Ao,")

i

tel



ames Alexander ﬁuspn re-

ames Alexander Austin re-
turned “from the war between the
states to find his farm destroyed, his
wiffe, Mary, and his daughter, Birdie,
dead of Typhoid Fever. He left his
remaining children with fiiends and
came to Himmisville, where he found
employment as a brick mason during
the building of the railroad depot.
Soon afterwards, death struck his
family again. He learned that his som,
Johnson, had been killled and his other
son, Thomas, had died of yellow fe-
ver. Mary, his daughter, and his
son-in-law, William Smeed, died in
Kentucky. With what was left of his
family, he settled on a farm north of
town on Wimcdhester road where he
married Mildred .

James now had only two chil-
dren, two daughters, Elizabeth Vir-
ginia Austin and Elllie Sando Austin.

In 1878, Hiizabeth married

rnon L. Blunt who had purchased
175 acres of land about eight miles
north of Hmmisville on Wimchester
Road for his bride. Here the happy
couple began a prosperous farm. Tneir
family grew to include four children
before 1890.

Im 1890, Ellie was a young lady
of nimeteen. She was slightly above
medium height, rather stout, with fair
features and a bewitching form. She
displayed a culture that charmed all
who met her. An attentive student,
above average in her school work, it
was therefore not a surprise to her
family and friends when she became a
school teacher. Her first position was
?t Paul’s Chapel, not far from the Blunt
arm.

Ellie lived with her sister,
Elizabeth, and brother-in-law on their
farm on Wimchester Road. She en-
joyed life with the Austin and Blunt
families. Her father, James, was living
just down Wimchester Road, and she
often visited him arid the children of
her deceased sister, Mary Sneed.

Ellie could walk to her teach-
ing position at Paul's | from the
farm and return in the aftermoon to
help with the many duties of a large
familly on a farm.

To help with the work on the
farm, A. L. Blunt had negro field hands.
Omne of these workers was Robert
Maosely. Mosely was about five feet
seven inches in height and was of
slight build of mno more than 140
pounds. He had a black complexion
with a Egmpled face.

here is no record of the rela-
tionship that Mosely had with the
Blunt family. It would be reasonable
to believe that Mosely admired, or
hated, Ellie Austin from a distance.
This love-hate relationship would
cause Mosley more trouble than he
eVer imagined.

Ellie left her sister’s home on
Wedmnesday morning, March 19,1890,
atnine o’clock walkingto her teaching
position at Paul’s el. She did not
arrive. About a halff mile from the
house near the edge of a lonely strip of
woods, she was confronted by Robert
Mosely who lay in walit for his victim.

Springing on her trom behind,
he pinned her arms and forced her
into the woods. Ellie fought and
screamed, but was quickly overpow-
ered by the strength of her brutal
assailant.

If the assault by itself was not
enough to terrorize the young girl,
what she saw next certainly would
have been. It was a grave, a tomb, and
it was meant for her.

About sevemty-five yards from
the road, in the midst of a thick growth
of underbrush, was a pit that had been
carefully and freshly dug. It was evi-
dent that considerable time and effort
had gone into digging the pit and gath-
ering the logs, boards ana other items
needed to construct the tomb.

The pit that was to become the
girl’s tomb was about seven fieet lon
three feet wide and four feet deep. At
one end of the pit was a huge oak
stump. Around this stump, the dirt
had been thrown neag{y from the grave
as Miosely dug it out. The top of the pit
was neatly framed with logs, the cross
pieces being dovetailed together with
some skill. At the head of the pit was
a short section of eight imch stove
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pipe inserted through the top to ad-
mit light and air into the tomb.

Muwsely forced the screaming
girl into the crude earthen prison. To
prevent anyone from chancing upon
anything belonging to the girl, he threw
her school books and slate imto the
grave with her. Next he placed a
number of poplar boards over the top
of the pit, nailed them down and then
p old roots and trunks of trees
and hastily shovelled dirt and rubbish
over the top. Miesley finished the con-
cealment with leaves and twigs. The
tomb and entombment was now
complete. He lay his pick on top of the
tomb and covered it with dirt. There
was nothing to be seen by the citizens

ingontnercad. The only evidence
of the dastardly deed was the faint
sobbingcoming firom beneath his feet.
Mmsle{ewas confident the girl would
never be found.

“Now, damn yow," Mwesley
shouted to the imprisoned girl, “ stay
there, and [ will come back tonight
and kill you.”

Leaving the girl in her tomb,

continuved page 4
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Masley left, intending to come back at
a later time. To do what? Wiy did he
not or kill her then? He had to
kmow that his actions, if reported by
the girl, would nominate his neck to
grace a noose.

As Ellie lay in her tomb, she
realized that only a short time sepa-
rated her from certain death at the
hands of a depraved manmiac. She
forced herselfto stop screaming and,
wipingthe tears from her dirt streaked
face, began searching for a way to
escape from her dark prison.

Taking imventory of the items
with her she discovered her school
siate. Breaking it, and using the slate
fragments, she began to scoop away
dlhe dirt between the boards above

Alfiter working framifical l{ for
some time, she saw a glimmer of day-
light and was able to clear an openin
barely large enou%1 toreach herhan
and arm through. With her arm
through the small opening she
touched, to her surprise, the handle
of the pick that had been thrown on
top of the pit by Mosely. Desperately
clawing at the dirt until she could get
a firm grip on the pick, she pulled it
into the grave with her.

Her actions had caused con-
siderable quantities of dirt and rub-
bish to fall from the top of the pit
around her. More light surrounded
her, and she could see now to proceed.
She inserted the sharp point of the

ick between the cracks of the poplar

ards and pulled with all of her might.

The board bent and fimally broke. Us-
ing the pick, she cleared an openin
enough to crawl through. Pul

ing herself from the grave, she looked

around for Mosely, and not finding

him, she fled homeward.

She had been in the pit, her
intended tomb and grave for three
hours.

Mr. Blunt was in the city at the
time of the attack. On returning home,
he found the country aroused and
scouting parties were in hot pursuitin
alldirections. Mr. Blunt galloped back
to the tity to inform the authorities.
Theindignation of thecitizens brought
a call to arms.

The “Weekly Mercury” gave a
report of the news. *The city was
startied on receipt of the news of a
hell conceived attempt made by a
nefm to outrage the person of ayoung
girl. The brutality connected with the
savage attempteclipses anything ever
attemgted bzla devil in guise of hu-
man shape, In the bmdﬁht of day,
in the glow of grateful sunshine, an

innocent, merry hearted girl on her
way to school is seized upon, and a
foul attempt made to rob her of that
which is dearer than lifie itself - the
priiceless gem of virtue.”

The telegraph was used to dis-
patch a description of Mosely to all
points in the county. were
posted throughout the county to
watch for the culprit. It was felt that
his capture would be only a question
of time, and a short time at that.

and determined men
composed searching parties set out
to look for Mwsely. Ome group of
twenty-five men were ordered imto
Hwmisville to discover, if by some
means, Masely had sneaked into the
city. The chief of night police led this
group. Theywent to several suspected
houses in the city and its suburbs and
thoroughly searched each. The
searching parties would be out all
night but would preduce no results.

On Thursday morning, a news-
paper reporter from “The Mercury”
drove out Wimchester Road to the
residence of Mr. A. L. Blunt. In the
company of R. E, Pectus and several
ladies, the reporter proceeded to the
woods where Miss Austin was as-
saulted. Standing at the edge of the

awningpit, they tried to imagine what
ds of torture Maslegnmnst have
had in mind for Ellie. Only a cruel,
diabolical monster would treat some-
one such as this. The emﬁty pit gave
silent evidence to the three terror
filled hours the young girl spent
struggling for her life.
ut sixty yards from the
grave, another pit was found. The
signs indicated, however, that it had
been scoo, out some time in the
past. Beside it lay a quantity of “sa%e”
Erass and pieces of burlap. Could thi:
ave been the start of a tomb fior Ellie
that Miesely abandoned? Or was it for
someone else?

The party was kindly invited
into Mr. Blunt’s home. His mother,
Melvina Blanit introduced them to Ellie
Austin. A fiew brwises on her arms and
a slight scratch on her neck were the
only injuries recelyed by the young
girl at the hands of the monster.

Though frightened, Eliie was
not reluctant to talk about the horrify-
ing experience. Ingraﬁhic details, she
related to the group how she fought
and screamed as she was being forced
through the woods. She stated she
never once lost her presence of mind,
not even when she was thrown into
the tomb. When asked about her es-
cape from the grave, she remarked,
“necessity is the mother of invention,

and [ found that my siate, when bro-
ken, was a good thing with which to
scoop away the dirt and rubbish above
me?

The group congratulated Miss
Austin on bgir:g tharmed. They felt
that she was a devoted heroine of the
sunny South and a credit to her sex.
They told her of the acclaim and con-

ions she was receiving firom
the entire county. She stated thatshe
felt grateful to the thousands of citl-
zen$ who sprang to arms at the first
whisper of trouble, and as the group
rose togo, she requested the reporter
from “Tne Mercury” to express in fit-
ting terms in the column of his paper,
“the grafiimde she felt for all who have
taken so deep an interest in the cap-
ture of her assailant.”

Late Thursday night the search
parties from Meridi and Hunis-
ville received information that Miosl
had been sighted at the farm of Fran
Craft, about a mile north of Owens
Cress Roads.

At early sunrise Friday morn-
ing, Miosely was fiound in one of the
out buildimgs reserved for field hands
on the Craft farm. The mounted party
surrounded the house and called for
Msely to come out. Jumping from
the house, Mosley began running in
an effort to escape his pursuers. A
member of the squad fired at the flee-
ing man. The ball grazed Mosely’s
head and knocked himdown. Hewas
quickly bound and placed roughly on
a horse. Surrounding the prisoner,
the group set out but it was not the
county jail they were headed toward.
Judge Lymch was about to held court
and dismjustlce.

rs were sent in all direc-
tions to inform the different searchin
Krﬂ’ms that Mesely had been found.
| were told to assemble at the scene
o e hed the stri
e groups reac e strip
of woods where ?ﬁmely had dug the
E.it. Mosely was taken down from the
orse and faced the group of deter-
mined men. He was told that his mo-
ments were numbered. Ome of the
men told him that if he did not want to

. stand at the “bar of God” with a lie on

his lips, he had better tell the truth
about why he had dug that Slt, if any-
one helped him to do it and what he
intended to do with Miiss Austin.

By persistent questioning, the
facts of the crime were drawn out. To
a Miercury reporter who closely inter-
rogated him, he said he was sixteen
years old, that he dug the hele Mon-
day morning before nine o’clock, he
had not intended to kill Miiss Ellie, but




just keep her there for some time.
For what, he could not explain.

When he discovered that Miss
Ellie had escaped from the tomb he
started for Huntsville, going down the
Elora Railway track. He stopped at
the house of his uncle, Frank Hamlett,
who gave him supper and a dollar and
advised him to get out of the city.
After remaining all night in town, he
left for Owens Cross Roads at seven
o’clock on Thursday morning and ar-
rived there at eleven o’clock.

Mosley stated he thought he
was in no danger because he felt he
did not do any harm to Miss Austin.

Walking north from Owens
Cross Roads to the farm of Mr. Frank
Craft, he hired out to Mr. Craft as a
farm hand. On Thursday, he walked
to the Owens Cross Roads post office
and mailed a letter to his father.
Mosely’s letter explained that he was
working for Mr. Craft. He asked that
any letter be addressed to Willie Ward
so no one would find out the letter was
to him.

After the questioning, Mosely
called for his friend, Henry Cloyd, to
come forward and take out of his
Eocket the few personal effects he

ad. There was forty-five cents and a
French harp. He appointed Henry as
his administrator and told him to give
twenty-five cents to his mother, fif-
teen cents to his sister, Annie and the
new French harp and a nickel to his
little brother, Willfe.

The men got on with the busi-
ness at hand. About twenty feet from
the open pit was a great white oak
tree. A rope was thrown over an out-
stretched branch and Mosely’s arms
were pinned behind him. Members of
the posse placed the prisoner on a
horse under thelimb of the oak tree. A
noose had already been made in the
rope, and this was slipped over his
head and placed around his neck.

He did not plead for his life.
Evenwhen the ropewas placed around
his neck he demonstrated complete
indifference. He appeared to nave
accepted his position and was re-
signed to his fate.

Prayer was offered by older
Charley Woodson of Huntsville. By
this time, there were about three hun-
dred people present to witness the
hanging.

Mosely requested that his
body not be put in the pit he had dug,
but that it be putin a coffin like other
folks, and buried. Then, he said that
he was ready to die.

One of the men took a hand-
kerchief from Mosely’s pocket and at-
tempted to put it over the prisoners
face. Moselyrefused. The last words
he uttered were: “Let me see one
more time in this world.”

Everything was ready. Judge
Lynch was about to announce a deci-
sion. Grabbing the horse’s bridle,
one of the men jerked on it roughly,
causing the horse to bolt and leaving
Mosely suspended between earth ana
heaven. The crowd became silent as
the body hung motionless, then a slight
twitching of the lower limbs pro-
claimed the death of strangulation
eleven minutes after he was hung. It
was 4:35 p.m.
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Affter hanging for some time,
the body was cut down and deposited
in the grawve he himself had dug.

On Monday, the body was
taken out of the grave fior a more
decent interment, but all the citizens
in the surrounding communities re-
fused to allow burial on their prop-
erty. The body was hauled around
from place to place until that night,
when Mr. Gus Benny, a negro, kindly
comnsented for the burial on his farm.
The body was left in an old house on
the property until Tuesday morning
when ly was lowered imto his
final resting place.

Bpilogue

Ellie’s father, James Austin, died
in 1900, at the home of his daughter,
Elizabeth Blunt, on Meridian Street in
Huntswille.

A. L."s mother, Melvina Blunt,
died in 1914 in Huntseiille.

A.L. Blunt diedinFeb , 1899,
at the earlly age of 42 at his home on Monte
Sano Pike. He lefi six children: James A.,
William, Birdie, Susie, ie and Qudell.

Elizabeth Blunt died in Novem-
ber, 1901 when she was 49. She lies beside
A. L. in Maple Hill Cemetery; Elizabeth’s
estate was administered in 1906 by her
sister, Bllie S. Austin.

Ellie Austin did not remain a
teacher. She worked as a clevk at Newman
and Schloss’s in Huntswille during 1911
and 1912. She never married.

Birdie married Lawrence Guinn
and moved to Monigomery, Alabama.
Mazziemowd to that cityalso. Elliemoved
to n%omery with the girls and died
there in 1938. She was returned home to be
buried in Maple Hill in Hunts-
ville. She lies beside Birdie Guinn and
Mazie Blunt.

ic] The trouble is, we don t alweap
do it in that order

Kenneth 9
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Back Alley
Gourmet

by JIM HARRIS

People who have never lived
in a mill village probably dom’t un-
derstand the need for back alleys.
They may not even kmow what one is
except that it is an alley behind some-
thing.

It use to be that people didn't
like displaying their garbage where
every one could see it. When the
owners of the cotton mills built vil-
lages fior their employees, they could
have said that it takes up too much
land, but even they cared enough for
the dignity of the poor to give them a
proper place to put their garbage.
Working in a cotton mill didn’t pay
much and we didn’t have a lot of gar-
bage to throw away, but we, at least,
had some out-of-the-way place to put
it until it could be picked up.

My brother and [ spent a lot of
time in the alleys between Front Street
and Lawwemce and Davidson. Many of
the villagers saved their table scraps
fior us to feed our hogs. We had to go
every day after school to pick it up.
That was our chore come rain, shine,
sleet or snow. Nothing but dad could
keep us from our appointed rounds.

There was one family though,
thatdidn’t always puttheir food scraps
in their garbage can. They didn't save
them especially for us. Their house
also faced Oakwood Avenue and I think
it was between Front and Lawnence
streets. Amyway, during the summer
when watermelons (we called them
wallermelons) were in season, they
never consumed the whole melon,
only the center.

