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The Belle
of the
South

She was raised in the lap
of luxury and walked the
corridors of power both in
Washington D.C. and Rich-
mond, Virginia.

As amiddle-aged lady, she
was linked romantically with
one of the most revered men
in the South.

In her later years, Virginia
Turnstall Clay became the
symbol of the Old South; a
way of life that had
disappeared forever.
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An Affair
of the
Heart

She captivated the hearts of
Huntsville for three quarters of
a century. As a young woman
she walked the corridors of
power both in Washington, D.C.,
and Richmond, Virginia. As a
middle-aged lady she was linked
romantically with one of the most
revered men in the South and
most importantly, in her later
years, she knew how to keep her
secrets.

Virginia Tunstall, better
known as Virginia Clay, was
born in Nash County, North
Carolina on January 17, 1825.
Three years later her mother
died and her father moved to
Alabama, where Virginia was
placed in the care of an aunt.
The aunt assumed the task of
raising Virginia to be a proper
Southern lady, a task no doubt
made harder by the young girl's
vivacious and often inquisitive
mind. At the tender age of four-
teen Virginia was sent to a Nash-
ville female academy to "com-
plete" her education.

Virginia instantly became the
toast of Nashville's society, with
many eligible bachelors compet-
ing for her favors. At one point
she became engaged to
Alexander McClung, a native of
Huntsville, but broke it off when
she became infatuated with
Clement Claiborne Clay, also of
Huntsville.

Clement Clay was the
epitome of Southern gentry. His
father had been Governor of Ala-
bama, a member of Congress
and was also a wealthy planter
owning numerous plantations
and slaves. Clement, besides
working as a private secretary
to his father, had opened a law
practice in Huntsville. For a young
girl like Virginia, who never had a
real family, it must have been a
dream come true. She would of-
ten refer to her marriage in 1843
at the age of 17 as "crossing the
Rubicon of life."

The next few years were prob-
ably the happiest the couple spent
together. Virginia fit easily into
Huntsville's sophisticated social
scene where her youth and vivac-
ity endeared her to the patriarchs
of the plantation society. Clement's
family, too, was won over by the
young girl and she soon found
herself helping manage the Clays'
vast plantation holdings.

If there was a dark side to this
period, it was possibly the fact that
Virginia began to understand her
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husband. Clement was typical of
much of the aristocratic South in
that he depended solely on his
family name to advance himself
in life. A hopeless hypochondriac
and weak by nature, Clay soon be-
gan to look upon Virginia more as
a mother figure rather than the
wife she longed to be.

Clement Comer Clay,
Clement's father, possibly saw
something in Virginia that he
knew was lacking in his son.
Within a short while Virginia
had become a trusted confidant
and valued advisor to the senior
Clay.

Two years after their mar-
riage, Virginia and Clement be-
gan a life-style of sporadic sepa-
rations that would continue for
the next thirty-nine years. As a
cure for his "continued ill-
nesses," Clement, in the com-
pany of male companions,
would often leave home for
months at a time touring the
countryside by horseback. Vir-
ginia also began a lifelong habit
of spending much of her time
away from home, visiting rela-
tives in Tuscaloosa, or friends in
other cities.

During these separations,

“Real frustration is trying to
find your glasses, without
your glasses.”

John Rader

67

Clay often expressed fear of los-
ing Virginia. In one of his let-
ters he wrote, "...I fear some fel-
low will forget you are married
and make love to you." One has
to wonder if he was more wor-
ried about his marriage or his
social prestige.

Although odd by today's
standards, such marriages in
the pre-Civil War period were
common in the South. Divorce
was unheard of and many people
actually had no basis to judge a
marriage on except for their par-
ents who were often times also
involved in hapless marriages.

In 1853, Clement Clay was
elected to the United States Sen-
ate. Washington, D.C., at that
time, was a place where a man
was judged as much by a wife's
social graces as he was by po-
litical acumen. It was into this
arena that Virginia would appear
and reign over for the next de-
cade.

The Southern culture and
graces that had been instilled in
Virginia since birth quickly
made her one of the most popu-
lar hostesses in the nation's
capital. President Pierce and his
wife became admirers of her as
did most of Washington's elite.
Her life became a constant
stream of parties, concerts and
teas. Conscious of her role as
part of the Southern Aristocracy,
she made regular trips to New
York where she would shop for
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the fine clothes she thought befit-
ted her position. At one point she
"complained" to a friend of hav-
ing purchased over two hundred
pairs of shoes.

Of all the people that Virginia
met in Washington, it was a
young senator from Mississippi
who was to have the biggest
effect on her life.

His name was Jefferson
Davis.

Virginia Clay and Jefferson
Davis had much in common.
They were both ardent believers
in Southern rights and both en-
joyed the whirlwind of the
capital's social life.

By all historical accounts,
Davis' marriage had also begun
to unravel.

Varina Davis, Jefferson's
wife, detested the Washington
social scene. Often pleading
headaches and illness, she
rarely attended any but the most
important events. She realized,
however, how vital it was for her
husband to be seen at these af-
fairs and when Virginia would
agree to accompany him, Varina
was happy to give her blessing.
Although there are few accounts
of what Clay did during these
times, one has to surmise that
he stayed home, possibly work-
ing on the many Congressional
bills he was involved with.

The two couples became
good friends. They spent much
time together at one another's
homes discussing politics and
Washington gossip. Though Clay
and Davis were both senators

and worked together every day, it
was Virginia and Davis who de-
veloped the closest relationship.
When Davis took sick while his
wife was out of town, it was Vir-
ginia who spent days at his bed-
side, wiping his brow and read-
ing to him the poetry he so much
admired.

There is not much doubt
that Virginia was enamored of
Davis at this time. He was a
handsome, wealthy and ex-
tremely powerful political figure
and Virginia was well known for
her flirtatious and captivating
manner.

In addition, Virginia surely
was frustrated by her husband
who seemed to be preoccupied
with his health most of the time.
Though still professing his love
for her, he was rarely seen at
her side. In one of his letters he
actually seemed to be encourag-
ing Virginia by writing, "...you
have more fun without me."

Jefferson Davis often invited
Virginia to accompany him on
trips to inspect nearby military
installations. One of these trips
was to Fort Monroe, an instal-
lation just outside Washington
that would become very famil-
iar to both of them in the com-
ing years.

If there was to be anything
else besides an innocent flirta-
tion, it was soon ended by
events culminating in the Civil
War. In 1861 both Davis and
Clay resigned their senate seats
to return South. A short time af-
ter Clay reached Huntsville, he
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was elected as senator of the
newly formed Confederate States
of America Congress. Jefferson
Davis, rather than remaining at
his Mississippi plantation as he
wished, was elected President of
the Confederate States.

Virginia and Clement traveled
to Montgomery to watch the new
president be sworn in. Though
Davis' schedule was crowded with
people wishing to see him, as soon
as he saw Virginia he ushered her
into his office. He motioned for
her to sit next to him, and thus
she remained throughout the
evening as he continued to receive
visitors. Perhaps in such a trying
time President Davis found it com-
forting to have a dear friend near
him.

Shortly afterwards, Davis
offered Clay the position of Sec-
retary of War. Clay was experi-
encing another bout of his sick-
ness and declined, recommend-
ing LeRoy Pope Walker of
Huntsville in his place.

When the new Confederate
government convened in Rich-
mond, it was almost a repeat of
the old Washington days. Many
of the same people Virginia had
known before were now hold-

ing office in Richmond. The par-
ties and social gatherings that
had once been a hallmark of the
old capital were now transferred
to the new one, with Virginia
Clay once again taking the lead.

Despite the unnerving news
coming over the telegraph wires
daily, or perhaps because of it,
Davis once again began to seek
Virginia's company. The rela-
tionship caused a whispering
campaign that has endured to
this day.

The condition of Virginia's
marriage was no secret to the
residents of Richmond. Adding
fuel to the rumors was the fact
that many of the Richmond la-
dies openly despised Varina
Davis.

Clement Clay's relationship
with Davis had also become
strained, partially because of the
ineptitude of LeRoy Pope
Walker, whom he had recom-
mended. In a letter to Virginia,

“The older you get, the harder
your parents try to keep you
little.”

Johnny Fry, age 9
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Clay actually pleaded with her to
intercede on his behalf with the
president.

In the spring of 1864, Clay
was asked to go to Canada on a
secret peace mission. The war
had been dragging on for nearly
three years and many people
believed the best way to end it
was by negotiation. After settling
into a Canadian hotel, Clay be-
gan a voluminous correspon-
dence. Much of it dealt with sec-
ondhand gossip which he
passed on to Richmond as in-
telligence. The most interesting
letters were addressed to a Vir-
ginia Tribble, a native of New
York who also spent much time
in Canada. The letters leave no
doubt that Clay had forsaken
his marriage vows.

Meanwhile, events in the
Confederacy had deteriorated to
the point where Virginia Clay
was forced to leave Richmond
and seek refuge at a friend's
home in Georgia.

On April 3, 1865 General
Robert E. Lee was forced to re-
treat, beginning a march that
would end at Appomattox and
leaving the way open for the Fed-
eral army to march into Rich-
mond. Hastily, the Confederate
government made preparations
to evacuate. Jefferson Davis and
his Cabinet fled the already
burning city in a railway car
with no destination in mind ex-
cept for "South."

Clement Clay returned from
Canada and joined his wife in May
of 1865 in Georgia, amidst the
crumbling remnants of a nation

they had once held so dear. De-
feated troops were clogging every
roadway and the Confederate dol-
lar was worthless, leaving most
people penniless. Worse though,
were the rumors that all members
of the Confederate government
were to be taken prisoner and
hung for their supposed role in the
assassination of Abraham Lin-
coln.

Some reports state that Clay
briefly considered fleeing to
Texas, while others claim he
was in a listless mood, unable
to decide what to do.

The decision was made for
the couple when several days later
they learned of Davis' capture by
Federal troops in Georgia.

Again accounts of the actual
events vary, with some saying
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that Clay proposed surrendering
himself to the authorities, while
another quotes Virginia as saying,
"We must join the President.”

Regardless of how and why, a
few days later the Clays joined
Jefferson and Varina as prison-
ers of the Federal Government.

In Macon, Georgia they were
placed aboard a train where they
found Davis in a somber mood.
Seeing Virginia enter the car, the
ex-president immediately rose to
embrace her while saying, "This
is a sad day, Jinnie."

Virginia sat next to Davis
while Clement took a seat next
to Varina. Throughout the night
they rode in silence, their
thoughts interrupted only when
the train stopped at a station and
Union soldiers gathered to taunt
and jeer the captives. At Augusta,
Georgia they were removed from
the train and transported to a
waiting boat. Throughout the jour-
ney, Virginia remained at Davis'
side, often bathing his temples
with eau de cologne when he
would complain of headaches and
engaging him in small talk in an

effort to take his mind off the or-
deal ahead.

Clement Clay remained
morose and refused to take part
in any conversation. Varina Davis
virtually ignored the other
prisoners.

On May 22, the journey came
to an end. The final destination
of Jefferson Davis and Clement
Clay was to be Fort Monroe, the
dark, dank prison that Davis
and Virginia had visited years
earlier under much happier cir-
cumstances.

When Davis and Clay were
transferred from the ship to the
fort, Varina broke down and be-
gan sobbing uncontrollably. Vir-
ginia, watching the men being es-
corted from the ship, clenched her
teeth and proclaimed, "I should
die before they should see me
shed tears."

Several days later Virginia
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was released from custody and
returned home to Huntsville.
The scene she returned to was
far different from the Huntsville
she had left years earlier. The
plantations were almost bank-
rupt and the former slaves had
fled, leaving no one to tend the
fields. Even their property on
the courthouse square, which
had brought in a small rent ev-
ery month, had been confiscated
and was being used as an office
by the Freedman's Bureau.

While most of her fellow
Southerners had given up all
hope, Virginia refused to accept
defeat. Immediately, she began
a letter writing campaign on be-
half of her husband and
Jefferson Davis. Borrowing
money from a local merchant
she purchased material for a
new dress and made prepara-
tions to go to Washington.

It was later reported that Vir-
ginia lobbied everyone of any
importance on the prisoners'
behalf. Often sitting in waiting
rooms for days at a time, she
would refuse to leave until she
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gained an audience with the per-
son she sought. General Grant,
after listening to Virginia's ap-
peals, recommended Clement
Clay be released.

Carrying the note from
Grant and accompanied by the
widow of Stephen Douglas, Vir-
ginia went to see President
Johnson at the White House.

When Virginia began an emotional
appeal, Mrs. Douglas dropped to
her knees begging the President
to release the men. Virginia re-
mained aloof, refusing to kneel
before a man she considered a
traitor.

Finally after repeated ap-
peals, Virginia was able to get
Johnson's word that the pris-
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oners would be released from
military custody.

Clement returned to Hunts-
ville as a hero to the throngs
who gathered to welcome him
home. The exultation over his
freedom was short-lived how-
ever as he and Virginia surveyed
the financial wreckage left by the
war. The Clays reluctantly real-
ized the life they had once known
was gone forever.

Many times adversity helps
to bring a couple together, but
in the Clay's case, it only served
to widen the gulf. Clement moved
to a cottage on the family farm
in Gurley where he unsuccess-
fully experimented with being a
farmer. Virginia refused to live
with Clement and took an apart-
ment in town where she spent
most of her time.

Clement withdrew from the
public eye; often seeking solace
in alcohol. The fact that he was
heavily in debt and virtually liv-
ing on loans added to the al-
ready heavy weight on his shoul-
ders.

In 1867 Jefferson Davis was
released from prison after al-
most eighteen months impris-
onment. On Davis' first trip to
Alabama, he stopped in Hunts-
ville to visit Virginia. If their friend-
ship in the past had been merely
an innocent flirtation, it was soon
to take another course. Probably
driven by memories of a happier
time, Virginia seemed to be irre-
sistibly drawn to the ex president.

