It’s that season again.
the magical month scented by pine and spice and home-cooked meals, with temperatures dropping
(occasionally) into sweater weather, when it becomes socially acceptable to shamelessly play your
favorite festive playlist on repeat.
Idyllic it may sound, but the truth is that great celebrations don’t grow on trees, not even
twinkling ones. In hopes of helping to pave our readers’ paths to holiday cheer, we at Country Roads
present this handy guide to direct you to the perfect gifts for your loved ones, from handcrafted
goods and one-of-a-kind fashion to delicious eats and all-consuming reads.
Consider it a gift from everyone at Country Roads , as we wish you and yours a happy holiday season.
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The largest
selection of
Louisiana handmade
ornaments!
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What’s Under Your Tree?
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Home, Celebrating Autumn & Winter by Jill
Helmer, John Grady Burns, and Kathy Stewart
Nest
505 F r a n k li n St
N atc he z , M S
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Platter Gift Basket (3 platter options)
A u n t Sa lly ’ s P r a li n es
8 00- 6 4 2 - 7 2 57 - au n tsa llys.c o m
N e w O r lea n s, LA

Museum Family Membership
K n o c k K n o ck Ch il dr e n’ s Mu se u m
K n o c k K n o ck Mu se u m.o r g
Bato n R o u g e , L A

Kiss of the royal
Li n d se y D u ga
li n d se y d u ga .c o m / w r i tes
Bato n R o u ge , LA

Country Roads Ornament
70488 Hwy 21
Covington, LA 70433
985.871.1466
www.shopsouthernavenue.com
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Co u nt ry R o ads Magazine
co u nt ry r o adsmag .co m/su b scr ib e
Bato n R o u g e , L A

Sp ecial Adv e rt ising Sect io n
FIRESIDE

Winter Reads

THE SEASON’S BEST LOCAL LITERATURE TO SHARE
WITH YOUR LOVED ONES
reviews by Chris Turner-Neal

Spiritual Gifts

O

by Dalt W o nk

ne of the most important skills any person can develop is to
eavesdrop well. If you can gaze vacantly at a paperback while
skimming the conversations around you like radio stations,
you’ll seldom have a dull flight. (The paperback is essential; the
last thing you want to have happen is that someone you’re trying to eavesdrop on
actually addresses you.) If you can master this feat, the world is your Scheherazade;
prison stints, miscarriages, failed loves, alcoholic binges, dramatic resignations,
ashtray-throwing breakups, and any other human drama you can imagine will be
described within eight feet of you if you but look nonthreatening and hide behind
a novel.
Dalt Wonk’s slender new volume of short stories is a veritable bus station of
these conversations. Loosely organized around a technically fictional piano bar
(most pianos bars are the same, wherein lies their appeal), the stories capture the
tense interactions one loves—okay, I love—to witness from a safe distance. A
breakup leads to a man angrily dividing a thick envelope of cash in the middle
of Canal Street; a conversation between a doo-wop-era has-been and a perfume
counter saleswoman turns into a nuclear confrontation over a purse. This book
is the perfect way to experience a good old New Orleans scene, hissy fit, donnybrook, or altercation without actually having to go to the Quarter. k

Give the

GIFT
of membership.

www.lasm.org/join-give
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Cups Up: How I Organized a Klavern, Plotted a Coup, Survived Prison, Graduated College, Fought Polluters, and
Started a Business by G eo r g e T . Malvane y

