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The Mystery of
Isham Hobbs

The demons came to him
at night. He was beginning
to have trouble remember-
ing anything. Sometimes
he didn't know his name or
where he was from.

Even more terrifying were
the mountains where he lived.
It was, as he later said, as if
the mountains "were holding
a dark secret that he could not
remember.”
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Murder in
South Huntsville

by Tom Carney

The name Isham Hobbs was a
familiar one to the people living
in the mountains surrounding
southeast Huntsville. Some
people said he was antisocial
and didn't like people. Oth-
ers said he was just a natural
woodsman who felt more at
home in the rugged wilderness
than he did in civilized society.

Isham David Hobbs was bom
near the banks of the Tennes-
see River below Farley in 1917.
His family was known as being
God-fearing, hard-working
farmers whose ancestors had
helped settle the area almost a
hundred years earlier.

As ayouth, Hobbs developed
a fascination with the moun-
tains surrounding his home.
With no supplies except for his
.22 rifle, he would disappear
into the forest for weeks at a
time. While still a teenager, he
earned the reputation as one
of the most skilled woodsmen
in this part of the country. A
friend later recalled going hunt-
ing with Hobbs. "One minute he
would be right next to you but
when you turned your nead he

“A successful marriage isn’t
finding the right person -
it's being the right person.”
Bobbi Peterson, Madison

J

would disappear. Itwas eerie."

As Hobbs grew older he be-
gan spending longer periods of
time in the mountains. Often he
would disappear for months at a
time, sleeping in caves and sur-
viving off squirrels and rabbits
he hunted. The few supplies he
needed; ammunition, a pair of
pants or maybe some salt - were
easily obtained by pilfering
nearby homes at the foot of the
mountains.

Though the pilfering was
petty, it still raised the ire of
people in the community. A
warrant was sworn out and
Hobbs was quickly convicted
and sentenced to probation.
The judge, however, believing
a stretch in the military might
help Hobbs, released him from
probation and allowed him to
enlist in the Army.

Information about his time
in the Army is sketchy. He
was reported to have been an
expert rifle shot, extremely shy
and a loner who was never at
ease around other people. He
was also described as a highly
intelligent individual with an
overpowering vocabulary, who
hardly ever read a book but
when he did, could quote entire
pages from memory months
later.”

"All inall," afriend later said,
"he just didn't fitin."

In October of 1943, Isham
Hobbs deserted from the Army
and returned to the mountains
of Madison County. Although
he had family living in the area,
he spumed all contact with them
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and took up residence in a cave
at the base of Green Mountain.
Salvaging items from trash piles
at nignt, Hobbs soon furnished
the cave with bedsprings, dishes
and cooking utensils. A fishing
rod and a .22 rifle provided
much of his food.

Many of the mountain fami-
lies living in the area identified
with Hobbs and were only too
happy to supply him with extra
food and information about the
M.P.'s who were searching the
mountains for him. For them
the woods were a way of life
and they, too, were suspicious
of "government people poking
around in other people's busi-
ness."

Hobbs later described this pe-
riod as "the happiestin my life."

All this was due to change,
however, during the early morn-
ing hours of May 5,1944 when
Sheriff Henry C. Blakemore
received a phone call about a ho-
micide that had just taken place.

“l have a bachelorette
degree in computers.”

Seen on local resume
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Notice of
Price Increase

Effective October
2012 the cost of the “Old
Huntsville” magazine will
be going up to $.75 each.
When you pick the maga-
zine up in the honor boxes
and newspaper stands,
the money you spend
all goes to the Golden K
Kiwanis charities geared
toward children.

In 1989 when Tom &
| started the magazine,
each issue sold for $.50
and the price has never
risen, in over 22 years.
As with everything else,
costs associated with all
charities have also in-
creased, and we apologize
for any inconvenience.

But where else can you
get such good reading for
$.75, and for something
you can still hold in your
hand?
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Huntsville, like most small
Southern communities in 1944,
had its share of homicides. Most
of them were caused by family
feuds, drinking and an occasion-
al robbery attempt. Normally
there was nothing about them
to merit headlines for more than
a day or two.

Blakemore knew this case
was going to be different. The
murder victim was Mrs. Marga-
ret Thornton Fleming, a member
of one of the most prominent
families in North Alabama.
The Fleming family was re-
puted to be one of the largest
and wealthiest landowners in
Madison County. They were
heavily involved in Huntsville
cultural and social activities and
were rumored to have political
connections reaching all the way
to Washington, D.C.

As investigators gathered
at the murder scene in south
Huntsville, they began to pa-
tiently reconstruct the events of
the night before.

Mrs. Fleming had gone to
bed shortly before 10 p.m., and
the two ladies staying with her
retired about thirty minutes
later. Around 4 o'clock in the
morning one of the women was
awakened by the presence of a
man in her bedroom who began
beating her furiously about the
head with a rifle he carried. She
began screaming hysterically
and within seconds the other
women attempted to come to
her rescue.

During the wild melee that
followed, the women attempted
to beat the assailant off by hit-
ting him with an iron poker.

“Your food stamps will be
stopped effective 3/92 be-
cause we received notice
that you passed away. May
God bless you. You may
re-apply if there is a change
in your circumstances.”

U.S. Dept, of Social Serv.

At one point in the furious
struggle, the attacker's rifle
was discharged into the ceil-
ing. Overwhelmed by the sheer
ferocity of the women's defense,
the assailant pulled a hunting
knife and began slashing about,
trying to free himself.

By the time the stranger man-
aged to escape, Mrs. Fleming
was lying on the floor, dead
of multiple stab wounds. The
other ladies had suffered cuts,
bruises and broken bones. Evi-
dence of the ferocious struggle
was easily apparent to the inves-
tigators. Overturned furniture,
broken lamps, a broken end
table and the pool of blood on
the floor all bore witness to the
violence of the brutal crime.

Atfirst the clues seemed mea-
ger. There was no sign of forced
entry, but further investigation
revealed a small hole in one of
the screens where an intruder
may have used an instrument
like an ice pick to unlatch it.
The only other clues were the

murder weapon, a small frag-
ment of cloth from a jacket, the
magazine from a .22 rifle and
a cap.

It was reported the assailant
was about 17 or 18 years old,
dark haired and with a very
prominent nose. Investigators
seemed confident of the ladies’
abilities to identify the mur-
derer.

The first break in the case
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came several days later when
a person known only as Mr. X,
and who has never been identi-
fied, told investigators the cap
found at the scene had once be-
longed to him. Weeks earlier, he
tola the authorities, he had gone
swimming with a friend named
Isham Hobbs and had given the
cap to him.

The identification of Hobbs as
a suspect came as a total shock
to the community. Though ev-
eryone agreed he was eccentric
and a loner, no one could imag-
ine him committing a murder.
One friend later described him
as "being gentle as a lamb - the
last person in the world to do
harm to anyone."

Bloodhounds from Chat-
tanooga, Tennessee were sent
for and dispatched to the mur-
der scene. At first the hounds
seemed to pick up the trail
but as they entered the nearby
woods they soon lost it.

Sightings of him were report-
ed from all across the county.
Skilled woodsmen from all parts
of Alabama joined the search,
hoping to collect the reward. It
was an exercise in futility. The
area being combed was larger
than Huntsville and the Arsenal
combined. A person who grew
up in the mountains was quoted
as saying, "You ain't gonna
catch him until he gets ready.
There ain't no one knows these
mountains better than Hobbs."

Truer words were never
spoken.

For the next 17 years, legend,

folklore and tall tales would all
combine to make Hobbs seem
invincible. Stories would be
told of people meeting him on a
mountain trail, carrying a rusty
rifle and wearing a long straggly
beard. Every time something
was misplaced on the nearby
farms, its disappearance would
be blamed on Hobbs.

Hobbs was well aware of the
manhunt in progress. At the
least, if he gave himself up, he
would have to face charges of
desertion. And as a friend later
recalled, "In the charged cli-
mate of Huntsville at that time,
many people thought if he was
a deserter he was probably a
murderer, too."

For weeks following the
murder, he easily evaded law
enforcement authorities, often
sitting on a bluffwhile watching
the lawmen search the woods
below. At one point he was
discovered by bloodhounds, but
rather than being the ferocious
manhunters he had imagined,
they jumped all over him in
their excitement to be petted.
Before sending the dogs back
down the mountain, Hobbs re-
moved their collars.

Hobbs would have been con-
tent to stay in the mountains but
friends convinced him he had to
get away. Three weeks after the
murder he was smuggled out
of the mountains and carried to
Chattanooga where he boarded
a bus to Ashville, North Caro-
lina.

Using the assumed name of
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Jack Perry, Hobbs rented a room
across from the bus station. For
the first few weeks he rarely
ventured out of his room but
as time passed he began to feel
more comfortable in his new
surroundings.

He worked as a house painter
for a short period of time and
then got a job on a surveying
team. When that job ran out he
went to work as an apprentice
optical technician. For all out-
ward appearances he seemed to
be just another ordinary work-
ing man.

Nighttime, however, was a
time of demons for him. For the
past several months he had been
having trouble remembering
things. It had gotten to the point
where sometimes he was not
even sure what his real name
was or where he was from.
Even more terrifying were the
mountains surrounding Ash-
ville. Though he had once felt at
home in the rugged wilderness,
the mountains now represented
something dark and evil. It
was, as he later said, as if "the
mountains were holding a dark
secret” he could not remember.

The effort of trying to remem-
ber caused constant excruciat-
ing headaches accompanied
by sickening nausea. The only
relief he ever felt was at night-
time when he went to sleep.
Hobbs later said that he would
often write his name on a piece
of paper before going to sleep
so he would know who he was
when he woke up.

In 1947, after almost two
years on the run, Hobbs tried to
commit suicide. He later spoke
of being terrified of demonic
memories hidden somewhere
in the deepest recesses of his
mind. "l wanted to know," he
explained, "but | was scared to
know at the same time."

Though Hobbs recovered
from the suicide attempt, he
knew he had to get away from
the mountains. They were acon-
stant reminder of something he
could not remember, and could

not forget. With the few clothes
he owned tied on the back of his
motorcycle, Hobbs left Ashville,
spending the next four months
wandering through Tennessee
and Georgia before finally set-
tling in Florida.

Strangely enough, though the
Sheriff's department and the FBI
knew of Hobbs' possible pres-
ence in Ashville, the local au-
thorities were never contacted
to look for him.

