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The Life and
Times of
J. Emory Pierce
Founder  of  the  Huntsville  Times

His name was Jacob Emory Pierce.
With nothing but a dream he founded
a newspaper that would forever change
the lives of thousands of people.

If  he  had  been  alive  today,  many
people  would  have  called  him  a  con
man.   Others  would  have  called  him
an egotistical  eccentric.

He was all of these things.
You  either  loved  him  or
hated him. He was a news-
paper man who lived by his
own  rules.
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Lewter's Hardware Store

222 Washington St  -  539-5777

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

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
insisted on. We are the same family, doing the same business in the
same location.  Stop by and visit with us.
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His name was Jacob Emory
Pierce.   With  nothing  but  a
dream he founded a newspaper
that  would  forever  change  the
lives  of  thousands  of  people.

If  he  had  been  alive  today,
many people would have called
him a con man.  Others would
have called him an egotistical ec-
centric.

He was all of these things.
He was a newspaper man.
Emory  Pierce  was  a  vindic-

tive man, and shrewd.  He was
controversial around the turn of
the century, and still is, in some
circles.  There was one thing for
sure,  and  disputed  by  none  -
nobody  messed  with  Emory
Pierce.

The  publisher  of  one  of
Huntsville’s  early  newspapers
learned that lesson the hard way
in 1909.  Exact details have been
lost  with  the  passage  of  time,
but it appears that the publisher

made the mistake of writing an
editorial with which Pierce dis-
agreed. It had to do with whether
livestock  should  be  permitted
inside  the  town  limits.   When
Pierce,  whose parents  owned a
small dairy on Meridian Street,
showed up at the newspaper of-
fice to voice his displeasure, the
publisher,  instead  of  trying  to
placate him, added insult to in-
jury  by  giving  him  the  bum’s
rush out the front door.

A  second  such  article,  even
more  strongly  worded,  ap-
peared  in  print  the  following
week.  To say that Emory Pierce
was  angry  would  be  an  under-
statement.   The  whole  matter
was  a  small  thing,  the  kind  of
thing  that  most  people  would
have forgotten in a few days.  But
Pierce was not like most people.
During the next several months
he tried many ways to heap re-
venge on the publisher.

I.E. Bradshaw recalled hear-
ing his father tell the story:

“Everybody  in  Huntsville
watched the feud.  The arguing
went  on  for  most  of  the  sum-
mer  and  then  all  of  a  sudden
Pierce stopped his efforts.  This
kind’a dumbfounded everybody
cause  that  wasn’t  in  character
with him.  What nobody knew was
that Pierce had lined up a couple
of investors and was going to open
his own newspaper.  It’s hard for
people today to understand, but

The Life and
Times of
J. Emory Pierce

“Cats are absolute individuals,
with their own ideas about
everything, including the

people they own.”

John Digman
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SERVICE
IS OUR
BUSINESS
SINCE
1884

Hall B. Bryant, Jr.
Proprietor

Plumbing, Electrical
Heating,

Air Conditioning

Pierce could talk the horns off a
billy goat.

“He would say, ‘Boys, y’all put
the  money  up  and  I’ll  be  your
partner.  Together we’ll get rich!

“Well, it seemed like a good
deal.  Pierce would be the work-
ing partner and these other boys
would pay the bills.  He figured
their  finances  would  be  in  the
black  in  a  few  months.   They
rented this building down there
on  Washington  Street,  right  up
from the old Yarborough Hotel,
bought a press and hung out a
sign.   A  couple  of  weeks  later
he  came  out  with  his  first  is-
sue.”

That  was  the  start  of  the
Huntsville  Daily  Times.

“Everyone was excited about
the  newspaper  and  thought
Pierce  had  forgotten  about  his
feud  with  the  other  publisher.
They should have known better.

“Pierce didn’t have any adver-
tising salesmen, so he did it all
himself. You have to remember
that  all  the  businesses  in  town
were  used  to  advertising  with
the other paper.

“My father told me that Pierce
called on every business in town
and  offered  free  ads  if  they
would not  run in the other pa-
per.  Sure enough, it didn’t take
long  before  the  Times was
jammed full  of  advertisers  and
the other paper was hurting finan-

cially. They had also learned not
to mess with Emory Pierce.  The
bad thing about this whole thing
was that the Times was in a bad
financial  way,  too.   All  the  ads
were free and no money was com-
ing  in.   The  investors  called  a
meeting with Pierce and told him
that they could not afford to put
any more money into the paper.

“Pierce agreed to buy out his
partners  for  a  few  pennies  on
the  dollar,  rather  than  let  the
paper  fold.”

The  following  week  Emory
Pierce became the founder, sole
owner, and editor of the Hunts-
ville Daily Times.  He immedi-
ately  stopped  the  free  ad  prac-
tice,  after  having  almost  bank-
rupted his  competition.

Furthermore,  he  raised  his
ad  rates  far  above  those  of  his
competitor.  The new paper be-
came  an  instant  success  and
Pierce,  despite  his  sixth-grade
education,  quickly  became  an
effective  editorial  writer.   He
blended into the journalistic ilk
perfectly, considering that worth-
while  writers  are  an  eccentric
breed.

“Firearms are second only to
the Constitution in importance;

they are the Peoples’
Liberty’s Teeth.”

George Washington
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L. Thomas Ryan, Jr.
Attorney At Law
2319 Market Place, Suite B
Huntsville, Alabama 35801

Telephone
(256) 533-1103

Fax
(256) 533-9711

ESTATE PLANNING, LIVING TRUSTS,
WILLS, PROBATE

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

1214 Meridian Street NE
Tues - Sat 11 - 5

536-3117
Antiques, Fine

Furniture,
 Books, Artwork

and a large
selection of
Collectibles.

Center Antiques

Visit us at
 www.lincolncenterantiques.net

Windsor House

A place you can call home....A place you can call home....A place you can call home....A place you can call home....A place you can call home....

4411 McAllister Drive

(256) 837-8585
Huntsville, Alabama 35805

Our  team  includes  Physicians,
Nurses,  Physical  Therapist,  Occupa-
tional  Therapist,  Speech  Therapist,
Activity  Director  and  Registered
Dietician

*Complex Medical Care
*Short  Term Rehabilitation
*Long Term Care

Our  team  approach  to  rehabilita-
tion  means  working  together  to
enhance  the  quality  of  life  and  by  re-
shaping  abilities  and  teaching  new
skills.  We  rebuild  hope,  self-respect
and a desire  to  achieve one's  highest
level  of  independence.

Nursing Home / Rehab Facility

He had always worn his hair
longer than the norm for the era,
so  as  it  began  to  turn  gray,  he
let  it  flow  to  shoulder  length.
He  bought  a  black  Stetson  hat
and it became his trademark.

Edmond Duffy, who went to
work  for  the  Times in  1924,
recalled  going  to  work  each
morning and seeing Pierce walk-
ing down Holmes Avenue.

“There  used  to  be  a  street-
car line running down the middle
of Holmes and sometimes Pierce,
wearing  his  ten-gallon  hat  and
swinging  his  cane,  would  pur-
posely walk in the middle of the
track.  The streetcar conductor
would have to almost stop the car
and ring the bell furiously before
Pierce would step out of the way.
This went on for several months
and finally one morning Pierce, in
an agitated mood, turned to the
exasperated  conductor  and
said, “Would you stop ringing that
damn bell!   If I’m not moving fast
enough you can get out and walk
too!’

“When  I  first  went  to  work
there  they  were  still  on  Wash-
ington  Street.   Huntsville  was
just starting to build up at that
time  and  it  was  his  dream  to
have the tallest building in town.
He bought land for a new build-
ing  and  had  already  dug  the
basement  when  his  financial
backers  changed  their  minds.
That big hole in the ground was
there  for  several  years  and
everybody called it ‘Pierce’s folly.’
He finally went to Nashville to find
new funding for the building.

“Anyway,  he  got  the  money
and  they  started  construction.
Things  were  going  along  real
good with Pierce boasting to ev-
eryone  he  met  that  he  would
soon have his office on the top
floor  of  the  tallest  building  in
town.

“The  construction  was  al-
most  finished  when  a  major
bombshell  hit,  taking  the  wind
out  of  his  sails.   Another  sky-
scraper was under construction,
the Russel Erskine Hotel.  Plans
called for it to be the same height
as the new Times building.

“Pierce was livid.  Angrily he
ordered  the  workmen  to  add
another  floor  on  his  building.
The  elevator  shaft  was  already
in place and couldn’t accommo-
date  the  extra  floor,  so  a  stair-
way provided the only access to
the top floor.  The Times Build-
ing  was  finally  completed  and,
true to his boast, Pierce had his
office on the top floor of the tall-
est  building  between  Nashville
and  Birmingham.

“Unfortunately,  big  bills
come  with  big  buildings  and
they  kept  coming  in  every
month.  Advertising revenue was
down and expenses were up.  Ev-
eryone knew Pierce was having
trouble financially but he refused
to admit it to himself

“My luck is so bad that if I
bought a cemetery,  people

would stop dying.”

Rodney Dangerfield
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HALL BROTHERS MOVING
Huntsville’s Choice for Local & Long Distance Moving

* Office Relocation
* Records Storage
* Guaranteed Pick-up &
   Delivery Dates
* Owner on Every Job
* Commercial & Residential
* Licensed, Bonded & Insured
* All Types
* Free Estimates

We Still Believe In Customer Service!

Experience - Efficiency - Integrity
* Packaging & Crating
* Antiques & Pianos
* Load & Unload

539-5322

* Large Grilling Space
* Double-walled Ovens

*Outdoor range with indoor feel

* Limited Lifetime Warranty

* Cast Stainless Steel Burners

* Even Heat & Precision Flame Control

“Pierce  was  a  tyrant  to  his
employees.  We used to get paid
every  Saturday  morning,”  said
Duffy.  “One such payday morn-
ing  we  were  all  waiting  when
Pierce walked in.  ‘Boys,’ he said,
’I’m going to do you a favor.  If I
pay you today, all you are going to
do is spend it ... so I’m not going
to pay you today.’

“He  abruptly  turned  and
walked  out.   We  were  speech-
less!   Of  course,  we  eventually
got our money, but after that we
lived in fear from week to week.”

But  even  with  this  type  of
tactic, Pierce still could not gen-
erate enough revenue to pay all
the  bills  that  piled  up.   Within
a few years his business bit the
dust.

With  the  foreclosure  of  The
Times, Pierce  lost  everything.
Although  everyone  agreed  that
he was an eccentric,  egotistical
character, he was also an excep-
tional  newspaperman  and  had
become a prolific writer.

Too proud to remain in Hunts-
ville, he moved to Memphis where
he started a small regional paper
called  the  Tennessee  Valley
Booster.

The whole nation was in the

throes of  the Great  Depression
and  newspaper  revenues  were
hit hardest of all.  With Pierce’s
small quarterly paper flounder-
ing, there was no way he could
compete  against  the  big  dailies
for  the  few  advertising  dollars
available.

Ever the consummate sales-
man, Pierce decided to create his
own market.  President Franklin
Delano  Roosevelt  had  already
announced  the  TVA  program.
To the small farmers it was seen
as  a  salvation.   Pierce,  instead
of calling on businesses for ad-
vertising,  called on these small
farmers.

Pierce  was  a  sharp  dresser
and an eloquent speaker.  Call-
ing on a farmer he would spend a
few minutes talking about hogs,
weather, or whatever.  Eventually
the  conversation  would  always
turn to the TVA and invariably the
farmer would begin praising it.

This was Pierce’s cue.
“Friend,” he would say, clev-

erly  choosing  his  words  and
their timing.  “This is your lucky
day.  I am here to make sure you
get your shares of Tennessee Val-
ley ... Authority has been given
to me by the state of Tennessee

“If you pull that stunt again,
I’m going to wear you out!”

What you don’t hear anymore



8Old Huntsville Page

Spry Funeral
and Crematory

Homes, Inc.

“Leasing and Managing Huntsville’s Premier Office Buildings”
* Highland Office Park, Phases 1 & 2
* Park West Center
* University Square Business Center
* 8215 Madison Blvd.

Phone (256) 830-9160
Fax (256) 430-0881

Visit us at www.intersouth-properties.com

 www.heartofdixiepopcorn.com

Perfect for Little League baseball - football games - basketball
games - concerts - festivals - carnivals. Free delivery!!

Fun Food Equipment & Supplies
    We also carry equipment & supplies for Sno Cones, Shaved Ice, Nachos,
Chips & Cheese, Cotton Candy, Funnel Cakes, Lemonade, Candy Apples,
Hot Dogs, Deep Fryers, and Much, Much More!

     Visit our showroom for the largest array of equipment and supplies in
the south.

Toll Free (877)828-3270 - Local (256) 828-3270 - Fax (256) 828-4393

191 Darwin Road - Huntsville, 35811

and I am the only man living that
can legally sell these shares.  Now
for the small sum of. ... !

The farmers, illiterate for the
most  part,  would  gladly  shell
out  their  savings  for  what  they
thought were shares in the TVA
project.   What  they  got  in  real-
ity  was  advertising  in  the  Ten-
nessee Valley Booster

It wasn’t long before Pierce’s
new-found  prosperity  attracted
the attention of a young ad sales-
man with the Memphis Appeal
“How,” he wondered, “can Pierce
be selling so much advertising.”
The young salesman got several
copies of Pierce’s paper and de-
cided  to  call  on  the  accounts
and try to sell them advertising
himself

“Advertising?”  the  farmers
angrily  spat.   “We  ain’t  bought
no advertising.  We bought stock
in  TVA!”

The next day Emory Pierce,
the  former  Huntsville  Daily
Times publisher, was a resident
of the Memphis jail.  A top floor
cell, ironically.  He had become
fairly affluent by this time, so it
came  as  a  shock  to  everyone
when he refused to post a mere
thousand  dollar  bond  in  order
to  gain  release.   “I  have  com-
mitted no crime,” he announced,
“and I refuse to refute that fact
by  posting  bail.   I  will  stay  in
jail  until  I  am  tried.”  After  or-
dering  that  his  typewriter  be
brought to him, he settled down
in  his  new  home  for  the  next
few months.  Strange as it may
seem, he continued to sell  “ad-
vertising”  and  publish  the  pa-
per  from his  jail  cell.

When  his  case  was  finally
called,  the  courtroom  was
packed with angry farmers, re-

porters,  and  salesmen.   The
first person to be called was the
young  trouble-making  sales-
man,  who  related  his  findings.
Next, the prosecutor asked one
of  the farmers:

“Did  you  buy  what  you
thought was stock in TVA?”

“Yes  sir.”
“Can  you  identify  the  man

who sold you this stock?”
“Yes  sir,”  he  said,  pointing

at Emory Pierce.
“May I  see  the  stock certifi-

cate?”
The  farmer  reached  into  a

pocket of his overalls and pulled
out  a  crumpled piece  of  paper.
“Your  Honor,”  the  lawyer  said
triumphantly, “I would like to en-
ter this into...”

He froze in mid-sentence as
he  stared  at  the  crumpled  cer-
tificate.  The judge, sensing that
something was wrong, asked to

“Middle age is when
broadness of the mind and

narrowness of the waist
change places.”

Neil Cocker
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    Open Tues. - Sat. for fine dining
    and your enjoyment.

Visit our Patio - one of the
most popular places in town!

(256) 539-8001

Live Entertainment
Wed., Fri. & Saturday

Happy Hour Drink Specials!

619 Meridian Street

Open  at
11:00 a.m.
for  Lunch!

1701 University Dr.
(corner Church and Pratt)

(256) 534-5002

Audra Wilson
Melissa Steelman

Expert Hair Care

see the paper.  The judge slowly
put his glasses on, and smooth-
ing  the  paper  in  front  of  him,
began  to  read.   The  certificate
was  an  expensive,  beautifully
engraved piece of work.  But, it
was also a receipt for one month
of advertising in the Tennessee
Valley Booster

The case was dismissed and
Pierce  never  explained  why  he
chose  to  spend  the  summer  in
jail.   Not  long  afterwards,
Emory  Pierce  died  of  a  heart
attack in Tupelo, Ms..  According
to  James  Dewitt,  “Pierce  just
wasn’t the same after he lost the
Huntsville Times.

“One of his proudest posses-
sions,” Dewitt said, “was an old
calling  card  that  read:  Jacob
Emory Pierce, Publisher, Hunts-
ville Daily Times.”

W. G. Maloney, a young man
arrested today for riding trains
contrary  to  the  law,  claimed in
the  police  court  this  morning
that  he  was  making  a  study  of
the  underworld  and  became  a
hobo  in  order  to  get  a  closer
view  as  to  their  life-styles  and
habits.

Mayor  Smith  informed  him
that he would be given every op-
portunity  to  make  a  close  up
study of hoboes and other mem-
bers of the chain gang while he
served thirty days in the county
lock up.

From 1913 newspaper

A Scholarly
Vagabond

Rule:  Thou shalt not
weigh more than thy

refrigerator.
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 PODS                    is a whole new way
to move and store that's a lot less
stressful and a lot more conve-
nient.  With PODS. you can take
your time moving or storing your
belongings.  We  deliver  a  POD
right to your door, you pack it at
your own pace and we deliver it
anywhere coast to coast or to our
dry  and  secure  warehouse.  It's
that simple.
    Consider it moving and stor-
age on your own terms, without
the time-constraints, deadlines or
cursing.