Virginia began spending much

of her time traveling, meeting
Davis in Niagara Falls, Memphis,
Sewanee and Charleston. Even
when they were apart, they car-
ried on a lively cor respondence.

Varina Davis almost certainly
knew of the relationship between
Virginia and her husband.
Though she had never been par-
ticularly fond of Virginia, she now
refused to allow Virginia’s name
spoken in her presence. As if fol-
lowing Clement Clay's example,
Varina also withdrew into seclu-
sion, spending much of her time
in Europe, leaving Davis to live by
himself in Memphis. In one nine-
teen month period they spent a to-
tal of sixteen days in one another's
company.

The fact that the ex-president
of the Confederacy was possibly
having an affair of the heart was
impossible to keep secret. Tanta-
lizing innuendoes began appear-
ing in the gossip columns. A Mem-
phis newspaper chastised them
for staying in the same hotel and
a Cincinnati newspaper "won-
dered about the ex-Senator from
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Alabama whose wife no longer felt bound by vows of
fidelity."

Possibly the rumors would have died down if it
had not been for an unfortunate incident on a Pull-
man car. Late one evening, after the passengers had
retired to their individual sleeping berths, the con-
ductor saw a shadowy form emerge from one berth
and enter another. Alarmed, possibly thinking it was
a sneak thief, the conductor hurried to investigate.
According to an article on the front page of the Lou-
isville Commercial, July 15, 1871, the conductor
discovered the ex-president of the Confederacy "occu-
pying the berth with the married lady under his chival-
rous protection.”

When Davis refused to leave the berth, the con-
ductor called his superior who "sternly ordered Davis
to take another berth at once." Then, according to
the Louisville Commercial, Davis "retired with deep
disgust, and elevated his venerable form (in shirt
and drawers) to the upper bunk."

The story created a sensation throughout the
country. In Memphis, thousands of extra copies had to
be printed at the request of news dealers. Davis never
made any attempt to deny the stories.

Possibly because of the publicity, or maybe because
of Varina's return from Europe, their relationship
seemed to end shortly afterwards. No longer were there
endearing letters waiting in the mailbox and Virginia's
trips to Memphis stopped altogether.

Virginia remained in Huntsville where in
1882 her husband Clement died. She waited



five years before remarrying. Her
new husband was Judge David
Clopton, an old friend and mem-
ber of the Alabama Supreme
Court. After Clopton died in 1892
Virginia moved to Gurley, to the
farm cottage she had once refused
to live in.

Virginia Clay Clopton, as
she was now known, became a
leader in the cause of woman’'s
suffrage, traveling the country
making speeches. She also was
active in helping organize the
Confederate Veterans organiza-
tions. Her greatest tribute came
when she was named honorary
life president of the Daughters
of the Confederacy.

In 1886, Jefferson Davis was
invited to Montgomery, Alabama
to lay the cornerstone of a monu-
ment to the Confederate dead.
He stayed in the same rooms
he had used twenty-five years ear-
lier when he was sworn in as
President. Throngs of people
once again flocked to the hotel
to greet him and express their
admiration for their wartime
chief.

Sitting on a sofa, receiving
guests, Davis looked up to see
Virginia standing in the doorway.
In a scene oddly reminiscent of
another age, he once again mo-
tioned her to take a seat next to
him as he continued to greet well
wishers. These were to be the last
moments Jefferson Davis and Vir-
ginia Clay ever spent together. Two
years later Davis died.

Whatever feelings they both
once shared were now consigned
to history.
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In 1904, Virginia published a
book of her recollections under
the title “A Belle Of The Fifties.”
She was aided in this endeavor by
diaries and scrapbooks she had
been collecting for over a half cen-
tury. She made no mention of her
alleged romance with Jefferson
Davis.

In 1915, Virginia Clay
Clopton died at the age of 90.
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Watercress
Capital of
the World

Almost lost and forgotten in
our city's history is the fact that
Huntsville at one time claimed
the crown as "The Watercress
Capital of the World."

Watercress cultivation began
in New Market in 1907 when
Foster DeWitt visited the area
and became intrigued by the
"wild" watercress growing along
the banks of streams. This was
one of the few places in the coun-
try where an abundance of fresh
spring-water and limestone,
combined with moderate winter
temperatures, caused water-
cress to grow wild. DeWitt had
spent much of his early life in
Great Britain and while there
was exposed to the plant.

Greenstuff in Great Britain
was hard to come by in the win-
ter months and watercress was
one of the few plants available
year-round. According to legend,
an English officer started the
custom of having watercress
served in salads and within a
few years it became a staple in
every household. New York and
Baltimore restaurants began
serving watercress in salads in
the early 1800s, but the cost of
importing it from Great Britain
was too prohibitive for it to be-
come a widely used commodity
in this country.

Foster hired local labor to
dam a small stream on the land
he had rented, creating a series
of shallow ponds, much like rice
paddies. By experimenting with
water levels he found that a level
of six inches was the most fa-
vorable for cultivation. In cold
weather the water would be
raised, with the constant tem-
perature of the water protecting

the plants from damage.

Where at first the local popu-
lace had been skeptical about
the whole idea, they soon be-
came enthusiastic supporters as
orders for the watercress began
pouring in from Northern res-
taurants. Within a few short
years Madison County became
the major supplier to the
world's markets.

An interesting sidelight to
watercress cultivation is that as
the plants flourished, so did the
snakes. Some of the ponds be-
came so infested with water
moccasins that laborers refused
to work around them. John
Derrick earned the dubious dis-
tinction of being the only
"bounty hunter" of snakes in
Alabama's history when he was
hired by the landowners.

Colder winters and the ex-
pense of shipping were cited as
the two primary reasons the
business declined here in
Huntsville. With the advent of
air freight the railroads discon-
tinued most of their express
freight trains. Watercress be-
came too expensive to ship by
air and too perishable to ship
by regular freight train.

Aslate as 1960, one could still
see a sign at the edge of the city
limits proclaiming: "Welcome to
Huntsville, Watercress Capital of
the World."
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Fried Mushrooms Loaded Potato Skins  Food served inside and on the patio
Jalapeno Poppers Battered French Fries Available for holiday parties
Chicken Fries Steak Philly
Corn Nugge'rs Catfish Fillet
Fried Squash Chicken Cordon Bleu
Sauteed Shrimp SmokeyMountain
Fried Green Tomatoes Chicken
Fried Okra Fajitas

Cheese Sticks
Fried Zucchini
Quesadias
Chicken Philly
Classic Club
Filet Mignon

Live music on the "Depot Patio”
Featuring Tony Mason

Every Thursday During October
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Egg Nog Party
INn Paint Rock

An early landmark in upper
Paint Rock Valley was Cox's
Still House, on Clear Creek.
Oddly enough, some innocent
fun turned sour for a group of
Union soldiers at the Still
House one day in 1864. About
40 of the boys in blue had re-
tired to the secluded spot,
meaning to take time out from
the war. They quickly confis-
cated all the whisky they could
find, intending to make some egg-
nog with the milk and eggs they
had stolen from local farmers.

Unfortunately, they made so
much racket that some near by
Confederates heard them. The
Johnny Rebs sent several of
their men to slip around behind
the yankees. Meanwhile, the rest
of the Confederates set an am-
bush along the road. Without
warning, the Confeds in advance

opened fire into the carousing
yankees. Panic stricken, the blue
coats dropped their booze and
fled straight into the ambush.

When the yankees sobered
up, they were faced with the
double humiliation of having a
hangover and being taken
prisoners.

An Interesting
Wedding

An interesting wedding took
place last week in Jackson
County when John Giles mar-
ried Racine White. Mr. Giles is re-
ported to be 87 years of age while
Miss White is 17. The bride’s
mother was a step granddaugh-
ter of Mr. Giles by his third wife.
She is now currently married to
his oldest son, who is Miss
Racine’s stepfather. We will leave
this to the public to figure out.

from 1889 newspaper

R.G. NAYMAN CO. INC.

ENERAL CONTRACTOR

General Contractors
Residential & Commercial
Specializing In
Iire Damage Repairs

"A Contractor You Can
Trust”

0339016
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Paid for by the Friends to Re-elect Dorning for Sheriff
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The Zebra
Hunt

by Cecil Ashburn

My friend Red Sharp from
Scottsboro had a gift for train-
ing animals. His matched team
of mules took first prize at mule
day in Columbia, Tennessee.
These mules could understand
the spoken word from Red and
they seemed to delight in perform-
ing for him.

Somewhere Red had
acquired a zebra. They told Red
that a zebra couldn't be tamed
much less broken to ride or to
harness. Well I think Red had a
little talk with his zebra, and pretty
soon he had a saddle on him.
Then he paired him up with one
of his best behaved mules and
had them hooked to a wagon or a
plow. That's not to say that the
zebra liked it much, because if
you got too close to the sucker he
would bite you.

So one day Red called me and

said that he wanted me to go to
Africa with him, because he
wanted another Zebra.

We found out that Delta had a
flight from New York to Nairobi,
Kenya, with stops in Liberia and
Nigeria. So we took off.

Monrovia, the Capital of
Liberia, was our first stop. The
first thing I noticed that all of the
cars were Toyotas so I asked a
native about that. "Oh,” he said,
“That's simple. The President is
the Toyota dealer here. All the
cars are Toyotas except the
President’s, he drives a Cadillac.”

We found a lot of zebras but
nobody would sell us one. So we
flew on to Nigeria and they
stopped the plane. And immedi-
ately a squad of Castro types
came on board with machine
guns, bayonets, and pistols. So I

said to Red, “Let's don't stop
here.”
So we stayed on the plane and

flew on to Kenya. If you think it is
a long flight to California, it's
nothing compared to flying across
the fat part of Africa. It is over
twice the distance from Huntsville
to Los Angeles.

(256) 852-5402

RENT for theELDERLY, DISABLED and/or
HANDICAPPED based on INCOME
(Section 8)

First Seventh-Day Adventist Towers

* Stove* Refrigerator * Carpet * Drapes* Smoke Detectors
*Emergency call sysem*HVAC* Laundry * UtilitiesIncluded

3409 Verona Avenue
Huntsville, Alabama 35801

Monday - Friday

* Social Security Disability * Personal Injury
* Workers Compensation

“Helping You Is Not A Job - Its Our Mission”

920 Merchants Walk

Suite B
Huntsville, Al

Join Cliff Hill for his live legal Call-in show on
channel 64, Knology - Thursday 7:30 am -
“Cliffand the Law”

No representation is made that the quality of legal services to be performed
is greater than the quality of legal services performed by other lawyers.

(256) 534-4502 Office
(256) 534-4503 Fax
(256) 233-3328 (Athens)
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We finally reached Nairobi, the capital of Kenya, B d N - h b
where we contacted some officials and they almost a e I g O r S
laughed us out of the country. “You can’t tame a
zebra,” they told us.

Red showed them some pictures and they
laughed even harder. “You have painted stripes on
one of your mules,” they said. As you might guess
from his nickname, redheaded Red had a short
temper. He was about ready to declare war or at
least a fist fight with the prime minister or who-
ever or whatever he was.

So we decided to take some tours, and we had
the satisfaction of seeing large herds of zebras run-
ning wild, along with elephants, tigers, lions, gi-
raffes, hippos and you name it. So we decided to
shoot some of them and we unholstered our 35
mm camera and fired away. There on the Savan-
nah at the foot of the beautiful Kilimanjaro we
agreed that the zebra would rather run free here
than to go to work in Jackson county, Alabama. I
think we were getting fed up with Africa, so we
headed for the airport.

Now the Nairobi airport terminal is a very
beautiful building, but I noticed something strange. .
Almost every flight was either arriving or depart- Come meet your friends for
ing for Moscow. So I asked about this. The an- some ouTsTanding food!
swer was it was cheaper to fly from here to any i oo
where in the world as long as you booked it through Open 458. 3OD2M 1"3| 3%:0 PM
Moscow. 9-DELI ( )

I got acquainted with a young lady on the re-
turn flight to New York. There were only a few pay-
ing passengers on board. She said “I have a deal
with Delta to fly roses from Kenya to New York not
by weight but by available space.”

Can you imagine a 747 full of
roses? It sure smelled good. I
expect the money she was mak-
ing smelled good too.

We finally got back to New York
and it felt like we were back home.
Knowing such a good man and
having such a good friend as Red
Sharp was indeed a privilege for
me..

Red died a few years later and
his body was hauled in a wagon
through the town of Scottsboro,
pulled by a beautiful team of
matched mules,

Butno zebras.

Mr. Lem Morgan, of this city, is presently a
guest of the city jail accused of placing three sticks
of dynamite under a neighbor’s house. The residents
were not injured but are looking for a new homeplace.
Morgan claims the neighbors fired a shotgun at him

first. Jrom 1911 newspaper

“The best place to be when
you are sad is in your Mama’s
lap.”

Hannah Troup, age 6
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Heard On

The Street

by Cathey Carney

Congratulations to Dena
Turner, who was the first correct
caller for the Photo of the Month
last month. Tommy Hooper,
who’s running for Sheriff, was
that adorable little boy, and we
had SO many calls for him. Dena
is one of the great cashiers at
Garden Cove on Pratt Avenue.

We love seeing our favorite
bulk mail postal workers at the
Governor’s Drive Post office. That
good-lookin’ Greg Williamson
loves Huntsville’s history, and
Tom McKee is just a sweetheart
whom we look forward to seeing
each month.

Happy 42nd Anniversary to
Louie & Jane Tippett! And they
still get along after all those years!

While at Huntsville Hospital
recently we met a lovely lady,
Carol Campbell, who is a nurse
there. In her spare time she raises
English Bulldogs and just enjoys
life.

It was good to run across
Deputy Sheriff Brent Patterson
at a football game in Hazel
Green. He is the son of the ex
sheriff, Joe Patterson”, and just
anice guy!

It was great visiting with Al
Wiggins recently. Al is running
for the office of District 21 State

Representative and is very in-
volved with the Alzheimer’s Asso.

