Recognize the nurse or nurses that have
made a difference in caring for you or your
loved ones, or professionals that inspire you.

Go to oanow.com/salutetonurses to
submit your favorite nurse
through Monday, May 8
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Some things
are just
crystal clear
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ost men are very proud
of their power tools. The
other day, I was trying to
put up a mailbox but was running
into all sorts of issues, with the
main one being the lack of power
in my tool.
My drill just wasn’t getting the job
done. I couldn’t get the wood screws
to screw into the wood, at least not
all the way. I was bummed. I felt
defeated. Then
it all came crashing down when
my stepfather
gave my drill the
ultimate insult.
Jody
“That drill’s good
Fuller for hanging curtains,” he said.
The fork was in
me. I was done. I quit. I hate quitting.
Earlier in the day, my mother-inLu cleaned out the stove and painted it. It’s an old stove. It looks like it
mayhavebeenwononagameshow
in the 70s, but she made it good as
new. The only blemish was a couple
of streaks on the inside glass of the
oven door. I vowed to get it cleaned.
It looked easy enough. All had to do
was pop the screws out, lift up the
panel and remove the glass. Besides, I had a drill. It’s not like I was
putting up a mailbox.
If I’d only known what I was getting myself into.
The screws came out easy
enough. The panel lifted up just
ﬁne. I removed the glass with little
effort. I put it in the sink, washed it
and dried it. The glass was crystal
clear. All I had to do was put everything back together. Yep, that’s all I
had to do. Too easy.
When I unscrewed everything,
the door and panel were all the way
open and parallel to the ﬂoor. For
some reason, I tried to insert the
glass and screw everything back
into place with the panel open at a
45-degree angle. I’m not sure what
I was thinking. Perhaps I was all
jacked up on cleaning solution. I
don’t know. It literally took me an
hour to ﬁgure out I needed to lay
the panel all the way down. Once
I did that, I lined up the holes and
got the job done.
Then I noticed the back panel was
ﬁlthy, too. I don’t like to do anything
half glass, so I took the screws out
to clean it, only I didn’t have to. The
splatter was on the outside panel
on the inside of the oven. It was the
cleaning solution, I promise. After
realizing the error of my ways, I
found some steel wool and cleaned
it with everything I could ﬁnd, in-

See FULLER, Page 2C
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Pictured is Eagle Scout Ian Melkerson.

MELKERSON
HONORED AS TROOP
50’S 12TH EAGLE SCOUT
SPECIAL TO THE NEWS

This month, Boy Scout Troop 50 bestowed the Boy Scouts of America’s highest rank during a ceremony honoring new
Eagle Scout Ian Melkerson. He is the son of
John and Nancy Melkerson of Auburn.
Melkerson joined the Boy Scouts in
2011, and as a member ﬁrst of Troop 29
and currently Troop 50, he has served in
troop leadership positions that included
webmaster and instructor. Through his
Scouting participation, he earned 42 merit
badges; accrued 49 nights of camping; was
elected as a member of the Order of the Arrow, the national Boy Scout honor society;
and completed National Youth Leadership Training, a six-day course equipping
Scouts with leadership skills and experience applicable to both Scouting and per-

sonal situations.
For his Eagle Scout leadership service
project, Melkerson designed and constructed a wheeled paper sorter to store
and sort the large-format papers and cutting boards used by the Jule Collins Smith
Museum of Fine Art at Auburn University’s
K-12 educational staff. His project accrued 150 volunteer hours from planning
to completion, including the 60 hours he
spent personally planning, leading and supervising the various stages of the project.
After completing the Eagle Scout rank
requirements, which included planning
and executing his service project, Melkerson appeared before the Saugahatchee
District’s Eagle Scout Board on December