Now  there's  another
four-letter  word
associated  with

moving  and  storage.

Easy.

1-888-776-PODS1-888-776-PODS1-888-776-PODS1-888-776-PODS1-888-776-PODS
wwwwwwwwwwwwwww.PODS.PODS.PODS.PODS.PODS.com.com.com.com.com

Doctor Office Copay, Drug Card
and Dental. Medical, Dental, Life
Insurance  Available  for  indi-
vidual.  Family,  Business,  Medi-
care  Supplement  Available  for
Age 65 and Up.
Short  Term,  effective  immedi-
ately.
Ages 15 Days to 65.

256-859-7477
Alabama  Only:

1-866-709-4908

AA Major Medical
Insurance Plan:

“Any ship can be a
minesweeper.  Once.”

From the Military Manual

When I was a very small boy
my  Mama  would  sometimes
walk to the train depot in Ryland
and  flag  the  train  down  to  go
see  her  Mother  who  lived  on
what  is  now  called  Toll  Gate
Road in Huntsville. At that time
the road was called Monte Sano
Pike.  Since  I  was  too  young  to
work in the fields Mama would
always take me with her. When
we  got  off  the  train  we  would
walk the several miles to Mama
Kate's house, that's what I called
my Grand Mother.

What a thrill this trip always
was. We would stay two or three
days visiting Mama Kate and my
Aunt Lucy Currier, Mama's sis-
ter, who lived just down the hill
on Wells Avenue. One thing that
still  sticks  out  in  my  mind  is
the  trips  down the  hill  to  Miss
Pinky Gormley's little store. She
had a  small  store  in  one  room
in  the  front  of  her  house  and
there  was  a  door  bell  on  the
front  door  and  when  you  rang
the  bell  she  would  come  and
open the door into what seemed
to  me  at  the  time  a  magical
place. There was the sweet smell
of  all  kinds  of  candy,  cookies,

chewing gum, coffee and spices.
Also  a  little  further  down  the
street there were two more stores
- Mrs. Ruby Ballard’s and Mrs.
Porter’s.

Back in those days and even
into the forties and fifties there
were  neighborhood  stores
throughout  all  Huntsville.  You
see  very  few  people  back  then
owned cars so you either walked
to the nearest community store
with  your  grocery  list  or  if  you
had  a  phone  you  could  call  in
your  order  and they  would de-
liver it. Some of the stores hired
boys  on  bicycles  with  a  small
wheel  in front and a large bas-
ket to deliver the groceries.

Over the early years when my
children  were  young  I  traded
with several different neighbor-
hood stores, where I had charge
accounts.  You  see  I  was  work-
ing at the local shoe factory and
times  were  often  very  hard,
many times I was unable to pay
off my bill at the end of the week.
One  store  owner  who  stayed
with  me  through  some  rough
times  was  Shelby  Taylor  on
Clinton  Street.  I  ran  up  some
pretty big bills with him but he
never failed to extend me more

The
Community
Store

by Malcolm Miller

“Why do croutons come in
airtight packages?  Aren’t

they stale bread to
start with?”

Glenda Huffstetler, Huntsville
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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.

Free Attorney Consultation for Bankruptcy

MITCHELL HOWIE

533-2400

The Law Firm of

LLLLLegal  Services  -  Probate  -  Estate  Planning  -  Willsegal  Services  -  Probate  -  Estate  Planning  -  Willsegal  Services  -  Probate  -  Estate  Planning  -  Willsegal  Services  -  Probate  -  Estate  Planning  -  Willsegal  Services  -  Probate  -  Estate  Planning  -  Wills

credit  and  I  always  eventually
managed to pay him off.

In  nineteen  fifty  five  when  I
was being considered for  a  job
at the post office, I listed Shelby
Taylor as one of my references.
Mr. Collier the postmaster told me
later that Shelby Tailor’s recom-
mendation was all he needed to
hire me.

With  the  coming  of  the  big
super  markets  finally  the  local
neighborhood  stores  one  at  a
time disappeared and along with
them a way of life that was much
slower  and  laid  back.  Inciden-
tally  it  was a  common practice
with the community stores that
when  you  paid  your  bill  at  the
end of the week they would re-
ward you with a free soft drink.
I don't believe our many big su-
permarkets we have now would
let us charge groceries or award
us  with  a  free  soft  drink  when
we paid our bill.

-  Delsie  Long,  a  young man
from  Marshall  County,  was  ar-
rested  in  the  Whitesburg  pre-
cinct yesterday and brought here
to  jail  on  a  warrant  charging
bastardy.

A  warrant  for  the  young
man’s  arrest  was  sworn  out  in
Justice Grimmett’s court by Miss

Daisy Blowers, a young girl of the
Whitesburg  community,  who
claims that the man promised to
marry her sometime ago. Long is
not 21, she claims, and his par-
ents  have  refused  to  give  their
consent for him to marry her. She
is said to be in a delicate situa-
tion and needing a husband in the
worst manner.

- Lost - on the street between
Walker  Street  and  Huntsville
Bank  &  Trust,  Co.,  a  star  and
crescent  gold  scarf  pin  with
pearls. Gift from husband, now
dead. Reward if returned to the
Bank & Trust.

- I propose to open a private
school for boys at my residence
on East Holmes Street on Tues-
day,  the  first  day  of  October,
1907.  I  will  teach  whatever  is
necessary for entrance into the
Sophomore class in any college
in  the  state  of  Alabama.  Base-
ball  and  football  will  be  in  my
curriculum,  my  fee  is  $5  per
month per student, paid in ad-
vance. Charles O. ShepherdNews from

1907
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Carry Out’s for your Special Events!

Give your wife a break from the kitchen
tonight!  Order OLE DAD’S BAR-B-Q.

Spring’s Finally here!!  Order Hot, Savory
Ribs and all the fixin’s.
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I  am  a  hundred  and  one  years  old,
‘cause I was twenty-eight, going on twenty-
nine, a man growed, when the breaking-
up  came.  I’m  pretty  old,  but  my  folks
live that way.

Back in Alabama, Mis’ Adeline Carter
took me, when I was past my creepin’ days,
to live in the big house with the white folks.
I had a room built on the house where I
stayed, and they were always good to me,
‘cause I was one of their blood. They never
hit me a lick nor slapped me once, and they
told me that they would never sell me away
from  them.  They  were  the  best  quality
white folks, and they lived in a big two-
story house with a big hall that ran all the
way through it.

My mammy lived in a hewn-oak log
cabin, in the quarters. There was a long
row of  cabins,  some bigger than others
on  account  of  family  size,  ‘cause  my
marster had over eighty head of slaves.
Those little  old  cabins  was cozy,  ‘cause
we chinked them with mud, and they had
stick chimneys daubed with mud mixed
with hog hair. The beds were draw beds -
wooden bedst’ds held together
with ropes drawn tight to hold
them and to put the mattresses
on. We scalded moss and buried
it for a while and stuffed it into
ticking  to  make  mattresses.
Them beds slept good - better
than the ones nowadays.

There was a good fireplace
for  cooking,  and  on  Sundays
the  mistress  would  give  the
niggers  a  pint  of  flour  and  a
chicken, for to cook a mess of
vittles  for  themselves.  Then,
there  was  plenty  of  game  for
them  to  find  for  themselves.

Many is the time when I killed seventy-five or eighty squir-
rels  out  of  one  big  beech.  There  was  a  lot  of  deer  and
bears and quails and every other kind of game, but when
they  run  the  Indians  out  of  the  country,  the  game  just
followed the Indians. Wherever the Indians left, the game
all left with them, for some reason I dunno.

Our  place  was  fifteen  hundred  acres  in  one  block,
and  besides  the  crops  of  cotton,  and  corn  we  raised  in
the bottoms, we raised vegetables and sheep and beef. I
couldn’t hardly eat fresh beef, but mostly we dried beef on

The following interview was given by
Cato Carter in 1938 as part of the Fed-
eral Writers Project. Carter was a slave
on a plantation in North Alabama and his
interview provides a rare glimpse into
the everyday life of a slave.

Days of
Slavery
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“Helping You Is Not A Job - It’s Our Mission”

920 Merchants Walk
Suite  B
Huntsville,  Al

(256) 534-4502 Office
(256) 534-4503 Fax

(256) 233-3328 (Athens)

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.

* Social Security Disability  * Personal Injury
* Workers Compensation

RENT for the ELDERLY, DISABLED and/or
HANDICAPPED based on INCOME

(Section 8)

First  Seventh-Day  Adventist  Towers
*Stove *Refrigerator *Carpet *Drapes *Smoke Detectors

*Emergency call system *HVAC *Laundry *Utilities Included

3409  Verona  Avenue
Huntsville,  Alabama 35801

(256) 852-5402    Monday - Friday

scaffolds we built. I used to tend
the beef as we were drying it out.
But best of anything to eat I liked
a big fat coon, and I always liked
honey. Some of the slaves had little
garden patches they tended for
their own use.

My  grandmammy  was  a
“juksie,”  because  her  mammy
was black and her daddy was a
Indian.  That’s what makes me
so  mixed  up  with  Indian,  Afri-
can,  and  white  blood.   Some-
times  it  feels  like  I  don't  know
what I am.

My marster used to give me
a little money to buy me what I
wanted.  I  always  bought  fine
clothes.  In the summer, when I
was  a  little  one,  I  wore
lowerings,  like  the  rest  of  the
slaves.  That  was  the  things
made from cotton sacking. Most
of the boys wore shirttails until
they  were  big  yearling  boys.
When  they  bought  me  red  rus-
sets shoes from the town, I cried
and cried. I didn’t want to wear
no  rawhide  shoes.  So  they
would take them back. They had
a weakness for my crying. I did
have plenty of fine clothes - good

woolen suits they would spin on
the place, and doeskins and fine
linens.  I  drove  in  the  carriage
with the white folks, and I  was
about the most dudish slave in
those  parts.

I used to tend to the nursling
thread.  When  the  slave  women
were  confined  with  the  babies
having to suck and they were too
little  to  take  to  the  fields,  the
mammies had to spin.  I  would
take  them  thread  and  bring  it
back  to  the  house  when it  was
spun. If they didn’t spin seven or
eight cuts a day, they would get a

whuppin’.  It  was  considerable
hard on a woman, when she had
a fretting baby, but every morn-
ing, those babies had to be taken
to the big house so that the white
folks  could  see  if  they  were
dressed right. They was consid-
erable money tied up in those little
nigger young-uns.

They whupped the womens,
and  they  whupped  the  mens.  I
used  to  work  some  in  the  tan-
nery on the place, and we made
their  whips.  They  used  to  tie
them down, or to a stob, and give
them  the  whuppin’s.  Some  of
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them it would take four men to
whup them, but they got it.

Most of the ones I know had
their  marriage put in the Book
after  the  breaking-up.  Plenty  I
know had it put in the Book af-
ter they had grown chillun. When
they got married on the places,
mostly they just jumped over a
broom,  and  that  made  them
married. Sometimes, one of the
white  folks  would  read  a  little
out  of  the  Scriptures  to  them,
and they felt more married.

When  my  marster  and  the
other  mens  on  the  place  went
off to the War, he called me and
said, “Cato, you is always been
a  ‘sponsible  man,  and  I  leave
you  to  look  after  the  womens
and  the  place.   If  I  don’t  come
back, I want you to always stay
by  Miss  Adeline.”  I  said,  “Befo’
God, I will, Mr. Ol.” He said, “Then
I can go away peaceable.”

We thought, for a long time,
the  sojers  had  the  Federals
whupped to pieces, but they was

plenty bad times to go through.
The young mens in the grey

uniforms  used  to  pass  so  gay
and singing in the big road. Their
clothes  was  good,  and  they
looked so fine,  and we used to
feed  them  the  best  we  had  on
the  place.   Mis’  Adeline  would
say, “Cato, they is our boys, and
give  them  the  best  this  place
‘fords.”  We  took  out  the  hams
and  the  wine,  and  we  killed
chickens for them. That was at
first.

Then, the boys and mens in
blue got to coming that way, and
they was fine-looking mens, too,
and Mis’ Adeline would cry, and
she  would  say,  “Cato,  they  is
just mens and boys, and we got
to  feed  them.”  We  had  a  pavil-
ion  built  in  the  yard,  like  they
had  at  picnics,  and  we  fed  the
Federals  on  that.  Three  times,
the Federals said to me, “We is
going to take you with us.” Mis’
Adeline let into crying and say to
the Yankee gentlemen, “Don’t take
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We will  help you sell  all  of  your estate,  including fine art,
furniture, jewelry, china, porcelain and more

Personal Property Collectible & Antique Estate Auction

Luxury Condos

Chaney Place Condos
in SE Huntsville

2 & 3 bedrooms from $179,900
Call your Senior
Real Estate
Specialists for
care-free living!

Visit  www.chaneyplace.com

Cato.  Most of my help has run away to the North,
and Cato is the only man I got by me now.  If you
take Cato, I just don’t know what I will do."

I tell them that so long as I live I got to stay by
Mis’ Adeline, and that unless somebody forces me
away, I ain’t gwine to leave. I say, “I got no com-
plaints to make. I want to stay by Old Mis’ till one
of us die. The Yankee mens say to Mis’ Adeline,
“Don’t ‘sturb yourself, Miss.  We ain’t gwine to take
him nor harm nothing of yours.”

 There  was  springs  round  and  about,  not
too far from our place, and the sojers used to
camp  there  at  one  of  the  springs  and  build  a
fire  to  cook  a  mule,  ‘cause  they  got  down  to
starvation.  And when some of  the  other  goril-
las  [guerrillas)  would  see  the  fire,  they  would
aim to the fire, and many is the time they spilled
the  dinner  for  the  sojers.  The  Yankees  did  it,
and our boys did it, too. There was killing go-
ing  on  so  terrible,  like  people  was  dogs,  and
some  of  the  old  ones  said  it  was  near  to  the
end of time, ‘cause of folks being so wicked.

Mr. Ol came back, and all the others did, too,
but he came back first. He was all wore out and
ragged. He stood on the front porch and called all
of  us  to  the  front  yard.  He  said,  “Mens  and
womens, you are today as free as I am. You is free
to do as you like, ‘cause the damned Yankees done
‘creed that you are. Go if you wants or stay if you
wants.”

Some of  them stayed and some went.  And
some  that  had  run  away  to  the  North  came
back.  They  always  called  real  humble-like  at
the back gate to Mis’  Adeline, and she always fixed
it up with Mr. Ol that they could have a place.

Near to the close of the War, I seen some of the
folks leaving for Texas. They said
if the Federals win the War, you
have to live in Texas to keep the
slaves. So plenty of them started
driftin’  their slaves to the West.
They  would  pass  with  the
womens  riding  in  the  wagons
and  the  mens  on  foot.   When
some  of  them  came  back,  they
said that it took three weeks to
walk the way. Some of them took
slaves  to  Texas,  even  after  the
Federals done ‘creed a breaking-
up.

I  hated  to  go,  ‘cause  things
was  so  bad.  Flour  sold  for
twenty-five dollars a barrel, and
pickled pork for fifteen dollars a
barrel. You couldn’t buy nothing
‘lessn you had gold. I had plenty

of Confederate money, only it don’t buy nothing.
But today, I am a old man, and my hands ain’t

stained with no blood.
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The  first  person  to  correctly
identify the youngster below wins a
1-year complimentary subscription
to “Old Huntsville” magazine.

Heard On
the Street
  by Cathey Carney

Hint:  This little girl knows
all about the history of
her mountain.

Call (256) 534-0502

Our winner for the Photo of the
Month for March is Darla Oliver,
of  Madison.  The  photo  of  that
adorable boy was of Ron Cooper,
of  In  Bloom  on  Pratt  Avenue.
Darla  remembered  when  her
daughter married 8 years ago with
a reception at the Heritage Club,
In Bloom took care of all the flow-
ers and they were Gorgeous! Con-
gratulations Darla!

We  met  a  really  interesting
couple  recently.   While  having
breakfast at Dallas Mill Deli, we
talked  with  Phil  and  Kleone
Nelson. They have only been in
Huntsville since 1997, but love it
here.  They  said  that  Huntsville
has the most interesting history,
they love the stories of our city,
and that the people they’ve met
here are the best.  I have a feeling
the Nelson’s will stay here!

For  you  newcomers,  if  you
haven’t been to the Whistlestop
Festival  at  the  Train  Depot  on
Church  St.,  you’ve  Got  to  go!
There’s  food,  entertainment
(Charlie Daniels plays Saturday
night) and lots of BBQr’s compet-
ing for prizes.  The dates are May
1 and 2, Friday and Saturday, and
tickets range from $15 for one day
to $25 for a weekend pass.

Congratulations  to  Melissa

Kay Foley and Ryan Hamilton
on  their  recent  wedding.  They
make the most gorgeous couple,
and  Melissa  is  the  daughter  of
proud  parents  Martha  and
Michael  Bryan  of  Athens  and
James  Foley  of  Huntsville.
Melissa’s  grandmother  is  Dr.
June Foley, whom many people
here remember. Ryan’s parents
are Kate  and  Richard
Gildersleeve of Connecticutt.

