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The
Christmas

Puppy

When my mother and
brother went to look at the
beagle pups, she coaxed
my brother into selecting
a scared and timid puppy
hidden in the corner of the
barn. My brother wanted
to choose the puppy that
jumped into his lap licking
him all over his face. These
were good qualities in a
hunting dog.

Being nine years old, he
relented and brought home
on Christmas Eve the most
timid and scared puppy I
had ever seen.
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| ewter's Hardware Store

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

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

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

A Hardware Store....

The Way You Remember Them

222 Washington St - 539-5777



The Christmas
Puppy

by Derek Robertson

Christmas time is either a
happy time or a sad time for
people. Sometimes the holi-
day brings about humorous
moments, too. | remember a
Christmas from my childhood
days that brought about all
three emotions. It is a Christ-
mas | will never forget. It has
created a common bond be-
tween two brothers who are
different in the way they are as
people. My brother and | share
at least one thing in common.
We share in the memory of the
Christmas puppy.

My father and | enjoyed rab-
bit hunting on the farms near
our home in North Alabama
during the days of my youth.
We had two dogs, a twelve
year old Beagle named Lucky
and a German Shepherd/Col-
lie mix named Rip. We used
these dogs to facilitate increas-
ing our rabbit bounty. Al-
though we experienced success
in most of our hunting expedi-
tions, my father always wanted

The famous picture of
the Mona Lisa has no
eyebrows. In the
Renaissance era, it was
the fashion to
shave them off.

another beagle hound to add to
our dog pack in hopes of mak-
ing our hunts more plentiful.
Unlike most hunters today, we
did not hunt for stature or tro-
phies. Our financial status was
nothing to be ashamed about,
but it was unhandy at times. A
bag full of fresh killed rabbits
meant food on the table and
good family dinners. Adding
a younger, faster, and smaller
beagle to our hunt meant more
food for our family.

Our family was comprised
of my father, mother, brother
and me. We lived in a modest
home in rural Alabama. For the
most part we were a close and
traditional southern family. In
spite of this, my brother and |
were very different in terms
of who we were as people. We
never shared anything in com-
mon. Although he was envious
about our hunting adventures,
he never took part in our rabbit
hunts. He did not like being out
in the cold weather and did not
like killing animals. However,
he did enjoy the dinners and
he understood hunting meant
providing food for our family.

Notwithstanding my broth-
er's unwillingness to hunt with
my father and me, my mother
felt he was being left out. How-
ever, she recognized my broth-
er was not left out on purpose.
Several times my father and |
asked him to go, and he always
declined the offer. Neverthe-
less, my mother was troubled
by this, and she wanted my
brother to be included in some
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manner.

There came a day during
Christmas time of 1979, when |
was twelve years old, and my
brother was nine, my mother
discovered a way my brother
could be included in our rab-
bit hunts. Her idea meant my
brother would be included in
a manner for many years to
come.

She read in the classified
ads of the "Huntsville Times"
an advertisement for beagle
puppies for sale. The pup-
pies would be ready to buy on
Christmas Eve, and she would
take my brother to buy one
of those beagle puppies for
our dad. Her idea meant even
though my brother would not
go hunting with my father and
me, it did mean his Christmas
present for my dad would be
responsible for our increased
rabbit bounty. This would al-
low my brother to take part in
the pride and joy of seeing my
father enjoying his new beagle
puppy.

Because | felt | was an estab-
lished hunter and | knew what
to look for in a good rabbit dog,
I offered my services to assist
in the purchase of the beagle
puppy. After all, 1 would be
hunting with the new mutt; 1

thought | should have a say.
My mother insisted this was
my brother's present, and | was
not invited in this undertaking.
She wanted this experience to
be solely his endeavor.

To make my brother feel
like his purchase was earned,
she gave him extra chores to
do around our home to make
money. My mother throughout
the year saved her quarters in a
mason jar and when she rolled
the quarters it totaled thirty
dollars. By chance, she had
just enough to pay my brother
twenty-five dollars for doing
the extra chores. It was also
the price of the beagle pup. My
mother used the remaining five
dollars to buy him a hamburg-
er at the Dairy Delight on the
day of their Christmas puppy
shopping.

My mother is a loving and
caring person. She lives in her
heart. These qualities are great
for raising a family, but useless
when selecting a fine rabbit

“l get my summer
glow from a bottle. It
says “Zinfandel.”

Maxine
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You can improve your strength, mobility and independence with the specialized Parkinsons therapy and
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LSVT BIG Physical Therapy
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« Call (256) 265-WELL (9355) for more information.
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dog for hunting purposes.

I learned when my mother
and brother went to look at the
beagle pups that she coaxed my
brother into selecting a scared
and timid puppy hidden in the
corner of the seller's barn. My
brother wanted to choose the
puppy thatjumped into his lap,
licking him all over his face.
These were good qualities in a
hunting dog. Being nine years
old, and not yet having devel-
oped the necessary negotiat-
ing skills needed to change the
mind of a mother, he relented
and brought home on Christ-
mas Eve the most timid and
scared puppy | had ever seen.

Since it was Christmas time
and | was full of the Christ-
mas spirit, | did not criticize
the selection of the puppy. My
mother, although a loving and
caring person, also had a hard
hand when | got out of line, so |
decided to let that motivate me
in welcoming the new pup. She
told us to make sure we kept it
hidden and quiet until Christ-
mas morning. That was an easy
enough task since the wimpy
dog scurried under the bed in
our bedroom and would not
come out.

Christmas day arrived. We
never had many presents, but
what we received as gifts we

cherished. We were too young
to know it then, but in our
hearts this time of year was
about family and the wonder-
ful dinner my mom prepared.
However, this Christmas was
supposed to be a memorable
Christmas for my brother.

After the last present was
opened, my mom told my dad
that there was one more pres-
ent. My dad was surprised
to hear my mother announce
this because we did not have
much money and he did not
understand how there could
be another gift. My mother in-
structed my brother to get his
present he had for my dad. He
ran to our bedroom, stretched
out under our bed to get the
shy beagle pup and ran back
to hand the scared mutt over to
our father.

The look on my father's face
was priceless. It was a look of
appreciation, wonderment and
satisfaction. My brother's face
was swollen with pride and a
smile stretched from ear to ear.
This was going to be the best

“A word to the wise isn’t
necessary - it's the stupid
ones that need the advice.”

Bill Cosby

Come see us at Hero World Collectibles!
T-Shirts from Dixie and All American Outfitters

Religious - S.E.C. Purses - Jewelry - Caps - Purses
and Wallets of all kinds - Toys - Comics, etc.

Thank you for your business with us this
past year!

God Bless you andyour Loved ones this
Holiday Season anaalways - Teresa Hall
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Terese Stevens, LMT
Alabama License #992
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Phone:256/337-6989
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In business 10 years!
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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 inde-
pendence.

‘Complex Medical Care
‘Short Term Rehabilitation
‘Long Term Care

Our team includes Physicians,
Nurses, Physical Therapist, Oc-
cupational Therapist, Speech
Therapist, Activity Director and
Registered Dietician

Michael’s
Cabinets Inc.

Custom Cabinets &
Countertops

2106-D West Ferry Way
Huntsville, Al. 35801

(256) 489-2427

Michael Clay * Jeff Worley



Christmas ever for my brother.
So we thought.

After the joy and excitement
settled down, my dad told my
brother how much the dog
meant to him and how proud
he was of my brother. He sug-
gested he take the new pup
outside to let it take care of its
personal business. My brother
put his coat on over his paja-
mas, picked up the new pup
and walked outside, his chest
stuck out with honor like a sol-
dier that just received a medal.
It was not long after he went
outside, the door busted open
wide, and in the doorway my
brother stood crying. When
my brother put the puppy on
the cold ground, it had run
away into the nearby woods.
My mother and father were
desperately trying to calm my
brother down. Without delay, |
took off to begin searching for
that wimpy dog.

I remember that Christmas
day was remarkably cold. |
spent the better part of the day
looking for that puppy to no
avail, while my relatives spent
time consoling my brother and
encouraging him with posi-
tive thoughts. Christmas in my

home continued as | spent frig-
id hours in the cold looking for
my father's new hunting dog.
The sky became purple and red
as the day came to an end. | re-
turned to the house and entered
with bad news. | could not find
that scared canine. What began
to be a memorable Christmas
became a really sad one.

As the years went by, the
memory of that Christmas
faded. My brother and | grew
up and moved far away from
our Alabama home. Many
Christmases would be spent
apart from my mom and dad,
and it would be years before
my brother and | could ever
be together at home with our
parents. I remember the first
time we were together again
in many years, it brought great
joy ana happiness for our par-
ents because we were all there
for Christmas.

We began talking about
our memories of our child-
hood and humorous stories.
In due course, the memory of
the Christmas puppy emerged.
My mother told that story, and
soon | felt the room becoming
saddened by the events that
occurred that day. | remem-
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“You know you’re getting
older when every time
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ankles swell.”

Jerry Frankel, Athens
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ber how terrible that day was
for my brother. In an effort to
lighten the mood, | made ajoke,
"l saw that beagle still running
across the field near our house
on my trip home.” My entire
family burst out into laughter.
My aad and brother laughed
the hardest.

After the laughter died
down, my brother spoke and
told my family the best Christ-
mas present he ever got was
the one | gave him. He said the
hours | spent that Christmas
day looking for his dog meant
very much to him and was the
best present he ever received
from me. He said he did not
realize it when he was a child,
but years later, as he grew wis-
er, he often reminisced about
that Christmas and how much
it meant to him that | spent my
Christmas day looking for his
puppy.

Notwithstanding our many
differences, my brother and |
realized how much we loved
each other that Christmas. In
some ways | resented my broth-
er for not coming along on our
hunts and sharing in our rabbit
hunting adventures. | did not
realize it when | was young,
but inside my heart, | too felt
like he was being left out. In
some ways, | think those rab-
bit hunts caused us to never be
close as some brothers were.

If it were not for a shy and
scared rabbit dog, my brother
and | might have never known
how much we cared for each
other. It will forever be the
Christmas we loved, cried and
laughed.

“You know you’re get-
ting older when you light
the candles on your birth-
day cake, and a group of
campers form a circle and
start singing “Kumbaya.”

Sam Huffstetler, Huntsville

Christmas
Coconut Cake

1 (2 layer) pkg. white cake
mix

2 c. sugar

2 C. sour cream

3 (6 0z) pkgs, frozen coconut,
thawed

12 oz. whipped topping

Bake cake using package
directions for 2 round cake
pans. Cool, split each layer
into halves horizontally with
a string. Mix sugar, sour
cream and coconut in a bowl;
mix well. Chill in fridge.
Reserve 1 cup sour cream
mixture for the frosting.

Spread remaining sour
cream mixture between cake
layers. Combine reserved
sour cream mixture with
the whipped topping and
mix well. Spread on top and
side of cake. Store in airtight
container in fridge for 3 days.

HEART

Spry Funeral
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Homes, Inc.

Family owned and operated
since 1919

(256) 536-6654

Valley View Cemetery

open with 100 acres reserved
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(256) 534-8361
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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.

Perfect for Little League baseball - football games - basket-

ball games - concerts - festivals - carnivals. Free delivery!!

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

191 Darwin Road - Huntsville 35811
www.heartofdixiepopcorn.com

HI InterSouth
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properties

“Leasing and Managing Huntsville's Premier Office Buildings”

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

* Highland Office Park, Phases 1 & 2
* Park West Center

* University Square Business Center
* 8215 Madison Blvd.

Visit us at www.intersouth-properties.com
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Hazel Green School,
The Time was Then

by Betty Williams Gordon

| sat down at the kitchen
table with my brother Carl
Williams and his wife Anna at
their home on Toll Gate Road
in Huntsville, Alabama. Carl
got the old box of photos out
of the dresser drawer. Some
of the photos were our friends
and classmates at Hazel Green
School. The photos were from
the late thirties and early forties.
A small photo holder fell to the
floor. The holder was old and
coming apart. | opened it up, it
was mine! The boys basketball
schedule was inside, the years
were 1945-1946.

My mind started tumbling
back to the years at Hazel Green
School. It was just like yester-
day. Hazel Green was a small
rural community, just north of
Huntsville. Most folks would
call it a wide place in the road.

Salon Space
Available Now -
call for information

The crossroads had three small
stores. One large general mer-
chandise store, a cotton gin and
a church. Mr. Towers owned
one of the small stores. It had
a post office inside. The wood
[jorch out front was where the
ocal men would come to whittle
on a stick of wood with their
knives and tell old stories. Atlas
Cager owned one of the small
stores. The other small store |
can't remember who owned it.
It was an old wooden building,
years later it was torn down. A
cinder block building replaced
the old wood building and it
still remains there today, but
abandoned. Sutlowes owned
the general merchandise store.

Free Estimates
Licensed fit Insured
References

We Specialize In Historic Homes
John M. Bzdell 326-8053

Lawrens

809 MADISON STREET
HUNTSVILLE, ALABAMA 35801

BRIDAL REGISTRY

China, Crystal, Silver, Pewter, Table
Linen, Cookware.
Decorative Accessories, Invitations and
Announcements, Lenox China & Crystal,
Fine Linens & Cottons For Bed & Bath.




Doctor Dickey was the commu-
nity doctor. He lived in a house
near the school.

Carl and | started first grade
at Hazel Green School. | will al-
ways remember the school bus
coming down the gravel road.
Mama walked us out to the bus
stop. Our brother B.W. was with
us. He was trying to get Mama
to let him stay home. He did
not like school, but Mama stood
by him with her switch in her
hand and made him get on the
bus. The bus pulled off down
the road and onto the next stop.
The driver opened the door,
B.W. jumped off the bus and
started running across the field
back to our house. Carl and |
stayed on the bus until it pulled
onto the school grounds. My
niece Gladys Sledge was there.
I was a bit afraid going to a new
school but Gladys was not. She
was not afraid of any one or any
thing. The old school was a two
story building. One through
sixth grade. At recess the girls
jumped rope and played hop-
scotch. The boys played marbles
to see who could win the most
marbles and be champion for
the day. The boys also played
baseball.

The minister at the local
church in Hazel Green would
invite the class for the day (like
a field trip). We all got to go. He
would read from the Bible about
Samson. He used my brother
Carl to play Samson.

In the afternoon we would
ride the school bus home. Mama
would always give us a shack.
She made tea cakes for us all.
We had chores to do, some
would go to the fields, some
would feed the chickens and
cows so that Mama could milk
the cows in the morning. After

“Do you ever wonder why
is it that doctors call what
they do ‘practice’?”

Sherie Jonas, Arab

school, Mama and 1 liked to
listen to Stella Dallas on the
battery-powered radio. Some
times the old radio battery
would get weak and we would
have to turn it off, so the bat-
tery could recharge. At night
before bedtime we got to listen
to "The Shadow". The Shadow
Knows!!! The only light we had
in the house was oil lamps, so
we played games by making
shadows on the walls. We also
played a game called guess my
number, it was so much fun!

