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Six Dead Husbands ...
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Tall, dark-haired and beautiful.
She had a penchant for attracting
.. and then burying them. This is how
local wag described the mysterious
Elizabeth Flannigan, one of the
most notorious ladies to
ever live in Madison
County, Alabama.
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The mysterious happenings that
took place in a home near Hazel
Green may have been accidental,
or may have been violently pur-
poseful. The only sign left of
Elizabeth’s six husbands was an
old hat rack upon which hung six
hats - one for each. For some
curious reason known only to her,
she kept the hat rack in the foyer
of her home, in plain view, perhaps
as a morbid reminder, or maybe as
a warning to the next unfortunate
lover.

The ante-bellum home, recently
burned to the ground, was built on
the site of an Indian mound about
a mile east of Hazel Green. The
original log cabin was erected in
1817 in the heart of a 500-acre
plantation by Alexander Jeffries, an
early Madison County settler. He
was an older man, who met and
immediately became infatuated
with the young widow. '

They married in 1837, and unfor-
tunately for him, Mr. Jeffries died
the same year. By this time Eliza-
beth had had experience in bury-
ing husbands. As a young girl she
had met and married twice in short

succession. Her first husband was
Mr. Gibbons. They were married
for only a couple of months when
he died suddenly, and mysteri-
ously. Shortly afterwards, she set
her sights on Mr. Flannigan, whom
she also married. Mr. Flannigan
lasted only three months before
he, too, died of unexplained cir-
cumstances. He was in his grave
before the neighbors were even in-
formed of the “tragedy”.

By this time the young widow was
well on her way to becoming a
wealthy landowner in Madison
County. Not wishing to marry
beneath her new-found status
in life, she decided to try her hand
at politics. Her next husband was
Robert A. High, from Limestone
County, who was a State Legislator
for the state of Alabama. He
probably spent much time away
from home, as it was almost two
years before he, too, expired
suddenly and mysteriously at their
home.

Having tried politics and planta-
tion life, Elizabeth decided to next
marry a merchant. Absalom
Brown was a wealthy merchant



from New Market. Afiter spending
most of his fortune on his new
wife, he died as well. This came as
a shock to everyone, as Mr. Brown
was a very healthy and virile man.
The unkmown malady that he was
stricken with caused his body to
swell so much that it was neces-
sary to bury him immediately after
his death. None of the neighbors
ever saw the body.

Not believing in long spells of
mourning, Miss Elizabeth Flannigan
Gilbbons Jeffiries High Brown
roused herself out of her depres-
sion long enough to marry Willis
Routt, her sixth husband. He died
amazingly just like the others in a
short time.

At about this same time Elizabeth,
or Mrs. Routt, became involved in
a controversy with a neighbor,
Abner Tate, over loose livestock
and other matters. Taie was
completely blind to her beauty,
which infuriated her, and had been
observing the home and its occu-
pants for many years. He openly
charged her with murder. He
backed up his suspicions with the
hat rack in the parlor that was in
open sight, on which hung 6 old
hats - the blatant proof of Tate’s
accusations.

Maybe Abner Tate should have
been forewarned of crossing the
notorious widow, for shortly
afterwards he was wounded by a
shotgun blast. Though proof was
lacking, gossip had it that Mrs.
Routt had hired one of Tate’s
slaves to do him in. The slave, not
having the courage to do the dirty
deed himself, in turn hired another
man, who allegedly pulled the
trigger. Mr. Tate, shortly after-
wards, sold all of his slaves.

By this time Tatte was foxious
with his neighbor and determined
to see justice done. When he went
to the authorities he was informed
that “nothing could be done umless
you can find some evidence.”

all of her husbands did die
natural deaths. Maybe the slave
DID shoot you by accidemt. Maybe
it’s just all coincidence. There’s
nothing we can do.”

Beside himself with rage, Tate
was determined that his neighbor
would not get away with her das-
tardly deeds. He began writing a
book in which he described
the mysterious happenings at the

ante-bellum home. He wrote about
how the succession of husbands
made her prosperous and wealthy.
How she would treat them all with
disdain, once she had captured
them. He noted how the intervals
between weddings and deaths
became shorter and shorter, as she
acquired “more experience and
praciice.”

When the book was published, it
created a scandalous sensation in
Madlison County. Half of the county
believed she was guilty, while the
other half swore to her innocence.

of opinion, the book
was the major topic of discussion
any place that people gathered.

Needless to say, the merry widow
was not a pleasant lady to be
around when she heard news of the
book. She immediately drove her
buggy into Hwmitsville where she
consulted an attorney and brought
charges against Abner Tate for
defamation of character.

When the case finally came to trial
late that fall, the courtroom was
packed. The courtroom became a j
battleground, with plaintiff and
defendant hurling insult after insult
at each other. Accusations fol-
lowed firom each of the attorneys,
while the judge rapped repeatedly
for order.

The crowd of onlookers became
so large that it overflowed onto the
courthouse grounds. It was said a
tavern in town was taking bets as
to how the trial would end.

The judge, after listening to as
much as he could stand, continued
the case, hoping both parties
would calm down enough ta be
rational.

After a short while Mrs. Routt
dropped the charges. Even today,
the debate goes on in Madlison
County. Why did she drop the
charges? Was it because she was
tired of constantly being the topic
of gossip, or was she worried about
some new information that Tate’s
attorney had recently uncovered?

Shortly afterwards Mrs. Routt and
her son moved to Miississippi. She
never again returned to Miadison
County. No one kmows why she
moved, but the day of her depar-
ture, wilmesses swear that they saw
her in a carpenter’s shop, getting a
seventh peg added to her hatrack.

L




Sunday Instructions

Mrs. Helen Miller lives in
Huntsville with her husband Tom
since 1975. Prior to that they lived
in Birmingham for many years

Several years ago her grandchil-
dren wanted her to recount her
experiences growing upand the
book “To Live and Die in Dixie” is
the result.

“Old Huntsville” will use excerpts
from the book in this and
upcoming issues. The first one
follows:

If you have never washed your
face down in watermelon juice
while eating from a half moon
slice, chances are you haven’t
really enjoyed it. It’s like eating
fried chicken that you have, on
occasion, had to cut with a knife
and fork.

Having the preacher over for
Sunday dinner was something |
didn’t exactly look forward to.
In the first place, he always took
too much time saying grace.

He thanked the Almighty for
everything He had provided for
us and glorified everyone in the
Good book in alphabetical order
from Abraham to Zacharias.
Then he asked Him to give his
divine blessings upon another
round of characters from the
twentieth century.

The last time he came | had
mortified Mama by making the
slang remark, “Well, I'll swan-
nee”, so this time | had specific
instructions not to interrupt
anyone, to keep quiet unless I
was spoken to, and if[ saw a
string on the string bean | was
not to reach over and pull it off
with my fingers. | was warned
not to make a pig of myself and
ask for a third helping of any-
thing - not even a pickle and did
I ever love pickles.

Mama told me that after dinner
I was to restrain myself from
doing the cartwheel, keep my

dress pulled down and for good-
ness sakes when she served the
watermelon later on in the after-
noon [ was not to humiliate her
and bury my face in it! After
studying the situation | decided
that eating in the dining room
wasn’t worth the price | had to
pay. Impudently [ made it clear to
all, that the next time the preacher
came for Sunday dinner | was
going to stay in the kitchen with
Lizzy the cook.

Lfyou worffor the tdassesryou eat

zihth the. masses. Ifyou wor"for

the masses, you eat zoitf the classes
'Half (Bryant, JI.C- 'Bfafc Co.

‘There's a difference between good
soundreasons andreasons that
soundgood



Dullsville

Billy Joe Cooley, senior editor
of the Humitsville News, moved
here in 1971. He had worked as
a reporter for major newspapers
covering presidents, crooked
politicians, scandalous murder
cases and all the other things one
would expect in a big city.
Needless to say, life was a lot
dififerent in Hunisville.

About six months after moving
here Billy Joe received a call from
an old colleague who worked on
the editorial desk for Webster’s
Dictionary in New York City. After
exchanging the appropriate pleas-
antriies the friend asked how the
local news was going.

“Dulisville!” replied Billy.

“The most exciting news we had
last week was the school board
meeting.”

His firiend, a stickler for proper
verbiage, replied, “There ain’t no
such word as dullsville.”

“There is if you try to cover
crime news in Humisville, Ala-
bama,” came the reply.

In about eight months a package
came in the mail firom his fidend
at the publishing company.

It contained a new edition of
“Welbster’s Ninth Collegiate
Dictionary,” with a note attached
instructing him to look on page
388 for “dullsville”

“Dulllsville, dull + sville (as
in Humitsville) slang: something
or some place that is dull or
boring; also: boredom.”

Editor's Note: Don't believe this one?
Get a copy of Webster’s Ninth Colilegiate
Dictionary, and look it up yourseif.

L&

Choices

There are a lot of things that
happen to us that we have no
control over. We didn’t choose to
lose loved ones. We didn’t choose
for our spouses to die or to leave
us. We don’t choose to have a
major illmess or other type of trag-
edy in our lives. A lot of what
happens to us we have no control
over. Our choices lie in how we act
and feel in trying situations. Life is
10% what we make it and 90% how
we take it.

We have all kmown people who
were always on top of things and
who seemed to lead a charmed
existence no maftter what life dealt
them. And we all kmow life can be
tough. It keeps on going and it’s up
to us to get up, dust ourselwes off
and keep up with it. And none of us
are exempt from this. If’s just that
some people seem to be able to
handle it so much better than
others. As the old saying goes, life
gives them lemons, and they make
lemonade.

