
On the subject of…  
                              Every litter bit hurts 

By Viki Eggers Mason 
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ever they happen to be when 
they deem said junk to be no 
longer useful. In my day, we 
called it littering and, I must 
confess, that in all my travels 
I’ve never seen a litter level 
anywhere close to what we 
have here in Mississippi.  

    The information I gathered 
at that Saturday breakfast made 
me think of the graffiti you 
sometimes find on restroom 
walls. And, as you may have 
come to expect from my tiny, 
little mind, it also reminded me 
of politics. (It seems that poli-
tics, politicians and toilets have 
come to be inextricably linked 
in my mind.) 

   On the subject of graffiti, I 
come well versed. You see, I 
learned in my restaurant days 
that if some fool writes on a 
public restroom wall it makes 
it all the more inviting for the 
next idiot to add his/her com-
mentary.  When I was charged 
with mentoring Montana Visi-
tor Center staffs, I made cer-
tain every center had a handy 
can of spray paint to expunge 

   One recent Saturday, I at-
tended a lovely breakfast spon-
sored by the Monroe County 
Beautification Committee. 
When I was invited by commit-
tee chair Gladys Jackson, my 
handsome husband was very 
excited.  He thought I could 
use a little beautification and 
was hoping, I think, for a com-
plete makeover. Alas, I came 
home looking weary, old and 
altogether unchanged in my 
physical appearance.  Since 
then, he has managed to hide 
his disappointment from most 
folks. He has, however, shown 
a glimmering of resentment 
toward Miss Gladys since she 
has obviously, in his eyes at 
least, become an Indian-giver. 

   The Monroe County Beautifi-
cation Committee works to 
eliminate (non-human) eye-
sores from our communities 
and to make our little corner of 
the world a little more, well, 
beautiful.  They sponsor city 
and county clean-up projects 
and are singularly opposed to 
the nasty habit some folks have 
of tossing their junk just wher-

the musings of piddle-parlor 
poets.    

   And, so it goes with litter. I 
read somewhere that manag-
ers at McDonald’s restaurants 
around the globe are trained to 
“police” not only their own  
parking lots, but also adjoin-
ing properties.  People associ-
ate tidiness with success 
somehow, and such clean-ups  
positively affect the bottom 
line. 

  In the business of communi-
ties, the same is true. Visitors, 
prospective businesses, retir-
ees in search of a happily-ever 
after-place pay attention to 
little things like apparent dis-
order.  Dirty streets, like dirty 
politicians, send up big, red 
flags to the casual observer.  
Sadly, once you’ve watched 
the dirt and disarray accumu-
late over time, you sometimes 
cease to see the problem. 

   Of course, that brings us to 
tomorrow’s runoff election.     

   Eighty-four dollars, the ap-
proximate cost of an Aberdeen 
High School letter jacket, is at 
the center of a nasty dustup 
between Ulaine Williams and 
the Aberdeen High School 
Booster Club. 

   “It’s not about a measly 
$84,” said Williams, the 
mother of AHS junior Curtice 
Williams. “It’s the principle of 
the thing. It’s not fair that my 
child was denied what was 
rightfully hers and this thing 
won’t be over until I get my 
money and she gets her letter 
jacket. If the Booster Club had 
gone by the rules and regula-

tions in place for the past eight 
years or so, my daughter would 
have the letter jacket she de-
serves and we wouldn’t be 
having this conversation.” 

   After Curtice was denied the 
jacket at a specially-called 
Booster Club meeting several 
weeks ago, Mrs. Williams 
hired a lawyer and, barring an 
out-of-court settlement of some 
sort, the case will apparently 
be decided by a judge. 

   According to Mrs. Williams, 
the root cause of the problem 
started back in January when 
she approached Booster Club 

president Terry Morgan con-
cerning the purchase of jack-
ets for a Park & Rec 9-10 
year-old Pee-Wee football 
team which had won the state 
championship in its age divi-
sion. 