Marie’s Imports, 42 years in
Five Points, is now under new
ownership. Theresa Carlisle is
the lady who has it now, and
the name will change to Marie’s
Hallmark. Theresa’s husband,
Kirk Carlisle, owns Carlisle
Gallery on Holmes Avenue in
Five Points.

Does anyone remember the
Epoch Club for teenagers? We
heard that name the other day
and wonder if any of our readers
remember it; used to be just
south of Star Market at 5
Points.

“Katybelle” is one of the
sweetest baby girl nicknames I've
heard in a while. She is the grand-
child of proud grandma Ruth
Ann Dean, and grandpa Pluitt
Dean, and her real name is
Katelyn Isabelle Dean, born in
July to parents Pluitt Dean, Jr.
and Bambi Dean. She joins big
brother Carson, who is 4.

That romantic Don Wynn

married pretty Dixie Vaughn in
a ceremony on the dunes at Co-
coa Beach, Fl. recently. Con-
gratulations to both of you!

It was great to catch up with
Kay Cornelius recently, having
dinner at Redstone Village. She
and her sweet husband Don,
are residents there.

Dick and Karen Maroon are
the best back alley neighbors you
can ask for, and they’re both great
cooks!

I'll bet life is exciting around
Jim & Carolyn Rountree’s home
these days - She is an Auburn fan
and Jim loves Alabamal!

Happy birthday to pretty
Amanda Stolz of Hazel Green,
who just turned 18.

We'’re very proud of Rose-
mary Leatherwood, who has
coordinated activity for the An-
nual Muscular Distrophy Tele-
thon in Hazel Green for 5 years
now. She and her husband Bill
Leatherwood own the Ole Dad’s
BBQ restaurant in Hazel Green.
Rosemary wants to thank all of

Photo of The Month

The first person to correctly
identify the youngster below wins a
1-year complimentary subscription
to “Old Huntsville” magazine.

Call (256) 534-0502

Hint: This little girl has a big
heart and everyone watches her.




their loyal MDA supporters.

Trade Day around the
Square was lots of fun again this
year. Weather was perfect, which
led to larger than normal crowds.
The Golden K Kiwanis were in
their normal spot, as were the
Lion’s Club and many other ven-
dors. Speaking of the Golden
K’s, club founder Archie
Murchie recently celebrated his
88th birthday. Archie started the
Golden K’s in 1986 and is still an
active member.

Our good friend Bud Cramer
stopped by the office recently. It's
always fascinating to hear what is
happening in D.C. He’s doing a
great job for us!

While at Trade Day we talked
with Kenny Mango, who owns the
coffee shop on North Side Square.

It’s always fun to talk with that
handsome bartender Brian Ham.
Brian can be found at
Humphrey’s, downtown. We love
talking with our friend Andy
Howry, also at Humphrey’s. And
of course we can't forget our
friend Scott Reisenweber, super
bartender at Sazio’s.

Johnny Johnston rocked
the house again recently at
Redstone Village, where he gave
a talk about the old airport,
when it really was located at Air-
port Road. If you haven't heard
him speak yet, he is totally enter-
taining, and has old pictures!

Happy 50th wedding anniver-
sary to our friend Jessie Bledsoe
and her tall hubby Edwin. Jessie
worked for years for dentist
James Jones whom many
Huntsvillians still remember. Dr.
Jones retired some years ago.

On 9/11 we joined the huge
crowd to take in the last Concerts
in the Park, and were so im-
pressed with the beautiful fire-
works at the end. We wondered,
however, why there was no
patriotic music playing while
they went off? That would have
had the entire crowd in tears.

While there we met Chris
Ashwell, who's a director at Re-

naissance Theatre, along with
Billy Joe Cooley and many
other folks enjoying the cool night.

Donna Hays, owner of
Furniture Factory, recently had a
great birthday week in Aspen, Co.
where her daughter, Rena Hays
Lanter and husband Chris
Lanter own a restaurant there
called “Cache Cache”. Their
children Will, 4, and Hays, 3,
loved visiting with their grandma.

Galil Nichols is sure proud of
her brother Tommy Dunn. His
name was added to the Hall of He-
roes as arecipient of several med-
als he won while serving in the
Marines in Vietnam. The placque
is located in the Madison County
Courthouse, first floor.

Sherri Williams, owner of
Pleasures, recently celebrated her
birthday in Monte Carlo, France
with her fiance Dave Smith.
Happy Birthday Sherri!

We've all been at the court-
house gettings tags renewed, etc.
but it sure goes easier when you
deal with great people. Anna
Arnold was a very professional
young lady we dealt with recently
while transacting some business
there. Her “Aunt Dot,” Dorothy
Lawler, loves Huntsville’'s
fascinating history!

There are more and more res-
taurants opening up downtown -
some are in really old, interesting
buildings. Come on down and
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walk around a bit during this
wonderful cool weather.

And don’t forget to vote,
November 7!

Louie Tippett, Owned & Operated 209 Parkway Drive, Huntsville

UNITED

FIRE & WATER
DAMAGE

RESTORATION

UNITED CLEANING
SERVICE

533-7163

Specializing in: Carpet, Drapery & Upholstery, Oriental

Rugs, Mini-Blinds, Removal of Unwanted Odors
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Timeless
Best Fried Cl\icken

4 chicken breasts, skin on,
washed very well

Salt & pepper

Garlic powder

Onion powder

1 c. plain flour

2 T. paprika

1 brown paper bag

2 c. oil or lard

Season your chicken with

the salt, pepper, garlic and
onion powders. Mix paprika
and flour in a brown paper bag,
add your chicken and shake well
to coat. Put chicken aside for an
hour, shake & coat again.

Begin heating about 2
inches of oil in a large skillet.
When very hot but not yet smok-
ing, begin to add chicken, skin
side up. Don’'t crowd them, con-
tinually move them around.
Don't leave a breast in one place
more than 5 minutes. Turn oc-

casionally. When each piece is
golden brown, after about 25 min-
utes, remove them to paper
towels and make your gravy.

Spicq Chicken GPavq

Pour off most grease from
your fried chicken pan. Brown a
little flour in the bottom of your
skillet, add salt & pepper to taste.
Pour in milk or water, or a mix-
ture of the 2. Stir well. Add a few
dashes of cayenne pepper and
garlic powder. Spoon this on your
fresh biscuits. Delicious!

Friec] Deanuf Buﬂer &
Banana Sanclwiclles

4 slices white bread

1 banana

1 c. crunchy peanut butter
3 T. honey

1/2 t. ground cinnamon

Soft butter

Sugar & cinnamon mix

In a small bowl mix the pea-
nut butter, honey & cinnamon.
Slather all 4 bread slices with the
peanut butter mixture.

Slice your bananas & top 2 of
the bread slices with the banana
- cover with other 2 bread slices.

Spread soft butter on outside
of sandwiches, place each sand-
wich in hot frying pan with but-
tered side down.

Add more butter to top of
sandwiches & flip to brown on
both sides.

On a flat plate mix 1/2 cup
sugar with 1 teaspoon cinnamon
and add warm sandwiches to
plate, flip each side to coat with
the sugar mixture. Cut each sand-
wich diagonally and serve warm.

Thanks to Paula Deen for this
recipe, which was a favorite of
Elvis Presley!

EVERY
MONDAY

Kids Eat
Free!

IS FAMILY
NIGHT!

Open for breakfast, lunch & dinner.
Featuring a full menu and the best
country breakfast in town!

Every Monday night Kids Eat Free!

One child, 10 and under, eats free from our
new kid’s menu with each paid adult entree.
Offer good for Dine-in only.

3319 MEMORIAL PKWY., SW 881-4851
Dine in or carry out & our famous breakfast
8412 WHITESBURG DR. SOUTH 882-0841
Dine in or drive thru & our famous breakfast

YOUR HOSTS: THE SANFORDS & HAMPTONS




Deep-l:riecl Tuna Balls

1 small can tuna

1egg

1/2 c. chopped onion

1t. salt

1 t. pepper

3/4 c. plain flour

Mix all ingredients and form

balls. Drop into hot grease and
fry til golden brown.

Potato Dumplinqs

2 medium potatoes

1egg

1t. salt

1/2 t. pepper

2 c. flour

Grate the potatoes, add sallt,

pepper, egg & flour. Mix well - if
the dough is too stiff add a bit of
water. Cook by dropping lima
bean size portions of the dough
into boiling water and cook for 7-
10 minutes. Drain and rinse with
cold water. Great with the
following cabbage recipe.

Calal;aqe & Potato
Dumplinqs

1 small onion

1 T. butter

Medium head cabbage, finely
chopped

Salt & Pepper
Paprika
Chop onion and brown in
lightly browned butter. Add the
cabbage with spices. Fry slowly til
done - about 20 minutes. Add the
potato dumplings from above -
mix well - you'll love this dish on
these cooler days!

Sqrup Duclc'inq

2 c. syrup

1 c. hot water

3/4 c. Crisco

4 1/2 c. plain flour

2 t. baking soda

1 t. nutmeg

3 t. baking powder

1/2 t. salt

In a small bowl mix first 3

ingredients. In alarger bowl mix
remaining dry ingredients. Pour
the syrup mixture into the dry mix
and combine well, until smooth.
Pour into a greased pan and bake
in moderate oven (325 degrees)
for 35-40 minutes. Serve with any
kind of sauce or additional syrup.

Cocon ut Die

1/2 c. self-rising flour
11/2 c. sugar

4 eggs, beaten

1 t. vanilla extract
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1/2 stick butter, melted

7 oz. flake coconut

2 c. milk

Blend the sugar & flour, stir

in eggs and remaining ingredients.
Pour into 2 greased 9-inch pie
plates. Bake at 350 degrees for
30 minutes.

Gann Bryan, LUTCF
Financial Services Professional

(256) 417-6580

Yok

Don’t miss the Fall Carnival October 21!
Bring the kids for games, prizes drinks, popcorn -
tons of prizes will be given away! Live witch will be
here starting Oct. 15!

Mums & Pansies, apples, greens - come early before
they’'re Gone!

Proudly owned & operated by Tooter Taylor’'s daughters &
grandchildren! We're keeping the tradition alive!

Hours 8-6 Mon-Sat
Sun 8-5

Best Local Honey from Bobby Fanning Closed Sundays

Restaurant With
The Trains!

975-E Airport Road

883-7656

Country Cooking
Breakfast, Lunch, Dinner
Mon. - Fri. 6:30 am - 9:00 pm
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The Legend
of
Sally Carter

Drive down Whitesburg un-
til you come to Drake Avenue.
Look over at the corner of the in-
tersection and you will see a high
brick wall surrounding a group of
homes. This development, with
its stately antebellum home as a
centerpiece, would be just another
group of homes to the average
passerby if it were not for the
ghostly legend lurking within its
walls.

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

In 1837, Sally Carter, Mary’s
sister, visited Cedarhurst with the
intention of spending the sum-
mer. Within days she became
sick and a short while later died.

“The church will host an
evening of fine dining, super
entertainment, and gracious

hostility.”

Seen on local church bulletin

She was buried in a cemetery lo-
cated only a few steps from the
home. According to legend, Mary
was stricken with grief over her
sister’s death and sent to Nash-
ville for an appropriate marker to
place at the head of the grave.
Two years later, in 1839, the

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

Open Daily

"Where Bowling is Family Fun"

Don't forget to mention this ad to get
your Senior Discount (55+)

A Smoke-Free Facility!




Old Huntsville Page 25

elect TOMMY HOOPER - SHERIFF

Madison County

General Election - November 7

* 28 years law enforcement - 16
years reserve, 12 full time

* Huntsville High, Auburn
University, Jacksonville State
University

* Father / grandfather / great
grandfather

* 30 plus years of engineering
& personnel management
experience

* Veteran of U. S. Navy - Member
of American Legion & VFW

* Certified police training in
numerous fields including
Homeland Security, Crime Scene,
Weapons, ldentity Theft, Child
Sexual Abuse, etc.

* Retired May 1, 2006 to become
YOUR next SHERIFF

www.tommyhooper.com

“Time For A Change”

paid for by friends to elect Tommy Hooper - Sheriff




0ld Huntsville Page 26

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

Ewing sold the house in 1865 and moved to Missis-
sippi. By then, there were few people left who could re-
member Sally Carter, but almost everyone could tell sto-
ries of her ghost. Tales were told of people walking past
her grave on a dark moonlit night and hearing the sounds
of chains rattling and trumpets sounding. But, of course,
any educated person in town could tell you that it was ...
just tales.

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

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

The other members of the family tried hard to control
their laughter, and, in an effort to humor him, followed him

Chef’s Table

TC] pas IQGS*G ura nf

Serving a Variety of Dishes
from around the World

Shrimp Venetian, 100% Lump Crab Cakes,
Mango Glazed Scallops, Steamed Mussels
Marinated Flank, Lamb Racks, Stuffed Quail
Portabella Mushrooms, Bruschetta, Tortellini,
Angel Hair Pasta, Fondue
Signature Crayfish Bisque
Basil-Balsamic Green Salad
Homemade Desserts

Full Bar, Cozy Dining - Open Chef Kitchen
Watch us while we cook for you!

Come join us at 2030 Cecil Ashburn Dr.,
in Jones Valley Station (just east of
Bailey Cove)

Hours
Lunch: Tue-Fri 11-2

Dinner Tue-Thur 5-9 Fri-Sat 5-10
Reservations Accepted

7914 So. Memorial Pky.
Huntsville, Al 35802
(256) 880-7333



to the graveyard.

Sally’s tombstone had fallen
down. The nephew, with a look
of horror on his face, turned
and ran back to the house. The
same morning, he packed his
clothes and made arrangements
to return to Dothan, his home.
He never visited Huntsville
again.

The rest of the family, out
of shock and fear, left the tomb-
stone where it had fallen.

About this time other
strange and unexplained things
began to happen in the house.
Ash trays would rise from a
table and fly across the room.
Overnight guests would hear the
sound of footsteps in their
room but upon investigating,
the room would be found empty.