Afiter | was diagmosed with
cancer last year, [ began to read
everything I could get my hands on
concerning cancer and other
chronic diseases and listening to
tapes on the subject. [ talked with
anybody who had cancer, was in
remission, or had been cured. |
began to realize how many excep-
tional people are out there, many
more than just the occasional one |
had come in contact with. This
may be because in a group of
people who have come face to face
with their mortality, it’s easier to
get rid of the garbage and get
down to living.

These people had learned to use
their tragedy as a gift. We are all
used to the idea of tragedy as
punishment or a failure, but not a
gift. Imstead of judging the events
in their lives as good and bad,
right or wrong, they recognized
that of itself nothing is good or bad
and that everything has the poten-

Next Page




tial to help us get back on the
universe’s schedule.

This does not mean they liked
what happened; rather that they
remained open even to the uses of
adversity. A tragedy may serve as
a redirection or a reset button.
There are two important words to
remember. They are “We'll see.”
When you learn to live your life
with a “we’ll see” attitude you'll
understand how it is that a
can be considered a gift. You will
know that’s why people described
their chronic ililmesses as a new
beginning, a challenge, a wake-up
call, a beauty mark.

Does anyone have the right to
tell you that your own tragedy is
a gift? No. The gift is only yours if
you choose to create it. Listen to
the people who have lived the
experience and realize you are the
source of your own emotional
healing.

The truth is we are all lovable
and exceptiomal. Discovering the
ways in which you are exceptional
is your busimess on this earth.
This is true whether you ever see
tragedy in your life or not.

I¥’s just that the search takes on a
special urngency when you realize
you are mortal.

Submitted by Mary Barksdale,
Atlhens, Alabama

Thiere are two motive flor reading
a book: one, that you can enjoy
it; the other, that you can boast
abowt it.

7 wondidinot want to be a mem-
ber offany dub that would have’

In today's business climate, 1've

leared] that a handshake means

a lot, but 1 sleep better with a
David Fmary,

The only record of Thomas
Frazier is the 1850 census. He is
listed as living with his wife, Mary,
and their three children. No one
kmows where he came from or
who his parents were. There are
no records of how he earned his
living, when he died or even where
he is buried.

Thomas Firazier left no mark on
history by which he is remem-
bered. He did not build a fine
mansion for tourisis to gawk at.

He was just a plain, common,
ordinary mamn.

The only legacy he left behind
were his children and their future
generations. Thomas Frazier has
over sixty-two thousand descen-
dents, most of whom still live in
Jackson and Madlison Counties.

Some of the families with blood
ties to Thomas Frazier are the
Smiiths, Kirkpairicks, Jones, Giles,
Wilbourns, Geaitles, Bradshaws,
and the Cameys.




Folk Remedy A
Miracle Cure?

There is a little kmown folk
remedy that some folks swear by.
It makes for healthier babies, cools
burms, speeds up sleeping at night,
relieves lameness, and shrinks
variicose veins. According to Dr. D.
C. Jarvis, it is simply a mixture of
apple cider vinegar, honey and
water.

By mixing two teaspoons of
honey with two teaspoons of apple
cider vinegar and a glass of water,
one will feel better almost immedi-
ately. It adds potassium to the sys-
tem, and the blood becomes more
acidic rather than alkaline. It has
other benefits as well.

It has been proven that two
teaspoons of honey, two teaspoons
of apple cider vinegar mixed with
cold water and taken twice per
day, will have the following efffect
on the pregnant woman and her
child, when the baby is borm.

The mixture will cause a marked
decrease in morning sickness.

It adds potassium to the baby’s
bloodstream. The baby will have
so much hair that it will appear to
need a haircut the day it's borm.
Fimgernails will be strong, in need
of cutting. The infant will have a
strong muscle system, and possi-
bly be able to lift it's head off the
pillow in a weelk.

The child will be mentally
bright. And the mother will have
plenty of milk, if she wishes to
breastfeed the baby.

For those who aren’t expecting
but just experiencing some health
problems, the following may be
tried:

A cup of honey mixed with
three teaspoons of apple cider
vinegar taken before bedtime will
help to enable sleep. Keep the mix-
ture by your bed and take two
teaspoonfuls of the mixture upon
retiring.

For sinus inflammafion try
chewing honeycomb for fifteen
minultes, every hour for 4-6 hours.
In a day’s time the symptoms
should be clearing up.

To maintain, chew honeycomb
once per day for a week following.
Chewing honeycomb will open up
a stuffy nose immediately.

For high blood pressure, he
recommends: Decrease substan-
tially the amount of red meat
caten. Elimimnate salt from the diet.
Increase the amount of juice taken
daily to 4 glasses a day - in the
form of apples, grapes or cranber-
ries. Take a tablespoon of honey
at meals twice per day.

For headaches, put equal parts
of apple cider vinegar and water in
a pan. As it begins to boil, lean
over the fumes and breathe in 75
breaths.

The headache should stop or
decrease substantially. This is
especially good for migraine at-
tacks. A tablespoon of honey in-
gested prior to the breathing of
the mixture is also good.

If there is a problem with
varioose veins, simply apply the
apple cider vinegar fullstwength to
the veins night and morning.

At the end of the month there
should be a marked difference. In
addition to the application, take
two teaspoonfuls of the vinegar
mixed in a glass of water twice
daily. The pain of burns can be
relieved by applying the apple
cider vinegar full strength.

From 1938 publicatiom,
“Folk Medicine” by Dr. D. C. Jarvis

(Editor's Note: While there is a lot
of worth to folk remedies, the
editors of “Old Henttsiille” urge you
to see a medical doctor when you
have symptoms of health prob-
lems.)

Fifieen of the 33 women who
were married to James W. Brown
since 1883, confronted him today
in recorder’s court.

The list included Helen
Brownlee, and Annie Winters of
Mobile, who with Mary Benjamin
and Jennie Roberison of this city,
were the only ones called to give
evidence.

Fiwe clergymen of this city
certified that they had married
Brown to as many different
women. The case was so clear that
the prosecutors left it to the jury
with no argument.

During the trial Jennie
Robexitson’s indignation could not
be repressed, and she denounced
Brown as a perverted wretch.

The jury agreed with her evidently,
for they took but four minufes to
find him guilty.

Alabama newspaper 1892

A view of our Big Spring
Bramch, from the corner of the
Square and Miadlison Street, as it
widens its course to join the
Tenmessee, is a grand one. The
whole scene is enchamtimg.

Humits villle Publication, 1891




Leather upholstery may be
cleaned by using one part vinegar
to two parts boiled limseed oil,
polishing with a dry cloth after
cleaning.

When arranging furmiture,
remember to place the piano
where it will be out of the drafts.
Such temperature changes are
injurious to the tone as well as the
wo

When cooking pinto beans,
don’t soak the beans overmight.
Rather, the morning you are
planning to cook them, put your
hamhocks in cold water in the pot
you will use to cook the beans.
LLet them soak a few hours, then
add the dry beans and a little
vinegar. Season as you normally
would, cook until done. You will
find that the juice is much tastier
than if you had soaked the beans.

A curtain rod put near the
bottom of the closet door will
make a simple shoe rack that will
serve the purpose.

When using candles with good
linen, chill them several hours in
the refrigerator before using and
they will not drip so quickly.

Mix borax and pulverized sugar
and scatter along the trail of cock-
roaches or in cupboards. You will
eradicate them and not risk the
lives of pets or children.

Mass Transit

Humisville had a mass tramnsit
system when I grew up in the
thirties and forties, it was
still going strong when my family
moved out into the county in 1946.

Actually, the part of Liincoln
Village 1 grew up in was still in
the county in 1946. The city
limiits were about halfway between
Oakwood Avenue and S¥Points, as [
remember. We still were not more
than a mile from downtown.

The tramsit system was probably
the best public service this city
has ever had. It was also
affordable, even in those days.

A nickel or dime is all [ ever
remember paying for a ride
downtown. If a kid had a quarter,
he could go to a movie, at least
at the Elk Theatre, have a Coke, a
bag of popcorn and ride the bus
downtown. If a candy bar or ice
cream cone was more important,
he could walk. I don’t remember
riding the bus back home that
often, Tt could be that I seldom
saw a coin larger than a quarter.
Even then, a quarter would buy
only so much.

The route my bus took ran north
on Meridian Street to Oakwood
Avenue. Right on Oakwood

Itsgcmng ﬁanler Mﬂanlzr to

Awenue to Andrew Jackson Way
(Lee Highway at the time). Then
right on Andrew Jackson to down-
town. The buses ran often enough
that to miss one meant only a
short wait until the next one. If
you were in a big hurry, you could
probably walk fast and beat it.

Somewhere along the way
something went wrong. When the
masses got scattered out around
downtown as far as the eye can
see, we got rid of the mass
tramsit system. But then, we also
got rid of many good reasons to go
downtown. | suppose whoever
was in charge of the system de-
cided that if a bus doesn’t go
downtown it may as well go no-
where. That was especially true of
Saturdays.

Saturday downtown was similar
to First Monday in Scottsboro. It
was especially important to people
out in the county. Fammers
usually worked six days a week but
when they went to town, it was
usually on a Saturday. The Square
didn’t play a role in my life
until we moved out into the
county. My folks would allow us
to go off on our own, but when
time came to leave, we met at the
courthouse. Ewerything took place
around the Square. You coul
buy, sell or trade anything. When
trading something, though, the
goal was not a fair or even trade,
but one of the traders had to make
a better deal than the other. You
could ask each trader who got the
best deal and each would say he
did. Ewen things that couldn’t be




displayed publicly were sold.
| remember one man who always
had a bag of something. He always
hung out around the men’s
bathroom, and never approached
kids - only men. I never did see
what that guy was selling.

My favorite downtown activity
took place around the Big Spring.
[ always admired the fish. [ fished
a lot after we moved out into the
county, but never caught nor did 1
ever see anyone else catch fish as
big as those in the Big Spring. The
Big Spring really was the “Big
Spring” back then. Big enough that
workers had to go out in a rowboat
to clear out millfoil and seaweed.