At school our principal was
Mr. Simms. A tough one when
necessary, but also gentle. He
had a big paddle in his office.
We all knew this, so the students
respected him. Our first grade
teacher was Miss Morris. She
married and became Mrs. Ken-
nedy. Second grade teacher was
Rutn Dickey, Doctor Dickey's
daughter. Third grade | can not
recall the teacher's name. Fourth
grade teacher was Mrs. Robert-
son. Fifth grade teacher was
Mrs. Hill. Sixth grade teacher
was Mrs. Bailey.

We graduated from sixth
grade, all the students were so
happy to get in the new build-
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Now there's another
four-letter word
associated with

moving and storage.

Easy.

PO DS 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.

1-888-776-PODS

www.PODS.com

Holiday Greetings to You!

Featuring Fraser Firs,
Handmade Wreaths,
Garlands, Decorations,
Custom Fruit Baskets

Delicious Country Ham,
Honey from Bill Mullins and

Fresh, local produce

Now Taking orders for Gift Fruit
Baskets and Handmade Wreaths for
Corporate and Personal Giving

Phone 256-533-5667
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Located at the SE corner of Governors & Memorial Parkway
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ing. Our graduation clothes
were originals made by our
moms. The graduation clothes
consisted of white skirts and
white blouses. Our moms made
most of our clothes. Gladys
and | thought we were so good
looking.

Mr. Dickey became our prin-
ciple at the new building. |
made the girls basketball team.
| really liked playing ball. After
practice, sometimes we would
pull the curtain on the stage in
the gym and dance. The jitter-
bug dance was very popular.
The principal caught us, he said
"What's wrong with you young
people today? This jitterbug rug
has you all stressed out.” We all
laughed at him for calling it the
jitterbug rug.

The boys basketball coach
was John W. Moon, the school
year was 1945-46, for the home
games. Hazel Green was play-
ing a home game against West
Huntsville. The gym was packed
full with Hazel Green fans. They
were shouting "Hazel Green!
Hazel Green", over and over.
The home basketball schedule
was as follows:

Nov. 20 - Madison

Nov. 27 - Riverton

Dec. 7 - West Huntsville

Dec. 18 - Gurley

Jan. 18 - New Market

Feb. 1 - Joe Bradley

Feb. 12 - Monrovia

Feb. 15 - Rison (at 12:00 noon)

I made so many friends at
school. Judy Cornell, Edna
Averson, Dickey Mitchell, Nan-

KI1

"Sizzling Fajitas Are Our Specialty"

cy Patterson, Gene Spelce, BF
Hill, Billy Cummerime, Gra-
cenell and Angus Sullivan, RD
McBride. Gown Mitchell who
was on the boys football team
and so handsome. | think every
girl at school had a crush on him.

The new kid on the block was
Tommie Rigsby. He was differ-
ent from the rest of the guys, or
at least | thought so. He had that
look about him. Big muscles and
a motorcycle lover. One thing
Tommie could not stand was
to be punched in the ribs. The
students knew this. When the
bell rang, he would rush down
the hall trying to get away from
them. But someone would catch
him and poke him in the ribs.
He would let out a yell as a re-
flex. He would hit the person in
front of him. He coula not help

“If you want a true friend
in Washington, D.C., get a
dog.”

Harry Truman

Free Attorney Consultation for Bankru IOtCy

The Law Firm of

MITCHELL HOWIE

Legal Services - Probate - Estate Planning - Wills

533-2400

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.

~/Delicious Lunch Buffet Mon.-Fri. 11am to 2pm
1 //"Complete Take-out Menu and Banquet Facilities

Trai Hours Mon-Thurs 1lam - 9pm
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O’LE DAD’S
BAR-B-Q

A Warm & WonderfUI O’le Dad’'s Main Course
Holiday Season, to your

family from ours. Pork plate
Rib plates
1/2 Chicken Plate
Bill & Rosemary Leatherwood, Owners Ribs (Slab)
256) 828-8777 556)828-8778 Ribs (1/2 Slab)
( ) ) - ( ) ) Whole Chicken

Whole Shoulders
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it. They about drove him crazy.
Tommie and | became best of
friends.

There was not a lot to do in
those days. Only a few had cars
to go to the ball games, church,
ana some times we would catch
a ride into Huntsville to go to
the movies or to the county fair
in the fall. There was decoration
day at Charity Lane Church. All
day singing and dinner on the
grounds. We looked forward to
that day. The girls would have
the newest outfits on. Gladys
and | tired to look our best. We
knew the boys would be there.
Also it's like boy meets girl. All
of our friends would be there. It
was usually a great day.

Tommie and | got together
at friend's house. There was no
McDonald's or Burger King to
hang out at. We attended church
revivals. The girls liked to get
there early to get a good seat by
the windows. There was no air-
conditioning in those days. The
windows had to be opened. We
did that to see the boys outside.
They asked to walk us home.
The minister preached fire and
brimstone sermons. Some of
them scared us to death. | guess
it done some good. Some of it
still sticks with me today.

Tommie decided to go in
the Navy. The war was on. The
night before he left, he came to
see me, to tell me he was leav-
ing. We hugged one another and
cried. | would miss him. We
promised to write to each other,
and we did. He got stationed
on a ship out of California, in
1948. He was sent to Europe and
got injured. A rumor got out
that he was killed. | wrote Mrs.
Rigsby (his mother) and she
wrote me back saying he was
only injured. | was so thankful,
my prayers had been answered.
Time passed, some how Tom-
mie and | lost contact with one
another. | made new friends and
so did he.

The last time | saw him, he
came to see me on his motorcy-
cle. The same look he had when

I met him riding the motorcycle
he loved so much. We talked,
I had the feeling he wanted to
tell me something, but he said
good bye. He rode away and
never looked back. | stood and
watched him ride out of sight.
Tears ran down my cheeks. |
felt very sad. Gee! | would miss
him. Some time later Gladys
told me he was getting married.
I sent him a message, to wish
him well.

The days went by. Mama and
Papa had a friend who gave us a
ride to Huntsville. Mama liked
to shop (most time just to look),
money was always tight. My
sister Stacie and | liked to go to
the Five & Ten cent store. Papa
went to the old court house
square and sat on the benches
along with his friends. They
all talked politics and smoked.
Papa did not smoke but chewed
Red Apple tobacco instead. It
was an all day thing. No one
got in a hurry to return home.
We were exhausted when we
got home.

My friend Edna Lou Alver-
son married Clayton Britton,
April the 12th, 1947. They had
children and grandchildren.
They still live near Hazel Green.
Gladys married Cecil Bailey,
and they have a son Larry. She
now lives near Hazel Green
also. Tommie married and had
children. He died of cancer at a
very young age. | had so many
friends that | cannot name them
all. Some of them moved away,

some passed away.

On a trip back home, | rode
by Hazel Green School. The
all new buildings, the cars in
the parking lot. Just about all
the students drive their own
cars and have their own cell
phones. The Hazel Green Class
of 2009 will graduate in May.
My great niece Karla Bramlett
will graduate this year from
Hazel Green. She drives her
own car to school. My!! The
times sure have changed over
the years.

The community is still some
what the same. Cnarity Lane is
still a two lane road but paved.
The same church is still there.
As | ride by, | can almost see my
old friends (especially Tommie).
I wonder if they still have all
day singing ana dinner on the
ground. As | look back, those
times were some of the best in
all our lives.

Notable Alumni:

Stuart Tate, baseball, former
San Francisco Giants pitcher;
Roger Hillis, football, played for
Marshall after the plane crash;
Keegan Bell, basketball, Vander-
bilt Commodores, and Univer-
sity of Tennessee-Chattanooga;
George Lindsey, actor, The
Andy Griffith Show (Goober);
Jim Creenich, tennis former ATP
member.

“l drink to make other
people interesting.”

George Jean Nathan

Center for Hearing, LLC

7531 S. Memorial Parkway Suite C

Huntsville,Al 35802

Phone (256) 489-7700

* Free Hearing Tests and Consultations

* Zero down financing with low payments

» Competitive pricing

» Service and repair of all brands and makes of aids
* Hearing aid batteries

* Appointments - Monday thru Friday from (8:00 am

Maurice Gant, BC-HIS
Board Certified Hearing
Instrument Specialist

until 5:00 pm) and Saturday upon request

00508041



City Happenings
in 1923

*According to reports received
here, George Macaloy, residing in
Dallas Village was beaten about
the head and body with a flatiron
in the hands of his son-in-law,
Fred Maples, Sunday afternoon,
during a fracas between the two
men. Macaloy was rushed to
Huntsville, where he received
medical attention. No arrests
were made.

* Strayed - white and black
setter bitch. One year old. Me-
dium size. Name Jessie. Liberal
reward for information. Jeff H.
Terry

* For Rent - one furnished
room in private home. Call at 302.
West Holmes street.

* For Sale - pedigreed Flem-
ish Giant Rabbits. Phone 653
or 270. D. S. Blackwell, Special
Agent located over Young’s Drug
Store.

* Overheard in the news -
Fabulous riches sound better
than they really are - John D.
Rockefeller is obliged to wear

an overcoat all summer to keep
warm.

* Improving - Mr. Charles
Shaver is reported as doing nicely
after having his tonsils removed at
the City Infirmary yesterday.

* Mr. Milton Anderson Harry
Coons and James Wall have
rented a cottage on Monte Sano,
where they will spend the remain-
der of the summer.

* New Homes

The erection of twenty new cot-
tages at the Lowe Manufacturing
company’s mill is well underway
with carpenters and other work-
men being busily engaged on
the work. The houses are of
pretty design, modern and well
constructed. The new homes
will be occupied by employees
of the mill and will add greatly to
the appearance of the mill village
which is kept scrupulously neat
and sanitary in all respects.

Immediately in front of the
entrance to the office of the mill
there is a large bed of beautiful
flowers upon which several spray-
ing streams of water are kept con-
stantly at work giving the flowers
a fresn and inviting appearance.
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West Station
Antigues

Come visit us in
Owens Cross Roads at the
Historic Hornbuckle Garage

on old Hwy 431.

Phone (256) 725-BOOK (2665)

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

Sterling Silver - Jewelry
Furniture

Visit us at our website:
www.gibsonbooks.com

3037 Old Highway 431
Owens Cross Roads 35763

256-725-BOOK (2665)

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

Chiff Still

Sltlornej

3.nm

* Social Security Disability * Personal Injury
* Workers Compensation

“Helping You Is Not AJob - Its Our Mission”

929 Merchants Walk

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.


http://www.gibsonbooks.com
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Christmas In the Forties
and Fifties

by Austin Miller

In the forties and fifties
Christmas was always lean for
the Joe Miller family. We got
something under the tree every
year but it was very little. One
year | got a BB gun that was
so cheap it lost all its strength
before the holidays were over.
That was probably a good thing
because two or three days after
Christmas my cousin Howard
accidently snot me with okra
seed a fraction of an inch below
my right eye. | couldn't afford
BB's and okra seed worked just
fine, we had plenty of those left
from the summer garden.

I always wanted a Lionel
electric train but the closet thing
I ever got to one was an off
brand wind up. Like the BB gun
it didn't last until the first of :he
year. Our tree was not much to
brag about either, we cut about
a three feet tall straggly cedar
from somewhere on the place
that was decorated with icicles,
a few ancient balls, a well worn
strand of garland and one string
of large multi colorful oval
shaped electric lights. Mama
always took it down be-
fore Christmas day was
over. My parents didn't
get any gifts atall; | don't
remember either of them
getting anything for
Christmas until | bought
presents for them after |
was grown.

Despite the meager-
ness ofgifts and cele ira-

“The original point and
click interface was a
Smith & Wesson.”

Maxine

tion, Christmas was my favorite
time of the year. | loved the
season. It was a good time for
me. Mama always had fruit,
nuts, and baked several cakes;
these were things we didn't
have the rest of the year. We
usually had chicken sandwiches
on Christmas day and at least
once during the season we had
hamburgers with a Double Cola.

I normally didn't like to go
to church but | enjoyed the
Christmas program at Shiloh
Methodist Church. Hearing the
congregation sing Silent Night,
It Came on the Midnight Clear
and other old favorites lifted
my spirits and reminded me of
what the season was all about.
I would leave with awareness
that this was a very special time
of the year. Even today, my
favorite church service is the
annual Christmas Eve candle
light and communion service at
Holmes Street United Methodist
Church.

But the best part about Christ-
mas in my youth was the week
off from school. It was my only
vacation all year. We had split
sessions so we could chop cot-
ton in the summer and pick in

the fall. From one Christmas
to the next we were either in
school or working in the field,
sometimes both because much
of the year there was work to do
after school. We worked on the
fourth of July unless it came on
Sunday and Thanksgiving Day
unless the weather was baa.
The first time | got off for holi-

| R.G. NAYMAN CO. INC~~|

GENERAL CONTRACTORS

General Contractors
Residential & Commercial
Specializing In
Fire Damage Repairs

"A Contractor You Can
Trust"

Cotton Patch Antique Mall

15664 Highway 231/431 North
Hazel Green, Al 35750

(256) 539-4788 or (256) 828-5562
Shirley & Rooster

Clark Electric Co.

Serving Huntsville since 1939

"No Job Too Small

(256) 534-6132 or (256) 508-0403



days was when | went into the Army in 1965.
We only got one week for Christmas and in
my early years school didn't turn out for New
Years. In those days Madison County, east of
Huntsville, was rural from the city limits to the
Jackson County line. Almost everybody farmed
and having children out of school to work in
the cotton fields as many days as possible was
a necessary way of life.

My life now and the way | celebrate Christ-
mas have changed considerably since my grow-
ing up years. When | look back the good old
days were not so good. But there are things |
miss. My father, who could not sing a lick and
usually didn't, would sometimes stand on the
front porch on Christmas Eve and bellow out a
few bars of Silent Night. Mama would always
have some special treat, usually candy that she
passed out on Christmas Eve. Doing that for us
seemed to delight her and be the highlight of
her Christmas. | did learn an important lesson
from those days. | learned that it's not what you
get for Christmas, what you have to eat or even
having time off; the real joy of Christmas comes
from family, friends and being with the people
you love. During each Christmas season, | try
to contact every person that is special to me no
matter where they live.

News in New Hope -1896

New Hope Man Killed Going for a Coffin
(Submitted by Chuck Bobo)

W. B. Cobb, of New Hope, was killed at
Paint Rock by the Memphis and
Charleston train No. 4, eastbound,
the night of 21 Nov. 1896 when he
attempted to cross in front of the
train. He was knocked down, his
head crushed and one leg cut off.

He had gone to Paint Rock to
meet the train and get a coffin he
expected to be brought in for his
father.

Cobb lived near New Hope and
leaves a wife and four children.

“Sheer stockings. Designed
for fancy dress, but so
serviceable that lots of

women wear nothing else.”

Seen in local ad

fejl
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Want to Buy

| am looking for a small/medium sized lawn-mowing
business that | would like to buy.
Huntsville Residential Customers for 2012 desired.
If you have a business to sell or need mowing service
for your lawn please phone for appointment.