Well, you know, a good water-
melon is good to the rine. We may
have thought that they were a little
better off because they ate only the
center. We Werre glad too. They always
put the halwes, or quarters, rine down
on top of the garbage can. It was as if
they were careful to keep it as clean as
possible. 've had my fill of watermelon
many times standing there at that gar-
bage can. Actually, it was good prac-
tice for when I joined the Air Force.

Health Shorts

By Dr. Annelie M. Owens

The development of osteoporosis
is much more likely to occur among
women than men. It is a disease that
will afflect one out of every four women
over 50. Actually, osteoporosis means
“porous bone.” The imside of a bone
looks like a sponge and with
osteoporosis, it’s as if the holes in the
sponge become larger and more nu-
merous. As a result, the bones become
less dense and increasingly fragile -
and more likely to break.

The older we get, the weaker our
bones become. As a matter of fact,
even at the age of thirty, we lose some
bone, but the loss is very small. For
women, menopause changes the pic-
ture dramatically. The major cause of
osteoporosis in women is the decline
in estrogen levels which is a direct
result of the menopause that women
experience, usually around age 45-50,
or so. Also, women with a family
history of osteoporosis are more likely
to develop this disease.

Calicium deficiency is another con-
tributing factor. Many women, espe-
clally those who shun milk, cheese,
and other dairy products may have a
chronic calcium deficiency without
knowing it. The body needs calcium
to maintain bone strength. While it is
important to get adequate calcium in
our diet throughout our lives, calcium
supglemems alone will not solve the
problem of developing osteoporosis.
The body needs estrogen in order for
the calcium to be absorbed into the
bones.

Exercise and vitamin D also are
essential to maintain strength. Once
bone is lost, it cannot be replaced, so
it is important for young people to
take preventive measures before they
reach the age when it is too late to
avoid the development of this condi-
tion of bone loss. Exercise and diet
are very important.




Proffessor Blank, although a very dignified and courtly gentleman, has fiis of
absent-mimdedmess amounting almost to mental aberration. This failing has
placed him in most embarrassing positions. It seemed to the professor and his
family that the climax had been reached one evening when the proffessor, after
filling his bathtub for a bath, plunged in with all his clothes on. But a deeper
mortification soon followed this alarming mental lapse. The proffessor some-
times speaks in public and a few days after the bathroom episode he was asked
to be one of three or four speakers at a public meeting. His brief address was
received with great applause, which, to the professor’s surprise and chagrin,
was followed by broad grins, and even unsuppressed tittering on the part of
many in the audience. No sooner was the proffessor out of the house after the
meeting than he turned to his wife and asked: “My dear, what was the occasion
of all that smiling and actual giggling afiter the generous applause that followed
my address?”

“Don’t you kmow?” asked his wife, a little sharply. “l never felt so mortified
in my life. Why don’tyou keep your wits about you when you are in public? I've
never been so embarrassed! It was dreadful!”

“What did [ do?” he asked.

“You sat up there on that platform before all that great audience and

applauded your own speecl! That’s what you did!”

From 1902 Newspaper

Wind yarn on & moth ball and it will
keep moths from cutting the yarn
to pieces.

To prevent foxes from entering the
chicken house, put a lighted lan-
tern outside the door.

A soft cloth moistened with sour
milk may be used to clean the keys
of the piano if alchohol is not avall-
able. Wipe each keywith a softdry
cloth after cleaning.

To fireshen a felt hat that becomes
soiled, rub lightly with fine sand-
paper over the entire surface to
avoid a spotted appearance.

To use small leftover rolls - hollow
out the inside and cover with but-
ter - toast slowly in the oven. Fill
with tasty meat stew and serve.

Save the rimds of lemons, tanger-
imes, oranges in the freezer. Use as
needed for flavoring for cakes,
Jjuiices, ice teas, etc.

A discarded electric lightbulb
makes a good stocking darner.

A child’s shoes should not be re-
soled for furiher wear unless they
are-one-half inch longer and
one-fourth inch wider than the
child’s feet.




We would like to thank
our many readers for your
support. You are
responsible for whatever
success that we have
enjoyed over the last
eighteen months.

We hope we will continue
to bring you
Huntsville's history
in the same manner as we
have in the past.

Origin OfAmerica

Dr. Hale Tells of the First Time That the Hymn Was Sung

from 1909 Huntsville Newspaper

“l suppose | am the only person here who heard ‘America’ sung the first
time in this country,” said the Reverend Everett Hale, in an address at the Old
West Roxbury Meeting House. “It was on a Fourth of July when | was a boy. |
had spent all my celebration money and on my way home had to pass Park
Street church. I decided to go into the church, where there was a celebration
of the nation’s holiday.

There was a chorus of boys and girls who sang ‘America’ on that day for
the first time. Idon’t remember whether | tried to sing it. Later in life, Dr. Smith
told me how he came to write the verses for the tune to ‘God Save the King’.

The minister of Park Street church told him that there was to be a
celebration of the Fourth of July at the church and that he wanted Dr. Smith
to write some verses of a song for it, and handed to Dr. Smith a number of
English and German music books and told him to find some tune in them and
fit his verses to the music.

Dr. Smith looked through the books and selected the tune, which he had
never heard, and which has been sung as ‘America’ in this country ever since.”



Discovered
Baked Snuff

A Limerick tobacconist of the
name of Lundyfoot, doing a compara-
tively small trade, was unfortunate
enough to have his establishment de-
stroyed by fire. On visiting the ruins
the next day he saw some of his poor
neighbors among the debris gathering
the half baked snuff from the canis-
ters which had not been entirely de-
stroyed by the fire. He tasted what he
considered the worthless article, and
to his surprise found that the heat
from the fire had added pungency and
aroma to the snuff. Profiting by the
discovery, the shrewd Irishman at
once set about baking his snuff in
ovens, and the fame of the “Blackyard
snuff''was established and an immense
fortune soon made by Lundyfoot,
founded upon a mere accident and
growing out of a misfortune.

—Boston Herald

Anybody can be happy while busy -
it's not so easy to be bappy doing

June Ingram

Physical Therapist

Children are small creatures who

mahe parents old andgrandparents

‘The amount ofsleep required by the
average person is usuallyfive min-
utes more
Puss Letson

Customer Engineer
Jlewlett Patfgrd

A Terrible Revenge

Last week, to keep up with the style, a city editor ran away with another
man’s wife. He did not get away so easily, however, as he imagined he would.
The man followed him and overtook the truant pair.

The editor got behind the woman and prepared to sell his life as dearly as
possible. He was uncertain whether the outraged husband would shoot him
or carve him up with a butcher knife.

He stood there like the boy on the burning deck, and calmly waited the
result. The outraged husband came up within two feet of the editor and said,
“Cuss your impudence. | want you to stop my paper.”

That was all. The editor recovered himself, and said he would have the
matter attended to himself. During all the trying scene the woman stuck to the
editor like a sandbug to a girl’s stocking. Some people get mad and stop their
paper for almost nothing.



1843
In one of the first attempts at zoning, the city fathers force Preston
Yeatman to remove his horse stable from the comer of Gieene between
Ewstis and Gales streets.
1845
Edmcation is gaining a strong foothold. There are seven colleges and high
schools with an enro;l;néent of 676 students.
1
The “Humitsville Volumiteers,” under the command of Captain William Willson
depart for Texas to join th; fight for independence.
1851
The town is scandalized by a young man, 19 years old, checking into a local
hotel accompanied by his wife. She was 62.
1862
The first defence industry arriwes in Humisville. JR. Young and Company
are given the contract to manufacture six pound cannons for the Confed-
eracy.
1865
C. C. Clay, a Humisville native is impriisoned along with Jeffferson Davis, in
Fort Miomroe, for conspiracy in the death of Abraham Limeoln. The charges
were never proved and Clay wagséordered released by U.S. Grant.
1866
Fordiyce and Rison Banking House opens its doors. They will remain one of
the most influential banks in Hwmisville until 1948, when they were acquired
by Fiast National Bank.
1869
Again, the townspeople are agog at the happenings at the Huadisville hotel.
This time the sensation is about a one year old child belag exhibited. It had
been bbm with four legs and a local shyster was chargingJifty cents a head
to view it.
1870
John Hays, a well kmown local fisherman, catches a 105 pound Sturgeon in
the Tenmessee river. It was seven foot long and was sold for $3.50.

This one is not about lilﬂsvgi;lg, but i's to good to pass up.
1

Banks are pressuring Comguess to make “bad check writing” a federal crime.

Aftter much debate, (behind closed doors?)Congress refisses. One Congress-

man, from New York, stated that “only criminal negligence or ignoramce can

cause a person to consistently write bad checks. And those people deserve
to be in jail.” He was in the minority.

Ideas from our
Readers

Dear Old Huntsville

“My mother had to do with a lot less
than we have nowadays. Heve are a
few of the things she did to try and
save money:

When your linen tablecloth becomes
soiled, cut napkims from the clean parts
and hem them, or use as kiitchen tow-
els.

Take an umbrella that is past its
prime, cutaway the material and hang
itup in your shower. Use the stems to
hang delicate items to dry.

Use scraps of soap on fabric when
cutting out pieces to sew.

Use old chenille robes for polishing
cloths.

Save all your lemon peels and put
:llllem in the tub when you have a hand-

L

Hope these are what ya’ll were look-
ing for!”

Jewell Harvey
Huwmksville
Dear Old Humntsville:

Imstead of buying mew artificial
flowers, like the silk ones, just take the
ones you have and shake them in a
paper bag with a cup of salt in it.
Shake off the salt, and your flowers
will look alot better!

Nellie Butler
Umion Grove

T UnitediStates Postalserviva is
almost two hundred years old. If
you tWere that old, thinkhow slow
you Woalld be.
Lennie Edwards
Trwekdriver




Bustle
Coming Back?

The first step towards the revival
of the bustle has been taken. This is
shown in the new organ-pipe skirt. It
is the skirt of the season, and re-
sembles in a marked degree the bustle
of the past. The skirt is very full, lined
with haircloth, and arramged in four
or two box pleats at the back. These
plates stand out promimently and are
padded ten inches firom the waist line.
Over the waist the skirt fits with
glove-like smoothness, flaring towards
the bottom.

Weeds Weeds Weeds

by Joyce Jones
Pulling weeds firom out fawn
I'much to take a rest

the spreading maple tree.
Phiowrs are wastedlon a (awn,
Jeor pulling weeds is such a bore.

Py 2w and [eokfarownd
Andithere are mym, ondmere andl Pare:

Far those who Bl to puliteeds
Pulitas asgiou can see.....
T asiejsjust that uou

Let us nowsveatipullers be:

Jor wien alilis soidl omfldone,

%xnﬁ ’lﬂﬂcom the scene.m
cut andineatly trimmadl..

At it o i i

BRI AT 1Y

WEBB LAW
IS APPLIED

GUNTERSVILLE
Cramvs 35 Are
BOOTLEGGING

Gives Notice To Railroads And
ress Co.
Not To Deliver Booze

Gumitewswille. Sheriff Sparks of
Marshall County, yesterday served
official and formal motice on the
Southern Express Company not to
deliver whiskey to thirty five boot-
leggers in the town of Gumtersville.

It is understood the notice was also
served on the Nashville, Chattanooga
and St. Louis railroad.

Sheriff Sparks alleges that the 35
men named in his formal notice, order
and receive with the intention of selllng
it in violation of Alabama law.

The federal statue known as the
Webb law is involved in this hew move
at Gunitexsville for common carriers
are forbidden to handle liguors into
any dry territory where they will be
used to violate the law.

Taken From 1913 Newspaper

He Builded Worse
than He Knew

A city man visited the family of a
relative in the coumtry, where he was
not awelcome guest by any manner or
means. After the visitor had spent
one morning at the breakifast table,
country uncle said

“Comsin, don’t you think your
family will miss you painfully? You
ought not to leave them alone so
much.”

“By Jove, that’s so,” exclaimed the
city man, “ll telegraph them to come
right on at once!”

From 1904 Newspaper




At tite end of World War ll there were indications that the Humtsville Airport
would soon become a beehive of activity. Pennsylvania Central Ailfimes had
begun service into Hwmisville during the war, Easterm, began service January
1, 1946 and they were soon joined by Waterman Airlimes, an intra- state
operation.

There was only one thing that dimmed this rosy picture - there were few
facilities to accommodate these flights. The runways were minimum length,
there were no lights or landing aids, no control tower and Penn-Central had the
only radio available. The “terminal building” was a wood shack that had been
hauled in from another location and placed at the end of one of the runways.
It turmed out that it was not unusual, especially in the winter, for flights to pass
over Humitsville on account of bad weather.

Waterman Airlimes was established by Waterman Steam Ship Co. to serve
Mobile, Dothan, Montgomery, Birmingham, Humisville and Misscle Shoals with
one round trip a day. They started service with a 14 passenger Leckheed but
soon obtained a refurbished DC-3 that carried 24 passengers instead of the
usual 21 for this type of alrcraft. Because they were an intra-siate airline they
were not certified by any federal agency and thus were not eligible for
membership in the Airline Tramsport Association and so far as Eastern was
concerned, Walterman did not exist.

Afiter about a year of filying with few passengers and no alr-mail or air-express,
Waterman announced they were quitting and gave the date for their last flight.
On this sad day for Waterman Aiirlfines the Eastern north bound flight landed
and afiter boarding the passengers they weréprepared to leave with a full load,
when lo and behold, one of the engines refused to start.

What were they to do with 21 unhappy passengers?

A call to Adlanta produced no help as they did not have a back up plane
available. After much hand wringing, the station manager reluctantly sug-
gested the passengers could be put on Watermans flight and sent back to

mwhere they could catch connectingflights. After much discussion
the Atlanta supervisors agreed this was their only solution:

So with 21 Eastern passengers and 3 of their own, Waterman Airlimes took
off for the first time in their short life with a full load... and someone from
Eastern Airfimes had to explain to Captain Rickenbacken why they gave up 21
passengers to another airline that didn’t even exist.

Father, Motiser, Brother, Grandson....

One thing in

mmmon. a0




Reliever

Sometimes when everything seems to
be going wrong, you will notice it
doesn’t happen one at a time, but
usually piles up all at the same time.
Wihich makes each preceding event
that much worse, until you just feel
that you can’t handle any more. If
you've never tried the following, itis a
sure cure fdr many problems, and gives

you time to think things out.
It’s a converntilbie!

The weather plays a major role in
this stress reliever. It shouldn’t be
raining, snowing or very cold. Very
hot is tolerable, as long as you can
keep on moving. That asphalt gets
mighty warm in these Alabama sum-
mers. So if you have the convertible,
or can borrow one, and the weather is
good, you’re fifity percent there.

What | do is pick out a few of my
favorite cassettes to play in the car,
usually good old country music.

The restis just driving. Early morn-
ing is mice, but some may prefer
evening driving. Just take off. Have a
direction that you want to go in, but
try mot to plan too much of a route. |
like to drive out towards the country,

find some old two-lane roads and just
drive. | turn the tape player up as loud
as [ can stand it, and singalong to the
songs.

Now, this may not sound like much,
but unless you try it you’re not golng
to believe the exhilaration and just
plain happimess that comes from such
asimple pastime. Imnagine this: You're
not sure where you’re going, so ii’s an
adventure. You’re doing this for you,
so you feel pretty good already. Then
when you get up to a normal speed,
with the wind in your hair, your tape
turned up and singing your heart out
---- there’s nothing like it.

Some of the advantages | have found
are some thatyou can’t put money on.
For just the price of some gasoline,
you can think through the problem
that is unsettling you, and try to come
to a conclusion. You can get a differ-
ent perspective on someone who just
doesn’t understand you, can come to
grips with a relative who is very sick,
decide whether to stay with a lover or
not, etc., etc. You're away from the
problem, therefore you can think
it out a little better.

It doesn’t even have to be for a very
long time. It will seem like you've
been gone quite a while. Pll tell you
the exact moment that you realize
how good this can be. IPll be when
you've finally come back home, and
you can’t wait to go again.

Calthey Carmey

An Omen

A starﬂ[[ﬂizom the zenith bright,
Rdown it swept, a trar&foff bight.
A spirit ?; its earthy home,

ndless unknown tracts to
mam_

{Ihey markedithe tewo, thestar, the soul;

{Ithey said, so long as the time shaﬁm[{
‘Whignfalls astarfr
R spirit too shalll tafe itsfight.

