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From the Editor.

“Huntsville on the Move” is the theme for this
Quarterly. We begin with the historic move here of the Ger-
mans in 1950, given personal dimension by Elfriede Richter-
Haaser’s autobiographical account. Then, we follow the ex-
citement and challenge of moving into and renovating a
home in the Old Town district as we read Cecil Jenkins’ ac-
count.

Fortunately, we can sometimes save a building or home by
moving it, as was the case of the Humphrey-Rogers home
which had outlived its usefulness as a Coca Cola house.
Harvie Jones helped save the house and writes a dramatic
account of the “save” and the move.

Lastly, the Quarterly looks to the future, to see Huntsville
on the move into the year 2000. Johnny Johnston, Director
of the Huntsville Redevelopment Authority presents an
overview of plans for downtown. As brilliant as our past
has been, the future appears equally bright — if we strive to
make it so. A new, dynamic group has organized, calling it-
self either the FRIENDS OF DOWNTOWN or the HEART
OF HUNTSVILLE ASSOCIATION (HOHA). All citizens
and businesses are invited to join and add their talents and
“two cents worth.” For further details, call Johnny Johnston
or Head HOHA, President, Bubba Conner.



Letters to the Editor.
Dear Elise,

You are sure fun to ask for help. You’ve never said
“no.” Yet.

Anyway, this is the area of concern, please word it bet-
ter, befitting a professional-type publication.

— Friends of Oak Place —

In 1883 the Steele family sold the estate to George Washington
Lane. (This is not the Judge George Washington Lane who flew the
United States flag from his porch here in Huntsville during the War be-
tween the States.) A daughter of the Lanes later married Michael J.
O’Shaughnessy and lived at Kildare Place. A young man in Canada, de-
scendent of these folks, has in his possession pictures, not shown in
Huntsville, of these houses which he is willing to share with us. All he
asks in return is information about the O’Shaughnessy family and more
particularly about the Lanes. Anyone with information please contact
Nancy Rohr at 881-1933. Help us get pictures of these historic homes
and add to Huntsville history.

Not too concise, fix it if you can. And thanks ...

Nancy Rohr

* k k%

Dear Elise,

Just wanted to comment on the Winter/Spring Quarterly
by saying what a wonderful nostalgia trip for me — know-
ing that | didn’t just imagine the yellow, blue, and red peo-
ple 1 saw on the streets as a child. Here’s definite proof
from Mr. McDaniel. And “Miss Susie” Moorman, what a
delight she was. Wonderful and inspiring stories of our
“own,” from the Town | love the best! Thanks!

Lee Harl ss



From the HHF Board Chairman,

Dear Fellow Foundation Members:

It was with much reluctance that | accepted the position
of your HHF Chairman. Reflecting on the caliber of those
individuals who had succeeded me in the job was very in-
timidating. | finally overcame my hesitation by realizing
what a marvelous resource pool of knowledge and ability
they would be for me. And believe me ... | have tapped into
the pool continuously. The months since May 1991 have
been filled with activity.

Work toward “Old-Fashioned Trade Day on the Square”
filled most of the summer. All the hard work of our HHF
volunteers, under the skilled guidance of Wanda Carlen, re-
sulted in this year’s edition (the third) being the biggest and
best to date! *“History Day” took place for the first time as
part of the “Trade Day” activities and received an enthusias-
tic endorsement from the public. As a part of this effort,
HHF presented its first “Honored Citizen Award” to Mr.
Cecil Fain for a lifetime of enhancing the history of life in
our community.

By the publication date of this Quarterly, HHF will have
co-hosted the “Autumn Feast” with Constitution Hall
Village. Proceeds from this fundraiser go toward costs of
moving the Humphreys-Rodgers House to its new home in
the Village.

Continuing our preservation efforts, HHF actively par-
ticipated in negotiations to save the Norfolk-Southern
Freight Depot, the oldest continuously-operating railroad
freight depot in the United States. It now appears that the
depot will indeed be saved.

Late spring 1992 will be the time for our biennial fund-
raiser, the “Movable Feast.” There will be many opportuni-
ties for hard-working volunteers. Increasing participation



from more of our membership is a personal goal of my
chairmanship. Memberships in HHF stand at approximately
800, with individual members reaching approximately
1,300. If you have the time and the desire to actively partic-
ipate in your organization, please don’t be shy. Make your-
self and your talents known! Whether it’s at Harrison Bros.
Hardware or in the myriad of activities that always seem to
be going on, your time and talents are invaluable.

My other primary goal is seeing our school education
program actively reestablished. In die past, we have taken
our slide presentation and program into the public schools to
acquaint our youth with the value of preserving our past.
Required fundraising activities and preservation efforts of
recent years have necessitated that the program take a back
seat. Now is the time to change that. New Board member
Hope Kirkpatrick has volunteered to chair this project for
HHF and 1992 should see work well underway.

As | think you can see, my term thus far has been excit-
ing and BUSY — never dull, I can assure you. You never
know what the next letter or phone call will bring — wheth-
er it’s for advice on a wedding in an antebellum mansion or
a call from the BBC in London! Again, thank heavens for
that resource pool!

With your continued support, all signs point to another
great year for Historic Huntsville Foundation.

Gerald W. Patterson



Huntsville, Alabama: Home for the
German Rocket Team and Their Families

[An Extract from the Autobiography of
Elfriede Richter-Haaser]

Introduction

Even though Huntsville was considered a small town it had
been FIRST in many ways:

1811 first town incorporated in Alabama
1812 first Mason Lodge chartered

1816 first bank incorporated

18109 first State constitution drafted

1819 first Governor inaugurated

1819 first Session of the Legislator held
1824 first cotton mill erected

and now, after 1950, we were first in more ways than one.

The population of the city had grown from approximately
16,437 with annexation of the 5 wards, to 21,765 and later to
a metropolitan population of more than 38,000 by 1955.

The arrival of the 120 German scientists with all their fami-
lies, under the sponsorship of the US Army, to work at Red-
stone Arsenal, marked the start of the tremendous growth we
have today.

I remember the first time a meeting was held and Dr. von
Braun spoke about his dream, building rockets large enough
to fly to the moon and explore the universe — people did
not comprehend the enormous task ahead of the nation.
Looking around in the room, | saw all kinds of expressions
on the listeners’ faces. At that time few gave any special
thought or attention to a dreamer from Germany. But today,
his work has changed our life completely in so many ways
that it is impossible to list all of them.
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Since my family was among the German contingent that
made Huntsville home and helped it become Rocket City
U.S.A., perhaps our story will shed light on the larger story.

At Home In Huntsville, Alabama

On April 1, 1950, we left El Paso, Texas by train at night,
the thermometer reading 110°. It took us until the 3rd of
April to arrive in Huntsville, where the temperature was 30°.

