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Aunt
Eunice

"We were so poor we couldn't
afford to pay attention,” is how
Eunice Merrill described growing
up in rural Madison County. "But
my parents taught me that the
most precious thing you could
have were your friends."

With that thought in mind, she
opened up a small restaurant and
though she never became a busi-
ness tycoon, her friends soon
numbered in the thousands.

And somewhere along the line,
she became Huntsville's favorite
Aunt.
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“We were so poor we couldn't
afford to pay attention!” is how
Aunt Eunice, with a twinkle in
her eye, described growing up in
rural Madison County.

Eunice Merrill was born into
a society, in 1919, that had not
changed much since the Civil
War. Madison County was still
largely agricultural with most
people living on small farms and
raising cotton as their sole cash
crop.

Her father, Joseph Franklin
Jenkins, had moved to Madison
County in the 1880s with his
mother when he was three years
old. Known as a hard working
and industrious man, he mar-
ried Mary Madgeline Hornbuckle
and purchased a small farm near
Piney Woods, now known as
Cave Springs. Even for a hard
working man though, with little
money to hire help, raising 250
acres of cotton with a pair of
mules was a backbreaking task.

“l started working in the
fields before 1 was ever old
enough to go to school,” recalls
Eunice. “I remember when [ was
just a little girl and Mama made
me my first (cotton) picking bag
out of a flour sack. I never was
very good at picking cotton but
we were all expected to do what
we could.”

If Eunice wasn't very good at
picking cotton, her brothers and
sisters probably made up the
difference. In all, there was a to-
tal of twelve siblings, six broth-
ers and six sisters.

“My father was a minister
and named all of his children
after figures in the Bible. My
brothers  were Phillip,

Bartholomew, Thomas, Matthew,
James and John, and my sisters
were Martha, Ruth, Mary
Madgeline, Naomi and Elizabeth.
My friends used to tease me by
saying we had the whole Bible
sitting at the supper table!

“We had a two-horse wagon
when [ was young and [ remem-
ber once when we were coming
back from church and Mama
started counting heads. No mat-
ter how she counted, she kept
coming up one short! Finally,
Mama made Daddy turn the
horse around and go back to
church where we found one of
my sisters curled up under a
bench asleep.

“My father was a deeply reli-
gious man who never missed a
church service the whole time [
was growing up. He and my
mother were called on constantly
whenever there were sick folks
in the community. [ remember
many times when there would be
a knock on the door in the
middle of the night from some-
one needing help. My parents
never said no to anyone.

“He, performed a lot of mar-
riage ceremonies. [ remember
one time when a couple, want-
ing to get married, came to our
house late at night after we had
gone to bed. Daddy never said a
word. He just married them,
wished them luck and went back
to bed. Another time, he married
a couple in a cotton field, at the
end of the rows. I've often won-
dered if they picked cotton for
the rest of that day!

“All ofus had our own chores
and one of mine was helping with
the washing. Mama had this big
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Cheaper’

Photo by "Hometown" photographer DANNY FAFARD.
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black wash kettle that we would
build a fire under in the back-
yard, and myjob was stirring the
clothes with a big wooden
paddle. We put bluing in the wa-
ter to make the clothes whiter.
Later, when | was grown and got
my first washing machine, I
thought that was the most won-
derful invention in the world.

‘As a family we were pretty
self sufficient. We raised most
everything we ate and Mama
made a lot of our clothes out of
flour sacks and fertilizer bags. I

remember carrying lunch to
school in a tin bucket. Some-
times, if [ was lucky, I would
trade a couple of ham and bis-
cuits for a peanut butter sand-
wich. At that time I thought only
rich people ate peanut butter.

“l was twenty years old the
first time I ever came to town. It
was at the end of cotton picking
season and as a special celebra-
tion Daddy carried us to the
County Fair. I had never seen so
many lights and so many people.
The thing that really impressed

Subscribe to North
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popular magazine!

me the most though was the cot-
ton candy. I had never tasted
anything like it.

“I suppose it's difficult for
anyone who never picked cotton
to understand how happy we
were when it was finished. We
would get out in the fields at first
light, sometimes freezing to
death, and work all day long bent
over picking cotton. There was
no comfortable way to pick it. If
you bent over, your back killed
you and if you worked on your
knees you got gouged by sharp
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rocks and thorns. If1 was work-
ing for someone else | got paid
.50 cents a hundred pounds, or
.50 cents a day for chopping cot-
ton.

“The only good times of the
day were lunch time and quitting
time.”

In 1940, Eunice met and
married a local farm-worker
named Leonard Merrill. Though
the couple soon had three chil-
dren, any thoughts ofher becom-
ing a typical housewife soon van-
ished. The area was still recov-
ering from the worst depression
this country had ever known and
simply putting food on the table
was often a Herculean task.

“I did housework for Mrs.
Butler, who lived down the road,
and also helped take care of her
children. I was paid six dollars
a week for six days a week. It
doesn’'t sound like much money
now, but we did whatever we had
to do back then.

“Later [ went to work for my
brother-in-law who owned a
small restaurant in Farley. I
made $ 15.00 aweek and the first
time [ got paid I was scared to
death. That was the most money
[ had ever had at one time!”

The restaurant was a popu-
lar gathering spot for local poli-
ticians and people wanting fa-
vors. One local wag claimed
there was more business con-
ducted at the restaurant than at
the courthouse. For a young
country girl like Eunice, it pro-
vided a valuable insight on how
politics were conducted at the
time.

“There was a back room in
the restaurant with a big wooden
table and every Monday morn-
ing the sheriff (Oliver McPeters)
would do his business there.
People who wanted to pay a fine
or wanted a favor, would wait
their turn to see him. Of course,

all the business was done in
cash. Sometimes the whole front
of the restaurant would be full
of people waiting to see (or pay)
some politician in the back
room.

“The first thing I learned in
the restaurant business was how
to pour coffee and the second
thing was how to keep my mouth
shut!”

After a few years Eunice de-
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cided to open her own place,
called the Butler Grill, across
from the old Butler High School.

“I borrowed seventy-five dol-
lars on my life insurance policy
to open the restaurant with,” re-
calls Eunice. “I don't think [ was
ever so scared in my life as [ was
at the thought of losing that
money.

“I opened at 5 o'clock in the
morning and stayed open until

DUSTY SHELF
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about 9 or 10 o'clock at night.
Sometimes | would run out of
food before [ had a chance to go
to the store. [ remember late one
night when a bunch of rough
looking men came in and or-
dered hamburger steaks. They
had been up for several days
gambling and you could tell they
were all drinking. Anyway, [ had
to tell them [ was out of ham-
burger steaks. Next they ordered
pork chops and again [ had to
tell them I didn’t have any.

“Finally, one of the men
grinned at me and said, 'Miss
Eunice, you just cook us any-
thing you have!'

“I cooked them the biggest
breakfast you ever saw and be-
fore they left they told me that if
anyone ever tried to bother me,
to just give them a call.

“I didn't think much about it
until they started to leave and |
saw they were all carrying guns!”

Although Eunice worked long
hours and tried everything she
could think of, she finally real-
ized that ifshe was going to make
a living from the restaurant she
would have to find a different
location. Its location across from
the school proved to be a mag-
net for the kids during recess
and lunch. Though the restau-
rant was often packed, she sim-
ply couldn’t make a living on the
nickels and dimes the children
spent.

The one legacy from the lo-
cation however, was the addition
of “Aunt” to her name. While
most of her friends called her
Eunice; to a youngster, calling an
adult by their first name was
unheard of. The kids solved this
problem by simply calling her,
‘Aunt Eunice.”

In 1952, Aunt Eunice moved
to her present location on An-
drew Jackson Way. Though at
first her business seemed to

thrive, the new location brought
problems she had never faced
before. The city began widening
the street in front and her cus-
tomers were forced to run a
gauntlet of construction work to
get to the restaurant. Whenever
it came a hard rain, the nearby
drainage ditch would flood, of-
ten leaving the restaurant with
six inches of water covering the
floor.

Thankfully, the city soon fin-
ished the road construction, but
though it would be several years
before the flooding was fixed, her
customers solved this problem
by simply sitting on the tables
when necessary!

Needless to say, by this time
Aunt Eunice had built up a loyal
following who were willing to put
up with such “minor irritations.”

Part ofher success had to do
with the country ham and home-
made biscuits she had, by
chance, begun to specialize in.

One of her loyal customers
was Homer Atchley, who at the
time was the Weights and Mea-
surements Inspector for service
stations across North Alabama.
Many of the service stations, in
an effort to make extra income,
sold country cured hams which
were displayed prominently in
their front windows. The fact
that the stations did not have a
permit to sell food made the
practice illeagal. According to
legend, Atchley also had an in-
satiable appetite for country ham
and biscuits, which at the time,
Aunt Eunice didn't sell.

Atchley, allegedly solved this
problem by simply confiscating
the hams and delivering them to
Aunt Eunice; who would then
cook him all the ham and bis-
cuits he could eat.

With her business starting to
make a small profit, Aunt Eunice
decided it was time to take care

Shaver’s Top 10
Books of Local &
Regional Interest

1. Sword of "Bushwhacker" Johnston -
The Civil War guerilla in Madison and
Jackson counties - Edited by Charles
Rice ($19.95).

2. Rocket Boys: A Memoir - A young
boy builds and launches rockets - by
Huntsvillian Homer H. Hickam, Jr.
($23.95).

3. Huntsville Entertains - A favorite
cookbook back in print - by Historic
Huntsville Foundation ($18.95).

4. Wernher von Braun: Crusader For
Space - an illustrated memoir by Ernst
Stuhlinger ($32.50).

5. Huntsville - A Timeless Portrait:
Color photos of Huntsville and Huntsvil-
lians by Dennis Keim ($15.95).

6. Alabama Baptists: Southern Baptists
In The Heart Of Dixie by Wayne Flynt
($29.95).

7. Circle Of Years: A Caregiver's
Journal by retired Presbyterian minister
Houston Hodges ($8.95).

8. Storied Ground - Facts and Fiction of
Maple Hill Cemetery by David Cham-
berlain ($12.95).

9. Hard Times - The Civil War in
Huntsville and North Alabama by
Charles Rice ($17.95).

10. Glimpses Into Antebellum Homes of
Huntsville & Madison County, 8th
edition ($12.95).

MAIL ORDERS ADD
$2.00 PER/BOOK

Shaver's Bookstore
(256) 536-1604

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



of another problem. She had
never learned to drive and had
for years depended on other
people for transportation.

“I didn't know nothing about
cars but [ decided it was time to
learn. I called Ray’s Auto and told
them to bring me a car. They
must have though I was crazy
because when they asked me
what kind of car, I said one that
[ can drive! They brought me a
1956 Buick.”