B

y page 51 of this apparently-real-life picaresque, author George
Malvaney has already started a Ku Klux Klan chapter on board a
ship of the United States Navy, left both the Klan and the Navy,
and begun planning to invade Dominica, a small Francophone
island in the Caribbean with a population comparable to that of Lake Charles.
In 1980, the government of Dominica was teetering from a recent hurricane and
violence between Dominican forces and Rastafarian groups; these factors may
have daunted conventional tourists and traditional investors, but Malvaney’s
brio draws him inexorably to the island and its promise of adventure. Then he
goes to prison, then college, and ultimately helps with the Deepwater Horizon
recovery efforts. I need a nap just having written that paragraph, but Malvaney
doesn’t seem to have slowed down yet, as the release of this memoir shows.
Like many memoirs by controversial figures or those with difficult pasts,
there’s a bit of a protests-too-much factor in play in Cups Up; even if perfectly
natural, the benefit of the doubt with which we view our younger selves doesn’t
always translate well when that younger self was in the Ku Klux Klan, though
Malvaney does make clear the differences between his former and current
beliefs. Where he succeeds most, aside from an anecdotal knack that reflects
his bonkers joie de vivre, is when he writes frankly about the accumulation of
experiences that make up our selves. We are not the sum of our best days and
noblest impulses but the sum of everything we have been and done; Malvaney
understands this better than most. (Lest you think the book is too reflective,
one passage discussing this idea is preceded by a description of a dinner at which
Malvaney served frog legs to Yankees and said they were raccoon testes.) Of all
the authors I’ve reviewed at Country Roads, Malvaney is the one I want to be
trapped with when the zombies come. k

It’s all here...

A special shop with a unique selection of giis, fashion and jewelry.

27 Silver Street • Natchez, MS • 601-870-1237
silverstreetgiis@gmail.com
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Catfish Dream: Ed Scott’s Fight for His Family Farm and
Racial Justice in the Mississippi Delta by Ju l ian R ank in

Y

ou might think that it would be unremarkable to be the first
black owner of a catfish plant: catfish are common, relatively easy
to farm, and prominent in both white and African-American
Southern cuisine—of course there were black catfish farmers.
But the persistence of racism, the changing face of agriculture, and the perverse
machinations of government agencies not only made such businesses unattainable
for many but also hamstrung the successes of Ed Scott, who nonetheless has come to
represent an African-American entrepreneurial success story. Julian Rankin’s portrait
of Scott celebrates the man’s determination and records his big personality while also
reporting the stumbling blocks that littered his path because of his race.
An important secondary realization the book helps readers come to is that the
Mississippi Delta, often mythologized as a place fixed in time for both good and
ill, has not been so stagnant; the lands on which Old South planter fortunes were
built came to be farmed, in part, by independent black farmers descended from
the slaves on those properties, who were themselves eventually superseded by the
titanic plots now planted with regiments of experimental soybeans by the major
agricultural companies. “Good farmland” it has always been, but what that means
for its residents keeps changing. It’s easy to note that Scott, who was born in 1922
during Jim Crow and died in 2015 during Obama’s second term, saw an eventful
span of African-American history, but it’s less obvious that he lived through these
changes in American agricultural roles, themselves intertwined with race.
Rankin’s prose has an unusual, almost rhythmic quality; it took a moment for me
to get used to, but I found myself wanting to hear him read it out loud. Part of this
must be that he hears the cadences of his subjects in his head as he writes (Rankin
interviewed Scott before his death and subsequently worked with his family), which
makes me appreciate both Rankin and the Scotts, who I like to imagine sharing
good fried catfish as they talked about the book. k

Merry Christmas

From Our Family to Yours!
Bring this ad
to receive 20%
DISCOUNT
on select items

Avoid the Crowds and Keep the Christmas Spirit
Enjoy your Louisiana Holiday Shopping

AT THE LSU RURAL LIFE MUSEUM STORE

Louisiana Featured Artisans:
Helen Bowman • Antique Chinaware
A.B. Crochet • Woodcarving
Mignon Faget • Designer Jewelry
Mearl Harville • Woodworking
Julie Hooker • Bath and Body Products

Louisiana Featured Authors:
Terri Hoover Dunham
Michael Verrett
Elaine Lepine/Erin E l Casteel
Faye Phillips

Antique Jewelry
LSU Rural Life Museum Syrup
LSU Rural Life Museum Heritage Series 1934 LSU Reproduction Dinnerware