Local Toll Free Phone # 1-888-701-2284

Specialists
in Real Estate
for Seniors
_ Seniors & Caregivers
JohnqdRclghard Resources DicléREgnith

256-603-7110 & Information

Does this represent you or your parents? You have lived in your
home for the last 20 to 50 years. Your home used to be filled with
growing children, the neighborhood kids, and now it's empty. You
have fond memories of happy times and memories of some sad
times. The time has come to move on. You want more time to
relax and have a simpler lifestyle. Between the cleaning, house
maintenance and lawn mowing, you find no time or energy to do
the things you really want to do. Maybe you need to move to a
smaller home, patio home, or assisted living facility. We can help
you or a loved one downsize.

256-457-3929

Get answers to frequently
asked questions. Log on to
www. teamrichardrealtors. com,
and click on link for

Team Richard Caregivers Library.

AI p h a EState Sales & Appraisals

Personal Property Collectible & Antique Estate Auction

We will help you sell all of your estate, including fine art,
furniture, jewelry, china, porcelain and more

Experience, Professionalism
and Excellence to each of our
customers

Bob Baker, H.S.C.A,,
Owner

raRl Gary Lee Knight,
Sales Manager

Visit our website for
upcoming sales

www.alphaestatesales.con


http://www.alphaestatesales.con
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Heard On
the Street

by Cathey Carney

Congratulations to Bobby
Norton who correctly guessed
the Photo of the Month for Oc-
tober - it was a young Louie
Tippett, owner of United Fire,
Smoke & Water Restoration.
Bobby went to Huntsville High
with Louie back when it was lo-
cated in the current Annie Mertz
center, and he worked with Louie
when they were both firefighters
at Station #10.

And then we had our first
winner for the landmark mystery
- many calls but only a few cor-
rect guesses - that picture of the
1938 imprint on a building was
on East Clinton School - so con-
gratulations to Kenneth Norton!
He also wins a free year of Old
Huntsville magazine - Kenneth
worked for Coca-Cola for many
years.

Donald and Kay Cornelius
recently celebrated their 60th
wedding anniversary with a
special party in Honolulu. They
have lived in Huntsville since
1958, and Kay is a very prolific
writer. Congratulations you two!

Shelby Scott was only 72

when she passed away at her
home as a result of a massive
stroke. Shelby was a life-long
Democrat, a Civil Service re-
tiree and a huge supporter of
Alabama Roll Tide football In
addition to being feisty, funny
and outspoken, she was a loving
Granny, Mom, sister and aunt.
She leaves her daughter Di-
anna and son John Troup (wife
Stephanie Troup) and grandkids
Hannah and Evan Troup. Out
of a large family only her sisters
Reba Walton and Susie Serio
are living. We send our deepest
condolences to the family.

The Botanical Gardens are just
beautiful this Christmas season,
be sure and take your family out
there to see the stunning lights.

A special hello to our friend
Bob Pierce who has been send-
ing some really good quotes,
here's an example: "One type of
surgery you never hear about is
nose enlargement.”

Let us Help Create a
Healthier, Happier You!

Herbs - Vitamins - Massage - Reflexology
Natural Foods - Clinical Herbalist
Auricular Therapy - Magnetic Therapies
Electrodermal Testing - Children’s Products

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

(256) 883-4127

Open Mon - Sat

info@ruthsnutrition.com

Happy Birthday to that beauti-
ful Jean Pitsinger who celebrates
her special day in December. She
called regarding the disposition
of the large 4-sided clock that
was atop the Courthouse prior
to it being torn down in the early
60's. She said she remembers
that it was moved and then put
on top of the First National Bank
on west side square, they moved
it by truck across the street. She
said they carried the Confeder-
ate statue over there at the same
time. But whatever happened
finally to the clock (which is no
longer on top of the bank) is still
a mystery! If anyone can shed
light on this, call me and I'll let
everyone know!

On Saturday, Dec. 10 from
5-9pm you won't want to miss
the annual Spirit of Christmas
Past Homes Tour and Luminar-
ies. The homes are on Franklin
this year in Twickenham and it
really puts you in the Christmas
spirit! Call Julia Wynn King at
256.534.0429 for ticket info.

Happy Anniversary to George
& Marliese Huell - they recently
celebrated their Oct. date and are

The first person to correctly
identify the youngster below wins
a full one-year subscription to

“Old Huntsville” magazine.

Call (256) 534-0502
Hint: This Ryland writer
loved his dog “Old Fuzzy.”


mailto:info@ruthsnutrition.com

happy that they've had 35 years
of bliss so far!

Hello to that handsome Rob-
ert Watson of Huntsville - he
is really looking forward to the
holidays and especially loves
Christmas.

Happy Birthday to Glenda
Huffstetler, she and her sweet
husband Sam live here in Hunts-
ville and are really looking for-
ward to a cozy holiday with
family & friends.

Recently we have all read
about the increased number of
robberies all over Huntsville in
homes and businesses. Here are
some special guidelines from the
Huntsville Police Department
that you need to know. If you
see a crime in progress, need
emergency services like the Fire
Department or medical services,
always call 911. If you want to
report something suspicious
in your neighborhood or have
been a victim of a crime, call the
non-emergency police number
256-722-7100.

A special hello to our good
friends in Orange Beach, Edna &
Dub Pierce. We love you guys!

There have been many more
residents who are now buying
alarm systems for their homes,
adding dead bolts to their doors,
etc. Some other tips from the
police are, continue to lock your
house, garage, and car doors.
Never leave valuables in your
car. Keep shrubs trimmed around
your house, use exterior lighting,
if going out of town have your

neighbors keep an eye on your
home. Other items that act as
robbery deterrents are barking
dogs, alarm systems,motion
lights,light timers, house alarm
signs in front yard and windows.
Stay aware, stay alert, watch your
surroundings especially if you
come home after dark.

Mary Dudley wishes her dear
friend Peggy Hutson a happy
December birthday. They met 44
years ago in Pirmasens, Germany
and have been best of friends
ever since!

When the Historic Lowry
House held their first annual
Family Fright Night in October,
a strange thing occurred. A teen-
ager was portraying Jane Lowry
in the upstairs bedroom, where
she would look out of the win-
dow and wave at the crowd. In
the past there have been strange
happenings in that upstairs bed-
room and that was the room of
Jane Lowry. The young lady was
standing by the window when
a friend of hers took her picture
from inside the house, and when
she looked at the picture there
was a face on the sleeve of her
dress. No one can explain it, it
almost looks like a mask. Pretty
scary. It has been posted on the
Historic Lowry House Facebook
page, and is really unexplainable.

David Hardwick wanted to
notify as many of the Hunts-
ville High graduates of 1962 as
he can that there will be a 50th
reunion June 1-3, 2012. If you
need more information call him
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at 256.682.2180.

I wanted to send out a special
Thank You to all our readers
who have sent memories, stories,
information and just kind words
to help make this magazine the
best it can be. You have helped
me SO much, you'll never know.
My sweet husband Tom would
have been 65 December 15, his
birthday.

Have a warm, wonderful
Christmas & holiday season
with your loved ones & think
about helping those who just
might need some company this
time of year.

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

Your Total Window
Treatment Provider

Bus: (256) 650-0465
Aesthetically Pleasing

Interior Window Treatments
Visit us at:

www.randsblinds.com


http://www.randsblinds.com
http://www.united-specialist.com
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Brazil Nul Ckews

2 eggs

2 c. firmly packed brown

sugar

11 vanilla extract

1-3/4 c. all-purpose flour

1/21. baking powder

1/2 t. salt

1 Ib. ground Brazil nuts

Sifted powdered sugar

Beat the eggs well in large
bowl til thick and lemon-col-
ored. Gradually add your sugar
and vanilla. Sift together the
flour, baking powder and salt,
add slowly to the egg mixture.
Stir in the Brazil nuts. Cover
your bowl and chill for several
hours.

Shape the dough by using a
teaspoonful for each cookie, and
shape the dough into 2-inch rolls.
Place the rolls 2 inches apart on
your greased cookie sheet. Bake
at 350 degrees for about 12 min-
utes, then roll in powdered sugar
while still warm. For a festive

EVERY
MONDAY
IS FAMILY
NIGHT!

pisimas

look dip the ends of the rolls
in melted semisweet chocolate,
then in ground nuts.

Liglil | qgnoq

2 T. sugar

1/2 c. fat-free egg substitute

4 c. scalded 2% milk

11. vanilla extract

11. sugar

172 c. light whipped topping

Cocoa powder for garnish

Beat the sugar into the egg
substitute, then slowly stir in
the milk. In a double boiler,
cook the mixture over hot but
not boiling water. Stir constantly
til the mixture coats the back of a
spoon, about5 minutes. Remove
from heat, add the vanilla and
cool. Chill for 4 hours.

Pour the mixture into a punch
bowl. Fold 1 teaspoon sugar into
the whipped topping, top each
mug of eggnog with a dollop of
the whipped cream and sprinkle
with cocoa powder.

Ambrosia Cookies

1 c. butter (2 sticks)

1 c. sugar

1 c. firmly packed brown
sugar

2 eggs, beaten

11. vanilla extract

2 c. all-purpose flour

11 baking powder

1/2 t. baking soda

1/2 t. salt

1 c. flaked coconut

1-1/2 c. regular oats, uncooked

1 c. chopped pecans

2 c. chopped dates

1 T. grated lemon rind

11. grated orange rind

Cream your butter in a large
mixing bowl and gradually add
your sugars, eggs, vanilla - beat-
ing well after each addition. In
another bowl combine the flour,
baking powder, soda, salt, co-
conut, oats, pecans, dates, and
rind - mix well and add it slowly
to the butter mixture. Drop the

rreel

- ~Etiery Monday night Kids eat Free!

One child, 10 and under, eats free from our

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

country breakfast in town!

kid’'s menu with each paid adult entree.

Offer good for Dine-in only.

3319 MEMORIAL PKWY.SW 881-4851

Dine in or carry out & our famous breakfast

8412 WHITESBURG DR. So. 882-0841

Dine in or drive thru & our famous breakfast

YOUR HOSTS:
THE SANFORDS & HAMPTONS



dough by teaspoonfuls two
inches apart on a greased cookie
sheet and bake at 375 degrees for
10 minutes. Cool on wire racks.

1/2 c. butter (1 stick)

1/2 c. chunky peanut butter

1 c. brown sugar

1 egg, beaten

1-1/2 c. all-purpose flour

1/2 t. baking powder

3/4 t. baking soda

1/4 t. salt

Cream your butter with the
peanut butter, add the sugar and
beat til light and fluffy. Add the
egg, beat well. Sift together the
flour, baking powder, soda and
saltin another smaller bowl, add
it gradually to the butter mixture
and mix well.

Shape dough into 3/4 inch
balls and place them 2 inches
apart on your greased cookie
sheet. Bake at 375 degrees for
about 10 minutes, cool for a few
minutes then remove to wire
racks to completely cool.

Almond Butter Crust:

3/4 stick butter

1/2 c. light brown sugar

1/4 c. flour

1 c. sliced almonds

Make the crust by combining
the butter and sugar in a mixing
bowl, mix well, add the flour and

The Historic

blend til mixture is crumbly.
Add the almonds, stir lightly.
Butter the pan, then pat mixture
over the bottom and halfway up
the sides of a regular loaf pan
(8-1/2" x 4-1/2" x 2-1/2"). Spread
evenly and don't get it too thick
in the corners. Set aside.

Pound Cake Batter:

2 eggs, room temp

3/4 stick butter, softened

3 0z. Cream cheese, room
temp

1/2 c. sugar

1 c. all-purpose flour

1/4 t. salt

1/21. baking powder

21 almond extract

Preheat your oven to 350
degrees. Mix the butter, cream
cheese and sugar in a bowl, beat
til smooth and blended. Add the
eggs, beat well.

Combine the flour, salt and
baking powder, stir them to-
gether. Add to the first mixture
and beat well, add the extract.
Continue beating til the mixture
is smooth, like a soft frosting.

Spoon batter into the crust-
lined pan, about halfway up the
sides. Bake for 50-60 minutes,
check doneness by inserting
broom straw in center of cake - it
should come out clean.

Remove from oven, set on a
rack to cool. When completely
cool, run a knife between the
crust and the sides of the pan
and flip the cake out onto a serv-
ing board or platter. Serve in
thin slices.

Lowry House

Make your Reservations
NOW FOR YOUR SPECIAL
EVENT IN A
BEAUTIFUL SETTING!

Call (256) 489-9200
FOR INFORMATION

1205 Kildare St
Huntsville, Al 35801
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Gifts - Cut Flowers

Plants & Accessories

Weddings - Parties
We deliver fresh

flowers locally

256-533-3050

Ron Cooper
Mark Kimbrough
504 Pratt Ave.
aq Huntsville Al. 35801  yfa

O

Restaurant With
The Trains!

975-E Airport Road
883-7656

Country Cooking
Breakfast, Lunch, Dinner
Mon. - Sat. 6:30 am - 9:00 pm
Closed Sundays
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Jodie A. Rogers

by Austin Miller

Jodie A. Rogers was born in 1876; his parents
were slaves. Jodie came up in the South when
black people had few rights. To survive, he had
to be humble and kow-tow to the whims and
wishes of white people regardless of their age or
station in life. He bragged on everything we did
no matter how unworthy of praise. He addressed
me as Mr. Austin and said yes sir and no sir to
me even before | started to school.

The first time | remember Jodie, at about age
five, he and Daddy were running Mr. Wess Tay-
lor's cows out of their partnership watermelon
patch. The patch located on the hill over looking
land that we rented from Howard Tipton to grow
cotton is now a housing development. | can still
recall Jodie running after the cows, waving his
arms and yelling, " HU—UH—EEE get on out of
here cow.' This must have been an omen because
in later years Jodie and | became friends and
spent much time talking about watermelons and
watermelon patches.

Jodie lived in a one room shack on about three
acres (the shack still stands) at the intersection of
Dug Hill Road and Wess Taylor Road. He raised
cotton on his three acres; Daddy turned the land
and did his planting every spring. Jodie in turn
repaid Daddy by helping us chop cotton. When |
got old enough the turning and planting became
my responsibility.

He owned a 32-caliber pistol and two bullets
for it that were no telling how old. He always
talked about whizzing the bullets past some-
body's heart if he caught them stealing his water-
melons. We spent a lot of long hot summer days
together chopping cotton. To help pass the time,
I would tell him that he was the best watermelon
grower around Ryland. Actually, he was the
worst; all he could ever manage on his own was
swiveled vines with a few fist busters about the
size of basketballs. The best was another black
man named Bus Ford. Bus planted his patch,
about three fourths of an acre, in a different
secluded spot each year. When it was time for
watermelons to start getting ripe, | would search
until | found where it was located. Finding it was
a delight. There was magic about seeing various
varieties of big watermelons prominently visible
in a lush carpet of thick green vines. | can still
picture the beauty of the patch with it's gener-
ous scattering of large round dark green Stone
Mountains, round white-stripped Dixie Queens,
oblong green-stripped Georgia Rattles Snakes
and light gray/ green Charleston Grays. In late
July or early August when the oldest melons



stated to ripen and the runners were still
growing, you knew that you were view-
ing perfection cultivated by a master. As
tasty as they were, | never took a single
one or told anyone where the patch was
hidden. | knew that if | asked, he would
give me all the watermelons | wanted.