“I talked a friend of mine into
teaching me and the first time |
got behind the steering wheel she
told me tojust keep going until [
hear glass breaking. When |
looked over at her a few minutes
later, she was sitting there with
her eyes clenched shut and hold-
ing onto the door with both
hands!”

As the years began to pass,
Aunt Eunice and her restaurant
became a fixture in the commu-
nity. It was no longer just a res-
taurant where you went to eat, it
was more like visiting with a fa-
vorite member of the family. If
you received a promotion on
your job, you stopped by to tell
her. If you became the proud
parents of a new baby, Aunt
Eunice was one of the first
people you told. For many
people, who had moved here
from out oftown, she became the
replacement for the family they
left behind.

Politicians began stopping in
to take the pulse of the voters
and editorial writers visited in
search of stories. Astronauts,
generals, sports legends and
movie stars all ate breakfast and
rubbed elbows with whoever
might be sitting next to them. For
people with out of town guests,
Aunt Eunice’'s Country Kitchen
became a place they had to go
to.

Most people however, re-

turned time and again for the
warmth of the lady who had be-
come everyone’s Aunt. Everyone
who visited left with a kind word,
a smile or a hug.

A devout Christian, Aunt
Eunice has made it a practice to
treat everyone the same- a fact
that Congressman Bud Cramer
can testify to. Shortly after being
elected to his first term, Bud
walked in one morning and
started to sit down when Aunt
Eunice stopped him.

“Don’t sit down yet,” said
Aunt Eunice. “Help clear the
table off first!”

HIS®
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JeffEnfinger recalls ordering
breakfast one morning, only to
have Aunt Eunice tell him that if
he’s going to be a politician he
needs to learn how to pour cof-
fee. With that, she thrust a cof-
fee pot in his hand and told him
to go wait on the tables.

Being well-known can also
have its pitfalls; a fact Aunt
Eunice discovered in the pre-
dawn hours of October 19, 1995,
when she was brutally attacked
and robbed. Though left for
dead, she managed to attract the
attention of a next-door neighbor
who immediately summoned

dm;
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help. Within minutes she was
transported to Huntsville Hospi-
tal where doctors worked to sta-
bilize her condition.

As Huntsville begin to wake
up to a new day, the news of the
brutal assault on Aunt Eunice
was greeted by an incredulous
mixture of outrage and disbelief.
The district attorney's office and
the police department were be-
sieged by phone calls from citi-
zens demanding swift Justice.
Television crews did live updates
from the hospital and newspa-
pers across the country head-
lined the phenomenon of a
woman whom a whole city
claimed as their Aunt.

Aunt Eunice recovered from
the attack and within days was
back at the restaurant, once
again greeting visitors with a
smile and a hug.

As Aunt Eunice has grown
older she has fallen victim to the
crippling disease of Arthritis.
Partly because of it and partly
because of a desire to help oth-
ers, she has became involved
with the local Arthritis Founda-
tion. “I'm too old for them to help
me,” she said with an impish
smile on her face. But after a mo-

ment's serious reflection, she
added, “Though I pray they
might be able to help someone
else.”

Probably more so than any-
one else in Huntsville, Aunt
Eunice has become the symbol
of good will for people visiting
our city. Hardly a week goes by
that she doesn't get a letter from
someone who has visited her res-
taurant. Often times they are ad-
dressed simply “Aunt Eunice,
Huntsville, Alabama.”

Driving down Andrew Jack-
son Way today you almost have
to know what you are looking for
to find Eunice’s Country Kitchen.
Surrounded on three sides by a
gravel parking lot, the little brick
building is almost nondescriptin
appearance. If pressed, Aunt
Eunice will proudly tell you that
she purchased all the gravel her-
self, a reference to some politi-
cian who years ago offered a “fa-
vor” in return for her support.

It's only when you walk inside
and sit down that you begin to
discover the uniqueness that has
made it a Huntsville attraction.
The chairs are mismatched. You
can still get sorghum syrup ifyou
ask for it and if you have been
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there at least one time before,
you are expected to help pour
coffee.

The walls are still covered
with autographed pictures ofthe
famous and infamous and
there's always a group of people
sitting at the Liar’s Table.

And, I'll bet you a cup of cof-
fee that you see Aunt Eunice hug
someone before you leave.
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Ifyou want to look young
and thin, hang around a
bunch ofold, fatpeople.

Groucho Marx



Dear Editor,

[ have a personal interest in
a follow-up article on the Dallas
Mill, as the last link I have found
for my great grandmother Mar-
garet Cobb was in the Huntsville
City Directory for 1916-1917.
She was living at #2 Davidson
Street at the time. Supposedly
there is a store at that corner
which was a part of the Dallas
Mill area and some of the origi-
nal houses still stand. But, I was
also told that there was a cem-
etery that was a part of the Dal-
las Mill immediately behind that
store and now there have been
houses built on that land with
some of'the tombstones still re-
maining literally under the
homes. [ am wondering if there
was aname for this cemetery and
alist ofthe occupants. This links
directly in with the request for a
list of flu victims for the 1917-
19 flu outbreak.

Martha Yount

Dear Editor,

I'd be remiss ifT didn't tell you
how much I enjoy most of your
feature articles - especially so for
the one on Wernher von Braun.
Jacquelyn Gray obviously did a
thoroughjob ofinterviewing her
resource people. Dr. von Braun
was aremarkable man and your
article shows him up proud.

Another memorable article
was the one on Dallas Mill. Al-

though I never lived in Hunts-
ville, my mother's dad was the
timekeeper at the mill for many
years. Mother receives the paper
as a gift from my first cousin,
Mrs. Grace Maynor, who lives in
Huntsville today. Mother and
Dad were both born in Hunts-
ville and Mother now lives about
amile from us here in Arapahoe,
North Carolina. She celebrated
her 95th birthday on October 7,
and enjoys excellent mental
health and good physical health.

page 9
She often uses your paper to ex-
pand on one of your news bits -
the older the better.

Our readership doesn't do
much for your ad base, but it is
mighty fine marketing for the city
of the Big Spring.

Charles Tomlinson - Arapa-
hoe, NC

Dear Editor,

There is one more sidebar to
the story of Huntsville’s South-
west Molester. At that time [ was
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the courthouse reporter for the
Huntsville News (back when
there was a Huntsville News) and
the district attorney'’s office was
part of my “beat.”

During one of my routine vis-
its to the DA’s office, one of the
assistant prosecutors confided
that they had been doing their
homework on the SW Molester
case and ran into a surprising
problem: Due to the way Ala-
bama law was written, getting a
felony conviction against the
molester might involve using an
almost-forgotten Reconstruction-
era anti-Klan law.

I confirmed the information
with DA Fred Simpson. Accord-
ing to state law at that time, bur-
glary was a felony only when it
was committed with the intent of
committing another felony, such
as robbery, theft, rape or mur-
der.

But the molester wasn't do-
ing any ofthese other things once
he broke into his victim’s homes.
(Atleast publicly, at that time the
police weren't associating the
earlier rape with the molester,
since rape wasn't part of the

molester’s routine.) The physical
abuse was classified at the time
as assault and battery. Since he
wasn't committing felonies inside
the houses, the police couldn't
get him for felony burglary.

At that point, it seemed, the
law classified the crimes associ-
ated with the molester as mis-
demeanors.  That’'s when
Simpson or his staff found the
anti-Klan law, which was appar-
ently passed during Reconstruc-
tion to protect freed slaves. It was
called “Whipping While Masked”
and made it a felony to wear a
mask while whipping another
person. Wearing a mask while
whipping or physically abusing
his victims was part of the
molester’s “routine” and the DA
was serious about prosecuting
the molester on “Whipping While
Masked” if that was what it
would take to get a felony con-
viction and some serious prison
time.

[ went back to the office and
wrote the story, which ran on
page one the next morning.
People in Huntsville weren't very
happy about that loophole in the

state law. The story stirred up
quite an uproar, including some-
thing [ didn’t expect.

The Alabama Legislature was
in session at the time and within
a day or two after the story ap-
peared State Representative Jim
Smith (now Judge Smith) intro-
duced a bill to establish as a
felony the crime of “sexual as-
sault.” The House passed it the
following Tuesday. The Senate
passed it on Thursday. [ believe
Governor James signed it into
law on Friday.

From that point on, whenever
the Southwest Molester broke
into a woman’s home and sexu-
ally molested her, he was com-
mitting the felony of sexual as-
sault AND the felony of first-de-
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gree burglary. And those were the
first charges filed against John
Dejnozka after he was arrested.
The story about “Whipping While
Masked” was the only thing I re-
member writing that led to a law
being passed.
Phillip Gentry - Huntsville

Dear Editor,

Enjoyed your article in the
#80 issue of “Old Huntsville”
very much. It brought back old
memories. At White Sands, New
Mexico, the German scientists
had half of a hanger building to
assemble the V-2 and I had the
other halfto assemble the Nike
missile. They were brought each
day from Fort Bliss (where [
lived) by bus and returned each
evening. | was at the El Paso Air-
port waiting for clearance to con-
tinue our flight to White Sands
when the V-2 flew overhead and
landed in the Juarez cemetery. [
didn't see it go over, however.

I'd like to correct a little ge-
ography - in the story it said that
the German personnel lived and
worked north of'the Trinity site,
but they were south ofit. White

Sands is north of Fort Bliss and
on the east side ofthe Organ Mt.,
and Trinity Site is farther north
and on the west side of Organ
Mt. Another good article might
be one on the families ofthe Ger-
man personnel who had to re-
main in Germany before coming
to the states.
Ed Bradshaw - Huntsville

Dear Editor,

[ live in Nashville now but [
was reared in Huntsville and
can't tell you how much I enjoy
reading your stories, many of
which I remember. Some ofthese
tales pertain to things I vaguely
heard about when I was small
and itis good to read about them
in greater detail.

My nephew Butch Alcock
gave me a subscription lastyear,
for which [ am very grateful. He
also gave me a copy ofyour book,
The Way it Was and | was espe-
cially interested in the chapter
about the strikes in the cotton
mills in 1934. 1 also remember
my father being shot. My father
was Monroe Alcock, who was
president ofthe Dallas Union. He

Personal Injury
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1fno recovery

Divorce & Custody
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David L. (Dea) Thomas
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301 Franklin St.
536-0732
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developed blood poisoning from
the gunshot and almost died.

I am interested in obtaining
a copy ofyour book so that [ can
send itto a friend in Arizona. She
is a descendant of John Hunt.
She receives a copy of “Old
Huntsville” every month and en-
joys it immensely.

