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When Yankees
ame Calling

by Edmund Talbot

The war had been going on for
well over a year, and Huntsville
had not, so far, felt the wrath of the
approaching enemy.

This was to change,
however, as the blue-
coated Federals realized
the importance ofthe city's
railroad system.

For years afterwards,
natives of Huntsville
would remember an early
morning of April, 1862, as
the day the Yankees came
calling.
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When Yankees
Came Calling

by Edmund Talbot

"War is hell,” supposedly
said General William Tecumseh
Sherman. That Union officer had
plenty of reason to know, since
he had been largely responsible
for making it such to the people
of the South. Despite all the
present day talk ofheroism and
glory, our War Between the States
was in truth nothing but an ab-
solute disaster for the entire
country.

Ironically, much of the old
Confederacy had only tried to
leave the Federal Union with a
great deal of reluctance. North
Alabama in particular had en-
tered into secession practically
kicking and screaming.

In fact, all of North Alabama
had virtually rejected secession
in the 1860 Christmas day elec-
tion for delegates to the Seces-
sion Convention in Montgomery.
However, South Alabama was
able to carry the vote by 61 to
39, and in January, 1861 Ala-
bama declared Its independence
from the United States of
America.

North Alabamians had rea-
sons for their reluctance, in part

economic but also realistic. It
was North Alabama that was
most exposed to Yankee inva-
sion, and naturally enough itwas
North Alabama that would suf-
fer first and longest from enemy
occupation.

The city of Florence fell to
the Union Navy in February,
1862, after Grant's capture of
Fort Henry opened the Tennes-
see River as far as Muscle
Shoals. A delegation of fearful
Florence citizens asked the
Union navy commander to spare
their city, which he did with the
brusque comment that his men
were sailors, not pirates. Never-
theless, later Yankee invaders
would often seem reminiscent of
the dreaded robbers of the sea
to the long suffering citizens of
North Alabama.

Huntsville volunteers
rushed to defend their sister city,
but the Yankee gunboats had left
by the time the would-be heroes
arrived. Huntsville’s own turn
would come just two months
later, when the Union Army en-
tered North Alabama in force
under General Ormsby
MacKnight Mitchel. A former
classmate of Robert E. Lee,
Mitchel was not without military
skill. Strangely, however, he
seemed unable to maintain con-
trol of his own men.

The sack of Athens by
Turchin’s brigade is a story of-
ten told, but robberies, rapes,
and other atrocities were also
committed by Mitchel’'s men in
and around Huntsville. General
Mitchel complained to his supe-
riors in Washington and received
permission to punish the offend-
ers by death, if necessary. Still,
Mitchel did almost nothing to
restore order among his unruly
troops.

African-Americans were es-
pecially ill treated by the invad-
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ers, as 20-year-old Catherine
Fennell noted in her diary. “The
Yankees treat the Negroes very
badly in Huntsville,” she wrote.
“The Negroes go to them for their
free papers and they whip them
and send them home. They have
at least passed a law to shoot all
who come to them as they are
tired ofthem. They have already
shot several.” By the time the
Union invaders withdrew in Au-
gust, 1862, almost everyone —
both black and white — was

happy to see them go.

For almost ayear Huntsville
was free from Federal occupa-
tion. Then the Union Army be-
gan a series of cavalry raids into
the city. The Yankees came to
Huntsville to seize black men for
forced labor. “Such a scene!”
wrote Huntsville’s Mary Jane
Chadick in July, 1863. “While the
Negroes were all assembled at
church, the Yankees surrounded
the building and as the men
came out, seized them. Such a
scare as it gives them. Some got
away and succeeded in hiding
from their pursuers. Others were
run down by those on horseback.
The black women were running
in every direction, hunting their
husbands and children. It is re-
ally heart-rending to alooker on.
These are their friends — the
Abolitionists!”

By September, 1863, how-
ever, the Union Army had come
back to stay. Except for a few
weeks in December, 1864,
Lincoln’s army would remain in
control of Huntsville.

The many books on the War
Between the States concentrate
on major battles and the hero-
ism ofthe soldiers. However, the
sorrows ofthe civilians have gone
largely unrecorded. It was these
noncombatants who often suf-
fered the most.

General Ormsby Mitchel
had begun it all in Alabama.
Frustrated by Confederate at-
tacks on his men, Mitchel had
arrested 12 of Huntsville’s lead-
ing citizens and thrown them into
jail. He then issued his famous
proclamation. “All these acts will
be punished with death,” he said,
“ifthe perpetrators can be found.
And ifthey cannot, I will destroy
the property of all who sympa-
thize with the Southern rebellion
in the neighborhood where the

acts are committed.”

Succeeding Union com-
manders continued the practice,
and for every attack by the Con-
federates, the Yankees would
burn all the houses within five
miles ofthe fight. By the end of
the war large portions Madison,
Marshal, and Jackson counties
would have been reduced to
ashes.

“The country people are suf-
fering dreadfully from the depre-
dations of the enemy,” wrote
Huntsville’s Mrs. Chadick in
1864, “and in many instances,
not only all their stock, provi-
sions and means of subsistence
have been taken from them, but
their clothing and bedding have
been taken and the alleged ex-
cuse for this is that they harbor
bushwhackers.”

Since most ofthe men were
away in the army, this suffering
naturally fell heaviest on the
women and children. In 1954, an
aged Mrs. Sarah Bartee Payne
recalled her own family’s expe-
rience.

“One snowy morning they
advanced on our home," she
said. "The Yanks burned our
house to the ground- rope, and
all- also cribs, barns, took out
all the corn and put it in their
wagons. The last house left was
poured oil on it and then my
mother pleaded with the officer,
‘Sir, you may have brothers and
sisters or a mother and father
somewhere; you’d hate to see
them left in the shape my chil-
dren and I are left in.’ He replied,
‘Lady, we are bound to obey or-
ders, but if you can put it out
after we leave, you may do so.”
The oldest children, Just eight
and ten, carried water from the
spring and helped their mother
put out the fire. They then spent
the night in the hen house, their



mother cooking for them “on the
burning coals of our home.”

The brutal General
Sherman was even willing to go
beyond this, recommending
what nowadays could only be
considered as genocide. “A
people who persevere in war be-
yond a certain limit ought to
know the consequence,” he
wrote in January, 1864. “Many,
many people, with less pertinac-
ity than the South, have been
wiped out ofnational existence.”
So what was Sherman’s final
solution? “To those who submit
to the rightful [Union] law and
authority, all gentleness and for-
bearance, but to the petulant and
persistent secessionist, why,
death is mercy, and the quicker
he or she Is disposed of'the bet-
ter!”

This is the reality of
America’s most brutal war, not
the supposed glory of men who
should have known better,
throwing away their lives in
hopeless charges at Gettysburg
or Franklin. The innocent
women and children and Afri-
can-Americans ofthe South had
no hand in starting the conflict,
but they paid the price none the
less.

The savage Civil War set
back North Alabama’s devel-
opment by at least a full genera-
tion. Madison County is esti-
mated to have lost 150 soldiers
in battle and another 200 to dis-
ease, but no one has even at-
tempted to assess the cost to
those who stayed at home. Fami-
lies were left without food or
shelter, their members often
scattered. Black Alabamians
were carried offby both armies,
and newspapers for years after-
ward would carry heart rending
requests for word of lost rela-
tives. Entire North Alabama

towns vanished, some never to
be rebuilt.

John A. Wyeth, a young vet-
eran returning after the
Confederate surrender, never
forgot the sight that greeted him
as he entered Alabama. “As we
came west on the train nothing
but lonesome looking chimneys
remained ofthe villages and farm
houses. They were suggestive of
tombstones in a graveyard.
Bridgeport, Stevenson, Belle-
fonte, Scottsboro, Larkinsville,
Woodyville, Paint Rock—in fact,
every town in northern Alabama
to and including Decatur (except
Huntsville, which, beingused as
headquarters, had been spared)
— had been wiped out by the war
policy of starvation by fire. Farm
houses, gins, fences, and cattle
were gone. From a hilltop in the
farming district a few miles from
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New Market | counted the chim-
neys of the houses of six differ-
ent plantations which had been
destroyed. About the fireplaces
of some of these, small huts of
poles had been erected for tem-
porary shelter.”

This was the true face of
America’s very un-Civil War. Itis
a far cry from the one you see
from Hollywood or on television.

(Ifyou wish to learn more
about the War Between the
States in our area, read the new
release Hard Times: the Civil
War tn Huntsville and North Ala-
bama, by Charles Rice. It is
available at local bookstores or
may be orderedfrom the author
at 118 Calhoun St., Huntsville,
Ala. 35801. The cost is $15.95
plus $2.00 shipping and han-
dling.)

/
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Make It Yourself!

1/2 cup brandy
4 vanilla beans

Chop the beans into tiny
pieces. In a tight-fitting container
place the bean pieces and cover
with the brandy. Shake well. Store
in a dark place and shake every
other day.

In about two weeks your ex-
tract will be ready to use. If it
seems too potent add a little more
brandy. You can keep adding
brandy indefinitely.

This is not only good, but
economical as well.

Sesame Seasoning

3/4 ¢ sesame seeds
1/4 c. sea salt

| t. paprika

| t. pepper

1 t. chives, chopped

Cook and stir the sesame
seeds in a large skillet over me-
dium heat til light brown. Stir
in the salt and cook for 5 more
minutes, keep stirring. Cool.

Put the seeds and remain-
ing ingredients in ablender and
whir for about a minute. Store
in an airtight container - lasts
for about 6 months.

Personal Injury

No fee 1s charged
ifno recovery

Divorce & Custody

Criminal Cases

DUI, Etc.

34 Years Trial Experience

David L. (Dea) Thomas
Attorney At Law

301 Franklin St.
536-0732

Alabama state bar regulations require the following in all attorney's ads: "No representation is made that the
quality of legal sendees to be performed is greater than the quality of legal services performed by other lawyers

Shaver's Top 10
Books of Local

&
Regional Interest

1. Mid-South Garden Guide -
Best Guide for Zone 7 (That's Us)
Gardening ($14.95).

2. Twickenham Tables - Menus
and Recipes from the Twickenham
District ($10.00).

3. Hard Times - The Civil War
in Huntsville and North Alabama by
Charles Rice (15.95).

4. Maps of Old Huntsville -
Reprints of 1861 and 1871 Maps
($10.00 each).

5. The Way It Was - The Other
Side of Huntsville's History. Rich
and Bizarre stories of Huntsville's
past by native Huntsvillian Tom
Carney ($15.95).

6. Photographic Memories of
Huntsville/Madison County by Elise
Stephens ($9.95).

7. Handbook of Alabama Ar-
chaeology - Arrowheads ($17.95).

8. True Tales of Old Madison
County - Reprinted by the Historic
Huntsville Foundation ($5.00).

9. Glimpses into Antebellum
Homes of Huntsville and Madison
County, 8th Edition ($10.95).

10. Mountain People - The
Real People who Settied Alabama
by Steve Maze ($12.95).

Shaver's Bookstore
(205) 536-1604

2362 Whitesburg Dr.
Whitesburg at Bob Wallace
Huntsville, Ala. 35801



Since 1895, Huntsville Hospital has led
the way in caring for our community.
From over 300 ongoing community
education programs, our highly
successful Buddy Check Breast
Cancer Screening,
Community wide
Cholesterol and Cancer
Screenings to our 10
year Heart Attack Risk
Study and the nation's
largest Annual
Children's Fun Run,
we remain steadfast
in our commitment
to make a difference
in the lives of those
we serve. Our goal
isn'tjust to care for you
and your family but to
help you learn how to
lead healthier, happier
and more productive lives.

Afterall, isn't that what a
community hospital is all about?
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The Kildare
Mansion

by Dirk Bauerle

Located on Oakwood Ave.,
the Kildare home has long stood
as a historical landmark, reflect-
ing the days when Huntsville was
the home ofrich, and often eccen-
tric, socialites. The Kildare house

was built as a summer home for
Michael O’Shaughnesy, a
wealthy northern capitalist who
had many investments in Hunts-
ville. Due to the home's huge
dimensions, and unusual de-
sign, it took almost thirty years
for the house to be completed.

Unfortunately,
O’Shaughnesy never occupied
the home.

As the home neared
completion, it was purchased by
the McCormick family, who had
become extremely wealthy
through the manufacture offarm
equipment. It was one of four
other homes that Mr.
McCormick owned. The others
were located in Chicago,
Toronto, Maine, and San
Marino. When this family came
to Huntsville via train, they cre-
ated so much excitement and
curiosity with their wealth that
the schools actually closed to

allow the townspeople to watch
the unloading of their opulent
furnishings.

Mrs. McCormick resided at
the Huntsville Hotel until
Kildare was completed to her
satisfaction. With other homes
to chose from, according to the
season, Kildare became the
summer home for the
McCormick family. A staff of
twenty, many imported from
northern states, worked full-
time just to maintain the house
for her visits. Large gardens
were planted in a way so that
plants would bloom profusely
only when she was there. The
house, even by capitalist stan-
dards, was massive and eccen-
tric.

It looms four stories high,
with 23,000 square feet con-
tained in its four levels, includ-
ing the basement. It features a
central stairwell so family eyes
wouldn’t have to be distracted
by servants moving back and
forth following their commands.
There were many rooms dedi-
cated to specific functions, such
as a plant room, in addition to
the traditional living quarters.

The McCormicks intro-
duced Huntsville to the trap-
pings of wealth. They brought
the first electric car to the city
and housed it in a carriage
house builtin the same massive
proportion as the main house -
in the latter part ofthe 20th cen-
tury, there were 20 families liv-
ing in it.