Hobbs undoubtedly har-
bored a desire to be caught. In
Atlanta, he mailed letters in his
own name. In Macon, Georgia,
when stopped by M.P.'s who
were suspicious of the military-
type shoes he was wearing,
Hobbs again gave his own
name. Through a bureaucratic
blunder, his name did not show
up in any records and he was
soon released.

The farther south Hobbs trav-
eled, away from the mountains,
the calmer he became. The de-
mons were still with him and
haunted his dreams but in his
mind he had forgotten where
they had come from.

In Bartow, Florida he an-
swered an ad for an optical
technician and was immediately
hired. After getting a room at a
nearby boarding house, his life
soon developed into a pattern.
Up at 4:30 every morning, two
pieces of toast for breakfast and
then sit and look out the win-
dow until time to go to work.

The very qualities that made
him a recluse also made him a
valued worker. He never com-
plained about pay or working
extra hours. One coworker said
Hobbs actually enjoyed work-
ing late and never seemed to
care if he got paid or not. Years
later Hobbs was asked how he
spent his pay. Pausing for a
long moment as if searching his
memory, Hobbs finally replied,
"l don't know."

After getting off from work
at 5:00 p.m., Hobbs would go to
a diner two blocks from where
he lived and have the blue plate

special, at 69 cents, for supper.
He always sat in the same place,
never talked to anyone, ate his
dinner and after leaving a nickel
tip, would go back to his room at
a nearby boarding house.
There he would sit and look
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out the window waiting for
darkness to fall, or as he said
later, "waiting to die."

A psychiatrist later described
Hobbs as "an atheist with no
sense of smell or taste; a person
who did not smoke or drink and
had never been intimate with
a woman; a person who never
had any fun and had nothing
to live for."

Adding to his emotional tur-
moil was not knowing who he
was. By this time he was suf-
fering from complete amnesia.
His memory had been sporadic
for years, but now he no longer
could remember where he was
from, his real name or even his
relatives. The only thing that
stayed with him were the de-
mons that returned to haunt him
night after night.

In November 1960, Hobbs,
no longer able to cope with the
nightmares or the loneliness,
tried to commit suicide once
again by smothering himself
with a plastic bag.

The landlord of the rooming
house discovered him a few
minutes later and called the po-
lice and an ambulance. Though
he quickly recovered at the hos-
pital, the police became curious
when they ran a background
check and discovered no one by
the name that Hobbs was using
existed. The police asked Hobbs
to consent to fingerprinting - a
request he eagerly agreed to.
Within hours the police had
an answer: Isham D. Hobbs,
deserter from the United States
Army and wanted for murder
in Madison County, Alabama.

The news that Isham Hobbs
had been captured in Florida hit
Huntsville like a bombshell. Al-
most 17 years had passed since
the murder and most people
only had vague memories of it.
Many people who remembered
Hobbs believed he was still liv-
ing in the mountains and had
supposedly been sighted many
times by hunters and hikers. As
recently as 1960, a helicopter
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had been shot at near Green
Mountain and people had au-
tomatically blamed it on Hobbs.

Before Hobbs could be re-
turned to Huntsville to stand
trial for murder, he had to face
charges of desertion from the
military. He was sent to Eglin
Air Force Base and was confined
to the psychiatric ward where a
team of 11 psychiatrists exam-
ined him.

The doctors' reports were
unanimous. Hobbs was suffer-
ing from complete amnesia and
had no desire to live in his pres-
ent state. This posed a dilemma
for the military authorities.
Hobbs could not be tried for de-
sertion if he was not competent,
and if he was released without
being charged he would be eli-
gible for seventeen years back
pay, a sum amounting to almost
$70,000.

In a move that would be
debated in psychiatric journals
for years, the doctors sedated
Hobbs with heavy doses of
drugs and used the murder
charges to jog his memory.

Booth Space for
Lease - Great Location
at Church & Pratt

After extensive prodding, he
finally confessed to the murder
and signed a written confession.

Many doctors would later
question whether Hobbs actu-
ally remembered the crime or
whether it was implanted in his
mind. Later, when questioned
about details of the confession,
Hobbs would have trouble re-
membering what he had said.

In his confession, Hobbs
said he had gone to the Flem-
ing house to steal a shotgun
but when he saw the woman
lying in bed, decided to knock
her in the head and carry her
back to the cave. No one ever
questioned him as to how he ex-
pected to carry an unconscious
woman five miles across the
mountains at nighttime in the
midst of a pouring rain.

Three months later, by a
split decision, the doctors ruled
that Hobbs' memory had been
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mostly restored and that he was
competent to be tried. He was
presented with a "less than hon-
orable" discharge and turned
over to the Alabama authorities
to stand trial for murder.

Sheriff L. D. Walls and Dep-
uty Earl Frazier traveled to
Florida to bring Hobbs back.
Frazier later described Hobbs as
"a loner, though eager to please
and extremely intelligent.” On
the way back from Florida, as
they were crossing Monte Sano
mountain, Hobbs told how
years earlier he had ridden his
motorcycle from Florida to that
very spot on Monte Sano and
had stood for hours staring at
the city of Huntsville in the val-
ley below. He had no idea why,
he said.

After being returned to
Huntsville, Hobbs agreed to
show the authorities where he
had hidden out on Green Moun-
tain, seventeen years earlier.
Handcuffed and accompanied
by Deputy Sheriff Joe Cobb, he
led the way to an isolated and
overgrown spot near the base of
the mountain where, after a few
minutes searching an opening to
a small cave was revealed.

Inside the cave were the
few remnants of his life in the
mountains; a rusted .22 rifle
and telescopic sight, bedsprings,
an ax blade ana a fishing rod.
Stacked against a wall of the
cave, as if waiting for someone
to return and prepare a meal,
were numerous jars and rusty
tin cans.

Hobbs sat on a nearby rock
and watched silently as his be-
longings were removed from the
cave. At one point he remarked,
almost as if talking to himself,
"I could have stayed up here for
17 years and you fellows would
have never caught me."

Regardless of the military's
decision, there were many peo-
ple in Huntsville who ques-
tioned Hobbs' competence to
stand trial. On May 23,1961 the
Circuit Court ruled that Hobbs
should be transported to Bir-

mingham and be examined by
another psychiatrist. Two weeks
later Dr. Frank Keys, a noted
Birmingham psychiatrist, ruled
that Hobbs was sane, though
"borderline and possessing a
schizophrenic personality.”
The doctor further stated tliat,
"Hobbs would probably com-
mit suicide if released and the
question remaining is whether
he should be placed in an insti-
tution.”

With the question of Hobbs'
sanity established, the case
should have been a foregone
conclusion.

It wasn't.

The mysterious "Mr. X" who
had stated 17 years earlier that
he had given Hobbs the cap
found at the murder scene now
changed his story and denied
ever owning the hat. He still
swore that he had been swim-
ming with Hobbs and his sister
two weeks prior to the murder,
but when the sister was inter-
rogated in North Carolina she
offered convincing proof that
she had not seen her brother
since 1943. Exhaustive lie detec-
tor tests given to Mr. X proved
inconclusive.
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Mr. X's testimony was crucial
to the prosecution as he was the
only person who saw Hobbs in
Madison County at the time of
the murder. Though everyone
assumed Hobbs was hiding in
the mountains, no one had actu-
ally admitted seeing him.

When the case went to trial
on June 20, 1961 James Baker,
Hobbs' defense attorney, en-
tered a plea of not guilty by
reason of insanity. Reminding
the jurors there was no evidence
to connect Hobbs with the mur-
der except that of a confession
obtained during a "drugged
state," he pleaded with them
to examine the facts. He also
reminded them that although
the women who had been at-
tacked the night of the murder
had known Hobbs, they were
still unable to identify him.

Macon Weaver, the prosecu-
tor, asked the jury to sentence
Hobbs to life imprisonment.
Pointing to Hobbs sitting at the
table he declared, "This boy
would be happy to be institu-
tionalized. The most cruel and
inhumane thing you can do is
to tell him to walk out that door.
Where is he going to go? What
is he going to do?"

"Life imprisonment," Weaver
continued, "would be as much
compassion as punishment.”

After deliberating for over six

room with Thomas Younger
replacing Macon Weaver as
prosecutor. The trial was much
like the previous one, with the
same witnesses being called and
the same evidence presented.
The only surprise came when
Younger called one of the female
victims to the stand and asked
her to identify a 1943 photo-
graph of Hobbs.

In a low voice that carried
all across the courtroom, the
woman positively identified the
photo as a picture of the person
who had attacked her. In seven-
teen years this was the only time
identification of Hobbs had ever
been made.

Later when asked why the
photo had not been shown
during the first trial, Younger
pointed out that he was not the
prosecutor in that trial.

After deliberating for a little
over two hours, the jury found
Isham Hobbs guilty of first de-
gree murder and sentenced him
to life imprisonment.

Free Attorney Consultation for Bankruptcy
The Law Firm of

MITCHELL HOWIE

hours the jury reported back to
Judge Parsons that they were
hopelessly deadlocked.

Hobbs expressed disappoint-
ment at the verdict, stating
that if he was not sentenced to
the electric chair he would Kkill
himself.

A retrial was held September
13th. in Judge Parson s court-

Legal Services - Probate - Estate Planning - Wills

256-533-2400

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.

Specializing in sealing & striping. VVe do. parking

“Mixing bowl set designed lots, handicap parking and driveways. H

to please a cook with
round bottom for

efficient beating.”

Call for free estimates ]
Cell (256) 316-2200
Ofs. (256) 881-8337

Seen in local classifieds
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Isham Hobbs, though dis-
appointed at not receiving the
death penalty, expressed hap-
piness at the prospect of being
locked up for the rest of his life.

As Hobbs was being led
away following the verdict, he
paused briefly in front of Thom-
as Younger, the prosecutor.
After eyeing Younger carefully,
Hobbs told him, "Thanks."

Startled by Hobbs' comment
and not used to people he pros-
ecuted offering thanks, Younger
asked what he meant.

"Now | don't have to worry,"
Hobbs replied. "l don't have to
worry about getting out, look-
ing for work or trying to make
a living."

Isham David Hobbs died in
1969 of stomach cancer while
serving a life sentence at Kilby
Penitentiary.