Lillian Hawkins -
Tennessee

Nashville,

Plumbing, Electrical
Heating,
Air Conditioning
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Death On
The Glass

from a 1908 newspaper

No doubt one ofthe most re-
markable pieces of glass to be
found in the possession of any-
one in the entire county is in the
hands ofthe editor ofthe DECA-
TUR NEWS. It is a remarkable
but eerie picture on a large door
glass which was photographed
by a flash of lightning a few
weeks ago. The picture on the
glass tells of an eerie death,
graphically portrayed in every
detail.

This is the history of the pic-
ture. One the afternoon of August
7th, S.W. Goree was standing in
the door of his home on Ninth
Avenue in West New Decatur,
watching an electrical storm. His
wife was standing near his side.
Almostinstantaneously, a stroke
oflightning killed Mr. Goree and

seriously shocked his wife. (She
recovered.) A bed within the
house on which two children
slept was torn into kindling
wood. (The children were un-
hurt.)

There was a large glass in the
front door, where Mr. Goree was
standing when he was killed, and
it has just been discovered that
there is a perfect picture on the
glass which was photographed
by the lightning flash. In the pic-
ture Mr. Goree is shown with his

head slightly upturned and
watching the storm cloud. A
large fig bush which stands in the
yard is also shown and a portion
ofthe yard fence also appears. A
house and a small strip of
woods, fully a quarter of a mile
away, are shown in the picture
as are also two telephone poles
about a hundred yards from the
house.

Plainer than all is the picture
ofMrs. Goree. She is shown with
her lips slightly parted as if in
the act of speaking. The bolt of
lightning which killed Mr. Goree
and seriously shocked Mrs.
Goree is also plainly photo-
graphed on the black glass.

The picture on the glass was
only discovered a day or two ago
and is now on exhibition at the
office of the Decatur News. Hun-
dreds of people have visited the
office to see the glass during the
past two days. It is regarded by
all who see it as one ofthe great-
est phenomena ever known.

DISCOVER THE FLAVOR OF OLD MEXICO!

MEJICANO

RESTAURANT A LOUNGE
'SERVING HUNTSVILLE SINCE 1973"

Delicious Mexican Food In A Friendly Atmosphere
All Menu Items Prepared Fresh Daily

Banquet Room Facilities

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

Closed Mondays

CALL...534-2371

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



'er, Hollan, his

Bud Cramer believes we should fight to

protect our children, seniors and anyone
else who cannot fight for themselves. He is
an honest, independent leader that is in
touch with our values and is not afraid to

stand up for what he believes is right.

page 1,3

We need a congressman that will put our
interests above political agendas and wiill
fight hard to protect the jobs vital to this area.
We need a proven leader who knows the
issues that are important to North Alabama.

We need Bud Cramer.

Bud Cramer
XXXAkCONGRESS

Paid political by the Friends of Bud Cramer, Henri McDaniel, Treasurer
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Absurd News

Police in Nashville, Tennessee
interrogated a suspect by placing
ametal colander on this head and
connecting it with wires to a pho-
tocopy machine. The message
“He’s lying” was placed in the

copier, and police pressed the
copy button each time they
thought the suspect wasn't tell-
ing the truth. Believing the “lie
detector” was working, the sus-
pect confessed.

A Memphis man who later
said he was “tired of walking”
stole a steamroller and led po-
lice on a 5 m.p.h. chase until
an officer stepped aboard and
brought the vehicle to a halt.

A burglar trying to steal a
safe was killed when it fell on
him. The 600-pound safe was
inched toward the stairs by the
man but he couldn’t contain it
as itbegan its descent down the
stairs, with him in front trying
to push it back. The safe con-
tained insurance papers.

When two service station at-
tendants refused to hand over
the cash to an intoxicated bur-
glar he threatened to call the

police. When the attendants still
refused, the thief picked up the
phone and called. When the po-
lice arrived, they promptly ar-
rested the man.

The Chico, California city
council enacted a ban on nuclear
weapons, setting a $500 fine for
anyone detonating one within city
limits.

A bus carrying five passen-
gers was hit by a car in East St.
Louis, but by the time police ar-
rived, fifteen minutes later,
twenty-one pedestrians had
boarded the bus and were com-
plaining bitterly about whiplash
and back injuries.

Only Irish coffee provides
in a singleglass allfour of
the essentialfoodgroups...

Alcohol, caffeine, sugar
andfat.

A Real Conservative For North Alabama

Protect Christian conservative values
Fight for pro-life values

Enacta 17% flatincome tax

Support prayer in schools

Establish zero tolerance for drugs
Make prisoners work

Protect the right to keep and bear arms
Stop illegal immigration

Save Medicare and Social Security



Tips from
Earlene

Make yourself a “To-Do” list
everyday. Not doing this can re-
sult in time wasted on unimpor-
tant tasks.

Choose a bad habit to break
this month. Then reward your-
self heartily when you've suc-
ceeded.

You can make your own deep-
acting conditioner by simply
placing a tablespoon or two of
your favorite conditioner in a
microwavable bowl and heating
it for a few seconds. Use after
shampooing as usual and rinse
with cool water.

Whenever you have a meal or
snack, double up on the amount
of fruit or vegetable. This way
you'll get all the nutrients, not
many calories and feel fuller all
day.

Write someone you haven't
had contact with in a long time -
you'll make yourselfas happy as
the recipient.

Sesame seeds help prevent
high blood pressure. Make some

candies from sesame by mixing
the seeds with a small amount
of honey, form into balls and
keep in the freezer.

To really relax, grab yourself
a coloring book and a box of
Crayola Crayons! More adults
are doing this than you would
think. Coloring is fun, instantly
rewarding and lowers blood
pressure. The smell of the wax
will remind you of your youth.

Some tasty and nutritious
snacks are: fruit chunks dipped
in yogurt; whole wheat crackers
topped with low fat peanut but-
ter; a soft pretzel topped with
low-fat cheese; English muffin
topped with tuna and low-fat
mayo; a flour tortilla filled with
low-fat Cheddar and salsa.

Losing as few as seven
pounds allows people with high
blood pressure to reduce their
medications, which means fewer
side effects and lower drug costs.

When children between the

page 15
ages of'seven and fourteen have
the hiccups, promise to double
their allowance if they can hic-
cup once more after you say
“Go!” Chances are, there won't
be one more hiccup. “Old Hunts-
ville” however, does not guaran-
tee this. Do not send us a bill for
the difference in case it doesn't
work!

Mark Twain had a good cure
for insomnia. “Lie near the very
edge of the bed and you'll drop
right off!”

According to Franklin
Adams, “Insomniacs don't sleep
because they worry about it and
they worry about it because they
can't sleep!”

A friend told us he starts to
snore the minute he falls asleep.
We asked him if it bothers his
wife. He said, “It not only both-
ers my wife, it bothers the whole
congregation!”
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Huntsville

Coffee Talk

by Aunt Eunice
With pearls ofwisdom

contributed by the Liar's Table

Hello to all my friends. Well,
fall is in the air and it's time for
my Arthritis breakfasts. So many
of my friends turned out for my
first one on October 13. It was
wonderful to see you all. My sec-
ond breakfast will be on Octo-
ber 27 from 6 a.m., to 11 a.m. |
hope to see all of you here!

A dear friend, Mrs. Ruth
Dodd of Decatur just celebrated
her 99th birthday on October 6.
She's a delightful lady who's still
going strong. I think her regular
attendance at Grant Street
Church of Christ might have
something to do with her health
and vigor. While I'm on the sub-
ject, I want to congratulate the
guys at Twickenham Church of
Christ for the great success of
the Internet Conference.

We hear that County attorney,
Julian Butler, is doing a lot of
traveling these days. Washington
D.C., and Little Rock, Arkansas

all in the same week? Ifhe's not
careful he's going to end up on a
talk show.

Ms. Mayor stopped by the
other morning for a sack ofham
and biscuits. She's doing a won-
derful job and we're always glad
to see her.

Kirk Linback was our break-
fast winner for guessing last
month's picture. Our little boy
pictured was WAFF 48's Dan
"the weatherman' Schmit.

The politics are really start-
ing to heat up. It won't be long
now before we know who the
winners... and losers are. So, get
out there and vote for your fa-
vorite candidates. Joe Whisante
had a wonderful Bar B Q re-
cently. We should all give a big
thank-you to our Sheriff for the
hard work and good job that he
does.

For all the people complain-
ing about thejail, I have only one

thing to say... Give our Sheriff
enough money to run the jail
properly!

Monica Lewinsky and Bill
Clinton— I'm tired of hearing
about it, but I don't want to be
the only columnist in the coun-
try that has never mentioned
their names.

Boy, is Jeff Enfinger work-
ing hard! I see him all over town.
He told me last week that he had
five events to go to in one day.
Keep up the great work, Jeff. We
love you.

One ofmy helpers at the first
Arthritis breakfast was Mrs.
Sandra Moon. She was really
impressed with the turnout and
support for the Foundation. It
made her feel more like she's a
part of Huntsville.

Sandra Rhodes is working
non-stop to win the race for Su-
perintendent of Education for
Madison County Schools. You
guys had better watch her!

Our sympathy goes to our

Photo of The Month

The first person to identify
the little boy in the picture below
wins a breakfast at Eunice's
Country Kitchen. So stop by and
tell Aunt Eunice who you think it

Last month's photo was
Dan Schmit



friend Patrick Jones in the
death ofthis Daddy. Happy birth-
day to Byron Laird- boy is he
white headed. [ wonder how old
he is?

Whatever has happened to
our friend, John Cockerham?
We haven't heard from him since
the city council race. Could this
be the quiet before the storm?

Alot ofpoliticians could take
a lesson from city councilman,
Glenn Watson. He actually
spends more time working than
he does worrying about getting
reelected.

On a personal note, [ wish
they would get that mess at the
Veterans Home straightened out.
Our Veterans sacrificed a lot for
us and they deserve the best we
can give them.

Everybody had a great time
at the Thai Garden party to send
off one of our best local histori-
ans, Charles Rice. [ understand
"Chuck" was roasted and toasted
until the early hours ofthe morn-
ing. We lost him, but only for
awhile, to Thailand where he's
teaching English, of all things.

Reba Neaves does a lot of
hard work helping me here, but
you should have seen her work
at the Jackson Way Baptist
Church Health Fair.

A Great Big Hi to Liz Hurley.
[ sure hope you're feeling better.
Pray for her— she is a super lady.

Bud Cramer sent us his re-
grets that he couldn't come for
my Arthritis breakfast on Octo-
ber 13. He is really working hard
for us. But, remember folks, I'm
giving Bud a Party here on No-
vember 3. Then we're going on
to vote. Hope to see everybody
here on November 3. I'm also
really proud of Bud for running
such a clean campaign.