It always made Jodie beam when |
bragged about him being the best. | don't
know if he believed me but | do know he
liked to hear me say it and | think saying
it was a good thing. Although Jodie never
went to school a day in his life, he learned
to read and write. He was a voracious
reader and was more articulate than some
college graduates | have known. He was
a 32nd aegree Mason, which was a high
honor among blacks as well as whites.
He not only reached the top order but
also held a position in the national orga-
nization. The benefit was that he got to
travel by bus to meetings throughout the
southeast. He often told me stories about
his travels and the things he did at the
meetings. It helped make the long cotton
rows seem a little shorter.

He was married as a young man. |
don't know what happened to his wife
but | do know he had a daughter who
lived up north and sent him presents at
Christmas. When he worked for us, he
ate with us but he didn't eat with us at
the table. Mama, following the mores of
the time, fixed his plate and let him eat
alone outside under the old EIm tree by
the well.

In the fall he picked his cotton and
stored it in a little shed by his house until
he got it all picked. It was my job to take
him to the gin. | would usually come
early on Saturday morning and help
him move it from the shed to our trailer.
This normally took us a couple of hours.
When we finished | would drive him and
his cotton to the gin. One year, when |
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was about 16, he didn't get it
all picked until late November.
It was so late in the season that
the gin at Ryland had closed.
This meant our only option was
to take it to Maysville, about
three miles away. We must have
been a sight to behold. | pulled
the trailer with Daddy's Super
C Farmall (it is the one we still
own) with an 80 year old black
man and my eleven year old
brother Berns riding on top of
the cotton. At one point, we nad
several cars backed up behind
our trailer.

When we got to the gin a
fellow came out and said, "We
are not running today, we only
gin on Thursday.” | knew the
man by reputation. He was a
notorious ruffian and thug who
lived in Maysville. He routinely
drove drunk, had many fights
(fists and knives) and was once
involved in a gun battle in
broad daylight in downtown
§ ¢ sville. | explained that we

come all the way from
Ryland and needed to get the
cotton ginned if at all possible.
He responded by saying, "Il
didn't give a God damn, ifyou
come from Mars.” | told him
we couldn't take it back be-
cause we didn't have any place
to put it and it would surely
get wet before we could bring
it back again. | also told him
that Daddy needed the trailer
to gather corn next week. He
was not persuaded and three or
four more of Maysville's finest
soon gathered to see what was
happening.

The gin owner, whose name
was Harry Nance, came out of

his office and asked, "What is
the trouble?" The gin opera-
tor said, "He wants us to gin
this nigger's cotton and | have
told him twice we are closed.”
Mr. Nance, said, "Boy, what is
your name?" | told him, "Aus-
tin Miller." He then asked,
"Are you Joe Miller's boy?"
When | said yes, he turned to
the operator and said, "Gin
his cotton!"

He didn't say a word at
first, but when Mr. Nance was
out of hearing range, he litinto
a cussing fit that would make
any sailor proud. It crossed
my mind that he might cheat
Jodie out of spite. | knew there
were several ways for a ginner
to short farmers. A dishonest
one could close off a head and
divert some of the cotton to a
side bin or not dump all the
cotton in the press before it
was packed into a bale. The
easiest way to cheat was re-
lated to the sample. When the
bale was ginned and baled,
the press man took a cotton
knife and cut a long gash
through the
burlap wrap-
ping. He then
pulled out a
handful of the
ginned cot-
ton, tagged it
to identify the
bale number
and farmer's
name. It was
later sent to
Huntsville for
grading. If the
gin sent the
wrong sample
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of less quality, the farmer got paid
less per pound. It occurred to me
that, out of spite, he might try
to cheat Jodie. However, | dont
believe he got cheated because
the bale weighed way over 500
pounds and | watched carefully
to make sure the right sample was
taken to the office. | was glad to
get out of Maysville that day.

When | started to college a few
years later | worked at the A&P
store in Huntsville. | left home at
6:30AM in the morning, commut-
ed to Athens College, nad classes
until 12 noon, commuted back to
Huntsville in time to be at work at
1PM, got off work at 6:30PM and
had until bedtime to study. The
fact is, after a twelve-hour day, |
was usually too tired to do much
serious studying. This was my
daily routine except for Saturday
when | worked from 5AM until
7PM. Sunday was my off day but
I usually had to study. It took all
my pay (about $30 a week) for
tuition and other expenses related
to school. | had no money left for
entertainment or extras.

Jodie soon learned that | was
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working at A&P. On his first
visit, he went throughout the
store telling the manager, the
other employees and the cus-
tomers what a fine person Mr.
Austin was and how lucky they
were to have me as aworker. He
periodically did this as long as
| worked at the store. He soon
became a fixture, associated
with me by coworkers and cus-
tomers alike. He always sat on
the ledge below the windows
under the awning that went
across the front of the store. He
often stayed in Huntsville and
would be there for hours dur-
ing the day and be gone when
I got off from work. Sometime,
he would show up just before
I got off from work to catch a
ride to Ryland. He would regu-
larly stop customers on their
way in to the store and brag
about me; other times he would
walk around in the store telling
whomever would listen that Mr.
Austinwas a mighty fine fellow.
Nobody seemed to mind and |
am not aware that anybody ever
complained. It was for certain a
kinder, gentler time.

One morning in January
1966, there was a foot of snow
on the ground in Ryland and
the temperature dropped below
zero. | was at Fort Bragg but |
was told that when Daddy real-
ized how cold it was he looked
out the back door toward Jodie's
house and said I'll bet Jodie
Rogers froze to death last night.
They found him huddled inside
his fireplace in a failed attempt
to keep warm. He was 90 years

old. It saddened me greatly
when the letter came telling me
that he was dead.

It was my good fortune to
know Jodie Rogers. He told me
once that | was his friend and he
was like an old Indian in that he
was loyal to his friends through
thick and thin to the death. |
am probably one of the few
people alive today who had the
privilege of knowing and being
friends with a black man who
was the son of slaves and lived
his entire life under the rules
of an Old South society that is
hopefully gone forever.

Considering the times in
which he lived, he was remark-
able in that he was a black man
who could read and wvrite,
owned property and traveled
to cities all around the southeast
as a leader of his Masonic lodge.
He did this at a time when travel
outside Madison County or
even Ryland was a novelty.

I often wonder what he
could have accomplished if he
had been born two generations
later.
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A Christmas
Childhood

by Chip Knight

Christmas was a strange and
wonderful thing when | was
a little child - it was the most
antagonizing time of the year.
I wanted all these things, and
I knew that | would get some
stuff, but | also knew that what-
ever was under the wrapping
paper, it would not be quite as
big or quite as pretty as it had
been in my dreams. And then
there was the Christmas parade.

| believe the City of Hunts-
ville used to sponsor it back
then. It wound from wherever
it started, through downtown,
and eventually to wherever it
ended, and we watched it from
my father's office, on the second
floor of a building on East Side
Square, and it was absolutely
fascinating.

I remember the Alabama
A&M marching band, marching
with precision that | found un-
believable and with little lights
on their uniforms - and then,
there was Santa Claus, parade
variety. It sent us into a proper
frenzy of Christmas spirit.

| had probably been told
about Santa Claus since | had
been born, and, | swear, | be-
lieved in him with all my heart.
He was the one who came down
the chimney and left all the pres-
ents that weren't wrapped - and
they weren't there when | went
to bed on Christmas Eve. But |
was a skeptical little kid, and
I wondered how such a jolly

old fat man could get down
the flue of our chimney and do
that in eleventy million houses
in one night in a sleigh drawn
by reindeer, of all things. And
I wondered a little more about
the toys he left. If his elves made
them at the North Pole, why
were they the same things we
could buy at Montgomery Ward
or Sears?

| didn't -
say any-
thing, but
the jig was
up when |
began to see
boxes which
had held
things that
Santa had
brought at
the curbs of
my neigh-
bors. My
own parents
were careful
about that; |
don't know
what they
did with the
boxes of the
stuff left at
the Knight
house. |
didn't say
anything, of
course, be-
ing afraid
that | would
stop the
flow.

We used to
always put up
a cedar tree - a
sticky thing at
best. | guess

ER ONLINE AT

we just didn't have the firs
available from all over the place
that we do now. They used to
sell them in the grocery store
parking lots - Hill s, at Brandon
Street and Longwood Avenue,
Piggly Wiggly, where Whites-
burg and California Streets
come together, and, of course,
at Star Market in Five Points.
Somehow we always managed
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to have at least a seven foot tree
in a house with eight foot ceil-
ings, and it's a wonder that the
lights we put on them didn't set
the things on fire as they were
the size of what we now know
as night light bulbs, but they
would burn you fairly badly if
you touched one of them.

Speaking of those little bulbs,
one night, not related to Christ-
mas, |, the six year old electrical
engineer, took a night light with
one of those little bulbs in it and
decided to roast a peanut, sort of
as an experiment. Not wanting
my parents to know about my
august experiment, | placed the
night light, suitably connected
with an extension cord, under
my pillow. Later, | was dragged
out of bed and water dumped
on the mattress to put out the
fire. Perhaps | was an evil child.
At the very least, | was an ex-
perimental one.

We lads always had this
thing about when was the
proper time to open presents.
We opened ours on Christmas
morning, which was, obviously,
the proper thing to do, but many
of my friends told me about
opening theirs on Christmas
Eve, which seemed a sacrilege
to me. That was just not proper
at all.

One of my strongest memo-
ries about Christmas was my
excitability. | would work up
to it, probably from the time
of Thanksgiving Day. Finally,
we would get out of school for
Christmas vacation, about a
week before. By the time | was
seven, we had a television, a
big black and white affair in
a mahogany case that looked
like a bar when the doors were
shut. Everyone who had been
in Vaudeville or had otherwise

“We are born naked, wet
and hungry. Then it gets
worse.”

Jim Allen, Hampton
Cove

been a popular entertainer in
some medium had a Christmas
television show. We watched
the Perry Como Christmas
show, the Jack Ben-
ny Christmas show,
the Bing Crosby
Christmas showv,
and | believe even
Bob Hope had one.
All of them were
really pretty neat.
These people who
usually ran around
making fools of
themselves came
together and sang
carols and held
hands and hugged
each other and
loved each other.
This was really
touching to me, be-
cause it was really
foreign; we didn't
do too much hug-
ging in my house.
In fact, we did very
little of that.

Back to the ex-
citability. Christ-
mas Eve was the
one night of the
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year when | just could not go to sleep. | would
lie there, hour after hour, not really waiting for
Santa to come, but just wanting to sleep, but sleep
wouldn't come. One time, | guess my parents
heard me stirring around, and my father came to
check on me. He asked, "Chip, are you asleep?" |
replied "yes "

Enough said. | guess the high and the low
points of the day began when we got up on Christ-
mas morning, usually about six o'clock, and did
kind of a random shuffle of trying to get everyone
up so we could go into the living room together,
as that was where the presents were laid under
the tree, and where Santa had left his stuff by the
fireplace. Of course, | had previously reconnoitered
the area, at least by sticking my head around the
corner of the room, and, if time permitted, by in-
specting more closely.

The nigh point was the "My God, it's Christmas
morning and the waiting is over,” and the low
point, the realization that it was just not all that |
had builtit up to be in my mind. It was both ecstasy
and disappointment. | sound disparaging, but |
should not. It was just a matter of being brought
back to reality. | always got one really nice pres-
ent. When | was six, | got a Lionel electric train set.
When | was seven, having learned how to ride one,
I got a bicycle, a great big one which | used years
later to run over a boy who needed to be run over.
But the reality was never quite as big as the dream.

We had the morning to play with our new pres-
ents, the toys, and to set aside the ones we weren't
all that excited about, the clothes. Then we had to
get ready for Christmas dinner. We had this little
tradition; Thanksgiving dinner was at our house,
and Christmas dinner was at my AuntJane Lowe's
house on Williams Avenue. It was a great big
imposing place, and we dressed up, which meant
that | wore a coat and tie, even as a little fellow.
But it was wonderful. Dinner was both cooked
and served by Ophelia, an elderly gray haired
black woman who lived about a block and a half
away on Gallatin Street. She would let my sisters
and me hang out in the kitchen before dinner was
served, and then would serve the Christmas dishes
at the table as if we were at the Waldorf Astoria.
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I have never since had such an elegant dinner
to this day.

After dinner was over, we all "retired" to
the sitting room, which meant that the adults
talked and we children kept our mouths shut.
It was usually fairly cold, out we would have
wanted to go outside and play, but, of course,
we had our good clothes on and couldn't do
that. Finally, about two o'clock or two-thirty,
we would get back in the car and go home and
change clothes and begin to play with our now
not so shiny toys, and the day would end on a
much lower key than it had begun.
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Hazel Green
Girls, 1930-31

by John Pruett

Memories tend to fade over 70 years.
Yet certain things linger a lifetime, as indel-
ible now as the day they happened.

"l can't remember what | had for break-
fast this morning," says 86-year-old Violet
Campbell Bendall, a former schoolteacher.
"But | can remember almost everything
about that championship team.”

That championship team, the 1930-31
firls basketball team at Hazel Green High

chool, is still regarded by many as the fin-
est in the history of the school.

Violet Campbell was a starting guard
of that special group. Reba Knowles, a tall
girl at 5-foot-8, was the starting center.
Violet, Reba and four other seniors - Ruth
Dickey, Evelyn Harwell, Attie Mae Kenney
and Helen Milan - formed the nucleus of a
team that won 18 of 22 games and routed
Pulaski Pike, Lincoln and Monrovia in the
Madison County Tournament near the end
of the season.

"We were hell bent to win," said Violet
Bendall, who met with former teammate
Reba Knowles Cornell last week at the
Huntsville home of Mrs. Bendall's son,
Charles. They talked about kids, grandkids
and Christmas. But mostly they reminisced
about the 1930-31 basketball season.

"I just wish Ruth and Evelyn could be
with us,” Mrs. Cornell said. "We could re-
ally tell some stories then."”

Ruth (Dickey) Oldham of Atlanta and
Evelyn (Harwell) Taylor of Meridianville
are the only other surviving seniors from
the 1931 team.

Aside from its outstanding win-loss
record, the 1931 Hazel Green team is
widely remembered as the first girls team
in northern Alabama to dress in lettered
jersey tops and short shorts. The uniforms
were a daring departure from the black
bloomers ana white blouse tops that set
the standard for girls teams in the 1920s
and early 1930s.

The new uniforms were proposed by
Hazel Green coach Gilbert Dickey, whose
sister played on the team. The idea was ap-
proved, apparently after some debate, by
school administrators. Dickey later became
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the Hazel Green principal.

"Mr. Dickey passed out those new
uniforms just before the season started,”
Reba Cornell recalled. "You couldn't
believe how happy we were. Oh, how
we strutted. We knew those uniforms
were going to cause a sensation.”

"l think they helped inspire us to
win the championship that year,"” Mrs.
Bendall said, "even though we'd always
had good teams at Hazel Green."

In fact, the Hazel Green girls had
won six straight county championships
dating back to the mid-'20s, but the
community was bracing for a rebuilding
year when the team opened the 1930-31
season on Oct. 24 against Rison School.