The area from the Spring up to
the street on the East side of the
Square was a grassy slope where
one could enjoy a picnic or just
look at the natural scenery. That
place was as beautiful as any in
the country. Mamy people enjoyed
it. Now, however, most people
just travel through, and then, only
ifit’s a short cut firom where they
want to be and they can’t find a
parking space down below.

We don’t need to stop progress
but as beautiful as downtown
Humttsville is now, the area around
the Big Spring doesn’t compare to
the beauty that the Creator first
gave it. [ hate that part of progress.

[ tried to come up with several
reasons, other than the historical
value, why one would visit down-
town Huwmisville these days.

I came up with these:

I) To buy a license;

2) to pay taxes;

3) To pay a fine;

4) to go to court to keep from

paying a fine; and

5) To meet your neighbor, who

probably sued you, and you
have no cholce.

There is one other good reason
to go downtown and that is to iry
to figure out what kind of animal
is embedded in the First Alabama
Bank retaining wall. To find it,
stand in front of the bank facing
the bank and go down to the
bottom of the stairs on your right.
Now go to the corner of the retain-
ing wall on your left and look at the
fourth, fifth and sixth blocks from
the bottom. I'm no expert, but |
think you will see the fossilized
remain of the tail of some prehis-
toric lizard.

Swbmitted by Jim Harris

Reftection

By John La Montagne

1 saw your reflection
On the walll offthe train
‘But when the sun was blocked!
Hou were no longer there

Then suddenly you reappearad]
As clear as the walll

on which I saw you

But I only saww your reflection

We would like to thank our many
readers for their support. You
are responsible for whatever
suocess that we have enjoyed
over the last nine months.
We hope we will continue to
bring you Humdisville's history in
the same manner as we have in
the past.

—

The Axel

Grease Feast

A gentleman who trades exten-
sively in the market while in town
the other day indulged too fireely
in the ardent and became as full as
a tick

Befiore he began his journey to
his home he stopped by the store
and picked up two cans of deviled
ham, a box of crackers and two
cans of axel grease. Before going
a great distance he became
terribly hungry and got out his
groceries and made a square meal.

The next morning he went out to
his car to get the axel grease out
of the bag, with the intent of
greasing his auto. To his amaze-
ment he found nothing but the two
cans of deviled ham which he
thought he had devowred. With
horror he found out that he had
eaten up his axel grease with the
crackers.

From Birmimgham paper 1899




To YourHealtf

Doctor Sez:

Today more people are con-
cerned about keeping in good
health through proper dieting than
ever before. Ome particular aspect
which gets a lot of attention is
cholesterol, and the effect it has on
one’s own personal health.

A report issued by the U.S.

Surgeon General last year
identified excessive fat conswmp-
tion as the nation’s primary dietary
priority.

Clillesterol is closely allied with
fats. It is a fatlike substance found
in foods of animal origin and too
much of it in the diet can cause a
formaltion of plagque on the walls of
arieries. Ewentually the arteries
get clogged, and this condition
could lead to a stroke or heart
attack, which kills hundreds of
thousands of Smericans annually.

2 cans green beans (drained)

1 can water chestnuts sliced and
drainsd

1 can sliced mushrooms soup

1 tsp. garlic powder

salt to taste

1 medium onion sauteed

Mix all ingredients and put in a
casserole. Top with slices of
velvetta cheese, cover and cook at
350' for 25 minutes. Top with
Durizee firied onions, back in oven
for S minutes to toast

This can be avoided through
proper diet and being aware of the
importance of keeping the choles-
terol level in our bodies at an
acceptable low level.

Clwllesterol is found to be high
in foods such as whole milk dairy
products, egg yolks and meat,
especially beef and pork, and the
intake of such foods shoiild be
moderate at best. Cholesterol is
much lower in fish and poultry.
The American Heart Association
recommends that our diet include
generous amounts of firesh firwits
and vegetables, lean meat arid
poultry, fish, grains and low-fat
dairy products.

Periodically, we should have our
cholesterol level checked, and
lowered where necessary through
proper diet and/or medication.
Medicine combined with a low
cholesterol diet can slow and even
reverse the build-up of fatty depos-
its, thereby reducing the risk of
heart disease.

The control of the level of cho-
lesterol in the blood stream is
extremely important in adults, as
well as in children. Proper diet is
the best assurance of maintaining
such a low level. In addition to
diet, regular exercise, bring weight
to a normal level and abstaining
from smoking will have a beneficial
effect on blood cholesterol.

Submitted by Dr. Amnelie Owens
P e
Tinme is precious, but truth is more

precious than time

devices off today is tomorrew

Pon never rewlize how short

l UM—J

Blind Justice

There were very little doings in
the courts today.

The jury in the case of Walker Vs.
Langford, for $1,000.00, awarded
the plaintiff $250.00

The judge, as is his habit, fell
asleep at the beginning of the trial
but awakened in time to render the
verdict.

From 1901 newspaper




Old
Fashioned
Remedies

LICORICE
TOOTHIPASTE

Want to make your own
toothpaste? Take one teaspoon of
dried Iwish Mess, a cup of water,
1 tsp salt and a teaspoon baking
soda. Bring the moss to a slow
boil and simmer for 15 minutes.
Strain the gel through silk cloth
into a small comtaimer. Mix the
salt and soda in, add a few drops
of Chilorephyll and 2 drops of oil
of licorice. Blend well, and use
only a small amount when you
brush.

SERVICE

1835
- The courthouse is sold at auction for
T $419.00. Jesse Scott was the auctioner
and Jammes Fant, a surveyor,
was paid $5 to find the exact center of
the square.

1853
Ciitiizens of Hunitsvillle are in a uproar
over the outrageous salaries paid to
their public officials. The Mayor made
$300 annually, the clerk $100, and the
clty Mawshal made $500.

1867
Humitsville is under Yankee occupation.
Miillitary headquarters are set up at the
Callhoun House, and the Calhoun
property on the East side of the square
was used as a stable for Union horses.

1873
Much joy in Humisville's police
department. Ciity offiicials agreed to
furmish uniforms for "Hmndsville's
Finest."

1888
The drugstore belonging to Dr. J. D.
Himmmphrey causes quite a sensation
among the youngbloods in town by its
ad about a cigar “wiith a hole, that you
don't have to bite the end off of."

1808
First whiskey distillery opens in
Humisville, located next to the Big
Spring, and its products are sold by
the barrel.

1809
Land containing the Big Spring is sold
to Leroy Pope for $23.50 per acre.

1820
Fiizst tin can is sold in Humisville.
7 L. B. Willliamas reporis throngs of
people in his store to see the |
novelty of *fiwod in a tin can. “

1825
A physician, Dr. Turner, advertises

cures for all ailments. They included

cancer - $10 - $50; consumption - $100;
Syphilis - $20; and

rheumatism - $50. Hiis ad also claimed

that if he didn't cure you, you dida't

have to pay.

ﬂ%ag between thought and
pemtte gtigmﬁwﬁm it often subsitutes
2 £, . g . ] e .‘ 3 r both )

tije o B John Andresws Hinlimes
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The story of the lady whd palntc

In 1900, Madison County Probate
Judge Stewart lived on a farm
southwest of Huntsville, south of
where the Merrimack mill was
being built. Since only a few farms
occupied the area, there were no
schools in the region. Farmers
wishing to school their children
had either to send them away to
boarding schools, or hire a private
teacher to instruct them at home.
Judge Stewart hired a young
teacher named Annie Bradshaw to
come to his home each day and
teach his children as well as chil-
dren from surrounding farms.

The City of Huntsville, anticipat-
ing the building of the new mill,
had extended the streetcar line to
Spring Street, just north of the mill
site. Miss Bradshaw rode the
streetcar to Spring Street each
morning and was picked up by one
of the Stewart boys in a buggy to
cover the additional distance to
the farm. The school had fourteen
pupils, and operated for about
seven months, which was probably
considered a term.

When the Joseph J. Bradley
school opened in 1919, Mrs. J. B.
Clopton was among the early
teachers. Mrs. Clopton was the

former Miss Annie Bradshaw oR
Judge Stewart's home school..

Though a fine teacher, Mrs.
CloptOn became best known for s~
unique hobby she conceived
a child. Mrs. Clopton's hobby wis”*
painting. What made her hobby-\;
unique was the fact that she dis-
dained canvas or wood or other'
conventional materials and painted
instead on cobwebs. The incredf-
bly beautiful works brought Mrs.
Clopton international fame.

The paintings varied widely in
size as well as subject. There werfe
portraits of family members,
landscapes, and nature studies.
Some of the paintings were small
enough to be enclosed in a watch
case.

The work of Mrs. J. B. Clopton
was shown at the New York
World's Fair and the Pacific Na-
tional Exhibition in Vancouver,
B.C., Canada. Two of her paintings
are on display at the Smithsonian
Institute. Examples of Mrs. Clop-
ton's gossamer-thin creations can
be seen locally at the Burritt
Museum in Huntsville.

Submitted by Butch Crabtree

/L.
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Grandma's
Sunday
Casserole

Grandma's Sunday Casserole
Boil 4 potatoes and whip with butter
Chop a couple of green onions and add
3 tbl sour cream
Whip two eggs with a fork and add two
cups grated Cheddar cheese

Put in buttered casserole, sprinkle
garlic powder on top, bake at 350 for
45 minutes
Can be Frozen

THE MARTIN-SENOUR COMPANY
presents WILLIAMSBURGS Paint Colors
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The Danci ng_ Cave

The old lady sat rocking on the
firont porch of her modest house
in the Fiwve Points district. She
smiled. “It’s still boarded up, you
kmow,” she said, gazing absently
into the neighborhood.