Keep a close eye on Nelson
Papucci's race for the State
House. It's going to be interest-

ing to see what people believe.

Congratulations to Glenn
and Jody Sisk on their first wed-
ding anniversary. Love you. Also,
congrats to my waitress,
Ramona. She and her husband,
Ronald, celebrated their sixth
anniversary on Oct. 16.

[ was really sorry to hear that
Mr. Ed Boston was leaving
Huntsville Hospital. He's a won-
derful man and he's done great
things for the hospital. God
Bless.

My little sister, Elizabeth
Lyon, recently had heart bypass
surgery and I can't tell you how
happy [ am to say that she's do-
ing well.

[ want to tell all you Senior
Citizens out there that you
should consider going to the
Crime Prevention Class. It is
well worth your time!

Once again dear friends,
don't forget to Vote on Novem-
ber 3. Hope to see you soon, and
as always, I love you all.
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One Meal,
One Customer
at a time.

4 Franchisee

4777 Whitesburg Drive
Huntsville, AL 35802
Phone: 205-882-6283

Reid Hardware

Home of Pocket Knives, Red Wagons & Cast Iron Skillets

Come by and let us assist you for all
your Hardware & Plumbing needs
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Heaptll Deep South

Potato Soup

3 slices bacon

| sweet onion, chopped
| carrot, chopped

3 c. potatoes, sliced thin
salt and pepper to taste
| c. water

| c¢. shredded Cheddar
cheese
3 ¢. milk

1/2 c. cream

Cook the bacon in heavy
sauce pan til crisp. Remove and
drain for later use. In the bacon
drippings, saute the onions and
carrots. Add the water and po-
tatoes, simmer til they are ten-
der. Add the seasoning and milk,
letheatto boiling and add cream.
When you're ready to serve,
sprinkle the crumbled bacon
and cheese on top.

| c. cottage cheese or sour
cream

I small can pineapple
chunks, drained

2 small packages ofpistachio
jello

2 c. miniature marshmallows

1/2 c. nuts, chopped

| 12-0z. container whipped
topping

Mix cottage cheese and

pineapple in bowl with hand
mixer. Sprinkle jello granules
over mixture in bowl while beat-
ing. When mixed, stir in marsh-
mallows, nuts and whipped top-
ping. Dip into serving bowl and
cover. Refrigerate til ready to
serve.

The Book Legger

"The Reader’s Bookstore"
Paperbacks - Hardbacks

Good Selection of used & out of print Paperbacks. Used &
remaindered Hardbacks. We sell or trade Paperbacks at half
price.

895-0082
Mon - Sat 10am - 6pm
Sun 1 pm - 5pm
4001 - C Holmes Avenue Huntsville, Ala.

Banana Salad

| egg, slightly beaten
1/2 c. sugar

juice of a lemon

2 T. sweet cream

I c¢. roasted peanuts,
chopped
8 bananas

On top of a double boiler
mix together the first three ingre-
dients, place over boiling water
and cook til thick, stirring con-
stantly. Remove from the heat
and add the cream. Cool totally,
slice bananas crosswise into a
bowl. Add the peanuts, add the
sauce to the bananas and toss.
Sauce can be made earlier in the
day. Mix together just before
serving.

Cabbage Casserole

| medium cabbage

| t. salt

3 T. butter

3 T. flour

3/4 c. evaporated milk

1 1/2 ¢. Cheddar cheese,
grated

1/2 c. bread crumbs

2 T. butter, melted

Discard outside leaves of

the cabbage and slice it coarsely
into a saucepan. Add the salt and
enough boiling water to cover.
Boil it uncovered tiljust tender -
about 7 minutes. Drain, save the
water. In a saucepan melt 3 table-
spoons of butter, blend in the
flour, add the evaporated milk



and 3/4 cup ofthe water drained
from cabbage. Stir and cook the
sauce til it boils and thickens.
Add a pinch of'salt. Place a layer
of cooked cabbage in the bottom
ofbuttered | 1/2 quart casserole.

Pour part of the sauce over cab-

bage and sprinkle with part ofthe
cheese. Repeat til all ingredients
are used, ending with cheese.
Sprinkle with crumbs that you
have blended with 2 tablespoons
butter. Bake at 350 degrees for
20 minutes and browned.

Favorite Baked Beans

3 32-o0z. cans pork and beans

2 1bs. hot sausage cooked,
drained and crumbled

2 t. dry mustard

2 T. yellow mustard

1/2 c. molasses

| ¢. onion, minced

1/2 ¢. brown sugar

| t. ground black pepper

salt as desired

Mix all ingredients together,

add more or less seasoning to suit
your taste. Cover and bake at 350
degrees for 50-60 minutes.

Grandma s Meafloaf

I 1/2 1bs. ground beef

3/4 c. rolled oats (uncooked)
1/2 ¢. onion, chopped

| c. tomato juice

1/4 c. bell pepper, chopped
2 eggs, beaten

2 t. Worcestershire sauce

| t. salt

1/41. pepper

Preheat oven to 350 de-
grees and combine all ingredi-
ents. Place in a greased meat
loaf pan and bake 1 to 1 1/2
hours. You may use a regular
casserole dish ifyou don't have
a meatloafpan.

Loaf Bread

2 c. scalded milk

4 T. shortening

2 t. salt

4 T. sugar

| cake yeast

7 c. all-purpose flour (re-
serve | cup for handling)

Add salt, sugar and short-
ening to the hot milk; cool to
lukewarm. Add yeast and dis-
solve thoroughly. Add six cups
of flour and mix to form very
soft dough. Turn onto floured
pastry cloth. Use the 7th cup of
flour for handling. Knead lightly
til smooth. Setto rise in alightly
greased bowl for 45 minutes at
room temperature. Shape in 2
loaf pans and allow to rise til
light or double in size. Bake |
hour at 400 degrees.

da.
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3308 7th Ave. S.W.
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Coming in November!

Call 534-0502
to reserve your copy.

505 East Airport Road
Huntsville, Alabama

883-7656

v Country Cooking
Breakfast, Lunch, Dinner
Mon. - Fri. 6:30 am - 9:00pm
Closed Sundays



An Alabama
Heritage

Sfrom a 1921 interview with
Mrs. Martha Weeden

Itis not very often that we are
privileged to learn history from
the lips of those who helped to
make it. Their ranks are thinning
‘most as fast as leaves in the Au-
tumn, and precious indeed are
the few we are still permitted to
honor here for yet awhile. It is
one of these few of which we
write—a patrician old lady in an
old, old home. Although past the
allotted three score and ten, she

is very active. Her mind is as
clear as it was fifty years ago. She
1s state historian for her U.D.C.,
chapter, carries on all her corre-
spondence and does not look to
be a day over sixty years of age.
True, her hair is snowy white,
but her eyes are beautiful as the
eyes of youth, and her exquisite
face is like a cameo in its
beauty—a beauty that seems to
borrow the light. That her life has
been one of the Golden Rule,

can but wonder will our girls of
today look anything like the
grandmothers ofyesterday, when
time has checked the years for
them?

Let us now go back to a win-
ter evening in 1832, in Hunts-
ville, Ala., when ‘mid all the quiet
elegance of that faraway day,
Miss Jane Locke Brahan, daugh-
ter of General Brahan of Hunts-
ville, became the bride of Robert
M. Patton, formerly of Monroe
County, Virginia, but then ofAla-
bama. Much to the delight of
friends and neighbors, they
made their home in Florence,
where Mr. Patton had prepared
a lovely house for his bride.
Shortly before the marriage,
General Brahan’s home at
Brahan Springs, near Huntsville,
was burned. This house was just
above the spring famous for its
waters, and which even until this
day is known as Brahan's spring.

During the summer of 1832,
General Brahan visited Florence,
and being attracted by the spring
there, he purchased it with 42
acres around it. This spring was
known in its Indian name,
“Succatania,” the translation of
which is “Sweetwater,” and by

there is no doubt. In the fact of that name the place has since

the life of the present day, one

been known.

INTIMATE LINGERIE

Area’s largest selection of elegant lingerie
for that special person in your life

Novelties and gag gifts for special parties.
Exciting line of humorous greeting cards.
Swimwear.

Celebrating Our 10th Year Anniversary as
Huntsville's Oldest Intimate Apparel Salon

539-9106

504 F Jordan Lane (Preston Plaza - Corner of Holmes & Jordan)



General Brahan began to
build his residence, and had the
brickwork up to the windows on
the first floor completed when
his large planting interests in
Panola County, Miss., necessi-
tated his personal attention. On
his return he took a severe cold
and on reaching Florence, it de-
veloped into pneumonia, of
which a few days later he died.

He had appointed Mr. Rob-
ert Patton executor of'the estate,
in the division giving the
Sweetwater property to Major
R.W. Brahan, oldest son of the
General, the sons John and Tho-
mas being given the plantations
in Panola County, Miss., where
they spent their lives.

Major Brahan's wife objected
to living in what was then the
country, so Mr. Patton exchanged
his town residence in part pay-
ment to Major Brahan for the
uncompleted home at
Sweetwater. This Mr. Patton
completed in the summer of
1835, moving in at that time. Of
the nine children born to Mr. and
Mrs. Patton, all save two were
bom in this old house, and these
two (John B., in 1834, and Will-
iam S., in 1837) were born in
Florence. In this house the “Old
Master” died in 1885 and “Old
Missus” in 1902 went from its
portals.

There were seven sons and
two daughters born to Mr. and
Mrs. Patton, one of which is still
livingin 1920: Mrs. Martha Hays
Patton Weeden. She is the ideal
embodiment of antebellum cul-
ture, courtesy and kindliness,
and looks for all the world as if
she might have just stepped out
of the frame on the wall, where
other beautiful pictures are. Mrs.
Weeden is the one touch—the
one link absolutely needed now,
to connect the past with the"
present, and to make sacred the

old house.

Recently, her reminiscence
was so delightful and so full of
that not found in books, it is
worth ofrepetition and recogni-
tion by those who would know
Alabama when the state was
young.

Mrs. Weeden is the daughter
of Governor Patton and was
born, reared and married in the
old home she now resides dur-
ing the summer, and where she
spent many years of her happy
married life. It is from her lips
that we have the story of the
house—the house whose walls
are 15 inches thick, shutting out
summer heat and winter cold.
The door and window sills are
of solid cedar; the hardwood
floors resemble marble, they are
so smooth and so white; while
mantles and hearths are of
Carara marble.
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The oil light fixtures are still
there, but have been wired for
electricity—the same old fixtures
that almost a century ago held the
lard that was burned inste'ad of
oil, for those were the days be-
fore petroleum was known. A few
of the old locks are still on the
doors, and the porches are the
very same bannisters, posts and
marble hewn steps, just as they
were originally built. The long
walk and driveway to the gates
now is well kept, but in the days
gone by it was always kept snow
white with Mussel Shoals shells
taken from Patton Island. The
fountain in the center ofthe drive-
way is playing now as it played
years ago, and getting water from
the same spring.