   “I asked Terry if he could 
tell me how some of us par-
ents could get letter jackets 
like the ones at the high 
school,” said Mrs. Williams. 
“He told me that children that 
young didn’t need a jacket 
because then they wouldn’t 
have anything to look forward 
to when they get in high 
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part to pull our community out of the gutter 
where you’ve left it. You will do this by simply 
going to the polls and casting a ballot for the 
candidate whose vision for Aberdeen will bring 
us back from the brink. Or, if you’d rather, just 
go and cast your ballot for somebody who hasn’t 
already proven that he cannot lead and will not 
protect you. You can even vote AGAINST the 
status quo if you wish. 

  You may be tempted to tell me, “Viki, I don’t 
even live in Ward 2. I can’t vote there! What do 
you think I can do?” 

   Your address has nothing to do with it. You 
may not be able to cast a ballot toward saving our 
community, but you can certainly have an influ-
ence.  Here’s an idea.  How about making your-
self a big ole (a southernism for very large) sign 
that says something like  “Get Rid of Garth” and, 
when tomorrow comes, join me with your lawn 
chair over across the street from the Monroe 
County Courthouse.  There, we can influence the 
voters as they arrive. (Make sure you are farther 
than 150 feet from the door—we don’t want 
YOU breaking the law.) 

   Or, here’s another novel approach.  How about 
just spending your Tuesday walking the streets of 
Ward 2 pleading with voters to go to the polls?  
They obviously need to be reminded of this sim-
ple fact: if we want change, we must vote for 
change. It’s just that simple. 

   In the primary election, many of you 
did the right thing.  You said, enough 
is enough. Together we have managed 
corral and capture some of the rubbish that was 
cluttering up our board room. Nevertheless, the 
extermination process is incomplete. The cock-
roaches survive. For now, at least. 

   Not to put too fine a point on it, I’m 
totally heartsick over the low voter turnout 
at the primary earlier this month.  Because 
so many of you failed to go to the polls 
that Tuesday, we seem to be facing another 
term with Alonzo Sykes taking up Ward 
1’s alderman seat.   Now tomorrow, if 
you’re just as negligent, we will probably 
be looking at another four years of Cloyd 
Garth’s nincompoopery.   

  Of course, we can hope that  these two 
will be hauled off to jail for the various 
and sundry crimes they have allegedly (our 
lawyers think we ought to slide that word 
in here since neither of them have yet been 
convicted in a court of law) committed 
against the people of Aberdeen, but as my 
grandmother used to advise me, “Hope in 
one hand and spit in the other.  See which 
hand gets full faster.” 

   I have attempted over the past few years 
to remind you how important your duty to 
your community is.  I’ve attempted to help 
you understand that you have a duty to be 
part of what I can the “IN Crowd.” The 
“IN Crowd” includes those individuals 
who are INformed, INvolved and IN touch 
with the needs of the community. I’ve 
urged you to attend meetings and let your 
concerns be heard. I’ve encouraged you to 
be part of the starting line-up of this full 
contact sport called government, but it 
seems I have failed in that effort. 

   Of course it might be said that the two 
wards in which the good guys were dealt 
such crushing blows might be inhabited by 
the Aberdeenians who are least likely to 
read or be motivated by The Advocate. 
Yeah. I could actually say that except for 
the sad fact that I know who voted in Ward 
2 in the primary and I know who did not. 
There just isn’t any excuse for it. The truth 
is, we have a something kin to a litter 
problem. 

  It starts with just a little neglect—like voting 
in the primary election but then not bothering 
to show up for the runoff. Then, when you 
discover that the world continues to turn even 
when you don’t cast a ballot in a runoff, you 
begin to slide downhill.  Eventually you end 
up in the place where going to the polls is just 
a nuisance—like bending over to pick up a 
candy wrapper off the sidewalk and depositing 
it in a refuse receptacle.   