Sausage
Soup for
Cozy Days

Even simple enough for
men to make, according
to Joan Simmons

1 Ib. link sausage

1 onion, chopped

1 can black-eyed peas,
black beans or pinto
beans

2 cans tomatoes

1 can whole kernel
corn

1/2 t. garlic salt

1/2 t. pepper

1/2 t. salt

Cut sausage into 1/2
inch lengths and fry in
oil til crispy. Place sau-
sage in soup pot and
add rest of the ingre-
dients. Cook covered
over medium heat for
35 minutes.

Add water if needed.
Serve with hot, crusty
bread with real butter.

knowv.

Although it has been over a

half century since the murder,
many questions are still being
debated. Was the man whom
people described as "passive"
really a cruel murderer? Who
was the mysterious "Mr. X"
who fingered Hobbs as a sus-
pect? Why did Mr. X change his
story years later? Was Hobbs
really insane? Why did it take
seventeen years before his pho-
tograph could be identified?

Neals
Pressure
Washing

WE CLEANIT ALL!
No one will probably ever Painting
Home Repair

256-603-4731

Licensed & Insured

“l thought | wanted a
career - turns out | just
wanted the paychecks.”

Proud Member of
the BBB

Jimmy Frist, Scottsboro

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 until 5:00 pm) and Saturday upon request

Board Certified Hearing

Instrument Specialist 00508041

HEART OF MXIE’

Popcorn & Supply
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


http://www.heartofdixiepopcorn.com

Unusual Superstitions

* Catching falling leaves
in the autumn will guarantee
your freedom from colds all
winter.

* Ifyou laugh before break-
fast, you'll cry before bedtime.

* If you spill make-up or
face powder, a quarrel with a
friend will ensue.

* On Halloween night, if
you travel to a crossroads
and listen to the winds, they
will tell you all the important
things that will befall you
during the next year.

* If you have a sty, you
can get rid of it by ringing a
friend's doorbell, then run-
ning away.

* |If the bubbles formed on
the surface of a cup of coffee
float in your direction, money
is on the way.

* If you nave a bad cough
and want to quit, take a large
dose of laxatives - you'll be
afraid to cough.

* If you have a house guest
and sweep the room within
an hour of his departure, very

bad luck will come to a good
friend.

* Straws tied in a cross and
placed at the four corners of
the bed will ward off night-
mares.

* Should a bee fly into your
home, expect a visitor soon.

* Bees remaining idle for a
long period of time are said to
indicate that war is coming.

* People in Mississippi be-
lieve that if you dream of a
swarm of bees alighting a
building, misfortune is cer-
tain for you.

* In Ireland, spitting upon
a new baby is supposed to
bringit luck.

* To find a future husband,
a young girl should twist the
stem ofan apple for each let-
ter of the alphabet. When the
stem finally breaks, the last
letter spoken is the first initial
of her true love's name.

* If a person's death is re-
ported in error, he or she will
gain an additional ten years.
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West Station
Antiques

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

chift Still

Stlornejj 31 Sntu

* Social Security Disability * Personal Injury
* Workers Compensation

‘Helping You Is Not A Job - It's 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.
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My Memories of

Years

by Charlie Lyle

This article is an attempt to
bring back memories of the for-
ties and some other years.

Remember the giant oak tree
that was at the end of Adams
Avenue? You would have to
go around it which made cars
go one way, but no one com-
plained.

Remember going to the drug
store and sometimes ordering
limeade or a Coke and reading
the comic books at Tom Dark's
drug store on the square?

Recall serious reading like
Superman, Captain Marvel,
Flash Gordon or newspaper
comedies like Dick Tracey, Little
Orphan Annie, Skezicks, Andy
Gump, Gasoline Alley, Family
Circus, Blondie, Popeye and
Wimpy?

What about the baptisms at
the Big Spring park where we
kids would hide in the rocks
above the spring and be terrified
by the screams and hollowing
of people who were laid back
in the ice cold spring?

The Big Spring has a cave
rightwhere the water sprays out.
Boats have been known to
go through the cave under
the court house. There
was one day that was pre-
dicted that the courthouse
was supposed to cave in.
When that day came, no
one went to work.

Some say that the cave
extended to Maple Hill
Cemetery. Others say
there is a series of caves
that starts at the Ruby
Falls and works their way
down to the Appalachians
to our spring. They were
basing this claim some-
how on dyes that are put
in the water and tracked.

Ago

What about the pony rides on
top of Monte Sano? You didn't
have to worry about getting
lost because it was near impos-
sible to steer the
pony off his usual Jj
course.

Trains were of
great interest in
those days. When
| was very young, |
would want to see
the train and the
great locomotive
spewing, bang-
ing, hissing, and
clanging down the
tracks. It literally
scared me to death
and | would run
like mad in the op-
posite direction.

There was a
great fascination
for trains, and kids
would get their
parents to let them
board the passen-
ger train in Hunts-
ville and go to the
Chase Nursery.

Do you remem- L
ber Chase Nursery
covered withmany 1Nl

miles of nursery products and
had its own railway stop?

Once at a nursery conven-
tion in Chicago, Mr. Chase was
invited on Don McNeal's break-
fast radio show. Mr. Chase was
asked where he lived.

He replied, "Why, of course
I'm from Chase, Alabama."

|L

rrevens

worldwide van lines

Murray Moving and Storage

201 Green Cove Road
Huntsville, AL 35803
881-0661

We are a family owned and operated
business for 50+ years. We take
great pride in moving your household
and know that each piece and box is
valuable to you. We treat each house
as if it were our own. The secret to our
success is to do the job right the first
time. Most of our customers are repeat

customers.

Call for a free estimate.

(256) 881-0661 J

Cotton Patch Antique Mall

15664 Highway 231/431 North

Hazel Green, Al

35750

(256) 539-4788 or (256) 828-5562

We now have New Furniture as well as Antiques

Shirley & Rooster

Clark Electric Co.

since 1939

Serving North Alabama and Huntsville

"No Job Too Small"

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



Dallas Mill
Memories

By Nolan Myrick

I remember the morning
Dallas Mills burned. | was on
Highway 231 going south,
and when | crossed the state
line from Tennessee to Ala-
bama | could see the glow of
the fire. We didn't know what
it was, but you could tell it
was big. My father and | were
on our way to Hollywood,
Alabama, where we worked
at the Bellfonte Nuclear Plant.
We were pipefitters (out of
Local 377 in Huntsville.)

I've thought about it since |
read the article in Old Hunts-
ville. The best days of my life
were spent across from the
mill. | never gave the mill
much thought when | was
young. It was like Monte Sano
to me because it had always
been there and | never went
past it. It was sort of a bound-
ary line for me. My grandfa-
ther was D.W. Myrick and
he often told me his brother
Houston Myrick had been a
bookkeeper at the mill. He
was good with numbers and
lived on Ward Avenue. He
also fixed motorcycles and bi-
cycles when | was young.

Our church, Fifth Street
Baptist, was across from the
mill. There was a VFW build-
ing between our church and
the mill building. The church
bought the building and we
called it the annex. It had a
gym and a 2-lane bowling
alley. | used to set pins for
people. It was all done by
hand, picking up the pins,
and you had to push a lever
and it lowered the pins and
set them up. Anybody could

play there. As | remember
it, everyone was welcome
at our church, you didn't
have to be a member.

I can't remember when
they tore the annex down,
maybe | had already moved
to Tennessee. I'm not sure
but | think the mill may
have built our first church.
It was a little stucco build-
ing by the big ditch facing
5th Street. Mrs. Eunice's
cafe was across the street
and Carroll Grocery was
there too. Later on Jimmy
East had a heating and cool-
Ing business. The old R.C.
Cola bottling plant was on
the far corner. That little
church was the beginning
of my religious training.

When | sit here and look
at the picture of the mill, |
think of the neighborhood
around the mill. If | were
to stand on top of the mill
and look out over East
Huntsville, here's some of
what | would see. On the
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corner across from the an-
nex and big ditch you would
see Bob and Maurine Alver-
son's house on the corner.
He worked for Montgom-
ery Ward before it moved
to the Parkway when it was
uptown. He was a Deacon
at our church and one of
the best men | ever knew.
Maurine was Secretary at
our church.

On down the street was
one of my favorite things.
There was a lady who kept
a Jersey cow and milked it.
She tied the cow out in front
of where the fire hall was,
with a rope. | would ride
my bicycle down there and
talk to her. She was always
glad to find someone to talk
to.

There's more | could say,
but | wish everyone could
have had fun like we did
around the mill and East
Huntsville. I'm glad Mr.
Dallas decided to build it.
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Heard On
the Street

by cathey Carney

Congratulations to the Photo
of the Month Winner for Septem-
ber - George Hall was first to call
and identify the picture as that
of Joy McKee, who heads up our
Operation Green Team and Maple
Hill Cemetery, among other jobs.
George is retired from Ala. Dept, of
Transportation and in fact worked
with Cecil Ashburn (Ashburn &
Gray) when they were building
the Parkway as well as Governors
Drive.

It's great to hear about people in
love. Ronnie Gilbreath and Beanie
Brady, both formerly of Huntsville
and now living in Tennessee, just
got married Sep. 1st. They first met
back in 1957 while attending West-
lawn here in Huntsville. It sounds
like a great story for the magazine.
Congratulations to the newlyweds!

Ronnie also told me that he is so
proud of his Mom, Dorothy Sims
Gilbreath, who still lives in Hunts-
ville, because she just had an 89th
birthday on October 5th. Happy
birthday to you, Dorothy!

Happy Birthday to Lee Ann
Lancaster, owner of LeeAnns on
Church street. She has an Oct. 14
birthday.

Can you believe that over 4,000
Oak Leaf Hydrangeas were given
away to local residents by Opera-
tion Green Team in early Septem-
ber as part of the National Plant-
ing day? Joy McKee, who is over
Operation Green Team, told me

it was part of the "Keep America
Beautiful" project and there were so
many people at City Hall that they
had to turn people away. Well, it's
happening again November 9 from
11-1 pm in front of City Hall down-
town Huntsville, and Joy's goal is
to make sure that everyone who
wants one gets one - but you have
to be there to get one (or more.)
Call 256.532-5326 in case of rain or
for any questions regarding the hy-
drangeas, which happens to be the
Alabama State Wildflower. And
they are perennials and so pretty!

Steve Gierhart is author of a
book that is getting attention -
"Shadow of the Conjurer" - that
has roots & details of locations here
in Huntsville. It's also available at
Amazon - I'm reading it and so far
it's very good.