The ringer, as old fashioned
as its name, and the great knobs
on the massive front doors are of
solid silver. The stairway in the

When you married her, she
was the most precious thing in

the world.

Shouldn't you worry
about her future now?

Whether it be Life,
Home, Automobile or
Health insurance, Mullins
Insurance can take care of
all your needs.

jjC Discounts for safe drivers

Small business specialists



page 22
old colonial hall is of solid ma-
hogany, as are the appointments
of the hall itselfall hand carved.
The rooms are 23 x 23 feet with
the ceilings proportionately high.
In these rooms assembled guests
who came from end to end ofthe
state and who helped to make the
early history of'the state.

During the war, at one time
twenty wounded Confederate sol-
diers were there sheltered and
cared for, the house being cen-
trally located between the Hunts-
ville and Nashville roads. Its
broad lawns were used as camp-
ing grounds by both armies.

To the right of the entrance
hall is the room where Mrs.
Weeden's children were bom. The
old poster bed— beautiful in its
age—has been hers for many
years. Originally it was General
Brahan’s, and is solid mahogany.
For a long time this room was
Mrs. Weeden's treasure, but now

“Hearing aids won't restore natural bearing. Individual experiences may vary depending on proper fit, severity ofhearing los

her two little granddaughters
have “moved in” too, and all three
enjoy the privileges of a room
which to at least one of them is
memory shadowed.

“I spend my summers here,”
said Mrs. Weeden. “I love my
Huntsville home almost as well
as this one, but this one is just a
little dearer, for it was our first
home—where we all were reared,
and all but two of us born there
in that old bedroom, for that was
Ma’s room. Every inch of it is
dear to me,” and back she drifted
to that other day when memories
now were realities then, and feet
long stilled made merry through
the long halls, and over the stair-
ways where now a younger gen-
eration is living life under a dif-
ferent regime.

“The other evening we had a
party here,” said she, “and how
it carried me back to hear the
music in the old home. For you

know in this, as one ofthe homes
of the Southland, guests were
always so welcome, and times
were never dull. We had two fid-
dlers on the place, and they were
always so pleased and proud to
play for the company.

“These rooms were the par-
lors and were always open. Here
we had the best of times—and
even the shadows of war were
not as long as the shadows that
fell over the old home when they
carried loved ones from its por-
tals. I stayed until Ma went, and
then I could stay no longer. The
house was closed then until my
son, Mr. Weeden, decided to
make this his home. [ was de-
lighted for it is too sacred for
strangers’ feet—they would not
understand.

“So, you see, these rooms
have double associations. My
mother danced like a fairy; but
father never. Something went out

Today There’s
MIRACLE-EAR

Ifearing loss can occur at any age. Dotft miss outon
hearing your child's school play. Don't miss out on
hearingyourfavorite symphony. Afterall, it's the little
things that count the most.*

FREE Hearing tests*
Call or come in today.

The Mirage
Hearing

Miracle-Ear*

lirxring sj sren* by Bstew™ & L/xnb

ss, accuracy ofevaluation and ability to adapt to amplification.



of life with the friendship of
those olden days—when your
trouble was your neighbor’s
and their joys yours as well—
something that has never come
back with all the present day
things. I have a number of let-
ters written by my father to my
mother—and they are so lovely.
He wrote her as if she were a
fairy queen—Just a little above
the earthland. Why is it that
men do not love women like
that these days?

“There in that cellar,” said
Mrs. Weeden, “there are seven
rooms down there: the wine
room, preserving room, pantry,
wash room, housekeepers'

rooms.

“There were originally 400
acres to this plantation, and the
grounds known as the Wilson
Dam reservation was at one time
part of the estate. The mistress of
the plantation had no position of
leisure, she had to superintend the
cutting room—the sewing of gar-
ments and dresses for the family.”

As she remembered, there in
the corner, the old spinning wheel
was standing alone—waiting for
the one who was gone to return
and finish her work. But, like the
guided hands that once worked it,
its work was over and its tasks

weredone:
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Democracy is being able to
vote for the candidate you
dislike the least
John Wayne

HARRISON Brothers HARDWARE

124 South Side Square - Huntsville, Alabama - 536-363I

Step back in time and shop

and explore a living, working
museum, selling some of the
most unique items found
anywhere! Listed on the
National Historic Registry as
Alabama's oldest continuous
operating hardware store!

Watch for our Holiday
Sales and Special Offers!

Open: Mon.- Fri. 9 - 5/ Sat. 10-4

Harrison Brothers Hardware is a nonprofit endeavor
operated by the Historic Huntsville Foundation as a
continuing preservation project. Located on the Square in

Downtown Huntsville! \ A................. JF /
4, LA

Already searchingfor that Perfect Holiday Gift? Harrison Brothers has one
ofthe largest selections ofregional and nostalgic gift items in the area.
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by Ranee Pruitt

Early History Of Madison County

Takenfrom theforthcoming "Madison County Heritage" book. This book is

anticipated to be out around Christmas. Ifyou did not order a copy ofthe

book, you may purchase one in the Huntsville Heritage Room at $69.25 as
long as the supply lasts. Allproceedsfrom the bookgo to the Heritage Room.

The land in the Great Bend
of the Tennessee River got the
attention of the nation before
1800. In a way, the recorded his-
tory of the white man’s claims to
the area go back all the way to
the first land grants given for
North Carolina, which
included land “...west-
ward to the Mississippi
River.” The initial white
settler incursions into
what is now Madison
County were somewhat
promulgated by Georgia,
which claimed the land
to the Mississippi River
until it was purchased
from that state by the
United States and desig-
nated as part of the Mis-
sissippi Territory. While
under Georgia’s rule, the
legislature of that state
had sold huge tracts of
what is now northern
Alabama for the ridiculously low
sums (for example, all of north-
ern Alabama was sold for
$60,000).

The northern Alabama area
remained part ofthe Mississippi
Territory (with the capitol at
Washington, a small village near
Natchez in southwestern Missis-
sippi) until March 3, 1817. At
that time it became the Alabama
Territory until statehood was at-
tained in 1819. The word “Ala-

bama” literally means “thicket
clearers” in Indian language of
the area.

In his last year in office
(1796) U.S. President George
Washington appointed Benjamin
Hawkins as Indian Agent to se-

cure the Great Bend against the
encroachment of'settlers. Protec-
tion was denied any white man
in the area, and in 1802 Georgia
sold all rights to the western
lands to the U.S., for $1.25 mil-
lion. The Chickasaws gave up
their claims in 1805 for the origi-
nal Madison County lands. The
Cherokees surrendered their
lands in the original county
boundaries in 1806.

On December 13, 1808,

Madison County was created by
proclamation of the Governor of
the Mississippi Territory. A cen-
sus was completed in January
of 1809 and is still on record. It
shows that there were already
353 heads offamilies, with 1150
free white males, 723 white fe-
males, 2223 total whites, and
332 slaves. The county was
named Madison in honor of
James Madison, The naming of
the county was done six days af-
ter Madison’s election to the
Presidency.

There is not always agree-
ment on just who the first per-
manent white settler of the
county may have been. However,
most indications point to a
trader named Ditto being located

on the Tennessee River
among the Indians by
1802. The Criners settled
in the northern part ofthe
county along the forks of
the Flint River around
1804.

In the latter part ofthat
year, the Criners hosted
John Hunt and a compan-
ion (identified as David,
William, or Andrew Bean,
depending upon source),
who were exploring for the
Big Spring that they had
heard about. When they
found it, they completed a
cabin that had already
been started and (appar-

ently) abandoned near the
spring. Mr. Bean returned to stay
overnight with the Criners on his
way back home to the Winches-
ter area of Franklin County, Ten-
nessee. John Hunt went back
into Tennessee to bring his fam-
ily back to the spring in early
1805, thus becoming the recog-
nized first settler of what is now
Huntsville.

LeRoy Pope garnered the
land around Huntsville's Big



Spring at the 1809 sale, displac-
ing John Hunt, who bought land
further south, in the area now
west of south Memorial Parkway
and along Airport Road. LeRoy
Pope systematically planned de-
velopment of his holdings into a
town and took steps to assure its
growth by providing for public
works and spaces. For his actions
he became known as the “Father
of Huntsville” even though his
preferred name for the town was
Twickenham. Pope’s choice for
the town name was used until
December 9, 1811, when the Mis-
sissippi Territorial Legislature re-
sponded to a petition from citi-
zens who wished to honor John
Hunt by renaming the town to
Huntsville. At that time, Hunts-
ville became the first town in Ala-
bama to be incorporated.

The year 1809 marked the
beginnings of county government
organization as well as
Huntsville’s municipal begin-
nings. Louis Winston was ap-
pointed Attorney General for
Madison County in March ofthat
year. Clerk of the Circuit Court
was Peter Perkins, and Clerk of
the County Court was William
Winston.

The firstrecorded duel in the
county was between Clement
Comer Clay and Dr. Woody Tate.
The year 1811 also brought the
first water pollution law in what
is now Alabama when an act was
passed making itunlawful to pol-
lute Indian Creek.

Andrew Jackson became fa-
miliar with the area during the
War of 1812-14 when, among
other times, he encamped his
forces in Huntsville on the way

to quell danger from the Indi-
ans to the south. President
Jackson continued to visit
Huntsville over the years to race
horses at John Connally’s track
near his Green Bottom Inn.
John Connally built his inn
where Alabama A&M University
is now located at Normal Ala-
bama. The inn burned years
ago.
The year of 1814 is thought
to be when Charles Cabaniss set
up Madison County’s first cot-
ton mill near Hazel Green.
About ayear later Francis Cabot
Lowell established the first cot-
ton factory in the United States
to handle the entire process of
textile production.

U.S. President James Mon-
roe appointed Dr. William Wyatt
Bibb of Huntsville as Governor
of the Alabama Territory on
September 25, 1817.

Gabriel Moore of Huntsville
was the first Speaker of the
House, and he was replaced be-
fore expiration of his term by
Samuel Walker. James Titus
continued to vigorously pursue
his obligations in the new Coun-
cil. When none of the other
Council Members showed up in
St. Stephens, he carried on
business as a one man upper
house. He called his own meet-
ing to order, answered the roll
call of all present (for himself),
and proceeded to elect himself
as President of the Council. He
introduced and voted on bills,
made appointments, and finally
adjourned the meeting, ending
his lonely vigil.