"They entered the game a bit ner-
vous for there were only two regulars
back on the squad from past years,"
reported The Huntsville Daily Times.
"With the loss of Dema Towry, Mabie
Wicks, Dorris Carter and Nella Wil-
liams, the Hazel Green squad looked
as if it would have a hard time winning
any games. But with Attie Mae Kenney
and Reba Knowles, two veterans back
from last year, they went into this game
with the zeal and pep that Hazel
Green always shows." /

Hazel Green beat Rison
33-6 and went on to win 14
of the next 18 regular-season

“If you want to walk
the heavenly streets of
gold....you gotta know

the password, ‘Roll,

Tide, Roll!”

Bear Bryant/ Univ, of
Alabama

games. In the Madison
County Tournament
played at the old Hunts-
ville Recreation Center
near Big Spring Park,
the Hazel Green girls
won the championship
by rolling past Pulaski

31

Pike (57-9), Lincoln (42-21) and
Monrovia (41-23). A 25-22 vic-
tory over Boonehill, Tenn., the
following week brought the
season to a close.

"Gilbert Dickey was so
proud the night we won the
tournament,” ~.eba Cornell said.
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"l think he was even happier
than the players."

Mrs. Cornell still has "very
clear memories™ of the champi-
onship game.

"What | remember most/’
she said, "is how hard the girl
from Monrovia fought me. She
went all-out on defense. She was
a preacher's daughter, but she
played tough. She was pushing
and shoving the whole game.

"She was upset about losing
the game, but | think she was
more upset when | was given
the trophy as the most valuable
player.”

Shortly after graduating
from high school, Reba Knowles
married Verne D. Cornell, a
carpenter. The union lasted 50
years. Cornell died in 1981 on
the day after Christmas.

Mrs. Cornell was the book-
keeper at Lowe Planting Com-
pany in Hazel Green for more
than 30 years. She has two
children, Judy Mitchell of Pu-
laski, Tenn., and Ruth Kittleson
of Huntsville. There are five
grandchildren and five great-
grandchildren.

Mrs. Cornell has been mar-
ried to Clifton Brewer for the
past 11 years.

Violet Campbell attended
college for two years, first at
Montevallo and later at Florence
State. Not long after beginning
her 38-year teaching career, she
married Franklin Bendall, who
became the principal at Buck-
horn. He died in 1974.

Mrs. Bendall later married
Granville Kratsch, who died
in 1993. She and her dog, Max,
live on a sprawling farm near
Hazel Green. An ardent trav-
eler, she has visited Germany,
the Panama Canal, the Holy
Land and Alaska. She recently
returned from a trip to colonial
Williamsburg in Virginia.

She has two children,
Charles (born on Christmas in
1941) and Mary Frank Cole, six
grandchildren and two great-
grandchildren.

"All of us who played on

that 1931 team went on to lead
interesting lives,” Mrs. Bendall
said. "But whenever we ran into
one another over the years, we
always came back to one thing
- that champion-
ship season. And
we still do.”
Postscript:
Mary Violet Ben-
dall, 96, of Ha-
zel Green died
March 23, 2011.
This column
was published in
The Huntsville
Times on Dec.
24, 2001 By John
Pruett

Whatever hits
the fan will not be
distributed evenly.

For Allyour Real Estate Needs!

With Us it's all about Youl!

MARY ELLEN<7?PETERS
Company

Search all homes For Sale at
www.MarEllenPeters.com

256-797-0203

I ALLIANCE

- service above andbeyondyour expectations


http://www.MaryEllenPeters.com

Huntsville
NEWS THROUGH
THE YEARS

Huntsville in 1919 - Grand Jury Reports
on conditions in Huntsville

Bootlegging is alive and well in Madison
County. It exists in every part of the county,
especially in the city and outlying areas, with
the exception of Merrimack. Most of the county
officers and city commissioners offices are
bought and sold outrageously.

Night hacks and omnibus lines help sup-
ply the bootleggers. Two restaurants, one near
Southern Railway Station and one near the N.C.
St. L, are termed "dens of vice." Near one of
these a Negro, carrying $40 he had gotten from
sale of his cotton, had been reported murdered
during the past year. The city has been asked
to revoke the licenses of the cafes, one of which
was selling five barrels of illicit whisky a week.

The jail situation is a pitiful one. The old
portion of the jail that is still in use is a "hor-
rible reminder of the dreadful dungeons of the
Dark Ages" and the removal needs to happen
speedily.

The poor house is in condition of neglect
and its 23 inmates, white and negro, run out
of food regularly at different intervals and are
unable to obtain any doctors services when
required.

The Courthouse is a positive disgrace, with
the Grand Jury room a germ-laden hole. It is
the recommendation of the Grand Jury that this
courthouse be torn down. The only reason that
the county commissioners have not been in-
dicted was because of the pleas of the solicitor.

County packs the Square as
End of the War Announced -1918

News of the end of World War
I was loudly celebrated around
the public square of Huntsville
recently. Such a crowd of people
from every portion of the county
never assembled so quickly as
did the one that gathered around
they public square on Monday
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Prisoner eats $442 worth of food - 1841

In spite of the allowance for food being limited to
40 cents per day, William R. Hunt, jailer, was refunded
$442 for feeding prisoner Jefferson Dance, a rather large
man and a voracious eater, who was housed in the jail
for 1,105 days. It took a legislative act to obtain the re-
fund, this being a very unusual circumstance. In spite
of his many days injail, the prisoner is still waiting to
be fined and the food bill of the state will eventually
be lessened by the amount of the fine, if any.

For Faslhons FimishiNg Touch...

The little things really do count.
Earrings, a belt, bag, hat or pin are the
little things that complete the big
picture of fashions.

V fadorn

710

539-3876
P

kfiw-e. t/& 533-7599

morning last, when the glorious is 800 Holmes Ave.
news of peace was received. By tidin'/ Five Points

nine o'clock the streets were so . .

crowded that one could scarcely Dine-In or Carry-Out! 464-7811

walk along the street without Madison
pushing through. All were in a Yes! We Cater!!! On Hwy. 20 - Across from Walmart

joyous good humor.
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Huntsville Police
Beat from 1919

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

The police have had much
complaint caused by the row-
diness in these dives lately and
have resolved to break up the
loafing and disturbance created
in these joints by the throngs of
young men enjoying themselves
by loud laughing, fighting and
confusion.

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

Glen McLain $5, Robert
Blount $5, Reese Powers $5,
John Gray $3, William Bailey
$3, RobertJoiner $3, Larras Der-
rick $3, Percy Williams $3, and
Walter Derrick $5.

Charles Eeks, Harry Gas-

Open Mon-Sat 10am - 6pm

ton, Bob Sloan, Jim Donegan,
Charles Fleming, Mart Mastin,
Lumos Ross, Richard Burks,
Robert Bonner, Luke Walker
and H. Davis were released on
account of having paid their
street taxes or were not of age
and were given warnings to go
to work and stay away from the
negro dives.

Robert Patton, Will Jones
and Walter Powers were ar-
rested this morning at 4 o'clock
at Vaughan's Restaurant for
gaming and fined $5 each,

eewey Harris was fined $10 for
interfering with the officers in
making the arrest.

Stiff Ewing was fined $10
for being drunk and disorderly,
making $68 total fines in this
morning's police court.

“l think Congressmen
should wear uniforms
like NASCAR drivers so
we could identify their
corporate sponsors.”

Bobby James, Madison

GLASS

For Any Purpoa*

PATTERNS
FOR—

Table Tops
Dressers
Radio Tables
Desks
Mantles

Counters
etc!

All rrr.rj

Call 364 and I«t
u> males you an

Huntsville
Glass & Feint Co.

(Original ad from Jan. 30, 1940)

Offering
Historical Quality
Restoration Glass

Serving our good customers
for 70 years

256-534-2621

2201 Holmes Ave. NW

For Kids of All Ages!

Browse through hundreds of Old-Fashioned
TOYS AS WELL AS MODERN ONES!

(256) 213-7069

Ask About our Frequent Buyer Program
for Great Savings on Incredible Toys
"Like” us on Facebook-
Love us in person!
TheToyPlaceDowntownHsv.com

Directions: Located at 110 Cleveland Avenue
between the Dog Park & Furniture Factory. From
Pratt Avenue go South on Church Street then East on
Cleveland - we're on the left after the railroad tracks!


TheToyPlaceDowntownHsv.com
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Triple Lifetime Warranty

Thousands of adults are injured every year from falling off ladders. Don’t let yourself or someone you love be one of them. Gutter
Helmet® will get you off the ladder for good. Did you know that clogged gutters could cause big problems? Wbod rot, mold, and wet

basements are all caused by water seeping into places it shouldn’t. Gutter Helmet® has been designing and engineering gutter
systems for over 25 years and its patented design has stood the test of time.

256 . 417 . 5752 Or info@gutterhelmetofalabama.corri

Gutter Helmet Systems of Alabama

/. v Gutter
Or Helmet

NEVER CLEAN YOUR GUTTERS AGAIN'

35
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We've Got Your Goat

By David Hardwick

I will never forget the 1953
Huntsville Christmas Parade. We
were eager to enter our newly
acquired Goat & Wagon. Brother
JOEL age 8, myself age 10, and
from Morgan County our 9 year
old cousin Sandra Hardwick (now
Dr. Sandra Sims-deGraffenried),
from Morgan County, would also
take part in this Parade.

My father and mother (Dr.
George Hardwick & Doris Hard-
wick) had purchased ten acres at
the corner of Meridian St. & Quiet-
dale from Max Luther earlier that
summer. On it they had just built
our new home & a very nice barn.
These ten acres were just north of
Huntsville's then city limits. The
New Lee High School is presently
being built on this property they
recently took from me.

On this mini-farm, | was feed-

Bailey Cove Pharmacy
10300 Bailey Cove Road
Huntsville, AL 35803

Bi Pr-e.SCj-iftio/s /or the

aphor-Aiacy

We deliver to you!
1 Label

REFILL TIMES

yoct knoaj arxJ trust

ing our nine Hereford steers. | fed
them before & after school each
day to earn money for college.
We also had Bob, a highly trained
cattle horse Granddaddy Charles
Hardwick had given me after |
had polio at age 7. Bob & my 9
steers had gained local celebrity
status around town for watching

tel.: 256-885-2191

Fax: 256-885-2194

e: bailcycovcpharmacyfffmail.com
W: www.bailcycovcpharmacycom

Service /ro/w

Michael (Mike) Oddo

Woody's Drive-In movies. As soon
as the movie started every night,
they would all line up, side by side
along our fence and watch until
the movie ended. We were also
raising seven Boxer dogs for sale.
We even had a delusional pet pig
who, having been raised among
these dogs, never knew he wasn't
a Boxer.

As if a horse, 9 steers, 7 box-
ers and a delusional pig wasn't
enough, my Uncle Thomas Berry
felt to really have fun on our new
mini-farm, we kids needed a goat
& wagon. He saw a Winchester,
Tennessee ad for a black Goat (with
large white spots), and its very
fancy red & white Wagon. For
only $75, we could acquire all this,
complete with leather harness. We
wasted little time getting up there
and purchasing it.

This weird looking "Billy" goat
was as wide as he was long. He
absolutely looked like the most
pregnant "Nanny" goat anybody
ever saw. The seller informed us
this goat had won first place (two
years in a row) in their Winchester
Christmas Parade. He strongly en-
couraged us to enter our Christmas
Parade.

But, it wasn't so easy talking

Hours: Mon-Fri 9-7
Sat 9-4
Closed Sunday

tel: 256-885-2191

Pharmacist.

fax: 256-885-2194

10300 Bailey Cove Dr.
Suite 6

PharmD

Huntsville, Al 35803

w: www.bailcycovcpharmacy.com


bailcycovcpharmacyfff_mail.com
http://www.bailcycovcpharmacycom
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our safety-conscious mother into
letting us enter this extremely
stubborn "Billy". Fortunately my
father, being a veterinarian, had
much more experience with goats
than us. He wisely insisted we
not ride the goat in the Parade.
Instead, Daddy had us load onto a
large truck, this black goat wearing
an old straw hat along with its very
fancy red wagon.

Jimmy Barnett helped load, tie
& secure the goat & wagon on the
truck's large bed. He would drive
it in the Parade for us. Along each
side of the truck’s large flat bed,
we hung a huge 8-foot wide sign
Mother had made saying "We
Ain'tKiddin - WE'VE GOT YOUR
GOAT".

After everything was load-
ed and tied down, we 3 highly-
decked-out kids all scrambled
aboard the truck and onto the red
wagon, which we had decorated
with green crape paper. To pre-
vent this old "Billy" from getting
untied & deciding to make a sud-
den departure, Daddy convinced
Sandra's father (Burl Hardwick) to
ride along in the truck’s cab.

Riding in the Parade, cousin
Sandra looked oh so cute wear-
ing her Dale Evan's cowgirl hat &
outfit. Joel & | absolutely felt ten
feet tall wearing our Davy Crockett
raccoon skin caps & Roy Rodgers
cap-pistols & holsters. Riding on
the wagon's front seat, | held a
buggy whip in one hand & a carrot
onastick in the other. The goat was
far much more interested in eating
his hat than my carrot. Joel, hold-
ing a toy buffalo rifle, road on the
goat's back. Joel was continuously
having to get off & tear the straw
hat out of the goat's teeth in order
to put the hat back on the goat's
head.

You never saw so much vig-
orous laughter as when we rode
the length of the Parade route
through all the packed crowds
along Church Street, Jefferson,
around the Square, & finished
by going up Washington Street.
About half way through the Pa-
rade (in response to our sign) the
crowds started chanting "Give us
our Goat - Give us our Goat!"

Needless to say, we Won First
Place. This has become one of

our fondest childhood
memories.

Uncle Burl & Jim-
my Barnett often said
they never had so
much fun as watching
all the hearty laughing
crowds having such a
ball watching us & our
very wired Billy Goat.

Nine years after this
Parade, | graduated from
Huntsville High. Come
this June 1-3 my HHS
Class of 1962 will be
HOLDING OUR 50tH. RE-
UNION. If YOU KNOW OF
ANYONE WHO HAS GRADU-
ATED from HHS in 1962
WITH ME, PLEASE HELP ME
LOCATE THEM. HAVE THEM
call me David Hardwick
at 256-682-2180 as we
TRULY WISH TO SEE ALL OUR
OoLD friends!

PARK
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NEACA

Northeast Alabama Craftsmen’s Assoc.

Fall Craft Show

Von Braun Center

December 2, 3 and 4

Funfor the wholefamily!

For information call

Shirley Petitti (256) 883-2199

SUPPLY

Company, inc.
FOR KITCHENS & BATHS OF
DISTINCTION

4736 Commercial Drive
Huntsville, Alabama

256-837-4036

Visit us on the web @

www.parksupplycompany.com
or come by and visit our
8,000 square foot Showroom.

We are a distributor of plumbing products and supplies,
as well as accessories, fixtures and furnishings
for your Kitchen and Bath.

We carry faucets, sinks, lavatories, toilets, towel bars,
cabinet pulls, door hardware, kitchen and bath accessories.

