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TThhiiss  iiss  wwhhaatt  lloovvee  llooookkss  lliikkee
By Royce Armstrong
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Valentine’s Day is fast approaching, a time
to celebrate love. But what is love? Long ago
I learned love is not just moonlit walks along
a beach or a get-away weekend at a seductive
resort. No, love comes in many forms, much
more real forms, especially on a farm.

Love is like the other day, a day when I
knew we were in trouble. 

A very pregnant cow had earlier in the day
been wandering the pasture as if searching
for just the right spot to give birth to her calf.
Now, at feeding time, she was standing with
the rest of the cows at the hay bale, eating.
Her partially born calf’s foot and part of its
leg presented beneath her tail. Upon closer
inspection, I could see the little hoof was bot-
tom up. The calf was coming breech, or back-
wards, always a difficult birth.

More than just difficult, this was an emer-
gency. The cow was obviously not going to
be able to birth the calf on its own. Speed was
going to be imperative if the life of the calf,
and the cow, was to be saved.

It was already late afternoon with the sun
rapidly slipping into the western horizon, the
cows in the middle of the pasture with no
good place to capture and contain the cow for
an assisted birth. 

I called Linda and then raced back to the
house to pick her up, along with a chain set
designed for pulling calves, ropes and a come
along winch. 

Our cows are docile . . . up to a point.
Yanking a calf out of them is way past that
point. We had two problems. The first was to
catch and hold the cow. The second was to
pull the calf. 

In the past we have managed to get a rope
on the cow and get her tied to a tree. Then,
with the pulling chains hooked to the come
along winch, which in turn was hooked to the
truck bumper, we pulled the calf free of the
cow. 

That sounds a lot easier than it is. With rop-
ing skills that fall short of any Texas five-
year-old’s, the first trick is get the rope
around the cow’s neck. The second is to be
able to hang onto the rope while being
dragged behind the maddened, bellowing
beast as she races across the pasture with her
tail in the air and a calf leg flopping behind
her. 

It is not habit forming. 
This time we managed to coax the cow into

a small hay barn with a bucket of feed. When
I slammed the gate shut, our docile cow
transformed into a wild-eyed, raging behe-
moth intent on tearing down the barn as she
attempted escape. After being slammed up
against the barn wall a couple of times,
Linda, who is marginally better than me with
a lariat, managed to get a loop around the
cow’s neck and another loop around its nose
as a makeshift halter. The cow was then made
fast to one of the barn’s support poles.

Dusk had turned to dark. It was now pitch-
black dark with no electricity in the barn.

Knobtown parade celebrates
Black History Month

By Nancy Jo Maples
The 26th annual Black History Parade

rolls on Feb. 29 in Knobtown and is
expected to once again draw thousands
of visitors.

The community's population of about
200 residents swells on parade weekend
as people come from nearby and from
far away to reunite with family and
friends in celebration of Black History
month. Located in northeast Greene
County, Knobtown has hosted the event
annually since 1994.

It all began when members of Mount
Olive Missionary Baptist Church real-
ized that the community's children were
not being taught their culture's heritage
in the local school system. Elder church
members got behind the idea. Oliver
and Lynnette Walley founded the event,
and their daughter Amanda Joyce
Johnson is one of the current organizers.

"We started having a week of black
history education and then celebrated on
the following Saturday," Johnson said.
"There were only three or four cars in
the first parade. Now we have hundreds
of participants that stretch for miles." 

The church also funds a $1,600 col-
lege scholarship for a graduate of
Greene County High School. The schol-
arship winner sometimes receives more

than $1,600 depending on additional
donations received. Criteria for the
selection is based on grades, church par-
ticipation and community involvement.
The scholarship is named the P.T.
Johnson/Mike Lewis Scholarship in
memory of the church's former minis-
ters.

Black history education will take
place at the church 6-8 p.m. nightly Feb.
10-13. This year's theme is "Bridge the
Gap Amongst Us." Johnson said the
theme "employs us to set aside our dif-
ferences and remember our ancestors
gave their lives and fought for us to
have the liberties that we now have."
The education week at the church and
the parade on Feb. 29 will center on that
theme.

"We don't want to lose focus on the
reason why we are doing what we are
doing. It is easy to look at it as a big
party, but we are supposed to be cele-
brating black history," Johnson said.

The parade starts at 1 p.m. and lasts
about two hours along a nine-and-a-
half-mile course. The route begins at the
church, 19872 Martin Luther King Jr.
Drive, and ends back at the same spot.
Immediately following the parade, folks
gather at the church for a program fea-
turing a speaker and singers or they

return to the campsites for fellowship. 
Fees to enter the parade have been col-

lected in the past; however, parade par-
ticipation is free this year. Participants
are encouraged to ride on floats and
vehicles. All-terrain vehicles are prohib-
ited in the parade for safety reasons. A
separate area will be designated for mud
riding.