In the late 1970s,
Cedarhurst was sold to a com-
pany that had plans to develop
it as an exclusive complex.
Brick walls began going up and
security guards manned the
gates. Lavish new homes were
built and the old home was con-
verted to a club house for the
residents.

It seemed as if, finally, Sally
was at rest in a home as mag-
nificent as the one she had once
known.

There was just one small

“If you run, you’ll only go
to jail tired.”

Madison policeman to drunk
driver

problem. No development com-
pany wants to buy a piece of
valuable property with a grave
right in the middle of it. The
grave had to go.

A plot in another cemetery
was bought, disinterment permits
were acquired, and men and ma-
chinery were hired. The first
grave, that of Sally’s sister, Mary,
was uncovered and her remains
moved with no trouble. What
they discovered when Sally’s
grave was opened would leave ev-
eryone speechless, with no expla-
nation.
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Show House. Everyyear in Hunts-
ville, decorators would select a
home to showcase their talents,
and Cedarhurst, with its prime
location and rich history, seemed
alogical choice.

A local interior decorating
firm was selected to decorate
Sally’s bedroom. A color
scheme of teal blue and peach
was used with bright fabrics for
wall coverings. Crocheted bed
coverings and period antiques
helped to give the room a personal
touch. It was a room that anyone

The grave
was opened and
the vault was
found to be in-
tact, with no
sign of damage.
But when the
vault was
opened, Sally’s
body was not
there. It had dis-
appeared.

Workmen
later said they
dug an area of
thirty to forty
feet around the
grave and it
would have been
impossible not
to have found
any signs of the
body if it was
there.

In 1985, the
home was se-
lected to be used
as a Decorators

Star Market

and Pharmacy
Serving our Customers for 64 years!

702 Pratt Ave.

Your Friendly Neighborhood
Pharmacy & Grocery Store

Located In Historic Five Points
534-4509
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would have been happy with.
Well, almost anyone.

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

What happened next can best
be described by an article that
appeared in the Huntsville
Times newspaper on May 19,
1985. “One night, the house was
inspected before closing and all
was found to be in order and
ready for the next morning’s
visitors. The door was locked,
and a security guard went on
duty. No one entered
Cedarhurst that night.

“The next morning, when the
house was opened, Sally
Carter’s bedroom looked like it
had been the scene of a teen-
ager’s tantrum. The antique
diary was found pitched on the
floor and artificial flowers strewn
about. Most apparent of the dis-
turbances, however, was the dis-
array of the bed coverings.”

No explanation has ever been
found.

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

entering the gated complex.

And so now, over a century
and half after her death, Sally
Carter remains one of the
strangest legends in Huntsville's
folklore.

A Traveling
Man

A Limestone County man,
who rounded out seventy five
years of his life without ever
going more than twenty miles
from his birthplace, was one
day answering the questions
of a distinguished Northern
visitor who had come to the
county to learn of the child-
hood of his father and mother,
who were both born in Lime-
stone. The old native gave the
man just the details the lat-
ter was seeking,.

"And I suppose you have
always lived around here," said
the man from the Northern
states.

"Oh, no," replied the na-
tive. "I was born two miles
from here!"

Jfrom 1895 newspaper

(Original ad _from Jan.30, 1940)

Thanks Huntsville!
66 years in business
and Counting!

534-2621
2201 Holmes Ave. NW

“Some people can tell what
time it is by looking at the sun.
But | have never been able to

make out the numbers.”

Jeremy Fry, age 8

Willow Run Adventist Apartments

application process

LIVING QUARTERS FOR THE ELDERLY

* Applicants must be at least 62 years of age
* Convenient to Madison Square Mall

* Full Wheelchair accessibility (certain units)
* Transportation provided to Grocery Store

* Eligibility of rent is based on income and assets. Eligibility cannot be determined until after completion of the

. The maximum you will pay for rent and utilities will be 30%. However, the rent will be reduced according to your
anticipated doctor bills, prescription drugs, and health insurance premiums. This is subject to change according to
rules and regulations set by the Department of Housing and Urban Development (HUD)

1915 Rideout Drive, Huntsville, Alabama 35806 (256) 830-1046
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Maria Binkley
EXIT Realty First

Real Estate Broker & Mortgage Broker
256-348-0999

We’ve Expanded -
| am now EXIT Realty First!

(formerly Binkley Real Estate & Financial Services, Inc.)

“I have now partnered with Career Webschool to offer online real estate courses. Go
through my website for a 30% discount. It is a great time to begin an exciting career
in real estate with the continued training, including the cutting-edge, interactive
video-conferencing, to help you reach your goals. Give me a call and get started

today”

IN THE EXIT SPOTLIGHT ...
Country home with acreage in
Toney - 3500 + Sq Ft - 4 bed-
rooms - 4 baths - Isolated
Master with private den -

22 by 35 rec room with bath and
private entrance - pond and 6
acres - with more acreage
available

Welcoming New Agents: Ask me about: No desk fees, Health Insurance, Pensions, 401K
Plans, Residuals & Much Morel!!
Specialized training ... “If your real estate license is inactive, let’s talk about getting you
trained to be asuccess!”

Licensed in Al & Tn, I will be glad to assist you with any property listed in the MLS!

EXIT Realty First
256-348-0999

www.exitrealtyfirsthuntsville.com
mariabinkley@msn.com

Visit my new office at 487 Capshaw Road in the Harvest - Monrovia Area.
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828-8777 828-8778
Bill & Rosemary Leatherwood, owners
Ask For Our Special
Kid’s Menu!

Carry Out's For Football Parties

Try Our Famous

Brunswick Stew & Stuffed Potatoes
Pork Sandwich

Chicken Sandwich Specialty Items

Turkey Sandwich Salads

Rib Sandwich Hot Dogs

Pork Plate Hamburgers

1/2 Chicken Plate Slaw Dogs

Ribs (Slab) Chili Dogs

Ribs (1/2 Slab) Cheeseburgers

Whole Chicken Plate Dinners

Whole Shoulders Chicken Fingers

French Fries Rib Plates

Potato Salad 1,2 & 3 Ib. Pork Specials

Pies and much morelll

Baked Beans The only thing better than football is
Ereen Beans watching it while eating
Hushpuppies O'LE DAD'S BAR-B-Q!

We Sell BAR-B-Q by The Pound!
14163 Highway 231/431 North

Located in the beautiful city of Hazel Green




Rocket Science

by Glen Brodie

Have you ever met a complete stranger who
you decided was a regular person and then later
find out that the person was a distinguished VI.P?
Well, it happened to me one day in my teen years
and I still smile when I think of the circumstances
of that particular meeting. I was working as a gas
pump jockey at a full-service gas station in
Huntland, TN - they were all full service in that
era.

Huntland is now a bedroom community about
35 miles northeast of Huntsville up Winchester
Road. Most everyone there commutes to Hunts-
ville to work. In the early 60's it was a sleepy little
town that we (teens) often joked was a suburb of
Huntsville since we wore the roads out going there.
During the summer we kept the gas station open
on sunny Sunday afternoons to catch some of the
people who took advantage of the weekends to head
to the lake or to take a drive into the countryside.

One Sunday afternoon I was filling up a nice
convertible occupied by three men who were obvi-
ously having a great time. Their conversation was
primarily spoken in German, which I recognized
but could not speak. My grandfather, an immi-
grant, used the German language for his exple-
tives - which I have not included in this story.

As they conversed with each other one of the
men looked up the road and noticed a white build-
ing that sported the large letters "HUNTLAND".
Under the name of the city were the words "Gin
Company."

Even though the man spoke with a heavy Ger-
man accent, he asked me in English as to what
type of "gin" was produced there? I immediately
realized that he was thinking the building was a
distillery instead of a cotton gin. I explained to
him that he couldn't drink the product produced
there as I pointed out the large bales of cotton in
the yard area. With a hearty laugh the man then
repeated my comments to his friends in German.
With a friendly smile he paid me for the gas and

Modern
Equipment!

Full Service Detail
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gave me an extremely good tip for checking un-
der the hood and cleaning the bugs off the wind-
shield. I could hear the three men laughing about
the "gin" as they waved and drove away.

Several years later, I was watching TV when
America had its first moon landing. As the re-
porters discussed what was taking place the

AND FAITH MEMORIAL PARK
Offering The Simplicity Plan

700 Winchester Road
Huntsville, Al
(256) 852-8500
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scene switched to NASA in
Huntsville. A smiling rocket sci-
entist was shown as the report-
ers stated that the landing would
not have been possible without
this particular scientists’ efforts
and dreams. As I looked at the
picture of the scientist my
thoughts were that I had met this
famous man somewhere before?
At that moment I realized that
the smiling scientist was the
same friendly German thatI had
educated about the "cotton gin"
several years before. His name
was Dr. Wernher von Braun!

Local News
From 1911

- For Sale - One Everett pi-
ano, bed stands, chairs, gas
stove, air tight heater, one double
set of harnesses, one saddle, one
refrigerator, kitchensafe and few
other household articles; also
one lot cedar posts and kin-
dling. Can be seen at my home
on west Clinton street for the
next few days. - Mrs. C. F. Suggs

- Found - Buggy lap robe on
Franklin street. Owner return to
this office and recover by de-
scribing and paying for this ad-
vertisement.

- New four-room Cottage cor-
ner Pratt avenue for rent cheap.

Apply to J. E. Pierce

- Mr. and Mrs. W. W. Newman
left yesterday on a business and
pleasure trip to their silver mines
in Canada.

- Miss Willie Harris is re-
ported to be quite ill at her home
on Adams avenue.

- E. R. B. Martin and J. K.
Mahan, millionaire natural oil
operators of Pittsburgh, PA and
who have options on more than
20,000 acres of oil lands in
Madison County, left this after-
noon for their home after spend-
ing a few days here in the inter-
est of their probable local op-
erations. The tip was secured
by a prominent business man
and friend of the gentlemen
present, that within a very short
time they expect to simulta-
neously start the drilling of 5
to 10 wells near Huntsville. The
gentlemen made a visit to the
Hazel Green and West Hunts-
ville wells of the New York-Ala-
bama Oil Co., and were pleased
with the prospects.

- Serious Street Car Acci-
dent today - About 9 this morn-
ing Street Car No. 5, east bound
with Dick Hatcher, motorman,
collided with a two-horse wagon
belonging to Hon. D. I. White
and injured the two negro men
drivers, Jack Parham, slightly
and Jim Fields, seriously.

RENAISSANCE
THEATRE

at Lincoln Center

Coming in October:
The Rocky Horror Show
A rock musical that takes place on adark & stormy
night in the 1950s, where two innocents seek

refuge in a mysterious castle. This is NOT for the
faint-hearted - Adults and mature audiences ONLY

Oct. 20, 21, 26, 27 Nov 2, 3, 4 - 8 pm performances
Oct 28 - 2 shows - 7pm and MIDNIGHT
Oct. 22, 29, Nov. 5 Sunday matinees -2:30 pm
*k KAk TICketS $18 HkAkAA
1216 Meridian St. - calt 536-3117 for

general information and to reserve your tickets.

Clark Williams
Investment Represenative
Civic Plaza, Suite #115
Huntsville, Al 35801
Bus. 256-539-8746
Toll-free 888-539-8746

Billiard Street Cafe

Billiards - Live Entertainment -Fine Food & Spirits

Tickets available at Shavers Book Store & Lincoln Center Antiques

Check upcoming events at www.renaissancetheatre.net 2703 UniverSity Dl’ive = 534'6000
_______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________|




God’s
Cotton
Patch

by James T. Syler

During the late 20's and 30's
things were tough. I guess one
could call it "hard times." I can-
not remember being hungry,
though.

We would can vegetables in
jars, take the apples and
peaches and dry them for win-
ter use. The dry peas and beans
were gathered and saved for use
later.

Men would come by our
home asking if they could clean
a fence row of bushes and bri-
ars. All they wanted was to shell
a bushel of corn to make meal.
Even bread kept them from be-
ing hungry. My grandfather never
turned anyone away. They were
willing to do any work he had
for them.

Some of the men had small
children at home. The men
might go hungry but they would
do what ever they had to so their
children could eat.

I remember several occa-
sions when my uncle would take
his wagon, go through the
church community, stopping at
every house asking the people
to give some food; whatever they
could spare.

The people would give meal,
flour, canned vegetables, dried
fruit or perhaps a nice chunk
of country cured pork.

My uncle would then give it
to the minister to distribute
among the less fortunate. I don't
remember anyone ever refusing
to help.

As a youngster I remember

what we called "God's Cotton
Patch." One farmer would fur-
nish an area of land, the next
year another farmer would pro-
vide an acre or so, thus 6 to 8
farmers were donating land.

The "Acre" would be planted
in cotton, cultivated by each
farmer. Word would get around
that there would be a "cotton
picking" on a given day, and all
the neighbors would pitch in
and harvest the cotton.

When it was sold the farm-
ers would donate the money to
the pastor, whoever it was that
year.

I recall one occasion when
the pastor went to one home, to
take the family groceries. The
lady had three small children;
one little boy was helpless and
couldn't walk. It so happened a
member of the church came by
and saw the pastor bringing
food to the family.

At the next church meeting,

Old Huntsville Page 33

11607 South Mem. Pkw
(256) 885-0773
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this man stood up and said, "If the
pastor was going to give food
away, the church should not
help him out with the "God's
Cotton Patch."

I remember it became very
quiet in the church. After a mo-
ment, the pastor, who was as
surprised as the members at
this, replied, "Sir, have you ever
tried to witness for the Lord to
a hungry person?"

Over the years as people died
or moved away the membership
became so small that the church
was closed. It was torn down
years later.

When I have been in that area
on recent occasions, I have
driven down that same road,
stopped and said a prayer to
God for the good memories of
my younger years at Oak Grove
Church.

I never failed to thank God
for "God's Cotton Patch."

Deja Moo: The feeling that
you’'ve heard this bull
before.

News From 1871

- ARandolph Street man advertised for a "Self-supporting Wife."