A friend, Dr. Hans Grune, who had been here before us,
picked us up with his car from the train-station, the one we
still have today as a museum. We drove through town on
Madison Street and noticed the old courthouse on the
square, the cotton row, and all the stores. The sign on
Terry’s store, “Great is the power of cash,” greeted us at the
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south side of the square. We passed the Huntsville Hospital
and found our apartment in the “College Hill Apartment
Complex” which had just been built to house the incoming
Germans. The housing shortage at that time was a big prob-
lem. There were the Longwood apartments, some at Colo-
nial Hill on Meridian Street and, some houses were being
built on Holmes Avenue. The Noojin housing project was
also under construction. What we mostly noticed that day
were the black people on Franklin Street. The families were
sitting on their front porches in rocking chairs, smoking
pipes. The black community started south of Lowe Drive,
and we observed that the white people were very aloof about
them. We quickly learned that on busses, we could sit in the
front; they had to ride in the back. Washrooms had signs,
“White only.” All this seemed strange to us and we were
often not sure how to handle the situation. In Germany the
only black people we ever saw before were in a circus or
black soldiers after the war. And, at that time, we talked to
them as equals if we needed their help or assistance. No-
body had prepared us for this strange situation in Huntsville.
The Kiwanis club presented their annual “Kiwanis Capers.”
It was a parody of the lives of black people. Local business-
men would participate. It stopped in later years.

As soon as we moved into our apartment, we stored the lug-
gage and boxes, including warmer clothes. But to our dis-
may, it had turned cold in Huntsville. Water pipes were fro-
zen and water was running out of the apartment next door,
which belonged to some friends of ours coming by car, who
had not yet arrived form El Paso. In this mess, while we
were frantic to get everything under control, we received our
first visitor, a Mrs. Wilson, who came from the Welcome
Wagon Club to welcome us to Huntsville.

Mrs. Wilson introduced herself to us and said she wanted to
make us feel at home. With a stack of cards in her hand, she
named all the merchants in town who were welcoming us to
Huntsville and had a small gift for us when we would visit
their store. My husband tried several times to interrupt her
and ask her to come back at a more opportune time. My son
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was ill from a cold, | felt miserable, the water was running
out of next door, we had all our hands full, but she insisted
that this was just the right time for her to see us. Later, ata
party, my husband demonstrated this event to our friends
and we almost died laughing.

Fortunate for us, there was a motel, “Heart of Huntsville,”
within walking distance, so that we could spend the first two
nights there until the apartments had been made ready and
repaired. Our first purchases in Huntsville were raincoats
and warm clothes and an umbrella. Texas had very little
rain, so we had never needed one. Being used to walking
long distances, it was no hardship for us to walk to town.
The Huntsville people were not accustomed to people walk-
ing; most of them drove their cars everywhere and would
stop to give us a lift. They could not understand our reluc-
tance to hitch a ride.

As soon as possible after we arrived in Huntsville, we
walked to the library in downtown and acquired a library
card so we could check out books for reading. We were
very well known there pretty soon. The old library at that
time was located just one block to the south from the First
Alabama Bank.

Huntsville had a population of approximately 15,000 in
1950 when we came to make this town our home. It’s
square, with the courthouse in the middle, was the stage for
all happenings. There was a flavor of small town life, as
you would still find in the surrounding areas such as Scotts-
boro or Guntersville. The First Alabama Bank on the west
side of the square, with its white marble columns, is a land-
mark of Greek revival architecture built in 1835-40 and de-
signed by architect George Steele. It is the oldest, still exist-
ing bank in Alabama. Slaves were once held as collateral in
the basement of the building. We were told a legend that
Jessie James robbed the bank and made his escape by jump-
ing off the cliff into the spring below. That, of course, is not
true.



Going into a store was a strange thing for us, because the
salespeople would ask us, “What will it be for you, Honey?”
In Germany we were brought up very formal and only with
dear friends would we exchange the familiar, “du” (you in
German). Dr. von Braun was most of the time still Dr. von
Braun, while the American people would just call him
Wernher.

When we were leaving the store, they would call to us, “You
come back, hear!” and we would turn back from the door
and want to know what they still wanted from us. It was dif-
ficult for us to speak and understand the English language.
Even though we had English in German schools, it was more
the ‘high’ English. Also, to understand the southern drawl
was a problem for many of us.

Harrison Brothers Hardware store was visited frequently by
us, especially our husbands, looking for special tools or
other needed gadgets. The brothers found great delight in
chatting with the German people. They mentioned to us that
somewhere in their heritage was a German immigrant,
which pleased us to talk to them about our homeland.

Dunnavant’s was another great store. We felt immediately
at home when we saw Mr. Dunnavant at the door greeting
all his customers in a personal manner, calling a salesperson
to assist us and find the items we were looking for. We also
liked to shop at Belk & Hudson just a block from Dunnavant
on the other comer. Mr. I. Wind would sit in his rocking
chair outside his store when the weather permitted and chat
with us. He helped us with any special wishes we had; so
did all the other stores. Mr. Mahoney served our men folks
for their needs and dressed them accordingly. After a while,
we all became friends with these people on a first name
basis. My favorite store was Harold’s on the north side of
the square. | always felt dressed like a queen when wearing
a garment from Harold’s. How we missed this merchant and
other when the square was redesigned and many moved to
other places on the newly built Parkway after 1955.

10



There were movie theaters in Huntsville, the Grand
and the Lyric, only some blocks away from our apartment.
We would see as many films as possible to improve our lan-
guage, so we could make ourselves understood.

Industry in Huntsville was mostly related to cotton, because
at that time, cotton was still king and reigned in this region.
The west side of the square housed the Cotton Row where
all the cotton merchants had their offices. Looking down
from there was the Big Spring, where John Hunt had settled
in 1805. Itis a delightful place to relax and feed the ducks,
which are considered very important inhabitants of the town,
having their own legal right-of-way when crossing the street.

We had been living in the apartment for 3 months when the
opportunity came to move to a house at 1409 Ward Avenue.
Our landlord and landlady, Mr. and Mrs. Couch, were an
older, charming couple whom we adopted immediately as
our ‘grandmother and grandfather.” Our son Juergen would
chat with them in his broken English, but usually made him-
self understood. The house needed a lot of improvements to
make it livable for us. My husband, being handy in all phas-
es of work, delighted in fixing the house up. When we
moved later on, it was in much better shape than it had been
before. Not far from us, other German families had also
rented houses. We would visit each other, giving help when
needed.



The backyard made a wonderful playground for Juergen and
our dog, Falco, that we had acquired from some friends.
Juergen had a sandbox and, in the hot days, would cool him-
self off with the waterhose and later on in a small swimming
pool. The other children were puzzled about his speech, half
German — half English. One girl ran to her mother and
said, “That boy talks so funny.” But, they got along fine.



We shopped for groceries at Five Points, at the Star Market,
owned by Mr. C. Russell. We would walk with the
babystroller and Falco to buy food. Mr. Russell would try to
help us in getting certain types of spices or food, bread, etc.,
especially sweet butter, so that we would not miss too much
being far from home. | am still today a faithful customer of
that store, now run by his son, Wade.

In 1951, while living on Ward Avenue, our second son was
bom. Hein was the best bargain we ever had in life. The
Hospital, doctor, and everything cost us only $25.00!

We had our first telephone installed when we began to feel
like paupers because our American friends would ask us to
call them and we had to reply that we didn’t have a tele-
phone! The only connection we could get was a four-party
line and it proved to be a problem when the phone was need-
ed for emergencies. The teenagers on our line loved to use
it. So one day, when | needed the phone for calling the doc-
tor and could not use the line, I called the telephone compa-
ny and gave them an ultimatum: either | get a private line or
they could come and take the phone out. Needless to say, |
succeeded.