The year 1817 also included
a smallpox scare for the county,
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as doctors gathered on the east
side of the public square in the
Huntsville Inn, then known as
Talbot’s Inn, to discuss control
ofthe problem. On the industrial
side ofthings, Madison County’s
first steam mill was put into op-
eration on July 29, 1817. By
March 2, 1819, the U.S. Con-
gress approved plans for the Ala-
bama Territory to prepare a con-
stitution for statehood.

One report said that 44 del-
egates came from 22 counties on
July 5, 1819, to begin the offi-
cial Constitutional Convention.
Another report put the number
ofdelegates at 48. The first meet-
ing was held in a building at the
corner of Gates and Franklin
Streets. By August 2, 1819, the
task was finished. The constitu-
tion had some unusual aspects,
especially for the time. Among
the more unusual features were
a prohibition against importing
slaves from Africa, liberal suf-
frage provisions, and bans
against discrimination between
rich and poor or religious prac-
tices.

On October 25, 1819, the
Legislature met in temporary
quarters in the Huntsville house
of Irby Jones (the Huntsville
Inn). The Senate later met in the
house of John K. Dunn. By No-
vember 7, representatives were
meeting in the Madison County
Courthouse. The session ended
on December 17, which was
three days after Congress admit-
ted Alabama to the Union as a
state. William Wyatt Bibb be-
came Governor of the state in
inaugural ceremonies held at the
Madison County Courthouse.
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Huntsville
Happenings
in 1907

An older man, too drunk to
walk, was arrested this afternoon
by Officer Bullard on a charge of
drunkenness. The old man was
too intoxicated to walk alone and
he was hauled to the city lockup
in a delivery wagon.

A Negro by the name of
Sharpe appeared in the
recorder’s court and complained
that while driving his mule along
East Holmes Street lastnight his
mule ran into a pile ofbrick, the
presence of which was not dis-
closed by any sign ofwarning. His
mule broke its leg but was not
shot.

The city street force and Su-
perintendent Murphy are making
improvements in various por-
tions ofthe city. California Street
is being graded and put in good
condition. Granitoid pavements
are being placed on Locust Street

in accordance with the promise
made the realty firm that devel-
oped the property further out
this street.

Good use is being made of
the street force, and the convicts
who are sentenced to hard la-
bor are required to do the good
work.

The raid made by the police
last night on the disorderly
house produced good results.
Mary White, Ret Wales and
Jenny Humphrey were fined
$100 each with the option of
working out the fines at the rate
of .50 cents the day. Charlie Ma-
son, a young man who was
caught in the house was fined
$100. Mary Davison, an inmate
ofthe house, was given 24 hours
in which to get out of the city
and unless she is gone by that
time she must pay a fine of $ 100
or begin a term of 209 days la-
bor. Four young men who were
caught in the same raid were
discharged.

Dave Pointer was fined $5
for using profane language in the
presence of females. Lacy
Clemens was fined $5 for leav-
ing a team unhitched. R. Dervis,

drunk and disorderly, was fined
$20. F L. Oates, drunk, was fined
$10 and John Sutherfield for
drunk and disorderly and for
carrying a pistol was given a term
of 60 days.

TREE SERVICE
RESIDENTIAL - COMMERCIAL

State & City Licensed
Fully Insured
Tree & Stump Removal
Topping
Pruning
Trimming
Cabling & Bracing
Fertilization
Insurance Work
Emergency Storm Work

&

ARBORIST

Free Estimates

REFERENCES AVAILABLE

James Carpet & Lighting

KARASTAN
CAPEL

MASTER CRAFT
HAND MADE

2722 North Park Dr.
859-9830

Your Oriental Rug Gallery
From Around the World



Thoughts
From The
Depression

“They called it Black Friday.
A flash came over the news that
lots of people lost their money,
their homes-- everything they
had. People lost their fortunes
and there were lots of suicides.
There was one entertainer, his
name was Eddie Cantor, he was
one thatlost his fortune. He said,
‘I made it once, I can sure do it
again.' And he did. He helped put
the spirit back in the country.”
Victor Newby

“When the train crew would
see us out there looking for coal,
sometimes they'd throw offsome
chunks for us. Most people who
had ajob did something to help
us out. Everybody was good
neighbors back then.”

Jody Wilbanks

“Ma would use flour sacks to
make our clothes. Our best
dresses would be from the flour
sacks with the little flowers on
the front.”

Phyllis Terrill

“I remember waking up on a
cold morning to the smell of

service

For expert repair of
audio/video equipment

Factory authorized service
center for 22 manufactures

breakfast cooking on the old
wood burner. My favorite was
squirrel gravy. Mom served itup
over buckwheat cakes. It was
pure ambrosia. What [ would
give to taste my mother’s gravy
and biscuits just one more
time!” V. Donnovan

“Quilts were the final resting
place for our clothes. When no
piece left was big enough to
make a patch or cover even a
small body they went into the
quilt box.”

Mary Jo Kennemer

“On Christmas we would get
an orange in our stocking. Ev-
erybody got an orange, it was the
only thing we could afford.”

Bennie Thompson
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“We ate a lot of beans and
mush.” Jeannie Smith

“Gravy was salt, pepper, flour,
water and grease ifyou had it. All
drippings were saved for the day
you might need them.”

Beth Emory

I was married by ajudge.
/should have askedfor a

Jury.
George Bums

Railroad Company [p

Huntsville's 'Historic'

Train Shop
MTH - WEAVER
WILLIAMS - LIONEL
RIVAROSS - LGB
536-3303

Mon. Thru Friday
10:00 til-6:"o

Saturday 10 - 6
320 Church St. Huntsville, Ala.
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BARBER SHOP
Full Service
Master Barber
* Call anytime *
leave message

533-5714

805 Regal Dr., #7
Huntsville, Ala. 35801

BLACKWELL
LAND & TITLE

Over 34 Years Combined
Experience

N. Alabama & S. Tennessee
Specializing in All Types
ofReal Estate Research
(24 Hr. Service in Most Cases)
Member Dixie Land Title Association

Office Fax 533-2439
Digital Beepers
720-3110 - 707-1536

The Youngest
Soldier

by Norman Shapiro

Ofthe many claims that pre-
vailed after the War Between the
States as to who may have been
the youngest Confederate soldier,
Berry H. Binford's chronicle was
certainly one of the more valid
ones. Berry was a member ofthe
large Binford family who were
early and prominent residents of
Limestone, Madison and Morgan
counties, Alabama. His first

cousin, once removed, Peter
Binford, volunteered for the in-
fantry despite being almost forty-
four years old and was probably
the first person from Huntsville
to die in the war when he fell sick
and died in Virginia on May 20,
1861.

Berry was born in Limestone
County, Alabama, on April 14,
1854. His father, Dr. Littleberry
H. Binford, was a surgeon in the
Confederate Army. The boy, when
about nine years old, struck out
to find his father and reported to
General Wheeler, who took him
to be a Federal spy sent in by
some of the Union people. The
General kept an eye on the little
chap and finally turned him over
to Col. Josiah Patterson, Com-
mander ofthe 5th Alabama Cav-
alry, who knew Dr. Binford and
at once assumed care of'the boy.
As he would not go back home, a
pony was secured for him, a gun
was sawed off at the proper
length, and he was recognized
from that time on to the end of
the war as a soldier.

It is said that young Binford
and another boy, not much older,
undertook to do a little special

Make it a perfect

beginning with your

Invitations, Announcements, Napkins,
Thank You Notes,
Reception Favors, Ribbons, Guest Books,
Toasting Glasses, and More.
For Any Social Occasion

Visa
Master Card
American Express

Printing Services
3308 7th Ave., Huntsville, Al. 35801 - (205) 534-4452, Fax (205) 534-4456



service at one time. They went out
between the lines, somewhere up
in North Alabama, threw up
some small breastworks and
awaited the advance of the
Federals on the opposite side of
a small river. The column came
in sight and the boys opened fire
as if backed by an army, which
the Federals naturally supposed
to be a fort. The boys held the
fort a whole day and when night
came on they scampered off and
rejoined their command several
miles away.

Berry H. Binford died while
on a business trip to Monroe,
Louisiana on September 12,
1889. Some years later, Col.
Josiah Patterson wrote, “B.H.
Binford came to my regiment
when a mere child. I would say
that he was not exceeding twelve
years of age. He was the son of
Dr. Binford, a well known physi-
cian in North Alabama, whom I
knew well. The father, when [ saw
him, represented that the boy
had such a passion for the army
he thought it best not to control
him because otherwise he might
run away and Join some other
command. Binford was certainly
the youngest soldier I ever saw
and he performed the duties ofa
soldier with alacrity. He was a
child in arms, but bore himself
in an astonishingly manly way.”

With regard to “a child in
arms,” a Mr. W.R. Johnson of
Nashville, Tenn., also wrote in
1897 in the CONFEDERATE
VETERAN: “I am the youngest
Rebel in existence; was fourteen
months of age when, on the 19th
of May 1863, I lost my right arm
while held to my father's breast
when fighting in the saddle for
our dear but lost Confederacy.”
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LET US HELP!!!

Z Debt Consolidation Z Home Improvement
Z Credit Card© Z 151 & 2W Mortgagee
Z Any Worthwhile Purpose %

WE CouLD $AVE YOU THOUSANDS
CALL OR COME BY TODAY!

Huntsville - 883-1103

Meridian Street
Chevron Cheer n

Full & Self Service Gas Pumps

New & Used Tires - Wrecker Service - Brakes
Air Conditioning Service - Tune ups - Road Service
Wheel Balancing - Computerized Engine Analysis

Jim Wolchik, Manager
1315 Meridian Street - Huntsville, Al 35801
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The Legend Behind

Haunting Melody

by Chuck Yancura, Mayor of Madison, Alabama

Marc Jacobson, president of
the Madison City Council and a
graduate of West Point, gave me
some information he had come
across on the history of “Taps,”
the music that gives nearly ev-
erybody chill bumps when they
hear it.

The story began in 1862 dur-
ing the Civil War when a Union
Army officer, Capt. Robert
Ellicombe, was with his men
near Harrison’s Landing in Vir-
ginia.

The Confederate Army was
on the other side of this narrow
strip of land. During die night,
Ellicombe heard the moan of a
soldier who lay mortally
wounded on the field.

Not knowing ifit was a Union
or Confederate soldier, the cap-
tain decided to risk his life and
bring the stricken man back to
his camp for medical attention.

Crawling on his belly through
gunfire, the captain reached the
stricken soldier and began pull-
ing him toward his encampment.

When the captain finally
reached his own lines, he discov-
ered it was actually a Confeder-
ate soldier, but the soldier was
dead.

The captain lit a lantern.
Suddenly, he caught his breath

and went numb with shock. In
the dim light, he saw the face of
the soldier.

