Volume 26 Issue 2

il

Newsletter, May 2006 Editor: Jacob Sanders

From The President

Believe it or not, it's time once again for you to make plans to be at Natural Bridge on
July 30 for the '06 Watts Family Reunion. It's dways a good time with family and
friends, and athough you'll never regret going, you may regret having missed this one.
We hope to see you there.

Whenever | think about past reunions, | think about the stories that define the
personalities of the people that | have been privileged enough to have known. It occurs to
me that this is what | want my children to understand. Not names on a family tree, but
who these people were and what they were like. This family is chock full of interesting
characters that they would like knowing about and enjoy being connected with.

| thought | would share with you one of my Dad's (David Watts) favorite stories. I'm not
sure of the year, but it would have probably been in the mid 1980s. Fred Waitts, Vincent
Watts, Lige Roberts, and Dad had arrived early on a reunion morning to reserve the
picnic shelter and start setting up. Since it was early, they had brought along coffee and
donuts for breakfast. Now, Dad enjoyed coffee, but it had to have just the right amount of
sweetener and creamer and be mixed just right. Because of this, he always kept two or
three stir sticks stuck in the dashboard of his car in case he had to whip up a cup of coffee
at amoment's notice.

It's interesting to think about how coincidences decide when and where to occur and how
random they are in which lives they affect, but there stood Dad without a stir stick for the
first time in his life, no way to get one, and he couldn't enjoy the donuts without coffee.
Not being one to give up easily, he proceeded to search every inch of that car including
the trunk, under the seats, and even under the floor mats but to no avail. Right about then,
Lige walked up and said he had a stir stick and Dad could use it if he wanted. What Lige
handed him was a piece of a small limb that he had cut the ends off of and whittled the
bark down to remove any dirt. Dad would cackle with laughter every time he told that
story because he could picture the press release, “Western Kentucky University Professor
starves to death with abox of donuts and a pot of coffee at his side.”

See you at the bridge!
Cavin Watts
President, Watts Reunion, Inc.
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Toolsof the Time

In this age of everyone doing their own thing and so many people seeming allowing their
children to do as they please, it is a pleasure to be in a public place and see children that
are well-behaved, friendly, and kind. In so many homes today, young people are allowed

to grow up with no fear of the consequences of their behavior or respect for the law.

The “tools’ of discipline are so different now. Instead of taking away a child's teddy bear
or ateenager’s car keys, in my younger years, a paddle, or even better -- a 1.5-inch by 18-
inch piece of mill belt -- made an excellent tool for proper training. Another, even better
tool was love for each other and meals together where there was always time to share

each other’ s thoughts and concerns about life.

Another “tool” that I'm sure most never heard of was a mysterious place called
“Greenda€e’ that a youngster could be threatened with. Although | never found out where
it was, | wasn't going to go there. It was reported that if you were bad enough to be sent
there, they whipped you with a leather whip each day and rubbed salt into your wounds
while feeding you bread, water, and a vitamin pill each day. Now that would always
make one sit up and listen. | believe teaching about the “Nurture and Admonition of the

Lord” isamore excellent way. Happy parenting or grand parenting!

Loveto al,

TR

Fred Watts
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From theVice President

| trust that everyone had a good winter and is now ready for spring. Time sure does go
fast; doesn't seem very long ago that we were still collecting recipes for Watts Cooking
Volume II. The new cookbooks have arrived and are already on sale. By the time you get
this newsletter, | will probably already have sold a bunch. We have plenty left, though,
and | know that you are anxious to get your copy. We can help you with that! Just call 1-
606-871-9291 or write to Brenda Watts at 167 Burton Subdivision Road, Nancy, KY
42544 or e-mail me at PaBrenWatts@aol .com.

We will be happy to send you as many copies as you need. They sell for $10.00 each plus
$3.00 shipping. If you order multiple copies, you will just pay the shipping for one book;
not $3.00 per book.

Also, a note of interest: we had several calls for the first volume of our cookbook, so we
decided to order some more. They, too, are going fast. They sell for $7.00 plus $3.00
shipping and the same deal on shipping.

Paul and | had a good winter. We have been blessed with good health and have been
traveling a lot. However, we are now looking forward to gardening and reunion
times. We look forward to hearing from you about the cookbooks and also seeing you at
the reunion. If you don't get yours ahead of time, then we will be selling them at the
reunion on the last Sunday in July at Natural Bridge State Park, Shelter #2. That will be
July 30 this year.

Take care, May God Bless each of you, and | hope to see you soon.
Brenda Watts

Vice President
Watts Reunion, Inc.

Jean and Brenda Watts had lots of fun and success selling cookbooks at
Buckhorn Lake State Park’s Annual Mountain Showcase this past April.
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