STYLE ELEGANCE FUNCTION


http://www.parksupplycompany.com
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Meridian Street Memories

by Donald Gipson

Meridian Street, before the
Parkway changed Huntsville's
face forever, was the main road
leading into our small, cotton
mill filled Southern town. It
stretched from Highway 231
North down past Alabama
A&M University, through the
once bustling mill district of
East Huntsville, ending finally
as it connected with Jefferson
Street in downtown Huntsville.

But, for a small boy grow-
ing up during the Post-World
War Il days, it was much, much
more. It was his entire world.

It had everything a young,
impressionable boy could want.
An ice cream store (two, if you
count Roger Williams' drug
store), a baseball field (Lincoln
Park), for as many games as
one would ever want to play; a
creek (Pinhook) for a boy and
his friends to fish and wade in;
and a hamburger stand that
only Big Spring Cafe could

compare to today. Yes, Meridian
Street had everything.

Most of all, it had style. You
could walk down the street and
everyone you passed would
smile and say "hello”. You
could ride your bicycle on the
wide sidewalks and. each store
you passed had a certain style
and atmosphere of its own.

The atmosphere, or should
| say aroma, | remember most
was the one that surrounded
Keel's Cafe.

That wonderful smell of

onions, hamburger meat and

mustard cooking would literally
reach out through the screen

Licensed - Insured - References

Repairs
Pavers
Curbs
Walk ways
Blocks
Stone
Stucco

“[Everyone] goes out of their way to see to mom'’s personal needs”

“No Job Too Small”

Michael Sylvester
(256) 694-2469

“| am confident of her care”

“My mother's needs are met fully, and the relationship she and | have
established with the Hearthstone family has exceeded my expectations”


http://www.hearthstoneassisted.com

door and pull you in to the
small, box-car like structure that
satjust across the railroad tracks
from Ward's Store.

Once inside you could sit at
one of the eight or ten round top
stools lining the long, narrow
counter. Ketchup ana mustard
bottles, napkin holders, salt and
pepper shakers and a special

red-hot pepper" concoction
were always spaced evenly
along the counter top.

Mr. Keel in his white shirt,
white slacks and white apron
and Mrs. Keel, dressed in white
also with her hair in a tight bun
on the back of her head, hurried
up and down behind the coun-
ter, waiting on what was usually
a standing-room only crowd.

Daddy always seemed to be
a special customer of Mr. Keel's,
or maybe he just made everyone
feel special.

As you sat down on one of
the round stools that always
seemed to lean to one side and
ordered a burger and a Dr. Pep-
per, your mouth would begin
watering in anticipation.

Those hamburgers, oh, those
hamburgers! | never expected
to find any burger as good
as those. The meat (real beef)
covered in fresh onions, cut by

Neals
Pressure
Washing

WE CLEANIT ALL!
Painting

Home Repalir

256-603-4731

Licensed & Insured

Proud Member of
the BBB

hand, splashed with mustard
and the bun, toasted lightly
in the grease on the grill was
washed down with the ice-cold
Dr. Pepper from the box-like
freezer underneath the counter

If my memory serves me
correctly, the drink and the
hamburger were only 25 cents.
There was no charge for the
atmosphere which was always

Renaissance
THEATRE
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warm, friendly and appetizing.

The last time | saw the build-
ing that housed the cafe it was
years ago, it was weatherworn,
boarded up and leaning toward
the track side of the street.

Standing there, | thought
how lucky | was to have expe-
rienced the life that was once in-
side and how | will never forget
those hamburgers.

at Lincoln Center

Schedulefor December 2011:

“Miss Merry Christmas Alabama: The Musical”
Written & Directed by Robert Riddle Baker

Six JUDGES DECIDE who will wear the crown, with a different
WINNER POSSIBLE EVERY NIGHT. MUSIC AND DANCING TO A WHOLE

DIFFERENT DRUMMER, THESE GIRLS ARE NOT TO BE BELIEVED......

All seats $18, dinner theatre night to be announced.
Dinner & show when available will be $36
Praying through Dec. 11, 2011

1216 Meridian St. - Call 256-536-3117 for information and tickets

Visit our website at www.renaissancetheatre.net

QuickCare

Jtinuteh Jtafte/v

Colds, Flu, Fever, Coughing
Sore throats, ear aches
Sinus infection

Sprains, strains, fractures
On site X-Ray

Cuts, burns, lacerations
Headaches and Migraines
Bladder or kidney problems
Flu shots & Vaccinations
Other Urgent Care Needs

Hours

on-Sat 10am - 8pm
Sunday 12 pm - 6pm

We take Blue Cross Blue Shield & Medicare. 2 medical
doctors on staff, as well as 2 nurse-practitioners


http://www.renaissancetheatre.net
http://www.qukkcareofhuntsville.com
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Useful
Hints from
— 1898

* You can drive nails into
a board easier and without
bending them if you first dip
the nails into lard.

* A half and half solution
of mild shampoo mixed with
warm water is a safe way to
clean eyelids that are itchy, red
or crusty.

* A lump of camphor in
your clothes press will keep
steel ornaments from tarnish-
ing.

* Coffee burned in an open
fire or a few grains on a stove
is the best deodorizer.

* The pulp of a lemon,
rubbed on the roots of your
hair, will stop ordinary cases
of falling out.

* In laying away of fine
white gowns for any length
of time, they should first be
wrapped in blue paper, then
in a sheet or in muslin wrap of
some kind.

*Witch hazel is a great way
to tighten skin of the face, just
moisten a clean pad with itand
wipe your face.

* Cornmeal and salt, mixed
well, make one of the best
brighteners for carpets during
sweeping.

* Stale bread will clean kid
gloves.

* Vick's VapoRub has been
shown to be very affective for
toenail fungus. Wipe the nail
first with white vinegar, then
with the Vick's.

* Gloves can be cleaned at
home by rubbing them with
gasoline.

* A lump of soda laid on
the drain pipe will prevent the
pipes from becoming clogged
with grease; also, flood the
pipes once a week with boiling
water to which you've added
a little soda.

*  White
marble can
be cleaned up
with water and
soda.

* A Lt
tle Vaseline,
rubbed in once
a day, will keep
the hands from
chapping.

* Drinking
half a cup of
tartcherry juice
each day will
significantly
lessen the pain
of gout ana ar-
thritis.

* Gargle
daily with plain
water to cut the
number of colds
and respiratory
infections you

get-

[Deli

Holistic Pet Food

& Locally Owned!

Spring Plants Big enough to
AVAILABLE NOW!

» Chef Jeff Herbs
» Seeds by the ounce & pound
* Mulch, topsoil, sand & stone

256-534-5637

2215 Holmes Ave. - Huntsville
www.ctgarvins.com

Dallas
Mill|3m
Dejj

Specializing in

lunches &

beix ! unch C atering

Call Ahead for Pick-up Orders

256.489.DELI


http://www.ctgarvins.com

Old Fashioned Last
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Mulled, or warmed, beer or s L E s
wine used to be heated in the 3 A ‘piinNKpARKleTNr |
old days by simply sticking a S H P s
red-hot poker into the drink. u Js JK
Heating this way the alcohol M
did not evaporate, which hap-
pens when you boil this liquid.
Stud a lemon with 4 cloves. Application Programs
Put in a saucepan with 2-1/2 Weed Co
cups red wine, 7 tablespoons Professional Turf Care Company Fertilizati

brown sugar, and two 2-inch

cinnamon sticks. 256—704—5687

www. PerfectTurf. net

Bring to simmer and con-
tinue for 10 minutes. Remove
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Insect & Disease Control
Fire Ant Control

Tree & Ornamental Care
Grub Control

Grow-in Programs

Athletic Programs

from heat, add 2/3 cup brandy P.O. Box 4994 Huntsville, Al 35815
and serve in front of a roaring "Because You Deserve It"
fire. . .
President - Jerry O. Smith Ask About Our

State Certified Applicator

Old Huntsville Crossword Puzzle

The information for this crossword puzzle comes from this issue! See how well you can do!
Solution will be in next month’s magazine.

1 2

11

Across
3 God does not promise this

Use this for a summer glow
Drink wassail in her honor!
Mona Lisa has none

They should wear uniforms like NASCAR
drivers

0 N O b

10 Canned cure for diarrhea
11 Hazel Green principal

3

10

Down
He ran over a boy who needed to be run

1

2
3
5
9

over

Leader of his Masonic Lodge
Had his tonsils removed at C
Alive and well in 1812

He cost $25 in quarters

52 week

Fire Ant Guarantee

ity Infirmary
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[talian You can win a FREE Subscription
Lenti Is to "Old Huntsville" magazine.

2 c. dry lentils, soaked
overnight

Water to cover

2 c. stewed tomatoes

1 chopped onion

2 garlic cloves, minced

374t salt

1/2 t. oregano

1/2t. cumin

174 t. cayenne pepper Just be the First to identify the location of this

"piece" of a building.

Place lentils in sauce- Hint it is located within a couple of blocks from

pan and add water to

cover. Add remainin downtown Huntsville, on or near a public building.
- " . 9 (NO homes)

ingredients and simmer . .

til done. Add 1 teaspoon The first to call and tell us where it is wins a year
olive oil, and serve over of "Old Huntsville.

rice. Call (256) 534-0502

antioues-furniture“~ollectibles—-glassware

SATURDAY, December 3rd 2011 @ 4:00 PM

AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAATL
A 1

NO Phone Bidding! Cilrimate-Cohtrolled

ﬁ % B & W AU CT I ON A Smoke-Free Facility
Major Credit Cards A 3,51t Capshaw Road A
Accepted! ﬁ Madison, AL 35757 a Building Wi
ﬁ (256) 837-1559 or (256) 837-8377 AAAAAAAAAAA

orzoil

OVER 500 LOTS FOR THIS SALE!
LOCAL & OUT-OF-TOWN HAULERS AND ESTATES!
OUR BUIL DING WILL BE FULL!

We will be closing out 2011 with this-our last sale of the year! We won't be back
until January 2012, so come out and join us. We will have several local and out-
of-state estate Items and consignments- Over 500 lots including: China
Cabinets, Sideboards, Several Chests & Tables, Chairs, Dressers & Chests,
Beds & BR Suites, Sofas, Dining Room Suites, Glassware, Picture Frames &
Mirrors, Advertisement Items, Tray Deals, Lamps, Lots of Smalls, and other

Miscellaneous & Unique Items. We are known for our QUALITY and QUANTITY,
and this sale won't disappoint.

*For pictures and directions, log onto www.auction_zip.com — Auctioneer |I.D. 15484

Wilson Hilliard, ASI-. #97 Bill Ornburn, ASL #683 Charles Thorne, ASL #392


ww.auction_zip.com

Tweetle’s
Pet Tips

Tweetie needs to print a retrac-
tion. In last month's column he
added the tip about using double-
sided sticky tape to keep your kit-
ten from scratching the furniture.
What he DIDN"T mention was that
your kitten can become completely
wrapped up in the tape and it can
actually be very dangerous!

Not sure how this passed
through my edits but Tweetie
slipped it in somehow as he is not
a bigfan ofcats!

* Never give chocolate to
your pet! It is pure poison to
all our furry friends and could
be fatal. Dr. Robert Johnson,
DVM, mentioned an emergency
procedure that he has used with
success if your dog swallows
chocolate: put about a teaspoon-
ful of hydrogen peroxide on the
back of the tonguie, the fizzing
will cause the dog to vomit up
the chocolate. But as always,
avoidance is the best policy,

* Garlic and oniors, chives
and shallots are all bad for dogs
and cats. They contain an ingre-
dient called thiosulphate which
causes hemolytic anemia. Some
people feed their pets garlic
thinking it will prevent fleas but
Frontline is a much safer option.

* All driveway de-icers are
toxic to your pets feet! The salt

or chemicals in these ice melt-
ers may burn the pads or cause
a fungus. Your pet may even
lick his toes and get sores in his
mouth. Be sure and wash your
pet's feet after a run in the snow.

* Kittens should like milk,
right? NO! Cow's milk con-
tains lactose which is what gives
them the runs. OK to use either
half and half or evaporated
milk, but not regular milk.

* You often see dogs riding
in the bed of a pickup truck.
Don't do this in winter, when
it's really cold - your
dogs paws can actually
freeze in a metal truck
bed.

* Sonya writes us that
to cure diarrhea AND
constipation in dogs, give
him canned 100 % pump-
kin. Based on size of your
pet, use anywhere from 2
spoonfuls to 1/3 can.
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Huntsville's Newest & Most
Modern Facility
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From the Desk of Tom Carney

The Story
of
John Hunt

For well over a hundred
years, John Hunt, the founder of
Huntsville, has been shrouded
in mystery. Where did he come
from? Where and when did he
die? Was he the illiterate back-
woodsman that history has
made him out to be?

John Hunt was born in 1750
in Fincastle County, Virginia, to
parents of Irish and Dutch de-
scent. His family first migrated
to America in 1635 and after
living in New Jersey and Mary-
land moved to Virginia around
1730. The family appears to
have been fairly prosperous. In
1752, records show that a man
by the name of Thomas Foster
was appointed constable in the
home of John Hunt, Sr.

Among the families living
in Fincastle County were the
Acklins, Holbrooks, and the
Larkins. Many of these families
would later play prominent
roles in the early development
of Huntsville.

In 1769, John Hunt mar-
ried the daughter of William
Holbrook, a close friend of
his father. The following year
the Holbrook family moved
to Hawkins County, North
Carolina, and John moved with
them. Within a few years the
Larkins, and Acklin families
had joined with them in the new
settlement.

With the advent of the Revo-
lutionary War many of the
settlers took up arms to fight
for their new country. Many
historians would later contend

that John Hunt

served as a cap-

tain during the

war. This mis-

taken claim would later lead to
confusion in trying to establish
Hunt's early years. In fact,
Hunt's only military service
consisted of several months
enlistment as a private under
Captain Charles Polk of the
Company of Light Horses, in
Salisbury District, North Caro-
lina.

Although John did not see
much service, records seem to
indicate that his father was a
member of the Colonial Army
while his uncle served as a Colo-
nel in the British Army.

Short service periods of a
few months were common in
North Carolina as the settlers
had crops and Indians to deal
with and could not be gone for
long periods of time.

At the end of his short mili-
tary career, Hunt returned to
his home in Hawkins County.
Young John and his wife prob-
ably lost several children at
childbirth, as it was not until
eight years after their marriage
that they had their first recorded
child.

In 1779, John Hunt was ap-
pointed a Lieutenant in the State
Militia, serving as a paymaster.

As the young community
grew in size, the North Carolina
government began to realize
the need for some type of civic

jurisdiction. John Hunt had es-
tablished himself as a leader
of the community and in 1786
was appointed the first Sheriff
of Hawkins County. It was re-
quired at that time for a Sheriff
to post a bond as a prerequisite
to taking office. The bond, in
the amount of "1000 pounds
current money" signed by John
Hunt and four sureties, can still
be seen at the North Carolina
Archives, located in Raleigh.

In 1789, when North Caro-
lina voted to ratify the Constitu-
tion, John Hunt was a delegate
at the convention.

One year later, in 1790, when
North Carolina ceded the lands
west of the Allegheny Moun-
tains, John Hunt was made a
captain of the militia by William
Blount, the newly appointed
governor of the territory. The
duties of a captain in the militia
and a sheriff had many similari-
ties in the sense that they were
both charged with keeping the
peace, and as Hunt's term of
sheriff had just expired, he was
a logical choice. As he was also
the first and only sheriff at the
time, he was probably the only
choice.