For  those  of  you  who  have
never attended, the Art Strolls
downtown  are  really  fun.  This
year  they  will  be  held  the  3rd
Thursday of each month starting
in June. They will be held at Con-
stitution Village just south of the
courthouse.

While at LeeAnn’s on Church
Street recently, we met a super
nice guy.  Michael Brazier is an
agent for Liberty National Life In-
surance Company, and we loved
getting to know him.

Tom Moon  has been in the
papers  lately,  he  was  only  17
years old when he joined the Navy.

He will be 88 on his next birth-
day, and has tons of memorabilia
regarding his career in the Navy.
He was even written up in a news-
paper in New York. Wife Annie is
very proud of her husband.

We  are  SO  Proud  of
Huntsville’s Green Team!  Under
the leadership of Joy McKee, and
staffed by some excellent,  hard
working  folks,  the  Green Team
won a very prestigious e-cycling
(electronic recycling) award. The
recent nationwide cell phone re-
cycling  contest  sponsored  by
Sprint had cities over the U.S. vy-
ing for 2 $5,000 prizes. One cat-
egory was winner for city size, and
the other was overall # of phones
recycled. Huntsville won BOTH
awards!  The $10K will be spent
to  create  an  educational  Green
Team robot to educate children
(and grown-ups) on recycling. In
addition, the money raised by col-
lecting and selling the phones to
Sprint went to the American Can-
cer Asso., Relay for Life.  Many
organizations  and  individuals
came  together  for  this  effort.
There will soon be a naming con-
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DAMAGE
RESTORATION

UNITED CLEANING
SERVICE

Specializing in: Carpet, Drapery & Upholstery, Oriental
Rugs, Mini-Blinds, Removal of Unwanted Odors

533-7163
Louie Tippett, Owned & Operated 209 Parkway Drive, Huntsville

FIRE & WATER
UNITED

Five  Points  -  Wellman  Ave.Five  Points  -  Wellman  Ave.Five  Points  -  Wellman  Ave.Five  Points  -  Wellman  Ave.Five  Points  -  Wellman  Ave.

(256)  489-7837(256)  489-7837(256)  489-7837(256)  489-7837(256)  489-7837

Discount Designer
Shoes & Upscale

Consignment Clothing

Miu Miu
Ferragamo

Chanel
Valentino

Stuart Weitzman

... And Many More!

Cole Haan

Fendi

Prada
St. John

Gucci

test for the robot, keep tuned in.
You  can  still  recycle  your  cell
phones & ink cartridges by turn-
ing them into the Green Team,
with the money going to buy re-
cycling bins for Big Spring Park,
as well as other projects.

One of our local men has be-
come  quite  a  renowned  artist!
Ken  Gentle  currently  lives  in
Rome, GA. but has a very unique
art talent - you can check it out
at www.blacktopfolkart.com.

While at Chop House down-
town  a  few  weeks  ago  we  met
Mark  Sims,  who  works  at
AMRDEC  as  a  mathematician
and Reliability Engineer.  He is a
pet lover and is owned by 3 cats
and Dylan the dog.   Mark is  a
really great guy and we hope to
see him again!

Kathy  Ogle  works  for  Dr.
DeJarnatte, and told us recently
that her middle sister was recog-
nized  for  great  work  recently.
Diane  Jones  works  as  lunch
room Manager at Walnut Grove
Elementary  school  in  Hazel
Green.  She  was  picked  as
“Support  Professional  of  the
Year” for Madison County.  Con-
gratulations Diane!

Where else but Huntsville do
the drivers come to a complete
stop on a very busy road so that
ducks  &  geese  can  cross  the
street?  That happens often on
Church  Street,  bordering  the
Eastern side of Big Spring Park.
Now that we will be seeing baby
ducks and geese walking, please
be  careful  when  you’re  in  that
area so you don’t hit anyone!

We have all heard about Tay-
lor Produce and Ayers Farms los-
ing their leases at the Farmers
Market on Cook Avenue.  They
were outbid by others. Not sure
about  Ayers,  but  Taylors  has
been  in  that  same  spot  for  50
years and have many, many loyal
customers. I sure hope the new
owners will keep their prices as
reasonable as Taylors and Ayers
used to.

Late news is Taylors will be

relocating near Airport Road and
So. Parkway, so keep an eye out
for them for the best tomatoes in
Huntsville!

Be sure & mark your calendars
for May 2 and 3. The Huntsville
Pilgrimage Asso. is sponsoring the
annual Historic Homes Tour and
Cemetery  Stroll.   6  beautiful
homes will be ready for you to tour
from 10 am til 4 on Saturday, May
2.  Several gardens will be ready,
including  the  Historic  Lowry
House and Frank Nola’s home at
601  Franklin.  Then  on  Sunday,
May 3, the cemetery will host thou-
sands  of  Huntsvillians  from  2-
4:30.

We were so sorry to hear that
Nancy  Holliman  had  died  re-
cently. She was the author of that
great  cookbook,  “Cooking  with
Nancy, Plain and Fancy” and was
a really sweet lady.  Our deepest
sympathy to her family, we will cer-
tainly miss her.

Chris  and  Stephanie
Waggett’s  second  child,  a  son
whom they  named  Christopher
Braydon, was born in late March.
The first child, a big brother named
Will, is not too happy with this new
situation at home and will have to
get used to it!  Very proud grand-
parents are Liz and Joe Waggett,
of Huntsville.

We  wanted  to  let  Ron
McIntosh of Huntsville know that
we  are  thinking  about  him  and

want him to feel better! Jean is
his sweet wife who is taking good
care of him.

Remember  to  support  our
local  businesses,  and  have  a
wonderful Mother’s Day to all you
Moms out there!
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RECIPESRECIPESRECIPESRECIPESRECIPES

Kids Eat
Free!

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

Open for breakfast, lunch & dinner.
Featuring a full menu and the best

country breakfast in town!

EVERY
MONDAY
IS FAMILY
NIGHT!

EVERY
MONDAY
IS FAMILY
NIGHT!

VVVVVera  Tera  Tera  Tera  Tera  Tippett’s  Fippett’s  Fippett’s  Fippett’s  Fippett’s  Favoritesavoritesavoritesavoritesavorites

Every Monday night Kids eat Free!

Louie Tippett told us about
his Mom’s wonderful creations.
Vera Tippett loved to cook and
her family will always think of
her and her tasty recipes!

Creamy  VCreamy  VCreamy  VCreamy  VCreamy  Vegetable  andegetable  andegetable  andegetable  andegetable  and
FFFFFruit  Slawruit  Slawruit  Slawruit  Slawruit  Slaw

2 c. shredded cabbage
1  11-oz  can  mandarin

orange segments, drained
1  8.5  oz  can  pineapple

tidbits, drained
1/4 c. grated carrots
1/4 c. raisins
1/4 c. thinly sliced celery
1 8-oz. carton lemon yogurt
1/3 c. Wheat Germ
2  T.  light  cream  cheese,

softened
  Combine  first  6  ingredi-

ents, mix well. Fold in yogurt,
wheat germ and cream cheese.

Mix well and serve immedi-
ately or cover and chill for later.

Broccoli  CasseroleBroccoli  CasseroleBroccoli  CasseroleBroccoli  CasseroleBroccoli  Casserole

2 boxes frozen broccoli cuts
1 8 oz. jar Cheese Whiz
1  can  cream  of  mushroom

soup
1 c. cooked rice
  Cook  rice  by  box  instruc-

tions. Mix Cheese Whiz and soup,
mix in cooked rice.

In a casserole dish mix broc-
coli and cheese mixture. Bake at
375 for one hour.

Sausage  and  CornSausage  and  CornSausage  and  CornSausage  and  CornSausage  and  Corn
CasseroleCasseroleCasseroleCasseroleCasserole

1 lb. sausage
1  can  whole  kernel  corn,

drained
1 bell pepper, chopped
1 c. Cheddar cheese, shred-

ded
  Crumble 1 pound sausage in

skillet and brown well. Add 1/4

cup  chopped  bell  pepper  and
brown.  Make  a  white  sauce
(below) then blend one cup of that
with the sausage mixture and the
corn.

Pour into casserole dish and
top with grated Cheddar and cook
in 350 degree oven for 30 min-
utes.

White sauce:
1 T. butter
1 cup milk
1 T. flour
  Melt butter, stir in the flour,

dash of salt and pepper. Add cup
of milk and cook one minute over
low heat and gravy thickens.

Glorified  MashedGlorified  MashedGlorified  MashedGlorified  MashedGlorified  Mashed
PPPPPotatoesotatoesotatoesotatoesotatoes

8 medium cooked potatoes
1 stick butter
1 8-oz. pkg. cream cheese
1 carton sour cream

One child, 10 and under, eats free from

our  new  kid’s  menu  with  each  paid  adult

entree.  Offer good for Dine-in only.



21Old Huntsville Page

Restaurant  With
The  Trains!

883-7656
Country  Cooking

Breakfast,  Lunch,  Dinner
Mon. -  Sat.  6:30 am -  9:00 pm

Closed  Sundays

975-E Airport Road

Professional Academy of
Modeling & Acting

536-5200

708 Andrew Jackson Way - Huntsville, Al 35801

Workshops starting soon
for all Ages

Lowry House
Experience  the  HistoricExperience  the  HistoricExperience  the  HistoricExperience  the  HistoricExperience  the  Historic

Located off Meridian Street at 1205 Kildare St.

Website:  pamaagency.com

Call (256) 489-9200 for Information and Reservations

Tours - Parties - Luncheons - Meetings
Anniversaries - Showers - Weddings - Receptions

1 T. grated onion
Salt and Pepper to taste
  Mash all ingredients together.

Put in casserole dish. Top with
grated cheese and paprika. Heat
through about 20 minutes, uncov-
ered.  (This  recipe  from  Joanie
Walker, Huntsville and was one of
Vera’s favorites).

FFFFFried  Cabbageried  Cabbageried  Cabbageried  Cabbageried  Cabbage

1 head cabbage
8 strips bacon
Salt & pepper to taste
  In a large skillet fry bacon til

crisp.  Remove  and  add  the
cabbage, coarsely chopped, to the
grease in the skillet. Cook about
30 minutes, turning often.  Add
salt and pepper and serve.

Orange  DelightOrange  DelightOrange  DelightOrange  DelightOrange  Delight

1 - 16 oz. cottage cheese
1 sml. box orange jello
1 - 8 oz. Cool Whip, frozen
1 lrg. can crushed pineapple,

drained
  Mix all ingredients in a large

glass  bowl  and  chill  before
serving.

YYYYYum  Yum  Yum  Yum  Yum  Yum  Cakum  Cakum  Cakum  Cakum  Cakeeeee

2 eggs
2 c. sugar

2 c. self-rising flour
2 c. crushed pineapple
  Beat eggs and sugar together.

Add flour and pineapple and stir
well. Bake at 350 degrees for 35
minutes.

Topping:
1 c. sugar
1 stick butter
1/2 t. vanilla extract
3/4 c. milk
1 c. coconut
  Mix and boil milk, butter and

sugar together for 2 minutes, add
the coconut.

Pour over cake while still hot.

Bon  BonsBon  BonsBon  BonsBon  BonsBon  Bons

1 can Eagle Brand milk
3 T. butter
2 boxes powdered sugar
1/2  package  sweetened

coconut, shredded
2 c. chopped nuts
  Mix  all  together,  put  in

freezer 30-40 minutes to chill, roll
into balls.  Freeze balls, then dip
in melted chocolate.

MoundsMoundsMoundsMoundsMounds

1 - 14 oz. pkg. coconut
1/4 c. sugar
1/4 c. melted butter
1 can Eagle brand milk
  Mix, chill, make balls and

freeze.
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2733  R2733  R2733  R2733  R2733  Ranchanchanchanchanch
PPPPPamperamperamperamperampered,  Grass-Fed,  Grass-Fed,  Grass-Fed,  Grass-Fed,  Grass-Fed  Cattleed  Cattleed  Cattleed  Cattleed  Cattle

Beef  halves  $2.59/lb.  -  average  240  lbs.Beef  halves  $2.59/lb.  -  average  240  lbs.Beef  halves  $2.59/lb.  -  average  240  lbs.Beef  halves  $2.59/lb.  -  average  240  lbs.Beef  halves  $2.59/lb.  -  average  240  lbs.
(256)  708-2733(256)  708-2733(256)  708-2733(256)  708-2733(256)  708-2733
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By Tommy Towery

My family moved into the large two-story duplex
at 505 East Clinton street in 1953 when I was seven.
We rented it from a landlord that I knew only as Mr.
Nickelson,  to  whom  we  paid  $65  a  month  rent.  It
had  a  great  tree  in  the  front  yard  and  was  a  large
white  house  with  a  big  front  porch  and  a  driveway
that  ran  the  length  of  the  property  that  we  shared
with the house at 503 East Clinton. The sidewalk in
front was a pattern made of carefully laid red brick.

We moved into the house just in time for me to start
the second grade at East Clinton Elementary school that
was just a short walk up the hill. The house was really a
duplex and we moved into the west side. We had a large
room on the ground floor in the front of the house fac-
ing the street that was probably built as a parlor or some
other type of room but which we used as a bedroom.
There was another room that was the living room and a
third room behind it that might have been designed as a
dining room but which was also used as a bedroom.
Finally there was a kitchen on the back of the house on
the ground floor and a screened in back porch attached
to it.

It was obvious that the house had been
built before indoor plumbing, because it was
easy to see that two bathrooms, one on the
ground floor and one on the second floor, had
been added onto the house. There was an en-
closed stairwell that was accessed through
the living room that led to the second floor

The Roomers of
Clinton Street
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containing two very large bedrooms and a bath.
When we moved into the large house, it was

heated with coal,  with fireplaces in each main
room except for the kitchen. In the back of the
house was a coal shed and an open one-car ga-
rage located on the back of the property. The other
side of the duplex, at 507 East Clinton, was a unit
that was a mirror image of our floor plan and was
occupied by the Beauguards, a family with which
we never became close neighbors.

At the time we moved in, my family consisted
of  my father  and mother,  my maternal  grand-
mother, and a brother three years older than me.
My father was a disabled vet and worked as a
draftsman at the Arsenal. Although we did not
have enough money to buy a house, we could af-
ford to rent the big one we had moved into. Things
changed in 1954 when my parents were divorced,
a rare occurrence for those days, and my father
moved out leaving my mother and grandmother
with the burden of paying the monthly rent. My
grandmother worked as a cook at the Rebel Inn
in west Huntsville for $40 a week. She did not
drive so she caught the bus in front of the house
each day to go to work. My mother worked at the
Huntsville Electric center for a sal-
ary unknown to me. Whatever the
amount,  I  remember  we  had  a
hard  time  making  the  monthly
rent payments. My mother and
grandmother soon found that they
needed  a  way  to  take  in  more
money  to  take  care  of  their
family's needs. They seemed to be
in the right place at the right time
because the solution to their wor-
ries soon became apparent.

There have been many articles
over the years detailing the rapid,
almost  boomtown  population
growth of Huntsville generated by
the influx of personnel being sent
to Redstone Arsenal to work on
rockets and missiles. According
to the Historical Atlas of Alabama
Volume 1, Historical Locations by
county, the population of Hunts-
ville  in  1940  was  13,050
people. The next ten years saw
a growth of only 3,387 making
the  1950  population  16,437.
The following ten years, between
1950 and 1960 saw Huntsville's
population  grow  to  72,365,  a
massive  population  growth  of
over 400%.
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C. T. Garvin Seed & Feed, LLC
Lawn & Garden Supplies

It is hard to imagine that type
of  growth  today.  That  popula-
tion  figure  represented  the  ad-
dition of  55,928 new people  to
a  small  city  that  had only  con-
tained a total  of  16,437 people
just ten years earlier.

Many  of  the  new  residents
had  been  sent  to  Redstone  Ar-
senal to work and to Huntsville
to  live,  and  were  initially  sent
without  their  families.  Their
arrival  probably  resembled the
unaccompanied  American  ser-
vicemen  that  were  stationed  in
England to await the European
invasion.  Thousands  of  them
were sent to the small southern
town  on  some  type  of  tempo-
rary employment for three to six
months  or  were  sent  to  try  to
find  accommodations  for  their
families  that  would  follow  at  a
later time.

There were not enough living
facilities on the Redstone complex
to accommodate all of these em-
ployees. At the time, Huntsville
had  the  Russel  Erskine,  the
Twickenham, and the Yarborough
hotels downtown, and a few mo-
tor  courts  scattered  near  the
small  two  lane  main  highways
that led into Huntsville. Those fa-
cilities could house a small per-
centage of the pilgrims, but in gen-
eral the city was ill prepared to
accommodate  the  number  of
workers that were pouring into
the area almost daily.