- A Decatur thief, after great risks, managed to steal $400 in Con-
federate money.

- Two rifled United States mail bags were discovered Monday
under the platform of a cotton press. One was unlocked, but
both were cut open as if with a dull knife, and both were empty.
Their appearance indicated that they had been very recently put
there. No letter or sign of the contents was found, but there is
reason to think they were rifled Saturday night after being snatched
from the incoming train from Nashville.

- A local woman who, unfortunately, has been addicted to the
morphine habit for a number of years, sought refuge in the police
station Sunday and died there.

Relocating or Moving to another Home?

Who knows the area better than a

life long resident of Huntsville?

No hassles, no pressure. Just email me @
janemc@kw.com and I'll be happy to send
you information related to real estate of
our area.

Jane McElroy

REALTOR®

(256) 348-9354

2410 L&N Drive, Suite C
toll free (866) 519-7220

Nursing and Rehabilitation Center
Serving The Area for Over 30 Years

* Short Term Rehabilitation or Long Term Care

* 24 Hour Skilled Nursing Services

* Full Time Physical, Speech & Occupational
Therapies

* Registered, Licensed & Certified Staff

* Individualized Social Services and Activities

256-772-9243
3891 Sullivan St. * Madison, AL

Minimum requirements are not adequate to give our residents the attention
we want them to have, so we go beyond what is required and provide what is
needed. It’s a difference we are proud of.

Care by Professionals - Lifestyle to enjoy
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Perfect
Agreement

Jfrom 1889 newspaper

Mr. Bacon, of Huntsville, was
courting a lady in Hartselle. She
had refused him frequently and
he often repeated his suit. At one
interview she became exceedingly
annoyed at his importunity, and
told him that she could not marry
him; that their tastes, opinions,
likes and dislikes were totally dif-
ferent.

"In fact," she said, "Mr. Bacon,
I don't think there is one subject
on earth upon which we would
agree." " assure you, madam," he
said, "that you are mistaken and
I can prove it." "If you can
mention one thing about which
we agree I will marry you," she
returned.

"Well," said he. "I will do it.
Suppose, now, you and I were
traveling together. We arrive at a

hotel, and there only two beds for
us. In one there is a man and the
other a woman; which bed would
you select to sleep in?"

She arose indignantly and re-
plied, "With the woman, of course,
sir!"

"Well, there you are," grin-
ning from ear to ear he replied,
"So would I!"

Apple Dumplings

1 recipe rich baking powder
biscuits

Apples, cored and pared

Cinnamon or nutmeg

Butter

Sugar

Roll baking powder biscuit dough
1/4" thick and cut into 4" squares.
Place apples in center of square. Add
sugar, butter, cinnamon or nutmeg.
Draw four corners of dough together,
press edges closed. Prick with fork.
Bake to medium brown in a 350
degree oven for 35 minutes and serve
hot with whipped cream or pudding
sauce.

Try Our
Sushi Boat
PARTY
PLATTER

Live Entertainment Fri. Nites with

“Edgar”

* Great Wine Selection
* Delicious Sushi Bar

Let us host your upcoming
birthday parties, recep-
tions, club meetings, etc.
Beautiful and spacious!

6565 Hwy 431 South
Hampton Cove - 536-3690




Victory Farm

Volunteers from
Lincoln

by Doyle Ramey

Sometime during WWII some-
one in Huntsville got the idea for
recruiting teenage boys to do farm
work.

My best guess as to who this
individual was would be Mr.
Edward Anderson, the superin-
tendent of education for Madi-
son County Schools and a
former principal of the Lincoln
school.

Our first trip was to Foley, Ala-
bama in Baldwin county where we
were to harvest potatoes. Fortu-
nately for me I did not have to pick
potatoes, for that was a back
breaking job. My job was to load
potatoes in the box cars after they
had been washed and bagged.

We lived in a kind of pavilion
and slept on cots. The fellas who
worked in the field allowed their
jeans to get so dirty they could
stand alone at the foot of the cot.
We ate in what makes me think
of today as a high school cafete-
ria.

A short time after we re-
turned home Mr. Ratliff, our ex-
tension agent, came out to my

of New Hampshire.

We were met at the train by
officials of the state government
who would be responsible for
us during our stay.

I were assigned to the Uni-
versity poultry department. The
other boys were sent to work
on a farm. They didn't like get-
ting up early to do farm chores.

We lived in a apartment over
a greenhouse. The apartment
was over the front end of the
greenhouse. The state was sup-
posed to pay us a small per diem
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SPECIAL
$5.95

Help A Local Family

and get fully deductible tax
savings for yourself!!

More than 100 “working poor”
families here in Huntsville need a car.
You can help by donating your used
car and you will receive a tax benefit.

Your car will not be auctioned, but
will be given to a grateful family.

551-1610

Family Services Center
www.fsc-hsv.org

house to talk to my mother
about me going to New Hamp-
shire. He told her that I was a
good worker, and that he hoped
she would let me make this trip
and of course she did.

Those of us that were picked
to go were James Anderson,
myself, Bud Ross, Pete Davis,
and Cornelius Boggs.

We left Huntsville by train
for Claremont junction Vermont
and the next stop Durham,
N.H., the home of the University
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for food. Some how the paper
work must have gotten messed up
because we didn't get paid for a
long time. We were eating in the
University cafeteria and running
up a tab.

One day we found a pair of
trousers in the closet and they
appeared to be my size. I tried
them on and while examining
the pockets I found a 20 dollar
bill in the watch pocket. We
headed immediately to one of
the campus soda shops and en-
joyed a banana split.

The gentleman who was in
charge of the greenhouse was a
Texan. He told us that if we met
any girls on the campus and
wanted to give them an orchid
we could help ourselves to any
in the greenhouse.

Somehow I met a girl named
Kay who turned out to be the
daughter of the cafeteria man-
ager. One day I asked Kay to
drop by the greenhouse and I gave

“Alcoholismis the only
disease that you can get
yelled at for having.”

Jimmy Winters

MOSS VALLEY
Hobby Shop

320 Church Street
Historic Huntsville Depot
256-536-3303

her an orchid. The next day her
father was perplexed that I could
give his daughter an orchid, butI
couldn't pay my food bill.

He made a guess as to what
the orchid cost and somehow I
could not bring myself to tell
him that they were free to me. I
let him believe that I was a typi-
cal southerner who appreciated
women and was happy to give
her an orchid.

Eventually we got paid and
we cleared our tab, and become
on good terms with the manager.

We were assigned initially to
a gentleman who must have ex-
pected some characters not un-
like the Foxworthy's rednecks.
His first comments to us were
that we were more intelligent
then he expected from boys com-
ing out of the south.

In fact he stunned James and
me when he asked if we had tall
buildings in the south.

He came to appreciate us in
time and realized that we were
good workers, and fairly smart.
Our first assignment was to
work in a strawberry patch
chopping weeds. Since we had
never seen a strawberry plant, we
wound up chopping the whole

West Station
Antiques

Comevisitusin
Owens Cross Roads at the
Historic Hornbuckle Garage
on old Hwy 431.

Phone (256) 725-BOOK (2665)

Books - Paper Items
Postcards - Linens - Quilts
Pottery - China - Glassware

Sterling Silver - Jewelry
Furniture

Visit us at our website:
www.gibsonbooks.com

3037 Old Highway 431
Owens Cross Roads 35763

256-725-BOOK (2665)

New Hours: Thurs - Sat 10 -5
Sun-1-5

John’s Jungle Jyms

Forts - Gyms - Swings - Gazebos
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plant.

I was then assigned to Mr.
Wilcox who kept me busy clean-
ing chicken houses, and feeding
chickens and turkeys.

The poultry department had
a range on the outskirts of town
where they had hundreds of
chickens living off the land. Mr.
Wilcox asked me if I would
spend the night up there in a
small hut they had constructed.
My job was to keep the wolves
away from the chickens.

I had a 22 riffle and a cot to
sleep on - that was it. On the way
up there in the afternoon I would
stop by the ice cream parlor lo-
cated just outside the dairy plant.
Each afternoon I would get an ice
cream cone. The young girl was
fascinated withmy accent and
the more I talked, the more ice
cream she gave me.

Eventually she invited me to
her home on Sunday so her
whole family could be amused
by my southern drawl. With a
nice home cooked meal I was
happy to oblige and to provide
their amusement.

One evening some of us dis-
covered a tractor belonging to
the Agronomy department that
still had the key in it. The three
of us would borrow the tractor
and joy ride around the cam-
pus.

One night sirens began go-
ing off all over the place. We were
fearful they had discovered the
theft of the tractor, so we headed
back to the shed to park it be-
fore they caught us.

On the way we passed a
group of students who told us
the war was over. The Japanese
had surrendered.

While we had adjusted to life
in New England we realized that
we would certainly be going
home soon. One weekend we de-
cided to hitch-hike to Boston.
We had a wonderful time walk-
ing around the city.

Later in my career I lived in

Sudbury, Mass. and decided to
take my family and drive up to
Durham to show them where I
had spent part of my youth as a
victory farmer volunteer.

I asked around town and dis-
covered Mr. Wilcox had estab-
lished a museum in town.

Naturally we looked him up.
He was thrilled to see me and Aesthetically Pleasing
did in fact remember me being
there in the 40'5, and happy to Interior Wil’ldOW Treatments
see that I was now college edu-

cated with a family of five kids. Blinds, Shutters, Drapery
Things sure do change over the Faux Iron Solutions
years.
_ Rand W. Gaylord
“My wife and | had words, Cell: (256) 468-9465
but | never got to use Bus: (256) 650-0465
mine.”
Visit us at:
Stephan James www.randsblinds.com

Plumbing Supplies - Quality Door & Cabinet Hardware
Pipe & Valve fittings stocked - Kitchen & Bath Hardware
Unique Sinks & Faucets

Quality Fixtures & Hardware - Rinnai - Schlage
Oceania - Jason - Rohl - Baldwin - Villeroy & Boch

In Business Since 1963

Park Supply Co.

4736 Commercial Drive. (256) 837-4036
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Sewing for
the War
Effort

by Billy Joe Cooley

During the second world war
there spread a great spirit of
patriotism across America.
Some ladies in Paint Rock Val-
ley decided it would be nice,
since we had an abundance of
cotton in the South, to cut bed
sheets into four-inch squares
and convert the squares into
bandages for use in "poor
houses" up north.

A Mrs. Kirkpatrick knew eld-
erly people who lived in such a
commune in Dayton, Ohio, so it
was agreed that the bandages
would be sent there for use in
the facility's clinic. The ladies
theorized that cotton bandages
were difficult to obtain in north-
ern communities.

Each week, the Valley ladies
would buy two or three new bed
sheets, cut them into the little
squares, sew hems on the bor-
ders and ship them up to Ohio
in cardboard boxes.

Since money was scarce dur-
ing the war, the ladies would sell
produce from their tiny "victory"
gardens to finance the buying of
the bed sheets. Some even sold
home-baked bread, cakes and
pies to workers in home-front
factories and mills in nearby
Huntsville and Scottsboro. The
ladies worked their fingers to
the bones, so to speak, to pro-
vide this very necessary service

“Duct tape is like the Force.
It has a light side & a dark
side, and it holds the
universe together.”

Jim Smith, Athens

to the ailing elderly of the Ohio
Home for the Destitute.

Three days a week the Paint
Rock Valley women would meet
in various homes, pray for the
war effort and pour over their
bed sheet tasks. It also gave the
women a chance to talk about
various events in the commu-
nity and stay abreast of war
news as it affected the commu-
nity: which local servicemen had
been killed or wounded overseas
and which ones were missing in
action.

But mainly it was the bed
sheet project which concerned
the ladies. The knowledge that
their bandages were being sent
to help poor people in another
part of the nation accounted for
a great deal of morale-boosting.
It would lessen the demand for
"civilian" bandages on the
medical industry, thus freeing
more commercial bandages for
use by our servicemen overseas.

Need Someone
to talk to
your Club?

Long time Huntsville native
and regular writer for Old Hunts-
ville, Johnny Johnston will be glad
to speak before your group about
Huntsville, the way it used to be.
There is no charge.

He is a highly regarded
speaker whose talks about
Huntsville’s history are guaranteed
to keep the audience enthralled.

Call Johnny Johnston
(256) 656-9575

The 2007 Old Huntsville Calendar
with historic photos from
Huntsville’s past

Avalilable
Now!!!

Send $12.00
plus $2.50 for S&H to

Old Huntsville Calendar
716 East Clinton Ave.
Huntsville, Al. 35801

Or call (256) 534-0502

Makes the perfect
Holiday Gift!!

Supply is limited




This went on for years, until the war fi-
nally ended and medical supplies, includ-
ing bandages, became more plentiful across
the nation.

Mrs. Kirkpatrick dispatched a letter
to the Ohio poorhouse and mentioned that
she hoped the bandages had served a
needed purpose, since each tiny square
had been cut and sewn by hand and "each
stitch was made with a loving prayer by
the Christian ladies of Paint Rock Valley,
Alabama."

Soon a reply to her letter was received
from the medical director of the Ohio in-
stitution. It read in part:

“Dear ladies, Thanks for the many ban-
dages you have sent us in recent years.
However, since we didn't need many
bandages, our womenfolk painstakingly
sewed the bandages together and made very
nice bed sheets.”

1917 Want Ads

- For trade - matched set of mules with
new Johnson wagon. Will trade for auto-
mobile.

- For sale - Or will trade for Ford Tour-
ing Car, Rebuilt car with racing body, two
seats, 40 gallon gas tank, new tires all
around, four extra tires. Engine in A No. I
condition. Address Exchange, care of the
Mercury.

- For Rent - two furnished rooms for
light housekeeping. Mrs. S. R Metcalfe,
Phone 131

- Left by mistake at Mrs. T. W. Pratt's
residence - one serge skirt. Owner can have
skirt by describing same.

