












7Wednesday, May 01, 2024ENTERTAINMENT

(Answers tomorrow)

Now arrange the circled letters 
to form the surprise answer, as
suggested by the above cartoon.

THAT SCRAMBLED WORD GAME
By David L. Hoyt and Jeff Knurek

Unscramble these Jumbles,
one letter to each square,
to form four ordinary words.
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ALPHA VILLA EXPIRE FUNNELYesterday’s Jumbles:
Answer: The most popular ice cream served by the 

airline was — “PLANE” VANILLA

HIS
(Answers tomorrow)

Now arrange the circled letters 
to form the surprise answer, as
suggested by the above cartoon.

THAT SCRAMBLED WORD GAME
By David L. Hoyt and Jeff Knurek

Unscramble these Jumbles,
one letter to each square,
to form four ordinary words.
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POUCH FRONT GOSSIP REJECTYesterday’s Jumbles:
Answer: The cat thought the way his owner was petting 

him was — “PURR-FECTION”

Print your
answer here: ”“
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Vote 
Keith Lively 

for 
Circuit Judge 

of Monroe 
& Summers County

My name is Keith Lively, and I am running for Circuit Judge of Monroe & Summers County. My life and character 
spring from Monroe and Summers County. I was born and raised in the West End of Hinton. My father, Albert Lively, 

grew up on a farm in Wayside and was a graduate of Greenville High School and Concord College, before becoming 
a schoolteacher. He was the band director at Union High School in the 1960s and went on to teach at Greenbrier 
West and Greenbrier Elementary School in Hinton. He was the choir director for Central Baptist Church and long-time 
secretary for the Kiwanis Club in Hinton. My mother, Frances Lively, also taught school at Greenville, Greenbrier East, 
Alderson, Sandstone, and Hinton High School. My father was a founding member of Union Memorial Baptist Church, 
and his name is still on the cornerstone.

As for me, I graduated from Hinton High School in 1989 and from WVU in 1993. I went to law school at Columbia 
University and spent many years working out of state, primarily as a litigator in Washington, DC. In 2008, I purchased 
a house in my old Hinton neighborhood, when it was clear that nowhere else truly felt like home. Our community has 
always had a hold on me for a multitude of reasons: from our pace of life, to the beauty of our towns and countryside, 
and the common decency we show each other on a daily basis. 

Over the past 25 years I have litigated cases in state and federal courts in West Virginia, as well as appearing before 
many West Virginia state agencies. I have dealt with a multitude of legal issues, including employment, contract, 
property, personal injury, premises liability, insurance, health care, and civil rights. I have represented companies as 
large as Walmart and American Electric Power, as well as small businesses and individuals. As a result of this lengthy 
and wide-ranging experience, I feel I am well qualified to serve as your Judge.

I am also proud to have served as counsel to the Board of Main Street Hinton, Inc, since 2009. I was able to assist 
in reopening the local nursing home on the 3rd floor of Summers County ARH hospital in 2013, as well as securing 
funding to build senior independent living apartments on Temple Street in Hinton. 

I promise I will work hard to uphold the dignity of our Court by applying our laws fairly and impartially. I will do all 
I can to ensure that parties appearing before the Court will have a fair opportunity to present their case. I hope 
to have your vote this May 14th.

For more information, please visit www.livelyforjudge.com.
Paid For By Candidate.

The Hillbilly Storyteller: Old Man Will and Buddy
As evening came on Sat-

urday the old people would 
gather inside the old store. 
The old stories would begin. 
The one that they would tell 
about was old man Will and 
his dog. My uncle was the 
best to tell this story.

The old man lived up the 
holler by the old mill. Uncle 
said someone told him Will 
was in the War. That is why 
he walked so bad. He got 
shot in the leg. They thought 
he was going to die. He was 
in the hospital for 6 months. 
When they released him he 
was in Germany. When he 
got back home he found out 
that his wife had died.

Uncle said, “I talked to 
him a lot but he would not 
talk about his wife’s death.”

He lived on the old home 
place. Twenty years ago he 
kept the place in wonderful 
condition. He had horses 
and pigs and chickens and 
put out a big garden. But ev-
ery year it got less and less.

Uncle said, “I know of no 
kin people that he’s got. He 
is getting old and his mind 
comes and goes. I believe 
he does not take his med-
icine right. The Veterans 
get him his medicine. They 
send it to him in the mail. 
He lives as poor as a church 
mouse. The neighbors help 
him now and then. They 
don’t feel sorry for him be-
cause he will work. I told 
the neighbors we needed 
to get together this fall and 
help him with the wood.” 
The neighbors said yes they 
would help but that they 
needed to get together to 
figure out what day would 
work.

