
Morning Whispers 
TALE OF TWO TIARAS: PART 1 

 I saw and met so many people in Atlanta last 

week and in Athens the week before when I attended 

a food product workshop. 

 As we stood behind our table at the state 

contest, we prepared for the deluge of 4-H-ers and 

FFA-ers to file through as part of Ag Day on Tuesday. 

No one mentioned we would see Princesses float 

through with their glittery sashes and sparkling tiaras 

atop their beautiful heads. 

 The judging segment of the second day began at 

ten in the morning and lasted two hours. The awards 

ceremony followed at twelve-thirty.  

 The front row of the reserved seating at the 

awards ceremony was designated for princesses and 

queens. Princesses and queens? Yes, beautiful young 

ladies who had been chosen to represent different 

areas of agriculture such as Forestry, Dairy, Blueberry, 

Peach, etc. throughout Georgia added sunshine with 

their smiling faces to the stream of youth representing 

the future of our state. 

 The first princess I saw was a miniature tyke, 

maybe four to six years old. A raven beauty with a long 

curly mane and every curl stiff in place wore more 

cosmetics than I wear when the ladies at the Estée 

Lauder counter treat me to a makeover. Her little feet 

encased in shiny black patent high heels clicked on the 

hard floors of the Freight Depot. 

 I stopped in mid-sentence to watch this 

stunning mini-queen walk by. When she approached 

our table, I asked for a photo. Her mother, on cue, 

placed a bottle of our hot sauce in her little hands and 

posed her for the photo. She, at the time, pouted and 

wanted to be just a kid and eat a chicken bite from our 

display. But she obliged and obeyed her mother’s 

request. 

 Now, scroll forward a few more patrons of the 

day and another princess graced our chicken throne. 

      continued….. 
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