At our arrival in Huntsville, the ministers of the different
churches gave each other the doorknob in hand, coming and
going as they did, in their effort to entice us to become
members of their congregation. Not knowing how the
church system was in America, we became puzzled and kind
of annoyed. In Germany only two different religions were
known, Catholic and Lutheran. Here we could not find out
what was the difference about their services and why their
beliefs were not the same as we had been taught. But, the
need for a Lutheran church was eminent, and in 1951, a
wonderful pastor, George Hart, took over the lost sheep
from Germany and formed a congregation from scratch.

In March of 1951, the property of Chambers Funeral Home
(very appropriate), on Franklin and Longwood Drive, was
purchased and converted into something like a church. Mr.
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William Angele, a pillar of our new church, built the steeple
in his garage in two hours and then it was erected on the
church. On October 31, 1951, Reformation Sunday, St
Marks Lutheran Church was formally organized into a con-
gregation with 119 baptized members and 73 confirmed
ones. Later, a permanent church was built just across from
the old one at the comer of Longwood and Franklin. It is
still a very active church. It became the scene of many wed-
dings and baptisms, but now unfortunately, also funerals —
more than we like.

It was a great day when we bought our first car from Herbert
Ray, who gave us a good deal. It was a brand new Ford,
gray, four door. We were so happy and naturally very fussy
about it. While anticipating a trip to Florida, | had the car
checked out since there was a terrible rattle, but nothing was
found. | went home and still the rattle did not disappear.
Again | went to complain about this situation. While Mr.
Ray was leaning with his back toward the trunk and telling
me that there was really nothing they could do about this sit-
uation, he looked down and retrieved a little glass baby bot-
tle out of the back bumper. This was the culprit! My son
must have placed it there. Needless to say, blushing, |
apologized and drove out of the place.

With our new car we could discover the beautiful area
around us. There was Monte Sano for picnics and hiking.
Farther out we discovered the Guntersville lakes. Here we
could swim and fish and have a wonderful day outdoors.
My husband had already, while at Ft. Bliss, started to like
going fishing in the irrigation ditches and here was the
fisherman’s paradise. While Hein and | would relax and
enjoy the peace and quiet, daddy and Juergen would go off
fishing. Juergen, escorted by his dog Falco, would go from
one fisherman to another, always with the question, “Did
you catch fish? Big fish?” The men then would show him
their catch and inquire about his dog, its name, etc. They al-
ways teased him, saying they would like to buy the dog from
him. But, he was quick to give a definite ‘NO!”
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In the fall, a fishing rodeo would be held at the Big Spring
Lagoon and my two sons proved to be good sports. One
day, while they had a big one on the hook and were trying to
bring it ashore, one son fell in the water, which fortunately
was not too deep. So, | had to catch both fish and boy out of
the lagoon.

While exploring the countryside, we would drive up to
Monte Sano, and take a left turn up to the place where Dr.
Burritt lived. He was delighted to let us come to his house,
show us around, and make friends with us. He had the most
magnificent view of the city from his place. When he
passed away he gave this place to the city and now visitors
from all over the world have the opportunity to see the
growing town, thanks to Dr. Burritt’s generous gift.
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At the Big Spring Park, a big swimming pool for “Whites
Only” gave us relief in the hot summer weather, and the ten-
nis court was at our disposal to keep slim and trim. To play
tennis in Germany was mostly available for the wealthier
people, so was horseback riding. Here you could do all this
for very little money, and we took advantage of it. At the
Fairgrounds we would display baked goods; my speciality
was the gingerbread house and German bread, which was
well liked. At the Colosseum we were entertained with a
wandering circus to the delight of young and old.

In the years 1951 and 1952, not much in the way of
entertainment was available. We discovered a nightclub,
‘Cambron’ down south on Whitesburg Drive where the
Faith Presbyterian Church now stands. We would team up
with friends and enjoy a night out dancing. There were no
alcoholic beverages served, but you could bring your own
bottle. Since we were a group of young people, we would
celebrate christenings, weddings, and later on, graduations.
It always gave us an excuse to come together.

An organization, “Community Concerts,” brought out-of-
town entertainment to the Huntsville High School. We went
to such productions as The Trapp Family Singers and the
Vienna Boys Choir. Mr. and Mrs. Benno Wilcoxen would
invite all the entertainers to their home on Franklin Street af-
terwards for refreshments and would invite some of the Ger-
man people, so that we could meet our countrymen and chat
with them.

Mr. Alvin Dreger, known as “Mr. Music,” who played the
cello made himself acquainted with our German group and
found out who played an instrument. Even Dr. von Braun
played the violin and the cello. The musicians met in differ-
ent homes and at special functions to play quartets and other
pieces. By and by, an orchestra was formed and a conduc-
tor, Dr. Arthur M. Fraser, from Montevallo in Alabama
commuted for years to help organize and conduct it. The
moment came, in March 1954, when, at the old Butler High
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School, the first concert was presented. It was a huge suc-
cess and from then on, Huntsville had its own symphony or-
chestra. Over the years it grew and when the new Huntsville
High School was built, we had bigger facilities with better
acoustics. | attended the first concert and most all others,
having missed only a few in all the years | have lived in
Huntsville.

Since my husband had a good job and we had two children,
we decided to buy our own home. A group of our German
friends had teamed together to buy some property on top of
the Monte Sano and had divided it into lots, some of them
overlooking Huntsville. This proved an excellent invest-
ment later on for everybody concerned. But, we were more
concerned then to have our children close to a good school
and not have to have them bussed from the mountain. So,
we looked for a home in the Blossomwood area. A school
had not been built in 1953, but there was all this empty
space for one. Only a few houses had been built, and we
loved the view of the mountain. This lasted only a few more
years, and houses were built up to the mountain. Huntsville
had become the fastest growing city around. The building
boom had hit. We found a very well-built home on Wood
mont Avenue where | am still living today. The Fifth Ave-
nue School was not far from us. Juergen went there for one
year and then to the brand new Blossomwood School, even
closer to home.

We moved into our house on the 1st of April, 1953, and set-
tled down to make a home for us and our two sons. In the
back, dividing the other property was a natural creek, the
water coming from the mountain, which proved to be a won-
derful play place for the children. They would build their
own little swimming hole. And, once in a while, even catch
a little fish. They always found something useful to them
floating in the water.

The Blossomwood area would grow by leaps and bounds

after 1953. Juergen was ready to attend kindergarten, and
Mrs. Luther had one on the comer of California and
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McClung Streets. Juergen’s English became quiet good, and
he had learned it mostly through playing with his friends.
The families in the Blossomwood area were mostly young
families with children about the same age as our two. The
children joined the Cub Scouts and we mothers became Den
Mothers. It was a challenge for me and | enjoyed it very
much. We did handicraft things, sports, etc.

A Garden Club had been formed in 1952 and | became a
member. Meetings were held taking turns in each member’s
home. We would hold contests in flower arranging or com-
petitions in growing flowers. Then, at shows each year, the
best prizes were awarded. | was lucky to win several blue
and red ribbons for outstanding specimens and once won a
silver bowl for the best arrangement. These are treasures to
remember by. This also gave me a chance to meet many
wonderful families, and the children had friends to play
with.