Speaking of fun things to do,
don't forget to mark your calendar
for the annual Maple Hill cemetery
stroll, Oct. 14 from 2-4:30, which is
usually attended by thousands, is a
free event and so interesting as you
hear the history and the famous and
infamous people who are located in
the cemetery.

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

Charles E. Shaver 11l was just
45 when he passed away. He loved
life; music art, literature, nature,
people. He leaves parents Charles
& Katie Shaver, sister Holly Shav-
er Hall and husband Brad, Uncle
John Shaver and wife Sue as well as
many extended family and friends.
We send our deepest sympathy to
the family in their loss.

John and Lori Walters are two
of the sweetest neighbors you'll
find anywhere. They just celebrated
their 10th wedding anniversary on
Sep. 14th. They act like they were
married yesterday! They told me
they were married in New Orleans,
and would do it all over again!

Another big anniversary is that
of Hank & Judy Miller, who have
been married 60 years. They live
at Brookdale Place and have two
daughters, 4 grandkids and 4 great-
grandkids! Congratulations!

Dorothy Vizzier worked at
Huntsville Hospital and the VA
Medical system for years as an RN.
She was a loving, funny wife and
Mom who will be so missed. We
send deepest condolences to her
husband of 68 years, Ben Vizzier,
Sr., their daughter Yvonne Thax-
ton, sons Michael Vizzier, Richard
Vizzier and Ben Jr. along with their
spouses and children.

Linda Denton sure does love
her sister Elizabeth Wright in Delta
Junction, Alaska! Linda is under-

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 boy went into law
enforcement but is also a great
cook with food that involves
smoke!


mailto:info@ruthsnutrition.com

going some medical issues so we
just want to tell her we're thinking
about her & send love.

Don't forget to mark your cal-
endar for the Liz Hurley Ribbon
Run in the fight against Breast Can-
cer, Oct. 18-20th. Liz is a great lady
and | don't know anyone who loves
animals more than she does!

Special hello to our Athens
friends Gregg & JoEllen Green -
they love reading about all the rich
history in this area!

Local Realtor John Richard is a
friend and recently was awarded
the honor of Realtor Emeritus des-
ignation from the National Associa-
tion of Realtors. John is 74 and has
been in real estate, all of it in Hunts-
ville, for 40 years. He is currently
associate broker at Rise Real Estate.
Congratulations to you!

Ashley Dinges is that talented,
beautiful young lady who works
at Merrimack Performing Center.
Ashley was just appointed as Ex-
ecutive Director to the Center by
Alan and Debra Jenkins, the own-
ers. There was a party in her honor
and everyone is SO proud of her -
well deserved, Ashley!

We read that Paul Allen will
be here in mid-October. He is the
co-founder of Microsoft and I'll bet
he hasn't seen our beautiful city
yet. Huntsville company Dynet-
ics is one of his partners and he's
here for a really good cause. He
will be speaking before the Hunts-
ville Chapter of the National
Space Club, at the 24th annual Dr.
Wernher von Braun Memorial
Dinner. He will be at the Space &
Rocket Center and proceeds from
his speech will help fund the Na-
tional Space Club's college scholar-
ships and sponsor space, science &
technical education events for stu-
dents. Welcome to our city, Paul!

So proud of that handsome
Clyde Barclay! He turned 95 on
Sep. 12 and is a charter member of
the Golden K Kiwanis. He's still
very active and there was a recent
article about him in the Times that
was really good.

Special hello to city patrolman
Charles Draper, who was injured
recently in a bad auto accident.
We're thinking about you and hop-
ing for a speedy recovery!

The Lowe Mill Concerts on the
Dock are just so much fun. You'll
see the most interesting people &
their pets there - and the entertain-
ment is awesome. The Beta Sigma
Phi sorority were there one Friday
night when the group Unknown
Lyric was performing - they play
bass, violin & gquitar. They are
amazing and should be internation-
al, they re so good. If you EVER get
a chance to hear them, do it.

Another pair of lovebirds who
justcelebrated an anniversary is Bill
& Linda Drake of Huntsville. They
always refer to it as another year of
"renewing our contract”, and this
year is their 40th. In fact, Bill (who
is a member of the Metro Kiwanis)
will celebrate his 80th birthday on
Oct 26 so two big events -1 think it's
Party Time!

Barb & Ron Eyestone of Madi-
son celebrated a 33rd wedding an-
niversary in October - best wishes
to them on their big day!

Among the many accomplish-
ments of David Dishman of Co-
lumbus, GA. were the develop-
ment of "Real Life Playschools"
and "Tot Town" in North Alabama.
We send condolences to son David
Scott Dishman (Beverly), daugh-
ters Pamela O'Brien (Michael) and
Lauren Dishman and stepson Hal
Littlejohn 111 (Renee), with many
other family & friends.
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Anyone who has ever been to
LeeAnn's on Church Street has met
Lilly, the pure white teacup Pomer-
anian whom Lee Ann and her fam-
ily just loved. Lilly was 14 when she
died in September, and losing a pet
can break your heart just as much
as losing a child or family member.
Lilly was a feisty little pet who will
always be remembered.

Sure do miss the kids & play-
ground equipment at East Clinton
School, it seems so quiet & sad over
there now.

Have a great October, please
watch out for people who like to
walk, as well as those on bicycles &
motorcycles, they are so hard to see
and have to be super-defensive.

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

Your Total Window
Treatment Provider

Rand’s Blinds Inc.

Bus: (256) 650-0465

Aesthetically Pleasing

Interior Window Treatments
Visitusat:
www.randsblinds.com


http://www.randsblinds.com

Old Huntsville Page 20

Marvelous Appetizer

2 - 8 0z. pkg. cream cheese

1 Ib. Jimmy Dean Sausage

1 can Rotel tomatoes

Brown & drain sausage.

While warm add the cream
cheese and can of Rotel with all
the liquid. Serve with Scoops
corn chips.

Camille Cook, Esq.

Pickled
Id Aubupn

Pickling Juice:

1-3/4 c. white vinegar

3/4 c. water

1/2t. salt

1/4 t. garlic salt

5 peppercorns - whole

A few dill, coriander and
mustard seeds

Sprinkle of dried red pepper

Sprinkle of celery salt

18 hard-boiled eggs

Put pickling juice over eggs
in appropriate glass jar or con-

EVERY

MONDAY

IS FAMILY
NIGHT!

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

country breakfast in town!

il Please

tainer. Let eggs pickle for at

least 7 days in fridge. Eat with

salt, pepper and Louisiana Hot

sauce. Note: Pickled eggs taste

alot better than they smell!
Judge William K. Bell

Ann Pollard s Famous
Basting Sauce for Pits
and Chicken

1/4 c. oil

374 c. onion - chopped
1 clove garlic - minced
1 c. honey

1 c. catsup

1 c. red wine vinegar
1/2 c. Worcestershire sauce
1 T. dry mustard
1-1/2 t. salt

11 oregano

11 black pepper

1/2 t. thyme

Saute onions in oil til they

are clear. Add everything else
and cook on low heat 15 to 20

minutes. Stir a little while cook-

ing. Baste ribs or chicken often
while cooking so a layer of the
sauce builds up on the surface.

Toby Sewell has great results
with ribs by using pork baby
back bone ribs and baking them
at 400 degrees for 40 minutes
before putting them on the grill.
After 20 minutes or so of be-
ing basted on the grill they are
perfect. Try adding 1/4 to 1/2
cup of brown sugar if you like a
sweeter sauce.

Note: Although this takes a
little time to prepare, it's abso-
lutely the best recipe in North
Alabama by one of the South's
finest gourmet cooks.

Compiled by R. T. McWhort-
er, Jr., Esq.

Brown Almond Pice

1 10-1/2 oz. can Campbells
beef consomme soup

1 10-1/2 oz. can Campbells
French Onion soup

1/2 stick butter

Dining Special!

After 4 pm ** Dine In Only

* ***.****‘********************‘*

Buy One Entree at Regular

Price and Get a Second Entree

at Half Price!

Offer Good Monday through Thursday

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



1/2t. salt

1/2 c. slivered almonds

1 c. white rice

Preheat oven to 350 degrees.

Put all ingredients in a 1-1/2
quart casserole dish. Bake at 350
for 1 hour. Stir once in about
thirty minutes.

Bob Robertson, Esg.

1 rump or sirloin tip roast

5 0z. soy sauce

1/4 c. bourbon

1/4 c. water

3 T. lemon juice

3 T. Worcestershire sauce

3 T. cooking oil

Mix soy sauce, bourbon, wa-

ter, lemon juice, Worcestershire
sauce and oil together. Pour
over roast. Marinate the meat
for 2 hours in sauce in fridge.
Place roast, still in the sauce, in
oven and cook at 350 degrees
for 2-3 hours, covered.

Jack Livingston, Esq.

Caramel Crunch Squares

1 c. flour

1/4 c. quick cooking oats

1/4 c. brown sugar

174 c. butter

1/2 c. pecans, chopped

1 gt. vanilla ice cream

1 jar caramel sauce

Pecans, toasted

Combine first 5 ingredients

until crumbly and pat onto a
cookie sheet, spreading it thin.
Bake at 400 degrees for 15 min-
utes.

The Historic

Stir to crumble while hot.
Let cool completely. Spray a
9x9" pan with vegetable spray
and spread half of the crumb
mixture in the bottom. Drizzle
half of the caramel sauce over
the crumbs. Spread one quart
of the vanilla ice cream over the
crumbs. Add rest of the crumb
topping and finish with the car-
amel sauce. Top with toasted
pecans and keep frozen.

Trisha Ezell, wife of E. Mark
Ezell, Esq.

German Ghocolate Chess
Squares

1 18-1/4 oz. pkg. German
chocolate cake mix with pud-
ding

11rg. egqg - lightly beaten

1/2 c. butter, melted

1 c. pecans, chopped

1 8oz. pkg. cream cheese

2 Irg. eggs

1 16 oz. pkg. powdered sug-
ar, sifted

Combine the first 4 ingredi-
ents in a large bowl, stirring til
dry ingredients are moistened.
Press into bottom of a greased
9x13x2" pan; set aside. Combine
cream cheese, 2 eggs, and 1 cup
powdered sugar; beat at medi-
um speed with an electric mixer
til blended. Gradually add re-
maining powdered sugar, beat-
ing after each addition. Pour
over chocolate layer, spreading
evenly. Bake at 350 degrees for
40 minutes. Cool on a wire rack
and cut into squares.

Lee Ann Pasker, Esq.

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

di
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IN.BLOOM.