- Bargain - 4 room house in good con-
dition; 8500 or will trade for livestock.
80 acres of land $800. Contact A.J. Hewell
at the Market.
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Two Wives Too Many

Jrom 1879 newspaper

Mr. John Beatty was arrested yesterday on the charges
of bigamy. Apparently the matter came to the attention
of the authorities when he checked into the Huntsville Hotel
with two women whom he claimed as his wives. Both wives
are comely, with a fair amount of intelligence, and seem to
be in full control of their facilities. According to one source
there is also a third wife who at this time is visiting family in
linois.

Mr. Beatty remains in jail while his wives are attempting
to raise bail.

Experience the hometown
difference for your building, home
and remodeling needs. GE Profile
appliances and quality home
furnishings for your lifestyle

*Free local delivery
*Flexible financing with 0% interest

Service & Installation.

Call SueAnn Childers 520-1334 534_ 7 6 7 6

Complete Fire Extinguisher and Hood System

24 Hour Emergency Service
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Civil War News
from
Huntsville

Jrom 1863 newspaper

The suburbs of Huntsville
and the land for some distance
around the town are being fast
denuded of timber. The beauti-
ful groves are fast disappearing
under the ruthless axe of the
invader. There is scarcely a fence
around any of the grounds in
the vicinity. In all parts of the
town there is similar evidences
of destruction.

The soldiers are, for the
most part, Regulars, and under
better discipline than formerly,
and being prohibited from en-
tering private houses or lots,
without special leave.

Negro men, women and chil-
dren are quartered in Greene
Academy. When Governor
Chapman was ordered out of his
home for refusing to take the
oath, and was on the eve of
starting, he received notice that
the family must vacate the house
in a specified time and it was
said that he was ordered not to
remove any of the furniture, and
that Negroes were to be quar-
tered there.

Thurstan Lumpkin, a citizen
of Huntsville, who was sent to
the Nashville Penitentiary, several
months ago, for telling the
Yankees that he believed that they
were stealing Negro men to carry
them North and improve the
Yankee breed, is reported to have
died there, a short time since.

TIMOTHY JAY FOOTE

ATTORNEY AT LAW
timfoote.com

PERSONAL INJURY * IMMIGRATION
BANKRUPTCY * DIVORCE
WILLS/TRUSTS/ESTATE PLANNING

256-489-2217
Toll Free: 877-565-3140
3225 Bob W allace Avenue
Huntsville, AL 35805

No representation is made that the quality of legal services
to be performed is greater than the quality of services
perfarmed by other lawyers
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Times Have Changed
© @

®
Dallas & Lincoln Mills Circa 1950

1. Optimist Park 4.Andrew Jackson 7. Parkway Dr.
2. Oakwood Ave. 5. Meridian St. 8. Dallas Mill
3. Lincoln Mill 6. Kildare St. 9. Rison St.

Last month we ran this photo and incorrectly called it Merrimac. A special thanks to Buford Higgins
for identifying the photo and naming the streets.

Helping to build Huntsville
for 45 Years
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The Red
Caboose

by Judy C. Smith

My oldest of eight children,
Dee, was ready to start first
grade so I sent him to Miss Alice
Freeman's First Grade on Lin-
coln Street. The class was held
in the back two rooms of her
family's home, which is now
owned by the Central Presbyte-
rian Church. She could really
teach the children how to read
and they loved it. Dee had to read
the same story three times from
the Dick and Jane series every
night. I still have all of his
books, well worn and read, but
still readable, most every page
is tattered and dog-eared.

The first time through was
painstaking. The second time
through was much better, by the
third time through, Dee would
have it down pat.

Sara Beth Batson Fair was
one of his classmates. M.D.
would take them to school at
8:30 am and either Sarah, Sa-
rah Beth's mother, or I would
pick them up at 12:30 pm. If
they had been good and had not
misbehaved, I would take them
to the Zesto on Pratt Avenue for
a dip dog, with mustard, French
fries and a milk shake.

Some days after lunch, we
would go to the train depot and

watch the engineer switching the
trains. Finally after seeing my
old Plymouth station wagon day
after day, he asked Dee if he
wanted to ride with him in the
engine. Of course Dee was de-
lighted. He looked forward to
this everyday now after school.
Even when he was sick and had
to miss school, we always made
the train schedule on time.

To this day I still wave to
the engineer and think of the one
that brought such joy to a six
year old in the fall of 1968. Now
if only the railway would bring
back the red caboose, this old
lady would be a really happy kid
again.

And/or Part D Prescriptions

Available on Disability
or Age 65 and up.
$0 - 160 monthly

Check our website for information on upcoming auctions.
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News From The Year 1867

News From Huntsville and Around The World

Alaska Purchased
For $7.2 Million

Washington, D.C., Apr. 9

The former Russian colony
of Alaska is now a territory of
the United States, but it became
so with but a single congres-
sional vote to spare.

After an impassioned, three-
hour speech by Senator Charles
Sumner of Massachusetts, the
vote to transfer Alaska from Rus-
sian hands to the United States
was approved by a vote of 27 to
12 with six legislators absent.

The total in favor of buying
was one vote more than the two-
thirds that is required for ratifi-
cation.

The administration's cam-
paign to win support for the
purchase of Alaska has been one
of the more bitter of the post-
war era.

For years, the Secretary of
the Interior, William Seward,
has been urging Congress to ap-

prove the acquisition of this
vast acreage in the Far North.
But the response has been
strongly negative with both
members of Congress and the
nation's journalists laughingly
referring to the country's new
territory as "Walrussia,"
"Seward's Icebox," "Polaria,"
"Seward's Folly" and "Icebergia."

Even with approval of the
purchase of the territory for
$7.2 million, which comes to
two cents an acre, there is still
criticism.

Many citizens express the
feeling that the purchase by the
United States of an "utterly use-
less" land of "perpetual snow"
was an investment that only the
insane would make. But its sup-
porters are confident that this
territory is some day going to
be one of the nation's greatest
resources.

For Your Health!

7540-P South Memorial Pkwy.
Rosie’'s Shopping Center
Huntsville, Alabama

New Year - New You!
Cleansing & Weight
Loss

Nebraska Becomes
37th State

Nebraska, the land that one
explorer called "the Great Ameri-
can Desert," has become the
37th state in the union. In 1820
the United States Army led an
expedition to this region and de-
clared it "wholly unfit for farm-
ing."

Settlers from the East Coast
and Europe caused the popula-
tion to surge from 28,000 in
1860 to more than 100,000 to-
day. Nebraskans voted for state-
hood last year, but their effort
was blocked by President An-
drew Johnson's veto. Johnson
is in danger of impeachment and
he feared that Republican rep-
resentatives from Nebraska
would tip the scales against
him. Today, Congress overrode
his veto.

* Mulch & Sod

* Flowers & Shrubs

* Lawn & Landscape
Management

* Aerating & Overseeding

* Free Estimates

* Commercial & Residential

* References Available




Pullman Palace
Car Corporation
Formed

Andrew Carnegie and George
M. Pullman have merged their
railroad sleeping-car companies
to form the Pullman Palace Car
Corporation, which will have a
near monopoly in the field. Pull-
man will serve as president of
the company.

Although Carnegie is best
known as a rising figure in the
steel industry, he has been in-
volved in sleeping car produc-
tion for many years.

Knights of the
White Camelia
Organized

Franklin, Louisiana

A secret society aimed at
preserving white supremacy and
opposing "carpetbag rule" was
formed at Franklin last night.
It is called the Knights of the
White Camelia. Alcibiade
DeBlanc is the Grand Com-
mander. DeBlanc said the white
camelia was chosen as the sym-
bol of the organization because
of the "purity of its beautiful
whiteness,"

Man walks 1,326
miles for $10,000

Edward P. Weston is
$10,000 richer and holds a new
world's record, but it may be a
few days before he goes out on
the town to celebrate. The 28
year-old Weston is weary, hav-
ing just finished a 26-day walk
that brought him 1,326 miles
from Portland, Maine, to Chi-
cago, Illinois, on a bet. Previ-
ously, he held a job as a circus
drummer, but he decided that
it was not his calling when he
was struck by lightning,

Jefferson Davis
Out of Jall

Former Confederate Presi-
dent Jefferson Davis walked out
of a federal courtroom a free
man today after two years in
prison.

He still faces charges of trea-
son and involvement in the as-
sassination of President Lin-
coln. The haggard but dignified
leader, in a black suit and green
gloves, appeared in the Customs
House courtroom that had been
his office in the war. His wife,
Varina, worked for Davis's re-
lease by writing pleas to notable
Northerners.
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Professional Academy

Workshops

Ages 4 and up

(256) 536-5200
708 Andrew Jackson Way
Huntsville, Al 35801

“It’'s funny how God uses
simple people to do great
things.”

Bob Carpenter

BY

MADE TO ORDER

Penn Dilworth - Chris Craig
Your Professional Construction

256-539-7704

2802 Memorial Parkway S.W.
Huntsville, Alabama 35801
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Moments to
Remember

by Durwood White

I was transplanted in Huntsville, not a na-
tive, but a Tar Heel son; raised on a share-
cropping farm in the coastal region of North
Carolina where basketball was king in the Tar
Heel state, and still is. We were a farming fam-
ily of two girls and two boys; I was the young-
est, the only one to graduate from a four-year
college. Although one of my sisters did take
her degree after her seven children had married,
I received the benefit of a veteran's scholarship
granted by my father's service in World War I, a
real doughboy.

A chain of events led me to Huntsville in the
Kennedy decade of going to the moon. It all
started in my dormitory room at East Caro-
lina University (Greenville). There in my closet,
I stored the chemicals for making a solid pro-
pellant rocket. And... no? It started eight years
earlier:

The neighbor across the street from my
house had an only son about my age, Herman
Daniels. He was nine and I about ten. We sat in
swings on our front porches, those slatted oak,
two-seated contraptions attached to the ceiling

by chains. I remember that our porch ceiling was
painted sky-blue to keep birds from soiling the
padded seats on the swing. We sung songs at the
top of our voices, swapping profanity words, swing-
ing as high as we could go; the winner touched his

A Full Service Real Estate
and
Property Management Firm

Betty Hughes,
Owner, Broker
534-4225

Cell 337-7110
Fax 534-5878

415 Church St.
Suite101
Huntsville, Al

Member of
www.hughes-properties.com Homeowners Association

Buyers- Sdllers- Rentals- I nvestment Properties




toe on the blue ceiling.

One windy day Herman re-
vealed a crafty project: a beauti-
ful bow and arrow. Neither of
us was allowed ownership of
Red Ryder B-B guns. Those de-
vices, we were told, would "put
out your eye.' The arrow was a
masterpiece, fashioned from a
reed. The "arrowhead" was
taken from his schoolbag, the
metal point from a compass,
which Herman had told his
mother that he'd lost. The op-
posite end was cross-sliced and
fitted with chicken feathers that
guided the arrow in flight.

Herman, a chubby kid,
stretched the bow as far as he
could; the arrow laid against the
bow held between his bandaged
fingers, the bowstring nestled in
a notch in the arrow end. I sat
on my Murray tricycle at the
edge of the road mesmerized by
Herman's ingenuity. He raised
the bow skyward and let fly the
arrow. Up, up it soared like a
missile. The lofty wind gripped
the arrow and it plummeted
downward. The metal point
suddenly jabbed into my knee.
The area around the point
turned white, then blue. I jerked
the arrow from my knee and
madly threw it into the street.
Herman dashed around the
house. I ran to my mother cry-
ing.

Two weeks later, Herman
and I were on speaking terms
again. Heck, the neighborhood
was lonely enough without be-
ing angry for too long,

Herman ventured across the
street, and I thought came to
apologize for the injury beneath
the plastic bandaid on my knee.
But he didn't mention it, al-
though I hadn't forgotten.
Herman came over to collect a
jar of figs my mother had prom-
ised his mother, not to apolo-
gize. It was the season that June
bugs swarmed around the fig
trees. We kept the critters off the

figs by dropping them in a can
of kerosene. Herman busily
grazed on figs while I filled a
quart Mason jar.

And then it hit me like a
lightening bolt: payback! Would
I dare do this? Yes! I secretly
took one of the June bugs from
the can of kerosene. I pushed
the smelly carcass into the end
of a fat fig. I gave it to Herman.
He ate it! It was a moment to
remember.

Herman's beautiful arrow
and the dynamics of the wind
caused me to dabble with mak-
ing a rocket in my dormitory,
Room 217 located on the sec-
ond floor. My roommate and me
transported the rocket into the
country. We found an open field
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of standing corn stalks, dry and
depleted by drought. We set up
the launching ramp, three steel
rods fixed in a circle of plywood.
The igniter was a dynamite fuse
stuck in a wad of gunpowder
crunched in the thrust chamber.
We stood nervously watching the

Old Coins Wanted

We buy old coins and coin collections,
all types and sizes.

Call 534-0502

“ Senior Homecare by Angels’
837-1137

EMPLOYMENT OPPORTUNITIES!

Part-time with flexible hours for those who
enjoy helping seniors

Personal Hygiene,
Homemaking,
Respite,

Meal Prep,
Errands and More
Up to 24 hours
7 days a week
wwuw.visitingangels.com
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fuse lazily burn toward the base
of the rocket like a crawling fire-
fly. We didn't know what to ex-
pect, lift-off, an explosion or just
afizzle of smoke.

Lift-off was instantaneous!

The aluminum "arrow"
leaped from its stand with the
swooshing sound of a mighty
wind. It disappeared through the
cloud cover. At about six thou-
sand feet a tiny orange-colored
parachute silhouetted against
the gray of an overcast sky. A
pill bottle containing a mam-
moth cockroach dangled from
the six cords of the parachute.

It was no Sputnik, but it had
survived the G's of blast-off. A
morning breeze drifted the para-
chute into the next county. We
chased after the payload like
storm chasers following a tor-
nado. It finally settled in the
back pasture of Johnson's

Major Medical

Insurance Plan

Doctor Office Copay, Drug Card
and Dental. Medical, Dental, Life
Available for Individual, Family,
Business. Medicare Supplement
Available on Disability or age 65
and Up. Short-Term Effective
Immediately. Ages 15 Days to 65.