Unknown, unseen by montalleye,
Fach night a starjfal[vjﬁom tne sky;

Unknown, unsung by mentwilsong,
Fach secomd] bears a soud] along.

Alice . Scfiafff




The Babies Got Mixed Up!

In a nearby county the other day, a
married woman and her married
daughter each gave birth to a baby
the same day. Both were boys of the
same complexion, size and weight.
When the neighbors came in they, of
course, took the babies and in some
way got them mixed. Now neither
mother can tell which baby belongs to
her.

From 1890 Newspaper

Rock The Cradle Of Love!

Mr. George Mann, a highly re-
spected and well-to-do citizen of
Umionville, who is 70 years old, was a
few days ago happily united in mar-
riage to a charming and vivacious
young girl of 15, named Miiss Jackson.
Quile a contrast in their ages, but they
are living happily together on the farm
of Mr. Mann, on the Little Towaliga
river. They seem to be perffectly con-
genial in their relations.

Amother thing which makes the
marriage of this couple more inter-
esting is the fact that his son, Oscar
Mann, several months ago married an
older sister of the bride. So you can
see that Mr. Mamm’s son is his
brother-in-law and his daughter-in-law
is. his sister-in-law, and his wife is the
mother-in-law of her older sister.

From 1896 Newspaper

He was a Conlfederate Hero. Born in Humiisville, Henry Bolden served fin
many theaters of the war and saw action in the Battle of Nashville. When the
Umion troops began to over run his position in bloody hand to hand fighting,
Bolden, who did not have a gun, picked up a stick and began swinging it
furiously. When the battle was over, five dead yankee soldiers lay sprawled
about his feet.

Lat”er when asked how he did it, his only reply was, “I knocked them in the
head.

Today the “Sons of the Conffederacy,” a group aimed at preserving southern
history, is trying to locate Bolden's grave so that a marker honoring his service
in the Conffederacy might be placed on it. Henry Bolden was a black man.

Though few people realize it, there were a number of black Confederate
veterans in Mediison County. These men, all of whom were valued and
respected citizens, earned a unique place in Hunitsville’s history.

Essex Lewis, one of the best known and highly respected, went to war with
his master, Collonel Nick Lewis, and saw action in Virginia, Tenmessee, Alabama
and Georgia. Affter the war he returned to Humitsville where he worked as a
farmer and as a jamitor at the post office. Lewis was a loyal member of the
Eghbert Jones Camp of Confederate veterans here in Humitsville. In 1910 he
traveled to Richmond Virginia to attend a Conffederate reunion as a repre-
sentative of the Hunitsville camp. When Lewis died at the age of 106 his funeral
was attended by an honer guard consisting of ex-Conffederate soldiers.

Amother Humitsville black who saw service in the civil war was Matt Gray,
“Umncle Matt” as he was kmown, always wore an old gray umiform with the
bronze “Medal Of The Conffederacy” pinned to his lapel. He also was a member
of the Conffederate veterans organization here in Hwmisville and had the
distinction of a *special” chair being reserved for him at the monthly meetings.
According to newspaper accounts of the day, the only meetings he ever
missed were when he was sick. At his death, the Humisville newspaper ended
his obituary with: “Now Uncle Matt has gone himself to aid with the Rebel yell.”

Historians researching this period of our history might be interested to
know that Hmmitsville was not an unusual case. In a Confederate reunion held
in Tampa Florida in the early 1920s', twenty five black veterans attended. Dan
Wimset, another veteran, lived at the Conffederate Old Soldiers home in Litle
Rock, Arkansas, while New Orleans had a Militia made up entirely of black
soldiers that served the south.

But perhaps the final word was spoken by Essex Lewis in 1898 when soldiers
were stationed here during the Spanish-American war. While walking down-
town one day a group of soldiers rode hurriedly by, splashing mud on his
trousers. Essex glared at the soldiers and bent down to wipe the mud off,
muttering to himself between clenched teeth, *“Damn Yankees !”




A Sampling of Sweets from Mrs. Dull’s
“Southern Cooking”

Syllabub

1 quart cream, 24 hours old

1 cup fresh milk

1/2 cup grapefruit juice, or orange
juice

1 tsp vanilla

1 cup sugar

Have everything cold and put into a
large bowl. With a syllabub churn or
egg beater, froth the cream and fill
goblets. The cream and milk will blend,
thus mot being too rich. It must be
done not too long before serving else
it will fall. 1/4 cup of sherry jell may be
used as flavoring.

Blackberry Shrub

Select sound fruit, wash, measure
and place in stone jar. For every gal-
lon of berries use 3/4 quart of vinegar.
Cover jar with cheesecloth, tying over
top. Letstand three or four days; only
three days if weather is very warm.
Stir daily. Strain without squeezing

and put into kettle, allowimgone pound
of sugar for every pint of juice. Boil
slowly for five minutes, bottle, cork
and seal.

Dilute with cold water, use crushed
ice to suite the taste when serving.
Cherries, mumscadines or scupper-
nongs may be used the same way.

Iced Coffee with Orange Juice

1 quart strong coftee

3/4 cup orange juice which has been
strained

1/2 cup sugar

Mix together. Serve in parfait glasses
with crushed ice. Serve with spoonful
of whipped cream on top.

Hot Chocolate

2 squares of chocolate
5 tablespoons sugar

1 cup boiling water®

3 cups milk

Chip chocolate and melt over boil-
ing water, add sugar and boiling water,
mix together until smooth and glossy.

cook for two or three minmtes, have
milk scalded, add slowly, mixing well.
Beat well with egg whip to form a firoth
so no scum will form.

A few graims of salt and a few drops
of vanilla may be added if liked. Do
notadd milk until ready to serve. Drop
a spoonful of whipped cream or a

smaishrallow on top.

Coffee Caramel Parfait

1 cup milk with 3 tablespoons coffee
boiled and strained

1/2 cup sugar caramelized and added
to milk

3 cups thick cream

3/4 cup sugar

Yolks of two eggs

Pinch of salt

Beat eggs with sugar, pour over the
milk mixture. Cook in double boiler
until thick. Remove, add 1 cup thick
cream. Let get cold. Add 2 more cups
thick cream, which has been whipped,
freeze. Serve as ice cream.

Plain fritters

1/2 cup milk

1 1/4 cups flour

1/2 teaspoon salt

1 1/2 teaspoons baking powder
1 tablespoon sugar

1 tablespoon melted butter

legg

Mix as any batter, beating very hard.
Put in baking powder after the beating
is done, then mix well. Drop small
pieces in deep fat and fry until done
(like doughnuts). Drain. Serve with
sauce.

Sauce

2 cups water

I cup brown sugar

4 et touitter

1 tablespoon corn starch

1/2 teaspoon vanilla

| tablespoon spiced pickle vinegar

Dissolve corn starch in a liitle water.
Mix other imgredients, bring to boil,
add corn starch mixture, boil until
clear and thick enough for sauce, add
flavoring.

From “Southern Cooking” by Mrs. Dull
Available from Cherokee Publishing

Co. (800)548-8778




Try Varicty in Vegetables
Cheeky Asparagus

1/4 cupbutter

1/4 cup flour

3/4 cup chicken broth
3/4 cup milk

2 Ibs hot, freshly cooked
asparagus spears (32-36)

1/2 cup grated cheddar cheese
1/4 cups grated parmesan cheese

1/2 tsp salt
1/8tsyp pepiper

Melt butter in saucepan, blend in flowr.
Add chicken broth and milk and coelk.
Stir constantly til mixture is thick and
bubbly. Add Cheddar cheese, 1/4 cup
Parmesan cheese, salt and pepper;
stir til cheese melts.Place asparagus
in 10" pie pan, pour sauce over top.
Sprinkle with 2 tablespoons Parmesan
cheese and broil til bubbly. Serves 6.

Hot buttered cabbage

1/4 cup butter

1 tsp caraway seeds, crushed

1 tsp salt

2 tbisp water

6 cup coarsely shredded cabbage

Melt butter, add remaining ingredi-
ents. Steam until cabbage is tender,
about 10 minuntes. Stir to combine. 4
servings.

Bacon and Green Beans

3 slices bacon, cut in 1/2" pieces

1 can (16 0z) Friemch-style green beans
2 green onion, chopped

1 tsp lemon juice

2 tsp cornstarch

1/2 tsp sugar

salt and pepper

Fry bacon, drain. Drain beans, reserve
1/2 cup liquid; add beans and onions
to bacon. Combine bean liquid and
lemon juice; stir in cornstarch. Add to
beams; heattil sauce is thick, add sugar
and salt/pepper to taste. Emough for
4.

Farm And
Garden Adwice

1891 Newspaper

Exexcise for Hens:

Itis a well known fact that the hen,
to do her best, must have exercise.
She wants to do some scratching, so
give her a chance. Make her work for
part of her feed in straw strewn on the
feeding floor. HMens, like all other
creatures, If they find that they can
get a living without working for it, are
golng to take it that way, but if they
find they must do some scratching in

I order to get their breakfast or dinner,

they will scratch and be glad to do it,
and the more scratching a hen does,
the healthier she will be, and the more
eggs she will lay.

SaliimgDown Meat:

Curing meat for future comsump-
tion is one of the annual jobs on the
farm. In some sections of the coumtry,
the problem of salting down meat is
difficult because of the heat. In sec-
tions of the South there are winters
when there is very little cold weather
and it is not until late that hogs may be
slaughtered. Here is a receipt which
is said to be a good one. For 1,000
pounds of meat take ten quarts of
saltpeter, one pound of pepper and
two pounds of yellow sugar. Mix well,
put in a tub or some suitable vessel,
and then apply the mixture well to the
meat. Care should be taken to apply it
thoroughly im the cracks and around
the edges. Affter the meat has taken all
the salt pessible, hang it up and
powder it with powdered borax. Then
smoke the meat. This is said to be
most successful method of salting
meat there is, both firom a standpoint
of purity and flavor.




“STICKOUT

Most people are very familiar with
the typical doctor visit routine of
sticking out your tongue and saying
“Ahhh". While you may assume that
the main reason for this is to look at
your throat, there is another impor-
tant reason for this: To see your
tongue! The tongue can show some
interesting characteristics that can
“tell” your physician different things.

First, let’s talk about a commonly
misunderstood problem. Tongue-tie
or as we doctors call it, lingual
ankyloglossia, is a common physical
finding in children, that rarely inter-
feres with a child’s development. In
spite of what you have heard, it will
not cause a child to stutter; however,
if it is severe, it may interfere with
proper speech. Tongue-tie occurs
when a small piece of skin called
frenulum limits the movement of the
tip of the tongue. If the tongue can be
protruded beyond the lips, no treat-
ment is necessary. In the old days,
many infants had their tongues
clipped; however, surgical release is
necessary only if there is significant
restriction of tongue movement.

GEOGRAPHIC TONGUE. As the
name implies,your tongue looks like a
map. This condition is found in about
1-2% of the population and usually
persists throughout life. Geographic
tongue is caused by multiple
well-demarcated zones where there
appears to be a lack of taste buds. The
pattern usually changes as the zones
seem to migrate across the tongue.
No treatment is necessary. Some
people have tried to prove an asso-
ciation between geographic tongue
and strep throat; however, this has
not been shown to be true.

FISSURED (SCROTAL) TONGUE.
This is found in 5% of the population
and it tends to run in families (inher-
ited). Itis also Called crocodiletongue.
There is a leaf-like pattern of deep
groves in the tongue. This condition
is permanent and no treatment is
necessary.

FURRED TONGUE. This is also
known as white strawberry tongue.
This occurs when your child has an
illness with fever and/or is dehydrated
and parts of the tongue surface en-
larges. Sometimes parts of the tongue
surface will swell and others will peel
off and then the tongue will become a
red strawberry tongue. This has been
associated with scarlet fever. Areyou
following this? A furred tongue be-
comes a white strawberry tongue
which may become a red strawberry
tongue.

PROTRUDING TONGUE. Some-
times the tongue will be enlarged or
appear enlarged. This can be caused
by a variety of things, including
hypothyroidism, infants of diabetic
mothers, and inherited diseases. So
lookin the mirror and ifyour tongue is
protruding, you might need to see
your physician.

BLACK HAIRY TONGUE. This is
one not usually taught in medical
school; however, [ seeitevery once in
awhile. It occurs when someone is
taking antibiotics or other medicines
such as Pepto-Bismol.

I could go on and on. Vitamin B
deficiency can cause a cobble-stone
tongue. There is a bifid or cleft tongue
where the tongue is divided down the
middle (a true forked tongue). There
is a blue tongue, earthy tongue, parrot



tongue, etc. Amyhow, I think that you
get the message that your tongue can
be a real gold-mine of information that
can help your physician learn alot
about your physical condition or ill-
ness. | guess that you never thought
that your tongue could give someone
so much information, or perhaps you
already knew that.

So, the next time you open-up and
say “Ahhh”, do not forget to look at
your tongue. Who knows what it might
tell you. Ome last tid-bit of health
infiormation. When you brush your
teeth, do not forget to brush your
tongue, too. It will help keep your
mouth clean and fresh.

David Andrew Green, Pediatrician
Raimbow Pediatrics

Trr Tor BanaNA

Fried bananas is a palatable dish
for breakfast, and gives that fruit a
flavor all its own, and to many, tastes
better than when eaten in its natural
state.

Take off the peeling and split the
fruit in half. Have a hot frylng pan with
half an in inch of butter in the bottom.
Imto this put the banana, being careful
not to let it burn, but brown well on
both sides. Just before lifting it out,
sprinkle with sugar and set it in the
oven to crisp over the top. Serveas a
hot dish.

From 1895 Newspaper

Cook asparagus in your coffiee pot. Stand them up, and use only an
inch or two of water. Properly cooked asparagus should still be
standing when cooked.

To cut the smell of cooking broccoli or cabbage try tossing a piece of
red pepper into the pot. Or, add a piece of stale bread to the pot.

Test your egg for fireshness:
It sinks in cold water
The shell is rough
Holding the egg up to a light, you can see the yolk is centered
The contents don’t shake bake and forth

Take some leftover carrots and marimate them overnight in your
favorite vinaigieie salad dressing. Add a little dill and celery seed.

Put your onions in the fieezer before your slice them - no tears!

To boost the flavor of chocolate in your cooking, add 2-3 tablespoons
of apple juice. You’ll be amazed at the difference.

If your mowusse miffed - don’t despair. Use it as a sauce over fimits,
cubes of angelfood cake or cheese.

The End Off The Frizzies

Recently an order was issued by the owner of one of our larger restaurants,
requiring that the young women who acted as waiinesses to comb out all the
frizzes on the sides of their heads and plaster the hair, down and hold it with
combs if it is inclined to curl; furiher that the back hair should be tightly
braided and that the fashionable large puff sleeves should be rephtted by the
tight-fitting, old style ones.

Of course, the young women were indignant, and all who didn’t have home
people dependent upon them quit their positions. Tie dependent ones cried,
plastered their hair down, took up their sleeves and are giving orders and
waiting upon their customers with their mouths pessimistically turmed down
at the corners. No wonder! Who among us cannot sympathize with our sisters
who are really marityss, under such trying circumstances?

Firom 1895 Newspaper




The Rebel
Yankee .

Of all the Civil War veterans that
called Humitsville home, Maj. S. F.
Sweinhart must have been the most
unusual. An ex-yankee soldier who
moved to Himmiisville after the war, he
earned the respect of his former en-
emies and was accorded an honor
unique in Hunitsvillle’s history.

Major Sweinhart was a member of
an Ohio volunteer regiment and had
participated in some of the bloodiest
fighting of the war. While stationed in
Alabama, he was captivated by the
warm climate and the natural beauty
of the Temmessee Valley. At the time
he wore a yankee uniform so it is
doubtful if he was exposed to the
legendhry “southern hospitality” our
region has become famous for.

When the war was finally over and
the soldiers had stacked arms for the
last time, Major Sweinhart moved to
Huwmisville, determined to make it his
home.

Feelings were running high at the
end of the war, so it is not surprising
that he was greeted with scowls and
bittermess.

