Uninvited Wedding Guests

When Dilger's daughter got married, we drove the Hamiltons to the wedding and reception.   The reception was in a small country meeting house and by the time we got there from the church, the crowd was thick and the food moving fast.  Bill worked the room, full plate in hand, booming about the great food and by-the-way what was this gathering about anyway - or - he was passing by, saw the cars, stopped in and now who should he thank for the great spread.   An hour or so, loud.   

Nellie who kept muttering that she didn't want anyone to think "that" of her, struggled to keep up so she could explain that they had been invited.   Since her explanations were longer than his riffs, she was always three groups behind.  We were convulsed.   I did not dare to put anything in my mouth.   Could hardly stand up straight for laughing.  Remembering the look on those people's faces - and the determination on Nellie's -  doubles me over even now.

Written by Nina Lambert