It was his son.

The boy had been studying
music in the South when the war
broke out. Without telling his
family, he had enlisted in the
Confederate Army.

The following morning, the
heartbroken father asked per-
mission of his superiors to give
his son a full military burial de-
spite his enemy status. His re-
quest was partially granted.

The captain had asked ifhe
could have a group of Army band
members play a funeral dirge for
his son at the service. That re-
quest was turned down, since the
young man died fighting for “the
enemy.” However, out of respect
for the father, they did say that
they wbuld give him one musi-
cian. The captain chose a bugler.
He asked the bugler to play a
series of musical notes he had
found on a piece of paper in the
pocket of the dead youth’s uni-
form. The wish was granted. The
music was the haunting melody
Americans now know as “Taps,”
used at all military funerals.

Reprintedfrom the
Huntsville Times

Know

Your
Rights

New Health Insurance

available for low income families

The State of Alabama has recently an-
nounced implementation of a federal health
insurance program for children which supple-
ments Medicaid by providing free or low pre-
mium coverage for children who live in
households with income below 200% of the
federal poverty level. It is called All Kids.

Under All Kids, households with chil-
dren under the age of 19 who are otherwise
uninsured, can apply for free health insur-
ance provided by Blue Cross/Blue Shield of
Alabama and/or (in certain counties) by
Prime Health, if household income is less
than 150% of the federal poverty level. For
example, a household of three people quali-
fies if monthly income is less than $1,706.26.

Ifthe household income exceeds 150%
of the federal poverty level but is less than
200%, household children qualify for All Kids
upon payment of a limited fee. The annual
premium is only $50-$60 per child for the
first 3 children and there is no additional pre-
mium for 4 or more children. Additionally,
there may be a copay of up to $5.00 per ser-
vice.

To qualify, a child must be under age
19; an Alabama resident; a U.S., citizen or
an eligible immigrant; not be covered under
any health insurance (including Medicaid);
not be in an institution; and not be eligible
fordependent coverage under state employ-
ees’ insurance.

Applications are available at the local
County Health Department as well as many
clinics.

All Kids supplements existing Medicaid
programs, including coverage for pregnant
women and children underage 6, who qualify
for free Medicaid ifthey live in households
with income below 133% of the federal pov-
erty level; and for children between the ages
of6 and 19 who qualify for free Medicaid if
they live in households with income below

This column is provided as a public
service by Legal Services of North-
Central Alabama, Inc., a nonprofit
corporation providing free legal help to
low income persons in a 5 county area.

To make a don™ ?n orreceive
information on how yo,. can help,
contact:

Legal Services ofNorth Central AL., Inc.
2000-C Vernon Drive,
P.O. Box 2465
Huntsville, Alabama 35804
(205) 536-9645



An Official
Message

This message teas attached
to a refund notice that an “Old
Huntsville” reader recently re-
ceived from the Internal Rev-
enue Service as part of their
"simplification" process:

“Effective January 1, 1987,
the current interest rate we pay,
when you overpay your taxes, is
one percent less than the rate of

the interest we had charged
when you underpaid your taxes.
However, if we refund an over-
payment to you with interest,
and we have to increase your tax
at a later date, we'll give special
consideration to the interest on
these accounts. On a tax in-
crease after the refund, we'll
charge the lower refund rate of
the interest on the tax instead
ofthe higher underpaymentrate
ofthe interest. We will charge the
lower interest rate on the new
tax up to the amount of the re-
fund for the same period oftime
we paid interest on the overpay-
ment.”
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Farm Fresh

Produce

OPENALL YEAR!
Oranges, Apples, Grapefruits
Fresh vegetables in season
Pecans, whole and cracked

Located at corner of Slaughter
Road and Madison Pike

The Perfect Christmas Present!

— Portraits in Time—
Stories of Huntsville and Madison County

By Tom Carney, with an introduction by
Aunt Eunice! Also featuring stories by Fred
Simpson, Ranee Pruitt, Clarence Scott, Judy
Wills, Charles Rice, Jackie Gray, Chip Knight,
Ken Owens, Ron Eyestone, Kay Cornelius!

Over 300 pages of rich and colorful stories from
Huntsville's past! Our first book, The Way It Was, set all
time records for a local book and Portraits In Time is ex-

pected to do even better!

In no other place will you find such a wonderful collec-
tion of local stories by your favorite local authors. This book
will fast become a collector's item you will want to save
and share with your family and friends.

It is expected to sell out fast so order your copy now.

Send $17.95, plus $2.00 postage and handling to:
Old Huntsville,
716 East Clinton Avenue,
Huntsville, AL 35801.

ORDER NOW!
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The Gatherill

by Suzie Nolen

Dearly beloved:
We are gathered here today to pay our last respects |
to the dearly departed.
We are gathered here today and aren't theflowers
beautiful?
We are gathered here today because there will be
food after.
We are gathered here today because ljust saw him last|
week and he lookedfine.
We are gathered here today and thank Godfor a good
baby-sitter.
We are gathered here today and somebody's wearing some
high-smelliri cologne.
We are gathered here today and most of the pallbearers look
too old to be bearing anything.
We are gathered here today because when I was very young,
the dearly departed slipped Wrigleys spearmint gum to me
every week during Sunday school and Mother never noticed.
We are gathered here today because I didn't go to the hospital
to visit.
We are gathered here today because Buster was the same
age as myfather.
We are gathered here today to sing the songs, read the
scriptures, give thanksfor the gathering.
We are gathered here today and I can't read the hymn through

my tears.
We are gathered here today because every minute is precious.

TL>,Inc -

*

“We Light the Stars

DEALER MEMBER
ORGANIZATIONALMEMBER *

COUNTRY MUSIC ASSOCIATION > &OEC*AKEM $F.mVF |

' Theatrical Lighting Systems, Inc

PHONES:
256-533-7025 Voice
800-229-7320 Fax

MAILING:
P.O. Box 2646
Huntsville, Alabama 35804

SHIPPING/SHOWROOM:
909 Meridian Street
Huntsville, Alabama 35801

Tree Service

Tree Trimming
Stump Removal Lot Cleaning
Shade Trees

Walls Tree Service

Licensed
Insured

10 Years

Firewood Experience

Landscaping
837-3902

Billiards,
Entertainment,
& Fine Foods

Schedule of Events

Fri. Nov.6 Blue Flames

Sat. Nov. 7 Usual Suspects

Fri. Nov.13 Hurricane Wilson

Sat. Nov.14 The Deltones

Fri. Nov. 20 Kosmic Mama

Sat. Nov.21 Ms. Johnies Blues
Band

Watch Monday Night
Football on our 12 foot
screen!



The Sword
of
Bushwhacker
Johnston

by Charles Rice

War seems to bring out both
the best and the worst in people.
and the longer a war lasts the
more exaggerated the differ-
ences become. Yet, few soldiers
in modern conflicts have
stooped so low as to make war
on women and children. It hap-
pened in our Civil War however,
and right here in Madison
County.

The Union Army had re-
turned to Huntsville on Dec. 21,
1864, ending three brief weeks
of freedom following their flight
before Hood's Army. The venge-
ful Yankees quickly made up for
their humiliation by ransacking
homes, looting stores and ar-
resting those who had cheered
their departure. Although the
townspeople suffered, it was
their country cousins who felt
the full fury of the Union army.
Safely out of sight of their offic-
ers, the Northern soldiers ran
riot. “The country people are
suffering dreadfully from the
depredations of the enemy,”
noted Huntsville’s Mary Jane
Chadick in her diary, “and in
many instances, not only all
their stock, provisions and
means of subsistence have been
taken from them, but their cloth-
ing and bedding have been taken
and the alleged excuse for this
is that they harbor bushwhack-
ers. While those in command
know very well that [Col.] Mead

and [Lt. Col. | Johnston's men are
regular cavalry, yet they persist
in calling them bushwhackers
and, if any of them are unfortu-
nate enough to fall into their
hands, they are treated as such!”

Eventually, the Union general
commanding in Huntsville would
be forced to issue orders forbid-
ding his men to “forage” outside
the city.

Mrs. Chadick had correctly
identified the Yankee's sore spot:
the so called bushwhackers.
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While the South was unable to
stop the Union advances in
North Alabama and elsewhere,
the men in blue were equally
unable to eliminate Col. Lemuel
G. Mead and his bold band of
Confederate partisan rangers.
Indeed, a perplexed Union colo-
nel at nearby Fayetteville, Tenn.,
described Mead’s men as “the
most reckless and daring in the
country.” As if to thumb their
noses at the enemy, Col. Mead
and his second in command,
Rev. Milus E. Johnston, had
ended the year 1864 by gobbling
up the entire Company G of the
13th Wisconsin Infantry. Mead,
Johnston and forty of their men
had trudged over a snow covered
mountain to surprise the Wis-
consin boys, literally asleep in
their quarters at Paint Rock
Bridge. The victorious Rebels
then torched the strategic rail-
road bridge, rolled a cannon into
the river and slipped away to
safety with their prisoners.

On Jan. 11, 1865, an addi-
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tional regiment marched to
Huntsville to reinforce the garri-
son. It was the veteran 101st
Ohio Infantry, bloodied in many
of the war’s major battles. The
brutal Sherman, and com-
mander, Lt. Col. Bedan B.
McDanald, had equally firm feel-
ings on how to deal with Rebels.
He would soon have the oppor-
tunity to put them into practice
in Madison County.

The 101st Ohio had been in
Huntsville less than a week when
they made the bushwhackers
acquaintance. A forage party of
four men with one wagon had
been sent out to seize whatever
food they could find for the use
of their regiment. Lieutenant
Elbert J. Squire accompanied
the men to keep them under con-
trol. Lt. Squire realized that
sending so small a party was
asking for trouble. Nevertheless,
his superiors refused him more
men. Sure enough, on the morn-
ing of January 17, Squire and his
foragers were captured in
Kennamer’s Cove by a body of
men in civilian clothes who

claimed to be part ofthe 4th Ala-
bama Cavalry. Just who Squire’s
captors actually were is uncer-
tain. Since Mead and Johnston
were then near the Tennessee
border and in fact captured a
forage train of nine wagons near
Hazel Green the following day, it
could hardly have been them.
Regardless of who made the at-
tack, Mead’s men got the blame.
An irate Colonel McDanald
quickly readied his regiment to
punish those who dared to at-
tack the 101st Ohio. Issuing his
men three days rations and fill-
ing their cartridge boxes,
McDanald led them south down
Big Cove road. It was 7 o’clock
p.m., by the time the regiment
started, but McDanald was un-
concerned. There would be
plenty of time for sleep once
these haughty Rebels had been
taught a lesson. On the morning
of the 18th, McDanald was
joined by Lieutenant David C.
White and twenty-five men ofthe
15th Pennsylvania Cavalry. Ac-
companying White was the no-
torious Benjamin R. Harris, an

Alabama turncoat who wore a
captain’s uniform and scouted
for the Yankees, but had no offi-
cial standing in anyone’s army.
Neither McDanald nor White
questioned this villain’s dubious
credentials. They also were un-
aware he had the reputation as
a cold-blooded murderer. Yet
“Captain” Ben would show his
true colors soon enough.
McDanald reported he
crossed his men over Flint River
on a raft of logs and in a single
canoe. This time consuming task
completed, he “scoured the
country lying between Flint River
and Paint Rock River from the
Tennessee River as far north as
Cedar Mountain.” McDanald did
manage to capture four ofMead'’s
men— Adam Cobb, Theophilus
Cobb, George W. Hunt and
Harrison D. Herrin. He also ar-
rested two civilians (John Cobb
and William R Hornbuckle) for
the “crime” of feeding the bush-
whackers. That these “bush-
whackers” were in fact Confed-
erate soldiers does not seem to
have troubled McDanald in the
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least.

