News Column for Wednesday March 26, 2008
By: Chuck Browne


This past weekend, things almost got back to normal where they should have been all along.  Let me explain, besides being the Easter holiday weekend and also Spring break for my boys, the lake water has finally come back up.  We spent most of this past weekend up on Lake Martin.  The water is higher now than it has been for the last year and a half.


There was a lot of spring cleaning/honey do chores that we had to do before we could play.  However, my youngest son Charles, 15 and nephew Sam who is 10 wanted to fish.  So did I. But alas, there was work to do.  I did the next best thing.  I set them up to fish.


I had a brand new fishing pole that my wonderful staff gave me for Christmas.  I had never used it.  I had not even put line on it yet.  There was no reason to. The lake had no water in it.


My brother Jamey who is a good fisherman himself and also Sam’s father set Sam up with a Zebco 202 with a cork, weights and red worms on a small hook.  He wanted to do the same for Charles.


Charles would have no part of it.  “I want to Bass fish” he said.  “I can see tons of ‘em cruising the shallows” he said.


I helped Charles string the reel, showed him how to tie on the offset hook with a bullet weight and thread on a motor oil colored lizard.  Sam immediately caught 2 Catfish that Jamey cleaned and Marla later cooked.  Charles continued to patiently work the lizard along the bottom.

“Hey Dad” he hollered out “I got one, Bring me the pliers”.  I was in the middle of one of those mundane, boring yard chores, so I took the opportunity to cease that activity.  We both determined that the fish should go back.  Mainly because no one wanted to clean him. Several minutes later, he called back out.

“I got another one”. Same deal, same size fish about a pound or so.


I watched for the next few minutes as these boys continued, but their luck seemed to have run out.  Two fish each was a good day.  I thought to myself, “this is how things out to be”.  Two little boys, fishing in the spring, lake water full, Native azaleas and dogwoods about to burst into full bloom and they were enjoying the outdoors.  Life is good.

Birmingham Botanical Gardens a True Treasure

Do you need a break?  How about a place to go to rejuvenate your inner gardening spirit?  Do you need a little motivation to get going this spring after 2 years of drought?


That is exactly what I did a few days ago at the Birmingham Botanical Gardens.  The gardens are always beautiful anytime of year but spring is a special time.


Spring is my favorite time of year.  Although it can be sort of iffy weather wise, the blooming plants, flowering trees, chirping birds and frogs are a constant reminder of the re-birth of nature.  It’s no wonder Easter is celebrated during this season.

The Birmingham Botanical Gardens have no admission charge and a worthwhile destination that can be enjoyed easily in a one day’s drive time from Lee County.  Besides flowers, there are many excellent examples of “outdoor living rooms” and water features that can help with ideas for your own landscape.


For more information on the Birmingham Botanical Gardens, check out their website @ www.bbgardens.org