See SCOUT, Page 2C
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Blending in
like a sore
thumb
There may as well have been a
“TOURIST” sign pasted on my forehead.
Several people counseled that
I should not act like a tourist, nor
look like one. I’m sure that I was
supposed to have
been better camouﬂaged, since I
stuck out like the
proverbial sore
thumb. If there’s a
Susan
website out there
Anderson that advises on
the ﬁner points
of blending in, I
need to ﬁnd it.
My son, Eric, and I recently ﬂew to
New Jersey to have Passover with my
Yemenite cousins and aunt. During
the trip, and before the Seder, we
were to travel to Brooklyn to visit my
aunt. We had also planned to tour
Manhattan with one of the cousins.
As usual, I wasn’t sure what to
pack. Up until the last, I was checking the weather report. De-selecting and re-selecting clothing took
a lot of effort and much consternation. Considering it’s April, and with
spring around the corner, I needed
to take light, bright clothing, including a ﬂowered purse. Wrong.
This same thing happened to
me years ago when we attended a
cousin’s wedding in New York. It was
the time of year when we’d be wearing our spring frocks and sandals. I
was excited to ﬁnd the perfect dress,
a full skirt adorned with pink roses
and green leaves — quite the fancy
attire for a wedding. Wrong.
An evening wedding in Brooklyn
is an occasion for black dresses,
black shoes and black handbags
– at least it was then. Who would
have thought that one should wear
mourning colors for a wedding? I
felt like the country mouse come
to the city. I was relieved that the
guests were gracious. At least I never
noticed any ﬁnger pointing, whispering or sideways glances.
Twenty years later and I made the
same faux-pas. My ﬂowered purse
and pastel tops did not blend in
with the New York crowd. Even my
son noticed that everyone else was
wearing their winter darks. One
glance of my reﬂection in a store
window conﬁrmed my sore-thumbness – good grief!
Trying not to behave like a tourist
in mid-town, with the bright lights
of Times Square ﬂashing all about,
was futile. I had my mouth hanging open the whole of our trek to
and from the Port Authority where

See ANDERSON, Page 2C

Meet Courtney, our
volunteer coordinator

The Lee County Humane Society
works constantly to recruit volunteers for the many different areas
of our shelter operations. With all
of the different events we have, we
need volunteers of all ages and
skill levels.
Courtney Todd, LCHS volunteer
coordinator, has the job of coordinating volunteer efforts for events
MelissaVoynich
and shelter needs.
Lee County Humane Society
“As the volunteer coordinator, I
recruit and supervise shelter vol- teering at the shelter means dog
unteers,” says Todd. “I also provide walking, but there are many ways
training, and I identify shelter vol- you can help.
unteers to receive advanced trainVolunteers are needed for:
ing to become lead volunteers.”
You might assume that volun» Event set-up and participation

» Sitting at information booths
» Dog-walking
» Sitting in the cat room to play
with cats
» Cleaning and laundry in the
shelter
» Shelter administrative tasks
like answering phones
» Sitting on outreach committees to develop event ideas

“When you volunteer at an
LCHS event, you might help by
walking the dogs that we bring
SUBMITTED PHOTO
for the event,” says Todd, “but Pet of the Week — Sage is a 1-year-old Domestic Shorthair mix who’s
also helping with any questions a sweetheart. She recently had kittens and nursed them in foster. She
loves chin scratches and snuggles. Potential adopters can email foster2@
See VOLUNTEER, Page 2C leecountyhumane.org to set up a meet and greet.
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cluding WD-40 and elbow
grease. I got the job done.
My next issue was screwing the panel back on the
door. I had two of three
screws in place but couldn’t
get the panel to set in properly. I realized that I had the
hinges screwed in too tight,
therefore not allowing any
ﬂexibility with the panel. I

Since 1898
Memorials of Granite,
Marble & Bronze
Mausoleums
Hand-Cut Italian
Marble Statues

unscrewed the middle screw
on the door, but when I did,
it fell back down into the
door right next to the stupid
freshly cleaned, crystal clear
glass.
After taking a break, I returned to complete the job.
What would’ve taken others 10 minutes, took me
over two hours, but at least I
didn’t quit, and we now have
a clean oven.
There’s a lesson learned
in everything we do, and I
learned a lesson in cleaning
the inside glass on the oven
door. It’s crystal clear, and I’m
not referencing the glass. It’s
crystal clear that I will never
again clean the inside glass
on the oven door. It’s not going to happen. I’ll take a road
trip with a cat before I do that
again. I likely won’t be putting up any more mailboxes,
either, although you might
catch me hanging curtains.
Stay tuned.