Located at Burden Museum and Gardens • Open Daily 8:00–5:00
I-10 at Essen Lane • Baton Rouge, LA • (225) 765-2437 • www.rurallife.lsu.edu
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The Talented Ribkins by

M

L ade e H u b bar d

agical realism is an especially difficult genre to execute well,
probably because it represents the world we wish we lived in;
a frank conversation about premodern sanitation is enough
to turn most people off the concept of the swords-and-sandals
high-medieval pastiche in which much high fantasy is set, but I defy you to
honestly say you don’t wish that you could get a referral to a good witch as easily
as you can now find a dermatologist. Ladee Hubbard, whose debut novel The
Talented Ribkins earned her a deserved Ernest Gaines award, effectively describes
us a world instantly recognizable, with the pitfalls and failures common to every
life that lasts long enough—but that also contains a family of African-American
superheroes.
The Ribkins’ unusual family name comes from a barbecue tycoon
paterfamilias, the Rib King; their even more peculiar family heritage is their
“talents,” superpowers of varying strengths and levels of usefulness that crop
up in most of the Rib King’s descendants. The concept comes from W.E.B. Du
Bois and others’ idea of a “talented tenth,” an elite leadership class believed to
be emergent among African-Americans in the early twentieth century; instead
of the classical education Du Bois hoped for or the concentrated wealth that
ultimately emerged, Hubbard imagines the Talented Tenth’s talents coming
from arcane powers. It’s a great idea that could have fallen apart in the execution,
and where Hubbard succeeds most as a novelist is that she doesn’t assume such
abilities would make their bearers happy. Or successful. Or sensible. The result is
a human portrait of the superhuman and a hell of a good read. An added treat is
an especially well-crafted grandparent-grandchild relationship; these are seldom
done well in fiction, usually winding up like Werther’s commercials, but Hubbard
nails it. k

Find your Holiday style

Bundle up this holiday
season at Katie’s!
SOIREE BOUTIQUE
505 MAIN STREET
DOWNTOWN NATCHEZ
601.442.5566
MON-SAT • 10AM - 5:30PM
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140 Liberty Road,
Natchez, MS
601-446-8664
Mon - Fri: 10 -5:30
Saturday: 10 - 4
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Louisiana Trail Riders by

J e r e m i a h A r iaz

J

eremiah Ariaz is a confident photographer. Most
books of photographs are surprisingly text-heavy,
seeming to justify their “bookness” with captions,
essays, and reflections. While the result is often
a good or even excellent book, there’s also a lot to be said
for simply letting the photographs “speak” for themselves
and allowing the reader—viewer—to consume the images
unencumbered by text. Louisiana Trail Riders begins with an
introductory paragraph describing Ariaz’s initial encounter
with a welcoming trail riding group and closes with a threepage, accessible-yet-scholarly essay on trail riding groups
by Alexandra Giancarlo. The interior of the book is simply
a hundred gorgeous, compelling, evocative images of one of
the most distinctive ways Louisianans have found to enjoy
themselves and keep traditions alive.
Trail riders tend to be drawn from the old black Creole
populations in the south-central and southwestern parts of
the state. In his closing acknowledgments, Ariaz connects
this modern heritage pastime with the equestrian cultures
of the American West, which Louisiana was once part of;
until 1845, going west from Louisiana meant you crossed
an international border. The images are, in many ways,
“Western”—Stetsons perch atop heads; a young woman with
an impressive belt buckle gazed into the distance, with the narrow-eyed self-assurance of a movie gunslinger. The pictures
are much more than postcards from the eastern edge of the West, though. Ariaz’s unfailing eye catches a woman absently
caressing a horse’s neck and a row of feet in boots and flip-flops dangling over the edge of a truck bed. They are beautiful and,
as Ariaz must have been pleased to realize as he assembled his book, nearly impossible to do justice to with words. k

Have Yourself an
Old-Fashioned
Christmas!

