 BUBBA’S OUTHOUSE SERVICE   
      Plenty of the newcomers to the South End often times find themselves in need of experienced pioneers to help them fix their dilapidated wells or rotted porches or falling down barns.  They let their fingers do the walking, call a few local good ole boys in the Yellow Pages, figuring they’ll hire some poor, hungry, hopefully desperate South Ender to work that afternoon or tomorrow fixing up their homestead so the mizzus’ll quit crying.  Or whining.  Or whatever ….

     They get a recorded message, you know:   This is Bubba’s Outhouse Service and Repair.  I’m out on an emergency call right this moment, but if you all would leave your name and number, I’ll get back to you soon as I’m done fixing this city slicker’s plumbing dilemma. …”

     They expect he’ll call right back.  They expect he’ll call tonight at the latest.  They expect he’ll call back by tomorrow at the very latest.  What they Don’t expect is what us South Enders refer to as South End Entrepreneurial Ennui …  more commonly known as Who Gives a Damn?  Not these boys, that’s for sure.  They might call back in a couple of weeks.  But don’t bet on it.  Folks ask me, are they uppity?  Are they busy?  Don’t they like newcomers?  Are they too dumb to figure out the fancy answering machine?

     I tell em yes, and leave it at that.

    Truth is, they’re like the rest of my buddies down here, sort of permanently semi-retired.    Work isn’t exactly a priority until their money’s gone.  So if you find yourself in need of a handyman, good luck to you.  Won’t be long til you too figure out why most of us have to fix everything ourselves.  That, or do me, just let it stay broke and quit worrying about it.