[ perched on the top step and
wondered where she was in her
mind. Could I go there with hex?
“What’s boarded up? And why is
it?” My questions broke into her
reverie.

“Why, the cave, of course,” she
replied. “The cave where my
Mama danced.”

She was usually very lucid, a
constant source of information for
me, and | wondered if she was, at
last, slipping into semility.

“Oh, don’t look at me like that,
she snapped. “There really WAS a
dance hall in that cave over in
norifhwest Humitsville - right there
off Pulaski Pike. ‘Shelta e’
it’s called.”

long, 1 wouldihave taken Better

“Really?” | asked, doubtfully.

“Tell me about it, then.”

“There’s not a whole lot I can
tell you about the cave itself,”
she said, “because nobody wrote
down much about it. Folks talked,
of course. They always do.”

She settled herself more comforta-
bly, and took a sip of her lemonade
from the glass on the table beside
her rocking chair. “Seems a circuit
riding preacher kept a diary - in
the early 1800’s it was that he
mentioned the cave. Someone told
him that it was about five miles
outside of Humisville on a farm
that would have been about five
miles from where the downtown
Square is now. It must have been
the old Davis farm - so he rode

out there. Nobody was home, but
he poked around the cave, any-
way, and noted it in his diary.

“How did your mama come to tell
you about it?” | asked.

“When Mama was young, some-
where around 1889, a Major Fuller
bought the cave and opened it as a
commercial venture. The cave had
once been kmown as McDamniels
Cave, then James Cave, but Major
Fuller renamed it for his daughter,
Shelta. Oh, it was FINE!

He installed a generating station
and put up Humitsville’s first elec-
tric lights in that cave. Amybody
who had electricity at that time
had to have a generator - there
was no public electricity. He put
in a stairway and a dance floor,
too. The dance floor was built on
massive slabs of limestone that
had fallen from the roof of the
cave hundreds of years before.”

“Of course, Mama was wild to go
there, but her parents wouldn’t
hear of it. That is, they wouldn’t
until she was invited by Osie
Herndon, one of the town’s most
eligible bachelors. His name was
really Oliver Clifton, but everyone
called him “Osie” and that became
his name.”

“Mama wasn’t quite as taken with
Osie as everyone else was, but she
wanted to go to Shelta Cave, and
if she had to put up with a hand-
some and stalwart young bachelor
to get there, well, it was worth it.”

“She had a new blue dress with
lace at the sleeves and throat and
it showed off her tiny waist. She
must have been something with
her blonde hair piled up on her
head and her eyes as blue as her
dress.”




“l guess she was fairly sparkling
with excitement as their buggy
approached the cave hill. A small
wooden building stood in firont of
the actual cave entrance, and
Mama said there was enough
electric light to read the curved
‘Shelta Caverms’ sign over the
open door. A small shed to one
side housed the generator. Other
horses and buggies stood around,
awaiting the return of their own-
ers. She and Osie could hear
the music of the fiddles from
there.”

“As they entered the maw of the
cave and started down the stair-
way, she shivered with excitement.
Osie place his arm protectively
around her and said, “Are you
afraid? Don't be -T'll protect you.”

“Well, now, Mama had never been
afraid of anything in her life, but
she decided to let Osie protect her.
He was pretty famous around town
for the exciting way he ‘protected’
young ladies. Mama thought she
might like to experience some of
that ‘protection’ - on her own
terms, of course”

“Was it dark in there?” I asked,

“Was there water? What was it
like?”

“Law, no!” she exclaimed. “Mama
said it was lit up in there like a
Chwiistmas tree! The water was
low, it being late summer, but she
said Osie told her it came up real
high in the winter. It was a great
cavern and the music echoed
off the 20-foot high ceiling. Any-
way, they danced to the music and
then would sit out for a spell
holding hands, then they’d dance
some more.”

“During one of their sitting out
spells, who should come sashaying
down those steps in a bright red
dress but Eadiine Berkson, Mama’s
best friend. Well, I guess old Osie’s
eyes could have been raked off
with a stick, they bugged out so
far! Earline made quite a picture.”

“But Mama wasn't having a bit of
it! She started having a coughing
fit and then felt faint and had to
lean on Osie a good bit. He had
to take her back outside to the
buggy. They ‘proftected’ each
other so well all the way home
that Osie forgot all about Earline
in her red dress. HEE-HEE,” she
cackled.

“What happened to the cave?
What'’s in there now?” | couldn’t
believe it was all gone before my
time.

“Major Fuller fried several
promotional schemes to keep it
going. Sometime in that year,
1889, there was a convention of
newspaper editors here, and he
entertained them all at his own
expense over at Shelta Cave.
They were impressed, and some
even wrofte about it. Mama said
other civic and social fumctions
were held there, but it was never
finamcially successful and Major
Fuller went into bankrwmpicy in
1893.%

“If you recall, there used to be
a railroad line up on Monte Sano,

and at one time there was a
scheme affoot to build a spur line
over to the cave, but nothing ever
came of it.”

“So what’s there now?” | asked
again.

“Last | heard, the dance floor
was mostly roited away and some
timbers had fallen in on it. Some
of the wiring and lights are still
there, [ think. Anyway, it’s all
boarded up and nobody’s sup-
posed to go there anymore. It isn’t
safe.”

“It served a purpose for a while,
though. And Mama said she
really got even with Osie for the
way he stared at Eadiime in her
red dress that time.” She paused.

“Mama MARRIED him. HEE-HEE.

Submitted by Bermiice M. Snider




Liars Club

A well-known bit of historical
trivia that occwrred in Arab,
Alabama concerned the visit of
Bonnie and Clyde. [t seems the

K /4ixfamous couple stopped for curb

A 45 year old man enjoys his second
year as resident of Chaxlies de Gaulle
airport in Paris.

He arvived in Paris in 1988, on a two
day trip but with no passport or visa.
He said at the time that his Iranian
passport was confiscated when he
took part in an Anti-Shah demonstra-
tion in 1975, and several other travel
documents were stolen from him at
the time.

Employees of the airport bring him
food daily as well as newspapers, and

he passes the time by studying
economics.

otﬁzrpzapk Wiisk aff me is

absolutely none offmy Business

One man's courage makes q
majority.

service and ordered sodas in the
parly 1930's at People’s Drug Store,
pmd were served by Earl Rice.
Just about the time Earl noticed

e machine gun in the couple’s
back seat, they inquired as to the
amount of money in the local bank
Earl retorted strongly that there
was little money in the bank.
(A direct quote not available).
Bonnie and Clyde fimished their
sodas, thanked him politely and
went on their way. (Amount of tip
not reported.)

Just across the street firom
this drug store was a small
restaurant. The original
restaurant is no longer there,
but has been replaced with one
that has caused as much talk
as the Bonnie and Clipde incident.
It is known as the L Ramcho Cafe,
and has been in existence for the
past thirty-six years. It has been a
gathering spot for locals, old-
timers, politicians, and just people
in general for years.

Then the unforeseen happened.
The head waitress; Reba Edwanrds,
walked up to the regulars early
one day and announced, “I got
some bad news for you, boys.

I’m sorry to tell you, but the place
is closing at four o’clock today for
good.”

Affter a period of shocked
silence, Wilbur Fowler had an
idea. “Well, why don’t we just
buy it ourselves?”

By that afternoon 22 members of
the “L Ramcho Liars Cofffee
Driinkers Club” agreed to form the
L Ramcho Holding Company of
Arab and buy the favorite old
eating place.

The new owners had the place
renovated, hired the “Best cook in
Arab (Edna Stewart), and limited
serving to breakfast and lunch.
Six employees do the cooking and
serving, but the members do all
the rest, including cleanup.

Harry Black said, “We feed over
150 people at lunch. Good home
cooking. The friendship generated
between folks is what’s behind it.
We just want to serve good food at
a good price.” The owners say
they have retained the flavor of
their early morning coflfee ses-
sions, one of the main reasons for
buying the L Rancho. “We just sit
around and talk about the world
situation - we handle all that every
morning. We throw some (politi-
ciams) out and elect new ones,
right here firom the L Rancho.”

Submitted by Bill Callaway, Sr.
Arab, Alabama
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“Take a couple hundred pounds Wltlse'tlo ot fostonch the i a gust of wind
of ground corn, another couple ge 0 not fgiouc e -
hundred pounds of sugar and should be cofrjing up fast> rolls up the driveway
dump it in a large mash tub. Add If you want whiskey t¢mhwiilib: then seeps
your spring water and let it sit yourself, empty out your
there and work off. You can tell wash it, and run your liquor back out to the street.
when it is done working off by through again. When you get

throwing a big fiddle worm into the done, pour it into an old charred

mash. If it sinks to the bottom, it's  keg, put it up, and forget about it The rustling scrapes

time to cook it off, if it swims - for a couple years. If you want to

let it work off a little longer. make money, just put it in an old of three brown, curled leaves
Pour the likker in the still and fruit jar. People will buy it. | . i

try mnot to stir up the mash. If Ct::dlg ffe[“ a lIﬁn(;)usand gallons next sound like scuttling crabs

you stir the mash it will give it w if I could get it.

a yeasty bite. Pack the j(g)inls of o on a concrete beach.

the still with wet flour dough to From conversation with old

keep the steam from leaking out Madison County moonshiner

and start your fire.

CHICAGO
STUFFED Pl1ZZA

ALSO HOMEMADE PASTA DISHES
momma usad to make!’

TAP ROOM

. OUUNGE




Satturday
Night Social

Bubba and Millie had not been
married very long and he was
already missing the Saturday night
socials at Bobby Bragg’s store.
There wasn’t really such a thing
as a Saturday social but it was a
good excuse for all the young men
to get together, sit on the tailgates
of their pickup trucks, have a few
drinks and tell tall tales.