In the Garden Club I met several ladies who were very much
involved in the Music Study Club. Since | always loved
music, | joined them in 1953 and have been a member of
this organization til today. We would meet once a month on
a Wednesday morning and would find great talent in our
membership performing for each other. Each year we would
have a District Meeting in another town and every two
years, the National Music Convention. | had the opportunity
to go to several such gatherings, and it was a great learning
experience and enjoyment for me.

Since our son, Juergen, was bom on October 9th, he could
not begin the public school the year he was six. The cut-off
date being September 30th, he would have to wait another
year. But, since we felt he was ready to go to school, we
checked around and found Mrs. Freemann on Green Street
who had a private school and would take him. He then had
to pass a test to attend the Fifth Avenue School on Gover-
nors Drive (now all hospital complex). He had learned more
in Mrs. Freemann’s private school than he needed to take the
exam.
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On the weekends, we continued to explore the surrounding
areas. Decatur was a good place to fish, but we still liked
the Guntersville area best. *“Otha-Win-Tha” was on the
Scottsboro Highway situated among tall pine trees, directly
on the lake. It was a camping ground with cabins to stay
overnight or for the weekend. Here we met with many of
our friends, having a good time swimming, picnicking, and
boating. The water at that time, was very clear and
beautiful, without the millfoil it has had in recent years. The
owner made us all welcome at her charming place and still
today we are friends. We had also bought a small aluminum
boat and would ride out in the lake to fish. As a small boy,
Juergen was a great fisherman already and kept his daddy
busy putting bait on his hook and helping him to reel in the
fish.
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In 1955, friends of ours had explored the surrounding lake
area and found that a Mr. Whitaker was selling his property
on the lake for very reasonable prices. “Otha-Win-Tha’ was
some 40 miles away, and this place was only 28 miles from
our house. It was a dead end valley, just the spot we had
been looking for. An acre of waterfront property cost
$1,000 at this time. We were happy to invest the money.
And, we are still enjoying the wonderful recreation in swim-
ming and boating the lake has given us to this day.

Unfortunately, during our building project on the lake I hurt
myself and was laid up for quite some time. My oldest son
was taken care of as he was already in the second grade at
Blossomwood. Little Hein was really no problem, or so |
thought. He usually occupied himself playing in the back-
yard with our dog Falco, who would not let any harm come
to him. One day, when | thought all was well and a friend
was visiting with me, the doorbell rang. It was the Postmas-
ter bringing a complaint about my little boy. Somebody in
the neighborhood had watched him following the postman
who was placing the mail in the mailboxes, and Hein, with a
litde paper sack, was taking the mail out again! When we
checked on him, he was happily playing in our backyard in
his tent sorting the mail! He felt great and was very sur-
prised to be scolded about his actions! Fortunately, when
the Postmaster saw him, he forgave him and all was well.

Another day, while | prepared our family dinner, | was keep-
ing an eye on Hein in the backyard playing with his tricycle.
Daddy would be home soon from his work. As he drove in
and parked the car in the driveway, | heard a crying sound
from my son. I ran out to see what had happened. | was
told the following story: Hein had ventured out with his lit-
tle tricycle into California Street at the busiest time, when
the fathers came home from work. Not knowing what kept
the traffic at a snarl, his father looked out of his car window
and saw Falco going from one side of the street to another,
blocking traffic. Coming closer, my husband discovered his
youngest son as a happy driver of the tricycle in the middle
of the road, unperturbed by the traffic, feeling like a big man
himself. Needless to say what happened at home! This ad-
venture was never repeated!
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When you are young, you try many things. One day during
a coffee, we women talked about the harvest of the cotton, a
new adventure for us Germans. My neighbor, an American
lady, told me that she had picked cotton once and what an
experience it was for her. Mostly the black people were
doing it, but we wanted to find out what it was like. One
morning we went to a farm and asked to pick some of the
“white gold” as it was called. The farm hands were very de-
lighted and we were handed a big canvas sack. The work
was hard for us. But what was enchanting was watching the
black folks picking cotton, and the sound of their beautiful
voices chanting songs all day long. They were very friendly
to us and gave us good instruction to avoid hurt fingers.
Since my youngest son was bom in Alabama, we always
affectionately called him our little “cotton picker.” Juergen,
being a Texan, we called “Cowboy.”

The year 1955 was a turning point for many in the German
community of Huntsville. Our future was not secure at that
time. Rumors were going around, and nobody could say for
sure what was to become of the entire German group. Some
of our friends had moved to the west coast to seek better
jobs. When Dr. von Braun would speak on the matter of
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going to the moon, the audience thought him a dreamer and
that this would be impossible. We were still waiting for our
papers to become American citizens. But, then that day ar-
rived, April 14, 1955. The Huntsville High School auditori-
um was the place where 66 Germans received their Ameri-
can citizenship. The Rotary Club had made it a festive affair
and had invited us all to a banquet at the Russel Erskine
Hotel. Each new American family had been assigned to a
family from the Rotary Club. It was a day for us to remem-
ber always. Lasting friendships had been formed on this
day. Now we could go to the courthouse and become voters.
Huntsville was indeed, home.

I never will forget the first time we could vote. The place
was the Courthouse. You had to stand in line for your turn;
then enter a booth with a curtain around you. Here, in priva-
cy, you had to give your vote. One day while standing in
line to give our vote, a parade was going on outside. The
daughter of our friends had disappeared to see it, when her
parents suddenly missed her. Very excited, they just walked
away from the booth to look for the girl until they found her.
We all had to stand in line and wait for their return. At that
time | wondered, how private was our voting system?

A most important person for us Germans was Judge Thomas
W. Jones. In his capacity as Probate Judge, he would grant
us a drivers’ license. Many of our friends had taken their
drivers test in EIl Paso, Texas. Some, having driven already
in Germany, found it was more difficult to pass in the U.S.
While others who never had any lessons before, passed the
driving test with flying colors. After we became citizens we
had the opportunity to vote, but we had to pay a poll tax
which later was abolished. Also, hunting and fishing licens-
es had to be obtained and Judge Jones would marry couples
at the Courthouse in a civil ceremony. Every year we paid
him our car tax and property tax. While in later years, new
offices would handle these things, Judge Jones was for us
the “Man for all Seasons” and the best friend we Germans
could have found in a strange land, and the best bureau for
our newcomers.

22



The year 1955, not only saw us become American citizens,
but Huntsville celebrated the Sesquicentennial (somebody’s
tongue slipped to “Sexy-centennial”). Through the clubs we
belonged to we participated in the celebration. We wore
old-fashioned costumes and baked goodies which were sold
later on. The American people liked our cakes and cookies;
they were different and very tasty. | had baked some
gingerbread houses which is a tradition in Germany during
Christmas time, and | won a prize for it. My children from
then on begged me to bake some for their teachers at Christ-
mas. We also made some unfortunate children in the hospi-
tal happy with these Gingerbread houses. At that time no re-
strictions by the Health Department were placed on us in
this undertaking as in later years.