“Damn yankee,” the Hmmitsville na-
tives would say as they passed him on
the streets.

“Damn rebels,” the Major would
mutter under his breath, while looking
straight ahead.

But time has a way of healing all
wounds and as the Major grew into
old age, he began taking his place on
the old courthouse bench, re-living
and re-fighting the batiles of his youth.
An old yankee officer and old Con-
federate veterans, with nothing in
common except the blood spilled on
battlefields years before.

Slowly the town began to accept
the old soldier and the scowls he used
to encounter on the streets turned to
smiles. Sweinhart became involved in
community affairs and became active
in veterans aftairs. Of course the only
other veterans in Humisville were
ex‘Conffedieraltes.

Im 1927 Major S. F. Sweinhart was
awarded the highest accolade ever
given to a yankee by Conffederate
veterans. The story can best be told
by a newspaper article of the day.

“He was invited to dinner this week
to attend a dinner given by the
Daunghters of the Comffederacy to
members of the Egbert Jones Camp of
Conffederate Veterans at the home of
Robert A. Moore, acting adjutant for
the Third Brigade, Alabama Division.

He was welcomed with hand clasps
and smiles. After dinner, the old vet-
erans invited him to attend their
business meeting. When discussions
lagged a little, Maj. Sweinhart who
had remained in a corner deep in
thought, rose and stood at attention.

“Men,” he said, with a shake in his
voice, “I've lived down here so long |
feel like I belong here.” His voice
quivered again as he added, *And by
golly, | want to belong to you.”

The Conffederate veterans gave a
hearty cheer, and one of them pro-
posed Maj. Sweinhart for membership.
The proposal was accepted immedi-
ately and “the major” was accepted as
a member of the cajnp by unanimous
vote.

He now belongs to the Egbert Jones
Camp of Conlffederate veterans and is
believed to be the only Union soldier
in the country who has experienced
such a transformation.”

When Major Sweinhart died, an
honer guard consisting of
ex-Counffederate soldiers stood guard
during the funeral ceremony. His body
is buried in Maple Hill Cemetery, next
to the other veterans he had grown to
love.

Thaweling

I close the door upon the room
Where I've lividijust a day
Andifeella touch effsadness
That it's time to go away,

ffor north or south or east or west -
‘Wherever I may roam -

‘Each new andl different hotelroom
Is, for a while, my home,

And, offalliplaces on this earth,
It’s home I dirather be,

Andithat is why I'mgladieach spot
Is home, sweet home, to me.

Geraldine framer

A Large Proportion of Interesting
Americans Drink Too Much
(Letter by George Alfred
Townsend)

Among the men of the present day
who are aspirants for the Presidency,
some do not drink because they are
afiraid that a little indulgence would
carry them off their feet, and others
drink with perffect inpunity, because
they feel strong in well-regulated na-
tures. John Sherman, for instance,
will take his glass of whisky if a friend
prefers it.

Blaine will not drink even a glass of
champagne, through his father before
him devoured a very nice fortune in
hospitable living.

Mr. Conkling has a weak stomach,
partly imherited and partly the result
of excessive ambition and gallivanting
in his youthful days. He therefore
during his public lifie in Washington
never smoked a cigar except by putting
itin his mouth unlighted, and his drink
was generally weak tea. It is said that
Conkling has of late turned his afffec-
tion toward the appollinaris water of
which company he is the attorney.

Ligmor has had its victims in other
countries than this. William Pitt, who
conquered Napoleon, was destroyed
in his early youth by the enormous
potations of strong ale he drank, and
such a failure as he made financially
would be noted in the United States as
the greatest scandal of the age. Says
Harviet Martineau: He sank when the
calamity of Austria became kmnown to
him and went to Bath in September.
Thewater produced a fit of gout, which
was succeeded by a debility of diges-
tion.

Taken firom an 1887 Newspaper.




All’'s Well That
Ends Well

LastSaturdayevening, a gentleman
in the employ of Central Pacific Rail-
road drove out to a place about fifteen
miles from the city, where his family
are stopping, and soon afterward
started on his return to town. Before
starting, he lighted his meerschaum
and indulged in a long and pleasant
smoke as he drove along. This over,
he placed the pipe in the outer breast
pocket of his coat and paid no more
attention to it.

By and by a peculiar smell greeted

his olfactories - a’smell of burning
woolen cloth - and, as it increased, he
began to look about to see if his gar-
ments were on fire, and found out that
the whole pocket had burned out of
his coat, and that the fire was
spreading.
He grabbed at the burning material
hastily, but was so nervous about it
that he frightened the horse, and the
animal bolted. To make matters worse,
the lines were not buckled together,
and one slipped out of his grasp while
he was endeavoring to smother the
fire with his other hand.

Still worse, the increased speed
increased the breeze, which fanned
the fire, and portions of it dropped
down upon his pants, burning through
them, and causing him to bounce up
and down on the seat as though he
were trying to settle down an unusu-
ally hearty meal. And there he was,
horse running away, linedragging, and

fire rapidly making the color of his leg
rival the hue of his red flannel under-
clothing.

At last, by dexterous clawing, he
managed to smother the fire, then
stepped onto the shafts, recovered
the line, and subdued the horse. Ex-
ceedingly thankful to get out of his
trouble with no broken bones, herode
on to the city in a subdued state of
mind, and never thought of being pro-
fane until, just as he was quietly slip-
ping into a clothing store, with the
buffalo robe gathered round him to
conceal thedeficiency of hiswardrobe,
he met full in the face two lady friends,
who insisted upon his escorting them
home, and wanted to know whatin the
world he had done to get himself
wrapped up in that way for!

From 1890 Newspaper



ets from
London

On one of my visits firom London to
see my daughter Jane and her husband
Ron in Gumitexsville, Ron’s mom Sue
imvited us to Chwiistmas dinner -she is
an excellent cook and amongst the
turkey and other goodies which were
served was stuffing - it was delicious -
so [ thought I’d give the recipe for
Emglish stuffing, as well as roast po-
tatoes.

In England, Sundaydinner wouldmn’t
be complete without these two items
- also greens - either spring greens,
cornish greens (with brmssel tops)
and best of all - primo greens. These
last have the big, bright green leaves
which crackle as one prepares them.
I've always laughed at the way the
Emglish people cook their greens - they
say, “We only show them to the boil-
ing water,” and I must admit we really
do only cook them for a few minutes -
a little longer if the leaves are thicker
or coarser - but | suppeose that’s the
way we've always done it, and one
does seem to always stick to tradi-
tions.

Sage and Onion Stufffing

2 large onions

boiling water

1 oz of butter

4 oz breadcrumbs

Fimely chop 4 or 5 sage leaves or 2 tsp
of dried sage

1/2 tspsait

1/4 tsp pepper

Method:

Peel and chop the onions - put into
cold water and bring to boil. Boil for 5
minules - throw away this water after
straining onions. Cover with fresh
boiling water and cook until tender -
strain and add the remaining ingredi-
ents. Mix well-with a small amount of
boiling water if needed to give a stiff
mixture. Put into a small greased pan
and cook in the hot oven for 30 min-
utes.

Roast Potatoes

Peel and boil potatoes for 10 mimmites - strain and put into a pan of hot fat.
Spoon the hot fat over them and cook in a hot oven for 1 hour or until golden
brown. Occasionally baste while cooking.

Apart from the stuffing (Alabama stuffing) we cooked, she also “did” squash
[ had never tasted this before and thought it really nice. She also cooked
“hominy”. | had always wanted to taste this ever since [ first read “Gone with
the Wind” years and years ago. I've seen the film at least 20 times and am
forever re-reading the book. While [ was in Gumitersville, | spoke to quite a
number of people who all agreed that a lot of the book really happened, and
one of my ambitions is to go to Aunt Pity-Pat’s Restaurant in Atlanta. Also to
walk down Peachtree Street. Jamne says she thinks they are stiil there.

If any reader of “Old Humisvillle® magazine, whose ancestors originated in
Emgland would like to ask any questions about a particular place, where it is
situated, etc., etc. - I'd be glad to answer if at all possibie.

God Bless.

Mrs. Margaret Reece

Egg-Eating Hens

Eggs should be eaten, but not by
the hens that lay them. Remove the
tip of the beak once, and if that does
not stop the trouble, then eat the hen.

A doctor recswtlygave one offhis
patients sigrmonths to [ive. When
he didn vipay, the doctorgave him

another sufmenths
Curtis J Pl

anjo Plicker Supreme

The reslisecret offstaying young is
Being too busy to think abowt it

HHagh Kol

Octagenarian




In New York City they tell tales of a bookseller who buys books at auction
here in the spring, takes them with him to Paris in a trunk in the summer, ships
them back to his store in the fall in cases that are opened in the presence of
flabbergasted book men. He shows a Paris invoice for them. Sometimes it is
the library of a marquis, sometimes the collection of a cousin to a descendant
of a governess of a queen’s children. The trick is said to pay well; doubtless,
it does, judging by librettos that fetch from $15 to $30 for having been in the
Tuilerion library (“as witness the binding with its large, gilded initial N.”), but
those things are manufactured by wholesale in the Boulevard Saint Michel.

Taken from an 1887 Newspaper

Old Huntsville Sweat-Shirts

We now have Old Huntsville
Sweatshirts as well as T-shirts.
The shirts are imprinted with
the Old Huntsville Masthead
in dark brown
T-Shirts 410+$ 1 Postage
Sweatshirts -$20 +$2 Postage

What an Old Man
Noticed

I have noticed that all men are honest
when well watched.

I have noticed that in order to be a
reasonable creature it is necessary at
times to be downright mad.

I have noticed that some men are so
honest that necessity compels them
to be dishonest at the end.

I have noticed that silk, broadcloths
and jewels are often boughtwith other
people’s money.

I have noticed that the prayer of every
selfish man is “forgive us our debt,”
while he makes everybody who owes
him pay to the utmost farthing.

I have noticed that money is the fool’s
wisdom, the knave’s reputation, the
poor man’s desire, the covetous man’s
ambition, and the idol of all.

From 1873 Newspaper



by MALCOLM *HHPOCKETS” MILLER

I recollect sitting on the creek bank at my favorite fishing spot “the
sycamoe hole” and watching my bottle-stopper float bobbing up and down.
Old Fuzzy, as always, was by my side. The pole | used was cut by my Daddy.
The line was a string unraveled from the top of a fertilizer sack, and the hook
was a bent straight pin, but to me that was one fine fishing rig.

Our New Location Is 4925 Usiversity Drive
Hemssille, Alabama » 830-1909

Old Fuzzy was my dog, but te
me he wasn't really just a dog, he was
my best friend. He was brought te ur
house when [ was a tiny baby and we
grew up together. To a small country
boy in the depression days, there
wasn’t money for toys and such things
and old Fuzzy helped fill the gap that
material things could not provide.

I recollect riding him and
shooting imaginary Iindians with a stick
gun, tying him to a cedar brush and
plowing him like a mule, all these
childish amtiics he just seemed to take
in stride and with mever ending pa-
tience. He understood me and | un-
derstood him to an extent almost us-
believable. He constantly protected
me, even when my mama gave e one
of my much needed whippings, she
had to fasten him up out of the way
and believe you me the feeling was
mutual. [ recollect an older brother
trying to put a boat in the river and old
Fuzzy got in the way and this brother,
being upset already, kicked him in the
side. It hurt me so bad I cried and
wished he had kicked me instead.

In the early nineteen thirties
people would go “possum” hunting
often because of the scarcity of food
and also for sport and recreation and
a good “possum” dog was a prize
possession. Old Fnzzy it seems was
oneof the best and people were always
trying to buy him or trade for him, but
kmowing how [ loved him my folks
turned down all offers.

As a small boy I felt like old
Fuzzy was like the hills and streams,
he would always be there, but as the
years went by and [ grew taller, old
Fuzzy grew more feeble. Finally, one
cold winter day when | was fourieen
years old, when [ came home from
school, mama told me old Fuzzy was
dying. [ went to his side. He was lylng
in the edge of a cotton flield cold and
unable to move. [ went to the house
and got some old coats and covered
him up and sat there with him till
about two o’clock the next morning.
That’s when old Fuzzy breathed his
last breath.

I’'ve heard it said that you
shouldn't let yourself get so attached
to an animal, that something always
happens to them and that makes you
sad. butl contend that the happiness
a pet can bring to a child while living
faroutweighs the grief caused by the
loss of the animal, and we must all
learn sooner or later both grief and
happimess are part of our lives.




from Huntsville Weekly Democrat.
September 24, 1913

Merchants Around the Square Enterprising Modern Store Fronts
All Along North Side, New Walks East Side

The putting in of a modern front in the storehouse occupied by the
Monroe-Mitchell Shoe company completes the row of modem store fronts on
the north side of the square. This side has improved more than all the others
this year. The old style iron grating that occupied half the sidewalk has been
removed and in its place is a broad concrete walk that adds much to the
business appearance of that side of the square.

The improvements on the east side are also adding to the appearance of
that business section and when the gratings are removed from in front of the
holding block and the broad walk continued down past May and Cooney’s new
store, the east side will loom up as the prettiest side of the public square.

On the west side, the McAnally Hardware Company is putting a new front
that will greatly improve the appearance of things along Bank row.

The old wooden cellar doors and gratings, with the rough stone walks on
the south side, give that row a country-fied appearance that detracts from its
looks as a business center. People judge stores by their appearance just as they
do a man by his clothes. It is to be hoped that when the new court house is
furnished, the walks around the square will be in keeping with its appearance.

PURPLE PEANUT

(Best Selection Eor Easter!"

/1

?

A funny story about a very modesl
man is circulating through our city.

After fifty years of seclusion within
the walls of his college, a certain
venerable student of Cambridge Uni
versify thought it was timefor him to
see alittle of the world, so he accepted
an invitation from a pupil who was
entertaining a large party in a great
country home.

At dinner the man was sitting nexl
to the young lady of the house. The
conversation turned to baths, and she
happened to mention that she took a
shower bath every morning to in-
vigorate her system, and adding, when
he inquired what a shower bath was,
that it resembled a very small, round
room; that the bather took his or her
stand in the center of it, and upon
pulling a string, was drenched by a
sudden flood of water from above.

Next morning the recluse rose at
his usual hour, and being of an in-
quisitive temper, thought he would
do what he had never done before,
explore the great country manor.

On pulling open a door he found
himself in the center of a very small
circular apartment - one of those in
which housemaids store away old
brushes and household articles past
their work. In the center of it stood a
plaster cast of the Venus of Medici.

Thevenerable man recoiled, closed
the door and walked in the park until
summoned by the breakfast bell. He
took his seat and his hostess asked
whether he would have tea or coffee.
But he had reflected on what good
manners imperatively required, and
his reply was, “My Lord, | can partake
ofneither tea or coffee untill have first
tendered my deepest apology to the
interesting young lady whom I now
see dispensing chocolate, and on
whose sanitary ablutions this morning
as she stood in her shower bath I so
unwittingly intruded upon.”

From 1896 Newspaper



here is nothing like a good reputadiion’ If a man galns a reputation
by doing things well, his work will be thought of more than others who
have no reputation, even if their work is better than his.

A famous mimic, who was much celebrated for his imitations of
animals, was one day performing before a large audience, and amusing
them by squeaking like a pig. A simple countryman standing by declared
that he could squeak better. The people all laughed, and asked for a
specimen of his ability. The man immediately let out an ear-piercing
squeal, but only provoked derision. “That sounds like the squeal of a
pig? Not in the least,” they all jeered. “Not like nature at ail!”

The countryman was in danger of being hustied by the crowd for his
presumption, when his cloak flew back and disclosed a little live pig
which he was carrying under his arm. The man had pinched its tall to
get the high-piitched squeal that the crowd heard - the sound that the
critics had proclaimed to be so unlike nature.

From 1890 Newspaper

The Working Man's Friend

HUNISVILLE

The tornado of 89 reminds us that
there is a spirit of Humisville that in a
moment’s notice turms thousands of
us into volunteers. Thatis our way, as
Margaret Hemson’s Huntsville attests.

The Panic of 1893 brought hard
times to Hemisville, especiaily to the
laboring class, and by 1895, there were
many destitute families in town. Pri-
vate donations and church charities
were not enough to take care of all the
needy, so a group of philanthropic
people formed an organization called
the United Chariities.