Mrs. McCormick’s Easter
egg hunts became legendary,
with real gold and silver eggs
awarded for first and second
prizes. In her later years, Mrs.
McCormick became more and
more eccentric, giving away
parts of her house and its con-
tents to any visitor who might



express an interest in a particu-
lar piece.

Following her death, Kildare
declined, passing through sev-
eral owners and serving many
functions, including being both
a “hair salon” and a “head” shop
run by "hippies."

It is now owned by James
Reeves, a Huntsville art broker
who lives there with his wife and
twelve-year old son. Reeves pur-
chased the house several years
ago through a college friend-
turned-realtor after he noticed
the house was empty. He found
the house basically sound but in
need ofrestoration - a project he
is undertaking on a steady ba-
sis. He admits that restoring a
huge house is a tremendous
task, but still, he is confident that
his methodical approach to res-
toration is the correct one.

After all, how many people
ever have the opportunity to live
in a 23,000 square foot land-
mark?
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by Jack Harwell

By a fortunate circumstance
of geography, Huntsville lies at
the edge of the great mountain
range that stretches all the way
to New England. We may not
have a Mt. Mitchell or a Mt.
Washington here, but the heights
to the east of the city are ours,
and are as instantly recognizable
as landmarks of home as the
Golden Gate Bridge is to a San
Franciscan.

Monte Sano has been a rec-
reational destination almost as
long as Huntsville has existed. A
century ago, vacationers could
take a train ride from the depot
on Church Street to a hotel on
the mountain’s western face.
Then, in this century, a state
park was established atop the
mountain, along with roads to
getthere. But for many years, the
lack of transportation facilities
enforced the isolation of the
mountain, and ofthe people who
lived there.

People were living on Monte
Sano as early as the 1830s.
During that decade, one moun-
tain resident opened a female

academy there; little information
about the school survives.
Enough people lived on the
mountain by mid-century to
form a small town, named
Viduta. Today only a street name
remains to recall the long-ago
village.

Those who chose to live on
the mountain were, ofnecessity,
an independent lot. Getting to
Huntsville was no simple matter,
even though the mountain folks
could almost see the city from
their homes. There was a road
to Huntsville, an old stage road.

parts of which can still be trav-
elled - on foot - today. But it was
long, steep, and tortuous, and
taking a horse-drawn wagon
down the road was an ordeal. It
wasn't tried very often.

The Joining of Monte Sano
and Huntsville began in the
1880s. At that time, the city was
enjoying a period of prosperity
brought about by the opening of
the textile mills. The North Ala-
bama Improvement Association,
which was made up ofmill own-
ers and other entrepreneurs,
many of them Northern trans-
plants, built a hotel on the moun-
tain. It was placed on the west-
ern side ofthe mountain top, and
offered a fine view ofthe city be-
low. Opening day was June 1,

1887.

It had been the thought of
the Improvement Association
members to attract tourism to
the mountain, and initially they
were quite successful. Promo-
tional literature made much of
the health benefits of mountain
living. One brochure contained
testimony from four physicians
claiming that maladies as varied
as dyspepsia, indigestion, and
nervous exhaustion would re-
spond almost miraculously to
the air and water on Monte Sano
- the “mountain ofhealth.”

But getting to the mountain

United Wag

REACHING those who need help.
TOUCHING us all.



remained a problem. The old
road was repaired in 1883 as a
prelude to development. Indeed,
the Monte Sano Breeze, the
newsletter published by the ho-
tel, wrote in 1890 thatthe moun-
tain could be reached by “a fine
macadamized road with an easy
ascent.” But some more reliable
mode of transportation was
called for, and thus the Monte
Sano Railroad came about.

With the completion of the
railroad in 1889, the success of
the hotel seemed assured. But
the developer’s hopes were not
to be realized. To begin with,
some people had reservations
about riding a train up the
steeply sloping mountain side.
The curves in the track were
numerous and severe, to keep
the grade of the road bed down
to a manageable level, and the
locomotives had to move at crawl
speed to take them. Shortly af-
ter the railroad opened, a loco-
motive lost its brakes coming
down the mountain and jumped
the track. There were no inju-
ries, but the accident provided
the line with the kind ofpublic-
ity that they - and the hotel op-
erators - could have done with-
out.

Eventually, the railroad
went out ofbusiness due to lack
of customers. The tracks were
lifted, and the cross ties stacked
in piles which could still be seen
halfa century later. Not inciden-
tally, the hotel closed not long
afterward, following the 1900
season. It was reopened in the
1920s, but without success.

A quarter century after the
hotel closed, interest in develop-
ing the Monte Sano began anew.
A local group called the Moun-
tain Heights Development Com-
pany began selling lots on the
mountain. This time a road was
built so people could drive to the

top. It led from the Florida Short
Route - the main road leading to
the South in those days, now US
431 - to the vicinity of the old
hotel. It opened on Indepen-
dence Day 1927 and is today
called Monte Sano Boulevard.
Then in the 1930s, it was
decided to create a new state
park on Monte Sano, making the
mountain accessible to everyone.
Cabins would be built, so that
anyone would be able to enjoy
the privilege of a mountain va-
cation close to home. Those cab-
ins, as well as many other facili-
ties in the park, were builtby the
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Civilian Conservation Corps.

Because of the CCC’s in-
volvement, the federal govern-
ment had a hand in the park’s
development. One local devel-
oper later told how two men
from Washington described the
need for another road”from
Huntsville to Monte Sano. But
where to put it? The man showed
them the old railroad bed, and
they decided thatitwould be the
perfect place for a “parkway.”
The road was completed in time
for the park’s opening ceremo-
nies in 1938.

William B. Bankhead, for
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whom the parkway was named,
was born in Lamar County in
1874. In 1938 he was Speaker
ofthe U.S. House of Representa-
tives, but at the turn ofthe cen-
tury he had practiced law in
Huntsville for ten years. His of-
fice was located in the Schiffman
Building, which still stands at
the corner of Eustis Street and
East Side Square, across from
the courthouse. It was there, too,
that his daughter, Tallulah, was
born in 1902.

Bankhead’s careerwas both
distinguished and meteoric. The
son and brother of U.S. Sena-
tors, he was elected to the state
legislature at age 26. Ten years
later, he became solicitor for the
14th Judicial Circuit. He was
elected to congress in 1916, and
in 1934 he was made chairman
of the House Rules Committee.
The next year he became Demo-
cratic Floor Leader, and, a year
after that, Speaker ofthe House.

Congressman Bankhead
was present at the lavish ceremo-
nies that accompanied the open-

ing ofthe Monte Sano State Park
on Thursday, August 25, 1938.
The affair was covered by radio
stations from Huntsville,
Decatur, Sheffield, and Birming-
ham. In addition to Bankhead’s
speech, there was a motorcade
from the courthouse to the top
of the mountain, and the whole
affair was concluded in fine fash-
ion with a ball at the Russell
Erskine Hotel that night.

Today an engraved stone
marks the lower end of the
Bankhead Parkway. Much ofthe
road, as planned, follows the
route ofthe old Monte Sano Rail-
road. Where the two digress, it
is now possible to walk the route
once travelled by steam cars,
thanks to the Huntsville Land
Trust. Part of the Parkway was
closed in 1982 when the road-
bed collapsed. Reopened in
1984, it had to be closed again
soon after, and remains so to this
day. Still, it is a pleasant drive -
even without a motorcade.

, The End

A Good Cigar
Lands Man
In Court

The greatest case of dog
ecat dog that we ever heard of,
says one of our exchanges, was
that ofa young man, who loved
to smoke a good cigar, and an
insurance company.

The young fellow bought
2,000 extra fine cigars, and
had them insured for their full
value, smoked them up and
demanded the insurance,
claiming that they had been de-
stroyed by fire.

The case was taken to the
court, and the Judge decided
in favor ofthe young man. The
insurance company then had
the young man arrested for
setting fire to his own property,
and the same judge ordered
that he pay a fine and go tojail
for three months.

Jrom 1909 newspaper
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RESTAURANT & LOUNGE
SERVING HUNTSVILLE SINCE 1973

Delicious Mexican Food In A Friendly Atmosphere
AB Menu Hems Prepared Fresh Daily
Banquet Room Facilities

- OPEN FOR LUNCH & DINNER -
DINE IN OR CARRY OUT

Closed Mondays

Ju

CALL...534-2371

2713 PATTON RD. S.W.
* BETWEEN BOB WALLACE & DRAKE AVENUES -



Heard on the Streets -

Lost his Right Leg
near Dallas Mills

Charles Hawk, a young
painter of Huntsville, about 24
years old, while attempting to
jump on a running freight train
that was passing Dallas Mills
Sunday afternoon, missed his
footing and fell with his rightleg
under the wheels. It was so
badly crushed that it had to be
amputated three inches above
the knee. The operation was per-
formed by Drs. W. C. Wheeler
and Felix Baldridge, and the
patent today is doing as well as
can be expected.

Accident on
Clinton Street

On Thursday last, Mr. John
Hertzler was riding in a buggy
on Clinton Street in this city. His
horse took fright near the Bap-
tist Church, ran away, and ran
the buggy against a tree on the
opposite side of the street,
throwing Mr. Hertzler out and
breaking loose. The horse ran
off. Mr. H. was knocked insen-
sible, was taken into Mr. Thos.
Jamar’s house, remained there
for two days, and so far recov-
ered as to be taken home. Mr.
Hertzler is a good citizen and we

1899

rejoice to learn that he is recov-
ering, without permanent injury.

For Rent

For Rent - offices on Bank
Row. $22 per month. Apply to W.
L. Clay, Huntsville or C.C. Clay
in Gurleysville, Ala.

Information Wanted

In search of Mrs. Frances W.
Gerkin, a music teacher, nearly
blind, who left Norfolk, Virginia
some years ago and is reported
to have been drowned while
crossing the Tennessee River,
four or five years ago.

Unbelievable
Recovery

A son of Lira Elliot, of Lin-
coln Village, aged ten years, was
ill for a year and although hav-
ing a ravenous appetite, grew
emaciated. His physician gave
him some medicine that pro-
duced nausea and he was
choked by the appearance of a
snake which required all the
doctor's force to draw from his
mouth. It was striped and eigh-
teen inches in length. The lad
recovered and is better.
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Major John
S. Dickson

by Alonzo S. Elliot
(written in 1914)

John Steele Dickson, citi-
zen, closed his hardware store
in Huntsville, and obeying the
first call to arms, enlisted as a
Lieutenant with the historic
Madison Rifles, and under the
command ofthe gallant Captain
John G. Coltart. He left Hunts-
ville, and home, bearing the dis-
tinction ofbeing among the first
troops to leave Madison County
for the front.

The enlistment of one year
soon expiring, Lieut. Dickson
returned to Huntsville with a
Captain's commission to raise a
company of volunteers to serve
three years - or for the duration.
This was his second enlistment.

It was the 22nd of March,
1862, and that portion of the
Courthouse Square along the
sidewalk and fronting Bank Row
presented a scene that stirred
the hearts of men, women and
children gathered from all parts
of the county. Varied were the

emotions ofeach one, according
to age and temperament, at the
time.

As a wee small boy the
writer ofthis saw Capt. Dickson
in plain citizen's dress, with a
small walking cane in hand, walk
back and forth along the street
from the National Bank corner
to the old Huntsville Hotel, call-
ing for volunteers.

"Volunteers for the war," he
cried. 'Volunteers for the War!"

And thus the company was
made up, men stepping forward
and falling into line, marching
behind one another until the
company was made up.

Among so many we knew
and loved going forth into battle
for their beloved State and
Southland were Spotswood,
Patterson, McDavid, Elliot,
Hudson Brown, and Newman.
There may be others yet living
who can supply the full muster
roll.

On the 5th of April, 1862,
this company left Huntsville, and
so close were the Federal army
of invasion upon the scene that
six days afterwards Gen.
Mitchel's command occupied
Huntsville, and blue coats took
the place ofthe gray in our midst
for the next five long months.

I now return to the subject
of our communication. The
Southern historians have fol-
lowed the marches, the priva-
tions and the battles ofthe 35th
Alabama through the war from
Corinth, Vicksburg, Jackson,
Champion Hills, Franklin to
North Carolina and Joe
Johnston's surrender. Let us
keep fresh the memory of the
gallant and self sacrificing
Dickson, that noble martyr to the
Southern cause, for as a Major,
to which position he had won his
way, he fell while bravely leading

his men in the desperate battle
of Franklin, Tenn, on Nov. 30,
1864. 1

Like another of Huntsville's
noble, the immortal Col. Egbert
Jones, he sleeps peacefully with
many ofhis comrades in beauti-
ful Maple Hill Cemetery.

May the present generations
continue to honor the distin-
guished dead and to emulate
their virtues as soldiers of war
and citizens in peace.

Unique *Jewelry

Jor that speciaf

someone

ojanner’s
Jewelry

880-7026
7540-D §°-
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There's a lot backing up the
SouthTrust service guarantees.

w  Si

At SouthTrust, our service guarantees are backed by people like George Washington and

Abraham Lincoln. Ifyou should get less than our best we'll pay you for the inconvenience.

¢ Guaranteed Accuracy: $10.00 for x statement error

¢ Guaranteed Response: $ 5.00 for less than prompt response
Guaranteed Promptness: $ 1.00 for 5 minute or longer wait in line

« Guaranteed Reliability: $ 2JO for out-of-service Anytime Teller machine

: Guaranteed Courtesy: $ 5.00 for less than courteous treatment

With all the service guarantees that only SouthTrust offers, it just might be worth a short

trip to open an account Stop by your nearest branch today!