While it  is  unknown exactly
where all the workers came from,
to most of the Huntsville residents,
if they came from anywhere north
of  Fayetteville,  Tennessee,  they

were considered Yankees.
During the Civil War, when the

Federal troops occupied Hunts-
ville, housing them was no prob-
lem.  The  union  commanders
simply took over the houses they
needed and moved their troops
in. This second Yankee invasion
was  not  so  easy  for  them,  and
the  citizens  of  Huntsville  had
more power to control the situ-
ation.

About  the  time  all  this  was
going  on,  there  were  major
changes  taking  place  to  our
house and the others on Clinton
street as well. The coal burning
fireplaces in the house were re-
placed  with  gas  space  heaters;
the party line telephone was re-
placed with a single line and the
operator  who  asked  "number
please" was replaced with a dial
tone on the phone. For some un-
known  reason  the  city  fathers
changed East Clinton street from
a  street  to  an  avenue  called
Clinton Avenue East. In the pro-
cess,  our  house  that  had  been
505 East Clinton street became
510 Clinton Avenue East. I never
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Daily Specials:
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understood why that happened.
The answer to housing the population

growth was not seen as a problem, but as
an  opportunity  for  many  Huntsvillians,
including my family. With a little rearranging
of our own possessions, we were able to move
my brother and myself from our rooms up-
stairs into the rooms occupied by my mother
and  grandmother  downstairs.  This  move
opened up the upstairs for the group of people
that became referred to as "roomers" by the
residents of East Clinton street.

Many years earlier my grandmother, Ethel
Sullivan Roden, had run a boarding house
in west Huntsville. From the stories I heard,
I pictured her boarding house like the ones I
saw in the western movies each week at the
Lyric and Grand Theatres - rooms to sleep
in, and a meal (board) cooked nightly for the
guests. Since my grandmother now worked
full time each night at the Rebel Inn there
was no way we could cook big meals so we
could not offer Room and Board", we simply
had rooms.

A small hand written cardboard sign was
stuck in the front window advertising "Room
For Rent." Similar signs went into the win-
dows of the Drakes who lived next door at
the newly designated house number of 508,
as  well  as  in  the  window  of  Mrs.  Louise
Crabtree and her mother Mrs. Butler down
at 506. The Beaugards next door followed
suit. I cannot be sure but I believe that the
Drummonds  several  houses  down  also
rented rooms, as well as several of the people
who owned the houses across the street.

In no time at all, Yankees from the north
inhabited the homes of the street. One major
draw for the Clinton Street area was that it
was only a short walk downtown where sev-
eral cafes were located and where the room-
ers could eat their meals and go to movie
shows to help them occupy their evenings.
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Want to know what your house is worth?

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

Who knows the area better than a
     life long resident of Huntsville?

Call for a comparative market
analysis consultation today or email

janemc@kw.com

Chophouse -  Humphrey’s  -  Mason’s

At  first  we had two beds in
each of the upstairs rooms that
allowed us to take in four room-
ers. Our rate for the rooms was
$10 a week for each person. Later,
one smooth talking carpetbagger
talked my grandmother into let-
ting  him  have  the  whole  front
room as a private room for which
he paid $15 each week. It took
away the necessity of cleaning one
pair of sheets and washing one
less set of towels each week, so I
guess there was a mutual advan-
tage for her as well.

The room in the front of the
house was reconfigured to
contain a double bed, but
the occupant had to walk
through the twin-bed room
to get to the stairs or the
bathroom. The bathroom
contained a claw foot bath-
tub,  a  toilet  and  a  free-
standing sink. It also had
a  small  gas  heater  that
kept  the  room  warm.  It
was never designed to ac-
commodate  three  men
trying  to  get  ready  to  go
to work at the same time
each morning.

I  don't  remember  my
family  ever  having  prob-
lems finding people inter-
ested  in  renting  the
rooms  at  first.  More  of-
ten than not,  the depart-
ing  roomer  had  already
lined up his replacement
before  he  moved  out.
Rooms on  Clinton  street
were at a premium. Many
of the men stayed several
months  at  a  time,  but
when  the  time  came  to
move out, a new prospec-
tive occupant would knock
on the door and ask about
the room. Many times oth-
ers would knock and ask
if we had any rooms avail-
able. When we told them
no,  they  would  inquire
about any others rooms up
or down the street that may
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amount of time, like one office visit.

be available. Usually the neigh-
bors  knew  who  had  vacancies
and helped each other find  room-
ers that needed the space.

We never really knew or really
cared what all the men did except
that they worked at the arsenal. I
did  know  that  one  time  the
Drakes next door had a roomer
that worked with the army band.
I  knew  that  because  he  would
leave  his  window  up  and  play
marching music and work with
the tempos. I know that was in
1957, because the marching mu-
sic he was working on was "The
River Kwai March" and that was
the year the movie came out. He
supplied his own record player to
play the 45rp record. As far as
that goes, any roomer that wanted
something  to  listen  to  in  their
rooms had to supply their own.

None of the renters had rooms
with TVs or even radios. Some-
times  some  of  our  roomers
would  sit  with  us  in  the  living
room  and  watch  the  family's
black  and  white  TV,  but  more
often they would stay up in their
own rooms by themselves.

Many  times  the  roomers
bought some adult entertainment
magazines from the Grand News-
stand and read in the rooms. One
of  my  buddies  down the  street
would rush up to the rooms when
one of those roomers who rented
from his family moved out so that
he could see if they left any girly
magazines in the trash. He often
got  in  trouble  when  his  mom
would later find them under his
bed, but that did not keep him
from collecting them.

Every  so  often  one  of  our

You will always be lucky if
you know how to make

friends with strange cats.
Colonial Proverb
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Helping  to build Huntsville
for  over  50  Years

Washington Street, circa 1918
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Old  Huntsville  -  716  East
Clinton, Huntsville, Al. 35801

roomers would get tired of south-
ern food and would want to cook
himself something special. Since
they were not allowed to cook in
the rooms, my mother or grand-
mother would usually allow them
to cook in our kitchen, but that
did not happen often. They could
keep  snacks  there,  and  drink
beers in their room, but not cook.

The closest grocery store for
snacks was Kroger's, and there
was also a little store that Mrs.
Grimes ran in her house up the
block. It was an interesting store
because  she  would  go  to
Kroger's and buy groceries there
and then take them back to her
house and use a China marker
to raise the price on each item by
three to five cents and set them
on her shelves to sell.

More often the roomers would
eat  out,  usually  walking  down-
town when the weather was nice.
Sometimes  they  would  go  in
groups, stopping at the various
houses where they roomed col-
lecting others that wanted to go
eat together.

Of course we didn't lock the
front door back then. We didn't
have a curfew and our roomers
came and went as they pleased.
The long driveway easily accom-

modated  their  cars  if  they  had
one. Telephone calls were rare,
since the cost of long distance was
still very expensive and the calls
were difficult to complete. I do not
remember mail being delivered to
the houses for the roomers. Per-
haps they got their mail at a post
office box or at work.

In the years we had roomers,

a dozen or more men must have
lived with us. I knew them at the
time, but soon forgot them as they
were replaced with different faces
and names. Our first roomer was
a Yankee from Colorado.

The one roomer that  stayed
with  us  the  longest  was  named
Jim, and he did a lot with the fam-
ily. He would take me swimming

“A fossil is an extinct animal.
The older it is, the more

extinct it gets.”

Seen on recent 7th grade
student’s paper
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at Guntersville, and would walk with my grandmother
and me to the wrestling matches at the Armory each
Wednesday night. Jim's hobby was weight lifting and
he had a makeshift gym in the room he rented. He
and three of his friends finally all got together and
rented a house in west Huntsville where they could
cook as well, so he moved out. Although I still re-
member some of our roomers, I have not had con-
tact with any them since they moved on.

I believe that Jim was our last roomer. Eventu-
ally the Huntsville housing market finally must have
caught up with the demand and the need for people
to find spare rooms in which to temporarily live di-
minished. By the time 1960 came around, we could
no longer depend on the income from renting the
rooms and we had to move away from the big white
house on Clinton and find something more afford-
able. I believe that others houses in the neighborhood
might have lasted a little longer in their efforts, but
not much longer.

As far as the houses go, most of them are not
only still standing but have been beautifully restored
and  are  now  part  of  the  Historic  Old  Town  and
Twickenham Districts. Their age and heritage are
documented with small signs in their front yards,
signs that document their history.

These grand houses are now the homes to many
new families that are probably unaware of the col-
orful  history  of  the  men  that  lived  in  them  for
short  periods  of  time  and  were  known  as  the
roomers  of  East  Clinton  Street.

1 c. butter
1/2 t. vanilla extract
1/3 c. powdered sugar
2 c. plain flour
1 c. pecans, chopped
  Mix  all  ingredients,  roll  out  on floured

board.   Cut  with  cookie  cutter,  bake at  400
degrees.  Sprinkle with powdered sugar while
still warm.

Meltaways

Shore’s Pressure Cleaning
      Licensed and Insured  Licensed and Insured  Licensed and Insured  Licensed and Insured  Licensed and Insured

All types of High Pressure Washing
     Free Estimates

Hazel  Green  Al.  35750
256-683-8656

2799  Elkwood  Section  Rd
Chris  Shore  -  Owner

email cleanbrick4u@yahoo,com
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Timeless
Household
Hints

*  Remove rust stains with salt
and lemon juice and lay in the sun.

*  A hatpin can be used to dip
candies into chocolate and slip
them off onto waxed paper.

*  To remove a grease stain
from wall paper, hold a piece of
blotting paper over the spot with
a hot iron for a few seconds.

* To make coffee sugar, place
coffee beans in an airtight con-
tainer with 2 cups of sugar. Keep
covered for 2 weeks, then discard
the beans.

*  If one awakes in the night,
hopelessly wide awake, an unfail-
ing remedy is a glass of hot water.

 * If the insides of your alumi-
num pans have becomes stained,
brighten them easily  by  boiling
apple parings in them for a short
time.

*  Gasoline  fires  may  be
quickly put out by sprinkling with
common wheat flour.

* Brass can be kept shiny by
rubbing with salt and vinegar.

* When wine, cider or lemon
juice  is  used  in  puddings,  it
should be stirred in at  the last
minute, gradually, to prevent cur-
dling.

* Rice has a better flavor if you
wash it in hot water before cook-
ing.

* To prevent crust or scale in
your  teakettle,  place  an  oyster
shell in it.

* A cake will frost much bet-
ter if you cool it completely before
frosting.

* Half of a lemon squeezed in
a cup of water before breakfast
will prevent headache.

* For arsenic poisoning, give
milk in large quantities or white
of eggs or flour and water.  Follow

with strong coffee.
* For ivy poison - apply soft

soap freely to the affected parts.
* To rid a room of mosquitos

burn a piece of camphor the size
of a walnut.

* To make hens lay in winter,
do away with the roosters. Give
each  hen  daily  a  half  ounce
chopped  fresh  meat,  plenty  of
grain,  water,  gravel,  lime  and
boiled oats fried in fat.

* A strong thread is very ef-
fective  for  cutting  cake,  rather
than a knife.

*  Pricking  the  top  of  your
bread dough with a fork before it
is put in the oven tends to make it
rise and bake evenly.

* To remove dandruff, wash
hair thoroughly with borax dis-
solved in rain water.

* A little vinegar added to wa-
ter  when  stewing  makes  tough
meat more tender.

* The best soup bones are 2/3
meat and 1/3 bone and fat.

*  Whiten  your  discolored
wooden cutting boards by rubbing
with lemon rinds turned inside out
and sponging off the wood with
warm water.

* To dry herbs, pick them on
a clear day just before flowering.
Place in a warm oven to dry. When
dry pick off the leaves, put them
in bottles and cover tightly. Store
in a dry place.

* Featherbeds should be aired
out of doors in a shady place. The
direct sun rays may cause oil in
the feathers to become rancid if
not clean.
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“Because You Deserve It”

Lawrence  Frank  Mefford,
nicknamed Stray, was my Uncle
on my mother's  side.

I had two Uncle Franks; the
other  was  Daddy's  brother,
Frank  Jordan  Miller.  The  two
grew  up  together  and  were
friends all their lives. When they
came  back  from  World  War  II
in 1945 or ‘46, they opened a res-
taurant named the Veterans Cafe
on Fifth Street, now Andrew Jack-
son Way. The little stone fronted
building where the restaurant was
located still stands.

At first they had a good busi-
ness.  But  they  were  young and
restless and wanted to catch up
on things they missed during the
war. In their early twenties, they
had been in the Army three years
and were not ready to settle into

A Faithful
Servant

by Austin Miller

the long hours and hard work of
running a cafe. They paid less and
less attention to the business and
the cafe soon closed. However, the
venture was not a total loss. Uncle
Stray married the waitress. The
marriage resulted in four children
and lasted the rest of his life.

Soon after the Veterans Cafe
closed, another cafe named the
Fifth Street Cafe moved into the
building next door. That business
eventually  grew into  one  of  the
largest if not the largest restaurant
in Huntsville. The Fifth Street Cafe
name was dropped years ago and
is now known as Mullins Restau-
rant or just plain Mullins. I re-
cently asked Larry Mullins if he
remembered the Veterans Cafe.
He did and said his father, Jim
Mullins, used to sell them meat.

After Uncle Stray got  out of
the  restaurant  business  he
worked in cotton mills, filling sta-
tions, ran his own station until it
burned  down,  painted
houses and worked as a
school janitor.
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figured  out,  he  answered;  "you
know I think I have, I believe like
those Church of Christ." One of
the people he talked to often was
my Uncle Malcolm Miller, a dea-
con at the Huntsville Park Church
of Christ. Uncle Malcolm told him
that  if  he  believed  that  way,  he
should be a Church of Christ. In
time he joined the Huntsville Park
Church and I doubt that they ever

had  a  more  dogmatic  member.
After  joining  he  switched  from
talking  about  what  the  Bible
meant to zealously trying to con-

For every dollar Uncle Stray
made, half went into savings, a
family trait that he inherited from
the Tipton side of the family. He
lived in public housing, drove old
worn out cars and bought as little
of  anything  as  possible.  Uncle
Stray was a very intelligent man
with a high school diploma and
some college. He likely could have
made a good living but seemed to
revel in living a simple Spartan
life. He was critical of anyone who
spent money for anything above
the  bare  necessities  of  life.  His
family lived hard and I learned
from them that city poverty was
much  worse  than  country  pov-
erty, or so it seemed to me.

My cousins didn't see it that
way.  They felt  sorry for  us and
thought they were much better off
because they lived in Butler Ter-
race with an indoor toilet, running
water, a bath tub and central heat.
We had none of those things in
Ryland.

Uncle Stray was not raised in
a church family and for much of
his life had no use for churches.
When he was about forty
or  so,  something  lit  a
fire in his soul. Religion
became  an  obsession
and it was all he wanted
to  talk  about.  Family
and friends didn't  want
to  be  around  him  and
avoided him if possible.
Any  time  you  saw  him
he was either reading the
bible  or  talking  about
religion.

Once  my  brother
Berns  saw  him  reading
his well worn Bible and
asked him if he had it all

“I have never killed a
man, but have read

many obituaries with
great pleasure.”

Clarence Darrow

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

Overheard at recent police
chase
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vince everybody he came in contact with that
his belief was the only road to heaven.

I read somewhere that World War II veter-
ans  who served in  New Guinea  had a  much
higher incidence of Lou Gerrig's disease than
the rest of the population. Uncle Stray served
in  New  Guinea  and  was  diagnosed  with  the
disease in the mid 1980's. He lived for about
ten years and fortunately for most of that time
was active.

The last time I saw him getting around with
no apparent difficulty was at my father's funeral.
He and Aunt Audrey came to the house after the
service. He had a great time visiting with his old
friend, Uncle Frank Miller. They talked about the
Veterans Cafe, old times and the adventures of
their youth. I could hear him laughing from out-
side the house. It sounded good to me because
it was the first time I ever remembered hearing
him laugh.

On his way out, he stopped in the yard and
talked to me. I noticed that he had mellowed
considerably and was like a different person.
He talked openly about his illness but did not
seem the least bit distraught. I felt that I was
talking to a man that was at peace with himself
and God.

When  Uncle  Stray  joined  the  Huntsville
Park Church of Christ, it not only turned his
life around, it changed his family and set them
on  course  for  a  better  future.  His  four  chil-
dren Patsy, Mike, Butch and Lora are all suc-
cessful people with good lives. All except Mike
live  in  the  Huntsville  area.  Mike  is  a  promi-
nent  Church of  Christ  minister  in  Florida.

Uncle  Stray  searched  long  and  hard  for
his faith, finally found it and tirelessly shared
it  with  others.  The  sad  part,  other  than  his
family, I don't know of one person he converted
to his way of thinking. But sometimes God works

in mysterious ways.
His hard fought search for faith and reluctant deci-

sion to join the Huntsville Park Church of Christ broke
a long held family pattern and set the stage for his son
to become a minister; a son that has impacted the lives
of many in ways Uncle Stray only dreamed about.
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* Edging
* Mulching
* Flower Bed
     Restoration

* Debris Removal

656-5487
For Free Estimates

The  thievery  of  chickens  that  has
plagued Huntsville for so long has finally
been stopped.