The existing charities were pooled
into this one big organization, much
like our Umited Way of today, and
commiiees were appointed. Ome
commiliee convinced the Mayor and
the Aliderman that a city hospital, di-
rected by Umited Charities, was nec-
essary. The city fathers arranged to
rent a house on Mill Street, which is a
little street between Holmes and
Wheeler, and a City Hospital was
opened June 12, 1895. Eweryone in
town was invited to the opening and
asked to bring at least one useful item,
such as a piece of china—as a dona-
tion, of course. As far as we kmow, this
was the first city hospital. There are
very ffew records of it, but we believe
it was strictly a charity hospitai.

Amother way Unmited Charities
eased the distress of the poor was to
appoint committees to investigate
needy cases that were reported to
them. These commiitiees indeed found
deplorable situations. At one house,
they found the mother dying, her eight




children sick, and the father trying to
take care of them all. There was no
food in the house whatsoever. The
mother died two days later, but the
children all lived, thanks to the United
Charities. At another house, the
mother, father, and seven children
were all sick and starving, and there
was only one bed which was a mat-
tress filled with grass. Two of the
children died, but the restweresaved.
There were many families who needed
help, but these two, it seems, were
among the most pitiful.

Believe it or not, the city officials
objected to United Charities’ investi-
gations because of the bad publicity
for Huntsville. But fortunately, the
women who were in charge of these
investigations felt this was the most
effective way to help the poor. They,
being influential leaders in town, per-

severed in their endeavor and finally
convinced the city fathers that not
only was their way the best way to
lend aid, but that the city must act to
relieve crowded conditions in the
poverty stricken areas.

As far as recognizing the needs of
others and wanting to help, times
haven’t changed much. But, it seems
to me, that now, more men take active
part in this type charity than they did
back in the 1890’s when they were
willing to put up the money and let the
women do the work.

—Margaret Henson of the Public
Library’s Heritage Room is a Huntsville
native and descendent of Thomas
Bibb, second governor of Alabama.

TME POETO? TJEE EAST

Sadly the Poet ofthe 'Past complains

{hat allhisfair illusions fade away;

MP more thefairies in the woodlandplay,
1fp longer Taney undisputed reigns.

The stubborn world his magic art disdains,
Andharshergrows, andcolder, day by day,
Beauty, for me, is trampledinto clay;
Music is dead, and only sound remains.

The (Jolden Age was ended long ago;

The songs are sung, andgreatness is no more;
‘iVhat themes are left toset our hearts aglow,
Andwale anew thefiery tongues ofyore?
Tarfrom its source, the Stream ofLife runs
low,

In weedy shallows on a barren shore.

T- W. Clarke
Taken Trorn 1874 newspaper



A Historieal Aeeount of North Alabama’s Role in the Civil War

North Alabama played an important role in the tragic struggle that
occurred between the North and South from 1861-1865. This spring, The
University of Alabama in Huwmitsville's Division of Continuing Edwcation is
offering a course, *The Union Divided: 1861-1865”, to broaden the historical
knowledge of Himmitsville and North Alabama residents by bringing the after-
math and consequences of the Civil War closer to home.

“The Union Divided: 186T-1865” delves into Alabama’s heritage, discov-
ering the role North Alabama played in the War Between the States and
Alabama’s contributions to the war. Learn about life in the North and South
prior to the war and the lives of Union and Confiederate soldiers. The course

Architectural Specialties
DESIGN & PLANNING * GENERAL CONTRACTOR
CONSTRUCTION CONSULTANT
Histoxical P . Bm‘.‘ ions & R .

The Ntional Trust For Hiteriesl Preservation

also focuses on Humisvillian leaders
during the Civil War, such as LeRoy
Pope Walker, and the lasting effects
this war had on America. Could the
Civil War have been avoided? Were
the North and South really different
“naftions”? This course answers these
intriguing questions.

“The Umion Divided:
1861-1865" begins on April 14, 1992
and ends June 2. The cost is $85.00,
and the course meets at the Humfs-
ville Depot Mimseum. The instructor is
Chanrlles S. Rice. Mr. Riice has a B.S. in
Political Science from the Umiversity
of California-Santa Barbara and a Mas-
ters degree firom The Umiversity of Cal
Poly in San Lmys Obispo, California.
He has been published extensively in
various magazimes, including “The
Civil War Times”, and is an authority
on The War Between the States. For
more information, contact Leann
McBride, UAH Personal Development,
at (205) 895-8355.

Grey Veterans
Shake FDR's Hand

The President’s Son Returns Home

Some still erect and bright
eyed, more of them hobbling under
the weight of many years, a handful of
Conffederate Veterans filed past Presi-
dent Rwosevelt’s desk today to ex-
change greetings and shake his hand.

They grey-clad soldlersof the
South are in Washington for what may
be the last reunion of the United
Conffederate Veterans.

Bearded Major James Ed-
ward Monroe of Jacksonville, who said
he was 125 years old and a son of
President Monroe, was the oldest
veteran in the line. His mother’s por-
:lrait is still in the mansion, aides told

1nk.

General Julius Howell, 94, of
Bristel, VA, commander of the veter-
ans, was in the line, along with Colonel
J. W. Mioore of Selma, Al, 89, who said
he had joined his Eather’s cavalry regi-
ment at the age of 12.

Simon Phillips, an ex-slave
of North Birmimgham, AL, proudly
displayed a gold-headed cane which
he said had been given to him by
Rebert E. Lee on the day of the
Conffederate surrender.

1943 newspaper
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you can meet that someone special!

Personal Ltd Line
1-900-776-7055
(only $1.49 per minute)

[Por a copy of current personal ad listings
Call880-5804

Must be 21 years dr older

Roundup Of
25 Loafers

Huntsville Weekly Democrat.
January 28, 1914

Haul Made by Police in
Two Pool Rooms
Vagrant Men Were

Fined in City Court This

Morning

The police rounded up about 25
men in Mason’s and Lee Lowry’s pool
rooms last night and were up before
Mayor O’Neal this morning charged
with loitering.

The police have had much com-
plaint caused by the rowdiness in
these dives lately and have resolved
to break up the loafing and distur-
bance created in these joints by the
throngs of young men enjoying
themselves by loud laughing, fighting
and confusion.

Many of the men who were cap-
tured in the bunch had not paid their
street tax and the Mayor seized upon
the occasion to exact from them the
necessary toll. Thirty three dollars in
all was collected from them in fines
and for street taxes, fines assessed as
follows:

Glen McLain $5, Robert Blount $5,
Reese Powers $5, John Gray $3, Wil-
liani Bailey $3, Robert Joiner $3, Larras
Derrick $3, Percy Williams $3, Walter
Derrick $5, Charles Eeks, Harry Gaston,
Bob Sloan, Jim Donegan, Charles
Fleming, Mart Mastin, Lumos Ross,
Richard Burks, Robert Bonner, Luke
Walker and H. Davis were released on
account of having paid their street
taxes or were not of age and were
given warnings to go to work and stay
away from the negro dives.

Robert Patton, Will Jones and
Walter Powers were arrested this
morning at 4 o’clock at Vaughan’s
Restaurant for gaming and fined $5
each. Dewey Harris was fined $10 for
interfering with the officers in making
the arrest.

Stiff Ewing was fined $10 for being
drunk and disorderly, making $68 to-
tal fines in this morning’s policy court.



Old Fashion
Remedies

For Sore Throats - Eat a slice of pine-
apple

For Headache - Make a poultice from
grated, uncooked potatoe and placeit
on your forehead

For Migraine - Swallow a tablespoon
of honey

Chapped hands - Rub a piece of cu-
cumber on rough hands for instant
relief of soreness

A Com on your Toe- Stick the toein a
lemon overnight, if it doesn’t come off
repeat the procedure

To Ease Irritated eyes - Peel and slice
an overripe apple - place slices on
your closed eyes, cover lightly with
cloth strip, lie back and rest for at
least half an hour

tcan hardly be a credit, that a
man has invented a folding baby car-
riage. The only possible explanation
of it is the man is a cross-grained old
bachelor who hates babies and wants
to hasten their exitout of the world by
a device so deadly in its way as the
folding bed is.

From 1896 Newspaper

of painting the Church of the Nativity. The gentlemen members are painfully
non-committal and the ladies are equally painfully committal in their disap-
proval. “The painters in charge are jeopardizing their reputation,” one remarked.
We understand that there is some discussion among those who are “toting
the business” about painting the chancel blue, dotted with stars, and, we
would suggest that a sea green carpet be laid, ornamented with fishes, a few
whales and crocodiles etc.
Taken from 1891 Huntsville Democrat



Ghost ofme Golden Ghetto

Drivedown Whitesburguntilyou come to Drake Avenue.
Lookover at the corner of the intersection and you will see
a high brick wall surrounding a group of homes. This
development, one of the most affluent in Huntsville, would
be just another group of homes to the average passer-by
ifitwere not for the ghostly legend lurking within its walls.

Cedarhurst was built in 1825 by Stephen S. Ewing who
had become wealthy by speculating in land in the early
days of Huntsville. The home soon became noted for its
architectural beauty and the numerous social affairs held
by Stephen and his wife Mary.

In 1837Sally Carter, the sister of Mary, visited Cedarhurst
with the intention of spending the summer. Within days
she became sick and a short while later died. She was
buried in a cemetery located only a few steps from the
home. According to legend, Mary was stricken with grief
over her sister's death and sent to Nashville for an appro-
priate tombstone to place at the head of the grave. The
inscription on the tombstone read:

“My flesh shall slumber in

the ground

Till the last trumpets joyful sound

Then burst the chains with sweet surprise
And in my saviors image rise”

Two years later, in 1839, the household slaves told of
hearing an eerie sound late in the night. “The sound was
almost musical,” they said, almost like a trumpet.” The
slaves were frightened and locked themselves in their
cabins, anxiously waiting for daylight to come.

The next morning they told Ewing of the strange
frightening sounds they had heard during the night. Ewing,
being a practical man, quickly dismissed the slaves and
sent them about their chores. Later that morning, as he
was walking past Sally’s grave, he stopped and idly picked
afewstray weeds that were growing around the tombstone.
As he bent over to grasp the weeds, he froze, his attention
riveted to a set of small, lady-like footprints in the heavy
morning dew. There were only two foot-prints, not going
anywhere and not coming from anywhere. Just two foot-
prints in the middle of the grave.

Ewingsold the house in 1865 and moved to Mississippi.
By then there were few people left that could remember
Sally Carter but almost everyone could tell stories of her
ghost. Tales were told of people walking past her grave on
a dark moon lit night and hearing the sounds of chains
rattling and trumpets sounding. But, of course, any edu-
cated person in town could tell you that all it was....just
tales.

In 1919 J. D. Thornton bought the house. That same
year, in the fall, Mrs.Thornton’s nephew was visiting when
a terrible storm took place one night. The next morning
when the family came down for breakfast, they discovered
the nephew sitting on the front porch, pale and trembling.

“Help me,” he pleaded in a quivering voice, “Sally
appeared to me last night. She said her tombstone had
fallen over and asked me to put it back up.”



The other members of the family SWING IN'IO WARM

tried hard to comtrol their laughter,
and in an effort to humor him, followed

o WEATHER AT
Sally’s tombstone had fallen down.
The nephew, with a look of horror on ‘
his face, turned and fled back to the T '
house. That same morning he packed ] EJ < H ¢
ts

his clothes and made a
to return to Dothan, his home. He.
never visited Hwmisville again.

The rest of the family, out of shock
and fear, left the tombstone lying on
its side.During this same period other
stramge and un-explained things be-
gan to happen in the house. Ash trays
would riise from a table and fly across
the room. Overnight guests would
hear the sound of footsteps in their
room but the room would be empty.

Im the late 70's Cedarhurst was sold
to a company thathad plans to develop
it as an exclusive complex. Brick walls
began going up and security guards
manned the gates. Lavish new homes
were built and the old home was con-
verted to a club house for the resi-
dents. To Hummiisville natives, it also
aquired a new nick-name.... TieGolden
Glietttn...in refieremce to the well-to-do
people moving behind its walls.
It seemed as if, finally, Sally was at rest
in a home as magnificent as the one
she had once known. There was just
one small problem. No development
company wanmnts to buy a piece of
valuable property with a grave right
in the middle of it. Something had to
be done.

A plot in another cemetery was
bought, disinterment permits were
acquired and men and machinerywere
hired. The first grave, that of Sally’s
sister Mary, was umcovered and her
remains moved with no trouble. What
they discovered when Sally’s grave
was opened would leave every one
speechless, with no explanation.

The grave was opened and thevaul
was found to be intact, with no sign o l!
damage. When the vault was opendd, '<
Sally’s body was not there. It midvi
disappeared. M

Workmen later said they dug an lh
area of thirty to forty feet around the
grave and it would have been impos-
sible not to have found any signs of
o 1985 the o SrriNG Reg

In 1985 the home was selected to RE S
be used as a Decorator’s Showhouse. RIPP]NG PEGLAL
Every year Humisville decorators Golif Pride victory $3.00
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talents and Cedarhurst, with its prime location and rich history, seemed a
logical choice.

Several weeks after the Decorator’s Show opened, strange and mysterious
things began to happen. A vase of flowers would be overturned, a picture on
the wall would be crooked....smail things, just enough to make the ladies Lamgl,
and tease one another about the ghost.

Monroe Commercial Interiors was selected to decorate Sally's bedroom. A
color scheme of teal blue and peach was used with bright fabriics for window
covering. Chacheted bed coverings and period antiques helped to give the
room a personal touch.

It was a room that anyone would have been happy with. Well, almost
anyone.

"Several weeks after the Decorator's Show

opened, strange things began to happen.
K vase off flowers would be overturned,

a picture on the wall would be crooked..."
]

Late one night the house was inspected and locked. A security guard was
posted. No one entered the house that night. The next morning when the
guard was removed and the house entered it was apparent that something
strange had happened the previous night. Sally’s bedroom was a shambles.
Furmishings were thrown on the fioor and flowers were strewn about. It
appeared as if someone had thrown a tantrum.....But wha?

Neighbors later reporited hearing strange sounds coming from the house
that night, but when asked to describe the sounds were unable to do so. Their
only comment was, “It sounded weird, eerle, almost ghostly.”

No explanation was ever given.

Talk of Sally's ghost has died down in the past few years. What was once
her grave Is now hidden from public view and strangers are discouraged from
entering the complex.

And se now, a hundred and seventy years later, Sally Carter, her ghost
hemmed In by tall brick walls, has entered Humisville’s folklore as ...."The
Ghvost of the Golden Ghetio.”

Brought to you by
the Golden K Kiwanis

I help the elderly with their
taxes through the Tax Coumseling for
the Elderly (TCE) program which is
sponsored by the American Associa-
tion of Retired Persons (AARP) and
the Imternal Revenue Service (IRS).
On many occasions [ encounter a sur-
viving spouse who does not kmow what
to do or what they should be doing
with regard to taxes and the support-
ing documents. While this article is
slanted for them, there is much general
infiorwnation here that others can profit
firom.

Tax documents can be cat-
egorized and the length of time that
they should be kept can then be es-
tablished. Gemerally you must have
and keep the records used to prepare
and substantiate you returms. These
records do not have to be of any special
form. You must be able to prove
amounts you claim as deductions or
credits. Keep these “simple” records
until the period of limitations for the
return rums out, 3 years from the re-
quired filing date. Wihere a refund is
claimed, you must retain the records
for 4 years affter filing.

Ifyou had income equal to 25%
or more of the income on the filed
return that was not reported, the pe-
riod of limiitations is then 6 years.

If a return is false or frandulent
with the imtent to evade tax or if no
return is filed, AN ACTION CAN BE
BROUGHT AT ANY TIME. Now let us
discuss personal and real property
{incdwdling a home, land, stocks, bonds,
cds.) Simply stated, if you can sell or
dispose of it you must be able to prove
your cost(s), regardiless of the length
of time imvolved. Therefore, you will
have to have and maintain detailed
records for as long as you own the
property. When you dispose of the
property, then they can becomea part
of the Tax Records for that year.