   Pretty soon your world begins to look like 
the parking lot at Food Giant and, when the 
wind comes up, your shameful neglect lands in 
your neighbor’s yard.  Pretty soon it stops 
occurring to you to scold somebody’s child for 
throwing his empty snow-cone container on 
the street.  Pretty soon you can’t even seem to 
remember what it was like to live in a clean 
and honest place. After enough time has 
passed, you become accustomed to living with 
filth and decay. Pretty soon you find yourself 
saying stuff like, “Problem? What problem?” 
or worse, “Hey, don’t blame me! I didn’t cre-
ate this mess! I didn’t vote for those fools.  
Hell!  I didn’t even vote.” And so the garbage 
piles up. 

  In the coming weeks you will have the op-
portunity to take part in a little beautification 
project.  No. You won’t be asked to pick up 
litter from the ditches or the parking lots.  You 
won’t need to put on an orange vest and stab  
trash with those little-pokey-picker-upper-
thingies. Instead, you will be asked to do your 
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WARD 2 

CLOYD GARTH, SR. 

VS 

WILCHIE CLAY 

Would you buy a used 
car from  THIS man?  

(I didn't think so.) 

Please don’t vote  for 
him  either! 

CHIEF OF POLICE 

HENRY RANDLE 

VS 

QUINELL SHUMPERT 

 Just say NO to corruption in  

City government! 

On Tuesday, 

Vote for ANYBODY but Cloyd Garth! 
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school.” 

   Williams said the conversation then 
switched to the criteria to be used for 
awarding AHS letter jackets to the 
school’s junior athletes. “Terry told me 
to my face in front of one of the Aber-
deen staff members that he would go by 
what each individual coach recom-
mended,” said Mrs. Williams. “At that 
point, I jokingly told him that if my 
daughter didn’t get her letter jacket, 
somebody was going to catch hell!”  

   Looking back, Mrs. Williams said that 
even though she said it in a joking man-
ner, she thinks that’s what started the 
whole brouhaha. “That was the begin-
ning of this whole mess,” she 
said. “I think he got mad and 
then he decided he would get 
even with me by hurting my 
child. All he’s doing now is 
holding a grudge. A member 
of an organization which ex-
ists for the benefit of the chil-
dren shouldn’t hurt a child 
because of a conflict with a 
parent.” 

   Contacted for his side of the 
story concerning the contro-
versy, Morgan said he didn’t want to 
comment. Reminded that without his 
version, what would have been a “he 
said – she said” story would turn out to 
be a “she said” only. 

   Morgan’s only comment to that was, 
“Isaiah 54.17.” 

   Asked to clarify his unusual reply, 
Morgan responded by saying, “What’s 
the matter, haven’t you ever read the 
Bible?” Morgan then began reciting the 
passage, “No weapon that is fashioned 
against you shall prosper, and you shall 
confute every tongue that rises against 
you in judgment. This is the heritage of 
the servants of the Lord and their vindi-
cation from me, says the Lord.”  

   Asked one final time for his side of the 
story, Morgan again declined to com-
ment. 

   “That doesn’t surprise me,” said Mrs. 
Williams. “He ought to quit playing with 
the Lord. If he was a true Christian man, 
he wouldn’t be carrying on like this and 
he’d better remember what else the Lord 

the letter jackets because of past unpaid bills. 
“The word on the street is that several years ago 
before Terry took over, a large sum of money 
disappeared,” said Mrs. Williams.  

   She also has questions as to why Morgan 
refused to make a donation to help feed the 
basketball team before its last home game this 
year and why it took Ann Tackett and other 
individuals to raise money to purchase warm-
ups for the basketball team to wear in Jackson. 

   “At a home basketball game, I asked several 
members of the booster club to donate food to 
feed the girls’ and boys’ basketball teams to 
show our appreciation for all their hard work,” 
she said. “I also asked Terry Morgan to make a 
donation and he said he’d get back to me. After 
the game, the booster club members were in the 
cafeteria counting the money from the conces-
sion stand, so I went to the door to see what the 
answer was. Terry came to the door and shook 
his hand to indicate the boosters weren’t going 
to do anything.” 