Everyone living in the terri-
tory had heard stories about the
new, rich land lying across the
Clinch River. Tnis was Indian



land and supposedly protected
from settlement by the treaties
with the federal government.
Many families, ignoring the
treaties, began to move into the
new lands.

John Hunt, along with the
Acklins and Larkins moved
across the river in the mid
1790s into an area known as the
Powell River Valley. Years later
this community would become
known as Tazewell, Tennessee,
and John Hunt would be recog-
nized as the founder.

Many stories have been
written about the romantic fron-
tiersmen who were bitten with
wanderlust. Legends have us
believe that the early pioneers
kept moving to escape the con-
fines of civilization, constantly
moving to see what lay over the
next mountain range.

Nothing could be further
from the truth. In reality, greed
was the motivating factor.

In Tennessee, Alabama,
Georgia, and many other states,
vast areas had been set aside
as Indian territories. Although
these areas were supposedly
protected by federal law, it did
not prevent "squatters"” from
settling. These squatters knew
that it would only be a matter
of time before the government
recognized their rights and
then they could gain posses-
sion of large tracts by simply
paying a registration fee. If they
settled on the right land, with a
little luck, they could become
wealthy.

Basically it was a get-rich-
quick scheme that worked for
many people.

The other alternative was to
wait until the lands had been
"opened" for settlement and
bid for them at auction. Few
jioneers could afford to acquire
jrime land in this manner. John

lunt had carved a respectable
homestead out of the wilderness
when he learned, to his dismay,
in 1797, that President John
Adams had sent 800 Federal

troops to evict the settlers. In
an attempt to stall his eviction,
and probably using his title of
Captain in the Tennessee State
Militia to help his cause, he
wrote the newly-elected Gover-
nor, John Sevier, asking for help.
On November 25,1797, Gov-
ernor Sevier wrote Hunt:
"Yours of yesterday, | am
honored with and am sincerely
sorry for your embarrassed situ-
ation, and would I, to God, | had
it in my power to render you
relief. You may assure yourself
that everything will be done for
you that is possible for me, but it
is in the president’'s own power
to do whatever he may think
best on this very important
and alarming occasion. | hope
in three or four weeks to hear
from Congress and whether or
not anything is likely to be done
in your favor. In the meantime,
I earnestly beg the people, for
their own interest, to conduct
themselves in a peaceable, or-
derly, and prudent manner."
Shortly afterwards, the
squatters' claims were recog-
nized. By 1801, the land John
Hunt had settled became part
of Claiborne County. When the
new community held its first
election, David Rodgers was
elected sheriff, but was unable
to post bond. Hunt was elected
in his place. There were no fa-
cilities for the new government
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in Tazewell at the time, so the
first term of court was held in
the home of John Hunt. (This
log cabin later became the first
school in Tazewell.)

The sheriff was not only re-
sponsible for keeping the peace,
but was also responsible for
administering justice. A book
describing the early days of
Tazewell included tne follow-
ing description of the Sheriff's
duties:

"A whipping post stood be-
tween the jail and courthouse.
As near as | remember, it was
made similar to two ox yokes,
the one below fastened in a
frame and turned upside down;
the one above to fit down and
form two holes large enough
to confine the head and neck.
Debtors were taken out two at a
time and the duty of the sheriff
was to whip them until they
would promise to go to work
and pay their debts.

Not exactly a job for the
fainthearted.

John Hunt appears to have
been living a fairly contented
life. He had recently given land
for a church and was a well re-
spected figure in the communi-
ty. His daughter, Elizabeth, had
married Samuel Black Acklin,
the son of his old friend, Samuel
Acklin. The newly married cou-
ple made their home with John
and the rest of the family.
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This was a busy time for
Hunt. Besides serving as Sheriff,
he was also heavily involved
in land speculation and run-
ning a stagecoach inn. Bishop
Ashbury, in his travels through
the south, spoke of staying, and
preaching, at Hunt's Tavern.

Even though the Hunt fam-
ily had prospered, John was
already looking to the future.
Hunt, along with the Larkins
and many other families, had
staked everything on Tazewell's
future. The town simply refused
to grow. The land was poor for
farming and the community
itself provided no incentive for
commerce. The only thing the
town had going for it was its
close proximity to the Cum-
berland Gap, "gateway to the
western lands."

By the time Hunt's term of
Sheriff was up on September
1, 1804, he had already made
plans to leave Tazewell. For
the previous six months he had
been selling off land holdings
that he owned in Tazewell and
the adjoining areas.

Popular legend tells us that
he went south in search of a
big spring he had heard stories
of. Again, the truth is much
simpler. There were already
rumors that territory belonging
to Indians in what is now North
Alabama would be opened for
settlement. Anyone already
living there would probably be
able to exercise their squatters’
rights by paying a small regis-
tration fee. Everyone else would
have to purchase their land at
a public auction, which by its
very nature tended to drive land
prices up.

John Hunt was determined
to have squatter's rights.

Early in September, 1804,
John Hunt and Andrew Bean
left their cabin in East Tennessee
and struck out into the wilds on
foot (not on horseback, as many
historians have claimed). They
traveled in a southwestward di-
rection, guided only by the sun
and the stars. Almost a month

later they arrived at the stream
of water now known as Bean's
Creek, at a spot near where Sa-
lem, Tennessee, now stands. At
that place they made camp for
several days in order to make
observations and investigate the
surrounding country. Accord-
ing to legend, it also became
necessary to replenish the lar-
der. Their unerring rifles soon
procured several bear and fat
deer, the choice parts of which
were jerked and packed for fu-
ture use.

Traveling further south the
explorers came upon the newly
completed cabin of Joseph Cri-
ner near the Mountain Fork
of Flint River. Criner and his
brother, Isaac, were the first
white settlers in this area. Ac-
cording to later accounts given
by Criner, Hunt and Bean spent
the night and inquired about
land further south. It was at this
time that Hunt first heard of the
big spring.

The next morning, Mrs. Cri-
ner made bread for theirjourney
and the men left to seek out the
big spring.

John Hunt and Andrew
Bean were not the first white
persons to reach the spring.
Earlier, in 1802, John Ditto had
built a crude shack there and
camped for a short while before
moving southward to the Ten-
nessee River, where he opened
a trading post. When Hunt ar-
rived, he found the beginnings
of a cabin that Samuel Davis had
started. Unfortunately, Davis,
in his haste to return to Georgia
for his family, left the cabin un-
finished and when he returned
found Hunt had completed the
cabin and was living in it.

The cabin was a rough one-
room affair. People searching
for it today will find only a park-
ing lot across from the present-
day Huntsville Utilities. The
area where John Hunt settled
would be beyond comprehen-
sion to a resident of Huntsville
today. The area above the bluffs,
where the courthouse now

stands, though reasonably flat,
was a maze of thick vines and
bushes. Below the spring, to-
ward Meadow Gold Dairy, was
an endless swamp inhabited by
bears, geese, and rabbits. Where
Huntsville Hospital is now
located was a thick hardwood
wilderness teeming with deer.

After hastily completing
the cabin (frontier law did not
recognize a squatter's claims
unless a home was built on it),
Hunt and Bean turned their
sights north. Bean had decided
to settle near Salem, Tennessee,
and Hunt returned to Tazewell
for his family.

The early spring of 1805
found Hunt occupied in selling
off the remainder of his land
around Tazewell and making
preparations to move his fam-
ily to the "Big Spring." Other
families, upon hearing of John's
upcoming departure, also made
plans to move.

Accompanying Hunt when
he returned to the spring was
his wife and three of his sons,
William, George, and Samuel, as
well as members of the Larkin
and Black families.

It was early summer, 1805
when Hunt returned with his
family. He spent most of that
summer clearing and fencing a
small field, which lay in what is
now the best part of the city of
Huntsville, running from Gates
Street as far south as Franklin.
The land was exceedingly fertile
and produced bountifully in
return for little labor. William
would recall years later how he
had killed a bear between the
gresent location of the First Ala-

ama Bank and the courthouse
while clearing the field.

The brave old pioneer, scout,
and hunter was now happily
fixed; his farm gave him em-
ployment during the spring
and summer. Hunting, fishing,
dressing meats and skins, and
prospecting occupied his time
in the fall and winter. Other
pioneers were coming in and
settling in other parts of the val-



ley. Neighbors were few and
highly valued in those primitive
days. When the proper time
arrived in the fall, all the hunt-
ers for miles around went out
together to lay in their stores of
meat for the year. Whenever a
settler died, his family contin-
ued to share in the proceeds of
the hunt when a division was
made, a proportionate share of
bear and deer meat was always
taken to the families of widowvs.
These rough men knew charity
as well as courage. Legend has
it that John Hunt was always
foremost in providing for the
poor and helpless. One Chris-
topher Black, an Irishman, who
assisted Hunt in removing his
family from East Tennessee, was
famous for delivering game to
the fatherless and the widows.

Hunt's Station, as the spring
was now called, was fast becom-
ing the center of the community.
More and more settlers were
pouring into the valley. Much
evidence suggests that Hunt,
who had already enlarged his
cabin, ran a public house at
this time. A public house was
where a traveler might get a
meal or purchase a few basic
supplies. This probably explains
the persistent rumor today that
Hunt operated a shop that sold
castor oil.

In 1807, his daughter, Eliza-
beth, moved to Huntsville from
Tazewell along with her chil-
dren, husband, and five slaves.
They had been delayed from
joining Hunt until they could
dispose of the inn.

Elizabeth and her family
moved in with Huntin anticipa-
tion of the land sales. Congress
had already called for a land
sale, with squatters being given
preemptive rights to one section
of land each. With the Hunts
occupying the best land in the
valley, it seemed as if their for-
tunes were made.

Unfortunately, when the
sales were held, it was dis-
covered that John Hunt had
not registered his claims. The

wealthy planter LeRoy Pope
outbid the other purchasers and
ended up with legal title to all of
John Hunt's dreams. Hunt was
forced to move from his beloved
Big Spring.

With all the prime land in
Huntsville already taken, Hunt
purchased a quarter section of
land far outside of town by pay-
ing eighty dollars as down pay-
ment. This parcel was located
at approximately where the
old airport on South Parkway
is now. His daughter and son-
in-law purchased the adjoining
land.

Pope had forced the name
of Twickenham upon the new
community, but many people
resented the fact that he had
bought Hunt's land. One of the
first actions the new city govern-
ment took was to change the
name to Huntsville, in honor of
the intrepid pioneer.

The next few years of Hunt's
life are well-documented. He
joined the Masonic Lodge,
served on juries and was ap-
Eointed coroner. In 1809 he sold

is land to Absalom Looney.
By selling this land, he also lost
the right to vote or serve on ju-
ries in the very city that he had
founded.

According to the law of that
period, a man could not do any
of the above unless he was a
landowner.
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An old man by now, Hunt
moved in with his daughter and
son-in-law. In 1820, Hunt, prob-
ably prompted by his grand-
son who was studying law in
Huntsville at the time, applied
for a Revolutionary War pen-
sion, but was turned down
because the unit he served with
was not considered a part of the
Continental Army.

Like old men everywhere,
Hunt probably spent his last
days recounting tales of when
he was young and adventurous,
hopefully surrounded by his
grandchildren.

On February 27, 1822, John
Hunt died at the age of 72. He
was buried in the Acklin grave-
yard, now known as the Sively
graveyard, a short distance from
where he spent his final days.

Ironically, the grave of John
Hunt, the man who founded
Huntsville and who settled on
some of its most beautiful land,
lies unmarked, just a few feet
from the city dump.

“God promises a safe
landing, not a calm
passage.”

Brian A. Bellomy
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Bus. (256) 539-7530
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Christmas
with Carol

By Shirley Nolen

One night in December,
1971, our doorbell rang. It was
Carol Bankston, delivering a
basket filled with all the mak-
ings of an English Christmas
dinner. The basket contained
HP sauce (Carol said "no self-
respecting British family would
sit down to dinner without it"),
Bisto gravy (this still appears
on our own Christmas table),
plum pudding, mince meat,
English tea, and other goodies.
My girls were fascinated by the
Christmas Crackers, little gift-
wrapped tubes that "cracked"
when you pulled them apart to
find the little surprises inside.

Carol and | had talked a few
times before about our Christ-
mas memories.

My memories were most-
ly of my Mother, the meals
she served, and our stock-
ing treats. However, Carol's
stories were so exciting to me
because her family was steeped
in traditions of England and
an exotic-sounding land called
"Rhodesia."

Carol and | sat at my lit-
tle kitchen table that night
and talked for hours about
Christmas memories, me in my
night robe, hair in curlers, very
pregnant with my youngest

BILL POOLE REALTY

Commercial 'Brokerage

child, Scott.

Once, Carol tried to help
me make an authentic English
"Christmas Cake" and York-
shire Pudding. | gave up trying
after Carol's Mum, Winifred,
came to live in America, or as
she put it "the God-forsaken
colonies,"” and showed us how
it was really done.

Our families celebrated
Christmas together for more
than 20 years. And always,
when the little ones' eyelids
were so heavy, in that magical
moment, Santa arrived with a
bag of special goodies. Then
all of the girls would sit down
to the piano with the Reader's
Digest Songbook for a hearty
singalong. 'Tf's a long way to Tip-
perary’ was a favorite. Harrison
would regale us with "Why don"t
you haul offand love me' among
others.

Carol was always the
epitome of a perfect English
lady, a treasured Southern
neighbor, and an incredibly
loving and fun friend. She is no
longer with us, but her memory
is with our family every year
during the holidays.

Let's have a cup of Wassail
in her honor!

Wassail

2 quarts sweet apple cider

2 cups orange juice

1 cup lemon juice

2 #2 cans pineapple juice

1 stick cinnamon

1 tablespoon whole cloves

Bring to a simmer. Strain.
Sweeten to taste. Serve hot.
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Pumpkin-lce Cream Pie

1 pt. vanilla ice cream, softened

1 baked 10" pastry shell

1 - 160z. can pumpkin

1-1/2 c. sugar

Dash salt

11. ground ginger

11. ground cinnamon

11 vanilla extract

1-1/2 c. whipping cream,
divided

Caramelized almonds

Spread ice cream in bottom of

pastry shell; freeze til firm. Com-
bine pumpkin, sugar, salt, spices &
vanilla, stir. Beat 1 cup whipping
cream til light and fluffy; fold into
pumpkin mixture. Spread over ice
cream layer; freeze til firm. Beat
remaining whipping cream til light,
use to garnish frozen pie just before
serving. Sprinkle with Caramelized
Almonds.

Caramelized Almonds

1/4 c. sugar
1 c. slivered almonds
Combine sugar and almonds;
cook over low heat til sugar and al-
monds have browned. Stir constant-
ly. Spread mixture in a thin layer on
a buttered cookie sheet; cool. Break
into small pieces.
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A Family Christmas
Tradition

By Eugenia Pitsinger

Christmas is almost here
according to TV programs
and the stores are decorat-
ed so early. How different
Christmas was celebrated
when | was a child so many
years ago.