While the arrests of Cobb and
Hornbuckle might be rational-
ized, McDanald’s further con-
duct is another matter. “I burned
some fifty tenements on my line
ofmarch,” he boasted, “that were
occupied by bushwhackers and
their supporters, leaving their
families in a houseless, helpless
condition, with orders to leave
that country by going north or
moving south of the Tennessee
River.” All this in the middle of
winter! “The community at large
through the country between
Flint and Paint Rock rivers up-
hold and support these bands of
guerrillas,” rationalized
McDanald, “by feeding them and
communicating with them, in-
forming them of any Federal
force that is in the vicinity.”
McDanald’s logic was simple—
if you can't catch your enemy,
take it out on his family

Lieutenant White, the Penn-
sylvania cavalryman, had seen
his share of combat, but even he
was disgusted with this mode of
warfare. The Alabama scout, Ben
Harris, would arrogantly identify
the houses to be destroyed. Re-
luctantly, the horse soldiers
would then set them on fire. “The
pleadings of innocent women
and children that their homes
should be saved were too much
for the Lieutenant,” a fellow of-
ficer recalled, “and he made a
strong protest that this was not

warfare but simple and wanton
cruelty.” However, “Captain” Har-
ris insisted the lowly Lieutenant
obey his orders. Finally, at one
house, they “were metin the yard
by a woman who pitifully begged
they would not destroy her
home, as her daughter was very
sick in it and could not be
moved.” Just then the woman
spotted Harris and asked,
“What's he doing with the Yan-
kees?” White asked if she knew
him and she replied she “had
known him for years, that he
owned property in the valley and
had never been in the army.”
With that, White refused to take
any more orders from the “Cap-
tain” and reported the matter to
Colonel McDanald. After that,
the senseless burnings seem to
have stopped.

While Ben Harris might bear
the blame for the arson, Colonel
McDanald was solely responsible
for an act that almost brought
warfare to the streets of Hunts-
ville itself. This was the arrest
and imprisonment of an inoffen-
sive young wife and mother. Her
name was Mary Elizabeth
Johnston.

Among the houses burned
near New Hope (then called
Venna) was that of a Methodist
minister named John Hicks
Hamer. Rev. Hamer peacefully
went about his business of try-
ing to support his family as best
he could during the troublesome
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times. Unfortunately for Hamer
however, his sons were all in the
Confederate army. Furthermore,
his daughter, Mary Elizabeth,
was the wife of Milus E. “Bush-
whacker” Johnston. That was
reason enough for the Yankees—
and the Hamer and Johnston
families had already been
burned out twice. The first time
the bluecoats destroyed Rev.
Hamer’s two-story frame house,
they forced their way in and one
soldier knocked Mary Elizabeth
to the floor. The Northern hero
promptly struck her over the
head with a burning broom,
scorching her hair and burning
numerous holes in her dress.
The plucky Mrs. Johnston seized
a poker from the fireplace and
flew at her enemy, driving him
from the house. Nevertheless,
the Yankees burned both build-
ings before they left, forcing the
families to seek shelter as best
they could.

“Does it not seem,” asked
Milus Johnston, “that any set of
men, who were right in either
heart or head, would have called
offtheir troops by this time, and
let the family have a little rest?”
Perhaps they might have, had it
not been for the hated Tory, Ben
Harris. One can easily picture the
gloating Harris pointing out the
Hamer home and ordering the
Pennsylvanians to destroy it.
Oddly enough, it had been Rev.
Hamer who had married Harris
to his wife. No one knows what
had made Harris so bitter to-
wards his old friends and neigh-
bors. Probably it was just plain
meanness. “The pleadings and
prayers of the women availed
nothing,” wrote Milus Johnston
long afterwards, “for the house
was set on fire. By an extra ef-
fort of the women, while the

house was burning, they suc-
ceeded in getting out a part of
their furniture, but had to stand
with tears in their eyes and see
the balance consumed under the

lastroofthey had to shelter their
heads. But to cap the climax, the
colonel proceeded to arrest Mrs.

Johnston, tearing her infant
from her breast and forcing her
to leave it at home, which was
then nothing more than the

woods. He then placed her in the
saddle and made her ride horse-
back twenty-five miles through
the roughest weather ofthat win-
ter.”

It was late afternoon when
McDanald and his men started
back for Huntsville, carrying
their female captive with them.
Overtaken by darkness, they had
to spend the night in the Big
Cove. Lt. Col. Johnston, “having
been on a long scout, was return-
ing, and spent the latter part of
the night in the upper part of the
valley, perhaps within six miles
ofhis wife,” he recalled in 1902.
“Had the husband known the
condition of his wife, it is prob-
able the Big Cove would have
witnessed a scene entirely out of
the regular channel of nature,”
wrote Johnston with barely con-
cealed emotion. “But he did not
know.” Johnston’s deep devotion
to his wife is evident in his writ-
ing more than thirty-five years
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after the event. “It, perhaps,
would have been hard to find a
more perfect model of woman
kind,” he remembered. ‘About
the medium height; weighing one
hundred thirty-five pounds, she
stood erect, with her head always
thrown aloft; large dark brown
eyes with heavy lashes; her hair
almost as black as araven; while
her rosy cheeks showed the pic-
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ture of health.”

“On reaching Huntsville,”
wrote Johnston, “it was said that
the whole garrison was disgusted
at the conduct of the officer. The
prisoner was placed in the
Huntsville Hotel to board at three
dollars a day, and at the personal
expense of the miscreant that
arrested her.

Butwhat do you suppose was
the feeling ofthe husband ofthe
prisoner, when he thought how
tenderly she had been reared;
and when in her young woman-
hood she had left her mother,
home and friends and cast her
lot in with him. She who had
soothed his pillow in sickness,
who had stood by him in health
and encouraged him in all his
duties and trials.”

“We had trials before this,
and had often been tempted se-
verely,” said Johnston, the fight-
ing Methodist minister, “but we
had never been introduced to
anything like this. And if there
ever was a time when the prince
of darkness called a council of
war, commissioned his officers
and armed his soldiers, at the
same time throwing wide the
gates of the lower regions, and
bidding them charge a poor,
weak human being, it was then...
The temptation was to cherish
vengeance against everything that
wore the blue, and to prevent it
settling in the heart was accom-
plished by appealing in agoniz-
ing prayer unto God... Thank
God, we gained the victory at last.
But the conflict was awful.”

“Bushwhacker” Johnston
hastily made plans to lead his
men into the Union held city and
forcibly free the unfortunate cap-
tive. “We knew all about the situ-
ation in Huntsville, and also of
the garrison stationed there. We
knew every street, nook and cor-
ner. We even knew the number
ofthe room occupied by the pris-
oner. In short, we had ‘all the
ropes’ in our hands. And we had
determined to go in by night and
slip those pickets, enter the
prisoner’s room and take her
out, or die in the attempt.”

Johnston was fully prepared
to do exactly what he said. For-
tunately, the suicidal mission did
not become necessary, and Mary
Elizabeth Johnston was soon
freed for several reasons. First,
Captain Robert Welch, one of
Johnston’s company command-
ers, was then conveying thirty-
five Union prisoners to the Con-
federate authorities. Learning of
Mrs. Johnston’s arrest, the out-
raged Captain Welch sent a note
to the Union commander threat-
ening to hang his prisoners un-
less Mrs. Johnston was released
immediately. More significant
however, was the revulsion most
ofthe Union soldiers felt for Col.
McDanald’'s conduct. John W.
Horner, Lieutenant Colonel of
the 18th Michigan Infantry, was
provost marshall at the time.
Horner was a martinet who
made many enemies among both
the Southern civilians and his
own army. Nevertheless, even he
was disgusted by the arrest ofthe
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unoffending woman. Conve-
niently, Doctor Thomas A. Wright
of Paint Rock happened to be in
the city at that time. Horner told
him, “Doctor, if I knew how to
get Mrs. Johnston home, [ would
set her at liberty.” Doctor Wright,
an old friend of the Hamers,
promptly offered to see her
home. The provost marshal
wrote out passes for both doc-
tor and mother, and the young
woman was soon on her way
back to her four month old
daughter and her other children.
Yet Colonel McDanald was still
not out of the picture. With un-
believable arrogance, the Ohio
officer halted the pair on the
street, tore up their passes and
told them, “Mrs. Johnston is not
aprisoner ofthe government, but
she is my prisoner.” Doctor
Wright returned to the provost
marshall’s office and informed
Col. Horner. Seeing his author-
ity threatened, it was the proud
Horner's turn to become angry.
Writing out new passes, he told
the doctor, “Now, you go on and
ifthat fellow interrupts you again
report him to me, and [ will teach
him a lesson he will not soon
forget.” With that Doctor Wright
and Mrs. Johnston left the city
and returned home without fur-
ther incident.

As an undoubtedly relieved
“Bushwhacker” Johnston admit-
ted, “This was a happier ending
of the matter than at one time
could be expected.” Mary
Johnston returned to her hus-
band and children, and within a
few months the war was over.
Rev. Johnston immediately re-
turned to the pulpit and spent
the rest of his long life preach-
ing the gospel ofthe gentle Jesus.
Yet even this man of the church
could never completely forgive
those who had made war on his
family.

Johnston wrote when he was
a seventy-nine year old widower,
“butifhe knows in his own heart
it is as free from malice, preju-
dice and revenge as that of the
common men. Butif God be will-
ing, he would rather not meet
that colonel and know him, un-
til we meet in the presence ofthat
All Wise Judge, who will admin-
isterjustice between angels, men
and devils. We wish the reader
to understand us distinctly.”

It is not hard to grasp his
meaning.
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