Bubba, kmowing that Millie was a
Yankee girl, figured that she
wouldn’t understand him off
drinking with his buddies. So he
began to concoct excuses.

At first he told her that he was
going night fishing. That worked
pretty well for a while, until the
pond began to fireeze over, and

then she began to question the
whole business.

One Saturday night as Bubba is
walking out the front door she
confronts him. “Bubba, | don’t
see how you can fish when the
pond is completely firoze over.”

Bubba, thinking pretty fast on
his feet, replies, “Gee, honey, |
ain't going fishing tonight. I'm
going squirrel hunting.”

Millle, being kind of slow, but
not that slow, asks, “Bubba, how
are you going to squirrel hunt, it’s
dark outside.”

“Gee, Millie, thanks for reminding
me, | almost forgot my flashlight!”

. ————— —
An embarrassing moment is spit-
ting out the am hvindoss 1
a edr

Success isjjust o matter of




Himiswille's First Murdeoi* Trial

in the Spring of 1812, Eli Newman
traveled down the Mississippi
River to New Ouilleams working as a
deckhand on a flathoat. He was
paid and set off toward home with
Joseph Fetrick and a group of other
men.

The men traveled North in a
group through the Miississippi
Territory, sleeping where night
found them. When near Humisville,
but still in the Chickasaw Indian
Natiion, Newman found a reason to
remain behind with Fetrick.

On the sixth of June, Newman,
“Not having the fear of God before
his eyes, but being moved and
seduced by the instigation of the
Devil,” took his razor and cut
Fetrick’s throat. He took Fetrick’s
money and leaving the body there,
he set out to catch the other mem-
bers of the group.

When he came up along, the men
questioned Newman about Fetrick’s
whereabouts but were not satisfied
with his answer. They took Newman
back to where Joseph was last
kmown to be. The body was found.
They quickly deducted that New-
man was responsible for the killing.
He was searched and the dead
man’s money was found on him.
Newman was taken to Humnisville
and turmed over to Sheriff Stephen
Neal who placed him in the county
jail.

The grand jury met on the second
Monday in November with William

n as foreman. A murder
| indiictmnent was returned against
Newman for the killing of Fetrick.
An attorney, John W. Walker, the
tall and slender som-in-law of Lesoy
Pope, agreed to represent the

prisoner.

The trial would be held in a small
log house which set on an ugly
rocky hill to the East of the Big
Spring. To the North was an
unseemly and rugged hollow.

On Friiday, November 13ih, the
case of the Territory vs. Eli New-
man came on for trial before Judge
Obadiah Jones. Louis Wimston was
the prosecutor. Newman was found
guilty. The next day his attorney
filed a motion for a new trial and
the prosecutor was ordered to
appear for a hearing, where the
motion was solemnly argued for by
coumnsel. Judge Jomes ordered a new
trial.

Newman next appeared in court
on November 21st for his new trial,
however, because of an insufficient
jury count, his case was continued.
To prevent Newman’s case firom
being held over until the spring
session of court, Judge Jones called
a special session of his court to be
held on December Ist.

Newman was retried on that date.

The trial continued all day. At the
end of the day, all involved con-
sented to allow the jury to retire for
the night to the house of William
and Leouis Wimston in the custody of
a sworn officer.

The next morning at nine, the
trial continued with the attorneys,
Walker and Wimston, presenting
their arguments. The Judge
charged the jury and they retired to
consider their verdict.

The crowd milled around the log
house, which served as a court-
house, and they all waited until the

ury returned. James Ishma, as

oreman, delivered the verdict of
the jury. “Guilty in manner and
form as charged in the Bill of Indict-
ment.”

The next morning at ten, John
Walker, Eli Newman and Louis
Wimston stood before Judge Jomes
for the sentencing of the prisoner.
When asked if there was any rea-
son why judgment should not be
pronounced, Newman’s counsel
gave thirteen reasons to overturn
the verdict. Among the reasons
were: The grand jury and court
had no juxiisdiction for a crime
committed outside Madlison
Countty and within the Chickasaw
Natiom; and Newman had been
tried twice for the same crime and
that the case could not be heard at
a special session of the cowrt.

The Judge heard the solemn
arguments of counsel but found
the reasons insufficient.

The sentence of the court was
that, “You, Eli Newman, be carried
firom hence to the place from
whence you came, and that on
Saturday next the fifth day of
this instant between the hours of
ten in the forenoon and two in the
afternoon you be carried by the
proper officer, to the place of
public execution to be executed in
or near the town of Hmmisville,
and there be hanged by the neck
until your body be dead, and the
Lord have Mercy on your soul.”

For the murder of his trusting
companion, amidst the wilds of the
Miississippi Territory, Eli Newman
was taken to the edge of town and
faced the gallows. There on
December 5, 1812 at about noon,
he was hanged for his crime.

(The hanging was where, in 1859,
the residence of Mrs. William
Patiton was located.)

Submiitted by Fired Simpson,
Attormeyrat-Law




ELECTED SHORTS

A middlie aged husband and his wife decided one day to go downtown
and attend Trade Day that was being held that day.
There were many people on the square of the Old Conrifhouse, buyers
and sellers, children and animals. Cuxiious and serious buyers were there,
and many had come in buggies for the day’s event. i
Alfter milling around with the crowd for hours, and seeing several couples
they knew, the husband was overheard to say to his wife, “You know, it’s
really strange, but the biggest idiots seem to marry the prettiest women.”
Hi'g wife, with no hesitation, said, “Now, darling, you are just trying to flatter
me!

(Overheard during Political Science class at Uniwversity of Alabama in Hunfisville.)

“Can any one of you tell me who did the most in the 19th. century to raise the
working class?”
Ome of the class members,*Yes! The inventor of the alarm clock!”

Mamy useful aprons can be made from worn house-diesses by cutting out the
arm holes, refashioning the neck, fimishing with braid or tape and putting on ties.
Sometimes both the front and back of a dress can be used in this manner.

Taken from old Hmmitsville newsletter

A customer had stopped in one of Hmmiisvillle’s local beverage shops in order to
purchase some wine.

Being ratther a talkaliive person, the customer inquired of the cashier, “What
would you do if a person started away, forgetting his change?”

Replied the cashier, very sincerely, *Why, that’s easy. [ would tap sharply on
the counter with a dollar bill!”

Now at last pretection against the unexpected.

Mace ean stop an assailant up to twelve feet away!
Causes profuse tearing and painful burning sensation.
Shouldn't your wife carry Mace.

Name

Address

City State____Ziip Code

(No. PO. Box; Ups requires sireet addres)

s St pl/ Odigfas. (O bénty Ot No onlicterd erdest

SBCURITY « PO. Box 2081 « HuntsviSe, AL 35S0

Subscribe now
for a new year of
Old Humisville Magazine
Only $15 a year.
- Send check to:
Old Humisville Miagazine
716 Clinton Avenue
Huntsville, AL 35801




To
Von Braun's
Credit

Dr. Werbhmer Von Braun moved to
Huwmitswvillle in 1950 to take command of
the miissile program. He had previously
worked for the U.S. Army at Wiite
Sands, New Miexiico and before that, at
Penemmumde, Germnany where he was in

As Dr. Von Braun settled down in
Humiisville he began to acquire "Ameri-
can " habits. Among these habits was
the desire for credit cards.

Affter applying at several stores and
being turmed down he sought the
credit manager of a local department
store to see what was wrong. Marked
on his file were the words "fewiious
credit history not verifiable®.

The credit bureau cotaining his

es may be made in

g(m; Ly eopleam responsible
for the mgnance Work:

Every advantage is a disadvan

To expuect common sense o

records had been destroyed during % you're tacking it your .

WWIi by his employers.

charge of that country's missile pro-
gram during the second world war.

|
r/x |
BUY ONE ¢ GET ONE HALF OFF

LOFTON'S INVITES YOU TO BUY ONE AND GET A SECOND ENTREE OF EQUAL OR LESSER VALUE FOR ONE HALF PRICE! JOIN US FOR
OUR NEW DINNER BUFFET ON FRIDAY AND SATURDAY NIGHTS FEATURING A VARIETY OF RECIPES FROM THE TWICKENHAM TABLES
COOKBOOK. THE PRICE IS ONLY $14.95 PER PERSON

Breakfast 6:30-10:30AM
Dinner (Fine Dining & Continental Cuisine) Men/Sun * 5:30-10:30
Lunch (Featuring Twickenham Tables) Mowm/Sat ©11:3®-2:00

CALL 533-1400 / Ex 636

NOW THRU JUNE 30,1991 * OFFER GOOD FORLUNCH AND DINNER ONLY* PLEASE
PRESENT THIS TO YOUR SERVER * ALL TAXES APPLY




Milage

o
Presidents

In the early 1800’s, the Tennes-
see valley was beginning to
see the establishment of villages
and towns, complete with mer-
chants and tradesmen to cater to
the needs of the populace. Lime-
stone County, Alabama was no
exception. In November of 1818

two towns were incorporated in
Limes#one County. One of these
towns was Athens, the present

county seat. The other, incorpo-

rated three days before Athens, was
the village of Mworesville.
Moeoresville was home to an excel-

lent tailor by the name of Sloss. Mr.

Sloss was extremely adept at
cutting the “Primce Albert” style
firock suit for gentlemen. Ome day
in the early 1830’s, a young tailor’s
appreniiice named Amdrew called
at the shop for Mr. Sloss. Andrew
had come with the purpose of
learning the art of cutting this
stylish garment. He was a good
student and even managed to sell
some of the suits he made in the
village. In a few weeks he had mas-
tered the desired skill and was
gone. This incident would not be
worth mention except for some
notoriety this young man received
before arriving in Mesoresville, and
some he would receive later in his
life.