(256) 859-7477

Or toll-free (Alabama only)

866-709-4908

Cattle Farm on County Road 5,
a rocky dirt road driven by
farmers.

We found the parachute wav-
ing back-and-forth snagged pre-
cariously on a pile of dried dung
as if the "pilot" had steered its
freefall to that exact spot. Ner-
vously I lifted the chute and anx-
iously examined the "astronaut."
It clung to the walls of the pill
bottle, twin feelers wiggling.

The County Newspaper ran
a story about a young von
Braun at the local university. The
reporter said more about the
cornfield we set ablaze than the
safe return of the cockroach. But
my destiny was sealed. That
summer my chemistry profes-
sor, Dr. Joseph LeConte, made
a telephone call to Dr. Mebane,
manager of Thiokol, Huntsville.

I was a co-op for the two sum-
mers of my sophomore and jun-
ior years, and hired on after
graduation in 1960.

I first arrived in Huntsville
in the summer of 1956 by
Trailways bus (Trailway, singu-
lar tense, became the new name
much later). I took a room in
the old Yarbrough Hotel on
Holmes Avenue across from the
original post office.

A Volkswagen shuttle drove
me to work each morning. Later
that week I took a room in a
Victorian house on Clinton
Street. That house was demol-
ished, and I'm not sure what re-
placed it. There were only two

“When your mother is mad
and asks you, ‘Do | look
stupid?’ it's best not to

answer her.

Joannie Phillips, age 11

Beautiful Belgian Mums are here!

At Bennett Nurseries, you'll find a relaxing, park-like
atmosphere. Here you can get ideas from our
landscaped display areas, and walk through acres of
greenhouses. Music plays in the background and
refreshments are served. Please shop with us today.

Closed Sunday
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or three one-way streets at that time. Clinton
Street was a thoroughfare. The population
was about 40,000; the city had annexed sur-
rounding communities. My favorite hangout
was Bill's Drive-in on Andrew Jackson Way.

I met my wife, Ann Harris Uptain, riding
to work in that shaky Volkswagen. She also
worked at Thiokol as a typist. We married
in June of 1959, and Ann returned to
Greenville during my senior year. The place
she worked was one of those metal open-
ended Army huts. She often told me harrow-

ing stories of how skunks wandered through H OI id ay S peCiaI ! !

the hut, with typists steeled in their seats. A

stinky chemical called benzyl mercaptan, the Bring in this magazine with ad
smell of skunks, had attracted the polecats. 0 |
That chemical was used in rocket propellant and get 20% off ANY ONE Item!
as a burning rate catalyst.

I'worked in the propellant and process de-
velopment group on the pilot lines. Thiokol
manufactured propulsion systems for mili-
tary rockets under liaison with the Army
Ballistic Missile Command.

I remember Walt S. Terry who spoke with
a halcyon voice and possessed the calmness
of a sloth, the easy smile, the firm hand-
shake, most of all, the gaze: steady, level,
concerned. And I remember John Grider, a
big, muscular redhead, who always had a
comical comment. He sported a firm gut and
his smile accented the few freckles on his
face. John was project engineer for the Nike
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Zeus. And then there was J. H.
Bullington, a propellant formu-
lae expert who issued batch
cards for each assigned propel-
lant loading. Joe Holley, a thin,
lanky engineer, quiet, yet ami-
able was project engineer of the
TX-33s. Charlie Turner, a short,
wiry fellow with deep piercing
dark eyes managed a crew of
technicians on the pilot lines.
Ed Schreck, an older, but stal-
wart leader in special projects,
studying ways of improvement
in the process. There were so
many guys whose faces I still
remember, but not the names;
and then, some names I remem-
ber and not the faces: Like
Chuck Owens, and Marty OIlIiff,
and James Sapp.

Aging is a cruel taskmaster.

And, yet, l do remember when
my writing career budded. A
project came my way when I was
assigned to a team who wrote the
first Flight Manual for the Apollo
crew. The draft was finally fin-
ished and went to the NASA flight
crew for review.

When the draft returned, as-
tronaut John Young (1962) had
circled a booster fin on the Sat-
urn IB frontispiece of the draft
copy-

There had always been ru-
mors of scrabbles between the
NASA engineers and the flight
crews over the four one thousand
pound fins on the booster stage.
Engineers argued they were
needed for hold down during
launch, admitting they had no

aerodynamic purpose. The flight
crew rebutted suggesting that the
four thousand pounds should
be put into safety redundancy.

Young's comment was
scribbled on the frontispiece at
the end of an arrow drawn from
the fins: "unNASAsary.”

Hair Repair

You just couldn’t wait to
get that perm - now your hair
is dry and lifeless.

Try this - after shampoo-
ing, rinse your hair with a com-
bination of 1 cup apple cider
vinegar and 2 cups water.

Your hair will come alive
and shine!

A Letter

May, 1929

Dear Pa,

I am in Memphis. Linda
and I got married yesterday.
We did not want to do it this
way but her father would not
approve.

Tell him I will be a good
husband and I will take care
of her and that we are in love.
Let me know how mad he is
and don’t give him the ad-
dress. I fear there may be
trouble otherwise. Give the
best to everyone.

Your Son,

Robert Howard

Students and new customers accepted

Dedicated to providing
quality education in the
cosmotogy field

We are proud to announce that

our services are available to
the public. All services are
provided by students.

Call Today For
An Appointment!

2015 Memorial Parkway (corner of Parkway & Governors)

VIP Grooming &

Pampering Huntsville's
Pets For 13 Years

HydroSurg@Bathing
Available for Cats and Dogs

Open 6:30 am Mon - Fri

WWW.Vi p-grooming.com

7920 A Charlotte Dr.
Huntsville 35802

L uxury Pet Hotel 881-0664




Old Huntsville

1804 - Isaac and Joseph Criner settle near
what today is known as New Market. They are the
first settlers in Madison County.

1807 - Religion comes to Madison County when
Methodist Robert Bell holds the first camp meet-
ing in Alabama at Indian Springs.

1809 - John Carter, newly appointed justice of
the peace, has his hands full trying to find people
to serve in public office. No one is interested.

1809 - In preparation for land sales, Thomas
Freeman is hired to survey land in Madison County.
When Freeman finished he had become one of the
largest landowners in the county.

1811- Huntsville citizens are in an uproar
about the dead animals being discarded into In-
dian Creek. They manage to get an ordinance
passed, making it the first water pollution bill in
Alabama.

1812 - Records show 916 families living in
Madison County, along with 1,744 slaves.
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Up to $100,00 Life Insurance
without a Medical Exam.

J. TILLMAN WILLIAMS, CLU

2311 - C Market Place Phone
Huntsville, Alabama 35801 (256) 519-6955

/telp 9 will continue to
represent you to the best

Bud Cramer
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The
Natural
Well

by Wayne Conner

I was born on May 10, 1939
on Stevens Avenue. When I was
two years old my parents and I
moved to southern California
where I stayed until I was drafted
into the Army in 1962.

My mother never liked Cali-
fornia so we moved back once I
got out of service. I went to work
for Meadow Gold Dairy and met
my future wife, Barbara, who
lived on McKinley Avenue.

I had a cousin who lived in
Huntsville and he knew all about
the caves in this area. He once
told me that Huntsville was
called "Cave City" and that there
was a huge hole on Monte Sano.

There was a man from our
church who lived on the moun-
tain and he told us how we could
get to the "Natural Well".

We started hiking and it
turned out to be about two city
blocks from his house. When
we got to the “Well" we were to-
tally amazed at the size of it. It
was 180 feet in diameter. It went
down 180 feet til it angled to a
depth of 240 feet and that is

where the cave started. The top
of it was solid stone, with no guard
rail, and we couldn't get within
fifty feet of the opening for fear of
slipping down and falling into the
well. There was nothing to hold
on to so if you lost your footing
you fell into the well.

I heard later that there were
no accidents while the well was

unfenced, but later in the early
70's the city put a fence up. In
1984 a 25-year old girl climbed
over the fence and fell to her
death in the well.

When we left my cousin
Sonny told me that as far as he
knew no one had been down in-
side the well. He said there were
a few people getting ready to go

Free Admission
Free Parking - Air Conditioned Comfort

Open 7 Days A Week 10a.m - 6p.m.
North Parkway and Max L uther

Antiques, collectibles, knives, rugs, prints, handbags, clothes,
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down into it when WWII started
and they never got to do it. That
was my belief all those 40 years
since I first saw the well.

When I went back to Hunts-
ville in May of 2006, my
brother-in-law and I went up the
mountain again. We were told
by the forest ranger in the park
that we could take a trail across
the street from the Burritt Mu-
seum. We went to the museum
and the lady there confirmed the
way the ranger told us to get
there was the best, but that the
trail was washed out.

She also acted a little like
she was afraid of going to the
well.

We got on the trail and found
that we could not get across the
washed out trail so we went back
up to the old friend who lives
on the mountain.

He remembered me from
forty years ago but said that he
had just killed a rattle snake in
his back yard and that the trail
was all grown over now and that
we shouldn't try it.

So after a week in Huntsville
we headed back to California. I
thought that was the end of my
search for information about the
"Natural Well," but I just couldn't
get it out of my mind.

Was I ever surprised when I
got home and began to read the
"Old Huntsville" magazine. In
there was an advertisement for
a Shaver's Bookstore. I called
the store and the man, John
Shaver, told me that there was
a book called "Tales of Hunts-
ville Caves" and that there were
six pages about the Natural Well
in it!

I had lived in Huntsville half
my life but had to wait until I
was in California to learn about
the Natural Well.

Sometimes life works in
mysterious ways!

Classified
from 1898

- T.H. Wade has added a
complete line of furniture to his
Undertaking business located at
No. 8, Commercial Row.

- Ready-made clothing and
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underwear. If you want the best
for less, call on A. Campbell at 5,
Commercial Row.

- T have a nice newly appointed
Barber Shop on Holmes Ave.,
where I will be glad to see all of
my friends and customers. I offer
clean towels and sharp razors.

S. Boyd

Aprx. 3100 gg. ft.

3 bedrooms

2 1/2 baths

Huge family room
Separate Suite upstairs
New heating & A/C
New electrical

New plumbing

New roof

New wood floors

New custom cabinets
Granite counter tops
Intricate moulding

Top of the line appliances
Built-in ice maker

2 gas fireplaces
Custom light fixtures
Custom bookcases
Finished Closets

For Sale by Owner In

Old Town

L ocated at 718 East Clinton Avenue

This 1921 home has been completely renovated - from the
basement to theroof - leaving only three original exterior walls.
It wasthen rebuilt using only thefinest materialsand quality
workmanship. Theresult isa beautiful homewith thelook and
feel of history - but with the style and comfort of a new home.

Thereisnot another homelikethisonein Old Town

Call (256) 759-7353

$725,000

Seriousinquiriesonly
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The Legend
of Monte
Say No

mer it became a breeding ground
for malaria. In an effort to escape
the pestilence, many settlers fled
the "demon valley" to the moun-
tains during the hot summer
months.

The settlers did not really
understand why but the moun-

tains seemed to provide a refuge
against the disease.

A local doctor by the name of
Thomas Fearn noticed the medi-
cal phenomenon and named the
mountain "Monte Sano."

The words are Italian for
“mountain of health”.

In the early 1800s, according
to legend, a beautiful Cherokee
maiden named Monte lived in the
mountains overlooking Hunts-
ville. Two men, one an  Indian
and the other a white settler, were
both pursuing Monte for her af-
fections.

Things came to a head one day
when the settler was visiting the
Indian encampment and discov-
ered that his rival had proposed
marriage.

Distraught at losing the object
of his affections, the settler
shouted in a loud anguished voice,
"Monte, say no!"

The words echoed throughout
the mountains and the valleys be-
low and from that day on the

Carpet Cleaning - Pressure Washing - Water Damage

mountain was called Monte Sano.
Although the story makes for
a colorful legend, it never hap-
pened. The story was a product
of romantic and wishful fiction.
Huntsville, in its early days,

was a community surrounded by
marshes, pools of stagnant water
and open cesspools. Every sum-

News From
New Hope

Jrom 1901 newspaper

* Kenneth Davis was badly
burned when his home caught
fire.

*John Younger broke his
foot while plowing.

* A body was discovered
near the river by children
attending a picnic.

Otherwise we are all doing
pretty well.

Estate - Private Collector - Insurance
Sales - Purchases - Cleaning

James T. Straw
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256-881-3045

Email
kjsent@mchsi.com

Telephone
256-881-3045
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Lingerie - Lotions & Gifts - Adult Toys - Movies - Cards & Books
HUNTSVILLE

4925 University Dr. ggﬁgtﬁ

(next to Chili’s ) 830-0069

Mon-Th 10-10pm 14th & Central Pkw
Mon - Sat 10-9

Fri 10-12pm Sun 12-6pm

Put The Romance Back In Your Life
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Finis Parton

by Austin Miller

Finis Parton was born in Jackson
County in 1910; he was not one of Ryland's
many colorful characters. He was, however,
a solid citizen, a pillar of the community
and according to Daddy the wealthiest per-
son in Ryland next to Carl Morring. There
was no evidence of affluence in his life style.
He lived in the same house for 60 years, a
four room shot gun concrete blockhouse
of about 1300 square feet. The only im-
provement he ever made was a sandstone
facade laid on the exterior about 40 years
ago. As modest as the house is, it feels
comfortable and spacious. There is no
doubt that the personalities of Finis and
his wife Myrtle made the house seem big,
comfortable and warm. When you visited,
you felt like you were in a special place.

He was a farmer, cattle trader and mer-
chant but made most of his money buying
and selling livestock. He dealt mostly in
cattle but in earlier years traded mules as
well. He could guess the weight of a cow or
calf and how much they would bring at the
sale almost to the pound and dollar. They
used to say around Ryland that if he was
passed out on the ground and you wanted
to know if he was dead or not all you
needed to do was run a calf by and if he
didn't get up and chase after it, you would
know he was dead. He was honest and on
the rare occasion a cow or calf brought
more than he said, he would bring you the
extra money after the sale.