BASIS is the amount of your
imvestment (equity) in property for
tax purpeses. With stocks, bonds,
muitual funds, partmerships and other




securities, you must keep all records pertaining to the purchase, return of
principal and the subsequent sale of that item. You will receive Transaction
Slips for the purchase and sale of securities, year end summaries from Brokers
and Mutual Funds or other reports covering purchase, income from and sale
of a security.

BASIS of a home is your cost
with any adjustments made to the
basis. These adjustments can increase
and decrease your basis. Increases
come from improvements, additions,
capital expenses, and repair of dam-
ages. Decreases result from insur-
ance paid for losses, gain on sale of
previous home on which tax was post-
poned, payments for easements or
right-of-way. Repairs do not change
the basis, improvements 1) add to the
value of 2) prolong its useful life or 3)
adapt it to new use. Repairs that
maintain your home in good condi-
tion do not affect the Basis. Records-
you must save receipts and other
records of improvements, additions
and other items affecting the basis.
Keep these records for at least 3years
after the due date for filing the Tax
Return in which your home was dis-
posed of. However, you may need to
keep these records much longer ifyou
use the basis of your old home in
figuring the basis of anew home. Some
records should never be destroyed.

Keep your spouse informed
about finances. Show them where the
records are kept and how they are
organized. Discuss what records need
to be separated from the return and
permanently kept and where those
records will be placed.

You may be required to file a
tax return (depending on the income)
and pay the tax as required by law. If
you have to file a tax return and owe
taxes, You Must Pay Your Tax In A
Timely Manner. You can have the taxes
deducted from your income and/or
you must estimate your tax and pay
periodically. The required annual
payment through withholding and
estimated tax payments must equal
the smaller of:

1. 90% of your total expected tax for
1992

. 2.100% of the total tax shown on your

1991 return.

Failure to timely file and pay the tax
will result in the assessment of a pen-
alty and interest.

If you are a recent widow or widower
and have not been involved with the
preparation of income tax, then you
should talk to someone and get early
help in collecting and organizing the
information.

byW. W. Mills Jr.



ﬁCPanngeFactory
I
s

For Humtsviile

The Church Cart Mamufacturing
Company, of Grand River, Ky., is in
correspondence with Mr. W. S. Wells
relative to the removal to this city of
the carriage factory above named.

The company desires the citizens
to contribute a site of two acres, and
the sum of $1,500.00 to secure the
industry.

Taken From 1891 Democrat

A Broom Factory

Huntsville To Have Another
Industry

Mr Frank Laswell who has been in
Humisville and Madiison County for
three weeks prospecting, has returned
to his home in Arkamsas to make his
arrangements to move his family here
in the spring.

Mr. Laswell called at the Democrat
office on Thursday, prior to his depar-
ture, to subscribe to the paper.

“In order to keep up with Humis-
ville industries and new enterprises:
it was from reading the Democrat that
1first became interested in Humisville,
and at last made up my mind to just
come on down and see for myself/ Mr
Laswell infiormed the Editors.

The prespect pleases, and Mr.
Laswell has decided to move here
and begin his broom factory in May at
the latest. He understands the busi-
ness from start to finish, thoroughly,
from the tilling of the ground, plant-

ing and gathering the broom corn, te
the manufacturing of brooms.

The corn will be grown in this
county, the climate of which is admi-
rably adapted to its growth, and sev-
eral farmers have stated their willing-
ness to undertake the crop and fur-
nish the straw.

Mr Laswell seems in earmest about
his factory and has great faith in the
future of Humisville.

Taken From 1891 Humitsville Democrat

West Humtkswille
Cotton Mill

$100,000 Capital stoek—
And All Has Been Taken

The erection of another cotton mill
in Hwnksville has been talked of and
hoped for some time, but not until this
week did matters assume such a shape
thatthe gentlemen interested, J. Coons
and Tmi W. Pratt, who are the larg-
est stockholders, could make the af-
fairs public.

The new cotton mill will be situated
near the handsome grove about 3/4 of
a mile from the M. & C Railroad, and a
switch is to be built to the mill. Capt.
Martin has the contract to furmish tne
bricks and will erect a kiln for the
P e, near the site.

e factory will be one story, 350 x
60 feet and will run about 10,000 or
15,000 spindles and will be ready for

this years cotton crop.
Taken from 1891 Huwmitsville Democrat




Didyaknow?

Did you kmow that smoking is the
number one cause of preventable
death in our society? Nationwide, the
toll is the equivalent of three

jumbo-jets crashing, with no survi-

vors—every day.

Did you kmow that the ladies were the
biggest users of snuff in the 18th cen-
tury? Dolly Madison and Queen
Caiherine de Medici in Framce were
among the world’s biggest snuff us-
ers.

During the French Revolution, snuff
boxes were made of lead stripped from
the roof of the Bastille and soild
throughout Paris, and ownership of
such a box was a sign of great pres-
tige. These boxes usually displayed
pictures of the guillotine, and often
depicted scenes of bloody decapita-
tions.

OnJume 11,1831, Mr. Moses Alexander,
age 93, married Framces Tompkins,
age 105, in the town of Bath, New York.
Thefollowing morning, the newlyweds
were both found dead in their bed.

In 1920, a fledgling German political
party held its first meeting of impor-
tamce in Mumich. The organization
became kmown as the Nazi Party, and
its chief spokesman was Adolf Hitler.

A wise monkey is a monkey which
does not monkey around with another
mo| ‘s monkey.

The reason why so many people die
fromworry than work, is because there
are many more people who worry than
work.

Did you kmow that more inhabitants
of the American colonies fought for
the Brigish than for the Continental
Army during the American Revolution?

DwightF, Davis, a very talented college
player, has putup anew tennis trophy,
asilver cup weighing 36 pounds, which
will go to the winner of this year’s
matches against England, to be played
at Newport, Rhode Island. (Press Re-
lease—February 9,1990).

Did you kmow that the London subway
system is the oldest in the world,
having gone into service in 1863.

An airship designed and constructed
by Count FerdinamH von Zeppelin of
Germany made its first flight today
near Fuiiedrichshafen. The airship,
built in a floating hangar on Lake
Constance, has a wire-braced alumi-
num hull covered with cotton cloth
that contalns 16 gas cells filled with
hydrogen. Two I wer en-
gines give it a speed of 14 miles per
hour. Von Zeppelin made his first
balloon ascent while serving with the
Union Army during the American Civil
War and has been working on airships
since 1891 (Press Release, July 20,
1900).

H

Haltchet in hand, six foot tall crusader
Carrie Naftion spent a busy day
thrashing vice in Topeka, Kamsas, in
her continued crusade agaimst the
evils of alcohol. Vowing never to rest
until all saloons are closed, she and
her army of 500 men and women laid
slege to the town joints, leaving in
their wakea flotsam of splintered kegs
and firactured glass (February 15,
1901).

Did you kmow that on May 9,1901, the
stock marketon Wall Street collapsedi?
It was the largest single day break on
the market since 1803. Mayhem ruled
on this day as previously rational men
punched and kicked each other in the
scramble to unload their plunging
stocks.



On October 24, 1901, thousands of
amazed spectators watched Anna
Edson Taylor, at 43, pass safely over
Niagara Falls in a barrel. Suffering only
from shock and minor cuts, she offered
some sage advice: “Domn’t try it”.

On February 5,1930, Sonja Henie, the
dimpled Norwegian sprite who has
captured the alffection of figure-skating
fans everywhere, has been crowned
the world’s amateur singles champion
for the fourth consecutive time. She
charmed and excited a crowd of 13,000
at Madison Square Garden with a
brilliant performance. The 17-year-old
surpassed her previous efforts of Oslo,
London and Bwdapest in her three
previous wins.

Did you kmow that on the tenth anni-
versary of Prohibition in America
(January, 1930), the Mietropolitan Life
Imsurance Company reported that
deaths from alcoholism among its
policyholders last year was six times
the rate of ten years ago.

Six people were killed and more than
60 injured tonight when a bomb ex-
ploded in a packed Mimmiich beer hall.
But the intended target of the attack
escaped. Adolf Hitler had left the hall
15 minutes before the explosion. Hitler
departed after addressing Nazi veter-
ans in the hall, the scene of the failed
putsch Iéyearsago. He was scheduled
to stay later, but he reportedly left
early because of pressing affairs of
state. The government blamed “for-
eign instigators” for the assassimation
attempt, and newspapers claim Brit-
ain was responsible. A reward is be-
ing offered for informafion on the at-
tackers (News Release, November 8,
1939).

A short pencil is superior to a long
memory.

Submitted by Chuck Owens

Jackson Gracious
In Defeat

John Quincy Adams was cold, re-
served and a purist of the purists.
Wiken he and Amdrew Jackson met at
a levee in Washington, after their
memorable contest for the Presidency,
the crowd, seeing the two men ap-
proach, fell back in mute expectancy.
It was very possible that there might
be a scene.

But the defeated Jackson, with fine
urbanity and manner, addressed the
President-Electin most cordial terms,
and the victorious Adams, failing to
respond to the profiered olive branch,
gavie expression to his preconceptions
with a formal icimess.

From 1895 Newspaper
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A Curious
Ii’ i’ P] %

Many people have curious hiding
places in which they keep their sav-
ings, but there could hardly be a more
ingenious or curious “saving bank”
than which recently came to light in
Bucks County. An old woman who
lived alome in a little cottage at
Riegelsville was kmown to have
amassed considerable wealth, and it
was also kmown that she had no faith
in the established banks and saving
funds. But where the old woman kept
her money was a mystery, untll she
came to die a few days ago. Then a
thorough search was made of the
premises, without disclosing the hid-
ing place. Fimally, when the body was
being prepared for burial, a porous
plaster on the old woman’s side was
noticed, which did not lie as close to
the skin as such plasters generalty do.
When the plaster was removed a
number of government bonds, repre-
senting the old woman’s entirefortune,
were found between it and the skin.

1895 Newspaper

Tiizabetf

Cat

As I lay awafe
One long, darkmight,
She came to my room
With a step so Ljfit,
And] I sensutla presence
Andfele a stare
And looked!
Andimy kitty was standing there.
(Then she nestledi beside me
With soft, warmfur
Andi Gilledime to sleep
With a soothing pum.

Qerbdie Farrer

Wmow or Lare Conermerasr, O Wes Deasion oN CompTroLLER DOWNEY

Washington, Oct. 16—Mus. Ella Bernard Lee, widow of Brigadier General
Fitzhugh Lee, may draw the $428.56 longevity pay due her husband in spite of
the fact that he fought for the Conffederacy, according to a decision by
Comptrolier of the Treasury Dowmney today. The decision also holds that the
point that Mrs. Lee was herself disloyal to the Union was unfounded because
disloyalty cannot legally be imputed to a minor which she was during the War
Between the States. The decision was based on the fact that General Lee
served the United States as a soldier during the Spamnish-American War.

Taken From 1912 Newspaper

No one shall run on the Sabbath day, or walk in the garden or elsewhere,
unless reverantly to and from meetings.

No one shall travel, cook victuals, make beds, sweep house, cut hair, or
shave on the Sabbath day.

No woman shall kiss her child on the Sabbath or fasting day.
To pick an ear of com from a neighbor’s garden shall be deemed theft.

A person accused of trespass in the night shall be judged guilty unless he
clear himself by his oath.

Wihen it appears that an accused has confederates, and he refused to
discover them, he may be racked.

No one shall buy or sell lands without the permiission of the select men.

Wihoever publishes a lie to the prejudiices of his neighbor, shall sit in the
stocks, or be whipped 15 stripes.

Wihhoever sets a fire in the woods and bwms a hounse shall suffer death, and
persons suspected of this crime shaill be imprisoned without benefit of bail.

Wihen parents refuse their children convenient marviages, the magistrate
shall determime the point.

Adultery shall be pumished with death.

Formiication shall be punished with compelling marriages, as the court may
direct.

No man shall court a maid in person, or by letter, without first obtaining
the consent of her parents.

Married persons must live together, or be imprisoned.
Every male shall have his hair cut round, suiting to a cap.

From Mountain Signal, Sep. 18, 1873




Always Soak
Your Pot

All new flowerpots require to be
soaked in water and allowed to dry
thoroughly before being used. The
soil does not hang well to the sides of
garden pots unless so treated. Dirty
pots are open to the same objection.
Let anyone try to put a plant with
fresh soil into a pot which has been
used before and left unwashed, and
he will find in a few days, when the soil
begins to dry, that it leaves a space
and does not adhere to the sides as it
should.

No plant can flourish under such
circumstances. The roots of a plant
draw naturally to the sides of a pot in
search of moisture,
and growth of a plant is hindered if a
current of air is allowed to pass be-
tween them and the sides.

Some plants exhibit this tendency
in such a remarkable degree that few
roots are to be seen, except a network
on the outside of the soil next to the
pot.

From 1894 Newspaper

DEPUTY TAX
COLLECTOR'’S
STROKE OF
LUCK

Joe’Ahem was as “cool as an ice-
. .berg, notwithstanding the fact that he
had just won $15,000 in the Louisiana
State Lottery, and he was busy “set-
ting ‘em up.”" “I never bought a ticket
before in all my life,” said Joe, “and |
only did it this time for a flyer."

Taken from an 1887 Birmingham Newspaper
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Across The
Tenmessee

The following interview with W. A.
Raney, one of Decatur’s oldest citizens
at the time, was obtained by the
Decatur News in 1905, and is a vivid
account of the building of the first
railroad bridge across the Tenmnessee
River at that point.

Quour local
Cotton States

people!

“[ came to North Alabama in Octo-
ber, 1850, from Virginia, my native
state. [ came via Willmiimgton, N.C. and
Chaxlleston, S.C. There were few rail-
roads then. | came trom Chanlleston to
Chhattanooga by rail. When I reached
Chattanooga | saw’a big mountain, a
good river and a small town with a
small frame hotel on Market Street, of
about 500 population. I stopped near
the river, and waited several days for
a steamboat.

The river was very low and none
came, so | took a stagecoach via Jas-
per, Hillsboro and Wimchester, Ten-
nessee, then south to Himmiisville, Ala-
bama.

At Hilllsboro I stayed with Mr.
Hillins, who kept the tavern where
Bishop William Capers of South Caro-
lina overtook me. He was enroute to
Athens, Alabama, to attend the Ten-
nessee Conference. [ heard him preach
at Wimchester. We traveled on to
Hismitsville together, he taking the
stagecoach to Aihens and [ took the
stage to Whiteshurg, and a boat from
there to Decatur. This steamboat was
called the “Umion” and was com-
manded by Captain Brandon Merrill

Decatur was a one-horse town of
about 200 people at the foot of Bank
Sireet. The town extended back to
Market Street then.

Istayed one night, leaving the next
morning on the horse-car railroad for
Tuscumbia, where'l found employ-
ment with Mr. Josiah Horn, proprietor
of the Alabama hotel. | remained there
12 months. In December, 1851, | re-
turned to Decatur, and was employed
by A. A , who kept the
brick hotel that stood at the foot of
BankStreet, and is today the residence
of R. P. Baker.

In 1852 we had no railroad. The
Memphis and Charlleston railroad had
brought the horse-car Temmessee
Valley line and while track was belng
laid from Decatur to Tuscumbia,
stages took passengers and mail. At
this time Tuscumbia was a great
postoffice distributing point, stages
running from Nashville, Memphis and
Meridian via Tuscumbia. Allso mail
was carried by steamboats. The
Memphis and Chenikeston from
Tuscumbia to Decatur was fimished in
the fall of 18%3.1 saw stone for the first
pier in the Tenmessee River bridge put
in 1852. Seward Hobart and company
of Boston were the contractors. The
stone was boated down the river 12
miles from Fletcher’s ferry (now Bluff

Giy).

The bridge was finished in the
spring of 1855 and the first train
crossed in May. The first train to run
from Tuscumbia to Humisville was in
the summer of 1855.

The road was completed to
Stevemson in 1856and firom Tuscumbia
to Memphis in 1857.