SouthTrus
Bank] 115
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John Davis, a former suc-
cessful distiller who left home in
Davidson County, North Caro-
lina eight years ago with a charge
offorgery hanging over his head,
has returned after being
mourned as dead for years, to
find his supposed widow the
wife of Joseph Ridenour. For
years Mrs. Davis was true to the
memory of her husband, whom
she confidently expected to see
again. Twelve months ago a re-
port came from California that
Davis had been drowned and
Mrs. Davis married Ridenour.
Davis arrived unexpectedly from
Texas this week. His wife
granted him an interview but
refused to give up her present
husband to live with him.

Moscow - Doctors are blam-
ing a rare electrical imbalance
in the brain for the bizarre death
ofa chess player whose head lit-
erally exploded in the middle of
a championship game! Experts
say he suffered from a rare con-
dition called Hyper-Cerebral

1909

Electrosis. He was in deep con-
centration with his eyes focused
on the board. All ofa sudden his
hands flew to his temples and he
screamed in pain. Everyone
looked up from their games,
startled. Then, as if someone
had put a bomb to his cranium,
his head popped like a fire-
cracker.

Victims are usually highly
intelligent with great powers of
concentration. They are intense
people who are literally too
smart for their own good. Fatali-
ties are very rare, however.

Dyersburg, Tenn. - Lawyer
W. S. Doppler was. arrested for
public drunkenness in the court-
house this morning at 11 o’clock
as he was getting ready to plead
a case before the court. His cli-
ent is reported to be the largest
manufacture ofillicit whiskey in
this area.

One of the largest rattle
snakes ever seen in this country
was killed yesterday afternoon

by one of Mr. Pulley’s Negro em-
ployees on Monte Sano. The
snake measured 7 feet in length
was 15 inches around the body,
its head was 4 inches wide and
it carried 16 rattles. The Negro
had noweapon ofany kind when
he found the snake and his ef-
forts to kill it with sticks and
stones were unavailing. He tried
this for an hour and the snake
put up a game fight for its life.
Finally the Negro ran to the
house and returned with a shot-
gun with which he killed the big
reptile.

Birmingham - Three times
John Donelson was called to the
phone by some unknown per-
sons, who said to him, “I am
delegated by the Lord to slay you,
and I intend doing so. | cannot
kill you with lead, because you
are the devil, butl have prepared
a silver bullet with which I ex-
pectto do thejob.” Mr. Donelson
is at a loss to know who has done
the telephoning, but thinks it
some crazy person who happens
to have selected him as the ob-
ject of his wrath.

Bristol, Tenn. - James
Slemp, a conductor with the Vir-
ginia and Southwestern, has
brought suit against his wife,
Jennie, in the law court here.
The couple were married a year
ago and Slemp claims that his
wife was untrue to him. He sub-
stantiated his suspicions in an
ingenious way. He had wires ex-
tended from the front phone to
the basement of his house and
sat and listened to the conversa-
tions ofhis wife having relations
with other men.

Named also in the suit are
the fourteen men he heard be-
ing intimate with his spouse.



Letters to the
Penny Pincher

Dear Penny,

Some expensive makeup
brushes found at department
store cosmetic counters can be
purchased for much less in the
art department of craft stores.
After receiving a free makeover
and recording brushes needed,
I get the identical size for about
one-third the cost.

Carlyne, Escondido, Ca.

Dear Penny,

For about $30 you can get
a hot water heater timer that
you can set to turn on for two
hours in the morning and three
hours at night. Otherwise it
stays on continuously and
keeps reheating the water, in-
creasing your utility bills.

Jane B., Baton Rouge, La.

Dear Penny,

My husband and I love
sports but cannot afford the
high cost of tickets. We have
found that ifwe arrive 4-5 min-
utes after the game starts,
people selling the tickets are
ready to go and count their
losses. At a recent game we re-
ceived $35 tickets for $ 10 each.
We were on the 42 yard line 24
seats up. We had the best seats
in the house at the best cost!
Elizabeth C., Gainesville, Fl.

Dear Old. Huntsville,

Buying high efficiency appli-
ances such as refrigerators, heat-
ers and air conditioners may cost
you a little more initially, but it is
definitely worth it in the long run
because chances are very good
that they will still be in use 15 or
20 years from now. And the
monthly savings in energy costs
will be obvious from the very be-
ginning.

The Penny Pincher

The Penny Pincher magazine
has a listing of the most efficient
refrigerators that separates them
based on size and type, and will
tell you which brands are the very
best to buy. For a complete copy,
send awritten request for “Energy
Efficient Refrigerators” and a self-
addressed stamped envelope to,
The Penny Pincher, RO. Box 809,
Kings Park, NY 11754-0809.

Paving
The
Streets

The Mineral Rubber Com-
pany began yesterday after-
noon the work ofplacing an as-
phalt coating on Randolph
Street. The operation caused a
large crowd to gather as it is
the first street ofthe kind ever
put down in Huntsville. After
the whole street is covered with
this stuff, it will be smoothed
over with another coating of
asphalt which is expected to
last at least twenty years.

from 1909 Huntsville
newspaper

mANTIQUES

J /A\rc Just a /Matter

of Time , . .

TOWN LIB.

Huntsville's Most
Unique Gift Shop

Antiques, Jewelry, Cjift CBasl"ets,
Collectibles, arufJAicci More
Take a Little Time — Stop in and Browse'
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DAYS OF

BY DOTTIE CUTTS

There was only one time in
my life that [ wished | had been a
man!

Thatwas on Sunday, Decem-
ber 7, 1941. The Japanese had
attacked Pearl Harbor, and al-
most all the men [ knew had soon
afterwards enlisted. The only av-
enue left for the women was to
man the home front.

We went to work in the de-
fense plants to back up our men
and keep the supplies rolling. My
firstjob was with SKF ball bear-
ings. Then I transferred to the
Budd Company where [ advanced
up to welding supervisor on the
cargo plane. But this was not the

Army! A bill had been intro-
duced to Congress in May of’41
to establish a woman’s Army
Auxiliary Corps, but it failed to
receive serious consideration
until after the Japanese attach
on Pearl Harbor.

Finally, on May 15, 1942,

President Franklin Roosevelt
signed the bill into law, and seta
recruitment goal of 25,000 for
the first year. That goal was
reached by November and | was
one ofthe early lucky ones. Fort
Des Moines, Iowa, was the first
training facility. It was an aban-
doned cavalry post from WW L.
Our holding area was one ofthe
huge stables. Rows and rows of
double bunk beds.

I still don’t know how we
knew which bed was ours. Maybe
we didn't - a bed was a bed. We
were told to bring no extra
clothes, as we would be issued
uniforms. However, a real prob-
lem arose. The corps grew faster
than they could make the uni-
forms. Our first issue was a
man’s HEAVY all-wool khaki
overcoat. Now I'm 5' and itjust
did not fit. The sleeves had to be
rolled up so I could find my
hands. The bottom was almost
level with the ground and acted
as a snow plow and pushed the
snow up my legs. lowa can be
very cold in the winter!

After a few days we were
separated into companies and
graduated to the barracks. Still
rows ofbeds, but single this time.
Community showers, which were
very hard for most women to get
used to. Still no uniforms. Finally
our first issue came, and we re-
ceived complete sets of under-
wear (all khaki), not in my favor-
ite color.

One of our first classes was
on saluting. After the lesson we
were told to go out and salute the
first officer we came to. I still had
my famous overcoat on and a
wool knit cap with a visor. |
smartly saluted my officer, hit the
visor of the cap, knocked it off
into the snow, and promptly tried
to retrieve it. That left the officer
returning the salute to my derri-



ere. We both had to giggle a little.

Gradually our uniforms ar-
rived piece by piece. A khaki
shirt and necktie, then our dress
overcoat and hat. The shoes
were heavy brown leather ox-
fords and it took many blisters
before they were broken in. The
skirts were the last ofthe dress
uniform to arrive. They really
were nice uniforms when they all
were together. We had received
striped seersucker dresses for
every day.

My first Christmas away
from home was spent on KRI vol-
unteered, because I knew it
would keep me busy and keep
my mind occupied. We used the
same metal tray that the men
used and were served in the
same haphazard way. Itall ended
up in the same place anyway. A
special duty that morningwas to
separate the coffee grounds and
egg shells from the grease bar-
rel. Grease was a valuable recy-
clable. We did a lot of it then.
Fortunately, it was cold and the
grease had solidified, so itwasn'’t
too hard. In the afternoon I called
home and mother and [ both had
three minutes of serious crying.

After basic we were divided
into different schools. Our job
was to replace the men in the
mundane duties (that they
loathed) and send them off to
war. Some ofus went to cooking
school, filing, clerks, RO. work-
ers, telephone operators, etc. |
was sent to Administration
School in a hotel in Des Moines.
There were four ofus in a small
room, one sink, no bathroom. It
was down the hall. At gradua-
tion, since the O.C.S. was not
ready for the next class, they
asked me ifl would like tojoin a
Medical Corps that was leaving
that night.

We traveled by train (dark-

ened) and night and arrived the
next day at Ft. Oglethorpe, Geor-
gia. There | was assigned to the
clinic where we took blood from
the men and the women. My
medical skills were limited; but
with the help ofan orange, a sy-
ringe and needle, and water |
soon learned to give a shot with
the best of them. We especially
looked forward to giving the men
recruits their welcome shots.

One ofus would be on one side
with the tetanus shot and the
other with the typhoid shot. The
tetanus really stung and we had
many a man drop to the floor
with the needle still in his arm.

The typhoid didn’t hurt at first,

but by night you were in a lot of
pain.

Ft. Oglethorpe was also one
ofthe early WAAC Centers, and
we had our own ward atthe hos-
pital. Iwas transferred there and
had the opportunity to work with
a wonderful doctor and nurse.

On July 3, 1943 the WAC
became law. No longer an Auxil-
iary Corps, but a part of the
Army with the same benefits and
privileges as the men. At this
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time we were given a choice of
becoming part of the Army or
going home. In the meantime the
Public Health Service had
started a Cadet Nurse Corps,
with a plan to provide the Army
with more Registered Nurses.
With the encouragement ofboth
my doctor and nurse, [ resigned
the WAAC and entered the first
open Cadet Nurse Corps at Epis-
copal Hospital.

Before I graduated the war
was over, but while I was at the
University of Pittsburgh, during
the Korean War, I received greet-
ings from Uncle Sam, and my
dream of being an Army Nurse
was finally realized. My tours of
duty were Walter Reed Hospital,
in Washington, D.C. and Tripier
Hospital in Honolulu. After over
50 years I look back on my
WAAC days as very important in
the shaping of my future life. I'm
proud to have served.

The only lime a woman really
succeeds in changing a man is

when he's a baby.

Delivery!
Accessories,
TVs,

Stereos,
Appliances,
Carpet,
Jewelry
Gift Items

Free
Parking!

DOWNTOWN!
100 Jefferson Street 534-5681
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Fried (Omon

4 large onions

2/3 c. milk

1/2 c. flour

1/4 t. pepper

salt to taste
Shortening for frying

Cut cleaned onions into 1/
4-inch slices and separate into
rings. Soak the rings in milk for
10 minutes. Dredge them in the
flour mixture, then fry in deep
fat heated to 365 degrees a few
at a time, til browned, about 3
minutes. Drain on paper towels
and immediately serve.

After frying a batch of
chicken, pour off most of the
grease. Brown a little flour in the
bottom of the skillet, add salt
and pepper. Pour in the milk or
water, boil and stir til it starts to
get thick. Serve over biscuits or
rice. You can also heat your left-
over fried chicken in this gravy.

Soak fatback in cold water
a few hours. Pour off. Dredge the

slices in flour. Fry, as chicken,
turning often. Pour off most of
the grease. Stir in some flour,
brown, then add water, let boil
up and add black pepper.

Cream together two cups of
sugar and one of butter, add
three well-beaten eggs and 6
tablespoons of sweet milk, two
tablespoons of baking powder.
Add enough flour to make into a
soft dough; don't roll it out, but
break off pieces about the size
of'a walnut and form into a ring
by rolling them in rolls about the
size ofyour finger and pinch the
ends together. Put them in
greased pans to bake - about an
inch apart - at 325 degrees for
about 15 minutes or til browned.
These will keep for a long time
and can be frozen.

Cpacklin Bread

2 c. yellow cornmeal mix

| egg

1/2 t. garlic powder

1/2 t. onion powder

1 1/2 c. milk or buttermilk

1/2 c. vegetable oil

Mix this together and add |
cup pork cracklings (find in store



in sausage section). Heat about
2 tablespoons of oil in a large
skillet, sprinkle some garlic pow-
der, salt and onion powder on
the grease. Pour in your batter
and cook at 325 degrees for
about 25 minutes.

Muscadine Wine

5 1bs. of muscadines
5 1bs. of water
5 1bs. of sugar

Take the muscadines and
bust them up - put in a churn -
add the water; put | or 2 pounds
of'the sugar in to begin with. Let
it work off til it quits working.
Strain, then add the remainder
of sugar. Let stand for 14 days,
or when it quits working. Put in
bottles, leaving the cap loose.
After it has completely quitwork-
ing, seal. You will notice little
bubbles around the top.

Coffee

Fill a wash pot full of water.
Set it over a long fire and let it
simmer a while. Put the coffee
in cloth bags, tied, and throw
them into the washpot. Stir with
a hickory stick. Boil and boil.
‘When you putyour finger in your
coffee and it makes a hole, it is
strong enough.

Grease a pudding dish and
spread over the bottom a layer
of fine bread crumbs and
chopped apples. Sprinkle brown

sugar, cinnamon and a bit of

butter on each layer. Top offwith
crumbs. Pour halfa cup of wa-
ter over it and put in the oven.

Bake for an hour at 325 degrees.
Keep covered for the first half
hour. Serve with hard sauce or
cream.