Life in America became increasingly exciting for us. We
had to undergo a transformation in our daily routine, in our
friendship to the American people, and in our handling of fi-
nances. In Germany, the husband is the head of the house-
hold; what he says is law. Here in America we found a dif-
ferent, more flexible standard. For many of our families it
meant changing our thoughts and actions, often not without
difficulties. We went to the movies to learn better English,
but we had to hire a babysitter to be able to do this. And
when we women had time, we went to do babysitting for
American families. It was so American, making a little
extra money. Fortunately we found out that in this country
it is no shame to work in whatever you like to do or can do.
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One family organized a group to learn square dancing which
we never had seen or heard about. The first time we
watched a square dance, we were puzzled and could not un-
derstand a word which was said that made the people follow
the leader. But after we had several lessons, we were as
eager to dance as the others. We even joined other groups in
other towns. In all our doings, we never found any Ameri-
cans who would have objected to our getting involved with
something like this and mingling with them. Quite the op-
posite, everybody was happy that we took such an interest in
their life and joined them in their pursuits.

Meeting different kinds of people is a rewarding experience.
I heard that the Huntsville Hospital was looking for
volunteers to help run the gift-shop and help in other areas
too, such as patient care. Since my children were at school |
had free time and devoted some hours for this worthwhile
cause as a Pink Lady. Also later, | became a driver for older
people who needed aride to the doctor’s office. Through all
this activity, | met a lot of wonderful people. Communica-
tion was often difficult with my German accent and their Al-
abama drawl, but a smile speaks in every language. And |
was at home in Huntsville, Alabama.



My Story: Elfriede Richter-Haaser

I was bom in eastern Germany, Bautzen/Saxonia. My
father was the organist of the Petro-Dome Church, a church
which housed both denominations, Lutheran and Catholic.
The church was divided only by an iron gate, and as children
we would stay after Sunday School to watch the procession
of the Catholic Church, when we were not engaged to treat
the bellows for my father. Our world was filled with music,
plays, and outdoor activities. Weekends were spent in the
woods, on tours, or with sports activities. 1 still remember
the boat rides on the Pleisse with our paddleboat.

In Germany everybody attended the public school.
Then, according to one’s grades and means to pay for it, one
would attend a higher learning institute. | attended
Gymnasium for girls, and later was enrolled in the “Hoeher-
en Maedchen Schule.” One would call it a “finishing school
for young ladies” to give them the know-how for a life in the
public eye.

During the war | was called back to work in Leipzig to
take care of my ailing mother. After Graduation | had held a
wonderful job on a big farm with an old castle owned by a
Baron. | enjoyed what | was doing, especially the freedom |
had to be outside, checking on the labor of the planters,
farmers, etc.

In 1944, during the third bomb attack of Leipzig, we lost
our home, and my mother and | moved to a small town in
Saxonia where my aunt lived. | found work on a farm near
Goerlitz until we were forced to fall back to avoid the Rus-
sian soldiers and occupation. Many cruel stories preceded
their arrival. But when they finally entered our small town,
it was done in a most orderly manner, no rape or stealing
was allowed. The officer in charge held his troops in good
control, but we still felt uneasy. When a letter from my sis-
ter arrived saying that they were living in Landshut before
eventually going to American. | was encouraged to come
and join her there, which | did.
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In December, 1945, | crossed the border from East to
West Germany, not without trepidation. In Landshut | had
the chance to become a kindergarten teacher to the young
children from the German scientist group which was waiting
to be shipped to America to join their husbands, who had
been over there already for a couple of years and were wait-
ing to have their families sent overseas too.

In the spring of 1947, Dr. von Braun and a Mr. Robert
Paetz came from America, the first one to marry, the second
one to divorce his wife who did not want to leave her par-
ents and go to a strange country. In his visiting the families
of his comrades, Mr. Paetz also came to my sister’s house to
bring greetings from her husband and instructions on what
should be done to make the journey to the USA pleasant.
While | was taking care of my sister’s youngest son, he
came to our house, met me and seemed very interested to get
better acquainted. Needless to say, he proposed marriage
and | accepted. A few months later | followed him to Amer-
ica, El Paso, Texas and Fort Bliss, where we lived until our
move to Huntsville, Alabama in 1950.

Huntsville became our home immediately, the area re-
minded me so much of our Germany: the mountains, the
green trees, the rivers and lakes. And, until this day, | love
to live here. The cultural life was different from what | was
used to, but I adapted myself to it very fast, becoming in-
volved with the Symphony Guild as a charter member.
Also, we helped organize the Huntsville Youth Orchestra.
When Mr. Gerhard was conductor, my son Hein took violin
lessons from him and also played in the Youth and big or-
chestra.

When Dr. Pales became conductor, he usually gave me
the job to pick up the guest artists. This was the case when
the opening of the VBCC was celebrated in March, 1975.
To honor the German families, Dr. Pales had especially en-
gaged the world renown German concert pianist, HANS
RICHTER-HAASER, to come to Huntsville. It was my job
to pick him up at the airport and be his hostess during his
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stay. Cupid played a big role and we got married. | moved
back with him to Germany to live until his sudden death in
1980.

To further my American education, | attended the North
Alabama College of Commerce. | also became a member of
the ToastMasters Club which helped me very much in my
jobs as a real estate and insurance agent. For a while | be-
came a member of the “Flying Pettycoats” and loved to take
flying lessons, but did not make the pilot license.

Around 1984, | entertained the idea to put together a
book about our wonderful town, Huntsville, with the Space
Center for the many out of town visitors coming to see this
once forgotten village which was now making world news.
Sightseeing Huntsville was very well received.
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FALCO, beloved pet of both Juergen and Hein



FUN TIMES at Big Spring Park



Exploring the countryside and Monte Sano



The Moore House

Cecil Jenkins

Patrick H. and Agatha Moore purchased a lot on Walker
Street in 1893 and began construction of a home which was
the family residence for many years. The January 10, 1894
Mercury states that, “the new ten room brick house being
built on Walker Street by Mr. P. H. Moore is now being cov-
ered.”

The exterior and interior walls are of brick and range in
thickness from ten to eighteen inches. Tongue and groove
heart of pine flooring is used throughout the house. Indica-
tions are that the interior woodwork was originally stained
and varnished. The 1913 Sanborn map shows a small two
bay carriage house at the rear of the lot. The house style is
Italianate Victoria.

The front entry is into a foyer with an entrance to each side
of the house. The receiving room and two bedrooms are on
one side and the parlor, dining room, and kitchen are on the
other. The woodwork in the foyer, parlor, receiving room,
and dining room is more elaborate. The doorway between
the parlor and dining room is eight feet by eight feet with
four folding doors having four panels each. There are four
fireplaces downstairs and two upstairs. The stairway is lo-
cated in the receiving room. The ceilings are eleven feet in
height; the walls and ceilings are plastered. All doorways
include a transom. The upstairs has three large rooms.
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The 1900 census listed Agatha Moore as a widowed head of
household residing in the house with her seven children who
ranged in age from eight to twenty-one. The oldest son was
a typesetter and five of the children in the eight to sixteen
year age range were in school. The 1910 census also listed
Agatha as the head of household. Four of her children, a
son-in-law, and two grandchildren lived with her. The son-
in-law was a pharmacist and one single daughter was a
bookkeeper at the courthouse.

Owners between 1914 and 1954 were Paul Speake, John C.
and James H. McAnelly, and the McAnelly heirs. Niles A.
Prestage, Sr. purchased the property in July 1954. A 1968
appraisal described the house as three apartments. The car-
riage house had been converted into a garage, which the ap-
praisal described as a substandard duplex apartment.
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The house was altered significantly. The original period
Victorian porch was replaced with a large unusual wrap
around porch. A portion of the porch was later converted
into two additional rooms of rental space and resulted in an
unusual frontal appearance. Also, the red exterior brick
walls were painted white. Major interior alterations were
made throughout the house. Most ceilings were lowered and
many walls were added. One ceiling was even converted
into a chalet type ceiling.