The Memmphis and Chardleston
bridge was decked over wi th cross
ties to permit Generals Bragg and
Jobmson’s armies to cross over the
river enroute to Shiloh in 1862. While
they were fighting at Shiloh, General
Mriitchell came from Temmessee
through Hummisville to Decatur and
crossed the bridge. Wien the army
got to the draw it had been turned by
the Comffedieraltes and General Turchin
notified the people if it wasn’t turned
back in 30 minutes he would bum the
town. The citizens got out to the
round pier and with ladders got the
draw span closed. Bank Sireet was
rapidly filled with blue coats and
shining bayonets. [ was postmaster of
Decatur at the time. They called for
the mail and [ did not resist.

They held the county a few weeks,
when they heard that old General
Priice, with a large army, was headed
this way. They recrossed the river,
and fired the bridge by burning balles
of cottom.

Again in the early part of 1864 the
federals took Decatur, holding it until
the end of the war. They had the town
fortified but later destroyed every
house in town except the State Bank,

*s hotel and the big brick
house below the bridge owned by A.
A, Bundleson, also two small houses on
Pond Street.

I was not in Decatur in 1864-65
being in prison in Camp Chase until
May 1865. 1returned to Nashville and
remained there until 1866, then to
Decatur.

I had to have a neighbor show me
where my lot was and [ found nothing
but a well bucket. I had to clean the
well out before [ could use it.

Up to 1871 there were no streets
west of .

The Lonisville and Nashville rail-
road was fimished to Mentgomery in
1872; then Decatur began to grow.

But the building was slow until
1877 when Emgene Gordon and others
bought the Bean and Biggs farms and
starfed a boom, with the L&N shops
and the American Oak Extiact Works.
Simce that time it has grown beyond
any “old fogies®” expectation.



Almost Famous

It was an old dilapidated nightclub in one of the worse neighborhoods of
Humiisville. The air was thick with cigarette smoke and fumes of stale beer.
There were only a few people sitting around the tables, bored to death, while
on the small stage was an old gray haired black man, trying to coax one more
song out of his memory, as his knurled fingers gently stroked the strings of a
guitar,

et e

The old man had been almost fa-
mous at one time. Years earlier he had
been known as “Lonely John”, a name
he had acquired because of his soulful
renditions of the Blues. But with the
new popularity of the radio, time had
passed him by.

Now he was just another broken
down old man, playing in clubs for
whatever tips people might decide to
give him.

No one really noticed the stranger
when he slipped in the door and pulled
up a chair at a table in the back shad-
ows of the room. He sat there for
alenost an hour, listening to the old
man and drinking, never saying a word.

Fimally, when the old man was done
playing, the stranger imvited him to
set at his table and have a drink. They
talked in voices so low that no one
else in the room could hear them. Not
that anyone cared, of course. The old
man had long ago become the butt of
all the jokes told in the bar.

Wihen it was time for the old man to
begin playing again, the stranger
joined him on stage. With the old man
taking the lead, the stranger hesitantly
began to follow.

Slowly and awkwardly at first they
began singing the songs of the cotton
fields and of the poor people. Their
songs told of empty whisky bottles,
and heartbreak, and lost loves.
An old broken down black man and a
young white man, together on the
make shift stage, staring into one
another's eyes as they blended their
voices in perfiect harmony while sing-
ing the songs that most people had
forgotten.

When they fimished the last song
the stranger told the old man it was
time for him to leave. They stood there
silently for a moment, and then the
stranger reached out with his arms,
and embraced the old man.

Alter watching him leave, the old
man paused, wiping a tear out of his
eye, and then slowly picked up a piece
of paper the stranger had given him.
Carefully he smoothed the paper and
with a piece of old scotch tape, taped
it to the walil behind the stage.

Omce more, he stood back and
looked at the stranger's picture on the
poster and read the words, “Hank

Willliams - Appearing on Stage.”




An Easter
Romance

When Awnt Hetty was only
twenty-six | came to live with her.
There was only a dilference of two
years between us, but somehow she
always seemed middlie-aged to me,
she was quiet and serious and so dif-
ferent from my restless, excitable self.

She was so sad at times that [ could
not help wondering if sometime in her
life she had mot experienced some
acute sorrow, for she had means and
friends enough to make life worth
living, and should have been happy.

Ome day | found her weeping quietly
with a little book clutched in her hand.
I endeavored to calm her, to find out
the reason for her sadmess, and she
told me this story:

“It happened when | was only
eighteen. | was engaged to be married.
My lover was four years older than
myself; he was a mate
of a ship, and a fine, dashing young
fellow named Edward Blake. We had
been engaged six months and were to
be married a month later. The day was
fixed, and Edward had arranged to
give up the sea and take a situation on
land. We were as happy as two young
people could possibly be, but, unluck-
ily, just a month before our wedding
day, a picnic was gotten up by some of
our friends, and Edward and | were of
the party. There was a handsome
young man there by the name of Percy
Sands, the son of a neighboring cler-
gyman. He was firesh from college,
and full of fun and frolic. [ chanced to
be placed mext to him at luncheomn,
and not kmowing, as | afterward dis-
covered, that | was engaged, he was
specially attentive to me. [ did not
care for his attentions in the least, but
[ was In high spirits and only bent on
the enjoyment of the moment, and |
did noticheck him as, perhaps [ ought
to have done. Presently | caught sight
of Edward’s face, and saw that he was
looking terribly cross and angry.
Foolishly, [ thought it rather good fun
to make him jealous, and on purpose
to tease him, | pretended to take all
the more notice of Mr. Sands.

When we finished luncheon, the
party scattered and strolled about the
woods in various directions. I natu-
rally expected Edward to accompany
me, but he rather rudely, as [ thought,

held aloof, and to punish him, I paired
off with Mr. Sands. When the party got
together again Edward looked so
strange that | thought it better not to
provoke him any further.

%[ shook off Mr. Sands, and walking
away with Edward, began to scold
him for his unreasonable jealounsly. Of
course I did not think I myself was at
fault; nobedy ever does. A loving
word would have made me penitent
directly. Unfforfumately he was white
with anger, and began to reproach me
in a way that roused my temper, too,
for I was quick enough to take offiense
in those days. Though I have learned
better since. I can remember, as if it
were yesterday, the nook in the woods
where we stood, the sunshine glinting
through the trees and lighting up
Edward’s flushed face and angry eyes.
He reproached me bitterly - more
bitterly, I think, than [ deserved. He
called me a heartless coquette, and |
called him little-minded and told him
he had made a fool of himseif by his

unreasonable jealously. We got hot-
ter and hotter, and finally he declared
that if I did not admit that I had been
wrong, and promise to behave differ-
ently for the future, all must be over
between us. | did not care a straw for
Mr. Sands, and would fifty times sooner
have had Edward with me, but] would
have died sooner than have told him
so then. So I gave him a bitter answer,
and we both grew angrier still. His last
words, uttered with all the intensity of
passion, ring still in my ears. [ can tell
you them

word for word. ‘Hetty, if you let me go
now, understand clearly, you will
never see my face again.’

[did not quite believe him. Perhaps
ifl had [should still have let him go. At
any rate, | was far too angry to give
way then. ‘Geo, by all means, if you
wish it,' | said, and in another moment
he was gone. | had been tearing to
pieces a little sprig of hawthorne he
had given me earlier in the day. [ had
pulled off the leaves one by one, and
when he left me the bare stem was left
in my hand, with one leaf only re-
maining. See, hereitis, the last relic of
my first and last love. God grant that
in your whole life, you may never weep
such tears as I have wept over that
one faded leaf.”

She opened the little red prayer
book in her lap and showed me, hid-
den in a tissue paper pocket, the yel-
low hawthorne leaf.

“This little book,” she said, “was
Edward’s gift to me, and this old dry
leaf is my only relic of the day when we
parted in the woods, never to meet
again in this world. Stay, | have one
more treasure.”

She drew firom her bosom a quaint
old locket and put it in my hand. It was
a miniature painting, representing a
young man in an old-fashioned naval
costume. It was a handsome face, but
stern and proud-looking, and I could
very well believe that the original
would have behaved as Aunt Hetty
described.

“But did you really part like that,
Auntie?” | asked. “Did you never see
him again?”

“Never. He did not go back to the
picnic party, but jolned an
outwardbound ship the mext day,
Jeaving a brief note for my mother,
stating that we had fortunately found
out in time that we were unsuited to
each other, and had, therefore, by
mutual consent, put and end to our
engagement.”




Extra! Extral

If you enjoy the history that was once
Huntsville...you'll love Old Huntsville
Magazine. When it comes to extras, we have
plenty! Extra stories about the people you've
known for years as neighbors, home
remedies, Huntsville trivia, down home
recipes! If you would like to subscribe to
Huntsville's best historical publication send
$15 to:

Old Huntsville Magazine, Inc.
716 Clinton Avenue S.E.
Huntsville, AL 35801

Name
Address
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Phone Date:.
How I Found Old Huntsville




“But that was very cruel, Auntie”

¥ thought so then. Perhaps it was,
a little; but afterward I blamed myself
far more than him. | had given the
provocation, and [ knew in my heart of
hearts that one word of regret on my
part would have made all right be-
tween us. But [ was too proud to say
it. [let him go with my eyes openedi,
and [ have been justly pumished.”

“But have you never heard from him
since, dear Auntie?”

“Omce or twice, but only indirectly.
He had no relatives in our part of the
country; [ kmow that he gave up the
sea and obtained a commission in
some Indian regiment. When last [
heard of him he was a captaim; but
that is many years ago, and I do not
know whether he is alive or dead. So
ends my poor little romance. There is
one thing [ should like to ask, Ruth,
and that is partly why I have toldyou
my story. You have seen my relics.
They have been my greatest treasures
in life, and [ should like them putin my
coffin when I die. Will you remember
this, my dear?”

I could not answer for my tears, but
I kissed her hand and she was content.

Two months ago, tired of our
humdrum country life, Aumtie and I
resolved to visit foreign parts. Ac-
cordingly, we went to Bologna and
took up our abode in a quiet boarding
house in the Rue Des Vieillards. There
were a good many visitors staying in
the house, but they were mostly in
families or pariies, and we did not
mingle with them. Our vis-a-vis at
table was a tall gentleman of soldierly
appearance, who was always spoken
of as the major. When he ventured to
address an order to the waiting maids
in French, the ditficnliies he got into
were dreadful, and he always ended
up by getting angry with himself and
them. [ ventured to help him out of a
difficulty once or twice and in this
manner a slight acquainiamce sprang
up between us. It had, however, gone
no furiher than a friendly nod or a
remark across the dinner table. With
otheryisitors he fratermized even less.

So matters stood until the night of
Easter Sunday came, when we went to
the little Emglish church in an adjoin-
ing street. We were ushered into one
of the pews appropriated for strang-
ers, and a minute or two later the
major was shown into the same pew
and sat down beside us. During the
service the major, by an accidental
move of his arm, threw down Aumtie’s

little red prayer book. He picked it up,
and was about to replace it, but as he
held it in full view under the gas, he
started as though he had seen a ghost.
He laid the book down, but he glanced
from it to Aunt Hetty, as if trying to
satisfy himself on some matter. The
sermon came to an end, and the
benediction followed, but I fear the
major had no part in it. He took ad-
vantage of the moment when all heads
were bowed to do a very unmannerly
thing. He slyly put up his eyeglasses
and read the name inside Autie’s book.
It was quickly done, and might have
escaped notice, but I watched him
closely. | could even read the name
myself. It was in a bolidl, manly handi:
“To Hester; June 28,18..” [ was aghast
at such an act of impertimence, and
glanced at Auntie to see if she would
resent it, but she had probably not
noticed it, for she made no sign.

The congregation began to dis-
perse, and we went out, but we were
scarcely in the street when the major
spoke to Auntie:

“Madam, I am going to ask you a
very singular question, but let me as-
sure you that [ have a deep personal
interest in asking it. Will you tell me
howyou came by thatred prayer book
you use?’

1 shall mewsar’forget Aummitie’s
quickly-given answer, but I could tell
by the faint flash on her usually pale
face how deeply she was moved.

“You gave it to me yourself, Major
Blake, eight years ago.”

Surprise, delight and incredulity
struggled for the mastery in the man’s
face. He took off his hat and stood
bare-headed, and that one little ges-
ture told more plainly than the most
passionate protestations could have
done, that the old love had been kept
a treasured and sacred thing. I re-

* member thinking, from the smile on
her mouth as she looked at him, that
the same thought came to Auntie.

“*And you are Hetty! Yes, | know you
now,” he said.

“You had forgotten the eight years,
Major Blake. | kmew you from the
start.”

“And would you really have let me go
without a word?”

“Why not? How could [ know you
would wish to be reminded of old
times?”

“Reminded! | have never forgotten.
[ tried my hardiest to forget and
couldn’t. Although you preferred an-
other .. *

“Amother! What other?”
“Didn’t you marry young Sands?”
Y[ have never seen him since.”

At this stage of the conversation it
struck me that [ was de trop. Major
Blake, side by side with Aumtie, was
walking slowly homeward, and on
reaching a convenient street corner, |
went off for a stroll in an opposite
direction. When [ reached home I
found Awmtie and the Major sitting in
the courtyard under the tree. The
Major lified his hat at my approach
and saidi:

“Miiss Danvers, your aunt and [ were
very old friends, indeed, many years
ago we were engaged to be married,
but an unfortunate misunderstanding
separated us. We have lost many
happy years, but | hope some still
remain to us. I trust we shall have
your good wishes!”

“You dear, darling Auntie, then you
really are going to be married after all?
Of course | wish you joy, and Major
Blake, too, from the very bottom of my
heart!”

I wish you could have seen them.
They looked just like two youngsters,
sittihg there in the shadowy courtyard
closie together, just looking into each
others eyes.

Alice Clmsemore
1895 Newspaper




Here and There

A Virginia paper describes a fence which is made of such trooked rails that
eVery time a pig crawls through he comes out on the same side.

Some genius has been heard to say that pillows, though not belonging to the
human species, come under the head of rational beings.

A full purse and a brandy bottle rarely occupy opposite pockets in the same
coat.

Two young men in Thomas County picked two-hundred and ninety seven, and
two hundred eighty-eight pounds of cotton in one day.

Atlanta proposed to give the Air Line Railroad $50,000 if it will build its
workshops in that city.

From 1873 Newspaper

On topmost bows of (ofty trees

Birds sing beneath the gotten stars,
‘Which pale before the coming dawn;
Kaught else is heardsave the dullrote
Ofocean on the shore, sounding

‘The same as erst at Kgture s birth,
‘When morning stars togethersang,
Sis ifthe organist in some
Cathedralvast, with minor leys
Andpedals soft, filledholy space
‘With melodious monotone,
‘Whilesome (one nun her matins chants
In murmurs soft behind the screen.

J.tt. (joodwin

THE MARTIN-SENOUR COMPANY
presents WILLIAMSBURG™ Paint Colors
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A Curious MACHINE
WhHicH 1s SAib To WoRkK
PERFECTLY

It Transmits Wriiting and
Pictures by Wire

Humisville Democrat, May 17,
1893—The very latest thing in tele-
graph instruments is called the
telautograph, or long distance writing
machine. It consists of a transmitter
and a receiver associated for use at
one station. The mechanism of the
machine is extremely simple and di-
rect. An ordinary lead pencil is used
in transmitting. Near iits point two silk
cords are fastened at right angles to
each other. These connect with the
instrument, and, following the motions
of the pencil, regulate the impulses
that control the receiving pen at the
distant station.

The writing is done on ordinary
paper five inches wide, convemiently
arranged on a roll attached to the
machine. A lever is so moved by the
hand as to shift the paper forward
mechanically at the transmitter and
electrically at the receiver. The re-
ceiving pen is a capillary glass tube
placed at the junction of two aluminum
arms.

It is supplied with ink, which fiows
from a reservoir, through a small tube
placed in one of the arms. The elec-
trical impulses, coming over the wire,
move the pen of the recorded simul-
taneously with the movements of the
pencil in the hand of the sender. As
the pen passes over the paper an ink
tracing is left, which is always a fac-
simile of the sender’s meotions,
whether in the formation of letters,
figures, signs or sketches.