Last week an alert delivery man for a
local  druggist  pursued  the  thief  down
McClung  Avenue  until  finally  stopping
him by hitting him with a bottle of Cas-
tor oil. Jake Newsome, the delivery man,
said that he knew the man was a chicken
thief  because  he  looked  shifty  and  was
carrying a bag of chickens.

At the trial the next day, J. K. Malone,
the  chicken  thief,  claimed  the  chickens
were his and he was training them so he
could sell them to a circus when it came
to town. That was the reason he had them
in a bag.

The judge asked Malone to make the
chickens perform, and when he couldn’t,
sentenced him to six months at the county
farm.

The sheriff kept the chickens for evi-
dence.

From 1900 newspaper

Chicken Thief Caught
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* 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

application process
. 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

LIVING QUARTERS FOR THE ELDERLY

Willow Run Adventist Apartments

534-2621
2201 Holmes Ave. NW

 (Original ad from Jan.30, 1940)

Offering
Historical Quality
Restoration Glass

Serving our good customers
for 68 years

SLINKARD  WOODCRAFSLINKARD  WOODCRAFSLINKARD  WOODCRAFSLINKARD  WOODCRAFSLINKARD  WOODCRAFTTTTT,  LLC,  LLC,  LLC,  LLC,  LLC
Greg Slinkard 111 Benson Circle

Huntsville, Al 35806
Office  (256)  859-4020Office  (256)  859-4020Office  (256)  859-4020Office  (256)  859-4020Office  (256)  859-4020
Cell     (256)  653-1703Cell     (256)  653-1703Cell     (256)  653-1703Cell     (256)  653-1703Cell     (256)  653-1703
FFFFFax      (256)  859-9800ax      (256)  859-9800ax      (256)  859-9800ax      (256)  859-9800ax      (256)  859-9800 email: slin3305@bellsouth.net

The  Drake  family  first  ar-
rived in the Huntsville, Alabama
area  in  1807,  one  year  before
Madison  County  of  the  Missis-
sippi Territory was created. Two
Drake  brothers,  James  and
William,  and  their  brother-in-
law,  James  Neely,  sailed  down
the  Tennessee  River  in  a  flat-
bottomed  boat  and  departed
from the boat near present-day
Ditto  Landing.

Those men settled in an area
of  southeast  Huntsville  known
as  Little  Cove,  which  was  later
named Drakes' Cove, and pres-
ently is known as Jones Valley.
A  very  old  Drake  Cemetery  lo-
cated  on  Garth  Road  gives  the
reader an idea of the area the men
settled.

Other Drake settlers arrived
in  1810  and  1811  and  settled
in the same area. Among those
settlers  was  Captain  John
Drake,  a  veteran  of  the  Ameri-
can Revolutionary War, who was
a Quaker Baptist who spoke Old
English.  He  and  his  wife,  the
former Jean Neely, were the par-
ents of ten children. The eighth
child of the couple, Elijah, made
Big  Cove his  home.

Elijah  Drake  (1793-1848)
married Elizabeth Wills Buford
in 1823.  She was the daughter
of early Big Cove settlers, Henry
Buford  and  Jane  (Sherman)
Buford,  who  are  buried  in  the
Buford  Cemetery,  which  is  lo-
cated  between  Old  Big  Cove
Road  and  James  Road.  Elijah
and  Elizabeth  Drake  were  the
parents of fourteen children and
most of those children lived into
adulthood  and  some  lived  into
old age in Big Cove, where their
parents  owned  2600  acres  of
land.

The  seventh  child  of  Elijah
and Elizabeth, John Henry Drake

(1827-1888),  became  a  circuit-
riding minister in the Cumberland
Presbyterian Church. His circuit,
at one time, stretched from Paint
Rock Valley of Jackson County to
Warrenton of Marshall County.

Big  Cove citizens called Mr.

Parson Drake
and Family
of Big Cove

by William Sibley

Custom CabinetsCustom CabinetsCustom CabinetsCustom CabinetsCustom Cabinets
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Carpet Cleaning - Pressure Washing - Water Damage

(256) 489-0703

Meridianville,  Al.

First
Presbyterian

Church
307 Gates Avenue

Huntsville, Al

(256) 536-3354
Dr.  Darryl  Goldman,  Interim  Pastor

An Historic Church
Meeting Today’s Needs

Join us Sundays
8:30 AM

Gideon-Blackburn House
across street

10:30 AM
Main Sanctuary

Drake "Parson Drake." He was educated
at  Cumberland  University  in  Lebanon,
Tennessee and was licensed to preach in
1846 and began preaching in Mount Zion
Cumberland Presbyterian Church. He is
given credit for the Drake family estab-
lishing the Drake Private School which
served Big Cove's children from the middle
1840s into the early 1890s.

During his ministry, Parson Drake per-
formed numerous weddings. He was mar-
ried two times. His first wife was Nancy
Worthem, whom he married in 1853. The
couple had two children, a daughter, Mary,
who died very young and a son, Elijah
Donnell, who died in a Big Cove cyclone
in 1920, at the age of 65.

Parson Drake's second wife was Mary
Ann Anderson of Marshall County. The
couple were the parents of eight children.
Two of the children died young, but the
other six children (and Elijah Donnell)
grew into adulthood in Big Cove and dis-
tinguished themselves as very prosperous
citizens.

Elijah Donnell  Drake owned lots of
land in Big Cove and was a very success-
ful  farmer.  His  siblings  were  William
Ewing (1868-1941), James King (1870-
1957),  Frazier  McAdow  (1872-1937),
Elena Grace (1876-1956), Zechariah Isrel
"Zac" (1878-1941), and Samuel Tate Estill
(1885-1953).

All of Parson Drake's children enjoyed
the  good  life  of  farming  in  Big
Cove.  William  Ewing  was  the
owner of 3000 acres of land in
Madison,  Jackson,  and  Blount
Counties, owned a Big Cove cot-
ton  gin,  and  large  amounts  of
stock in a cotton mill, and was a
bank  director.  He  was  also  a

church elder.
James King Drake was a well-known sheep farmer, who

also owned large peach orchards. He was a member of the
Madison County Board of Education for 16 years and was an
officer in the Sixteenth District Sunday School Association
and a church elder.

"Zac"  was  a  well-known  lawyer  who  was  Madison
County's  Solicitor  and  was  head  consul  of  the  Alabama
Woodmen of the World. Tate owned a large farm in Big Cove
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4736 Commercial Drive. (256) 837-4036

Aesthetically Pleasing
Interior Window Treatments

Bus: (256) 650-0465

Visit us at:
www.randsblinds.com

Blinds, Shutters, Drapery,
Woven woods, Cellular,
Roman Shades & More

Rand’s Blinds Inc.

Your Total Window
Treatment Provider

www:parksupplycompany.com

J R W Construction, Inc

MIKE A. WEST
REMODELING

Commercial &
Residential

Professional
Design Builder

Over 28 years Experience

200 Weschase - Huntsville

539-6801 Park Supply Co.
In Business Since 1963In Business Since 1963In Business Since 1963In Business Since 1963In Business Since 1963

and became President of the Ala-
bama Cattlemen's Association.

Frazier McAdow was a large
landowner in Big Cove and was
a successful farmer in the com-
munity.  Grace  married  a  large
landowner.

When one looks at the occu-
pations  of  Parson  Drake's  chil-
dren and other descendents, one
can see minister, college profes-
sor,  teacher,  physician,  high
school principal, postal worker,
pharmacist,  homebuilder,
farmer  and  rancher,  engineer,
merchant, etc. listed.

Parson  Drake  had  children
and  grandchildren  who  were
leaders in the Cumberland Pres-
byterian and the U.S.A. Presby-
terian  Churches  in  Big  Cove.
Also, Rev. Emmett Neely Drake,
nephew  of  Parson  Drake,  was
very impressed by a new church
group that was becoming popu-
lar  in  Appalachia  in  the  early
1900s. That group was the Free
Holiness.  Rev.  Drake  was  a
founding member of a Holiness
congregation in Big Cove and his
descendents are still leaders in
that church.

The Drakes have enjoyed the

good life of Big Cove and some are
still enjoying that good life. There
are four distinct reminders in Big
Cove of the Drake influence in the
community. Those reminders are
the very impressive Drake Cem-
etery,  Terry-Drake  Road,  King
Drake Road, stately homes, and
the many acres of land that are
owned by the Drakes.

“The ladies of the church
have cast off clothing of
every kind.  They may be
seen in the basement on

Friday afternoon.”

Seen in church bulletin
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Paid for by friends of Glenn Watson  P.O. Box 2185 Huntsville, Al  35804

House  District  6House  District  6House  District  6House  District  6House  District  6
WWWWWaaaaatsontsontsontsontson

The Experience We Need

If you would like to contact me or to help in the campaign, please email me at glennwatson@yahoo.com

Glenn

      “      “      “      “      “I  am  running  for  the  Alabama
Legislature because I am committed to
making  a  positive  difference  in
Montgomery.  My  life’s  experiences
coupled  with  my  12  years  on  the
Huntsville City Council make me uniquely
qualified  to  represent  House  District  6
where I won’t need on-the-job training.
     I  would  appreciate  your  vote  and
support  in  the  Republican  Primary  on
May  26th.”

About Glenn Watson
   * Bachelor’s Degree, University of
        Alabama, Huntsville
   * Eight years service, United States
        Air Force
   * Twelve year member, Huntsville City
        Council
   * Established Stanlieo’s Sub Villa, 1970
   * Substitute teacher, Huntsville schools
   * Raised over $100,000 for Tsunami
        Orphanage
   * Father of three

Glenn Watson
delivered on his
promises as our
voice on the
Huntsville City
Council
*  Built  footbridge  overpass
for  University  Place  School
*  Ended  Sunday  “Blue
Laws”  which  stimulated  our
economy
*  Upgraded  our  road  system
with  new  paving  projects
*  Passed  a  sound  ordinance
to end boom-box and car
noise
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Mark Magnant
UAH degree

The following are excerpts from letters writ-
ten  by  Anne  Royall,  who  visited  Huntsville,  in
1819,  while it was still in its infant stage. The
letters provide a unique look at one of the most
undocumented periods of our fair city's history.

January  1st,  1818
Now here is the twentieth letter I have I writ-

ten, without receiving an answer to one of them,
until  today  –  and  that  is  no  answer  I  may  say.
What are you about? Have you got the blues again,
or blacks; or are you in love? But seriously, I am
sorry to hear you mend so slow. I am convinced
this climate would restore you.

 It is summer here, compared to our country;
the  trees,  many  of  them,  are  still  green.  Hunts-
ville;  you  will  expect  to  hear  something  of  this
flourishing  town.  It  takes  its  name  from  a  man
called Captain Hunt, who built the first cabin on
the  spot,  where  the  courthouse  now  stands.  In
front  of  this  cabin,  which  was  built  on  a  high
bluff, there was a large pond, which is now nearly
filled up by the citizens,

Captain  Hunt  cleared  a  small  field  west  of
his  cabin,  the  same  year.  This  was  between  his
cabin and the Huntsville Spring. He spent much
of  his  time in waging war with the rattlesnakes,
who were very numerous in his day, and had en-
tire  possession  of  the  bluff  at  the  spring.  Thou-
sands of them, it appears, were lodged amongst
the rocks, and the Captain would shoot hundreds
a day, by thrusting long canes filled with powder into
the fissures of the rocks.

Whether Hunt or the snakes acquired the vic-
tory,  I  have  not  heard,  as  he  was  compelled  to
abandon his  settlement  to  a  more successful  ri-
val,  who  purchased  the  land.  This  was  Colonel
Pope, who, in company with Dr. Manning and oth-
ers, purchased the land at a Land Office opened in

Nashville; and though this sale did not stand, these
gentlemen at  this  time own vast  bodies  of  land
around Huntsville, and are the wealthiest men in
the Territory. ...

The town stands on elevated ground, and en-
joys a beautiful prospect. It contains about 260
houses, principally built of brick; has a bank, a
courthouse, and market house. There is a large
square  in  the  center  of  town,  like  the  towns  of

Letter from Huntsville
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at  Lincoln  Center

Check upcoming events at www.renaissancetheatre.net

Weddings - Parties
Corporate Events

Gifts - Cut Flowers
Plants -Accessories

Frazier Home Inspections Inc.

Inspections performed
according to ASHI Standards
Johnny Frazier, Inspector

Al License #HI-1047

Cell (256) 603-8430
Home (256) 534-0277

Before you buy a home - have it
inspected  by  a  professional1216 Meridian St. - Call 536-3117 for

general information and to reserve your tickets.

We deliver fresh
flowers  locally

“A Funny Thing Happened on the Way to the Forum”,
a musical comedy presented by

Huntsville’s own Sparkman High School
May 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, & 8

“Batter Up”, a musical written by Chuck Puckett
May 15, 16, 21, 22 & 23 at 7:30 pm and May 17 at 2:30

Location - 1216 Meridian Street

Upcoming  Schedule:Upcoming  Schedule:Upcoming  Schedule:Upcoming  Schedule:Upcoming  Schedule:

1899  City  fathers  pass  an
ordinance  making  it  unlawful
for  any  female  to  enter  a  pool
or  billiard  hall.

1908  Madison  County  be-
comes  the  first  county  in  the
state to use gas-powered buggies
and motorcycles to deliver mail.

1910  The  spring,  located
downtown,  finally  gets  a  name.
Mrs. Grace Walker appeared be-
fore the city governing body with
a  request  that  the  spring  be
named the Big Spring Park. The
motion  barely  passed.

1921   Huntsville’s  first  su-
permarket, Piggly Wiggly, opens
with J.S. Comer as the manager.

1930  A  mad  dog  runs
amuck  in  Bryant’s  Alley,  biting
fifteen people, all  of whom had
to take the dreaded rabies treat-
ment.

1933  The  first  state  unem-
ployment  office  opens  in  the
Madison  County  Courthouse.
Unemployed  people  were  lined
up for  three  blocks  on the  day
of the opening.

1950  Terry  Heights  subdi-
vision  votes  to  come  into  the
City  of  Huntsville.

OLD HUNTSVILLE
TRIVIA

Ohio,  and  facing  this  are  the
stores,  12  in  number.  These
buildings  form  a  solid  wall,
though divided into apartments.
The workmanship is  the best  I
have ever seen in all the states;
and  several  of  the  houses  are
three  stories  high,  and  very
large.

There  is  no  church.  The
people  assemble  in  the  court
house  to  worship...

...  The  citizens  are  gay,  po-
lite, and hospitable, and live in
grand  splendor.  Nothing  like  it
in our own country...

February  22,  1818
This day, the anniversary of

our  beloved  Washington,  was
ushered  in  with  all  manner  of
rejoicing. The star spangled ban-
ner is now waving on the cupola,
before  my  window,  and  an  el-
egant ball is to conclude the day.
The companies are now march-
ing before me, under arms, in a
handsome  uniform;  they  step
light and graceful,  and are tall,
fine looking men.

 February 28, 1818
...  The  ladies  of  Huntsville

distance everything on the costli-
ness of their dress; nor do I like
their manners as well as I do the
manners of the Florence ladies.
They are always in the streets. But
they  are  very  beautiful  women,
and very familiar.

“Inflation is cutting money
in half without damaging

the paper.”

Seen on bumper sticker
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Call us to reserve the Deli for your special event
after 4pm - we will cater for you or you can

provide your own refreshments.

Open 5:30 AM til 2:30 PM
489-3354

Specializing in sealing & strip-
ing. We do parking lots, handi-
cap parking and driveways.

Call for free estimates
Cell 656-9357
Office 881-8337

Joe  Walker  &  Jeff  Walker,  Proprietors

Southern Sealing & Striping

September 20, 1891
Mrs. Sally Sandlin

Dear Daughter:
I  seat myself  this beautiful

Sabbath morning to answer your
letter that I got from you some-
time ago. I was glad to hear from
you and to no that you was well
and doing well. Sally, I have noth-
ing to rite to you that would in-
terest you, no more than we are
all well, hoping that this will find
you and Len both well. Well, Sally
I have got your picture and Len's
lying by me, thee look pleasing
and it looks like they both want
to say something to me. What to
rite. Well, I recon that you think
that I mite rote to you sooner. I
could have rote a letter a long
time ago, but I was just hoping
you would rite. That is the only
reason that I have for not riting
sooner. Well, Sally if you will ex-
cuse me for not riting no sooner,
I will try to rite you a letter once
a  month.  Dear  Daughter,  if  I
could see you with your glossy
black hair & rosy cheeks, loving
smiles,  tender  words  &  kind
heart with them lilly white hands
clasp my one, that would been
briter to me than the britest star
that ever shone. Sally there ant
many days that passes but what
I think of you. Sally, I recon you
would like to no something about
how times is here. They are very
hard  times  here.  Money  for
horses & cattle & hogs cheap,
corn & wheat is a very fair price.
Sally I recon you would like to
no what sort of a crop we have
got.  We  made  60  bushels  of
wheat, a few oats & I have got
about 2 acers of cotton. We have
got a fine corn crop. We ant tend-
ing much of our land in corn.

The land that we rented will make
10 barrels per acer.