Divinity

3 c. sugar
2/3 ¢. white corn syrup
pinch ofsalt

Let all boil til a drop of'the
mixture forms a hard ball in a
glass of cold water. Pour slowly
into thoroughly beaten whites of
two or three eggs Add one or two
cups ofnuts and beat til it thick-
ens. Take by spoonfuls or spread
all in greased pan and cut when
cool.

Miss Rosa s Kisses

Whites of 2 eggs

| c. pecan meats
pinch of salt

| c. sugar

1 ¢. dates, chopped
1/2 t. vanilla extract

Add the salt to the whites

and beat til stiff, add the sugar
and continue beating til sugar is

Come Meet
your Friends
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dissolved and mixture is stiff.
Add dates and flavoring. Add
nuts. Butter sheet of paper well
and put on a baking sheet. Drop
from a spoon small portions not
too close together. Bake at 300
degrees til brown. This makes
about 30 medium kisses.

Differs

1/2 ¢. milk

1 1/4 c. flour

1/2 t. salt

1 1/2 t. baking powder
I T. sugar

I T. melted butter

I egg

Mix first three ingredients,
beatingvery hard. Put in the bak-
ing powder after beating is done,
mix well. Drop small pieces into
deep pre-heated oil and fiy til
well done (like doughnuts) Drain
and serve with syrup or fruit
sauce.

A husband should always fell
his wile eveeylhinq he knows

shes qoinq fo find oul anyway.

at Bubbas

108 Washington
Downtown Huntsville
Next to Qorin's

534-3133

Fine Food and Drink
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Special Order No. 69

Sarg. Thomas Riggs, K Company, 13th Indiana Cavalry Regi-
ment, having disgraced himself and the regiment to which he be-
longs by having been found guilty oftheft is hereby reduced to the
ranks.

He will be placed on a barrel head in front of Regimental Head-
quarters to stand one hour on and one hour off for twelve hours. He
will also be worked for nine days at hard labor on fortifications or
at other work and kept in close confinement under guard while not
at work.

It is with feelings of the greatest regret and mortification that
the major commdg. is compelled to resort to such punishment but
the habit the men are too readily falling into ofpilfering and stealing
must and shall be stopped.

By Order of Major L. Stout

Commdg 13 Ind. Cav.

Note: "Standing on a barrel head" was a common punish-
ment during the Civil War and consisted of beingforced to stand
at attention, infull gear, on top of a barrel. Thomas Riggs, evi-
dently disagreeing with the sentence, deserted the same day. A
picture of Major'Stout was drawn on a wall inside the Huntsville
Depot during the period it was occupied by Federal troops and
may still be seen.

A Young Desperado

Huntsville - February
1885

Martin Johnson, a veri-
table Jesse James, fourteen
years ofage, whose mind has
become somewhat deranged
by reading dime novels and
other bloodcurdling stories,
was accused yesterday ofthe
theft of a watch by a farmer
named Ellis, who methim on
the street and attempted to
arrest him. The youthful des-
perado whirled around and
shot Ellis, inflicting a serious
would. The weapon used was
a pistol called a “Ranger.”
The boy, after being taken
into custody, declared he was
“proud” ofthe deed.

Marriages mag be made in
heaven, bul people are
responsible for ike mainte-

nance work.

Tired Of Being Ripped Off By Home Repair Services?

You no longer need to guess by looking at the
Yellow Pages as to which Repair Service to use.
We track and rate them for you to insure prompt,
efficient service at a reasonable price.

Phone 828-1740 Fax 828-6969

HOMEOWNERS
REPAIR RATING
SERVICE



Bringing
Drowned

to Life

A lady in Providence relates
the following story: Her father
once brought home a molasses
hogshead to be used as a water
tank. On washing day her
mother said, “Let’s throw the
suds in it to soak the molasses
from the bottom.” The instant
she had done so she exclaimed,
“Oh no, I've drowned hundreds
of our neighbor’s bees!” The
hogshead was black with bees
that were busily appropriating
the sweet from what they must

have considered an enormous
blossom.

The good lady made haste
with her skimmer to skim the
bees from the top of the water
and spread them out on a board
in the sunshine, but they seemed
drowned and nearly dead, and
she was very sorry. The bees that
were around the hogshead had
flown away at the dash of the
water, but in a few minutes they
returned, accompanied, by
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scores of others.

Then began a very curious
work. They immediately went to
work on the unfortunate
drowned bees, turning them over
and working on them constantly
with their heads, feet and anten-
nae. The result of their busy la-
bor was that one after another
gave signs oflife, stretching the
limbs and wings, crawling about
and tryingthemselves in the sun,
then flying away.

The lady said there were a
half-pint at first, and that there
remained only about a dozen
helpless cases beyond the hu-
mane efforts of their brothers.

from 1898 newspaper

School days can he ike
happiest dags of 1JouP life, if
your children are old

enough lo go.

Time 1s running out for them.
When you adopt a dog or cat, you save a life.

Please visit our shelter at

2812 Johnson Rd., Huntsville, Al.

(205) 881-8081

The Qreater Huntsville Humane Society
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Farewell to our pal Marilyn
Horne, who recently passed
away. She and husband J.D. of-
ten joined our Friday night gang
at Finnegan's Irish Pub. That's
where daytime barkeep Robert
Schumann keeps a few philoso-
phies handy for customers. It’s
also where Trudy Kaiser an-
nounced her divorce the other
night.

Austin Galloway, of New
Hope fame, has been practicing
some old standard songs on his
good friend Dianne Mann and
is about ready to join the illus-
trious barbershoppers with
hopes of greater fame.

A BUNCH OF us. Including

Barbara Reed, joined the un-
usually long waiting line at The
Mill (S. Parkway) the other Tues-
day night, realizing too late that
it was Valentine's night. “Every
romantic in town is dining out
tonight,” said staffer Dennis
Miller.

The Bandito Burrito crowd
is continually broadening. Disc
Jockey Ben Upton (of Velvet
Underground) showed up this
week. He and his pal, Munnie
Hall, have started a sound and
production company called
ASAP Inc. At the next table was
Grissom grad Will Whitt of Sys-
tems Analysis Inc.

- Ed Walls has opened his

Deep Collectibles shop in The
Village on South Parkway, with
lots of comic books, Sci-Fi books
and such, some autographed.

Orline Woodward ofSlidell,
La., and her sister, Zuma
Renaud of Midland, Tex.,
reunioned here last month for a
visit with Orline’s son,Samuel,
of symphony orchestra note.

ARDMORE’S Vickie Nunn
brought son Matt to the Hunts-
ville toe doctor, then pacified him
with burgers at Wendy’s.

Dr. Bill Goodson, wife Elise
and daughter Cindy, brought
visitors Miguel and Lori
Leieovich to Funice's for break-
fast the other day. At the next
table were Five-Pointers Natt
Hall and Michael Shannon.

Mr. Jackson has opened a
new Chinese restaurant, this
time in B’ham. Ifs called Dynasty
and he would like to see his
Huntsville friends. Corner of U.S.
31 and Lemar, near the Galle-
ria.

James Gates is only 11, but



wins all sorts of fishing rodeos
and casting contests. His dad,
DeHaan Gates, brought him for
a haircut at Floyd's the other
day.

Good morning to the Fbxs:
Bree, Melissa and Mark Jr. of
Toney. They've reached the “un-
published number” status.

Where were you and what
were you doing when President
Kennedy was shot and what was
the reaction of those around
you? Write this into 100 words
or less and send it to Billy Joe
Cooley, 3804 Saturn Drive,
Huntsville, 35805, for inclusion
in an upcoming book.

Our little early-week social
aggregation souped the other
Sunday in Nashville’s Hard
Rock Cafe. In my haste to make
the day-trip I had mistakenly
ironed my best shirt with a
double shot of what [ thought
was starch. It turned out to be
Lysol spray. “You smell terribly,
uh, interesting,” said Roni
Stoneman (you know her as
Hee-Haw's nagging ironing lady
who parts her teeth in the
middle) as she and hubby Hank
moved to the next table. Helen
Sockwell joined them. I had to
catch the check. Tom T. Hall
said he’'d write a song about it,
combining the experience with
the wintry night [ was driving to
Florida and, in the darkness,
sprayed mace into my mouth
instead of breath freshener. I
shouldn'’t be telling you this. I'd
best shut up while I'm not so far
behind.

The Super Sale at VBCC
was exciting last month. The
large crowd kept our neighbor
Evelyn Rilgore and the other

concession workers busy.

WE HAVE discovered a
highly entertaining pocket of
music, straightup U.S. 231 to the
Bell Buckle (Tenn.) Cafe, just
north of Shelbyville. Besides ex-
cellent home-cooking of soul
food, they have “songwriters
night” on Thursdays (6 to 9
p-m.); Friday and Saturday night
guest entertainers (at 6:30) with
name stars, plus two-hour live
broadcasts on Saturdays (1 to 3)
and Sunday performers. And it's
all free, so hit the trail. The fa-
mous cafe is operated by Hunts-
ville pizza king J. Gregory
Heinike. Driving time is an hour
and 15 minutes. Don’t be sur-
prised to see country music leg-
ends at the next table.

One Final Note: Our Pub-
lisher, Cathey Carney, was the
belle ofthe ball at Fob's big to do
the other night.
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AUTO
Emporium

Honest Cars
at an
Honest Price

Many Models
To Choose
From

Across The k
Street From I
Ray-Pearmang

BANDITO BURRITO CO.

Mexican
Cuisine at its
finest served
with ice-cold

beer!

3017 Governors Dr.
534-0866
9007 S. Parkway
882-3007
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REALTY

3609A MEMORIAL PARKWAY. §.
HUNTSVILLE, ALABAMA 35801

PAT CASSITY

REALTOR GRI.CRS, LTG
OFFICE
(205) 882-2114

1-800-239-5476

RES. 534-9683
Beeper 720-1320

Store Rules from 1856
Huntsville

1. The store must be open from 6 a.m. to 9 p.m. year
round.

2. The floor must be swept; the counters, shelves and
showcases must be dusted.

3. All lamps must be trimmed, refilled and the chim-
neys cleaned; pens made, doors and windows opened, a pail
ofwater and a bucket of coal must be brought in before break-
fast.

4. The store must not be opened on Sunday unless nec-

essary, and then only for a few minutes.

5. An employee who is in the habit of smoking cigars,
being shaved at the barber shop, going to dances and other
places of amusement, will surely give his employer reason to
be suspicious of his honesty and integrity.

6. Each employee must give not less than $5.00 per year
to his church and must attend church regularly.

7. Men employees are given one evening a week for court-
ing.

8. After fourteen hours of work, leisure time should be
spent mostly in reading.

Thanks to EM. Loyd, Bridgeport, Ala.

Cafe I11

With this Ad
Buy

1 Dinner-

Get $5 Off

2nd Dinner

721-9156

- Sat 4 - Close)

Greek - Italian - American Cuisine
4925 UNIVERSITY DRIVE, HUNTSVILLE, ALA.
GALLERY SHOPPING CENTER



t

don't look for us on Interne

YAV



page 28

Joe Wheeler
A Giant

of a Man
by Charles Rice

Back in the days before text-
books fell victim to “political cor-
rectness,” every schoolchild in
Alabama knew his name. Hero
oftwowars, U. S. Congressman,
and a constant campaigner for
the Muscle Shoals dam project,
“little” Joe Wheeler was a giant
in 19th century Alabama. Who
was he? It's a sad comment on
today’s schools that anyone even
has to ask.

Although he was born in
Georgia, Joseph Wheeler has
long been identified with Ala-
bama. Strangely enough,
Wheeler's roots were not very
firmly planted in Southern soil.
His parents were both natives of
Connecticut, where the Wheeler
family had migrated from En-
gland way back in 1638.
Wheeler’s parents had moved to
Augusta, Georgia, where the fu-
ture general was born in 1836.
However, because ofhis father’s
financial reverses and the death
of his mother, young Joe had

grown up living with a maternal
uncle in Connecticut.

When he was a teenager,
Wheeler was fortunate enough to
obtain an appointment to West
Point, compliments of a con-
gressman from New York. Joe
Wheeler was a small man, stand-
ingjusta few inches over five feet,
and a popular legend insists he
only made itby the Army’s physi-
cal requirements by a deception.
He supposedly loaded his hair
with pomade and combed it up
to add an extra inch in height.
While the story is probably un-
true, it does give a good idea of
his size.

Joe Wheeler graduated from

West Point in 1859. His small
stature made him perfect for the
cavalry, and he was assigned to
the 1st Regiment of Dragoons.
He spent the next few years at
frontier posts in western Kansas
and New Mexico. Then in 1861
his native State of Georgia se-
ceded from the Union. Despite
his years away from home,
Wheeler felt his course was clear.
“If Georgia withdraws and be-
comes a separate State,” he had
already written his brother, “I
can not, with propriety, and
honor to my people, hesitate to
resign my commission.” He
promptly did so and was ap-
pointed a lieutenant in the Con-

i“top Wishing for That

A Perfect Bream Vacation

; ~ ooo'
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W e make all your travel wishes come true



federate Army. Wheeler's West
Point background marked him
for promotion, and in the sum-
mer of 1861 he was ordered to
report to Huntsville to take over
as colonel of the newly formed
19th Alabama Infantry Regi-
ment. Joe Wheeler’'s connection
with North Alabama had begun.

One of Wheeler's first ac-
tions was to move the training
camp from downtown Huntsville
to Blue Spring, some seven miles
north of the city. Here Wheeler
put his men through their drills,
turning them from civilians into
soldiers for the battles surely to
come.