Space in the large kitchen was converted into two narrow
baths for the two downstairs apartments. The woodwork
was painted many times over the years. However, most of
the ornate trim and woodwork was saved because it was
covered and protected by the added walls.

The property was sold again in 1989 and restoration began.
A pre-purchase professional inspection accurately identified
the major problem areas. The first priority was removal of
the added walls and lowered ceilings which revealed exten-
sive damage to plastered ceilings and some plastered walls.



The electrical and plumbing systems were completely re-
placed. High efficiency heating and cooling systems were
installed. All walls and ceilings have been repaired and
painted white until decorating beings. The kitchen has been
restored to its original size and equipped with new cabinets
and appliances. Two new downstairs baths have been locat-
ed elsewhere.

The upstairs has been converted into a master suite consist-
ing of a sitting room, bedroom, walk-in closet, dressing
room, and bath. Carpet that was glued to the wood floors
has been removed, revealing floors that are attractive after
cleaning and touch up. The garage apartment has been con-
verted back into a two car garage. Future plans include inte-
rior decorating, painting the exterior and restoring the porch
to its original configuration.
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Behind the scene support is an important factor in what has
been accomplished on the house the past two years. Harvie
Jones has provided advice and guidance. Linda Bayer Allen
of the City Planning Commission provided the initial infor-
mation and guidance critical to collecting historical informa-
tion on the Moore family and the house. Finally, the contin-
uous enthusiasm and encouragement of the residents of Old
Town have been a source of motivation and enjoyment.

Cecil Jenkins is a native of Florence, Alabama which was his res-
idence, exceptfor military service, until moving to Huntsville in 1967.
He has a Bachelor's Degree in Mathematics and Masters Degrees in
Engineering and Business Administration. He is manager of Software
Quality Assurance at Chrysler’s Pentastor Electronics where he has
been employedfor twenty years. Hisprimary leisure activities are gene-
alogy, flying, and running.
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The Double-Jeopardy of the Circa 1848
Humphreys-Rodgers House

Harvie P. Jones, F.A.l.A.

The citizens of Huntsville, with initiative and effort, have
saved a considerable number of historic buildings from the
bulldozer in the past 20 years. Few if any buildings have
had to be saved twice in that time period, however. The
circa 1848 Humphreys-Rodgers House has that distinction.
This is a brief outline of its story, which compares favorably
with the old silent-movie thriller series, “The Perils of
Pauline.” Instead of Pauline tied to the railroad tracks, the
Humphreys-Rodgers House has been in the path of the bull-
dozer twice since 1971 and only narrowly escaped each
time, the last in a most dramatic fashion.

The First Peril:

In 1971 plans were under way to construct the Von Braun
Civic Center directly across the street from the Humphreys-
Rodgers House, then empty and occupied by vagrants, who
had built a fire in the middle of the floor of one room among
other depredations. Weeds stood waist-high around the
house. A tall chicken-wire fence had been erected in an un-
successful effort to exclude the vagrants. The empty house
and site of about 1.4 acres were for sale at a commercial val-
uation that would exclude residential use. The impending
presence of the Von Braun Civic Center across the street
made it highly likely that the historic structure would be de-
molished and a fast-food establishment erected on the site to
cater to the thousands of visitors who would be coming to
the Civic Center upon its completion.

Rather than sit back and mutter “too bad, that’s progress |

suppose,” several citizens had learned by then (1971) that
preservation requires taking the initiative and making an
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The Second Peril;
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A frnfal lesson s to fry to save every historic u 8 |Id|ng ou

fe n dery comi docate. The eyt Kodgn
House shows"Us that If you save it once tm agvam e Jost
rnaa |rercﬁrds%oﬁrc %Orl en Tk ah/gu eerqod ntsvrﬂ]epiete
Hp?ast ]gntact Fer?era'l QfDerlr comrEr)rercrai burdmg In the
or example
ttt e.tttar DAY LR R b b
i ﬂdmgo

I e B

Itecture w 3 vrIe and gemo 1S

nod c&onaét are ! t t %d
T e e B R
almost priceless.

The movjng and preservat n of \hec 1843 Hum v
%ers House 1s one sma partial success In an U ﬂgq

?o t was a [oartral SUCCESS ec use a historic bu
roots In It so jU%I oes tree and shou
ere not he move hre 1S a ayS a Sense 8
somet %not rr%ht aboutahh r}g that has been rriove
TorIu?t te the i rfortance? ctor, t eN fl a]
ter of Hi %nc Places not acce t move
OWever, | %chorce ose |to mov vrn |ts o
e preferred. tIast our ot er or, rn Madr
unty "have heen ove ers to sav
t romcertain boar

[ee Revr
church moved to the

emolition:
l?ALI campus (Student Art Ga



Gothic Revival hou adrso treet moved t th Cit
tOMason h$ (E]oshg anVaeurK
eseainoved rom ran Irn tr etto Lo e Avenue, an

Perlod house maoved rom Redstone Arsénal to
arnBow Mountain In l\/mrson

The Hrstorrc untsvrIIe Foundatrhn has not relaxed and is
current WOrK| ntWQl_OthEr Itoric structHres tBat ap-
élr to e en an ered, Th ation saved Alabama’s
est hardware store rg arrrsTQH teextrepg measure
af buying 1t and open It. There 15 no lack of determina-
tronr It§ constant efforts.

%work to save 3” these ‘olq ﬁurldrngs anynow? The
ttt i O T gl han ntttrst“ra i rttt*ertt
e R
% (tl §e ve$r Oﬂrgoatﬁ?tt oesnﬁt mattgerreertﬁ reeWas0 o
Tk ot St b o
roots Pgtr% T?te hef us to understand whov& rqe how

g ere, th rewem ry% romh er tstorrctart
e Ct%”ta and itory n g tttﬁrett f:n i 8teev'£“r98r§ts
gjrv%jn;rgtt%rg;t&nggjrteF'snttrrregorr IR
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Circa 1848 configuration, based on the architectural evidence (a joint in
the wall and floors at the left side of the entry%. Gable roof is shown on
the 1871 “View of Huntsville.” The present hipped roof is not original
and apparendy dates from ac. 1890°s remodeling.

* kK Kk

Configuration shown on the 1861 maps and the 1871 Bird’s Eye view of
Huntsville.



Configuration shown on the 1896 Sanborn Co. Map. Note that the rear
wing 1s not like the one that is shown on the 1913 map (illustration 4),
and 1s not present on the 1871 Bird’s E%e View or the 1861 map. It was
probably built in the 1870°s when attached kitchens became the rule and
tom down in the early 20th century remodeling. A front porch of the
1913 (present) size is shown on the 1896 map. Therefore it seems likely
that the present porch and hipped roof were in place in 1896. Their de-
sign and materials are appropriate for that period.

Kok k K

Configuration shown on the 1913 Sanborn Co. map, which is the 1991
configuration,
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Sept. 1971 photo, when the house was empty and weed-grown, occupied
by vaqrant_s and for sale at a high commercial valuation for the fand,
with planning for the Von Braun Civic Center under way, to be directly
across the street (Peril One).