Gifts - Cut Flowers

Plants & Accessories
Weddings - Parties

We deliver fresh
flowers locally
256-533-3050

Ron Cooper
Mark Kimbrough
504 Pratt Ave.

Huntsville Al. 35801 pfa

Restaurant With
The Trains!

883-7656

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



Old Huntsville Page 22

19th. Century
Folklore

Earrings

Earrings worn in pierced ears are commonly
believed to be good for the sight. For this purpose,
a pair obtained as a gift or a purchase is usually
sufficient.

A further magical element was introduced in
a case recorded by the "Exeter and Plymouth Ga-
zette" on March 15,1877. A woman at Braunston
went round from house to house collecting pennies
to buy a pair of earrings to cure her bad eyesight.
She said the charm would not work unless the
money was received from only men, that is, from
those of the opposite sex. And the charm would
work even better, if she could refrain from saying
either "Please" or "Thank-you".

Plain gold earrings were also worn by most
sailors, in the belief that they would protect them
from drowning.

It should also be mentioned that only the type
of ring that requires pierced ears is considered a
cure for bad eyesight. The clip-on kind are merely
worn for vanity.

Additional information from Lee, the sailor:

| am a sailor and | would like to let you know
what | heard about the earring thing as well.... the
version you have | have heard before but there
is also another. First of all as you know, gold is
very expensive, and seeing as sailors didnt have
a lot of privacy or security for possessions, they
needed something of value that was universally
recognized. Gold was.

The purpose of the one solid chunk of gold in
their ear was to ensure that they had a proper fu-
neral if their body washed up on a shore in some
distant land. Now for the tricky part.... they also
wanted to ensure that they got a Christian burial
and funeral. The international sign for Christian-

BILL POOLE REALTY

Commcwl! “rokirap BILL POOLE

OFFICE  (256) 533-0990
Cell (256)651-1349
(256)534-1234

100 Church Street, Suite 525
Big Spring Summit
Huntsville, AL 35801 FAX

EMAIL BILL@BILLPOOLREALTY.COM

It's European!

964 Airport Road - (256) 880-9920

remrcmf

FEDERAL CREDIT UNION

Main Office
2401 Triana Blvd.
Huntsville, Al 35805
256-533-0541
Branch Office
200 West Side Sq., Suite 48'
Huntsville, Al 35801
256-536-0091
Office Hours:
Mon, Tues, Thurs, Fri
8:00 a.m. - 5:00 p.m.
Wednesday
8:00 a.m. - Noon

WWW.ROCKETCITYFCU.ORG
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ity was, of course, a cross. And where did

hence the relationship between sailors and
tattoos and gold earrings. You have my
permission to use this info. Lee

The Eyes

Eyes, which reveal their owner's
thoughts and feelings more clearly than
any other part of the body, have always
been considered vehicles ofstrong spiritual
power. As a glance can convey a message
of love or hate, scorn or encouragement to
the person looked at, so it was from time
immemorial believed that the eyes were
capable of conveying a blessing or a curse.

Anyone, whose eyes were oddly set
or colored might possess the "Evil Eye".
Faith in the "Evil Eye" was almost univer-
sal and very ancient. This idea existed in
ancient Assyria, Greece, Rome and Egypt
as it still does in many parts of Europe
today. The basic concept is that certain
persons can bring misfortune or illness
to human beings and animals by simply
looking at them.

There are, of course, many charms
against the "Evil Eye". Spittle, fire and
the sign of the cross gave protection. Even
today, fingers are often crossed or the
ground is spat upon. Be careful where
you spit, however, your boss might not
understand if you spit during a meeting
with the clients!

Eyelashes

If an eyelash falls out, put it on the back
of the hand, make a wish and throw it over
your shoulder. If it flies off the hand the
wish will be granted.

The basis of such wishful blowing was
once again the devil, who, occupying his
normal position behind the left shoulder,
presumably made a business of collecting
human eyelashes.
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Check the Entertainment on our website www.leeanns.biz

Fax #256-489-9313

Behind the Red Caboose on Church Street

256-489-9300

15 TVs - 4 H.D. Wide
Private Conference Room

Food served inside and on the patio

Available for holiday parties

Huge Menu of Delicious Foods prepared by
our own chef, including over 70 items &

Steak Philly

Catfish Fillet
Chicken Cordon Bleu
Monte Sano Chicken
Fajitas

Cheese Sticks
Fried Zucchini
Quesadias

Chicken Philly
Classic Club

Filet Mignon

Shrimp Jammers

Daily Specials:

Fried Potato Cakes
Calamari

Pork Chop Nuggets
Fried Mushrooms
Jalapeno Poppers
Chicken Fries

Corn Nuggets

Sauteed Shrimp

Fried Green Tomatoes
Fried Okra

Bourbon Glazed Salmon

Some of the best food you’ll find anywhere!
Come eat & drink on our large patio!

Live Entertainment on the Patio, Tuesday - Saturday
24 TV's for Watching your Favorite Sports

Closed Sun and Mon


http://www.leeanns.biz
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Foxglove

The wild foxglove is a fairy plant in folk-
tradition, and has several other names suggesting
its rather ominous character; such as Fairy Weed,
Dead Men's Bellows, Bloody Man's Fingers, and
Witches' Thimble. It is considered an unlucky
flower which should never be taken aboard a ship.

Foxglove tea was an old wives' remedy for
dropsy long before the plant's real medicinal value
in that direction was known. Dr. Withering, who
first discovered its usefulness in ailments of the
heart, is said to have had his attention attracted to
it by noticing the effects of foxglove tea prepared
by a local wisewoman.

Frogs

Frogs, like toads, were once thought to have
peculiar properties, and were frequently used in
healing spells, and in others of a slightly less in-
nocent nature.

A well known country cure for thrush was
to hold a live frog with its head in the patient's
mouth. As it breathed, it drew the disease away
from the patient and into itself.

Warts could also be cured by rubbing a frog
across them.

The dried body of a frog worn in a silk bag
around the neck averted epilepsy and other fits.

Frogs were also used m love-magic. In one
tale, a girl, whose lover was untrue, stuck pins all
over a living frog and then buried it. The young
man suffered extreme pains and eventually re-
turned to her. She dug up the frog and removed
the pins, after which the pains
ceased. The man, perhaps rather
unwisely, married her.

Garters

A garter worn by a bride on
her wedding day brings good
luck. If a bridegroom pulled off
the bride's garters just before she
entered the bedroom, this luck
would also be passed on to him.
Eventually this garter-snatching
custom evolved into a race be-
tween all the male guests of the
Wedding Party, and the winner
wore the garter on his hat. To
make the removal easier and less
embarrassing for the bride, ribbon
streamers were often attached to
the garters.

Repairs
“I've found that prayers Pavers
work best when you have \C/:Vurlbks
i ” alk ways
big players. Blocke
Stone
Knute Rockne/Notre Dame Stucco

Doctors Appts.
Beauty Salon
Grocery Shopping

Rai Harris

[Get Away From it All]
This Fall!
Experience the most beautiful

CHANGES IN COLOR AS YOU TRAVEL
to Gatlinburg!

Rent Your Mountain resort condo - 2 Bed-
room, 2 Bath, Sleeps 6 - Stunning Views -
Convenient to Ober Gatlinburg

www.gatlinburgsummit.com

Senior Caretaker

Care for Seniors

Light Meal Preparation
Medication Reminder
4 Hour Minimum

Excellent References
256-776-3923

Licensed - Insured - References

"No Job Too Small"

Michael Sylvester
(256) 694-2469


http://www.gatlinburgsummit.com

Our payout rates are:

Issue Age Deferring Income
cc 5 Years
10 Years
5 Years
60 10 Years
5 Years
07 10 Years
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Annual Payout Rate
on Income Start Datel

7.3%
10.7%
8.3%
12.8%
9.6%
15.9%

Payout rates include return of premium, interest and mortality credits. Rates are effective as of 08/6/2012

Guarantees are subject to contract terms, exclusions and limitations, and the claims paying ability of (NYLIAC). This contract has no cash
surrender value and no withdrawals are permitted prior to the income start date. Income payments are guaranteed at least as long as the
annuitant is living, provided the annuitant is alive on the designated income start date. The Life Only payout option does not provide for
payments to beneficiaries either prior to or after the designated income start date.

Why New York Life Insurance and Annuity Corpora

Highest ratings for financial strength currently award
any life insurer by all four major rating agencies. 2

Call me.... I can tell you how the New York
Life Guaranteed Future Income Annuity can
offer guaranteed income for life.

Mack Vann, CLU, ChFC, CASL, CAP, MSFS
New York Life Insurance Company

1808 Covewood Drive

Huntsville, AL 35801

256-533-0082

' Based on a male annuitant, $100,000 premium and Life Only payout option. Rates are subject to change and payout will vary with age,
gender, payout option selected and premium amount. Actual amounts are dependent upon interest rates in effect at time of policy issue.
Income is payable for the life of the annuitant only. Certain limitations may apply to payout options, including age restrictions. In the states
of MA and MT, payout amounts do not differentiate male and female life expectancies.

2 S&P - AA+, Fitch - AAA, Moody's - Aaa, A.M. Best - A++, as of 1/25/12.

5 Issued by New York Life Insurance and Annuity Corporation (NYLIAC) (a Delaware Corporation), a wholly owned subsidiary of New York
Life Insurance Company. 51 Madison Avenue, New York, NY 10010. Products available in jurisdictions where approved. Guarantees are
based on the claims-paying ability of the issuer. For most jurisdictions, the policy form number for the New York Life Guaranteed Future
Income Annuity is ICC11-P100 (it may be 211-P100 and state variations may apply).

New York Life Insurance Company

New York Life Insurance and Annuity Corporation (A Delaware Corporation)

51 Madison Avenue, New York, NY 10010
www.newyorklife.com

AR04687_02/121SMRU469363 (Exp. 02/21/2014)
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http://www.newyorklife.com
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Street News
from 1911

- Pick Roden, the king of
moonshiners of Marshall county,
was yesterday sentenced to five
years in the penitentiary and fined
$700.

- For sale - my residence on
Walker street, or will exchange for
farm property. Price reasonable.
Apply to Robt. L. Adair, care of
Henderson National bank.

- Lost - Pair of kid gloves at the
Elks building during dance Tues-
day evening. Finder phone 418 or
return to Miss Donnie Dillard.

- For rent - two cozy little bed-
rooms at reasonable prices. Gentle-
men preferred. Mrs. James Lines,
207 East Holmes St.

