
THE BONNET 
  
I have many memories of Granny Ewing.  One of those is the Bonnet she sometimes 
wore  when working outside in the garden.  I don’t recall who gave it to her, but I 
remember that she loved it, and some of the grandchildren couldn’t help but snicker a 
little.  This was not out of disrespect mind you, it’s just that we thought things like that 
only happened in the history books.  I found a photo of her with her bonnet.  I’m not sure 
who took this either, but I sure am glad they did.   
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