Joe Wheeler soon led his
19th Alabama to Mobile, where
they remained several weeks be-
fore being sent to northern Mis-
sissippi. Confederate General
Albert S. Johnston was assem-
bling his forces for a surprise
attack on the Union Army under
Ulysses S. Grant. The Confeder-
ates caughtthe Yankees napping
on the morning of April 6, 1862,
beginning the Battle of Shiloh,
the bloodiest in American history
up to that time. Little Joe led his
men throughout the two days of
ferocious fighting. Shortly after
the battle, however, Wheeler was

promoted to brigadier general —
atthe age ofonly 26. He was now
transferred to the cavalry, where
he would spend the remainder
of'the war.

Joe Wheeler commanded at
127 battles and skirmishes in
the Civil War, earning numerous
commendations for bravery. No
less than 18 horses were shot
from under him, while 36 staff
officers were killed or wounded
at his side. Nevertheless,
Wheeler escaped untouched. He
finished the war as a lieutenant
general, well deserving his new
nickname of “Fighting Joe.”

Joseph Wheeler spent the
three years immediately follow-
ing the war as a commission
merchant in New Orleans. Then
he met and married a wealthy
widow who lived at Pond Spring,
in Lauderdale County, Alabama.
He moved to this small commu-
nity — now called Wheeler —
and made it his home.

Not content merely to live
the life of a gentleman farmer,
Joe Wheeler ran for Congress
and was elected in 1880. Two
years later. Colonel William Lowe
of Huntsville defeated him for
reelection. But Wheeler won
again in 1884 and served con-
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tinuously until he retired from
Congress in 1900.

In the spring of 1898, how-
ever, the country went to war
again, this time to drive the
Spanish from Cuba. President
William McKinley called Con-
gressman Wheeler to the White
House. McKinley offered him
command ofthe U. S. forces that
would invade Cuba. Wheeler
mildly protested that he was too
old, but the President insisted.
A Union Army veteran himself,
McKinley told Wheeler he
wanted him as a symbol that
North and South were reunited.
“Fighting Joe” quietly accepted
and put on a uniform ofblue.

Major General Wheeler led
the American forces with distinc-
tion in Cuba, driving the brave
but demoralized Spaniards be-
fore him. However, old habits die
hard and Wheeler embarrassed
himself one time to the amuse-
ment of his men. After a hard
fight before Santiago, the Span-
ish finally began to fall back.
“Charge 'em, boys, we've got the
Yankees on the run,” he shouted.
Then “Fighting Joe” realized
what he'd Just said and joined
in the laughter. “No,” he cor-
rected himself, “I mean the
Spanish, and the Yankees and
Confederates must both charge
them.”

While several ex-Confeder-
ate generals were commissioned
by the U. S. during the war with
Spain, Joe Wheeler was singled
out for special distinction. On
April 12, 1899, Wheeler was dis-
charged from the U. S. Army.
Three days later, however, he
was recommissioned a brigadier
general ofvolunteers and sent to
command a brigade in the Phil-
ippine Islands, newly won from
Spain. Unfortunately, Wheeler
was now under the command of

General Arthur MacArthur (fa-
ther of Douglas MacArthur), and
MacArthur’s ways were not
agreeable to “Fighting Joe.”

Having requested service in
the Philippines, Wheeler quickly
grew displeased under
MacArthur. Arthur MacArthur
was an ex-Union infantryman
who had risen through the
ranks, and MacArthur allowed
Wheeler to make none of the
daring thrusts he favored against
the Philippine insurgents. One
incident clearly shows the differ-
ence between the two men. Gen-
eral MacArthur consistently or-
dered Wheeler to march his men
slowly in the tropical heat, tak-
ing frequent rest periods.
Wheeler protested his foot sol-
diers could move much faster,
but MacArthur insisted such ac-
tion would disable the men for
weeks. To prove his point, “Fight-
ing Joe” got off his own horse
and placed a sick soldier on it.
Then picking up arifle, Wheeler
called out, “Come on. Boys!” and
set off on foot. Leading the in-
fantrymen himself, the sixty-
three-year-old Confederate over-
took the cavalry and brought up
his men in fine shape, ready and
eager for battle.

On June 16, 1900, Joseph
Wheeler was rewarded by being
commissioned a brigadier gen-
eral in the regular army — Presi-
dent McKinley conveniently over-
looking a law which banned ex-
Rebels from even becoming lieu-
tenants. “Fighting Joe” retired in
September ofthat year from the
army he had first entered as a
cadet 46 years earlier in 1854.

Joseph Wheeler retired to
his plantation near Courtland,
an honored and beloved figure
throughout the nation. He died
on January 26, 1906, while on
avisitto Brooklyn, New York. He

was buried at Arlington National
Cemetery in Virginia, on the
former plantation of his great
commander, Robert E. Lee.

The End

Being is tlie Boy Scouts is
like being in the Army,
except in lite Boy Scouts

they have adult supervision

LIVI UJullllU 111 VI
Plumbing, Electrical
Heating,
AirConditioning

SERVICE
ISOUR

BUSINESS

SINCE |
1884 i

Hall B. Bryant Jr
Propietor i 4

I



$50 Reward
For Thief
Who Stole
My Horse

Be on lookout
ford. Wilbond,
Huntsville horse thle

On the 23 of October last, a
man who called his name J.
Wilbond sold me a Horse, and
said he was going back to Hunts-
ville, from which place he came
here; | paid him, he then took
the stage, went a few miles,
whereupon the driver said he got
out and went into the woods.
That night my stable was broken
open, and the horse [ bought off

him stolen out, with a new
saddle and bridle.

As said Wilbond has not
been heard of since, no doubt
but he returned that night and
stole my horse. Wilbond is a
large man, blue eyes and fair
complexion, and says but little -
wore a black cloak, and black
cloth coat. The man’s height was
about 6 feet 2 or 3 inches, and

page 31
he limped as one of his legs
looked to have an injury. The
saddle is new, had never been
used.

Since he was a saddler by
trade, he no doubt recognized
the value ofthe article. His name
was Thos. J. Wilbond, had on a
brown or red brown set of pan-
taloons, probably pirated from
someone else. 1 will pay $50 for
the delivery ofsaid Wilbond and
the horse to me, living at the Bell
Tavern in Winchester, Tennes-
see, and for the horse alone, $25.
Wm. Rawkins.

November 23, 1827

I lie reason some people gel
lost in iliouqlif is because ils
nol familiar territory

for lliem.



page 32

leave him stranded in hostile At-
lanta, and force him to abandon
any thoughts of cutting across
Georgia.

The cornerstone of the
book is the premise that “we
would use the recollections of
those that were actually there
rather than the speculative
views of'those that wished they
had been there.”

This saga ofJohnsonville is
many things:

Johnsonville - born of the
U.S.A., Ravaged by the C.S.A.,
and then buried by the T.V.A.

Silent EChOeS Of JOhIlSOIlViHe A motley group of hungry

and ill-shod Confederate veter-

First Complete SZ‘OI’j/ Athens. ans disgracing the U.S. Navy, hu-
O fF orrest . He was turneq arounq a}nd mili.ating the U.S. Army, and
again sent north xyith the mission during a “turkey shoot,” de-

on the
Tenneessee River

Now available - a profusely
illustrated, beautifully hard-
bound edition concerning the
little known Tennessee Valley
Campaign that failed to prevent
Sherman’s “March to the Sea.”

Local author Col. Donald H.
Steenburn, retired from
Redstone Arsenal, recently
stated: “Each time [ read one of
the numerous but summarized
accounts of the Johnsonville,
Tennessee, campaign it told me
that had in my hands an unbe-
lievable sequence of events that
could have had a major impact
on the outcome of'the Civil War.
The more I read, the more [ was
intrigued and just had to know
the complete story!”

All ofthis happenedjust six
days after Major General Nathan
B. Forrest returned from his
North Alabama foray where he
captured the Athens, Alabama
garrison with a ruse and de-
stroyed Sulphur Branch Trestle
and the railroad, just north of

to cut Sherman’s supply lines. stroying Sherman’s major sup-

809 MADISON STREET
HUNTSVILLE, ALABAMA 35801
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ply depoton the Tennessee River.

And it generated these com-
ments and questions:

“We remember hearing
about the Pueblo being captured
some years ago but we never
knew this had happened to our
Navy before - and by cavalry?”

“Do you mean to say Jesse
James later buried twin sons at
that place?”

“This has to be the cover-up
of the century particularly with
the Rebels outsmarting the
Union.”

“This has to be part of a
dime novel even though [ know
it's history.”

And finally, “I don’t under-
stand how could all this be al-
lowed to happen? It's almost as
if the Government won't admit
what went on here and just let it
go away.”

The Johnsonville campaign
has been characterized in history
as a “great success that failed.”
The whole episode was officially
reported, summarily dismissed
and then long forgotten as the
results were conveniently ne-
gated by history - the Civil War
ended. If any such saga had
taken place in modern times, the
repercussions would eclipse
Watergate, the mediawould have
a field day and heads would roll
in the Pentagon.

Here, then, are the “Silent
Echoes of Johnsonville” - the
campaign narrative based prima-
rily on the accounts ofthose that
were actually there, what has
befallen the depot in modern
times and what s in store for this
historic site.

The secret lo slaving young
is lo eaf sensibly, exercise

moderalely, and lie about

your age.
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The Strength of Our Nation
by Brooks Fulmer

I know three things that must always
he to keep a nation strong and free.

One is a hearthstone bright arid dear
with busy, happy loved ones pear.

One is a ready heart and hand to love
and serve and Kkeep our land

One is a worn and beaten way townere
the people go to pray. So long as these
are kept alive, our nation and people will

survive.
God please keep them always every-

where, the hearthstone, the nation’s Hag
unfurled and a sacred place to pray.

Amen.

Hi E«
service

For expert repair of audio/video equipment

Factory authorized service
center for22 manufacturers

1318 Putnam Dr. 722-9889
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A History of Monte Sano

Descendants of Thomas
Fearn were told by their parents
that this ancestor gave Monte
Sano Mountain its name. He had
a sick child whom he was con-
vinced the mountain air would
help cure. After doctoring the
child for a long time without suc-
cess, he built a cabin on the
mountain and carried the child
and its nurse up there on horse-
back. In a few weeks the child

was cured, so he called the pla-
teau, "Monte Sano."

This is likely true as Tho-
mas Fearn was a physician and
familiar with the Latin language
in which Monte Sano means
“mountain of health.”

The mountain must have
received its name in the mid
1820s as the first printed refer-
ence to Monte Sano was in an
advertisement relating to the

Monte Sano Female Academy,
which was founded in 1829.

The firstrecorded purchase
ofland on the mountain was by
Charles Cabaness, on Sept. 18,
1809. Two years later William
Patton acquired forty acres, and
shortly afterwards Judge Will-
iam Smith, a U.S. Senator from
North Carolina, purchased an-
other 160 acres.

Though a few families had
already settled on the mountain,
it was the purchase 80 acres in
1814 by John Martin that
started the development of the
mountain. Lots were laid out and
roads were built for the commu-
nity that would soon become
known as Viduta.

Huntsville was taken over
by Federal troops in 1862 and
maintained as their headquar-
ters until the close of the war.
With this situation, many Con-
federates traveled to a vantage
point on the mountain to get a
view of conditions in the city.

During the war things were
rather quiet on the mountain.
Occasionally, some roving band
of Yankees scoured the top in
search of food or Rebel sympa-
thizers, but, on the whole, it was
no place for fighting. Not even a
skirmish occurred there.

The Yankees, however, de-
stroyed many of the homes on
Monte Sano, especially those in
Viduta. These went at different
times, depending on the mood
of the particular band making
the visit.

A Federal hospital was
erected during the war in the
upper end of Fagan’s Hollow,
then called Hospital Hollow. This
building was located near the
spring and was one of the few
structures builtin this section by
the invaders.

In May of 1862, before the



war had actually been felt in this
part of the country, Johnathan
Broad, an Englishman, was
hired by Messrs. Baker and
Conway to mine coal on the
mountain.

When the Yankees located
their camps around Huntsville
they found they needed coal for
their tents and barracks, so they
commandeered the mine Broad
had started. Thirty soldiers were
detailed to work there.

Despite the fact that Broad
had only been in this country a
short while and still had not ob-
tained his citizenship papers, the
Yankees still called him “a damn
old secesh,” and put him to work
hauling the coal as it was exca-
vated.

As the war came to an end,
recalled W.T. Bennett, a Confed-
erate veteran, his company was
ordered to surrender to a Fed-
eral force at the spring on the
mountain. On May 11, 1865,
they marched to the spring and
stacked arms. Five gallons of
brandy and honey, brought from
Huntsville by the Yankees,
awaited them there. They drank
greedily in the heavy rain, he re-
membered that was falling that
day.

Then they marched to the
present day site of Huntsville
Hospital where they were as-
signed to different homes to be
fed and housed for the night.

Monte Sano had ho recon-
struction period. Buildings
burned during the war were left
a mass of ruins. After all, the
mountain was considered a re-
sort and people had no time for
“resorting.”

Johnathan Broad, left with
his wagons and team when the
Yankees departed, resumed his
coal mining operations. This in-
dustry became a lucrative busi-
ness. Much of'the coal was sold

right at the mouth of the mine,
while orders soon increased to
the point where as many as thirty
wagons a day were employed in
hauling the fuel to Huntsville.

Laborers flocked to the
mines where the high wages of
$1.00 per hundred pounds was
paid for digging. Some workmen
earned as much as $33.00 a day
in this manner.

With coal mining such a lu-
crative business, others came to
share the profits. John Sullivan
opened up several mines, one of
which extended through the pla-
teau. Another mine, though
much smaller, was operated by
Tommy Mennard.

As the mines were started.
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they were named after the man
who first opened them. Some of
the mine’s names were the 'Dick
Rice," “Valentine Wool,” and the
“Matt Blanford.”