Andrew, originally from Raleigh,
North Carolina, ran away firom his
home for fear of being arrested
after throwing rocks at a
neighbor’s house. He fled through
South Carolina, and in 1826, came
to Goeenville, Tennessee, a town
he would call home for the remain-
der of his life. In Greenville he
worked in a tailor shop, eventually
opening a shop of his own. Shortly
thereafter, he sought Mr. Sloss in
Mooresville.

A few days after Amdrew left
North Camolina, the following
article against harboring or em-
ploying said apprentices, on pain
of being prosecutedwas published
by James J Selby”

TEN DOLLAR REWARD

"Ran away from the subscriber, on
the night of the 15th instant, 2 ap-
prentice boys, legally bound
named William and Andrew
Johmson. The former is of a dark
complexion, black hair, eyes and
habits. are much of a height,
about 5 feet, 4 or 5 inches. The
latter is very fleshy, fireckled faced,
light hair and fair complexiom.
They went with two other appren-
tices, addressed by Messers Wm.
and Charlles Fowler. When they
went away, they were well clad-
blue pants light colored homespun
coats, and new hats, the makers
name in the crown of the hats is
Theodore Clark. [ will pay the
above reward ($10) to any person
who will give the above reward to
Andrew Jonhson alone. All persons
are cautioned against harboring or
employing said appreniiives, on
gain of being prosecuted. James J.

ellyy™




Perhaps Mr. Selby would have
upped the ante had he kmown that
one of those rock-throwing,
black-habited escapees for whom
he was advertising was to become
the seventeenth president of the
United States.

For a village the size of
Meoresville to be able to boast a
future President as a resident,
even for a short period of time,
is a source of pride. But Andrew
Johmson’s leave-taking did not
mark the end of this extraordinary
burg’s flirtation with future
presidents.

Approximaiely thirty years after
Andrew Johnson received the
tutelage of Mr. Sloss, Abraham
Liimeoln was President, Andirew
Johmson, Vice-President, and the
nation was embroiled in civil war.
Following the fall of Nashville,
North Alabama was occupied by
Union forces. In the summer of
1863, the 42nd Ohio Volunteers
were camped at Bibb’s Spring, a
short distance behind the Bibb
residence at Mooresville. One of
the offiicers of the regiment was
James A. Garfield.

Garflield, a native of firontier
Ohio, was reared by his mother
and older brother after the death
of his father. Though young James
had to work to help the family,
his mother and brother provided
for him a good education. He
attended Geauga Seminary in Ohio,
and worked his way through
Williams College, graduating with
honors. After graduation, Garfield
returned to his home in Hiram,
Ohio where he obtained a post as a
school teacher. In addition to his
duties as teacher, he sometimes
preached at the local church and
made political speeches. When
war came, he received a commisg”j
sion in the U.S. Army and served{y,
his country with distinction. H

Some of the villagers at
Meonesville learned of Ganffield’s
presence and invited him to
preach at the Christian Church.
General Garfield, in writing to his
wife, mentioned the invitation.
“There is a church in the village of
Meoresville near by and they have
sent up inviting me to speak to
them on Sunday. Ifl am not too
unwell | have a notion to speak to

them.” Apparently the General
was not “too unwell” because he
delivered several sermons in the
Musoresville Church.

General Garfiield left Mooresville
with his unit to fight at
Chicamauga. Following the battle,
the General resigned his commis-
sion to enter Congress. In 1880,
Mr. Garfiield was elected the twen-
tieth President of the United
States.

The building in which Mr.
Garflield delivered his sermons is
still used for worship every

M

Sunday morning. It is now known
as the Mooresville Clhurch of
Christ. When General Garfield left
Mworesville, he left his Bible in
the church building. The Bible
remained on display in the
building for many years. To en-
sure its safety it was moved to the
home of Mr. and Mrs. Douglas
Hagan in Mooresville where it
remains today, tucked safely away
in a bureau drawer in a front room.
It has been a century and a
quarter since Johmnson and
Garflield walked the streets of

A g



DO YOU
REMEMBER?

The old Carmegie Library was an
inmposing stone building, almost
frighitening from a secomdl-grader’s
view. | would ride my Schwinn
bicycle over there ... [ took a
“long way” down Bammister alley,
Crwse Alley and up Franklin to
avoid the pump up McClung hill.

[ don’t really remember a lot of
details; like whether it was hot
or cold imside, or the people who
worked there. But the memories
of the Children’s Room down in
the basement fit my image of a
library dark, floor to ceiling books,
some sort of bright decorations to
make it less fearsome.

Sometimes | would “sneak” up to
the Main Floor, always assmming
seven-year olds were not allowed
there. The books were thicker,
heavier, with almost none of the
cheery pictures | was accustomed
to. I pulled a tiny, thin book
out of a shelf once and got my
first exposure to poetry - it
didn’t rhyme and made no sense.

The opening of the library on
Fountain Row (now a Ciity Court
building) just didn’t seem right.
Here was this well-lit building

Freil Simapson lias been an
attorney in Hamitsville for
twelve years and is now
currently researcliing
information for a book lie is
writing aliout old murider
cases and lynchings that
oceurred in Madlison County.

He would welcome any
information from our readers
concerning Hhis, and would
especially like tv get informa-
tion on Mrs. William Pat ton, and
thie whereabouls of her resi-
dence in 1B59.

Also, if anyone has any infor-
mation about Hie Judge Lawler
murder case, please contact
Fred Simapson at lils effice.

E

Srwom the years
A sweet mystery emerges.

Strongly built

Jrom sharedl heartaches andjoys

It nourishes the now
Andlinspires the ftture

In humble thanks
I praise its source

My wife, I love you.

Submitted] by Jofin Crow,
Jorhis wife, Sue

will buy anything that is

with an ELEVATOR and bathrooms mlu, a customer

on every floor and it was mothing
like what [ was used to! Except
all these BOOESS....

Sulbmitted by Penn Dilworth

Oid Huntswille

Old Humisvillle Sweat-Shirts
fe now have Old Humtsville
Swealshirts as well as T-shirts.
The shirts are imprinted with
the Old Humitsville Masthead
in dark brown
T-Shirts -$10+81Postage
Sweatshirts -$20 +$2 Postage

We are all familiar with the
advertisements some airlines have
promoting “Gourmet” dinners. Here
are some price tags (approximate)
provided by the Travel Advisor as
gathered firom the Civil
Aeronawtics Board on about how

much each airline averages per

person for one meal:
Eastern (last year) §1.82
Delta airlines 1.92
Braniff airlines 2.36
Continental 2.96
TWA 3.12
United 3.23
Norithwest 3.90
Pan Am 3.97




BLUE

MONDAY S

Feeling down on Monday morn-
ings is perfectly normal, according
to psychologists. On Sunday, they
explain, most people eat, work,
and sleep according to a schedule
sharply dififerent from their
weekday one. This throws a
person slightly out of gear, and the
mild disorder that resulis is to
blame for the “blah” feeling the
next day. I’s easier to cope with
the Memnday morning blues, both in
yourself and in others, if you
keep in mind that the depressed
feelings are a normal reaction to
the weekend.

Taken from “lmdimstrial Supervisor™

The
Science Of
Happiness

No scientist has ever been able
to provide succint directions on
exactly how to be happy. After 30
years of research and 57 major
surveys, however, researchers
have identified life circumstances
that seem meost correlated with
happiness: marriage, meaningful
activity, being older, an upbeat
attitude, the ability to use time

) ;oductively, health and a diverse

ife.




Echos
From

A
Great

Rebellion

By now m sure that most
readers have either heard of or
seen the acclaimed PBS documen-
tary on the American Civil War by
Ken Burms. This series has
sparked a tremendous resurgence
of interest in that vital period of
American history that so shaped
our naftional character.

[ believe that the primary success
of this series was its use of actual
period photographs and writings
firom the pariicipants. The words
intimately echo down to today's
generaiions and give us a sense of
the pathos and fire of that agoniz-
ing time. What follows are some
additional but perhaps lesser
known quotes firom that period.

While a divided nation held its
breath, negotiations for a peaceful
surrender of Fort Sumter ended as
Union Major Robert Amdlerson
refused the Conffederaite terms.

As he escorted the Conffederate
emissary, Colonel James Chestnut
and his party back to the boat, he
shook hands with each one of them
and said, “If we never meet in this
world again, God grant that we may
meet in the next.”

A peculiarly American expression
was used by the soldiers of both
North and South to describe the
first time they experienced the
savagery of combat.

In more peaceful times the farm
boys that would attend the travel-
ing circus would always come back
and speak in ufter awe of “seeing
the elephant.” Thus to experience
battle for the first time was to “see
the elephant.”

The first major battle of the
war in the East was at Bull Run

), Virginia. As the battle
raged, the Union commander
Irwin MdDowell, upon seeing part
of the Conffederate Army retire up
the slope of Henry Honse Hill
jubilantly shouted, “Victory!
Victory! The day is ours!” A
little premature perhaps, as the
battle ended in complete disaster
for the Union Army.

Amnother tragic premature
statement was made by Umnion
General John Sedgwick outside the
Conffederate defenses around Cold
Harbor, Virginia. “They couldn’t
hit an elephant at this distance!”
The poor General then fell dead,
shot through the head by a Con-
federate sharpshooter.

On the first day of the terrible
battle of Shiloh, the bulk of Gramt’s
army was shattered by the fierce
onslaught of the Confederate
Army. Thousands of stragglers
huddled under the bluffs of
Pitisburgh’s Landing on

the Temrssee River.

In desperation the Umnion officers
tried to rally their men. The
following exchange was recorded.