Organizers estimate that between
5,000 and 10,000 people attend each
year. On parade day vendors sell food or
crafts, booths display information on
black history and attendees socialize
with friends and family. Visitors begin
arriving in Knobtown on Thursday
before the big event and usually stay
until the following Sunday or Monday.
They rent spaces from local landowners
to set up motorhomes, campers and
tents. Parking fees and camping fees
collected by landowners do not go to the
scholarship. Vendors are encouraged.
More information about the parade can
be found via Facebook on a page titled
"Black History Parade Knobtown" or by
calling Johnson at 601-410-0012.

Nancy Jo Maples is an award-winning
journalist who has been writing about
Mississippi people and places for more
than 30 years. Contact her at nan
cyjomaples@aol.com.

Lucedale’s Arbor Day

to be celebrated Feb. 14
Seven varieties of tree

seedlings will be available to
George County area citizens
at the Friday, Feb. 14 Arbor
Day celebration in Lucedale.

The program, which will
be held at  City Hall,  will
begin at 3:30 p.m. and con-
clude at 5 p.m. The
seedlings will be distributed
at the conclusion of the pro-
gram. 

Refreshments of cake and
punch  will also be served. 

On Friday morning at
Lucedale City Park, a
memorial tree will be plant-
ed to honor an outstanding
local citizen. The winner
will be announced that day. 

The theme for this year’s
program will be “Get to the
heart of  the matter. . .save

our trees.” 
Mayor Darwin Nelson

will give the welcome to
begin the ceremony. 

Guest speaker for the pro-
gram will be Meacham
Harlow, a representative of
the Mississippi Forestry
Commission. 

Members of Cub Scout
Pack 525 will present the
flags and lead in the Pledge
of Allegiance. 

First and second place
awards will be presented to
winners of the poster contest
competition for Grades K-6.

The seedlings to be dis-
tributed will include bitter-
nut hickory, mayhaw, per-
simmon, green ash, yellow
poplar, cherry laurel and
white oak trees. 

George County man pleads 
guilty to manslaughter

By Royce Armstrong
roycearmstrong1219@att.net

(228) 238-8005
A George County man was sentenced to 20 years in the cus-

tody of the Mississippi Department of Corrections after
pleading guilty to the lesser charge of manslaughter on
Tuesday, January 28. 

Circuit Court Judge Dale Harkey handed down the sentence
in Jackson County court after accepting Aaron Jeffrey Gill’s
plea. Gill is to serve 10 of the 20 years in prison with the last
10 years suspended. Five of those last 10 years will be with
post-release supervision. He was also fined $2,500 and
ordered to pay all court costs and contribute $200 to the
Crime Victims Compensation Fund. 

On Tuesday, October 24, 2017, sheriff’s deputies respond-
ed to a 911 call reporting a stabbing at a home in the vicinity

of Magnolia and Salem Campground Road. When deputies
arrived, they found the victim Christopher Cauley, 41, was
already dead. 

Witnesses to the incident were able to identify Gill, who was
24 at the time, as a suspect, according to Sheriff Keith
Havard. Gill had fled the area. A warrant for Gill’s arrest was
issued and a manhunt for Gill began. 

Acting on a tip, deputies found and arrested Gill  about 6
p.m. the next evening. Gill was charged with murder and
taken to the George Regional Correctional Facility. 

The murder charge was later reduced to manslaughter,
which carries a maximum sentence of 20 years. 

Under Mississippi law, causing the death of a person is
manslaughter if the death was unintended, intended but not
premeditated or committed in a manner that is less egregious
than murder. 

Pulling the truck up to the barn door, I
switched on the headlights so we could see.

Linda, who is also a better midwife than I,
went to work fishing out both of the calf’s
back legs so we could attach the pulling
chains. As she worked getting the legs posi-
tioned, a torrent of amniotic fluid gushed out
of the cow, hitting her in the face and soaking
her shirt. 

By the time Linda had the support chains
attached to the calf’s legs, I had the come
along fastened to another barn pole. We went
to work, with me operating the winch and
Linda trying to assist the calf. 

The cow bellowed, stretched between the
rope around her neck and the come along

pulling on her calf. She hunched up and
gushed urine all over Linda. Slowly, but sure-
ly the calf was coming. The cow strained and
bellowed some more, this time shooting a
brown stream of steaming, processed feed
and hay on Linda.

Suddenly the calf came free and dropped to
the barn floor. 

“We did it,” an exhausted Linda said as she
stood there in the beam of the headlights. She
was dripping with excrement and body flu-
ids, but had a big, satisfied smile on her face
as she watched the calf take its first gasping
breaths.

That is what love looks like. 
Happy Valentine’s Day.

*Knobtown