I have got a fine sweet potato
patch made rite smart of arch po-
tatoes. No cabbis, no garden, no
chickens, hardley heap of ducks.
Sally we had squirrel and chicken

for breakfast this morning, two
big possomes for dinner. I dont no
what for supper yet. I must close
for this time. I remain your affec-
tionate father over till death.

Yours,
Henry Rutledge

A Letter
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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

The courtrooms in early Ala-
bama history normally dealt with
horse  thieves,  murderers  and
bushwhackers, but in the late fall
of  1822 our courts of  law were
forced to deal with something to-
tally different.  The courts had to
render a decision about a woman
accused of witchcraft.

History has forgotten the old
woman’s  name.   All  we  know
about  her  is  that  she  lived  on
the banks of  the Flint River.   A
friendless  old  crone  who  had
strange  ways  and  was  rather
aloof,  the  woman  was  the  talk
of  the  local  area.   At  first,  she
was spoken of only in whispers,
then more boldly until  she was
publicly  accused  of  being  a
witch.   It  culminated  in  a  War-
rant for her arrest signed by one
of the landed gentry of the com-

munity.
The day of the trial was fixed.

Excitement ran high and people
came from far  and near  to  wit-
ness the unusual event.  The trial
proceeded  on  time  and  a  great
number of witnesses were called
to testify, but nothing positive re-
sulted  from  any  of  their  testi-
mony.

Then  a  young  woman  was
called  to  the  stand.   Her  testi-
mony went  as follows:  One day
she  was  washing  down  at  the
creek,  and  became  extremely
tired.  She sat down at the foot
of  a  beech  tree  to  rest.   Soon,
the  old  accused  woman  came
down  the  tree  in  the  form  of  a
squirrel, with its tail curled over
its back, snarled at her and put a
spell on her.

The  sickly  girl  testified  that
she had been ill  ever since and
couldn’t sleep due to pain in her
stomach that started the day she
saw the old woman in the form
of  the  squirrel.

The  presiding  judge,  who
seemed  to  have  been  in  deep
study, now seemed quite relieved
upon  hearing  the  young  lady’s
testimony. He straightened in his

chair  and  announced  that  the
young  woman’s  testimony  was
proof positive of the old woman’s
guilt.  His opinion was that she
should immediately be locked up
in to jail.

A  controversy  arose,  how-
ever, when one of the spectators
inquired as to how they intended
to confine a witch. If she had the
power to transform herself, then
surely no jail could hold her.

The judge as well as the whole
courtroom seemed perplexed at
the unusual  turn of  events.  Fi-
nally, unable to reach a decision,
the  judge  adjourned  the  court
while "taking the issue under ad-
vice."

As  far  as  is  known  the  is-
sue never came before the court
again.

No Jail
could
Hold Her

“You know you’re getting
older when everytime you

suck in your gut, your
ankles swell.”

Ron Eyestone, Madison
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News From the Year 1949
News From Huntsville and Around The World

Hollywood 18 Theater
3312 S. Memorial Pkwy.  Huntsville, Al.

Cheers  broke  out  in  Berlin
this  morning  as  lights  burned
past midnight for the first time
in  a  year.  Cars  roared  in  both
directions on the autobahn con-
necting Berlin to the British sec-
tor of  Germany.

And  sighs  of  relief  were
heard  among  overworked
employees  at  the  airport.  The
blockade of Berlin was over, and
Berliners felt they had beaten Rus-
sia at its own game.

The Russians choked off the
city  last  June  to  protest  what
they called intransigence by the
Western  Allies  on  the  future  of
Berlin and Germany. They ended
the  blockade  today  after  nego-
tiations  in  New York under  the
auspices of the United Nations.
The Russians also agreed to at-
tend  a  new  meeting  of  the  Big
Four foreign ministers, to drop
their opposition to the creation
of  an  independent  West  Ger-
many and to give up their plans
for  a  single  currency  for  all  of
Berlin. The Allies and the Rus-
sians  also  agreed  to  give  more
autonomy to Berliners, although

they retain tight control over secu-
rity matters, foreign relations and
the constitution.

It  was  the  Allied  airlift  that
punctured the holes in the Rus-
sian  blockade.  The  operation
started as soon as the blockade
began,  and  it  was  costly.  The
Allies spent $200 million to keep
the planes in the air.

Berlin Blockade Ends

Frank Sinatra, gangly crooner
and darling of the bobby-sox set
from Hoboken, N.J.,  has yet an-
other hit song in “New York, New
York.” He sings it in the film “On
the Town.”

The  33-year-old  is  just  as
popular  today  as  when  he  sang
“This  Love  of  Mine”  and  “I’ll
Never  Smile  Again”  with  the
bands  of  Tommy  Dorsey  and
Harry  James.

Sinatra  has  been  under  in-
vestigation for his alleged mob ties
but  that  has  done  nothing  to
harm his popularity.

Frank Sinatra
has New Hit

Israel became a U.N. mem-
ber today by a General Assem-
bly vote of 37 to 12.

Nine  abstentions  included
Great Britain. But before the ap-
plause had died away, five Arab
delegations - Egypt, Iraq, Leba-
non, Saudi Arabia and Yemen -
walked  out  of  the  Flushing
Meadow Assembly Hall in pro-
test.  They were complaining bit-
terly  that  Israel  had  not  com-
plied with U.N. resolutions call-
ing for an international regime
in Jerusalem and the repatria-
tion of Arab refugees.

Israel Becomes
Member of U.N.

Huntsville  police  raided
what  some  authorities  have
described as one of the biggest
and  most  sophisticated  gam-
bling  operations  in
Huntsville’s  history.  Captured
in  the  raid  were  14  individu-
als along with all sorts of  gam-
bling  devices,  most  of  which
were altered to favor the house.

Gambling Raid
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256-539-7704

BY

MADE TO ORDER
WINDOWS AND DOORS

Penn Dilworth - Chris Craig
Your Professional Construction

Specialists

2802 Memorial Parkway S.W.
Huntsville, Alabama 35801

Five Points

Archipelago Botanical Skin Care
and Home Scents

“Switch Flops” - Flip Flops with
Interchangeable Straps

“Mainstreet “ Collection -
Whimsical Monogrammed Items

Unique Gifts that
will be always Treasured

20% Off
with this ad

Allies
Organize
NATO

Is  it  a  legitimate  defense
treaty or a militaristic plan that
will  only  provoke  the  Soviet
Union? Forceful arguments were
made for both viewpoints as the
United  States  and  Western  Eu-
rope  unveiled  plans  for  a  col-
lective defense alliance they call
the North Atlantic Treaty Orga-
nization,  or  NATO.  The  Allies
agreed that an armed attack on
any one of them would be con-
sidered an attack against  them
all. Their goal is the “preserva-
tion of peace and security.” They
also reaffirmed support for the
United  Nations.

Critics  say  the  treaty  will
turn  Europe  into  an  armed
camp that will ignite a war with
the  Russians.  Earlier  this
month,  Belgian  Communists
adopted  a  resolution  opposing

any  “war  of  aggression  against
the  Soviet  Union.”  Strong  op-
position to the alliance has also
surfaced  in  left-wing  circles  in
Italy and France. A chief backer
of the treaty, Secretary of State
Dean Acheson, chides critics by
saying  that  only  strength  will
preserve peace.

The  U.S.,  Canada,  Britain,
France and the Benelux nations
wrote  the  treaty.  Italy,  Norway,
Denmark, Iceland and Portugal
are invited to sign it next month.

An  American  B-50  bomber,
Lucky  Lady  II,  completed  the
first non-stop flight around the
world  today  when  it  landed  at
Carswell Air Force Base near Ft.
Worth, Texas, at 10:31 a.m., 94
hours  and  one  minute  after
takeoff.  The  B-50  was  refueled
in mid-air four times during its
23,452-mile  flight.  The  Lucky
Lady II  took off  just after noon
on  February  26,  flying  toward
the east. It was refueled over the
Azores early Sunday, over Saudi
Arabia later that day, then over
Manila  and over Hawaii  yester-
day.  Air  Force  officials  say  the
flight demonstrates that United
States aircraft can drop atomic
bombs  at  any  spot  on  earth  at
any time.

B-50  Flies  Non-Stop
Around the World

“A government that is large
enough to supply everything
you need is large enough to
take everything you have.”

Thomas Jefferson

“I almost had a psychic
girlfriend, but she left me

before we met.”

Steven Wright
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The word revival in the South
of  the  1920's,  conjures  up  a
plethora  of  images,  an  impres-
sive  culture  of  great  religious
awakenings  in  a  variety  of  set-
tings.  From  brusharbors  or
camp  meetings  to  tents  or
church buildings, these regularly
scheduled  awakenings  focused
on  personal  spiritual  growth
and  a  fervent  relationship  with
God  or  rebuilding  the  church
body  following  a  lull  or  "back-
slide"  in  Christian  enthusiasm
or dedication.

To the reverberating strains of
"I'll Fly Away," or "Washed in the
Blood,"  or  "Land  Where  You'll
Never Grow Old," generations of
people dealt with the seductive in-
fluence of sins such as spirituous
liquors,  smoking,  card-playing,
dancing, gambling, and profanity.

All of these revival entities had
similarities, as well as individual
differences by denomination and/
or  location.  Commonalities  in-
cluded  soulsaving  preaching,
congregational singing, testimo-
nies, and altar calls. Some also
had foot-washings, healing cru-
sades,  and  Jericho  marches.
Most  were  held  on  summer
nights and lasted from three days
to two weeks.

Brush-arbors or camp reviv-
als were unique in their building
structures and served communi-
ties distant from the city. A loca-
tion, usually on someone's farm,

was  chosen.  The  only  require-
ments were a fairly flat area and
young trees. Four sapling trees in
close  proximity,  preferably  in
somewhat of a square configura-
tion, were bent over so the tops
would meet each other. Then men
using old grapevines or ropes tied
the four tree tops together and in-

Revival at
Rice’s
Chapel

By Theresa Hanvey Fallwell

“Joshua led the Hebrews
in the battle of Geritol.”

Seen on 5th grade
religion test
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tertwined long, dead branches to
form a canopy.

The women in the community
attached  wild  summer  flowers
such as Queen Anne's lace, hon-
eysuckle, wild roses, morning glo-
ries, etc. to the underside of the
canopy.  Torches  or  kerosene
lamps were used to light the way,
as  well  as  the  arbor.  Wooden
benches were added to accommo-
date the audience and a pulpit of
sorts was erected.

Jericho marches, a cacophony
of sounds and movement, often
occurred when people gathered at
a central location and marched
back into the woods to the arbor
shouting Bible verses or singing.

Tents were the next generation
of structure used to accommodate
revivals, and are still in use today.
Plain or stripped canvas tents tied
down with ropes and stakes were
often  set  up  next  door  to
churches, in ball parks, or near
streams for baptisms. These tents
of varying sizes might have sides
which could be dropped or raised
for ventilation or in case of rain.

Benches or folding chairs were
used for seating. Kerosene lamps
usually lit the tents in the 1920's.

Country churches housed re-
vivals as electricity became more
widely available. The novelty of
electric  lights  and  electric  fans
appealed to most attendants, and
promised to make the event more
comfortable. Air conditioning was
not yet available, and those open
windows gave entry to all kinds
of  bugs,  particularly  moths  at-
tracted to the lights. But despite
the variety  of  settings and con-
ditions, revivals in the South in
the  1920's,  were  an  important
part of the way of life, a means
of  attending  to  the  spiritual
needs of the community.

It was just this sort of revival
setting in a church near New Mar-
ket, Alabama, Rice's Chapel, that
my late father, Ralph Hanvey, had
his  own  rather  unique  "great
awakening" in the late 1920's. Old
time, Biblically focused religion
was  preached  at  Rice's  Chapel
both on Sundays and during this
summer revival of 1929. The re-

vival had been going on for sev-
eral nights in extreme heat and
humidity with capacity crowds.
Hand fans advertising politicians
and morticians were scattered on
the wooden pews. Ladies claimed
these fans and had them moving
at break-neck speed trying to keep
overheated, irritable babies from
crying.  All  the church windows
were flung open with men perched
on the window sills to gain access
to any possible breeze, and the
hum of several new electric fans
sounded like a swarm of insects.
And still it was hot; just like hell
was the analogy Brother Collins
made as  he  extolled  sinners  to
leave their lives of sin behind and
accept Jesus Christ as personal
Savior.

Brother Collins was a very tall,

“The law says you have to
be eighteen, so I wouldn’t
want to mess with that.”

Curt, age 7, on kissing girls
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impressive revivalist who moved
about the church in an extremely
animated fashion as he preached.
Moving  from  one  side  of  the
church to the other, he might stop
in the middle of the congregation
and look someone straight in the
eye if he was making a point. Ges-
ticulating wildly with his long arms
circling high over his head, he of-
ten swung around quickly in mid
sentence with a finger pointed at
the congregation to a drive an idea
home. He was also possessed of
a  loud,  deep  voice  that  com-
manded  attention,  and  regular
non-solicited,  congregational
"Amens!"

Coincidently,  it  was  during
this  time  that  the  church's  oil
lamps  were  replaced  by  those
new-fangled electric lights. Two
lights  had  been  added  to  the
sanctuary, one near the front and
one  near  the  back.  Both  lights
hung low on long cords to place
the  illumination  closer  to  the
congregation  for  ease  in  read-
ing their Bibles. The location of
the lights had never been a prob-
lem  until  Brother  Collins
stepped  out  of  the  pulpit  to
preach.  His  animated  style  re-
sulted  in  frequent  collisions
between his head or hands and
the light. The first night or two
of  the  revival,  Ralph  and  the
other  teenaged  boys  snickered
every  time  Brother  Collins
banged  into  the  light  near  the
front of the church, disrupting the
moths  circling  the  light.  They
dared not laugh out loud, but a
stern look from Brother Collins
warned them their indiscretions
had not gone unnoticed.

The last night of  the revival
Brother  Collins  was  preaching

from Deuteronomy and Exodus
on God's provision of all we need,
specifically the story of the Israel-
ites,  manna,  and  the  journey
through  the  desert  to  Canaan.
Gesturing toward heaven to indi-
cate the source of the manna, this
low  hung  light  with  it  cadre  of
moths was just too much of a dis-
traction for Brother Collins. After
bouncing the light off of his head
a  couple  of  times  and  flicking
moths  away  from  his  face  and
mouth, it was apparent that the
serious  nature  of  his  message
was being compromised by the
comedy of him hitting the light. As
a man prone to decisive action, he
looked over at the young people
sitting  in  the  choir  section and
asked the boys to tie a knot in that

long cord to raise the light. Well,
my dad, being long and lanky, vol-
unteered for this assignment. It
was later that he admitted that he
really volunteered to impress a
certain pretty young girl, Louise
Brooks, whose father was a dea-
con in the church and owned a
jewelry story in New Market.

“A secret is something
you tell to just one person

at a time.”

Jenny Davis, age 6

“Happy Birthday!  You look
great for your age - almost

lifelike!”

What you WON’T see on a
greeting card
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The Golden K Kiwanis

When you spend $.50 for an “Old Huntsville”
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Young Ralph scrambled up to
balance on the top of the back of
the pew located right in the center
front  of  the church.  Using a  long
handled  broom  that  someone
brought him, he reached over three
feet or so and caught the electric
cord  with  the  light  attached.  He
pulled it toward him and with great
fan fare over the heat of the bulb,
he tied a big, floppy knot in the cord.
He then let the light swing back to-
ward Brother Collins who measured
the new height against his head and
then against his up stretched hand.

Seeing that the light still did not
completely clear his hand, Brother
Collins asked Ralph to tie the light
up just a little higher. Once again
Ralph climbed to the back of the
pew, and as he did he gave a quick
glance to see if Louise or any of the
others in that bevy of pretty young
girls in the choir loft was looking.
He flashed them his best smile and
with great drama, he stretched his
arms and the broom way up over
his head to catch the light cord for
the second time.

Against a backdrop of positive
congregational  comments  about
what a fine young man Ralph was
despite the death of his mother and
his father not being around, and a
number of "Atta boys," suddenly, an
ear-splitting  sound  instantly  si-
lenced  the  congregation.  An  un-
loaded pistol that Ralph had stashed
in the back of his pants under his
shirt slipped out of the waist band
and  down  his  pant's  leg  to  the
floor. When the pistol hit the floor
from that height it sounded like a
bomb  going  off.  Everyone  froze
with  their  eyes  riveted  on  that
shiny,  silver  revolver  as  it  spun
around  and  around  and  around.
When the gun finally stopped spin-
ning,  J.C.  Walls  calmly  stood up,

stepped  in  front  of  Brother
Collins who was standing there
in  unaccustomed speechless-
ness,  and  retrieved  the  gun.
Ralph climbed down from the
pew, and Mr. Walls handed him
the  gun.  He  took  the  gun  in
hand and dropped his arm to
his side. Without a word, Ralph
turned around and slunk out of
Rice's Chapel, but in the just
breaking  quiet  he  heard  a
child's rather sweet voice ques-
tion  "Was  that  manna  from
heaven?"