“Men, for God’s sake, for your
country’s sake, for your own sake,
come up here, form a line and
make one more stand.” (Capt. D.
Putman, USY)

“That man talks well, don’t he?”
(Umidentified privaite’s reply to
Capt. Putman)

Major General Bedford Fomest's
(CSA) Cavalry Corps was the
scourge of the Umion Army in
the West. A superior Union
force under Maj. Gen. Samuel
Sturgis was dispatched from
Memphis, Tenmessee to fimish
Fourest once and for all. He
met up with Forrest at Briioe’s
Chessroads, Mississippi.

“For God’s sake, General, don’t
let us give it up so!” (Umnion
Col. Edward Bouton)

“Dammit, Sir, if Mr. Formest
will let me alone, [ will let him
alone!” (General Samuel Sturgis)

Needless to say, Sturgis was
soundly thrashed and sent packing
back to Memphis.

Speaking of “Git thar fustest
with the mostest” Forrest, most
historians agree, had an
interesting way of manipulating
the King’s Emglish. The following
is an excerpt from a letter




written to a friend in Memphis in
1862.
.. [ had a small brush with
the enemy on yesterday | suc-
ceeded in gaining their rear and
ot in their entrenchments 8 miles
rom Hamburg and 5 behind
i n and burned a portion
of their camp at that place they
was not looking for me and | taken
them by surprise they run like
Sums of Biches . ..

When the Union Army occupied
Huwmitsville, Alabama they quickly
dispatched search parties to the
home of Leroy Pope Walker on
Adams Avenue and McClung
Street. As Confederate Secretary
of War, it was Walker who gave the
order to fire on Fort Sumter. The
Federal soldiers were rather zeal-
ous in their search to capture such
a prize and a firiend who had to
endure one of the search parties
reported: “I remember distinctly
seeing them look into preserve
jars and cut-glass decanters,
until my mother’s risibles no
longer could be repressed. “You
don’t expect to find General
Walker in that brandy bottle, do
you?' she asked.”

There were fierce little pockets
of i e in Tenmessee and
North Alabama. Good folk that
were for neither side but just
wanted to be left alone. Ome such
old lady stood defiantly on the
porch of her shack as a Federal
forage party approached. “Are
you Union or Secesh?” the caval-
ryman inquired. “I'm Baptist,” the
woman proudly retorted.

Submitied by John Crow

The trouble with growing older is
that it gets pr taug&av to
firid affomous ﬁrstanmﬁ&"_; 21

didn t armount to much wﬁm fie

' Foot
Relief

For those of you who have been
plagued by Athletes Foot and the
nagging pain from it, there is a
sure-fire cure that very few people
kmow about.

A practical nurse told me about
this many years ago, and it sure
worked with me. 1 had had it for
five years with no relief - often
times the medicine was more
painful than the actual condition.

She told me this: wash the feet
with warm soapy water, rinse and
dry well. Take a teaspoonful of

Fuller’s Earth, a powder available
most everywhere, and drop it into
each sock where your toes go. Put
on shoes as usval. Do this every-
day until the condition clears up. It
is amazing how this works, and for
me, cured my feet over thirty five
years ago.

It’s amazing how the most
effective treatments are the ones
that people used years ago.

Swbmitted by A. P. Hayes,
Hiickory Hill Lane

“

..effyjour time ...affyjour income
.@ffthe balance between your professionull dr private life

amdishare the experience offchanging the image, the sellf
esteem, amdl the lives off others as a
BeautiComtroll Comsultant.

LIMITED TIME OFFER... JOIN NOW AND GETA $200 DISCOUNT.

Image Consulting Can Change
Your Life!

r. Bewerlu Lonren ® 880-3570




Elvis?

Never heard

of him!

The

Old
Hntsville
Radio
Show



Chocolate Pie

My children would eat anything. ~ breakfast. We were all having a

They were healthy, but not fat, good time, laughing and joking.

so, mostly, I let them eat My son, who was in fifth grade,

whatever they wanted. said, “Mom, | want to stay home
| had made a chocolate pie the today. 1don’t want to go to

night before, and there was some ~ school.” =~ = .

left over - so, naturally, the [ don't, either,” chimed in the

children were having it for third-grade daughter, seeing an

Continued on Page 33

The Future Is Here Today

> kv.

i IWIF

Bring this ad and receive $200 off purchase of any Nissan or Mercedes



Walking
Charlie

If you are a native Huntsvillian,
chances are you remember Walk-
ing Charlie. He lived downtown.
Charlie walked everywhere, down
the middle of the road, near the
white lines. He had a stick that he
would wave in the air when chil-
dren followed him when school
was out. The children would pull
and tug at his old black coat,
laughing and screaming Charlie,
Charlie. Some throwing rocks, as
if the blind couldn’t see. He felt
those rocks.

Every day before sunset, Charlie
walked down to the liquor store
by the railroad tracks on Meridian
Street. He went inside and would
guzzle down the water provided
by the men behind the counter,



firee of charge. He tapped his stick
on the floor until he reached the
door, then held the hands of the
children who whispered now at
the railroad tracks after looking
both ways. He crossed the tracks
home to his mother.

Early one morning, Walking
Chardie’s mother died. He cried
and cried. A man named Billy
came by the house and said Char-
lie, it's time to go. Charlie was
huddled in the corner, crying like
a baby. The man named Billy
picked him up by the arms of his
old black coat and said it’ll be
0K, Charlie, and they left.

No one was there except the
preacher, and an old lady. The
sun was shining sharp into Walk-
ing Chavlie’s eyes. He picked up
his stick and waved it at the sum,
back and forth in the air, fast,
while tears streamed down his
face. He fell to his kmees and
couldn’t stop crying, his face
pressed to the ground. The
preacher and the old lady let him
be.

As the preacher read his words,
Walking Charlie still cried,
waving his stick into the air as
if he could really see the sun.
lts sharp rays cut through him
like glass.

Walking Charlie’s heart was
broken.

One day Charlie guzzled down his
water, as usual. He took the
hands of children who said, don’t
go Charlie. Not now.

Charlie dropped their hands,
moved to the middle of the tracks,
and just stopped.

This time the whole town turned
out. They came in hoards, and
said he was an institution. A few
women dabbed their eyes as the
preacher read about salvation.
-The man named Billy stood way
back behind a tree. He pressed
his face fo an old tree at Maple
Hill cemetery, until it hurt. He
was crying when he said, Charlie,
why couldm’t you see the train?

Submilted by Kaihleen Broyles, Mamaging
Edliitor of RowmdTable Magazine, a publica-
tion of the National Chilldren’s Adivocacy

Center, located here in Humtsville

PROTECT YOURFINEWOOD FURNITURE

Hanitseiilles Oliflest Gfass Sfiop




Moresville, The face of the
Tenmessee Valley has changed
from an agrarian society to a
modern metropolitian area.
Through all the changes which
have come to the area, Mooresville
has remained remarkably the
same. The village is still lovely
respite from the dizzying pace of
modern society.

No one remains who saw Mr.
Johnson and Mr. Garflield in
Mworesville; it happened too long
ago. Yet on certain evemings,
when the air is clear and the
village is peaceful, as it was
before the highway came, one can
almost believe that time has been
rolled back. There are those who
believe that if one listens closely,
the squeak of Johmson’s scissors
and the tones of Garfield’s sermons
can still be heard. Of course any
intelligent, thinking person kmows
that such a thing is not possible.
But there are many who have ex
rienced the charm of this beautiful
place, who still listem.

Submitted by Butch Crabtree

i i

our publiiadtion...
telll our advertisers.
We life Huaring firom
you, but our
clients really get a

M

b’ tree never ﬁm a car except in the

Whien your average your as close tf

Strange the period whien traffic
hardly move is calfed rush

Homemade
Hair Spray

There is a natural hair spray
that can be made from ingredients
in most anyone’s kiitchemn.

It works well with hair that is
very fine. It takes one lemon and
2 cups of water. You do it this

" Cl

op up the lemon in a wooden
bowl, add it to the water in the
top of a double broiler. Simmer
the mixture until only half
remains. Strain through
cheesecloth and pour into a pump
sprayer.

This works great for children's
hair, and if your hair is dry, use
an orange instead of a lemon.
Keep in fridge, and make firesh
every few days.




opportunity.
“Me, toa,” said the™rdungest,
not yet in school.
| laughed. “What am [ going to
, do? Wriite you all notes? Tell
: them you all had a bad case of
t chocolate pie?”
x “Yes!” they shouted. “Sure!”
“[.ct’s do!” they all laughed,
“agreeing.
* We were having such a good time.
it really WAS a od idea. We kept
g g and ]0 %and talkiimg-
jl it got too late for them to go
*to school.
We had a wonderful day together.
{ wrote them notes - not “bad
ease of chocolate pie” notes, but
seome the school o?ﬁeials would
-find credible. Even the youngest
wanted a note.

_ From that time on, each child
“was allowed one “chocolate pie
%’day per school term, if grades

were good and no tests were
From that time on, each child
was allowed one “chocolate pie
iday” per school term, if grades
were good and no tests were

scheduled. I'd spend the day with
the chocolate pie child, doing
whatever he or she chose, within
reason and budget. They did not
usually choose days together, each
one opting to be an “only child”
for a day. We'd go to lunch, take
a short trip, whatever they had
planned. They locked forward to
their chocolate pie days and
planned meticulously, cunningly,
joyously and endlessly. 1enjoyed
it as much as they did. (School

icials, please forgive me.) No
Swoner was one chocolate pie day
enjoyed, than they’d start
planning the next.

The children are grown now, and
moved away, but they still
remimisce about their chocolate
pie days. Occasiomally, they will
call and say they need one. I do,
too. Somefimes, if we’re lucky,

Hzwe get to spend it together.

Perhaps we'd all be the better
for a chocolate pie day with our
children now and then. They make
wonderful memories.

