
There was a tenant house up in the field, kindly behind the pond.  I wanted my parents to move 

because at this house were several banana trees.  I always loved bananas but we were near my 

grandparents where we lived.  After Uncle Jim died my grandfather had a stroke, so we moved 

back in the house with them so my father could care for all the animals & be there if he was 

needed. 

 