The old man knew how 
to raise a good garden. The 
problem was he would plant 
something one day and 
then go back the next day 
and plant the same thing 
over again. He was forget-
ful. Everyone was surprised 
how good a garden he could 
grow.

The neighbors and myself 
and some of the bigger boys 
finally got together and got 
his wood in. He was very 
thankful for this help and 
thanks us over and over.

It was early fall that Uncle 

stopped to see him. He was 
sitting on the porch. He was 
about half asleep. There was 
a little pup in his lap. Uncle 
said, “Where did you get the 
pup?”

Will said, “This is the 
best thing I have ever seen” 
talking about the pup. Then 
he began to talk about 
something else that nothing 
to do with anything.

Uncle said,”Will, where 
did you get the pup?”

He said, “Mama gave it to 
me.”

Uncle said, “Your moth-
er has been dead for forty 
years Will.”

The old man looked up in 
the air and looked down in 
the ground and said to Un-
cle, “She gave it to me.”

Uncle said, “No, Will. 
Your mother is dead.”

Will said, “No. Not my 
mother. The dog’s mother 
gave it to me.”

Uncle said, “How did this 
happen.”

Will said, “I was about 
half asleep sitting in this 
chair when the mother 
came upon the porch and 
got real close and looked 
me right in the eye. As she 
left I could see how poor she 
was. She was very poor. I 
fell asleep again. All at once 
I felt something laying in 
my lap. It was the pup. The 
mother dog was in the yard 
looking back at me as if she 
was saying thank you. That 
is how I got the pup.”

Uncle did not know what 
to think if it was the truth or 
not.

Uncle said, “What you go-
ing to call it?” The old man 
started talking about some-
thing else. Uncle told him 
he would send some milk 
over by one of the boys the 
next day to feed the pup.

About a week went by. 
Uncle stopped by to check 
on the old man. He was sur-
prised to see him out in the 
yard working and talking 
and singing and talking to 
the pup. Uncle sit back and 
listened. The old man told 
the pup that he was a good 
boy and would grow up to 
be a fine dog.

All at once the little pup 
saw Uncle and started bark-
ing. Uncle laughed at the 
pup and the old man did 

too. Uncle gave him milk for 
the pup.

Uncle said to himself, “I 
know that pup is good for 
the old man.”

Uncle was down at the 
store building about two 
weeks later and one of the 
neighbors said,” I saw the 
old man up on the high 
ridge. I wasn’t close but it 
looked like he was hunting.”

Uncle said, “No way. He 
is too old to go up on that 
ridge.”

The neighbor said, “Well 
maybe I am wrong but he 
had a dog with him.”

Uncle said, “Well maybe.”
On Sunday evening the 

neighbors and Uncle went 
to see the old man. Before 
they got there they could 
hear music playing. It was 
the Ales’. They was on the 
porch having a good time. 
Uncle said to a neighbor, “A 
month ago I thought he was 
half dead.”

As they got closer the lit-
tle dog started barking. The 
Ales’ are known to carry 
their shine with them every-
where they go. It didn’t take 
long for the neighbors to get 
in to it. They whooped and 
hollered and danced all day.

Uncle heard Will tell one 
of the Ales’, “Life is worth 
living now.” One of them 
asked Will what is the dog’s 
name?

Will said, “I don’t know 
but if you will come back 
next Sunday and bring your 
music I will let you know.”

The next day one of the 
neighbors had been hunting 
up on the mountain above 
Will’s and came by his place. 
The boy’s first thought was, 
“That can’t be the old man 
because this feller is carry-
ing wood and putting it on 
the porch.” The boy offered 
to help but Will said, “No, it 
is good for me and for the 
dog.”

The boy got down on the 
ground and was rolling 
around playing with the lit-
tle dog. The boy had to go 
home.

As Sunday came everyone 
started gathering at Will’s 
place. As they gathered up 
the big boys built a fire in 
the back yard because there 
was lots of room back there.

The old man got up and 

thanked everyone. One of 
the neighbors hollered out 
“What are you calling the 
dog?”

Will said, “Well, I’ve 
thought long and hard 
about it. We do everything 
together and he is my best 
buddy, so I am calling him 
Buddy.” All the neighbors 
thought it was the perfect 
name.

Moral of the story – we all 
need a buddy whether large 
or small.

Copyright © 2024 Paul D. 
Bragg

NOTE: This is a work of 
fiction and any resemblance 
to persons living or dead or 

to actual places are a coin-
cidence.

EDITOR’s NOTE: If you 
enjoyed this tale and would 

like to see more stories from 
The Hillbilly Storyteller, let 
us know by sending an email 
to news@hintonnews.com.

The Hillbilly Storyteller

Photo drawn and provided by The Hillbilly Storyteller