Submitted by Bermiice N. Snider

Love, Promises, and

Freedom
a poem by Malt Crow

Dust rising, the distant hills
Slowing, the distant hills
The village awakens, Mothers and
children
Children anxious, Mothers silent
First man, Flag Bearer, tops the hill
Slow walk to trot, g ce quickens
Many men follow, but they are
l=E):’lced by empty saddles

m some wwes, a heart wrench,
then a gasp
Then composure regained, a
strong silent pose
The other wives hope
Grim bandaged riders, a few had
been crying
They cover their faces
At the stables the warriors sto
Women and children, in long line
now follow
Some wives now touching, the
worn empty saddles
Some wives now crying
They think of past good times
of love and of promise
And where is this fireedom
that husbands do die for?




Writers

Writers, tell us your stories of the
good old days; of nostalgia; of
Huntsville, the little town that grew
up to be our city. "Old Huntsville"
encourages our many talented
local authors to send us your work,
your suggestions, your critiques.
We'll be glad to hear from you. you
are a necessary part
of our publication
Some articles in the issue were
submitted by The Writers Group,
an informal and supportive eclectic
group of area writers. Other groups
helpful to aspiring authors are the
Huntsville Literary Association,
Huntsville Creative Writers Club
(882-2348), Creative Writing
Course at UAH, and various spe-
cialized writing groups such as
romance writers
and science-fiction writers.

We do appreciate all your
and are looking forward to many
more interesting stories in the
future.

According to the U.S. Department of Health and Human Services 2 out
of 5 people age 65 or older risk entering a nursing home and nearly
40% will stay for two years or longer.

For couples, the risk is 7 out of every 10 couples age 65 or older will
have one or both individuals to enter a nursing home!

MEDICARE

Medicare will pay less than 3% for nursing home expenses that are not
primarily skilled at medical care. Custodial care is not covered by
Medicare Supplement Plans!

THE DANGER!

Most nursing homes charge $18,000 or more per year for custodial
nursing care.

The solution is private insurance designed to cover the high cost of
long term care!

For additional information at no cost or obligation call Ken Lunsford at
859-1160






Many of you have inquired as to where you may
pick up coples of "Old Huntsville." Due to space
limiitations we cannot list all of the distribution
points, but the following is a partial listing
If you are looking for past editions, please check
with our advertisers you see in the magazine.
Some of them may still have back issues which
they will give to customers

the Imn
Chwevron Station

Dodge's Store
Liitle Farm Grocery
Dulffy's Dell
Reg:loto ;
auran
w?engsior Center

Hospital Phammecy
an Wikter

Thogms Q:llgs B 's Ca&teria
Lucky's Giecery BNI?O'S uatry
Cousii's Car Wash Stapler's Sportwear
Swinney's lce Dorothy's Restaurant
Nolen's Baw-B-Que Madiison Square Mall
m Spiriis . Bagesl%hee
J
Huatisville Animal Shelter Big Brattr Gaace
Kroger's Amberly Hotel
Village Shopping Center Great Americpan Car Wash
Southtrust Bank Ui xnimal Haespital
Buy Wise rs rs
Secor Bank Animal Miedical Climic
Big Ten Tires Hammpion
Brooks & Collier Red Hamger Cleaners
~Red Reoster Anl Wilson Cleaners
Mulllin's Restaurant Madiison Veterinary Association
Bubba‘§ Restaurant Jim's Restaurant
r's Hardware Old Heidelburg
ig Brother . Hioliday nn
Train Depot Ken's Hair
5 Points Lanndry " Southrust Bank
Hotel Chassic
Star Market ChikChi's
5 Points Restaurant Caffe I
Zgsto's
Bumiice's Restaurant
Rafftsidatsch
(S
l
@
| Experienced
Clothing

Is it possible to buy fairly new,
clean clothes at a firaction of the
original cost?

You can at *ibmd Me Downs"
located at 1020 Jordan Lame in
Huwmitsville.

"iand Me Downs" receives new
clothes every day and deals
exclusively in pre-owned
clothes. The store offers differ-
ent types of clothes for the
entire family.

Superbly made garments with
detailing that is rarely affordable

- T can be found at the Jordan Lane

location, which offers clothes
for not only the entire family,
but every age group.

A wide range of clothes jindud-
ing designer clothing) firom
jeans to formal wear.



L G T s O T U X L T U TG T

SALES, SERVICE, REPAIR
ANTIQUE JEWELRY REPAIR
CUSTOM MADE JBWELRY
LAPIDARY WORK &
SUPPLIES
GOLD, SILVER, PLATINUM

Many Gift Items
Free Estimates

A cocftail party is where they cut
dwickes andfriends into fitile

Sese Coaves Fhaii Styfist

Wijou are never scarefdior embur-

enssullor fatry it means you wewer

take any chances
Edna Pierse;

Tippecanoe & Tyler Too!

A kindly gentleman by the name of

William Henry Havwiison visited

Iglhbama in 1840 and left an impres-
; n that the residents would never
orget.

At that time, the Whigs were
determined to get their representa-
tive into the Whiite House, and this
man was Harrison. He was pro-
jected as the firontier hero of Tippe-
canoe, and the campaign was com-
plete with coonskin caps, log cabins
and cider barrels.

Hamiison, then 68 and with his
health failing, came to Memnfgomery
by way of a tiny log cabin mounted
on a wagon pulled by oxen. The log
cabin was a symbol, that the elec-
tion would be decided by the "wom-
mon folk" and not by the "aniisito-
cratic gentry in the fine mansions.
His slogan was "Tijppecanoe and
Tyler Too." The rigors of the tough
campaign and his rudimentary
means of travel took iis toll on Harri-
son.

A doctor by the name of Thomas
Brown, who owned a plantation a
few milles east of Monigomery,, gave
the President-to-be some much
needed medical attention. Regaining
some of his lost strength, Hamiison
was driven to Montgomery in Dr.
Brown's carriage, and made a few
appearamces and talks. Hamriison
would never forget the gentle atiten-
tion of the Brown family.

As a token of his afffection, William
Hamiison promised Dr. Brown's little
daughter, Mary Eliza, that his log
cabin on wheels would be ideal for a

playhouse. Wiith twmklmg eyes, he

personable Hamiison who had, in
effect, kmowingly given his life for a
change in the White House. For
years afterwards, citizens would
meet at the courthouse to witness
cannons fired by the Alabama
Mitlitia booming to salute the fallen
President, and church bells would
ring out on the anniversary of
Harviison's death - a sorrowful
tribute to the kimdly old gentleman
who won the hearts of so many

citizens of Alabama.
Submitted by James Record, Sr.

had the cabin fitted out in just the
right size furmishings and gave it to |
the delighted youngster.

For many years, the traveling log
cabin stood at the ‘plantatlon, a
lasting reminder of the campalgn of
"Tijjypecamoe and Tyler toe.”

Witthin five weeks of his inaugura-
tion, Hauniison was dead. The rugge
campaign, the tough traveling over
hundreds of miles, had proven to bd
too much for the aging gentleman.
John Tyler, Vice President,
succeeded to the Presiden

In Humitsville, sorrowful C{izens
poured out their hearts to the wry, H




Bathitub restoration and brass fixtures
Calll Tenmessee Tubs
615-242-6881 Nashviille

Needed - Southern onal books
Call Tom at 2

A Part Of Humbsville For Over 60 Years-
LEWTER HARDWARE

Graphic Design & Hlustration
VENUE GRAPHICS
536-3002

M Fol:- Sale

oss Photograph

Best In Wedd ngegmphy
8

DOG TRAINING
We train your dog to mind better than
our children

Baby Furmishings and Gifis at
Y Predious Cargo

880-0255

For all your s[?rin% gardening needs -
On Holmes * 534-5637

ADOPT ME
INEED A GOOD HOME - CALL THE
HUMANE SOCIETY FOR INFORMA-
TION ON YOUR NEW PET

SWEET REPEATS
Consignment Boutique
Clothes for Men, Women and Children
539-5599

Old Iron Beds
Please Call Me At (615-383-5885
S. Callaway

Cushman Motor Scooters
Please Call John Day 404-887-9075

LEON CRAWFORD REALTY
For all your real estate needs
Call Pat Cassity 534-9683

$57,995.00 Bayliner sunbridge with
sleeping for 6. 260 HP gas motors
and more. Call 415-873-2500

Stoves For Sales
SOUTHERN HOME & HEARTH,
INC.

Psychic
Profiessional & Confdentlal
Cali KC at 881-2267

For The Best Solution To
Your Business
971-2000

MOTHERS' EXCLUSIVES MATERNITY
BOUTIQUE - UNIQUE FASHIONS 900
BOB WALLACE SUITE 119 539-5006

TREASURE YOUR HOME?
HAVE A BEAUTIFUL PORTRAIT PAINTED
By An interesting watercolorist
BRUCE TILL AT 536-3002

YOU'RE PROUD OF YOUR COUN-
TRY? SHOWITY! FLY YOUR FLAG
PROUDLY AND SUPPORT OUR
TROOPS OVERSEAS

Wi e rr—

2 Player Piano's
firom Estate Salie - 1917 & 1919
Wil take offers
(408) 741-5740

Automotive Service in Huntsville -
Call T & G AUTOMOTIVE CENTER
YEARS OF QUALITY SERVICE CALL
539-0471

STAPLER SPORTSWEAR - BEST
PRICES IN TOWN - OAKWOOD DR.
CALL 533-6995
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Caring Tradition

As the region's premier health care provider, Huntsville
Hospital offers the most comprehensive range of services
available between Birmingham and Nashville.

Over 300 physicians representing more than 50 medical

specialties and more than 2,000 employees continue what
has been a health care tradition since 1895. We are the
area's oldest and largest full-service hospital, and serve as
the clinical teaching facility for the University of Alabama in
Huntsville's School of Primary Medical Care.

rTHUNTSVILLE
M / HOSPITAL

"471 Jhyley Road Huntsville, Alabama 35801 533-8020
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