The vein of coal, never very
large, had become unprofitable
to mine by the 1890s. In 1899,
Johnathan Broad closed his op-
eration and coal mining on
Monte Sano came to an end.

In 1878, there began a con-
tinuous train of publicity which
was to lead in a few years to the
erection of an immense hotel.
Two wealthy New Yorkers, James
and M.J. O’'Shaugnessy, supplied
the capital. As a sign oftheir faith
in the community, they also built
their homes here. James remod-
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eled the Fearn cottage on the
mountain while M.J. erected the
residence on Meridian Pike
known as “Kildare.”

On Feb. 16, a group ofmen
visited the mountain and se-
lected a spot for the hotel. One
week later, 16 teams were busy
hauling lumber, lime, cement,
and other building materials to
the site. Over 60 men were em-
ployed continuously in the con-
struction.

Anticipating trouble supply-
ing the hotel with water, the im-
provement company installed a
pump at the Big Spring. Water
was then pumped up the side of
the mountain to a reservoir in

Purnle
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front of the hotel. By means of judging by the amount of press

another steam pump, water for
drinking purposes was obtained
from Cold Spring, and distrib-
uted to all parts of'the hotel.

A laundry and servants
quarters were placed some dis-
tance to the rear ofthe hotel, but
close enough to enable the help
to be summoned with little
trouble. Other amenities in-
cluded landscaping done by a
landscape artist imported from
New York, and twenty miles of
bridle paths with numerous
places for viewing the spectacu-
lar scenery from atop the moun-
tain.

An eventwidely applauded.
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in the local papers, was the hir-
ing of S.E. Bates as manager of
the hotel. He had just closed the
Continental Hotel in Pensacola,
Fla., a resort where he had at-
tracted over 2500 guests during
the winter season. His motto
was, “the kitchen is the founda-
tion of every good hotel.”

Finally after a year and half
of construction, the hotel was
opened. It fast became a mecca
for the elite, with its guest regis-
ter reading like a Who's Who of
wealthy and prominent names.
Some of the guests who stayed
at the hotel were the Vanderbilts,
William Waldorf Astor, and J.
Gould.

In 1889, a dummy line for
a railroad was built up the side
of the mountain for the conve-
nience oftourists and sightseers.
The railroad, due to a series of
accidents, never completely won
the public’s approval.

Spanish American War sol-
diers who camped on the moun-
tain during 1898 were largely re-
sponsible for activities that year.
One military ball that season at-
tracted 1250 persons, among
them 32 officers. Another out-
standing event that year was the
introduction ofelectricity to the
mountain.

The hotel opened for its last
full season in 1900. Transpor-
tation and other problems com-
bined to account for its drop in
popularity. Though a large num-
ber of guests had registered that
year, the hotel's death knell had
sounded.

During the year 1909 the
hotel was sold to Mrs. Lena
Garth who turned it into her
summer home. (A rather large
one!)

continued on page 38



Bulldog Antique
Mall

2338 Whitesburg Drive,
S.E.
534-9893,
Mon - Sat 10-5 Sun 2-5
Antique & Vintage, Furni-
ture, Collectibles, Flags-
Sales & Rentals. Lamp
Shades & Lamp Repair.

Pratt Avenue
Antique Mall

708 Pratt Ave. (1 blk. east of
Andrew Jackson)
536-3117 Mon-Sat 10-5,
Sun 1-5
Antiques, Fine Furniture,
Accessories, Books, Art-
work, Custom Framing and

a large selection of
Collectibles. 9000 sq. ft.

Red Rooster
Antique Mall

12519 South Mem. PWY.
881-6530 Mon-Fri 10-6,
Sat 10-5, Sun 1-5
10,000 sq. ft. of Antiques 8
Collectibles

Lyda's Antiques
& Gifts

3615 Hwy 72 East (approx 4
miles past Huntsville city
limits)

859-4046 Tues- Sat 10-5,
Sun 2-5 (call to see ifopen
Sun.)

Primitives, Collectibles
Furniture, Old Tools, Toys,
Etc.

Cherry Reproduction
Furniture
New Dolls:

Madam Alexander,
Barbie, and other Collectable
Dolls

Mary's Antiques
505 Pratt Ave.
533-4972 Mon - Sat 9 - 5
Furniture, Books, Col-
lectibles, Jewelry, Glassware
&

Gifts. Victorian dried flowers

Old Town Antiques

820 Wellman Ave.
533-7002 Mon - Sat 10-5
Multi-Dealer Mall
Antiques, Jewelry, Gifts,
Linens
Gift Baskets, Furniture
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Hartlex Antique
Mall

1030 Old Monrovia Rd.
830-4278 Mon -Sat 10-7
100 plus Dealers -
Auction Every 2nd & 4th
Sat. at 5 pm

Gallery Antiques
& Clock Shop

209 Russell St. (Five Points
behind Zestos)
539-9118
Mon - Sat 10-6, Sun
Antiques, Furniture, col-
lectibles, Glassware, Clocks
Watch, Jewelry Repair

Greenlawn

Interiors

1216 Hwy 231/431
Meridianville 852-5232, E
Chance or Appointment.
Wed.-Fri1, 12-5, Sat 10-5,
and app't.
Furniture, Accessories,
Gifts, Phonographs,
Records, Old Post Cards
and Collectible Paper
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The next twenty years saw
the small community atop the
mountain began to decline.
Many of the people who lived
there moved to town and houses
began to fall into disrepair. Ca-
sual sightseers found it increas-
ingly difficult to enjoy the spec-
tacular view after the railroad
was abandoned. The wagon
road, leading from Huntsville to
the mountain, became rutted
and overgrown.

Ironically, the Great Depres-
sion, which devastated much of
the country, proved to be Monte
Sano’s salvation. The govern-
ment, in an effort to create em-
ployment, declared much ofthe
mountain to be a state park and
established a CCC camp there.

Years later, one member of
the CCC would remember that
the roads were so bad they actu-
ally followed the telephone lines
up the mountain!

Over the next several years
the park began to take on a dif-
ferent appearance. Members of
the CCC rebuilt many of the
roads on tire mountain and con-
structed guest lodgings that are
still in existence today.

In 1938, the largest outdoor
pageant ever held in North Ala-
bama was held on Monte Sano.
The pageant, entitled "Huntsville
Moves On," drew a crowd esti-
mated at over fifteen thousand
people. Opening with the Indian
legend of Monte Sano, the pag-
eant lasted more than three
hours, with some 600 characters
being enacted.

High spots ofthe pageant in-
cluded the Big Spring scene of
1805 when John Hunt first
settled in Huntsville, arrival of
the settlers, the land sales of
1809 and 1819 and the visit of
President James Monroe. The
Civil War scene, during which

Confederate soldiers returned to
their homes, drew special inter-
est.

In this episode, the speaker
for the returning soldiers, Dou-
glas Taylor, dressed in a gray
uniform, wore the sword used by
his father. Captain Thomas J.
Taylor and carried a canteen his
wife's father had used during the
Civil War.

A "Gay Nineties" scene taken
from the old Monte Sano Hotel
drew loud applause when the
dancers presented a colorful per-
formance in their exquisite cos-
tumes.

Episode 111, in which the
CCC camp on the mountain was
the whole show, gave the specta-
tors a brief idea of the life of a
CCC worker and the responsi-
bilities placed upon the shoul-
ders of those in charge of the
camp. One hundred CCC boys,
dressed in brown uniforms,
made their appearance on the
stage during this scene, receiv-
ing orders from their superiors.

Throughout the entire per-
formance the audience was en-
tertained by soloists, including
Miss Frances Roberts, Miss Nell
Esslinger and Miss Estelle
Cicero.

All in all, it was a perfor-
mance worthy of the grand
mountain on which it was per-
formed.

With the renewed interest,
people once again began build-
ing homes and the mountain
began to take on the look and
feel of a small community.
Bankhead Parkway made it pos-
sible to travel to Huntsville in a
few minutes and the mountain
slowly became a desirable place
to live.

The next chapter in the his-
tory of Monte Sano Mountain
would not be written until the

early 1950s, when many of the
German rocket scientists made
their homes there.

But as one historian has of-
ten said, that is another story.

We would all have fewer
dental problems if we just
brushed our teeth everij day as
well as we do on the day we

see our dentist.



Modern Day Tips

Use coffee that is ground for
percolators - it's coarser and
more flavorful than that ground
for automatic drip coffee mak-
ers.

When you're in the grocery
store look for Kentucky Kernel
Seasoned flour - it has the best
flavor when you're making or
battering chicken. You'll find it
in the flour section.

Dawn soap does last longer!
It seems soapier than the other
dishwashing liquids - therefore
you don’t use as much.

Take some Granny Smith
apples - cut up in halves, then
quarters, then eights, then
chunks - no need to core or peel.
Put in Ziploc bag - add about 1/
4 c. lemon juice, seal and mix
up - put in fridge for fast and
delicious snacks.

Try that with cut up raw
carrots, cauliflower and broccoli
- lemon Juice adds a good flavor
to all vegetables. And ifyou have
them in the fridge where it's con-
venient to eat - you'll do it more

often. Not only do raw vegetables
help you lose weight, it has been
proven that the benefits to your
heart, health and just overall
well-being are numerous.

When you wash clothes, use
exactly the amount the manufac-
turer recommends for soap. If
you use too much your clothes
will begin to look gray and dingy
- too little, the dirt won’t come
out sufficiently.
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Wanted!

One fairly attractive fe-
male to take care of large
house and 5 children for free
room and board. Must have
pleasant disposition and be
domestically inclined. Mar-
riage possible at some date.

from 1911 newspaper
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The
Phantoms
of

Fearn

Street

by Walt Terry

How many old-timers, or
semi-old-timers, remember the
days back in the late ‘50s and.’
the ‘60s when the phantoms”

ghosted the environs of Fearn ¢

between Lookout Drive and the
180-degree curve?

These were broad-daylight
phantoms, older-men phantoms,
and they apparitioned on Satur-
days or Sundays or on any day
of the week, really. They ap-
peared to read a book or maga-
zine in their cars, or they got out
and brushed idly at door or
fender with arag, or they peered
vacantly under a raised hood, or

they affected a lingering interest
in the wonders of nature.

There were never any
women in sight. There was a
definite aura of waiting, and the
men were all the more suspi-
cious for their charade of
pseudo-innocence.

One or more of the follow-
ing attractions came to mind: 1)
a whiskey still or shot shack, 2)

The Sundown Club
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a prostitute operation, 3) a float-
ing crap game. Eventually the
cars would sit lonesomely unat-
tended, their former occupants
having vaporized into the sur-
roundingwoods - presumably in
pursuit of whatever mysterious
treasures they might find there.

Lasting for a few bewilder-
ing months, an outhouse-look-
ing shed appeared like an over-
night mushroom below the aban-
doned quarry where the old
“Monte Sano Turnpike” inter-
sects Fearn. Ernie LaRose and I,
in a fit of shameless curiosity,
traced a pair of electric wires
from the shed to a utility pole on
the old Yarbrough property at the
top ofthe mountain. This excur-
sion served only to deepen the

Model Trains & Accessories
XSCAJLE » HOSCALJE. OSCAIJE
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mystery.

Some time later my wife Sue
and | and several of our kids
were exploring the same area
when suddenly we ran up on a
man in dirty overalls and a
sweat-stained slouch hat.,
hunkered down on a large rock.
He squatted there in statue-like
stillness, balefully surveying us
with reptilian eyes.

Laid across his lap was
what looked for all the world like
a lever-action thirty-ought-six.
No rabbit or squirrel gun, that’s
for sure. Lurking is the best
word [ can think of for what he
was doing. Our friendly (and
probably more than a little ner-
vous) “Hidy,” got no response at
all, and he continued to glare at
us in a most inhospitable man-
ner. We hastened away from
there with an uneasy feelingwe’d
intruded on his “territory.”

Before many months had
passed the shed disappeared as
mysteriously as ithad appeared,
and after awhile the cars with
their phantom drivers disap-
peared too, dissolving perhaps
into the environment, like melt-
ing snow or the fading light of
day.

The mystery lingers, as far
as I'm concerned, but at the
same time | realize there might
well be a completely logical and
un-menacing explanation for all
this. Do we have any better in-
formed folks or better sleuths
out there than Ernie and the
Terry family?

| lie best wag lo keep llie

kids al koine is lo offer a

loving atmosphere, good
food, and lei llie air out of

all llie car tires.
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HIS HONOR THE MAYOR

Huntsville Mayor R. E. Smith, who engaged in a fight
with J. E. Pierce, editor of The Huntsville Times, sat on his
own case in the police court this morning. The case of Pierce
was called first, and the defendant was discharged although
he entered a plea of guilty. The mayor next called his own
case and entered a fine of $10 against himself because of
the fact that he was the aggressor in the affray.

from 1912 newspaper
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Suicide Before Dishonor Sk

by Mike Hall

Suicide is the outward
manifestation ofone’s deep inner
pain. Perhaps this is what Drs.
Dement and Lowery were think-
ing as they quickly made their
way to the cell where the prisoner
lay bleeding.

jWULW
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The winter of 1886 had not
been as severe as some the doc-
tors could remember. Ofcourse,
itwas only January, and another
couple of months before they
could commit this one to
memory.

Though the winter had been
relatively mild, the HuntsvilleJail
was cold. All jails are cold, the
doctors had decided. Cold,
damp-no matter how attentive
thejailers are to maintaining the
building, the floor of a jail cell
was always cold.

George T. Foote had been
arrested earlier in the week and
was being held for trial in the
murder ofa man known only as
Phillips.