As Ralph walked away from
Rice's  Chapel  that  fateful
evening, he heard on the night
air a single, spontaneous voice
begin singing:

"What  can  wash  away
my  sins?   Nothing  but  the
blood of Jesus!"  "For my par-
don this I see!  Nothing but the
blood of Jesus!"  "Nothing can

for  sin  atone!  Nothing  but  the
blood of Jesus!"

Slowly, more voices joined in
the singing until the night was ab-
solutely filled with this musical
indictment of him. Ralph heard
the  strains  of  that  old  familiar
hymn, ironically his mother's fa-

“When I recently read
about the evils of drinking,

I gave up reading.”

Henny Youngman
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vorite, as he retreated from his
embarrassment, bad judgment,
and perhaps, even a negative di-
rection in his life into his own per-
sonal "great awakening." By the
time  he  got  back  to  his  empty
home that night he had judged his
own behavior according to how
his beloved mother would have if
she had been alive. He knew she
would  have  told  him  that  the
Lord's  House  is  no  place  for
guns  even  if  bullies  were  lying
in wait for you. She would have
told him to find a better way to
deal  with  such  threats.  She
would have simply said that she
expected better of him.

Although  Ralph  never  went
back  to  Rice's  Chapel  or  saw
pretty little Louise again, he car-
ried that old hymn with him for
the rest of his life of 86 years, a
sort  of  personal  soundtrack
which he often whistled when he
was  visiting  the  past  in  his
mind.  And,  despite  his  "great

awakening," at Rice's Chapel in
1929,  he  remained  a  colorful
character who did get into mis-
chief occasionally, but never any
real trouble. His mother's faith in
God, though she was absent from
his life, remained his guiding in-
fluence as to acceptable behavior.

She  would  have  been  very
proud  of  the  good  man  he  be-
came  and  of  the  good  life  he
lived.

Check our website at  www.coffeetreebnb.com
for upcoming events!

“Dear God, Maybe Cain
and Abel would not have
killed each other if they
had their own rooms.

That’s what my Mom did
for me and my brother.”

Kid’s note to God in
religion class



52Old Huntsville Page

M S Masonry
Licensed - Insured - References

Michael  Sylvester

(256)  694-2469

“No Job  Too  Small”
Repairs
Pavers
Curbs
Walk ways
Blocks
Stone
Stucco

At the sound of the car horn blowing, young
and vivacious Flossie Putnam, who had been a
beauty contest winner at the age of 16, jumped
to  her  feet.  Glancing  in  the  full-length  mirror
standing  in  the  hall,  she  checked her  makeup
and  shapely  figure  one  last  time.  Her  mother,
sitting  in  a  chair  and  watching,  was  agitated
that her daughter was going out again. It seemed
to  her  that  Flossie  was  always  on  her  way  to
another date.

“Going out again tonight?” asked the mother.
“Who are you seeing now?”

“My  number  one  boy  friend!”  replied  the
daughter gleefully. “The one I really love.”

“Please  don’t  stay  out  too
late,  honey,”  the  mother
pleaded.

Flossie  kissed  her  mother
lightly on the cheek, and paus-
ing only long enough to tell her
not  to  wait  up,  she  dashed  for
the door.

Mrs. Putnam watched as her
daughter  departed.  Her  whole
life was wrapped up in Flossie,
an only child and her sole sup-

port.  Mother  and  daughter  lived  in  a  modest
house on O’Shaughnessy Avenue in the village of
Dallas,  a  cotton  mill  section  at  the  edge  of
Huntsville.

As  darkness  closed  over  the  hills  and  val-
leys  that  night  of  April  30,  1937,  angry  clouds
were gathering on the western horizon to swoop
down  on  the  countryside  in  one  of  the  worst
storms ever experienced in the Tennessee Valley.
Within  an  hour  after  the  daughter’s  departure
from  home,  lightning  flashed  and  thunder
cracked with a fearsome fury. This was followed
by a gale of hurricane proportions and then rain
came down in torrents. As the storm increased
in  violence,  Mrs.  Mae  Putnam,  alone  in  her
house, felt almost psychically worried about her
daughter’s safety for the first time in her life.

Flossie, however, was safe from the elements
of  the  night.  She  was  comfortably  seated  in  a

The Murder of
Flossie Putnam
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darkened  corner  of  the  White
Castle,  a  popular  roadhouse
four  miles  north  of  Huntsville.
Opposite  her  sat  a  companion,
and on the table between them
were  two  glasses  filled  with
whiskey.

The  popular  tavern  was  al-
most  empty  of  patrons  on  this
stormy  night.   Besides  Flossie
and her date, there were only a
few others present. No one paid
any attention to the young couple
until they began arguing in loud
voices.  The  man  seemed  to  be
doing  most  of  the  talking,  his
voice thickened by the whiskey
he  had  already  consumed.  As
suddenly  as  the  argument  had
began, it ended, with the couple
leaving the bar holding hands.

For  the  next  hour  the  re-
maining  patrons  of  the  tavern
continued to  drink and talk as
the storm raged outside. Two of
the customers were preparing to
leave  when  suddenly  the  door
flew  open  and  Flossie  Putnam,
her  face  and clothes  splattered
with  blood,  stumbled  through
the entrance.

The patrons anxiously gath-
ered  around  the  young  girl  of-
fering to take her to the doctor,
only to be met by a curt refusal.

“Leave  me  alone,”  Flossie
cried angrily. “Please go away.”

Just  then  the  door  opened
and the girl’s escort walked in.
He,  too,  was  splattered  with
blood  and  appeared  to  have
been heavily intoxicated.  Grab-
bing  Flossie  by  her  arm,  the
man angrily ordered her to leave

with him. Neither spoke a word
as they left.

Through a window, those in
the tavern saw the couple climb
into  a  pickup  truck  and  drive
away.

The  following  morning,

when Mrs. Putnam realized her
daughter  had  not  returned
home, she became alarmed. She
began  calling  her  daughter’s
friends only to be told that they
had not seen her. One of them did
tell  her,  however,  that  the  man

Call (256) 837-1559 or (256) 837-8377 for More Information
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Flossie  had  been  seeing  was
named Jim.

Mrs.  Putnam  next  notified
H.C.  Blakemore.  Huntsville’s
chief  of  police.   Anxiously  she
told  the  Chief  of  her  daughter
dating someone by the name of
Jim, and of her concern.

Recalling  the  fact  that
Flossie had joked about getting
married,  Blakemore  said  there
was nothing he could do in case
of  an  elopement  since  Flossie
was of age, but he would do what
he could.

Blakemore  began  searching
for the man who had been with
Flossie  the  night  she  had  dis-
appeared.  Finally  after  much
hard work, he was able to nar-
row the list of possible suspects
down to five whose first names
were Jim. Four of the suspects
were  able  to  give  alibis  for  the
night  Flossie  disappeared.  The
fifth, James McAnally, lived only
a  short  distance  from  Blake-
more’s  home.  McAnally  was
married  and  was  known  as  a
devoted husband and the father
of eight children.

With  attributes  such  as
these,  Blakemore  was  at  first
hesitant about even considering
McAnally  as  a  suspect.  Despite
his  personal  feelings,  the  Chief
nevertheless decided to question
McAnally.

During the course of the next
several  weeks,  Blakemore  vis-
ited McAnally’s residence several
times, only to be told each time
by  Jim’s  wife  that  he  was  not
home.  Finally  Blakemore  de-

manded an explanation as to why
McAnally was never home.

Obviously  worried,  the
woman  said  Jim  had  disap-
peared.  “I  know  I  should  have
reported  it  sooner  but  I  kept
thinking  that  he  would  come
back.”

The woman said she had not
seen  her  husband  in  almost  a
month.

Upon  questioning  the
woman, Blakemore was able to
establish that McAnally had dis-
appeared  the  same  night  as
Flossie Putnam. Now the inves-
tigator was faced with two mys-
terious  disappearances  instead
of  one.   As  rumors  begin  to
spread  across  Huntsville,  the
general  feeling  was  that
McAnally  had  abandoned  his
wife and children and run off with
the attractive Flossie Putman.

The  whole  case  had  stale-
mated when Mrs. McAnally ap-

grandchildren!  We’re keeping the tradition alive!
Proudly owned & operated by Tooter Taylor’s daughters &
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on Cook Ave.  However, we will be relocating to South
Huntsville very soon, so keep an eye out for us!  We will
offer the same fresh vegetables & garden plants at low

prices to you, our loyal customers.

peared at headquarters one day,
three  months  later,  to  tell  the
Chief  that  she  had  heard  from
her  husband.  He  was  working
in  Texas,  had  a  good  job  and
was  about  to  send  for  her  and
the children.

“Did  he  say  why  he  left  so
suddenly  without  telling  any-
one?”  Blakemore asked.

“He just said that he had an
unexpected  job  offer  and  he
wanted to make sure it worked
out  before  telling  anyone.”  The
look  on  her  face  showed  that
even  she  knew  it  was  a  flimsy
excuse.

Then,  as  the  woman  was
leaving  the  office,  Blakemore
said he would like to talk to her
husband  about  the  disappear-
ance  of  Flossie  Putnam.

Indignantly,  the  woman  re-
plied  that  Blakemore  was  mis-
taken  in  his  assumption  that
her husband had anything to do
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6

with the Putnam girl. “My husband has never been
unfaithful to me!”

“Mrs.  McAnally,  I’d  like  permission  to  search
your place before you leave for Texas.”

Upset  by the thought of  police prowling about
her home, and certain that her husband was in no
way  connected  with  the  disappearance  of  Flossie
Putnam,  she  refused.  She  could  not  understand
the Chief's attitude nor his request as she stalked
out of the office.

The  state  of  Alabama  had  a  peculiar  outlook
regarding  the  search  of  private  property,  regard-
less  of  the  nature  or  seriousness  of  the  case  in-
volved. A legal search could be made only with the
consent  of  the  resident,  or  with  a  warrant  sworn
out in his name whenever the consent was refused.
When  a  search  was  made  with  proper  warrant,
should the officer fail to find what he was looking
for  the  resident  had  recourse  against  the  officer
and superiors in the courts of the state.

So  Chief  Blakemore  refrained  from  searching
the McAnally home and premises; he had no proof
of his vague suspicions. Jim McAnally had turned
up alive and there was the possibility that the girl
whose name had been linked with his might like-
wise  be  located.  Until  he  had  proof  that  the  girl
had not merely run away, the police official had no
intention of subjecting himself to a costly damage
suit.

There were many conflicting and baffling pos-
sibilities in the events surrounding that stormy
evening. Had the Putnam girl dashed into the road-
house that night because she was fleeing the man
who tried to kill her?  If so, why did the man fol-
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low her into the bar where other
people were bound to see him?
And why did she leave with him
again?

Every promising trail the in-
vestigating  Chief  followed
seemed to lead to Jim McAnally,
and then dissipate into thin air.
Especially  intriguing  was  his
mysterious  departure  from
home  at  the  time  of  the  girl’s
disappearance.

Surely Jim McAnally was not
the  “number  one  boy  friend”
mentioned by Miss Putnam, nor
the  one  to  whom  she  referred
in  jesting  about  an  elopement.
What  attraction  could  there  be
in an insignificant married man
of 41 years for the attractive and
popular  beauty  with  countless
admirers? Yet, there seemed to
have been numerous clandestine
meetings between the two .

After  months  of  diligent
work, Chief Blakemore believed
the girl  might be dead, the vic-
tim of  a  jealous suitor.  But  his
investigation  along  those  lines
was  stalemated  until  some evi-
dence of the body-- or the mur-
derer could be located. To hunt
for  one  involved  dangerous  fi-
nancial  risks  and  to  look  for

the other was a colossal under-
taking,  with  the  name  of  Jim
and  a  general  description  that
might  fit  hundreds  of  men  the
only clue to his identity.  Where
to  look  for  either  was  a  mys-
tery as dark as the stormy night
into which the girl and her friend
had disappeared.

Months  and  then  years
passed.  Finally,  the  summer  of
1939 rolled around with still no
trace  of  the  missing  Flossie
Putnam. In the long span of time
the residents of North Alabama
had  practically  forgotten  the
former  beauty,  and  many
changes  had  occurred  in  the
lives of the principal characters
in this strange drama.

Chief  Blakemore  had  re-
signed  his  position  as  head  of
Huntsville’s  law  enforcement
body and had been elected sher-
iff  of  Madison  County.  In  his
new capacity he had not forgot-
ten the baffling Putman mystery,
now  more  than  two  years  old.
The McAnally home was now oc-
cupied by the owner’s father and
mother, who had moved in when
McAnally’s  wife  and  eight  chil-
dren left  for Texas.

Reports  from  Texas  told  of

McAnally’s success. He had ac-
quired  half  ownership  in  a  ga-
rage and had purchased a home
for  his  family.

Blakemore never heard from
Jim  McAnally  though  he  still
wanted  to  question  him  in  re-
gard  to  the  missing  Flossie
Putnam. He also still wanted to
search  the  house  in  which
McAnally  had  resided  while  in
Huntsville  but  his  repeated  re-
quests had been met with stern
refusals  from  the  new  occu-
pants. There was strong resent-
ment  of  any  thought  that  any-
thing  could  be  wrong.   And  a
search was still impossible with
the  meager  information  avail-
able.

On  the  morning  of  August
13, 1939, Sheriff Blakemore re-
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ceived in his offices at the county
courthouse a visitor with what ap-
peared to be an important bit of
information. This visitor was a
neighbor of the McAnallys in West
Huntsville.

“For the past few days,” the
man  said,  “my  dog  has  been
acting  strangely  around  the
McAnally  house.  He  has  been
digging under the kitchen in the
rear.  I  watched  him  again  this
morning through the fence. He
digs a while,  sniffs the hole he
is making, and then digs again.
I  am  sure  there  is  something
buried under that house.”

Sheriff  Blakemore  decided
to  act  immediately,  to  risk  his
judgement  against  a  possible
lawsuit. After obtaining a search
warrant  and  accompanied  by
two deputies armed with shov-
els  and  digging  irons,  he  went
to  the  home  which  had  previ-
ously  been  McAnally’s  resi-
dence. There he saw where the
dog  had  been  digging  but  the
opening was too narrow to per-
mit the entry of a human body.
The  sheriff  and  his  deputies
then  entered  the  kitchen  and
their attention was immediately
drawn to a section of the floor-
ing  which  had  a  different
appearance from the remainder
of  the  boards.  The  elder
McAnally explained this section
had rotted and he had repaired
it  several  days  after  his  son
went  to  Texas.  Sheriff
Blakemore ordered his men to
remove the boards.

Directly  beneath  the  floor
was a mound of earth, large and
oblong  in  shape,  which  had
partly caved in. The aged occu-
pant of the house, still unaware
of  the  purpose  of  the  unusual
procedure but asking no ques-
tions,  explained  that  his  son
had  started  to  excavate  for  a
cellar  with  the  intention  of  in-
stalling a furnace but had aban-
doned  the  plan  just  before  he
went away.  The sheriff ordered

his men to start digging.
Four  feet  down  in  the  earth,

which  was  loose  and  easily  re-
moved,  Deputy  Smith  struck
something hard with his shovel.
Reaching down, he brought to the
surface a small shoe, almost dis-
integrated,  which  contained  the
bones  of  a  human  foot.  The  of-
ficers  continued
their digging with
renewed  vigor
and  soon  uncov-
ered the skeleton
of a woman. The
shoes  and  a  few
fragments  of
clothing  re-
mained  among
the bones. These
were carefully re-

moved to a mortuary, where an
hour  later  Mrs.  Mae  Putnam,
torn  with  grief,  identified  the
bits of cloth and leather as part
of  the  dress  and  shoes  worn
by  her  daughter  the  night  she
disappeared.

Flossie  Putnam’s  strange
disappearance  was  finally
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solved.
A  long-distance  call  to  the

sheriff ’s  office  in  McKillney,
Texas requested the immediate
arrest  of  Jim  McAnally.  Within
an  hour,  a  call  came  from  the
Texas  city  stating  they  had  ar-
rested one James McAnally.

When  McAnally  was  re -
turned  from  Texas  he  was
brought before Solicitor Jeff D.
Smith  and  Sheriff  Blakemore
for  questioning.  The  man  had
made  no  statement  since  his
arrest and the officials expected
a  continued  denial  of  the  mur-
der.

Sheriff  Blakemore  ad-
dressed  McAnally.  “Jim,”  he
said, “it looks pretty bad for you
and we want to hear your story
of what happened that night.”

Calmly and without any out-
ward sign of remorse, McAnally
began  to  tell  his  story  of  what
had transpired that night. He ad-
mitted  to  being  out  that  night
with Flossie  Putnam, whom he
said he had known about a year.
He  told  how  they  rode  around
for  hours  talking  and  drinking
whiskey.

When  the  storm  was  at  its
peak,  he  said  he  parked  the
pickup  truck  off  the  New  Mar-
ket road. It was here, according
to his story, that the girl fell out
of the truck and cut her face.

“The next thing I remember,”
he continued, “a man was shak-
ing  me to  wake me up and get
out of his way so he could drive
into his home. After moving the
car I tried to arouse Flossie and
she  didn’t  answer.  Well,  the
woman was dead.

“I didn’t know what to do so
I went home, took the body out
of the truck, and carried it into
the house, placing it in the closet
in the downstairs room.  I then
fell  asleep.