Plaques & Letters
for Buildings

Jody Fuller is from Opelika. He is a comic,
speaker, writer and soldier with three
tours of duty in Iraq. He is also a lifetime
stutterer. He can be reached at jody@
jodyfuller.com. For more information,
visit www.jodyfuller.com.

Sam Mundi
205-908-8269
1-800-239-8310

Scout

Commercial Signage

www.clarkmemorials.com
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visit our website at

www.thehomelink.com

to view our listings!

For more inFormation give us a call
at 334.329.5055
2178 moores mill road auburn

Anderson
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have liked to have stopped
and listened, but the crowd
surged past. If I’d stopped,
it would have been another
sure sign of a misplaced person.
On one subway trip, a fellow came on, holding his
baseball cap out in front,
and in a monotone voice
asked, “Can anyone help me
get a hot meal?” After trying several variations of the
question with no response,
he moved to another section
of the car.
He seemed to be welldressed and well-fed so I felt
no shame in ignoring him,
New York style. He was a distraction to our conversation.
How do you go on talking
about Alexander Hamilton
when there’s a beggar invading your personal space?
Next trip to the Big Apple,
I’llbebetterprepared.Proper
behavior, dark clothes, dark
purse. I’ll have to rethink
this plan if we travel in July.
Surely the city folk will have
busted out their summer
clothes by mid-summer.

we caught our buses and
subways. It’s like a different
planet, strange, fascinating
and awe-inspiring.
The streets were so teeming with a ﬂood of humanity
that I feared losing my companion. So, I took to holding
his hand. Thankfully he is a
kind man and an obedient
son so he did not protest. I
didn’t really care if it looked
odd — this old(ish) woman
holding the young man’s
hand. My survival was at
stake.
We had been warned to be
careful of pick-pockets and
panhandlers. As advised by
my daughter-in-law, I was
careful to wear my purse
strap crisscross across my
chest, making my purse
hang tight on my hip and so
less vulnerable. In fact, I was
proud to see it as standard
style in the city. At least I ﬁt
in as far as purse-wearing,
albeit with a ﬂowered bag.
We saw a couple of street Susan Anderson lives in Opelika with her
musicians, with their hats husband. Contact her at susan12anderson@gmail.com.
open in front of them. I’d
20, 2016.
Since the ﬁrst Eagle
Scout was awarded in
1912, more than 2.4 million Boy Scouts have completed the Eagle Scout’s
performance-based rank
requirements, which currently include serving in
progressive
leadership
positions, demonstrating
outdoor and Scouting skill
competencies,
earning
at least 21 merit badges
and planning and executing a seminal Eagle Scout
leadership service project.
Melkerson is among the
55,186 Boy Scouts nation-