I remember so clearly -
one frightful event that took
place -1 must have been very
young because my father was
there. He died during the flu
epidemic of 1918-19 when |
was four years old.

I remember the tall cedar
Christmas tree that stood in
the parlor on Christmas Eve
- waiting to be decorated after
my baby brother and | were
asleep. It was the custom
in those days to place small
lighted white candles, along

with other decorations on
the tree.

Christmas morning, | was
very happy since Santa Claus
brought me a wicker doll
carriage and a beautiful doll.
I had a white Kitten that fol-
lowed me into the parlor that
morning. | tried to put the
kitten in my doll carriage,
but he escaped and climbed
to the top of the tree. While
my father tried to retrieve
the Kkitten from the tree, my
mother quickly blew out the
candles. | danced with glee at
the complete pandemonium.

That was the end of
candles on our tree. It was a
stupid idea anyway!

Wishing you all a
marvelous Christmas.
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“He that cannot obey
cannot command.”

Ben Franklin
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A Christmas
| Remember

By Chuck Bobo

I awakened early on the
morning of December 25 in
1937 and went scampering to
the Christmas tree in the living
room. Dad had a roaring fire
going in the fire place and he
was waiting to see my reaction.

Santa's gifts were un-
wrapped under the tree and |
shouted with glee. There was
more than | ever dreamed of.

A Roy Rogers cowboy hat!
A set of Buck Jones cowboy
chaps! Real raised heeled cow-
boy boots! A real rope lariat!

And, what's this a small
bridle and a real leather western
saddle with the rope lariat?

| screamed at the top of my
lungs and made a break for the
door, but Dad grabbed me and
said, "Put some warm clothes
on before you go to the barn.”
You've never seen a kid jump
into a pair of jeans and flannel
shirt quicker.

He took me by the hand as
we headed to the barn, but I
broke away and rushed to the
stable. There on a warm bed of
straw was the prettiest Shetland
pony | had ever seen.

I was so nervous, | ap-
proached the pony with hesi-
tation. He rose to his feet
and backed away slowly, but
stretched his neck and head as
if to get a smell of me. | was fro-
zen in my tracks, not knowing
to move forward or what. Dad
reached in his jacket pocket and
pulled out a sugar cube.

He said, "Hold out this in
your hand and see what he

“There are many intelligent
species in the universe.
They are all owned by cats.”

Anonymous

does."”

I nervously extended my
right hand with the sugar cube
and the pony nuzzled it and his
lips went around the sugar and
it was gone. Slowly | reached
out and touched his head.

I remembered that my Dad
had told me that a horse or
mule can't
scratch be-
tween his
ears and
that was
one way
to get their
trust. |
gently ex-
tended my
hand and
rubbed
the pony
on the top
of his head
between
his ears.
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He moved forward and nuzzled
his head against my side.

Dad said, "See, you have
gained some of his trust. It will
build as he becomes accustomed
to you. Treat him gently."

I yelled, "Where is the sad-
dle and bridle? | want to ride
him. What's his name?" as my
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thoughts rolled out. "Where did
you get him? Is he really mine?"
| was so happy that tears were
rolling down my cheeks. | was
laughing and crying at the same
time.

Dad handed me a brush and
instructed, "Brush him gently.
Gain his trust before you even
think of riding him." | brushed
him and used a curry comb
which Dad handed me to get the
tangles from his mane and tail.

Dad cautioned, "Be careful
if you get behind him. | don't
know if he kicks or not. He
hasn't been ridden or handled
much before, so you be really
careful until he gets used to you.
We'll get him accustomed to a
bridle and saddle before you
attempt to ride him."”

"I'll just call him Pony," |
exclaimed. "That is what he is!"

"Let's think on that awhile,”
Dad said, and he walked out-
side the barn and returned with
a pail of water from the rain
barrel. "He may be thirsty and
ready for a drink."”

I was so excited that | hardly
noticed. | would brush and then
run my bare hand over his skin.
Apparently he enjoyed it for he
pushed closer against me as if to

WV Bruntsvtlle
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self or a loved one!

$23 a year, a new
issue each month.

Send check &
address info to
716 East Clinton Ave.,
Huntsville, Al 35801

say, "Do it some more."

Dad helped me saddle up.
After | had finished the brush-
ing, he said, "You had better
go back to the house and put
on your riding clothes and I'll
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clothes and was back at the barn
in minutes. Pony was saddled
and | was ready to ride, cowboy
ride.

It was the greatest Christmas
of my life.

have him saddled when you
get back."

I ran to the house and
jumped into my new western

LaugftCin. Service”
JuneraCJdfome, Inc.
Crematory

Serving Namities since 1868

Cocafly ownedandoperated
'yfow in our 3rdgeneration

2320 Bob Wallace Ave.
www.laughlinservice.com

(256) 534-2471

Steve Hannah, Pre-Planning Specialist
www.preplanning.info/laughlin.com

Brookshire Health Care
Skilled Nursing Facility

4320 Judith Lane
Huntsville AL 35805

(256) 837 1730 Fax (256) 430 3287

Committed to Compassion
Strivingfor Excellence
Serving Responsibly

Our Team Includes:

Physicians, Nurses, Physical Therapist,

Occupational Therapist, Social Worker, Speech Therapist,
Activities Director and Registered Dietician.

Short term rehabilitation, long term care, & complex medical care:
Whether the need is for short term rehabilitation,
or whether you would like to make Brookshire Health Care Center
a home for you or your loved one,
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Oh Come Let Us
Adore Him!

by Margarette Adams,
Submitted by Leo Larkin

The year was 1927. Talk
about cold, snowy and bad
weather. A little boy stood on
the corner with his arms full
of newspapers. "Need a paper
tonight?5, was the cry from his
heart. You see there was no
Daddy, for he had left his family
- a wife, two little girls, and two
boys - and it was Christmas Eve.
They lived in two rooms. There
was no food and no money, but
there was lots and lots of love.

As | think back to that night
,1 can remember my mother say-
ing to me, after she had tucked
me into bed and we had our
prayer. "Margarette, | need to
talk to you about Christmas.
First remember always that Je-
sus loves you and this is a very
special night, for tomorrow is
Jesus' birthday. We do not have

much, for there is only flour in
the kitchen to eat, but we know
that Jesus will provide for us.
We must always remember
that. Some day you will have a
baby doll, | promise you. Sleep
tight and when you awake in
the morning it will be Jesus'
birthday. We will sing Happy
Birthday to our dear Jesus, and
just trust the rest of the day will
bring lots and love and happi-
ness."” How it must have broken
my precious mother's heart
to know there wasn't going to
be gifts and food, but the best
she could give was plenty to
love. How could she make me
understand?

Meanwhile, my brother was
crying to people passing by,
"Paper today!" Newspapers
were not selling, business was
slow. About 11:45 Cy kept look-
ing in the window at a baby doll,
praying for someone to buy his
papers, so he could buy the little
doll for his baby sister. All at
once a big man appeared. "Son,
I need a paper. Business seems

Classical-Country Connection

Toe-Tapping
Tunes,
Harmonious
Hymns,
and Stirring
Melodies

Quality

Entertainment

You won't Forget

Call Us at

(256) 536-6510

Leo Larkin - Harmonica

Bob Larkin - Violin

to be slow; it is late for you to
be out.”

Cy said, "Sir, tomorrow is
Christmas, and | have a baby sis-
ter that isn't going to have a doll.
See that doll in the window? |
will be here on my corner until
I can buy it for my baby sister.”

The man took Cy into the
store and told the owner he
wanted to buy the doll, the
buggy, and the little table and
chairs. The owner checked
them all out, put them in a box,
and the man paid the owner.
It was less than the items cost
wholesale. Needless to say, Cy
was a happy little boy. Just as
they started out of the store, the
man said to Cy, "I'm sure your
mother could use this,” and he
placed into Cy's hand a twenty
dollar bill, gave Cy a big hug
and sent him home.

My older brother, who
worked in a neighborhood gro-
cery store, had finished his last
delivery and was closing up.
The owner said to him, "Kelly,
I have sacked some groceries for

Now Open:. Antique Gallery
with Unique Selections of

Art Glass, Furniture,

Shane Adkins - Guitar

Paintings, etc.



you to take home for Christmas
dinner."

It is needless to say, this truly
was the most wonderful Christ-
mas | ever had. Our brother
Jesus was truly faithful:

He came with all His love,

He came as an Angel

He came andfed us allfrom the
bounty ofheaven!

What wondrous love is this - Oh
my soul!

The work of the Lord Jesus is
mighty and great.

While searching through some
of my writings, | found this article
that Margarette D. Adams wrote.
Her husband Morris Adams was
an architect in Dallas, Texas, when
he was sought out to design the
NASA Headquarters building
(4200) at Marshall Space Flight
Center. He completed the draw-
ings and it was built by the Corps
of Engineers. When it was time to
build the other two buildings that
accompanied 4200, he was hired
to be the supervising architect.
This meant a move from Dallas to
Huntsville. Margarette's church
was praying day and night to block
the move, but it was God's plan
all along. There was a housing
shortage, but they finally found a
house in the old Crestwood area,
where there were open sewers.
Margarette's comment was, "We
left Dallas for this?"

Margarette had prayed for
Morris for 27 years to meet the
Lord and at our United Methodist
Church's camp (Camp Sumatanga)
he did just that. It changed his life
and he gave all of himself, business,
and family to honor God. Conse-
Siently, he built many churches in

e area; three of which are College
Park Church of God, Calvary Bible
and University United Methodist.

Their ministry consisted of the
Gideons and coordinators of the
United Methodist Lay Witness
Mission and became known as
"Mama" and "Papa" throughout
the world. They traveled to Costa
Rica and Mama went to Africa
and Australia. Mama was also a
certified Christian Counselor.
They were residents of Huntsville
throughout the rest of their lives.

Leo Larkin, Huntsville
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BRING THE MOVIE MAGIC HOME TO YOUR FAMILY!

M & © Warner Bros Entertainment Inc.

256-533-4720

Die-cast metal 2-8-4 steam locomotive and
tender with working headlight, whistle and
real puffing smoke

Three passengers cars prototypical to

the movie

Huge 40” x 60” oval layout using the
easy-to-assemble FasTrack* track system
Powerful 80-walt transformer with
programmable accessory voltage
Everything you need to get started in

®

The name FasTrack* is used with permission from Pitsco, Inc,

Southerland Station

402 B Governors Dr., SW
Huntsville, Al. - 256/533-4720
www.aoutheriandstation.corn

Visit us at www.southerlandstation.com


http://www.aoutheriandstation.corn
http://www.southerlandstation.com
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My Best Christmas

by Malcolm Miller

| believe my best Christmas
was nineteen thirty-three when
I was six years old. Some of my
older brothers had gone out
to the pasture to cut a cedar
tree and we had all worked at
decorating it, with whatever we
could find. There were locks of
cotton; paper we colored and cut
into strips and pasted into loops
with paste made from flour and
water to make a pretty chain to
circle the tree; also popcorn was
popped and sewed into a chain
with a needle and thread, mak-
ing a garland to encircle the tree.

You see, back in those days
we had no store-bought orna-
ments to put on our tree so we
had to be innovative and use
whatever we had. Electric lights,
no we couldn't use them if we
had them because we had no
electricity. No matter what we
had | was so proud of that tree.
To me itwas wonderful and the
prettiest tree | had ever seen.

At that time all of us, seven
brothers, wore caps and just be-
fore bed time on Christmas Eve
all the caps were set around the
Christmas tree with our names
in the caps so Santa wouldn't get
mixed up. | finally went to sleep
dreaming of all the wonderful
things | nad been seeing in the
Sears Roebuck catalog - there
were bicycles, red wagons, BB
guns and all kinds of wonder-
ful stuff and | couldn't help
but wonder why | had never
received any of those things
from Santa.

The next thing | knew | was
waking up, it must have been
three o'clock in the morning. |
jumped out of bed and it was
freezing cold in that old tenant
house but that didn't slow me
down. As | got into the room
where the Christmas tree was, |
ran to my cap and there among

the apples, oranges, nuts, and
candy was a shiny new har-
monica. | was so happy | didn't
think of all the other things | had
seen in the catalog. To me this
was the most wonderful gift of
all. Within minutes | had awak-
ened every one in the house by
blowing on my new harmonica.

Before long | was getting
a tune out of it, however, by
this time | had tried to play so
much that the corners of my

mouth were rubbed raw and
the backs started to come off the
harmonica. But that didn't slow
me down at all.

I developed a love for the
harmonica that Christmas that
has stayed with me my entire
life. | now have a harmonica
for every key there is and it
all started on that wonderful
Christmas morning back in
nineteen thirty-three. The best
Christmas | ever had.

“When blondes have more
fun, do they know it?”

Jason Smit, Arab
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Corner of Clinton Avenue & Jefferson Street, was the McGee Hotel, built
in 1877 and burned on Dec. 25,1924. It is where the Kaffeeklatsch is now
located (building with balcony.) The building directly across the street was
the City Hall/Opera House. The rumor of the day was there was a ghost often
seen on the balcony of the McGee Hotel.

(From “A Walk Through Downtown Huntsville, Then and Now”, by Fred B. Simpson.)

Sponsored by:

256-534-0781
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Open Daily 10 - 5

Sunday 1 -5

Located in the historic three-story, 23,000 square-foot Lombardo
building andfeaturing over 80 dealers

Whether you are looking for an-
tiques, the perfect gift, or the right
picture to hang on a wall - you will
find all of them at Railroad Station
Antiques. Located Downtown at
315 Jefferson at the corner of Mon-
roe across from the Roundhouse.

Books at Shaver’s include:

You'llfind New, Autographed
Hard-to-Find and Out-of-Print books
including topics such as:

Alabama Grand Ole Opry
Antiques Kathryn T. Windham
Architecture Local Authors
wWg Art Madison County
| Aviation Poetry
OSI Cemeteries Railroads
Children Southern Literature
Civil War Space
Cotton Mills Sports
Decorative Leather Tennessee
First Editions Tennessee Valley
Fishing & Hunting  Theology
Genealogy World War Il

AND MUCH MORE!!!

Shaver’s

Top 10 Books of Local &
Regional Interest

1. Growing up in the Rocket City: A
Baby Boomer's Guide (over 200 pho-
tos/illustrations) by Tommy Towery $15
2. She: The Old Woman Who Took
Over My Life by Kathryn Tucker Wind-
ham $18.00

3. Huntsville Entertains by Historic
Huntsville Foundation $18.95

4. Remembering Huntsville: 131
Vintage Photographs by Jacque
Reeves $16.95

5. Changing Huntsville 1890-1899 by
Elizabeth Humes Chapman $10.00
6. BEST SELLER: Project Paper-

clip: German Scientists and the Cold

War $18.95 [ o |

7. Rocket City Rock & Soul by Jane
DeNeefe $18.00

8. Wicked North Alabama Jacque
Reeves $18.00

9. Christmas Tales of Alabama by
Kelly Kazek $12.99

10. Farm In Jones Valley by Ray-
mond Jones $18.95

Railroad Station Antiques - (256) 533-6550

Shaver’s Books - (256) 533-7364

Email shaversbks@comcast.net
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