“I  was  wakened  soon  after
daylight by my wife and children
moving  about  in  the  house.  I
thought of the body, and knew I
had  to  dispose  of  it.  So  I  told

my wife to take the children and
go to the home of my parents.

“I had planned to dig a base-
ment  and  had  actually  started
it.  So after the family left,  I  re-
moved  the  floor  in  the  kitchen
and  deepened  the  hole.  Then  I
placed  the  body  in  it  and  cov-
ered it up, nailing down the floor
tightly.  When my wife  and chil-
dren returned at 11 o’clock they
were  none  the  wiser.  I  left  the
following  morning  and  finally
landed  in  Texas.  You  know the
rest.”

Though  the  story  sounded
feasible, it was a lie. Medical evi-
dence  had  already  shown  that
the  girl  died  from  a  gunshot
wound.

The trial began Nov. 1, 1939.
McAnally  offered a plea of  “not
guilty  because  of  insanity.”  So-
licitor  Smith  recounted  the
mass  of  testimony  against  the

accused man and demanded the
death penalty for a brutal mur-
der.

Three  days  later  a  jury  de-
liberated  four  hours  and  re-
turned  a  verdict  of  guilty  and
fixed punishment at life impris-
onment.
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She’s  one  of  the  most
translated American authors of
all  time.   Her  writings  have
been  printed  in  over  140  dif-
ferent  languages.   She  is  also
cofounder  of  the  Seventh-day
Adventist  Church and was  in-
strumental  in  the  establish-
ment of Oakwood College.  Her
work  and  teachings  influence
the  lives  of  thousands  of
Huntsvillians every day but few
even recognize her name.

With  over  115  book  titles
credited to her name, Ellen G.
White is known by millions of
people throughout the world as
a  “Messenger  of  God.”  Ellen
Gould Harmon was born on a
farm in Gorham, Maine in the
year of 1827.  When Ellen was
nine years old, she was struck
on the nose with a rock thrown
by one of her schoolmates. The
injury caused serious medical
complications  and  as  a  result
her  education  came  to  a  end.
Over the years her health con-
tinued to deteriorate.

White,  a  Methodist  at  the
time,  began  going  to  Bible
meetings  given  by  Preacher
William  Miller,  founder  of  the
Millerite  Movement.   Also
known as "Adventists," the sect
believed  that  Jesus  Christ
would  soon  return  to  earth.
Miller's  teachings  attracted
many  followers,  many  of
whom sold all of their worldly
possessions in preparation for
the expected return.

 When Miller prophesied a
return  date  for  October  22,
1844, and Christ failed to ap-

pear, many people began to aban-
don  the  Adventist  belief.  This
period was known as “The Great
Disappointment.”

On  a  wintry  day,  in  Decem-
ber  of  1844,  17-year-old  Ellen
Harmon  (weighing  just  70
pounds) and four of her friends
gathered for Bible study.  It was
then  that  Ellen  claimed  to  have
received  her  first  vision  from
God.   Her  vision,  as  she  later
described  it,  was  about  “the
Adventist people going to the City
of God.” Despite her obvious sin-
cerity,  she and her friends were
labeled  fanatics  and  the  vision
received widespread ridicule.

To the Adventists who had left
the  faith  after  "the  great  disap-
pointment,"  Ellen  Harmon  ap-
peared to be a true prophet. Over

the next 70 years she was said
to have received more than 2000
visions,  many  of  which  she
shared  by  writing  books.  The
topics  included  such  diverse
subjects as health and nutrition,
marriage,  child guidance,  voice
cultivation, evangelism and edu-
cation.

In  August  of  1846,  Ellen
married  a  preacher  named
James  White.   Not  long  after
their  marriage  they  came  into
possession  of  a  pamphlet
printed by Joseph Bates entitled
“Seventh-day  Sabbath.”  The
booklet  set  forth  the  argument
that if Sunday was the first day
of the week, then Saturday must
be the holy day.

Remember the Sabbath day
to keep it holy.  Six days shalt

by Antonio  Howard

The
Messenger
of God



60Old Huntsville Page
thou labor and do all thy work,
but the seventh day is the Sab-
bath of the Lord thy God.

After adopting their interpre-
tation  of  the  fourth  command-
ment, the Adventists started cel-
ebrating  Saturday,  the  seventh
day  the  week;  as  the  sabbath,
hence, the appellation “Seventh-
day Adventists.”

Within a short time the new
religion had attracted numerous
followers, with a strong empha-
sis  being placed on missionary
work.  On  March  21,  1891,  in
Battle  Creek,  Michigan,  Ellen
read  an  appeal  to  30  church
leaders  of  the  General  Confer-
ence  of  Seventh  Adventist.  The
appeal, entitled “Our Duty to the
Colored  People,”  urged  the
church to  spread its  work into
the Southern States.  Motivated
by  the  writing  of  his  mother,
James  Edison  White  built  a
missionary  boat  called  “The
Morning  Star”  and,  along  with
some  helpers,  traveled  to
Vicksburg, Mississippi to begin
evangelist  work.

The conditions White discov-
ered appalled him. Lack of sani-
tary  conditions,  poor  health
care  and especially,  the  lack of
suitable  education  caused  him
to write many letters to the Gen-
eral  Conference  asking  that
something be done.

In the fall  of  1895 the Gen-
eral  Conference  selected  three
men to locate land for a school.
The  three  men,  George  Irwin,
Ole Olsen and Harmon Lindsey,
ventured to Huntsville to inspect
a  380  acre  farm  in  the  north-
west part of town. After submit-
ting a report to the General Con-
ference,  the  men  returned  to
Huntsville in January, 1896 and
purchased  358  acres  from
Michael  O’Shaughnessey  for
$6,300.00.

The land was a former slave
plantation that consisted of four
buildings, nine slave cabins and
a house known as the “Old Man-

sion,” where is it believed Presi-
dent Andrew Jackson had once
visited.  Although  the  purchas-
ers did not know it at the time,
the plantation had once been the
home  of  Dred  Scott,  the  slave
who  sued  for  freedom  and
whose  lawsuit  helped  precipi-
tate the Civil War. Now the same
plantation would be used to free
the ex-slaves, and their descen-
dants,  from  illiteracy.

The new school was named
Oakwood  because  of  the  huge
oak trees lining the drive.

With  only  four  teachers,  16
students, and one copy of read-
ing  text  to  be  shared  among
them,  Oakwood  opened  its
doors  for  the  first  time  on  No-
vember 16, 1896. Oakwood was
a  twelve  grade  school  the  first
21 years.  The following 26 years
it served as a junior college, and
since 1943, Oakwood has been
a four-year senior college.

On June 7, 1904, the old and
venerable Ellen G. White visited

Huntsville  for  the  first  time  to
see  what  her  visions  had
wrought. After touring the school
and meeting the faculty, she con-
fided to the assembled students
as to what visions for Oakwood
were,  saying  "this  is  the  Lord’s
institution” and “the instruction
given  me,  never  part  with  an
acre  of  this  land.   It  is  to  be
used in educating hundreds.”

Ellen  White  died  in  1915,
ridiculed  by  many  but  praised
by  others.  Oakwood  College  is
today one of the premier black
educational  facilities  in  the
country and stands as a memo-
rial  to  the  woman whom many
people called "The Messenger of
God."
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The Brazilian acai berry is
the new super fruit  and if
you  haven't  heard  about

this  new  super  drink,  you  must  be
living under a rock. It's been featured
on many television shows like Oprah
and in many articles such as People
& Vogue Magazines. It is sweeping the
world  health  food  market  as  we
speak, opening up to distributors in
Great  Britain  and  China.  The  com-
pany  is  expanding  very  rapidly  and
has  enjoyed  a  huge  growth  cycle  in
less  than  5  years.  The  company  of-
fers three products: Original (for chil-
dren  and  nursing  mothers),  Active
(contains glucosamine), Pulse (to pro-
mote  healthy  hearts  with  plant  ste-
rols).

This  is  not  a  product  that  has
been quickly put together in the labo-
ratory of a juice company. Created by
Dr.  Ralph  Carson,  a  well  known
Huntsville  nutritionist,  Mona  Vie  is
the product of several years of devel-
opment.  Its  rich  tart  berry  flavor  is
derived from the combination of 19
essential fruits to feed our bodies the
proper  amount  of  nutrients  we  are
unlikely to get from a fresh salad or
a banana/apple a day. The USDA rec-
ommends 5-9 servings of fruit a day
to  promote  good  health.  The  good

tive to a person's health. The range,
as suggested by Dr. Carson, is 880
to 1200 a day- all balanced.

Several  of  my  friends  have  re-
ported  excellent  results  with  relief
from their arthritis and joint pain. I
have been told by others that the dif-
ficulty of climbing steps was greatly
relieved. Others say they sleep bet-
ter; are more alert; are energized and
loosing  weight.  Whereas  we  cannot
make any medical claims regarding
Mona  Vie,  their  improvement  can
only be associated with their use of
it, as it is the only thing they are do-
ing  differently!

I know this may sound strange,
but I have a 14 year old dog, she was
just  dragging  around,  her  arthritis
was hurting her and she didn't have
a  lot  of  energy.  With  just  about  an
half ounce of Mona Vie twice a day,
she now is playful  as a pup, walks
more briskly, is no longer reluctant
to negotiate steps and seems to be a
more full of life. When I get the bottle
out  of  the  refrigerator  to  shake  it,
she stands at my feet and cries for
her drink. Maybe man's best friend
is trying to tell all of us something!

More info:(256) 468-3069
or www.monaviehuntsville.com

thing  about  Mona  Vie  is  that  you  are
getting all of these fruits-plus in only 4
ounces.  If  you  need  a  visual  for  the
amount of fruit you would need to con-
sume to equal the antioxidants contained
in a 4 ounce serving of Mona Vie, imag-
ine a large serving platter covered with
fruit!  We  found  through  careful  shop-
ping that the cost of purchasing the nu-
tritional  equivalent  found in 4 ounces
of Mona Vie was $20+. Compare that to
drinking 4 ounces of Mona Vie which is
approximately $5 per day and includes
those same nutritional benefits!

I believe that Mona Vie is about your
health  first,  your  wealth  second.  And
yes, it is sold only through distributors
and not in any store. A 28 oz bottle that
should last the average person a week
is $40. And yes, you can become a dis-
tributor and make a nice living selling
the juice. The marketing of the product
to  entice  self  employed people  to  sign
up is slick and as handsome as it comes.
But  the  important  thing  is,  you  may
never sell one bottle of it but by becom-
ing  a  distributor,  you  will  drink  the
product  and  therefore  become  more
healthy.

For countless centuries, the people
of the Amazon have revered this unique
fruit for its health-promoting properties
and prized it as a source of health and
vitality. The remarkable health benefits
of  acai  are  continually  being  docu-
mented by modern science. And because
of its unparalleled antioxidant levels and
extraordinary nutrient content, acai is
now  widely  regarded  as  one  of  the
world's top super-foods and comes with
a comfortably high ORAC score.

Excessive amounts of ORAC value
(claims made by other acie based prod-
ucts) have been found to be of no value
and in some cases detrimental or nega-

Taking Care Of Yourself And Others

drink it.
feel it.
share it.
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    Fruit Baskets available Year-Round!

-  A local  minister whom we
will not name had a bad day of
it recently. He received a sound
thrashing by the new groom in
return  for  a  "fatherly"  kiss  be-
stowed on the pretty bride. "He
grabbed me about the waist, and
held me so tight and I was fight-
ing  so  that  he  got  a  terrible
scratch. He was trying to reach
my mouth." After struggling for
about  5  minutes  he  succeeded
in kissing her on the cheek, right
before he received the thrashing
by the furious groom.

-  Mrs.  Hewlett  of  the  Com-
munity  House  wishes  to  an-
nounce  that  the  Baths  will  be
open for three days a week now.
Hot and cold shower baths will
be in operation.

- Wanted - good cook, phone
639  or  see  Mrs.  June  Martin,
Lowe Avenue

- For two or three year lease
-  5  room  bungalow  on  Locust
street, currently occupied by E.
P.  Kingsway,  $40  per  month.
Also  a  5  room  house  on  West
Holmes,  currently  occupied  by
Dr. Laughlin at $35 per month.
Finally,  a  4-room  house  with
large garage, large garden, elec-
tric  lights,  lower  end  Locust
street.  Now occupied  by  Dr.  D.
E. White, $17.50 per month

- Lost - broach pin, crescent
shape,  pearls  and other  stones
between Elks theatre and busi-
ness  section.  Finder  call  Miss
Ethel  Dennis,  307  Calhoun,
phone  3745.  No  questions
asked.

- For sale - household goods
from parlor to kitchen. Also one
Ford  Sedan.  See  Mrs.  S.  E.
McNatt, 205 East Clinton street.
Get a bargain, starting from $1.

-  Mr.  And  Mrs.  Charles  T.
Landman  have  moved  to  their
apartments in Mims Court

- For Sale - one flat top ma-
hogany finish desk. Call and see
at 427 White street.

- For rent - 429 W. Holmes -
an apartment consisting of three

connecting  rooms,  front  porch
and large back porch, also large
garden. $38 per month with use
of kitchen. Phone 154-W

-  For  sale  -  cheap hogs  and
pigs.  If  you  want  pigs  or  hogs
come  to  see  me.  D.  B.  Jett,
Brownsboro,  Route  I

Local
News
from 1923

Call (256) 837-1559 or (256) 837-8377 for More Information

Items  to  include:
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Uptown Shopping In Downtown Huntsville
315 Jefferson Street

Open Daily 10 - 5       Sunday 1 - 5
Located in the historic three-story, 23,000 square-foot Lombardo build-

ing and featuring over 80 dealers

Alabama
Antiques
Architecture
Art
Aviation
Cemeteries
Children
Civil War
Cotton Mills
Decorative Leather
First Editions
Fishing & Hunting
Genealogy

1. Huntsville Historical Review -
Early Settlement of Madison County
1809-1819     $10

2.  Historic Photos of Huntsville
by Jacque Gray Reeves   $39.95

3.  True  Tales  of  Old  Madison
County by Virgil (Pat) Jones  $7.95

4.   When Spirits Walk: Madison
County Ghost Stories       $16.95

5.   Killingsworth  Cove  on
Hurricane Creek - BACK IN STOCK!
$12.95

6.  Why is it Named That?  250
Place Names in Huntsville/Madison
County by Dex Nilsson         $13.95

7. Lily Flagg: Huntsville’s Famous
Cow by Doris Gilbreath $13.95

8. Lessons from the Skillet (Lick
Skillet, Alabama) Revised editition by
Harold Fanning   $13.95

9. Civil War Journal of Mary Jane
Chadick by Nancy Rohr    $16.95

10. Long Ago in Madison County
(for children) Hardback $13.95, Paper-
back $7.95

Shaver's
Top 10 Books of Local &

Regional Interest

   WWWWWhether yhether yhether yhether yhether you arou arou arou arou are looking fe looking fe looking fe looking fe looking for antiques,or antiques,or antiques,or antiques,or antiques, the the the the the
perfect gift, or the right picture to hang on aperfect gift, or the right picture to hang on aperfect gift, or the right picture to hang on aperfect gift, or the right picture to hang on aperfect gift, or the right picture to hang on a
wall  -  you  will  find  all  of  them at  Railroadwall  -  you  will  find  all  of  them at  Railroadwall  -  you  will  find  all  of  them at  Railroadwall  -  you  will  find  all  of  them at  Railroadwall  -  you  will  find  all  of  them at  Railroad
StaStaStaStaStation tion tion tion tion Antiques. LocaAntiques. LocaAntiques. LocaAntiques. LocaAntiques. Located  Doted  Doted  Doted  Doted  Downtowntowntowntowntown awn awn awn awn at 315t 315t 315t 315t 315
JJJJJefefefefefffffferererererson ason ason ason ason at the cort the cort the cort the cort the corner of Monrner of Monrner of Monrner of Monrner of Monroe acroe acroe acroe acroe across fross fross fross fross fromomomomom
the Roundhouse.the Roundhouse.the Roundhouse.the Roundhouse.the Roundhouse.

Railroad Station Antiques - (256) 533-6550
Shaver’s Books - (256) 533-7364   Email shaversbks@comcast.net

Grand Ole Opry
Kathryn T. Windham
Local Authors
Madison County
Poetry
Railroads
Southern Literature
Space
Sports
Tennessee
Tennessee Valley
Theology
World War II

Books aBooks aBooks aBooks aBooks at Shat Shat Shat Shat Shavvvvver’er’er’er’er’s incs incs incs incs include:lude:lude:lude:lude:

YYYYYou’ou’ou’ou’ou’ll Fll Fll Fll Fll Find Neind Neind Neind Neind Newwwww,,,,,     AAAAAutoutoutoutoutogggggrrrrraaaaaphedphedphedphedphed,,,,,
Hard-to-Find and Out-of-Print booksHard-to-Find and Out-of-Print booksHard-to-Find and Out-of-Print booksHard-to-Find and Out-of-Print booksHard-to-Find and Out-of-Print books

including topics such as:including topics such as:including topics such as:including topics such as:including topics such as:
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