ally who comprise the
2016 class of Eagle Scouts.
Melkerson will graduate
from Everest Academy this
June. He plans to attend
the University of West Alabama and study a technological-focused degree
discipline on a trustee
scholarship for academics
and leadership.
Troop 50 is chartered by
the Auburn Rotary Club
and meets Monday evenings at First Presbyterian
Church in Auburn. For
more information about
the troop, visit boyscout50.
org.
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What you can still
do with a dollar?
I enjoy going with my
wife to the Adullam House
Thrift Store. She patronizes this business because
the sales beneﬁt the children of inmates. While she
roams the store looking
for bargains, I search for a
good book among the dozens discarded and given to
the store.
Some of the books, originally selling for $15 to $30,
can now be purchased for
$1. It appeals to me to buy
a $20 book for a buck. If I
have not read it, then the
book is still new to me.
Recently, I found four
such good books for which
I paid a dollar apiece, truly
a bargain for a book lover.
One was a book published
in 1989 by Billy Graham’s
wife Ruth. The title is “Legacy of a Pack Rat.”
The daughter of missionaries in China, Ruth lived a
long and fruitful life as the
wife of the famous evangelist. Her book is a collection
of memories, thoughts,
experiences, meditations,
observations and poetry
(some of which she composed). Ruth’s poetry is
compelling and inspiring.
Here is an example:
The unrelieved
complaining
of the wind across the
ridge,
rising of a sudden,
to a wild and lonesome
roar,
like the sad, sustained
resounding
of the surf upon some
shore;

WalterAlbritton
leaves my own heart
strangely pounding:
as if I’d heard God
sighing
for a world astray and
dying,
and somewhere, a lost
soul crying,
wanting more.
Ruth draws humorous
and profound lessons from
some of her ordinary experiences. I love the one she
captioned “Horn Blowers”
because most of us can
identify with her embarrassment.
After shopping one day,
she returned to her car to
ﬁnd that she had locked
the keys in the ignition.
Always resourceful, Ruth
found a wire clothes hanger and, putting her purse
on the roof of the car, she
carefully eased the curved
hook through the crack in
the window and succeeded
in opening the door.
About this time, she “felt
eyes on me.” Turning, she
saw parked behind her a
car full of people watching
her.“They think I am breaking in,” she said to herself
so she quickly opened the
door “and took off with as

See ALBRITTON, Page 8C
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Volunteer
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that potential adopters may
have about the animal.”
LCHS staff do not have
enough time to spend oneon-one with every animal
at the shelter, so volunteers
also can help by simply sitting in the cat room, or let-

ting a dog de-stress by being
off leash in the dog area.
“Volunteers help tremendously by being at our offsite events,” says Todd, “because the more volunteers
we have, the more animals
we can bring with us to ﬁnd

quality pre-owned vehicles
at affordable prices!

Derick Belcher

AL State Alum, 12 Years Beauregard Educator

2014 buiCk enClave
leaTher/loaded
FaCTory warranTy - 3rd row

$26,870

we buy cars!
Mention this ad when you make your
purchase for a FREE TANK OF GAS!

2014 ToyoTa Prerunner
Crew Cab/Sr5
FaCTory warranTy - Save ThouSandS

$27,870

2012 ChevroleT equinox
leaTher/alloy wheelS

2014 Ford eSCaPe Se
navigaTion/alloy wheelS

$12,670

$15,870

loCal Trade - very aFFordable

FaCTory warranTy - PriCed To Sell

2441 Hilton Garden drive • auburn, al 36830

334-821-2040 • www.bentcreekcars.com
mon-Fri 9am-6:30pm • sat 9am-5pm

homes.”
A great part about volunteering with the shelter is
the ﬂexibility of schedule.
“Just 15 minutes out of
your day walking a dog
here will make that dog’s
whole day,” says Todd. “You
can just see how happy the
dogs are whenever they
come back in from running
around in the play yard.”
Volunteering has many
beneﬁts, has a ﬂexible time
schedule and is easy to
start.
Just go to www.leecountyhumane.org. and ﬁll out the
application.
“After you have ﬁlled out
the application, you will
be prompted to select an
orientation to attend,” says
Todd. “At the end of the orientation you will pick a date
to come for a shelter tour,
and once you have completed the shelter tour, you
can start volunteering”
Weekly Wish: If you want
to spend productive time
this summer learning more
about our shelter and our
animals, visit leecountyhumane.org and click “Get Involved.”
Column by Melissa Voynich, volunteer
for Outreach and Development at the
Lee County Humane Society.