- For sale - a used 2-horse
wagon in good running order;
also 2 sets double harness. Apply
to Mrs. S. E. Sibley, East Randolph
St., opposite Butler's school.

- For rent - 7 room modern
cottage on Walker Street - apply
toJ. N. Mazza

- For rent - my residence on
Adams Ave. - furnished or unfur-
nished. Possession given at once
Apply to Mrs. Chas. P. Lane

- For rent - two upstairs rooms
or one large room downstairs.
Suitable for light housekeeping
within a short distance of the
square. Apply to 314 Randolph St.

- The Queens Daughters of St.
Mary's Catholic Church will have
their regular market at De Stefano's
store Saturday. The menu will
consist of Lady Baltimore, Grand
Duke, Caramel and Pineapple

you planning your wedding?

Check out our website for a variety of wedding related Items!

cakes. Also available will be snow balls, mince meat pies, salt rising
bread, light bread, beaten biscuit and home made Italian spaghetti.
They would be pleased to have you call.

- For sale - the brick residence now occupied by Mrs. George White
on Adams Ave. Anyone interested are at liberty to call and examine the
place. Apply to Mrs. Chas. P. Lane Phone 152-3

DAVI D WAGGEIT, MASTER CERTIFIED SALES REPRESENTATIVE

Cell Phone (256) 783-2359
WWW. WOODYANDERSONFORD.COM

Offering Personal Concierge
Services to help you through
your busy days!
Including:
Pick Up and Delivery
Complete Auto Detailing
Car wash and IVax
Oil change & other services

For Over 50 years, Our Courteous, Friendly
Service has Never gone out of Style

Huntsville, Al
(256) 539-9441

Locations Also in
Madison and Fayetteville

“Home of Red Carpet Service”

256,534,4452

Toll Free:
877.534.4452
ujuiui. lindQSprinting.com - linprint@lindasprinting.com 5322(4:156
FREE
Personalized Napkins*
*Ploce on invitation order of 1 50 or moreEom the Blue album APRINTING
& receive 100 FREE Personalized Napkins. SERVICES

Some exclusions apply.


http://WWW.WOODYANDERSONFORD.COM
ujuiui.llndQSprintIng.com
mailto:linprint@lindasprintlng.com

Mark Twain, “A Presidential

by Mark Twain

| have pretty much made up my mind
to run for President. What the country
wants is a candidate who cannot be in-
jured by investigation of his past history,
so that the enemies of the party will be un-
able to rake up anything against him that
nobody ever heard of before. If you know
the worst about a candidate, to begin with,
every attempt to spring things on him will
be checkmated. Now | am going to enter
the field with an open record. | am going
to own up in advance to all the wickedness
| have done, and if any Congressional
committee is disposed to prowl around my
biography in the hope of discovering any
dark and deadly deed that | have secreted,
why—Iet it prowl.

In the first place, | admit that | treed
a rheumatic grandfather of mine in the
winter of 1850. He was old and inexpert
in climbing trees, but with the heartless
brutality that is characteristic of me | ran
him out of the front door in his nightshirt at
the point of a shotgun, and caused him to
bowl up a maple tree, where he remained
all night, while | emptied shot into his legs.
| did this because he snored. | will do it
again if | ever have another grandfather.
| am as inhuman now as | was in 1850.
| candidly acknowledge that | ran away at
the battle of Gettysburg. My friends have
tried to smooth over this fact by asserting
that | did so for the purpose of imitating
Washington, who went into the woods

at Valley Forge for the purpose of
saying his prayers. It was a miser-
able subterfuge. | struck out in a
straight line for the Tropic of Cancer
because | was scared. | wanted
my country saved, but | preferred
to have somebody else save fit. |
entertain that preference yet. If the
bubble reputation can be obtained
only at the cannon's mouth, | am
willing to go there for it, provided the
cannon is empty. If it is loaded my
immortal and inflexible purpose is to
get over the fence and go home. My
invariable practice in war has been
to bring out of every fight two-thirds
more men than when | went in. This
seems to me to be Napoleonic in its
grandeur.

My financial views are of the
most decided character, but they
are not likely, perhaps, to increase
my popularity with the advocates of
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Candidate”

inflation. | do not insist upon the spe-
cial supremacy of rag money or hard
money. The great fundamental principle
of my life is to take any kind | can get.

The rumor that | buried a dead aunt
under my grapevine was correct. The
vine needed fertilizing, my aunt had to
be buried, and | dedicated her to this
high purpose. Does that unfit me for
the Presidency? The Constitution of
our country does not say so. No other
citizen was ever considered unworthy
of this office because he enriched his
grapevines with his dead relatives. Why
should | be selected as the first victim
of an absurd prejudice?

| admit also that | am not a friend
of the poor man. | regard the poor man,
in his present condition, as so much
wasted raw material. Cut up and prop-
erly canned, he might be made useful
to fatten the natives of the cannibal
islands and to improve our export trade
with that region. | shall recommend
legislation upon the subject in my first
message. My campaign cry will be:
"Desiccate the poor workingman,; stuff
him into sausages.”

These are about the worst parts of
my record. On them | come before the
country. If my country don't want me, |
will go back again. But | recommend
myself as a safe man—a man who
starts from the basis of total depravity
and proposes to be fiendish to the last.
[1879]

Do You Believe in Ghosts”?

Come join us at the Historic lowry House for the 2012 Family Fright Night

Join The Historic Lowry House’s very own crack team of ghost hunters who lure out the resident
ghosts in a frighteningly fictitious frenzy. Listen to ghost stories including the true story of Anne
Lowry, who currently haunts the Lowry House.

Advance Reservations for tours October 19, 20, 26 & 27.
Adults $10.00 - Children 15 & under $5.00
Tours start at 5:30pm and run every 30 minutes with last tour at 8:00pm

Reservations: www.thehistoriclowryhouse.com
If paying with paypal, please remember to send a request with
your preferred tour time.

Credit/Debitcard users may call us at The Historic Lowry House

256-489-9200 ** 1205 Kildare Street
thelowryhouse@knology.net


http://www.thehistoriclowryhouse.com
mailto:thelowryhouse@knology.net
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The Way |
Remember
Big Spring Park
and the
Little Lion Statue

by Tommy Rutledge
Fayetteville, TN

This is the way | remembered Big Spring Park
& the Little Lion statue in the park and my
"growing-up" years in Huntsville. It inspired me
to write a poem in 1995 (I've included the poem)
about the Little Lion in the park that is still there
today. What a great time and wonderful memo-
ries!

In August of 1995, the Huntsville Times pub-
lished an article about the Little Lion statue that
had been in Big Spring Park for many years. Chil-
dren who played in the park many years before
will remember this.

The main theme of the Times article was to let
people know that the Little Lion was being re-
furbished, and was being placed back in the park,
after an absence of 4 years.

So many children in previous generations grew
up seeing the Little Lion in Big Spring Park, and
relatives of the man who gifted the statue to the
park told the Times that they know it was in the
park as early as 1905. Mr. J. F. Hummel was the
man who gave the Little Lion to the park, and his
only request was that it stay there as long as chil-
dren were allowed to play in the park.

| played in Big Spring Park growing up, and
sat on the Little Lion many times for family mem-
bers to get a picture of me "riding" the lion. What
great memories | have of Big Spring Park and the
Huntsville Times, in it's August 1995 article,
quoted some of us who remember just how
lucky we were back then to visit Big Spring
Park in its' unaltered, original, and natural
landscape, and to sit on the Little Lion.

My quote from the Huntsville Times ar-
ticle follows: "Tommy Rutledge of Fayette-

“Patient’s past medical history has
been remarkably insignificant with only
a 40% weight gain in the past 3 days.”

Seen on local hospital chart

ir-Innl Tobacco

ville, Tenn., who was born in 1938, wrote: 'As a
boy growing up in Huntsville, my mom and |
would go to town practically every Sunday for
a movie. One of the special treats was to walk
through the park to watch the goldfish, see the
small dam and relive the fable of Jesse James
robbing the First National Bank and jumping
into the spring to escape.'

I remember vividly the cast iron lion that sat
next to the old Water Department. | would al-
ways take a seat on the lion and pretend to ride
him. | really miss how the park looked then
and remember with great memories all the fun
I had. | guess that Little Lion sitting there in the
park beckoning all young children to come and
play inspired me to write a poem about it.

To those of you who read this article and this
poem, | hope it takes you back to a special time
in your childhood, when simple was really
simple, clean fun was real, but we did not have
internet, cable TV, computers, or smart phones.

| guess the main thing | had in mind while
writing this article was this: | think growing up
in those times, was the best of times ever. That's
my story and I'm sticking with it! | guess we

In Business
Since
1974

Mack Yates Agency, Inc.
411-B Holmes Ave. NE
Huntsville, Alabama 35801

William M. Yates, CLU

Life, Health, Disability
Long-Term Care, Annuities, and Group

Ph  (256) 533-9448
Fax: (256)533-9449

E-mail Address
mackyatesagy @bellsouth net

Little

Store

Cigarettes 1 Cigars * Snuff
Chewing & Pipe Tobacco

$1.74 Grizzly

$1.85 Copenhagen
LC Straight, Wintergreen,

5 POINTS  PRATT AVENUE

Skoal X-tra = STAR MARKET

$3.29 Copenhagen
Snuff, Long Cut & Pouches

WELLMAN AVE.

804 Wellman Avenue
Next Door to Thai Garden 256-520-6481


http://www.LittleTobaccoStore.com
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all feel that way about our "growing-up" years.

I have managed to share a little about yesterday and how much
fun it was to grow up then with my grandson. He has become a
huge Elvis fan. He is only nine years old, and even my five year
old granddaughter knows who Elvis is. The fourteen year-old
granddaughter is not quite as sold on Elvis, but she does know
who the Beach Boys are.

The Little Lion Never Roared

Poem by: Tommy Rutledge
September 11,1995

| remember well the Little Lion of Big Spring

And all the joy to my heart it would bring. =
The excitement and my spirits would soar !
The Little Lion would never roar. I g

I sat upon his back and pretended to ride
While loved ones were at my side.
I was always happy and never bored

The Little Lion never roared. i

Serving hearty German fare
He is such a memory of my past in Huntsville Since 1972.
For the rest of my life it will last.
He has reopened, the door
The Little Lion will never roar.

As | cast an eye to sky above

| remember the true meaning of love.
I listen to tales and folklore

The Little Lion will never roar.