Phillips’ charred body had
been discovered in the ruins of
the Calaboose (a small jail) at
Gurley’s Station. The initial in-
vestigation revealed that Phillips
had been murdered and the
Calaboose set ablaze in an at-
tempt to make Phillips’ death
appear accidental.

Local citizens, when ques-



tioned, described the victim asa
“harmless old citizen.” Two men
had been arrested in the case.
Each were said to have known
Phillips and were aware of the
fact that he was thought to have
money on his person. Each ofthe
suspects had implicated George
Foote as having been involved in
the murder and in the burning
ofthe Calaboose at Gurley’s Sta-
tion.

As Drs. Dement and Loweiy
entered Foote’s cell, they found
him lying on the floor bleeding
profusely from a horrendous
gash on his throat. Somehow, the
forty year old prisoner had
smuggled a horse fleam (a long
dagger-like instrument veterinar-
ians used to sever the artery ofa
horse needing to be bled) into his
cell and used it to slash his own
throat.

It was no surprise to the
doctors that a killer would at-
tempt to kill again. But the man
whose throat they were hurriedly
stitching was no killer. The fact
that Foote had been driven to
take a life was obvious. That he
could stand accused ofinflicting
pain upon anyone other than
himself was beyond their com-
prehension. For doctors Dement
and Lowery, the surprise was not
in Foote’s attempted suicide. The
surprise was that he had been
incarcerated in the first place.

The Foote family name had
denoted wealth and prominence
for centuries. Their’'s had been a
family of firsts. Richard Foote
had been one ofthe first settlers
of colonial Virginia. The Footes
of England had been one of the
first families to lose their wealth
due to the War ofthe Roses. The
substantial character ofthe fam-
ily had taken them from poverty

to riches in the new colonies of

America.

George Foote was born and
raised seven miles south of Ath-
ens, Alabama. His parents, Levin
and Margaret Foote, had pro-
vided George with every advan-
tage their wealth would allow. As
ayoung boy, he had been raised
in the midst of culture and re-
finement.

In 1861, Alabama seceded
from the Union. At the age offif-
teen, George was one ofthe first
to join the group ofyoung men
taking their place in the Confed-
erate army. For four long years,
George Foote served with dis-
tinction.

Upon hearing ofthe charge
against Foote, a former comrade
in arms stated, “It is absolutely
untrue! George Foote was too
brave a man to murder anyone.
I am for him, and would acquit
him ifevery man in Gurley swore
to his guilt. | remember well

SHAW
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when our army was retreating
from Corinth, Mississippi. | was
a wounded soldier and was left,
at midnight, in a cold rain.
George Foote came to the plat-
form thatI was lying on, took off
his rubber coat, and spread it
over me. He gave me halfa* loaf
of sour bread-all he had on this
earth, and rode off with the re-
treating army in his shirt sleeves.
That kind of a man don’t mur-
der or burn.”

In 1864, after a long illness,
George’s father, Levin, died.
There was no Will and everything
but the original homestead was
sold to pay off Levin’s debts.
Margaret would die five years
later.

Like so many others return-
ing from the war with no mar-
ketable skills, George soon fell
prey to alcohol. A journalist of
the day wrote, “He was an easy
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victim to the habit of intemper-
ance, but never, even in drunk-
enness, did he forget the in-
stincts of a gentleman, or fail to
lift his hat and show every cour-
tesy to a lady.”

It was only after his at-
tempted suicide that Foote began
to relate the events leadingup to
his arrest.

In an interview, later pub-
lished in The New South, (a
Huntsville, Ala. newspaper)
Foote, when asked the reason for
his attempted suicide, stated, “I
prefer dying to putting the strain
on my name as a murderer. [ am
not guilty and had no more idea
that Phillips was murdered than
you have. | was drunk waiting for
the last saloon to close... [ don’t
know what else. [ don’'t know
who killed Phillips. 1 only re-
member seeing Childress set fire
to the Calaboose while Seward
stood guard over me... and this
seems like a dream (Childress
and Seward were the other two
men accused of Phillips’ mur-
der). For God’s sake, don'tletthe
world think I am a murderer;
they may hang me, kill me, do
as they will with me- even cut
the stitches and let me die! But,
tell the people no blood is on my
hands. | was drunk, knocking
around in the darkness, and
those two scoundrels found me,
after men had gone to bed, and
tried to put their crime on me.
They could have had no other
possible use for me. They could
have murdered me or done any-
thing else to me.”

It soon became apparent to
all that the only thing George
Foote could be charged with was-
-public drunkenness. In fact, his
inebriated state had almost be-
come the pathway for a perfect
crime. After examining all the
evidence, investigators pieced to-

f PRESENTS

2 inch Hunter Douglas™*-*

Country Woods

The look of Plantation
Shutters at a fraction
of the cost!
(lifetime warranty)

Check Us Out
70% OFF with free installation

533-0000 sc217-3422"

812 Wellman Ave. —4
(next to 5 Points Restaurant)

RED fflWK

NATIVE AMERICAN GALLERY

Turquoise | Silver
Moccasins* Rugs
Blankets* Dolls

Drearn Catchers

Monday Thru Saturday

533-0013

409 PRATT AVENUE
IN HUNTSVILLE |

Eastern

Southwest Woodlands



gether the following: On the
nightin question, Childress and
Seward robbed and murdered
Phillips. They left the scene long
enough to find Foote, whom they
had already spotted wandering
aimlessly through the darkened
streets in a drunken stupor.
They then led Foote back to the
scene of the crime, where
Childress set fire to the Cala-

?2/\c/fU’csytbe

boose while Seward stood guard
over Foote. The events that un-
folded after Foote’s arrest could
only be viewed as those of a man
sorely grieved to have tarnished
his family’s name. On January
22, 1886, the Grand Jury re-
ported to the Circuit judge that
the evidence was not sufficient to
justify the indictment of George
T. Foote. The sheriffimmediately
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discharged Mr. Foote who, upon
release, left for his home in Lime-
stone County.

Suicide is the outward
manifestation of one’s deep in-
ner pain. In the case of George
T. Foote, it was the key that even-
tually unlocked the door to free-
dom.

The End
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When the Circus Came to Town

by Judy Wills

In the days before movies
and television, Huntsville resi-
dents were eager for any kind
oftraveling entertainment. They
came in droves to see horse
fairs, plays, and circuses. Even
the famous Buffalo Bill Cody
came to Huntsville with his fa-
mous Wild West Show.

The tradition of the travel-
ing circus goes back to at least
Roman times. It might be a
group with only a few horses
and dogs, but any circus, small
or large, was assured a good
audience. Even the fighting dur-
ing the War Between the States
didn'’t stop circuses from trying
to perform, at least in the cities
that were under Union occupa-
tion. A circus visiting Nashville
in late 1864just managed to get
out of town before the major
battle that occurred in mid-De-
cember. They were at times ac-
cused of spying and sometimes
it was true, but garrison com-
manders had a hard time ensur-
ing the loyalty ofthe troops and
letthe traveling performers hold
their show anyway, albeit under
heavy guard.

In late October, 1916,
Ringling Brothers and Barnum
and Bailey Circus came to Hunts-
ville. They were already billed as
the “Greatest Show on Earth.” R
T. Barnum sought entertainers
from all over the world and local
people could hardly wait to see

—
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the circus freaks as well as the
wild animals. This particular
circus featured over 130 horses,
performing ones as well as the
wagon pulling variety. In those
days, the circus parade was a
major event. Howard Harbin, a
retired Madison County em-
ployee who had seen the parade
as a small child, recalled that the
parade would stop every now
and then to put on a small skit.
This was meant to whet the ap-
petite ofthe crowd to come and
see the main performance. The
parade was to move along
Jefferson Street and then Wash-
ington Street until it came to the
site of the performance tents.
This was a cleared tract ofland
on the east side of North Wash-
ington Street near the Southern
Railway depot.

There had been great de-
bate about whether the city of
Huntsville should extend its cor-
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porate limits to include the site
where the circus would be held.
If the site had been inside the
city limits, the city would have
received $150 plus a payment
of $75 for a permit to hold the
parade. Some ofthe citizens felt
that the circus was a bad thing
to have and could contribute to
the decline ofmorality in Hunts-
ville, but the mayor and council
were in favor of having the cir-
cus inside the city limits so that
the city, instead of the county,
could benefit from the sale ofa
privilege license to the circus.
Other local cities had derived as
much as $1,000 from a visit
from the circus. The opponents
ofextending the city limits were
in the majority and the city lost
the opportunity to receive a
larger portion of the $300 col-
lected by the county.

Howard Harbin recalled
that his family, who lived in
Maysville, loaded into the wagon
early in order to be in town be-
fore the parade started. In 1916
itwas a two-and-a-halfhour trip
to Huntsville by wagon. The
Harbin family found a good spot
to watch the parade on Wash-
ington Street. When the parade
broke up, the Harbinsjoined the
crowd that followed the menag-
erie to the circus site. As they
neared the site, a great commo-
tion broke out. Harbin and his
family saw smoke coming up
from a little rise, just ahead of
the big top. They moved away
from the crowd to a place be-
hind a grove of'trees.

Just at that moment,
horses started galloping in panic
from over the hill. More than

100 horses had been stabled in
a tentjust over the rise. There
were two rows of horses with a
long manger that held grain and
hay. They had been visited by

scores of onlookers and horse
fanciers. It isn’'t known exactly
how a fire started, but most ofthe
men were smoking cigars and
apparently a discarded cigar butt
was tossed into the manger. The
weather had been very dry that
month and it did not require
much to start a fire. With so many
of the circus employees involved
in the parade, there were not
enough workers to put out the
fire. The workers started cutting
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the horses loose, but the fire was
spreading faster than they could
release them. The tent caught
fire and the screams of the
horses were horrendous. Before
the day was over 27 ofthe most
seriously injured horses were
shot to death and in the end a
total of 130 horses had died of
burns or been shot.

The disposal of animals
had always been a problem in
the city. The carcasses were
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hauled to a site that was at the
comer ofpresent day Owens and
McClung, then, the site of the
pest house. This disposal was of
a magnitude that had not been
anticipated before. State law pro-
vided that carcasses be hauled
to a site where the odor ofburn-
ing them would not reach resi-
dences. This was not possible on
the pest house land so the cir-
cus officials contracted a local
man who claimed that he could
bury them at the required two-
foot depth. The local contractor
was paid $ 100 for his efforts and
started digging trenches.

The circus fire had been on
Saturday and by the following
Wednesday it was apparent that
thejob was too much for the man
who had taken it on. Rather than
allow the matter to grow into a
law suit instituted by angry resi-
dents, Judge Archie McDonnell
and Mayor T. T. Terry went to the
site and put to work every avail-
able truck and wagon they could
procure. Eventually, all the dead
horses had been hauled to the
site and enough trenches had
been dug to hold them.

It was not the sort of rev-
enue enhancing event that the
city fathers had anticipated. The
city and the county had to pay
for almost all of the labor in-
volved plus the hiring of the
trucks and wagons. Efforts were
begun immediately to get the cir-
cus to pay for the disposal but it
was not an easy task and it
would be forty-nine years before
Ringling Brothers, Barnum and
Bailey would visit Huntsville
again.
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Wanted: Kind People

This month the Ark has for
adoption two dogs who were vic-
tims ofthe Joppa tornado. One
is a black lab-mix with a won-
derful disposition. She is about
a year old and should be great
with children. The other dog is
ayear-old gentle Pekinese Beagle
mix who was abandoned by his
owner. When found he was given
much needed medical care and
grooming and before he is
adopted out will be neutered,
given all shots and guaranteed
to be healthy.

Queenie, who was formerly
adopted, has come back to us
as her owner is moving and
couldn’t take her with the fam-
ily. She’s a good-natured, me-
dium-size, black dog who de-
serves a better chance than she
has had so far.

We have two black kittens
about three months old and
Kittles, a cat who resents being
cooped up and who would make
agood outside cat. We are thank-
ful to the readers who have
opened their homes and hearts

to our former residents.

All ofthe animals that the
Ark rescues have undergone
much trauma. They have been
abandoned by their owners and
have been picked up by Animal
Control or turned in to them.
Some have been life-long, faith-
ful pets whose owners just no
longer want them. Ifa dog or a
catis lost and no one goes to the
Huntsville Animal Shelter to look
for them or advertises for them,
they can be disposed ofand most
end up in the gas chamber. It is
from this population thatthe Ark
does its rescuing.

Imagine what it is like for a
loving pet to end up in a noisy
and frightening shelter. Think,
too, how they feel when some of
their neighbors are retrieved and
they aren’t or what they must feel
when their neighbors are being
rounded up for the gas chamber.
It really is surprising that ani-
mals can so quickly put the bad
memories behind and so quickly
adapt to a kind and loving new
home.



fyoure painting a room

and don't like the odor,

just cut up a raw onion
and leave it in the room. It'll
make the paint smell disappear,
and so will the onion smell!

It is possible to make your
cedar closet as good as new. Ei-
ther rent an electric belt sander
and sand the boards, or go to
the hardware store and get some
oil of cedar. Just paint the
boards following the directions
on the can.

It's almost time to close up
the fireplace, but we may have a
few more cold nights. To make
your fireplace smell great, save
all of your orange, tangerine,
lemon, lime, grapefruit peelings.
When you have a bagful, just
throw them in the fire. They
snap and sparkle and give offa
delightful aroma. Try this
around the campfire, too.

For a good-smelling car - try
putting some freshly ground cof-
fee in a paper bag and leaving it
under your seat. You know how
good coffee smells - your whole
car can smell like this. Or try
using freshly mulched cedar
shavings - put in a paper bag
also.

When you unpack after that
long trip, put a cake of un-
wrapped soap in the suitcase
before shutting it up. When you

open itup again for that next trip,
itwill not have that musty smell.