“There is practically no limit to
the work that this machine will do,”
said John H. Bryant. “Wiherever a
record is required it is imvaluable.
From his office a business man can
send instructions to the factory, close
by or many miles distant, and have




them delivered in his own handwrit-
ing. A broker dealing by wire can give
quotafions and execute orders to buy
and sell securities without danger of
dispute. A physician may wire his
prescription of a druggist, using the
arbitrary code of the proffession,
confident that no mistake will be made
in the tramsmission. A reporter writ-
img up a fire or an accident of any kind
can send to his paper a sketch of his
subject taken on the spot. Supt. Byrmes
wishing to notify all the police pre-
cincts at once of the escape of a bur-
glar could not only do so as quickly as
by telegraph, but he could be sure
that this orders were transmitted in
his own writing, and an accurate de-
scription of the man could be sketched
at the same time if necessary.

Speaking of the telephone, Mr.
Bryant said that the telautograph
would become more popuiar than the
former instrument, because there
would be no buzzing on the wires and
no questions to be asked and answered
perhaps a dozen times before getting
a definite reply. “This turtle of ours,”
said he, “will keep moving along and
haveyour message all recorded before
the telephomne is through buzzing.
There will be no more strikes of mes-
senger boys, for while we are waiting
for the boy to come, the message,
written on the machine, will be at its
destination. Then, again, a man can
go away and leave his machine locked
up in his desk. When he returns in
one, two, or half a dozen days, he wiil
find the messages sent to him by his
friends all recorded on the roll paper
in his desk.”

In cities and towns the
telautograph will be operated on the
exchange or cemtral station plan, in
much the same manner as the tele-
phone is now worked. Proffessor Eliisha
Gray, the inventor of the telautograph,
has devoted his life to the perfection
of communmication by electricity. He
invented the musical telephone, and
history, his friends say, will give him
credit for inventing the speaking
telephone and the harmonic tele-

graph.
1891 Newspaper

Year afiter year, certaln items are heavily discounted during particular
months. For instance, you can always look for storm window sales in
February, ski equipment sales in March, while sales in January, etc. Here
are some more:

April - look for clothes dryers, women’s dresses and hats, outdoor
furniture and men’s suits.
May - be on the watch for bridal gowns, lingerie, women’s sportswean,
TV sets, tires and towels.
Jume - look for building materials, frozen foods, television sets, and of
course, vegetables.
July - a great month to shop for handbags and purses, bathing suits,
home appliances, men’s clothing, fuel oil, stereo equipment and toiletries.
Awgust - Air conditioners, bedding, camping equipment, gardening
equipment, outdoor furniture, painis, school supplies, shoes and summer
sports equipment.

More in about four months!

She Sate Jyise

CARRYING
FURNITURE ACCESSORIES,
GIFTS, AND ORIGINAL ARTWORK

... the sl{oppz’ng pface to mafeg@w‘

home a more inferesling place fo lice
305 Banks Street, NE, Decatur, AL 35601 ¢ 205-353-4003




“SOUTHERN COOKING”

Mrs. Dull’'s 1928 classie back in print

Reading this book is delightful fun. Remember it was written in 1928 and you’li
be better off. We will run the “Possum for Cooking” recipe as it was originally

written.

Alma’s Recipe for ‘Possum

Put 1/2 cup lime in about 1 gallon of
boiling water and scald quickly, and
pull off hair while hot. Scrape well -
remove feet, tail and entrails - like you
would a pig. Cut off ears, remove eyes
and head if desired. Pour hot water
over it and clean thoroughly.

Put 1 cup salt in sufficient cold
water to cover “possum,” add one
pod red pepper and let stand over-
night. In the morning remove salt
water and pour boiling water over it.
Cook in enough boiling water to boil
up over “possum” but not enough to
cover. Cook until skin can be pierced
with a fork easily, and let stand in
water until ready for baking.

Wihen ready to bake, place “pos-
sum” in pan with skin side up. Bake in
a moderate oven until crisp and brown.
It fire is too hot skin will blister and
bum.

Carwe “possum” and surround with
potaioes (sliced or quartered) which
have been previously baked.

To Fry Rabbit
Cut up and soak in salt water for 1
hour. Putsalt and pepper into portion
of flour, roll rabbit in the flour and fry
?s you would chicken, in plenty of hot
at.

Stuffed Spareribs

Select alongstrip of spareribs, wash
and dry. Make the usual dressing of
stale bread using a portion of com
muffin crumbs. Season with salt, pep-
per and any other seasoning at hand
or liked, such as celery, parsley, or
onions. Place stuffing on half of the
strip, fold over the other half, bringing
the sides together forming a pocket.
Fasten with stout toothpicks and a
string or skewers. Sprinkle with flour,
place in baking pan, roast until meat is
tender and brown. Use moderate heat
for roasting. No water is used, but if
the ribs seem tough, use a little water,
allowing it to steam, then dry out and
browmn.

For more information or if you would
like to order Mrs. Dull’s book
“Southern Cooking,” call Cherokee
Publishing Co. in Marietta, Georgia at
(800) 548-8778.
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]J. LE ABLES, Proprietor.

TbU popular FU« «r i~ommni |, ,p*a.ll boar,
or lh« fey sad alght, tor Iba aoeoaoakodalion at gaatlo-
""*m Tbi. caUMiahr.nl U provided with Jao.y Uad
Billiard, Bo.ll.g, OyM« BeaUmat, Bar,
etc, all Itud up la good aiyla.

ranlllaa aorpliad with tmmh rtotlod OyaUra, Fraah . . .
Fiah, Vaataaa, aad Wild Ou.a ot all klafe, during the fraaklll Hall’ Frankhn St’ Bear Pabllt Sqnare’

K»OL HUNTSVILLE, ALABAMA.

The Origin of Dust

Dust is to a large extent a product of human activity. In houses and workshops, on the highways and in the streets,
everywhere there is wear and tear of things, and the product is always dust. The wearing and cleansing of our clothing
is continually breaking up its fibres into minute particles, and the friction of clothing on the skin carries away the scales
of the epidermis, which are constantly being shed and renewed.

Every contact of human feet, horses’ hooves and the wheels of vehicles with paving and road materials wears away
particles of iron and stones. The effects of the weather and the alternations of cold and heat disintegrate all exposed
surfaces. To these particles, which form the dustinvariably present in dwellings and in the streets, there must be added
the innumerable minute cells of vegetable origin incessantly floating in the air, and on a complete view the dust
produced by the disintegration of meteors by contact with our atmosphere must also be mentioned.

Dust accordingly consists of portions of all substances, organic and inorganic, which decay by natural processes,
and are reduced to powder by any means whatever. Few of its consistuents can be recognized by the naked eye. The
microscope alone can detect the nature of many, and especially those of the greatest importance.

From 1898 Newspaper


caUMiahr.nl

ANGIE JONES

REMAX - HUNTSVILLE

Dear Editor,

Iread every issue of your paper and
enjoyitvery much. I havelived through
many of the events you write about.

Your story on the robbery of the
paymaster at the Muscle Shoals Canal
by Jesse and Frank James was ex-
tremelyinteresting. Oneof thereasons
that Frank James was found not guilty
at his trial in Huntsville was because
they could not prove that he was
present at the robbery.

My great-grandfather, Perry Pike
Powell, was a good friend of the James
boys. He lived at Green Hill in Lau-
derdale county, Ala. at the time of the
robbery; about twelve miles from the
site.

The night before the robbery, Jesse
and one of his men spent the night at
my great-grandfathers house. They left
the next morning and late that after-
noon theyreturned and s pent the night
again. The next morning they left again.

While they were being hunted the
day of the robbery, and the day after,
they were holed up within twelve miles
of the site. Communications being so
slow, it was several days before my
ancestor heard of the robbery.

The robbery was committed by
Jesse and one of his men. It definitely
was not Frank James.

My father told me this story many
times during his lifetime.
Sincerely,
A.L. Bradley

Excerpts From
A Diary

I'will never forget the week that the
movie “Gone with The Wind,” began
showing at the Lyric Theater.

Our baby, Shirley Ann was about
three weeks old, but my husband and
I carried her anyway. It was a misty
day, so we put a thick blanket over
her, but when we got to Dunnavant’s
corner there was a long line of folks in
front of us.

We finally snaked our way up to the
front of the theater where we pur-
chased our tickets. It sure was worth
the trouble, because we thought this
picture was the prettiest thing ever
made.

I Still do. Nell Rutledge Parter



Ifyou don’t subscribe to Old Huntsville...
you can find a copy at the following
locations:

Harco Drugs - Haysland Square

Ken’s Hair Gallery- University Drive
Lewters Hardware - downtown
Virginia's Beauty Shop - Meridian Street
Star Market - Five Points

Hilton Hotel

Britling’s Cafeteria - Governor’s Drive
Thomas Discount Drugs - Whitesburg
Drive

Brooks and Collier - South Parkway

Five Points Cleaners - Five Points

Dean Whitter - Williams Avenue

Lucky’s Grocery - Whitesburg Drive
Whitesburg Fruit and Vegetable Stand -
WhitesburgDrive

Walmart - Drake, North location, South
Parkway

Walmart-Jordan Lane

Walmart* North Parkway

Walmart - South Parkway

Bruno’s - Bailey Cove Road

Bruno’s - Norin location

Bruno’s - Drake Avenue

First American Federal Savings and Loan
Red Rooster Antiques - South Parkway
Southtrust Bank - Weatherly and South
Parkway

Southtrust Bank - University Drive
Senior Center - downtown

Cousin's Car Wash - South Parkway
Bubba’s Restaurant - downtown
Kaffeeklatsch coffee shop - downtown
Big 10 Tire - South Parkway

Hospital Pharmacy- by Huntsville Hospi-
tal

Buy Wise Pharmacy - Whitesburg

Monte Sano Country Store - Monte Sano
Dr. John Hollis

Rolo’s Restaurant - Airport Road

Cafe Berlin - Airport Road

Shone/s - both south locations
Superior Cleaners - Stephanie Drive

Big B Drugs - Weatherly and Parkway
Big B Drugs - Brandon Street

Autoasis Amoco - Holmes Avenue
Gibson's Barbeque - South Whitesburg
Drive

Gibson's Barbeque - South Parkway
Stanlieo’s Submarine Sandwiches - Jor-
dan Lane

Stanlieo's Submarine Sandwiches - Gov-
ernors Drive

Big Brothers Grocery - Madison Street

Big Brothers - Holmes Avenue

Dr. Paul Riise - Whitesburg Drive
Eunice’s Restaurant- Andrew Jackson
Secor Bank - Whitesburg Drive

Hinkle Barber Shop - Madison

Zesto's Drive Inn - Five Points

Troup Beauty Salon - Meridian North
Duffy s Deli - Whitesburg Drive
Humana Hospital - Big Cove Road
Shaver’s Book Store - Whitesburg Drive
Burritt Museum - Monte Sano
Chic-Fil-A- Madison Square Mall
Madison Square Mall

Railroad Depot - Jefferson North
Amberly Suite Hotel - University Drive
Five Pornts Restaurant - Five points
Krogers-Logan Square

Krogers - North Parkway *

Krogers - Drake Avenue

Winn Dixie-Triana

Winn Dixie - Oakwood Avenue

The Village Inn - downtown

Harrison Brothers - downtown

David Gibson Barbeque - Jordan Lane
Little Farm Grocery - Whitesburg
Great American Car Wash - University Drive
Cafe Ill - University Drive

Sanders Cleaners - Jordan lane

Great Spirits - South Parkway
Lawren's-Franklin

Classic Cafe - University Drive

Dunkin donuts - Wynn Drive and University
Wings - University Drive

Wings-Pratt Avenue

J. Gregory’s pizza - Jordan

Allied Photocopy - Pratt Avenue

El Mejicano Restaurant- Jordan lane

El Palacio Restaurant - South Parkway
Mullin’s Restaurant - Andrew Jackson
Sam’s Wholesale Warehouse - North Parkway
Chevron - Pratt Avenue

Shell Food Mart - University near; Research Park
PX - on Redstone Arsenal
Commissaiy - on Redstone Arsenal
Kettle - both University locations

Olive Garden - University Drive

Jim’s Restauiant - Holmes Avenue
Papa Jack’s - Bob Wallace

A*W Drive In- Drake Avenue

Holiday Foods - Jordan Lane

Food World - Holmes near Madison Square
Dorothy’s Restaurant

Constitution Hall Park

Bagel Place - University Drive

Wilson Cleaners - University Drive



CITIZEN
MADETO

TAKE OATH
TO BUY
SUPPLIES

AFFIDAVIT
REQUIRED IN
1865 BEFORE

FooD, CLOTHING

OBTAINED

Otuntsvitfe's finest!

Huntsvillians weir subjected to
numerous inconveniences and hard-
ships during the period of recon-
struction following the Civil War, as
well as immediately after the surren-
der of General Robert E. Lee.

Among the impositions inflicted
upon them by the Federals was the
requirement that, before a person
could obtain food, he or she must first
swear to an oath of allegiance to the
U.S. government.

The affidavit of an applicant for
family supplies, issued on May9,1865,
to one Martha McMillen , tells the
story in a few words. It follows in part.

“l, Martha McMillen being duly
sworn, depose and say thatI reside in
the county of Madison, and State of
Alabama, and that | am in all respects
true and loyal to the government of
the United States, and that | will in all
things so deport myself, bearing true
faith and allegiance thereto, and to
the best of my ability protecting and
defending the same; that thesupplies,
invoices of which are hereto attached,

are necessary for the use and con-
sumption of said family during the
ensuing month; that no part thereof
shall be sold or otherwise disposed of
by me of by my authority, connivance
or consent, except for the dole use
and consumption of my family, and
that to the best of my knowledge and
belief no application has been made
for any permit for the same or like
supplies, to any other officer or agent,
and that no supplies for the same
family for the period mentioned, have
been or are expected to be applied for
elsewhere, or elsewhere obtained.”

The invoice attached to the affidavit
included:

Nineyards ol calico at 30 cents peryard............ $2.70
Sevenyards of calico at 30 cents peryard............ 2.10
Two pair of shoes at $2.50 per pair.................. 5.00
Fouryards of calico at 30 cents per yard........... . 1.20
Total..coeerieeeen $11.00



There are currently eight publications being produced

on a monthly basis. These pubheations have become an effective
alternative advertising vehicle for retail merchants, and an important
entertainment and educational mechanism in these communities.

The undeveloped circles represent some ten cities that are scheduled to go into production in the near future.
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i
Rmmtly Ken Mease, T-

of Architectural Specialties,
was remodeling a home in one of the

~ ARH PLUMBING ~ || “Meiobcomudormmovings || ~DOUGLAS A, WEILS~

back porch and adding a new one or a

Repairsé Remodeling dliﬁ“ere;}tl i‘tiyle- It was a hot cll‘ae)(fl and gore Masonry Contractor
New Construction st and soot from the 01 ehiney: Restoration Specialist
Free Estimates ~ All Work Guaranteed Late that afterncon, after the back BRICK-STONE-MARBLE-CUT STONE
. rch had been removed and before the
536‘4426 I1,1(;w one had been added, one of Ken's 232'7198

c ters decided he needed to do
something to immortalize the date of the
porch removal. Selecting a penny with

the date 1991, the carpenter began to AHEYIJ R.
"1\%@HIIEGIURAL~ attach it to an old ceiling joist with two ~ i ~
PECIALIHES ten penny nails, this is an old carpentry C S NGREE

e & et he hagag;tii%td i the ot Specializing in Exposed
ust as s ving the las
éner engaet.gr & nail home and started to lean l;a%k and A ,egﬂte Conerete
a{p@n{ry €rvices . admire his handy-work, his attention was riveway Slabs
For Historic and Eclectic || riveted tlge ﬂggd Oelll?gwlst gl’gﬁtg the one Patio Retainer Walls
. st Immo: . .
Al' ehlteeﬂll‘e Tamished bg'uage, and held to the i:)iSt 17 Years Experience
Se Ad On Page 28 by two old rusty nails, was an Indian Mobile 656-3053 or 753-2033
= penny bearing the date 1903. =
SHATTUCK PAINTING
RESIDENTIAL:COMMERCIALMINDUSTRIAL
Forrest Shattuck, Owner

81-8480 or 532-9283