I shall always remember the Little Lion of
Big Spring

The future happiness to children it will bring.

I hope it will be there for ever more

The Little Lion will never roar.

Star Market

and Pharmacy
Old Fashioned Service & Courtesy

Your Friendly Neighborhood
Pharmacy & Grocery Store

Located in Historic Five Points
702 Pratt Ave. - 256-534-4509
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The Span Of A Century

by Annetta Martinson

In 1890 in the aftermath
of the Civil War, the Yankees
returned to Madison County,
not with bullets and bayonets,
but with dollars. They built
cotton mills, the first was Dal-
las Mill incorporated Febru-
ary 26,1891. That same year
my father, Claude E. Barnes,
was born in Smithville, Ten-
nessee.

The red brick building
stood 5 stories high and floor
space estimated at 300,000 sq.
ft. employing 500 people. By
1900, the capacity had already
doubled, using about 20,000
bales of cotton annually.

By 1916, there were 120
houses. Eventually the village
consisted of 380 houses, with
the Rison School being built
in 1921.

The Barnes family moved
to Huntsville in 1900 and lived
on the Harrison Farm on Blue
Springs Road. My grandfa-
ther, Larkin Hartwell Barnes,
worked for Harrison Brothers
Hardware that is still operat-
ing on the square.

Later my grandfather was
recruited to bring families
from Tennessee to come work
at Dallas Mill. My grandfather
was paid for each person that
was able to work. The larger
the family, the more money he
received. Some people started
working as early as 12 years
old. After working at this for a
while, my grandfather bought

“As soon as you sit down
to a hot cup of coffee, your
boss will ask you to do
something which will last
until the coffee is cold.”

Starbuck's Law

some land on Halsey Avenue
and built a two story house.
He raised a huge garden, had
cows, pigs, and chickens. My
grandparents lived there un-
til November of 1941 when
grandfather died and my
grandmother, Harriett Luna
Barnes, died in January of
1942. My cousin's son, Larry
Pridmore, lives in the house
now, but he has changed it
so it does not look the same.
How many memories are con-
nected to that house!

In 1914, my parents had
built a house on Stevens Av-
enue. There was one house
between the house on Stevens

XA

W Huntsville

Celebrating twenty years of stories about
Huntsville and Madison County

A Subscription to
“Old Huntsville”
magazine makes the
perfect gift for your-
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

Latham United Methodist
Thursdays at 6:30 pm

109 Weatherly Rd.
Childcare Provided
LifetreeCafe.com
256.880.4069


LifetreeCafe.com

and the house on Halsey. A family
named McKenzie lived there. Before
the due date of my arrival, my grand-
father drove a horse and buggy to
Stevens Avenue and said "Mama says
you will have your baby at our house
as all our daughters do.”" My mother,
Myrtle Fears Barnes, had wanted to
stay at home. But this was a com-
mand. So | was born at the house on
Halsey Avenue.

In 1918, at the end of World War
I, my father worked as a barber. He
had a shop on the Fifth Street which
is now Andrew Jackson Way. As a
youth he had hurt his leg in an acci-
dent and was forced to use crutches
until he was 20 or 21.

The doctor wanted to take his
leg off but my grandfather said "the
Lord gave me one son and he may
take him, but he will have both legs."
My grandfather began to use old
remedies and slowly my father's leg
healed.

During the flu epidemic during
the first war entire households were
sick with many dying. Some groups
got together and prepared huge
cauldrons of soup for the stricken
families who could not take care of
themselves.

Then men with cars would visit
the homes where there was sickness,
knock on the doors and leave the
soup. Everyone was afraid of get-
ting the flu. My mother said Daddy
would come home, after work and
from delivering soup, saying he was
coming down with the flu. He would
eat something and drink hot tea or
coffee with honey or something. He
would get up next morning feeling
better and do the same routine over
again.

Many people in Huntsville died
from the flu epidemic. The families
then would burn the mattress and bed
linens. It was a scary time.

March 1918, my sister was born
and a little later my father bought
a small store at the corner of Fifth
Street and Halsey Avenue. It had
living quarters connected to it facing

Fifth Street. It was a
fun time for us be-
cause Grandpa and
Grandma lived at the
end of the block.

As | said before,
my grandfather raised
hogs. Every November
14th, he killed hogs. It
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might be warm, but he looked
to old signs and as soon as the
meat, sausage and hams were
ready to store, there would be
a freeze and he said he never
lost any meat. The day of
the "hog killing" big pots of
boiling water were used and
many local people would

INnspections performed
according to ASHI Standards
Johnny Frazier, Inspector
Al License #H1-1047

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

Scotty Fix |t

Let me help you with any type of
HOUSEHOLD REPAIR JOBS1

* Painting, 1 room at a time or whole house
* Plumbing install & repairs

* Water damage to any part of your home

* Electrical Repairs of all kinds

(256) 503-2922 or
(256) 539-7348

15 years Experience
Licensed & Insured

Email sbsmith@hiwaay.net
Visit www.scottyfix.com

Bennett Nurseries

Come see us for a complete selection of trees, shrubs,
flowers, bulbs, vines and plants for this area.

Color that lasts all during
the cold weather - see our
beautiful selection ofMUMS!

7002 Memorial Parkway N.
Huntsville, Alabama 35810


mailto:sbsmith@hiwaay.net
http://www.scottyfix.com
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come to help. My grandfather
made sure the helper and
neighbor got their share and
the rest was put in a smoke
house.

In his house he had a pump
to a well that supplied their
water. We had outhouses as
toilets. At one time none of the
mill houses had water or sew-
ers. | don't know when lines
were run but private homes
did not get water or sewers
for a long time.

There was a black man
with some kind of tank on a
wagon pulled by a mule who
went down the alleys and
took the buckets from the out-
houses and emptied into that
tank. His wagon was known
as the "lce Cream Wagon".
Maybe that's why | don t like
ice cream.

Sometime in the early 30s
a man from Lincoln Mill Vil-
lage was driving a car along
Fifth Street in front of Mullins
Cafe. The man had a little too
much to drink and hit the
"Ice Cream Wagon", spilling
contents everywhere and kill-
ing the mules. It took days to
clean up the stinking mess.

In 1922, we moved from
near the store to McCullough
Avenue. Our new home had
indoor plumbing with septic
tanks. We felt very well off.

Churches, YMCA's and
schools were the center of en-
tertainment. The YMCA had
basketball courts, bowling
alleys and billiard tables. A
section was set aside for the
ladies groups and community
clubs. They had demonstra-
tions of crafts, sewing and

“They say housework won't
kill you, but why take the
chance?”

Jerri Sanders, Madison

cooking. There were Bible
classes, music groups, and
basketball for the boys and
girls.

Each Saturday the YMCA
had movies. Admission was
10 cents. They had serials and
regular shows. We could not
wait on the next Saturday for
another installment.

I remember when | was
about six years old, a lady
lived near us, at the last block
near the Mill, whose husband
was director of the YMCA.
They were not regular cus-
tomers of my father's but one
day she called my father's
store and asked if he could
send her a loaf of bread. Itwas
before days of sliced bread.
When Daddy asked me if |
could walk down and deliver
it | was happy to do so. My
weakness was and is yeast

bread and after a few steps
I began to smell that bread. |
was tempted, but walked on.
Before | got to the end of the
first block, | had pulled the
wrapper just a tiny bit, pulled
abit of bread, and ate it. It was
so good. Then | pulled another
piece.

I don't know how much I
ate, but | left it with the lady
and went back to the store. Be-
fore | got back to the store, the
lady had called and said "rats
had been into that bread.” |
never was asked to take bread
anywhere else. Some of her
children are still around and
we have had a good laugh
about it.

The village had a kinder-
garten, Miss Lillian Wheelis
was Principal. There was a
building with the first floor
for classes and play and the
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second floor for Fraternal Hall meetings.
There was a clinic and homes for the nurses.
Several of the nurses, | remember, were from
Canada.

The work day was long. The mill's whistle
sounded early and people had to be at work
at 5:45 a.m. to 6:15 p.m. for a total of twelve
and a half hours. Most of the workers went
home for lunch. The take home pay was
$14.00 per week.

The mill owned the houses and rent was
one dollar for each room. Most houses had
one or two bedrooms with an outhouse out
back next to the alley. Toilet paper sheets
were delivered to the outhouses. One side
was for coal and the other side was the toilet.
There was a hydrant at each block.

In 1910 police protection was extended to
the village. Dallas Village had a Constable
and aJustice of the Peace. The courtwas held
at a barber shop. Reminds you of Mayberry.

The mill strike, in mid July 1934, was a
dangerous time. Brother against brother,
neighbor against neighbor. Some people
moved off to other places to get away from
the trouble. When a compromise was
reached in 1934, the Union took over and
conditions in the mills were better. But rents
went higher, utility bills had to be paid and
repairs had to be made. Before, all repairs,
painting and garbage pick-up was taken care
of by the mill.

In the 1920 and 30s the Postman for the
village was Mr. Will Darwin, he lived on
Holmes Avenue and drove a buggy pulled
by a horse. He delivered the mail twice a day,
morning and afternoon. Mr. Will knew all
the families and all the children.

When doctors made house calls they

would often leave prescriptions.
The family would give the pre-
scription to the Postman who
would take it to the drug store
downtown and bring it back on
his next round.

All births were at homes.

“Dear God, We read in school
that Thomas Edison invented
light. But in Sunday school
they said You did it. So, | bet
he stole Your idea.”

Yes! We Cater!!!

Oliver, age 6
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Neighbors and family looked after each
other. I remember a lady in labor across from
my grandparents giving birth. | think | was
about 10 years old. She screamed so loud and
for so long | was scared to death. Her mother
made lye soap from bacon grease saved by
other people. That soap was really strong,
but it got clothes clean.

In 1950, the government had started trans-
ferring German rocket scientists to Redstone
Arsenal. A few companies started open-
ing offices in Huntsville to take advantage
of government contracts that were being
awarded for research and development.
While this created new jobs, the majority
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went to people who had been
transferred here.

A few natives were lucky
enough to secure "good pay-
ing" jobs at the Arsenal.

Huntsville continued its
slow growth up until the late
50s, when the Soviet Union
launched the first satellite into
space. World attention was
focused on Huntsville, as the
rest of the world held their
breath to see what we would
do. The sleepy cotton town
would never be the same.