About 70 years ago, he bought approxi-
mately 80 acres bordering Flint River at
the end of what is now Wess Taylor Road

* Gutters *Vinyl Windows
* Garages  * Screen Rooms
* Decks * Licensed & Insured

Pine Crest Estate

Specialty Care Assisted Living Facility

“To Provide a better

quality of life for
persons with
dementia.”

Secure home-style environment.
Family-owned to serve family needs.

Serving Huntsville since 1995 - State Licensed

582 Shields- Huntsville, Alabama 35811
256-851-9161




for about $3,500. It is not very
good farmland but he made a
living on it farming before he
got in the livestock business.
More importantly, it made a
home for his family. It did not
take long when you visited to see
that he and Myrtle had a strong
faith in God and were at peace
in their lives. This did not mean
they didn't have troubles; they
had their share or even more.
They lost a baby son in 1941
and their oldest son Marion
died a few years ago while they
were both still alive. Finis told
me that when the baby died, he
and his brother France took him
from the house, wrapped him
in a quilt, carried him out to
Ryland cemetery by foot, dug the
grave and buried him. This is
one indication of how much
things have changed in Ryland
since 1941. In the thirties, Finis

had blood poisoning and was at
the point of death. Doctor Frank
Jordan had tried everything he
knew. But he heard that the Army
Doctors at Huntsville Arsenal,
now Redstone, had an experi-
mental wonder drug. Dr. Jordan
went to the Arsenal and asked for
some of the new drug,

At first they refused but he
got them to reconsider by tell-
ing them that his patient might
die from the drug but was for
sure going to die without it. He
got the medicine and Finis im-
mediately got better and soon
fully recovered. The name of the
new drug was penicillin.

Finis was a leader in the
community and at Shiloh
Church. Nothing important hap-
pened at the Church without his
approval. He was a trustee for
many years at Central school, a
powerful position in the com-
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Marie's
Hallmark Shop

Gold CrownHallmark Store

* Noodle& Boo
- Fine baby product line

Bella Cucina

- Artful Food
Paddy Wax

- Scented Soy Candles
AromaFloria

- Decor ative AromaBeads
Archipelago

- Botanical lotions

Mon-Fri 10am-6pm * Sat. 10am-5pm

534-5854

Under New Ownership
Theresa Carlisle

716 Pratt Ave-in 5 Points
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munity that went to the most
prominent citizens. He had a witty
sense of humor and was a good
conversationalist and storyteller.
He could keep you entertained
talking about the past and his life
experiences.

Finis and Myrtle ran the
store from the early fifties until
the early seventies. Finis had the
reputation as being very gener-
ous but Daddy always teased
Myrtle about being a stingy old
grouch. When I was in college, I
would sometimes borrow money
from Finis to pay my tuition. I
would tell him how much Ineeded
and he would open the cash reg-
ister and hand it to me without
comment, with no note and no
mention of interest. I didn't real-
ize then what a significant favor
and act of trust this was.

A few years ago my daughter
Anna and I went to visit one
Saturday afternoon. They were
sitting in a swing in the front
yard. There were chickens run-
ning around all over the yard
and two or three dogs were ly-
ing in the shade under the shrub-
bery next to the house. A big
tom turkey was strutting with
his tail feathers open in the pas-
ture behind the house. Down
below the barn you could hear
several guineas making the dis-
tinctive noise identifiable only
to guineas. Tall hollyhocks were
blooming along the garden fence.
We talked for a long time and
when we left, Anna said, "Daddy,
that is a neat man." I guess that
summed up Finas Parton as
well as anything could.

Subscribe To

Ol Suntsville

716 East Clinton Avenue
Huntsville, Alabama, 35801

$20.00 per year

He was in the cattle business
for more than sixty years and
kept some livestock until he was
about ninety. He raised a big
garden, went to church every
Sunday and drove a full size
pickup truck until a couple of
weeks before he died at age
ninety-four. The best way to
describe his appearance was that
he looked like the Hollywood ver-
sion of an old cowhand in a

western movie.

He lived a good long life but
did not dwell on the past. He
knew what is important in life
and how one important thing
relates to another. When he was
90, they gave him a birthday
party and over one hundred
people came. Quite a feat for a
man who at that time had only
one contemporary left in Ryland
(Uncle Robert Miller). His only

Call mefor your new construction
needs. | represent Pollard Homes -
building new homesin L aurenwood
Plantation, Kelly Plantation, Belle Mor
Estates, Magnolia Springs, Hardiman
Preserve and Arbor Woods.

Starting in the low $200,000's

Mark Fortson, CRS, GRI, ABR
Broker
Real Estate I nstructor

Realty One, LLC

256-679-1772 256-325-0021

256-325-0022(fax)

Eric Jackson
(256) 880-1839
Huntsville, Alabama

Long Term Insurance Agent:

www.EricJacksonLTC.com




comment was; "If they had invited
my black friends, there would
have been twice as many."

The last time I saw him up
and around was at the store in
Ryland in the fall of 2003. I saw
his truck parked out front and
stopped to see him. I was afraid
he wouldn't remember me since
it had been some time since I
last saw him. I was elated when
Jeanette Harbin asked him if he
knew who I was and he said, "Why
yes, I remember when he was
born."

He then proceeded to good-
naturedly chastise me about not
coming around more and related
other things about me that he re-
membered from years ago. It was
a pleasant visit that I will always
remember.

My epitaph for Finis Parton
would be that he was a man
from whom we could all learn
many good things about how to
live our lives.

No Cure,
No Pay

As settlers poured into Madi-
son County the need for adequate
medical care became a major
concern. Most of the early pio-
neers depended on home rem-
edies, superstitions and a bit of
good luck to see them through
their ills. Unfortunately, many of
the doctors of the day were not
able to do any better than this.

The first doctor to ever adver-
tise his services in Huntsville was
Dr. William Turner who moved
here from Knoxville, Tenn.

In 1825 his rates, as adver-
tised were: Riding, per mile - 25
cents each way plus one dollar per
visit; Bloodletting - 50 cents; Pull
tooth - 50 cents; Midwife service -
$10.
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Dr. Turner also offered to
cure the following diseases;
Cancer - $10 to $20; Consump-
tion - $100; Syphilis - $20 and
Rheumatism - S50.

He also advertised:
Cure, No Pay."

”NO

“Will you please send
someone to mend our
broken path. Yesterday
my wife tripped on it and
IS now pregnant.”

Seen on local tenant complaint
letter

Halsey Grocery Company

Cash & Carry

300 N. Jefferson St. Downtown Huntsville, Al. (256) 539-0749
Some of the items you will find:

- Fresh Meat
- Fresh Produce

- Paper Products
- Maintenance Supplies

- Frozen Foods & Desserts - Restaurant Supplies

- Canned Foods

- And Much More!

“Open To The Public”
No Membership Required

Open Monday - Friday 7:30 AM - 5:00 PM
Saturday 8 AM - 12 Noon
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A Five-Cent Hamburger

"It may be a good idea," said the loan officer,
“but we don't loan money for ideas."

Disappointed, Sam Sherrill returned to work
where he donned his apron and began flipping
hamburgers the same way he had been doing
everyday for years.

His business, the Nu Way Restaurant, was
renowned for the small, square, five-cent ham-
burgers it served. It had become a virtual
fixture on the North Side Square in Huntsville,
with people waiting in line everyday.

Though Sam put aside any ideas of
expanding his restaurant, his son Glenn did not
give up as easily. In 1932 Glenn moved to
Chattanooga and opened a small restaurant with
a partner, serving the same hamburgers his
father had served.

Within a few years the restaurant had be-
come so successful that the partners began
opening up others across the country.

Neither man had any idea at the time that
they were founding a business that would even-
tually become one of the largest fast food busi-
nesses in the South-- the Krystal Restaurants.

The Grand-Shine
Dry Cleaners

One of Huntsville's unique attractions in
the late 1940s was, believe it or not, a dry
cleaning establishment. Owned by a Mr.
Johnson, the Grand-Shine Dry Cleaners of-
fered on the spot dry cleaning and pressing
for the individual with a busy schedule.

Unfortunately, many of his clients were
farmers who only owned one suit and it was
the one they wore to town to do their shop-
ping. Many of these farmers wanted to have
their suit cleaned while in town, but not hav-
ing another change of clothes, were forced to
hide in the restroom while the employees hast-
ily dry cleaned the suit.

In an effort to rectify the problem, Mr.
Johnson acquired a large barrel which he
placed in the front lobby of his establishment.
The front of the barrel was fitted with a hinged
door allowing customers to enter, where they
could remove their clothes and wait for them
to be cleaned.

The price was 50 cents a suit, or 65 cents
if you used the barrel.




A Letter
Home

Huntsville, Alabama

6 Aug. 1864

Dear Sister,

May these bare lines meet
with you in good health. I am
so far right hale and hearty. I
want to let you know in short
how it looks here and what hap-
pens. We have so far been for-
tunate, having still lost no man
through the enemy, although the
bushwhackers are fairly thick in
the vicinity.

Our regiment HQs is near
the city on a hill where there is
a fortress with 8 cannons which
can be used over the city and all
around the whole region. The
city is very beautiful but has
gained much damage through the
war already. We have no danger,

only if we should be attacked at
night, and if that happens the
whole city will explode into the
air and burn up, what the citi-
zens know well enough and
therefore are always afraid, it
should happen.

One sees few whites almost
not as many as blacks which are
very friendly giving up the hat
to the soldiers. We perpetually
have 50 to 80 blacks that must
hew timber for new fortresses,
or do other work. These were
slaves in the country about here
and must work whether they
want or not, there is
always a guard by
them. I have good
hours since I am
the company's bu-
gler, I need to do no
watch, and no rifle
to carry. Only to
practice an hour
each morning. How-
ever, the boys have
it fairly hard, every
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other day on picket, and each
day a unit goes out to scout af-
ter bushwhackers, but up to
now have found no opposition.

That is all for now.

I remain your dear brother.

My address is John Drexel,
Company CO 13th Ind. Cav vol
5 Huntsville, Alabama

“Making a marriage work is

like operating a farm. You

have to start all over again
each morning.”

Phillip Sheridan, husband

One

of he most beatifully

gxpw'efwef/ze

nestored Historic Homed
in Huntsville. Listed on the National Registry

of Historic Places.

For more information - www.TheLoweryHouse.com
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Times Were
Different

The city of Huntsville was
shocked to wake up one fall
morning in 1826 with the news
there had been a mass escape
from the jail.

Six prisoners, some of
which were listed as being "dan-
gerous to the peace of the com-
munity," had escaped from the
jail the night before.

Within days, after a hearty
pursuit by John P Neal, Sheriff
of Madison County, the prisoners
were captured and lodged once
again in the jail.

Huntsville's citizens, out-
raged at the escape, demanded

the District Attorney James G.
Birney appoint a committee to
investigate the circumstances
surrounding the escape.

After months of hearings
and investigations the commit-
tee finally issued its report.
Among the main items they rec-

ommended were that "doors be
placed on the jail, the upper
floor be enclosed and some type
of covering be placed over the
windows."

Apparently no one had
thought of these "recommenda-
tions" before.

Talldahs Salon

Hair, Skin Care, Nails, Massage
Kellye McCormick, Owner

Gift Certificates Available!
609 Ward Avenue - in Five Points

Esthetician

(256) 536-4434

Winchester, Tennessee
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VOTE
AL WIGGINS

State Representative - District 21

* Married 36 years to Kathy, a retired Con-
tracts Manager with SAIC They have two
sons, Brian - a business owner in Madison
and Craig - a business owner in Huntsville
and two grandsons, Tyler - 4 years old and
Jake - born on April 2, 2006.

* Retired business owner

* Graduate of Troy University with BS de-
gree in Business Management

* United States Air Force Vietnam Veteran

* Past State President Alabama Association
of Insurance and Financial Advisors

* Regional Board Member Mid-South Chap-
ter Alzheimer's Association

« Member Metro Kiwanis Club

* Board Member Huntsville Chapter United
Cerebral Palsy

* Member Carpenters for Christ (an organi-
zation with a mission to build churches in US

I believe we need accountable leadership in ~and South America)
Alabama. We need leaders who are willing to make
tough, principle-driven decisions; leaders who value + Former Boy Scout Leader
integrity and hard work.
The people of Alabama and the residents of « Former Little League baseball and football
District 21 deserve nothing less". coach
Al Wiggins

* Past Board Member Southeast YMCA

PAID FORBY THE COMMITTEE TO ELECT AL WIGGINS -
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Old Huntsville
Crossword

created by Bob Spencer

www.EasyHealthToWealth.com

answers on page 58
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Lewter's Hardware Store

In 1928 our great-grandfather, D.A. Lewter, and our grandfather,
J.M. Lewter, started the family business in a small store on Washington
Street. They believed in offering fair prices, treating each customer with
special respect and hiring great employees.

We are the fourth generation, proudly carrying on the same tradition.

While our prices have gone up slightly and we have a few more
employees, we still provide the same quality service our fore-fathers
isisted on. We are the same family, doing the same business in the same
location. Stop by and visit with us.

A Hardware Store....
The Way You Remember Them

222 Washington St - 539-5777




Parades in the 1920s provided entertainment for the whole family. Another popular
attraction in 1922 was Huntsville’s first auto show. Among the cars on display were
Studebaker, Winston, Oakland, Haynes, Mitchell, Cadillac, Fremocar, and Lincoln.
The Cole Aero Eight was voted the most popular auto and won the blue ribbon.

Those days are long gone, but the folks at Propst Drug store still
believe in offering the same dedicated, personal service that makes
our city aspecial place to live.

“Old Tyme Friendly Service” 717 Pratt Ave. NE
Open 8 AM - 10PM - 7 days a week

(256) 539-7443
* One Hour Photo *

US Gov't. Post Office
UPS Shipping
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