1971 plan sketch showing the proposed Civic Center and a possible way
of savmthhe house by havm? it be the prominent centerpiece for a low-
rise “background design” motel at the back of the site (Peril One).



1971 perspective view of the possible adaptive-use plans shown in illus-
tratllo ?\Iopg P P P

1990 [ihoto of the house as restored and landscaped by Coca-Cola in the
early 1970°s (the resolution of Peril One).



March 1991 photo of “moving day” with the front part of the house
raised onto steel “pins” (small lateral, closely placed beams) which in
turn rest on large transfer beams squorted by hydraulically-leveled dol-
lies. The back pre-1913 wing has been carefully dismantled and stored

for future re-erection (Peril Two).
*kkk

Detail of a dolly, transfer beam
and pins.



Detail of steel pins and wooden intermediate blocking to support the
solid brick walls at close intervals. No cracking occurred due to the
MOve.

PuIIin_% the house onto Monroe Street
from its original site at Monroe Street
and Clinton"Avenue.
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Passing in front of the Von Braun Civic Center and the Lagoon, along
Monroe Street.

Hundreds of people watched the move, here in front of the Civic Center
on Monroe Street.



The end of the journey, facing north to Gates Avenug, with the Constitu-
tion Hall Village Neal Housé, and Constitution Hall'in the background
(resolution of Peril Two).

Fkkkk

Harvie Jones ofiones & Herrin Archnecture'l? g
Design is known to ofou[ readers for his years o -
cate ser Ice to ar |tectua reservatl nt rou houtt
ii sxp C|a Huntsw He an nnw erecent

onored thelr samedvolun eer effor (p ecommu
t The c use 0 |ca awareness and architectual
servat|on as been no y served.
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Downtown Master Plan

Johnny Johnston

The.City of Huntsville has an im r%ssn/e track record of rec-
oggum 0? ortunmea and talam the Initiative to encgurae
Igl Su go new and expanding busin ssea anF Indust
avin nj%d dramatjc succe sea in the development of
%erosg ?_el a ,nlgh-tec nolog% Industries in 8 past, .the
It untsville“recognizes elmP%r,tlance iversifica-
tion to ensure long-term economic viability. erF ore, the
CltY as recently ¢om f.tedaDowntov.vn Master Plan w JCh
| CP es Slﬂnhl ant puplic and pr|vatf Initiatives designed. to
up '(fateh the central city the deve o#]ment SUCCess stﬂrles
ound In the ofher portions of the community, Huntsvi eﬁ
now seizing the ﬁ1p0rtuq]|ty 10 revitalize ,dognto N an
make 1t a focal point In the City’s economic development
program,

e construction of.1-565, and several new office buildings
tne /&mgouth |?d|n ~forexam \ieéﬂ resen J a unique Oﬁ-
ortunity to comnine reﬁnt stre wit uturg EO 3|R||

ies, Downtown Is a vital Tink In the economy and can share
In the community’s growth.



R oups mvolved in reatm the downt Iﬁn Were:
B ¥v0f Huntsvil e he D par e[% an m?n
dp nto te&n% rpHee and L Int

ition, The atf ommerce anP V|sory
comm|ttee were involved In the creation of t epan

Downtown rewtahzaﬂog IS a com !] Process |Hvolvm%
man iﬂverse ﬂrougsa mtere]sts erefore, we | mm%
Severa dition Fleveo ment which~ wou

m ortantf our master plan and redevelopment program to
LG%UCCGSS [ P P prosd

Study Area — Concentration on Downtown Core

Th rea you see here is considered the downtown ‘Core’
Ps oﬁﬁdﬁeb onroez\ (;he west an(Ci

venue
oertQOULhncon Street on the east, and ?NI| lams Avenue on
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At the outset we e%ta lished these general objectives, of the
Downtown Plan which are designed to create an active, at-
tractive urban core.

Core Area Plan — Several Kev Points To Focus On Within
The Core Were Identified

ig Spring Park Qverview — Big Spring Park is a ke
o%vnt%wngasset. his, W)lque featgre Bwﬂgbe enhanced by
the \A)olan and In trn will become even more important as a
owntown attraction.
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Bllg Erln Plé(lrk Perstpectlve— ne |m or ant 0al 0 the
P Nl downtown a eQ e %) Sgﬁn W%
sagoo place to start In attr ctl eopeto town

our seS uare. |§ LlnkaFg ﬁ— This
wst e ea ern Si eo |grSgr|nﬁ ark an tewestern
B ?( Hrt ouse, Square. “Th [1 eklon of B |g rm%

allow easier gccess into the park creating l< q
from t he Courthouse Square area t0 Big Spring™Par
Spring Lagoon, and the VBCC,



G e o T Vo o
S S R s
80WI’I'[OWH access to the V&¥IOUS a'['[l'gC'[IORS Wlﬁ € easIer.



TP office/r S|dent|al devJ 31 Ianned for the areaeast
the ourt use IS aqUa |t;P eve entthat orm?( H
}é?ﬂ% area rom downtown to th |stor|c wickenha

Lanfl use and zomﬂg are key teols in thFord?KVe”E% wn plan

gr”ea eemnerlwtggllcz)gs oA eosaer? ?an %lses C erc V\fntown
ernmentg ang rme éjl Uses lnt Qre. erp][lTS] re1J

8%’{}&@}0'850 5%§Wt potential In i areacreatet?% P

he curlrent ning for thhs atFa 'ﬁ ina pranatefr uidin
uality o rowth. The ar%%J 3 Tnto m%us naj
% a%renam condutive to the type Ot development desire

The, proposed zoning. for this ides the diversit
eépJ 8row hZ amlgg he emlphggfa g m\t/ﬁeesremgentlveﬁrs%
Med cral d|str|csreqU|red or the downtown plan to be suc-

tO Create a VItal CIty center, not er ssen-

The Ia d use and %on Wchan ea are essent | ¢ mponents
t|a ement|sanem asis on goo urban design.
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Our urban design plan includes the following objectives.

The first ob ective is ocreat ens of 8Iae The Bi
prms%, or|c est et|c eo le 0

erenovaﬂono rmg ark 1S n|mpor
tant step in the downtown plan.



cond objective IS to create an en ro nt for eoI
W i OA Bnto etherw?/th |n aepltven

Ig Spring Park
Feoat}Fd %ﬂrgﬁw Aowst/own Huntsvﬁle aouprgop% plascqau o A
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This opportunity 1S based. on ecte crea
tan ousm that wil ed tot ntown
owntown s} eetscape |m ovements WI aso en-

oav[\]/ﬁe the potential for new speC| ty retail ventures down-

Fe third ob$ect|ve sto create% special dshoppm ace
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The fourth pbjective is tg a{)rowde trﬁnst in the ?l]owntown

area to row the needed dccess and linkages to the varioys
ttractl hIS tra?\zlt system nc the Huntsville
Ft) ran Portaﬂon ﬁf m trolle 51 the new shuttle

a/ stem wi ?Id not only the residents of
untswlle ut tourists as wel

The fifth OkH

ctive 1s the creation of housing opportunities.
Areas of ho 3 ourth%ud%pg

&
sing are proposed east of C (uare.
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ns

b

The typer of p}ousm

he. housl
the growing pro

:

B
§S10na

ere is.an efficient use fur
allt nd WIHl) dpeswa
op atlo own own.