   Mrs. Williams said she took it upon herself to 
solicit food and money from local businesses 
and that booster members Imogene Dancy and 
Mr. and Mrs. Freddie Griffin, along with Mrs. 
Burnett and many other fans, donated food and 
different items needed to feed the teams after 
their final home game. 

   The on-going controversy has already cost the 
Booster Club one officer – treasurer Imogene 
Dancy, who resigned from her position March 
24 – and has infuriated at least one member of 
the Aberdeen School Board who said the epi-
sode has cast the school in a bad light. 

   “After years of negative publicity about our 
school system, we finally start to turn the cor-
ner with a state championship in basketball and 
a spot in the football playoff and this happens,” 
said the board member, who wished to remain 
anonymous. “The bad thing about this is the 
Booster Club is responsible to no one. They 
have no official connection with the school and 
we can’t control what they do.”   

   Mrs. Williams thinks the Booster Club needs 
a new slate of officers. “If you can’t do what’s 
right for the children, then you shouldn’t hold 
any position in the boosters. There’s no doubt 
in my mind that Terry Morgan and the rest of 
the Booster Club officers are in the wrong and 
there’s nothing they can say to justify their ac-
tions. That’s why I called the TV stations and 
the newspapers. I want the whole world to 
know what’s going on with this organization.”  

said: “Vengeance is mine.” 

   She then quoted her own passage from 
the Bible – Proverbs 20.11: “Even chil-
dren make themselves known by their 
acts, by whether what they do is pure and 
right.” 

   Morgan did tell his side of the story to a 
local TV reporter last month and claimed 
that according to the club’s by-laws, Cur-
tice did not qualify for a letter jacket. 

   “He lied on TV,” said Mrs. Williams. 
“The rule used to be if a student played 
two consecutive seasons in any sport, 
they would qualify for a letter jacket at 
the end of their junior year at the school 
athletic banquet. That was the Booster 

Club policy for 
at least eight 
years. That pol-
icy was in place 
when Terry took 
over as president 
two years ago 
and I’ve got the 
proof to show it. 
First he claimed 
they couldn’t 
find the policy, 
then said some-

thing about a three-year requirement. 
There’s no doubt they changed the guide-
lines to justify what they did.” 

   Mrs. Williams also said that in the past, 
each coach would make the determination 
as to which athletes would be granted a 
letter. 

   “The coach had the final say and no less 
than three different coaches told Terry 
Morgan that Curtice deserved a letter 
jacket,” said Mrs. Williams. “He was told 
who deserved a jacket, but he ignored the 
coaches and from that point on she was 
denied her jacket.” 

   Mrs. Williams said there are other prob-
lems associated with the Booster Club 
and she wants the school to take control 
of what she considers to be a rogue or-
ganization. 

   “These folks bring in a lot of money,” 
she said. “It costs $20 dues to join, and 
money is also collected from program ads 
and T-shirts, basketball concessions and a 
fish fry. Yet, according to Williams, the 
club has been forced to pay up front for 
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Our Thanks to Our 
 Supporters! 

 
Aberdeen Muffler & Brake 

Becka’s Burger Shack 
Hair Visions By Lisa 

Michelle’s Barber Shop 
Mr. Charlie’s 
Piggly Wiggly 

Reflections 
 
 

The Aberdeen Advocate is com-
mitted to the goal of improving the 

quality of life in Aberdeen and 
Monroe County by identifying and 

exposing waste and mismanage-
ment in Government. To these 

ends we humbly offer our observa-
tions and opinions. 

http://vikimason.com 

 “I am amazed, o wall, 
that you have not col-

lapsed and fallen, since 
you must bear the tedi-

ous stupidities of so 
many scrawlers.” 

 
...translated from graffiti 

on a wall in ancient 
Pompeii 


