 
Towns County a second amendment sanctuary county.  

Towns County is joining a growing list of counties in 
Georgia that have adopted such a measure. This resolution re-
jects the enforcement of state or federal gun laws perceived to 
violate the Second Amendment. Whether these local resolu-
tions stand or fall, they serve as a signal that at the grassroots 
level, gun owners are fed up with gun control laws that prom-
ise but don’t deliver and invariably affect the wrong people. 

Resolutions are good, but that simply states a county’s 
intent or position. Rather, the passing of an ordinance creates 
legal parameters and guidelines that the county follows as law, 
allowing them to be enforced in ways that resolutions are not. 
While resolutions can act as a statement, an ordinance would 
go a step further and actually change county code and in turn 
prevent the expenditure of funds for various gun control pro-
posals, such as gun bans and red flag laws. 

For example, an ordinance can state that county funds 
and resources will not be used to enforce any state or federal 
laws that the Towns County sheriff deems to be an infringe-
ment upon the right to keep and bear firearms, firearm acces-
sories and ammunition.
Tim Groza

Regarding, 02-24-21 Towns County Herald front page 
story, headlined: “Bradshaw, Henderson declare ‘Second 
Amendment Sanctuary.”  Mr. Bradshaw and his silly sidekick, 
Sheriff Henderson, are so old-fashioned, as in pre-Paleolithic 
and Cro-Magnon even. It’s so quaint and touching in some 
ways to know that this duo would proclaim their patriotic 
time-wasted by issuing Towns County resolutions “maintain-
ing their elected oaths to uphold the Constitutional rights to 
bear arms.” 

Maybe next resolution they will offer to bring back duel-
ing whereby two disputants can step-off 15 passes from each 
other, turn and fire. The best shot will win the game of homi-
cide to settle differences. 

Perhaps, the above gentlemen would care to volunteer 
to go first?   

Citizen’s side wagering could be collected in a fund rais-
ing campaign to help pay for pot hole repairs---now there’s 
money that would be well spent.
Lance Jobson

Time Wasted by Elected Officials
Dear Editor,