Unwrap all your cakes of
soap when you buy them at the
grocery store, put them in the
closet where you keep your
sheets and towels. The soap ac-
tually lasts longer because it
dries out a bit, and the whole
closet smells good.

Some great uses for

nylons:

Take several together and
tie in a knot. Double it over and
tie another knot. Cut where ap-
propriate to make it into a dish
scrub.

When you want to save on-
ions for later, take a leg from your
paniyhose, drop in an onion. Tie
a knot on top of the onion, and
drop in another one. Do this un-
til you have about 10 onions in a
long (it's amazing how far nylons
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can stretch) pantyhose leg. Nail
up in a cool, dark location. When
you need an onion, just cut off
the bottom one!

Save all your nylons/
pantyhose and when you have
enough, they make a greatfilling
for homemade pillows! Wash-
able, too!

Keep your dishwashing lig-
uid handy by the sink by putting
itin a pretty hand soap dispenser
that you've used up, just refill as
necessary. It's easy to press the
top and putjust what you need
in the sink for your dishes.

An old podiatrist told me
that ifmen would take two facial
tissues, step on them, then put
their socks on over them - that
they will find their feet do not tire
out so fast by the end ofthe day.

Ifyou have some leftover li-
noleum after doing your floors,
cut them the same size as your
drawers and line all your kitchen
drawers - easy to clean, attrac-
tive and very sturdy.

Bad politicians are elected
bg good citizens who

do not vote.
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by Annelie M. Owens, M.D.

At some time or other, many
ofus have been suddenly awak-
ened from a deep sleep because
ofa cramp in the leg. The pain is
severe and when you try to move
the cramped muscle, it contracts
violently.

In most cases there is no
cause for concern. Night cramps
are very common.

An ordinary cramp lasts no
longer then a few minutes and
will usually clear up on its own
accord. Usually there is visible
distortion of the affected area
along with the sudden pain, and
ifyou feel the muscle, it seems
hard and tense.

Some people are awakened
quite regularly because of a leg
cramp. Usually, there is no un-
derlying, or specific, cause for a
sudden leg cramp other than too
much or unaccustomed physical
activity, prolonged periods ofsit-
ting, standing or lying in an un-
comfortable position. Other
causes include dehydration or
use of diuretics.

Though the cause of a leg
cramp often may not be known,
there are ways to hasten relief
and ease the pain. One way is to
massage the muscle and gradu-
ally force it to function. While
massaging, straighten your leg
and point the toes upward. Ifthe
cramp is in the calf, stand up and

putyour weight on the cramped
leg and bend the knee slightly.

Ifyou are bothered by recur-
ring nighttime leg cramps, you
might consider raising the foot
ofyour bed slightly higher than
it is now.

Relaxing and sipping a glass
ofmilk Justbefore you retire may
also help. Drink plenty ofliquids
daily - 6 to 8 cups or more. Flu-
ids help your muscles contract
and relax.

Ifyou continue to have fre-
quent and troublesome cramps
you should consult your doctor.
He may prescribe quinine or a
muscle relaxant for the condi-
tion.

If you repeatedly have
cramping in the leg when you
walk, this could be a circulatory
disorder and should be cause for
seeing your doctor.
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“You cannot do a kindness 3s'
I too soon, because you never Yg
J know how soon it will be too
late.”
j £
1
J

A sad-looking man went
into a Huntsville drug store
the other day, saying "Can you
give me something that will
drive from my mind the
thoughts of sorrow and bitter
recollections?

The druggistnodded and
put hm up a little dose of qui-
nine and wormwood and rhu-
barb and epsom salts and a
dash of castor oil, and gave it
to him.

For six months the man
couldn't think of anything in
the world exceptnew schemes
for getting the horrible taste
out of his mouth.

1866 newspaper
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Black Fox
of the
South

byJo Shaffer

Night at its blackest —
hours before dawn. The raiders,
having trekked silently through
the dense woods from their
mountain hideout, had just
reached the cabin. Circling
stealthily, they took their posi-
tions to block all exits. As they
held their breaths, awaiting the
signal from their leader, Black
Fox whistled sharply. With loud
war whoops the party crashed
through the brush and de-
scended upon the cabin’s sleep-
ing occupants. Their yells were
soon joined by screams ofterror
as the family was cruelly awak-
ened. Once inside the home,
torches brought to blazing life
illuminated the dreadful scene.
Three young girls huddled
around their mother as she did
her best to shield them with her
arms and her nightdress. Her
husband, angiy and bewildered,
glared first at the men, then at
his rifle across the room. Black
Fox nodded his head, and two of
the raiders came forward with a
rope. As they bound him se-
curely, he began his plea.

“Bill, what are you doing?
You can't Bill, we've been neigh-

bors for ten years. For God’s
sake. Bill, you've taught school
to my daughters! Listen to me.”

“Shut up. Traitor, or I'll
shut you up for good,” replied
the lanky, bearded man known
to enemies and friends alike as
the “Black Fox.”

Alabama in the 1860s was
a different place. Times were
harder then than now. A man
with a good rifle, a mule, and a
sharp axe could carve out his
place in the world. A woman
with a spinning wheel, a loom,
and a sturdy cooking pot pos-
sessed all the ingredients neces-
sary for an “easy life.”

North Alabama was not
home to the vast cotton planta-
tions of the south. In fact, sla-
very was so rare in Winston
County that it wasn’t even an is-
sue — until time and events
forced its residents to make a
choice. Stand loyal to the Union,
for which many had already
fought under Andrew Jackson.
Or join their neighbors in calls
for secession.
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After much debate by county
residents, C. C. Sheats was
elected as delegate to the Seces-
sion Convention where he cast
his vote in favor of remaining
loyal to the Union. Though over-
whelmingly defeated, Sheats re-
turned to Winston County un-
daunted by actions in Montgom-
ery. Union supporters from all
over North Alabama gathered at
the tavern owned by William B.
Looney. The famed meeting at
Looney’s Tavern has gone down
in history, where it was resolved
that if ”a state can lawfully and
legally secede or withdraw, being
only a part of the Union, then a
county, any county, being a part
ofthe state, by the same process
ofreasoning, could cease to be a
part ofthe state.” The "Free State
of Winston" became their rally-
ing cry.

It was further resolved at
this meeting that, although their
loyalty belonged to the Union,
they would not take up arms
against their neighbors but
would remain neutral in the War.

William Bauck Looney was
born in Morgan County in 1827.
His father, Moses, had come to
Alabama from Tennessee seven
years earlier. Bill Looney grew up
in the hills of Winston County,
and knew the caves and forests
as intimately as only a young boy
could. With poverty as his com-
panion, he learned to hunt, fish,
and live off the land. When he
grew up he became a school-
teacher. In these days before
“public” schools, teacher’s salary
were paid by the parents of the
children whom they taught. Win-
ston County was one ofthe poor-
est in Alabama at this time, and
perhaps Mr. Looney found it nec-
essary to augment his income.
Cash-poor families might barter
the fees in the form of produce.

baked goods, or moonshine. In
any case. Bill became the pro-
prietor of Looney’s Tavern situ-
ated about two miles north of
present-day Addison.

Bill Looney was among
those who considered the seced-
ing states rebellious. Although
he had taken the position ofneu-
trality, by 1864 he was no longer
passive in his support of the
Union. Severe hardships and
deprivations had caused some of
those serving in the Confederate
States Army to desert. They were
sheltered by men like Looney.
Men who had been drafted into
the C.S.A., but whose loyalties
were elsewhere—these men were
led to Union outposts where they
could fight under the Union flag.
When the Confederate Cavalry
was sent to track down the fugi-
tives, Bill Looney was among
those who waited in ambush to
foil their efforts. Bill Looney was
personally credited with having
brought 2,500 deserters and
conscription evaders over Fed-
eral lines. But that-wasn’t all.

Traveling at night on foot,

he made countless trips to infil-
trate Confederate lines, and re-
ported these positions back to
his superiors. A dispatch from
April 27, 1864 read as follows:
Decatur, Alabama
Brigadier-General Dodge
Sixteenth Army Corps, Ath-
ens: Scout Looney came in last
night, bringing 14 deserters
from Winston County. He says
that Roddey is at Sims’ Mill, on
Moulton and Danville Road.
Patterson on Decatur and
Moulton Road at Shoal Creek.
Heard nothing of Polk’s forces
and nothing of any rebel forces
coming this way from west Ten-
nessee.
James C. Veatch,
Brigadier-General
Looney’s actions became
more brazen and his notoriety
grew. Large cash rewards and a
promise of discharge from
armed service were promised to
any in the Confederate Army
who could put a stop to his ma-
rauding.
When John R. Phillips,
Marion County Unionist, made
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a recruiting trip into Winston
County, he teamed up with Bill
Looney and his band ofraiders.
They met at Decatur, and headed
southwest into the hills. Just
west of Day’s Gap, they crossed
trails with Martin Stout, known
to Looney as a Confederate
sympathizer. Without a word,
Looney drew his pistol and shot
him offhis horse. He continued
his journey, leaving the dying
man gasping for his last breath
in the middle ofthe road.

Further on, the group
stopped at ariver branch to rest,
where they were surprised by a
volley of fire.

Unprepared for the attack,
the party scattered. Two of the
recruiters were killed, and
Looney left the others to fend for
themselves. Knowing the area as
well as he knew his own name,
he headed straight through the
forest to a friend’s farmhouse to
hole up for the night.

About midnight, a local con-
tingent of the Home Guards
pounded at the door demanding
entrance. His friend went to the
door prepared to send the pur-
suers on a wild goose-chase.
Before he could begin his story,
Looney came into the room with
a gun concealed in his coat. The
farmer asked the trackers where
they were from, and one ofthem
replied, “We are from Hell!”

“Did you see Martin Stout?”
replied Looney, “I just sent him
there!” With that he threw open
his coat, exposing the loaded
rifle, and began firing. His host
seized his own firearm from the
mantle and joined the attack.
Within minutes, silence had re-
claimed the cabin as the smell
of smoke and singed flesh rose
in the air.

Having left his livelihood
back in Winston County, Looney

provisioned his army of Confed-
erate deserters, draft-dodgers,
and Union sympathizers with
what they could pillage from the
properties ofthe “Rebels”™—a title
which was suitable for anyone
who opposed them. Travelling
on foot, they made nightly for-
ages up to and into Decatur,
where looting and plundering
could be combined with scout-
ing and spy missions for the
Union Troops stationed nearby.
What they coveted they took;
what they could not use they
burned. Sensing victoiy, William
"Black Fox" Looney gathered his
spoils.

It was in the late summer of
1864 when Looney’s raiders had
targeted the cabin of William
Eady. Leaving there with the
bound captivejust after daylight,
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they stumbled across the path
ofablack woman heading for the
river to get an early start on her
laundry. She screamed in hor-
ror at the sight ofthe band, and
her cries elicited a barrage of
gunfire from the riders. Struck
in the shoulder by a buffet, the
woman ran wailing back to her
home, sounding a general alarm.

This alarm was heard by a
passingbattalion of Company L,
the 5th Alabama Cavalry, at
about 9 o’clock in the morning.
Gathering pertinent informa-
tion, the Company began a 20-
mile chase of the renegades.
Once into the mountains, they
came to the cabin where a
woman and her three young
daughters were in the yard,
moaning and sobbing, for the
husband and father who had
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been abducted hours earlier.
Riding furiously in the direction
ofthe raiders, they had not gone
more than a mile before they
found Mr. Eady’s body stretched
out in the middle of the road,
with a bullet lodged just above
his right eye. Looney had shut
him up for good.

The 5th Alabama Cavalry
continued the chase, with an
enraged Captain Patterson giving
the order for a fight under the
"Black Flag." This meant that no
prisoners were to be taken, no
quarter was to be given. When
the Cavalry caught up with
Looney’s forces, there were an
even number fighting on each
side. The conflict was ferocious:
Confederates were fighting with
the picture ofthe fatherless little
girl etched into their minds, bat-
tling the raiders who knew they
were confronting the same kind
ofdeath they had imposed upon
their victims. The battle raged
hand-to-hand for more than two
hours. Looney lostjust over half
of his fighters before he and the
remainder disappeared the for-

est. This was the last of Looney’s
raids into Morgan County.

After the War, it seems the
Federal Government tried to
sweep Looney and others like
him under the rug—spies can
never be considered “trustwor-
thy.” In June of 1867, C. C.
Sheats and other Unionists pe-
titioned the United States Gov-
ernment for a pension for Will-
iam B. Looney. It reads, in part,
“From the mountains ofAlabama
to the Federal lines at Corinth,
Mississippi and to Decatur, Ala-
bama, the Rebel Army - besides
a large number ofmen who were
never in the Rebel Army - were
piloted by Mr. Looney. He
brought into the Federal Lines
over five hundred men who
joined the Union Army.”

It continues that Looney
sustained injuries falling off a
bluff during a “scouting mis-
sion,” and was therefore unfit for
manual labor.

Not enclosed in the petition
was the fact that his previous
professions did not indicate the
need for a great deal of physical

strength since bartending and
school teaching are not usually
considered “manual labor.” The
truth was that his business had
suffered as few people wanted to
patronize a tavern run by a trai-
tor. Even fewer still would con-
sider sending their children to
him for education.

Although on the “winning
side” his credibility was lost
among those who felt he had
turned traitor against his South-
ern neighbors and brethren. The
Petition goes on to declare that
since his service to the Union
Army was never compensated
beyond a total of$ 100 (not men-
tioning pillage and plunder) a
pension of $15 per month was
being requested on behalf of
Looney. The petition was ap-
proved at, a reduced rate of $8
per month.

So ended the saga of the
“Black Fox.”

A sharp longue and a dull
mind are usually found in ike

same head.