While all of thfese o%%ctlves %re attractive, we have to make
he lée%rf]snmn Lom at we avte now to what we want.to
e. Efforts suc asthecIoFm%o theover.deaugned raﬁms
| gggtrgg?itrfpresentatlveo the steps required Yo make these

The |% Sprmg Park
ast plan " over I?W
ows (he potential Tor
this area.



Waterf || - BI\?F rlng Park East — The ded cation of t [P

Hunts lle t0 ncourag%and enhancs wntown (le-

@ %gmené IS evhdent In_the F rengvation
I

% p( ee |§ nt]h?] Ehe%ter (5\: i erfaL for the east

? ‘7 P rquide an
area for R time and weeke events as
rated into the design.

Potentlall fof Canal - Pedesglan Lmkager There i ngreat
otent|a or tpe canals n downtown. ~ The canals ca

e va e asset as attractive watervx%s that serve as a
pe estnan n age from downtown to th

gen Incorpo-



Not r?tr(]) can l:}?e caBnélé st;lrj\t/etna? a e%ﬁstnan linka gesggﬂgrg
and cafes that coul

rovi
f t mﬁ1 I-
tunltyv ayeas afon ?he cana che © OO
The parking deck |0
gated a ac nt 10 g
rmg rovide
exCel en porturH
SJte.
arkm% dec s It
ppears now.



his is the pofential of the ar.ring deck with the bottom
loor converted to attractive retail orpublic uses.

The plan for | ts 1o the west side of Big Spri
B clutes I Speng i o e lgoon b ety 1



land and adding another bridge improving the visibility o
es eofa% onQrom S|dep?teg ark otlh %
unsv useum of Art ang_the Arts Counci
have t e|r aciljties located adjacent to the park a

WI further enhance the park as a people place.

he Von Braun VIC CéEt IS an ?conomlc force In the
ownt?v%nafr W\A ter Plan calls fortp)e expan
sion of t C|l|t T 1S WA Eﬁow the VBCC to ecorFea
e Al

Eogvr? rmr? Par t0 the 80urh10%se quare W|Illbene ta o(%

The _renovation oj the
umcdpa {n%
ormed’ the core 0
d(iwntown giovernmen
EE center. Almost ?II of

Y eeartgxisneta in th%
buu#ns In |I|SV\X‘% the

owntown Master Plan.



I gt
PICJ Space an ng

ex

f the Civic Plaza
P/?u see here wi

S
eted AmSou

”r%e

ment

xam

tsyre

aeve
or do ntown, rep-

resents te confi-

dence of the grlvate
aector In locating
owntown.
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Huntsville Hos rE Ih As the Me |c%| District continues to
ﬁ]owand expa dtls lement of the downtown area econo-
y hecomes mcreasmg y Important.

Hum napos ital — Re I’IIZIHP this valuable asset, ama -
ter or eM dlca Istrict Is. being creafe t %
eet t ene s of t NI Ical District, ensure the ua |t
uture ﬂ]rovOY and quide development'in a way tha com Ie-
ments Wntown area.

1



o N

ready exist or that will be Constructed soon.

Publicl fundeﬂ 0 ectsa}jlsmas the arts. centers fi

| rov 0 establish a positive image an
H]e%nt ort\we ar$ P |t|onF%ese im rogemenssere
zsaso werful cata Qr

uth Ban an Vi az projects.

rivate |nve tment such as the
With the n o the ubI|c and private Fectors
downtow WI| beco e a more stccessful, mvit
Ing, peopeonene pace
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Johnny  Johnston ~ came Huntsv le  Downtown
Re ev Io ment Authorlt DRA as I |rs[ Irector |n
March 1991, He is, ofH ntsw Ie Alabama, who
started |s care [ Wit e untswe ir Seryice, He was

\é\glttlfgSEastern A|r Inesfor 32 years, having lived in 8 different

Durln% Jus Huntswlle ears, Johnny has been a mergber 0
1son ounté ourism Board, Charter President o
Rotary Club of Greater Huntsille, and Vice President o
he Redstone Riders Motorcycle Civic Association.
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ANNOUNCING — A New Publication
Available December 1,1991

“PHOTOGRAPHIC MEMORIES: A Scrapbook Of
Huntsville and Madison County Alabama”

Compiled by Elise H. Stephens

. A book confaining 80 pages of black and white photographs
depicting_Huntsville and MadiSon CountY from the 1860°s to the
present. “Familiar landmarks and special places, people at work and
E)Iay, celebrations, sad times, and happy times are all included in
his remarkable collection of pictures which portr_aP/ the history and
spirit of our area. It is intended that the cover will be a group por-
trait of hundreds of Huntsvillians taken on Trace Day ‘91

The Perfect Christmas Gift!! Only $10.75 (includin ,tax}
[Make checks payable to Historic Huntsville Foundation.

____copies of “Photographic Memories” at $10.75 =
| wish the book(s) mailed to me, at $1.50 each s&h =
or, | will pick up my book(s) at Harrison Bros, when notified.

TOTAL ENCLOSED =
Name
Street
City State Zip
Telephone

HISTORIC HUNTSVILLE FOUNDATION, INC.
P.0. Box 786
Huntsville, Alabama 35804
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** Three Huntsville Classics **
PUBLICATIONS TO ORDER

NO. COST

Huntsville Entertains _ 13.95
Delicious recipes for all occasions,

interestingly laced with artwork by

Albert Lane and Lee Harless plus,

“A Taste of the Past” by Linda Bayer.

Cease Not To Think OfMe 8.50
The Steele Family letters from settlement

through Civil War, a rare source of social

history spiced with local gossip

Changing Huntsville 1890 -1899 14.98
Elizabeth Humes Chapman’s wonderful

romp through Huntsville’s last decade

of the 19th Century.

(Please Include $2.00 for Postage and Handling

HISTORIC HUNTSVILLE FOUNDATION, INC.
P.O. Box 786
Huntsville, Alabama 35804
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HISTORIC HUNTSVILLE FOUNDATION, INC.
P'O'AB‘OaKa?SG

Huntsville, Alabama 35804
__ Student $2.50 ___ Business $50
—Individual $15 — Patron $25to $99
—_ Family $15 —_ Benefactor $100 & up
TS e et
Name
Street
City State Zip
Telephone

Yes .| am interested in volynteering for a Historic
Huntsville Project. Please caﬁ me. .
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The HISTORIC HUNTSVILLE FOUNDATION was
established in 1974 to encourage the preservation of
historically or architecturally significant sites and struc-
tures throu%hout Huntsville and Madison County and to
increase public awareness of their value to the Commy-
nity. The FOUNDATION is the only organization in
Huntsville concerned exclusively. with “architectural
preservation and history. Other Similar organizations
within Huntsville are concerned either with general his-
tory or only with those buildings located within preser-
vafion districts.

Summarized, HISTORIC HUNTSVILLE FOUNDA-
TION has two main objectives: preservation of histori-
cally or architecturally significant sites and structures
throughout Huntsville and Madison County; and, edu-
cating the_ public_on and increasing their awareness of
this historical heritage.

PRINTING
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LAYOUT & TYPING
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