11914 FERDINAND STREET
ST. FRANCISVILLE, LA
MON - SAT • 10 - 5
SUNDAY • 1 - 5

Merry Christmas!
PRESERVING THE BEST OF THE PAST.

BOLTONHEALTHMART.COM

NEW FOR 2019 CARNIVAL SEASON.
A stepped stripe rugby joins the
PERLIS crawfish logo collection
of original Mardi Gras rugbys and
polos. 100% cotton American made
quality. Crawfish logo Mardi Gras
rugbys, polos, sport shirts, dresses,
socks, onesies and more make perfect
holiday and Valentine gifts.
8366 Jefferson Highway,
Baton Rouge • (225) 926-5909
1281 N. Causeway Blvd.,
Mandeville • (985) 674-1711
6070 Magazine Street,
New Orleans (504) 895-8661
600 Decatur St, French Quarter
(504) 523-6681 • www.perlis.com

Architectural Salvage
Custom Furniture • Antique Wood
911 HWY 61 • JACKSON, LA 70748
(225) 654-0130 • THECORBEL.COM
MON-FRI 10-5 • SAT 10-3:30
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VISIT NATCHEZ, ms

RIVER CITY VIGNETTES

Decking the Halls of
Downtown Natchez

EVERY HOLIDAY SEASON, PEOPLE OF ALL AGES IN NATCHEZ COME OUT
TO REVEL IN THE LARGEST DECORATED CHRISTMAS TREE THIS SIDE OF
THE RIVER LOCATED AT THE INTERSECTIONS OF MAIN AND COMMERCE
STREETS KNOWN AS THE “TREE OF LIGHT.”

A

sk any local and he or she will tell you that the Main Street Christmas tree has been a part of the holiday
season for as long as can be remembered. In fact, this mainstay in Christmas cheer was first introduced to
downtown Natchez in 1926 by Roland L. Grissom, the then manager of the city’s branch of the Central
Power and Light Company. “The utility company erected the first tree, which was thirty-five feet tall,
in 1926 at the intersection of Main and Pearl streets,” executive director of the Historic Natchez Foundation, Mimi Miller,
noted.
Over the years the light company became Mississippi Power and Light, Grissom became district manager, and the
tree was moved up a block to its present-day intersection. Miller attempted to follow the history of the tree over the years
by reading through hours of “microfilmed copies of the Natchez Democrat,” hoping for a local to shed some light on the
decision.
What Miller did find was that, “Grissom’s tree had served to stimulate the Christmas spirit in Natchez and served as the
most appropriate greeting to the hundreds of citizens in the nearby Louisiana territory who annually do their Christmas
shopping in this city.’” After several years, Grissom also took it upon himself and the company to change out the white street
lights of Downtown Natchez to red and green to reflect the holiday season.
In years past, the tree has gone from a real pine tree from neighboring forests to a giant artificial tree decked in large
Christmas balls and surrounded by a base, which looks like the instrument from “The Little Drummer Boy.” Still, each
year locals gather round with their families the weekend after Thanksgiving to sing a carol or two and watch the annual tree
lighting ceremony. k

Christmas in Natchez
visitnatchez.org
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For those who have a more
reﬁned nesting instinct

Have a Merry

505 Franklin St
Natchez, Ms 39120
601-446-3011
Mon-Sat 9am-5pm

Christmas!
610-614 Franklin St
Natchez, MS
601-445-8416
hhalgarnerofnatchez.com

www.johngradyburns.com

Pearl
Street
Pasta

Italian & Regional Cuisine
105 South Pearl Street
Natchez, MS 39120
601.442.9284
www.pearlstreetpasta.net

&
The most beautiful,
most comfortable
recliner in the world!

Wake Up in an Authentically Southern Dream at

Bed & Breakfast

Motion Craft by Sherrill
5 Buildings on the 400 block
of Main Street Natchez, MS
601.446.9737

73 Natchez Trace Parkway, Natchez, MS 39120
601-304-1040 • info@brandonhallplantation.com
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