On the night of January 31,
1959, a Jupiter 6 rocket was
launched at Cape Canaveral
carrying an 18 pound satellite.
The people of Huntsville and
Madison County anxiously
stood by their radios as word
was relayed from Mission
Control. Finally late at night,
the word was received. "The
satellite is up." Instant bed-
lam broke out downtown.
Folks from all over rushed
into town around the court-
house. Car horns blowing and
fire crackers set off.

The news went overseas
and the next day the London
News carried a picture of
Mayor Spec Searcy setting off
fireworks.

The Huntsville Times staff
was called back and the pub-
lisherJ. M. Langhorne ordered
an "Extra". Everyone filled in
and helped out. Barely two
hours after the news, the first
"Extra" rolled off the presses.

Within days, Huntsville
became the focal point for the
U.S. Space Program. High
tech business began pour-
ing into town. Men who had
made a living picking cotton
the year before suddenly
found themselves helping
build rocket components.
Subdivisions sprung up like
weeds. Every available build-

ing was filling up. For good
or bad, the explosion was on
its way.

On August 6, 1961 at ex-
actly 1:20 p.m. a radio station
disc jockey, in Birmingham,
interrupted his program-
ming to broadcast news of
an earthquake. The amount
of damages was not known
yet, but there were reports of
windows rattling and dishes
being knocked off the shelves
all across North Alabama.
Within minutes other stations
took up the news and civil
defense sirens began blaring
across North Alabama.

A newspaper reporter was
on his way to Birmingham
when he heard the news. He
stopped at the next phone and
called the radio station that
first broadcast the news. The
announcer repeated the infor-
mation. Playing a hunch the
reporter called Marshall Space
Flight Center in Huntsville.
"Yes," said the space flight
official, "there was a test firing
of the Saturn rocket today."

The deafening noise and
vibrations were so great it tore
some of the moldings at my
house away from ceilings.

We have come a long way;
covered wagons, air travel,
man on the moon. Where do
we go from here?
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City Sidewalk
News from 1885

- New Colored Church -The
colored Cumberland Church
laid the corner stone of their
new church building on Church
Street Saturday evening, with
interesting and appropriate
ceremonies under the auspices
of the Evening Star Lodge No.
6 A F. & AM.

- Judge Thomas C. Barclay
is rapidly improving on the
airy and healthful altitudes of
Monte Sano.

- We are glad to see Mr. C.
H. Halsey, the popular propri-
etor of the Huntsville Hotel,
out again after several days of
illness during the past week.

- Catch the thief! Stolen last
Thursday night from Thomas
Gore near Huntland, Franklin
County, Tenn, a black horse
mule. A reward of ten dollars
will be paid for the return of
said mule and ten dollars for
the apprehension of the thief.
The lucky man can address
the Mercury or Thomas Gore,
Huntland, Tenn.

- Dr. J. J. Dement has added
another to the list of his building
enterprises which have contrib-
uted so much to local property,
by contracting for the erection
at an early date of a handsome
brick store, 86 x 100 feet, on the
present site of Wright's Board-
ing House, between the De-
ment Block and the store of J.
R. Kress. The store has already
been engaged and will be filled
by parties from abroad, with a
stock of machinery and agri-
cultural implements.

Matilda Cox, a colored
woman, was arrested Thurs-
day on a warrant from Judge
Richardson for larceny. It is
charged that she received
clothes to wash, and sold them
instead of returning them.

- A party of young ladies
and gentlemen left the city yes-
terday morning in vehicles for

the Mountain. Among them
were Misses Shelby White,
Corinne Goodman, Mary New-
man, Nona Winter and Lula
Goodman; Messrs. R. J. Lowe,
J. I. Darwin, A. F. Murray, Dr.
Allen Green and Prof. C. C.
Thatch. They spent a most en-
joyable time up on the Moun-
tain.

- The new residence of Mrs.
Van Valkenburg, which is in
rapid process of erection on
Franklin Street, is unique in the
beauty of its architectural de-
sign, and promises, when com-
pleted, to be one of the hand-
somest in the city.

- If any one thinks that
Huntsville is not assuming
the airs of a metropolitan city,
let them look into our market
any morning between 4 and 5
o'clock, when he sees the bulk
of business transacted in meat

/
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and vegetables and he will al-
ter his opinion.

- Quite a number of country
folks were in town yesterday.
The pleased expression on each
face suggested bountiful crops
this fall.
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The Door Closes, and
an Old Friend Vanishes
into the Night

by Jim Steele

Reprintedfrom the Huntsville
Times

Last Monday night, |
opened the front door of our
farmhouse and let our black
and white cat, Ogre, outside.
| watched as he slunk, alone,
down the steps to the side-
walk and slipped out of the
pool of yellow porch light
into the inky night.

It was the last time I'd see
him.

Ogre was 18 years old
when | opened that door.
He'd been sitting next to it,
wailing to be let out, a cat
who had lived a long life
and begun to show it - stiffer
and more arthritic than in his
younger days, bearing what
the vet had diagnosed as a
heart murmur. But still feisty
as hell, wanting out, by gosh,
out!

Now he's nonexistent.

He had lived to that ripe
old age - and it is ancient
when compared with the
average lifespan of cats -
without losing a bit of his
incredible sense of self-worth.
Ogre always left the impres-
sion that he knew what he
wanted - and that it was best
he get it right now.

Having gotten to age 18,
in no small part because of
the fact that ne was a house

“The answer to this last
question will determine
whether you are drunk or
not. Was Mickey Mouse a
cat or a dog?”

Policeman overheard
during DUI arrest

cat (most cat's
lives are fore-
shortened by
cars), Ogre
suddenly de-
cided a year
ago that he
would no lon-
ger be simply
that. With
increasingly
vocal and
odoriferous
signals, he let
us know that
we were ei-
ther going to

start letting him out when he
wanted or else live lives of
pure hell.

I resisted. He was old,
he'd get hit by a car. He need-
ed to oe protected, sheltered
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* Post Construction
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Phone 256-323-5551



in the house.

Ogre increased the pres-
sure of his campaign, yowl-
ing at night, leaving smelly
surprises under the bed after
we a retired and were try-
ing to get to sleep. Dashing
out the door whenever we
cracked it open.

"He's gonna have his
way," said my wife, Sue. She
had named him Ogre. There
was a reason for that.

"If something happens to
him out there," Sue said, "at
least he'll be happy.”

Something happened.

And whatever did hap-
gen, it seemed to fit what

<gre would choose when he
would leave us.

He was always his own
cat. From our first meeting, 13
years ago - when he hissed at
me, his eyes sprung wide, as
I came through the door of
Sue's apartment with my mo-
torcycle helmet on my head
- to the last time | let him out
at his insistence. Ogre was
supremely self-assured.

He seemed to have a qual-
ity that lacks in us, or maybe
he lacked a quality we have.
Whatever is truer, there was
never self-doubt. | watched
him enough to know that, "I
want this, and | will get it (or
you will provide it)", seemed
to be Ogre's way of thinking.
Action would follow thought
without hesitation. Without
doubt.

Now that I'm past that
day when my wife missed
his usual morning presence at
the back door - when she and
I again looked that night by
combing the road, our barn,
our yard with flashlights

“It isn’t pollution that is
harming the environment.
It's the impurities in our
air and water that
are doing it.”

John F. Kerry

without suc-
cess - | won-
der if maybe,
like the sepia
tone that creeps
gradually into
an aging black
and white pho-
tograph, Ogre
sensed a fore-
shadowing that
his time was
coming close.
Hadn't he
slept next to me
- an extremely
rare event - for
two nights in a
row the week
before? He had,
instead of his
usual practice
of searching
out Sue, who
had known
him longer
than I since she
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picked him from a mewling
bundle of furballs in a mid-
state Tennessee barn in 1977.

Hadn't he recently been
even more insistent that he
have a space on either my lap
or Sue's while we relaxed in
the living room, even though
it seemed almost impossible
that he could be more insis-
tent than he usually was?

Hadn't he sought my pet-
ting hand more often?

Last Tuesday wasn't the
first time Ogre had come up
missing. But all those other
times - after thinking the
worst - we'd hear him meow-
ing from behind the closed
laundry room door, or find
him obliviously sleeping in
some obscure corner, or call
out kitty, kitty from the back
porch and see him slip from
the dark toward the gate to
the backyard fence.

Those little miracles make
the reality, in the absence of
cold evidence, harder to ac-
cept. On instinct, because of
those times, | went through
the motions of denial by
searching the house on the
fateful night | knew he was
indeed gone. The knowledge
preceded the acceptance.

And in the days since, |
have become aware of habits |
didn't know | had. Automat-
ic glances around the yard
when | get home. The peek
toward the yard gate. The
head-fake over my shoulder
before | close the barnyard
gate on my way to the house,
to see if our feline buddy
is coming, creeping behind
to slip through the opening
before the gate bangs against
the fence post.

Glimpses that Evaporate

There have been many
times I've thought I'd seen
him, out of the corner of my
eye. There in the side-yard..
There near the barn door
he always used. There near

the tire of my farm pickup.
Glimpses of black that make
me look again, but evaporate.

Ah, Ogre. You lived as
you wanted and you died
as you wanted, making sure
your earthly needs were met
with a minimum of damage
to your dignity or your poise.

And when we each reach
that most lonely of passages,
what more can any of us ask
from life than that?
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Owens Cross Roads'Place
In Art History

by John Hembree
Lexington, KY

An internationally famous
equine artist who traveled the
world with the "rich and fa-
mous" of the horse racing com-
munity chose Owens Crossroad
for his retirement home.

Edward Troye was born Ed-
ouard de Troy on July 12,1808,
near Lousanne, Switzerland of
French parents. After alongand
successful career as a painter of
blooded livestock, mostly race
horses, he chose to buy a 363
acre farm to be his "retirement”
farm. He moved to Owens
Crossroad in 1870, but by July
of that year he was back in New
York following his profession.

Before that attempted retire-
ment, Troye had traveled the
world and painted many of the
top race horses of the world,
especially Arabian stallions and
mares.

As a child his father had
moved his family to England,
Troye's mother had died when
he was an infant. He was edu-
cated there in the fine arts. He
chose to Anglicize his name to
Edward Troye and become an
animal painter in the manner of
the famous English horse artist
and painter - Stubbs.

At the age of 20, Troye left
England for Jamaica to manage
a sugar plantation. In 1831, he
sailed for Philadelphia, where
he expanded his art connections
with the leading horsemen of
the East Coast.

By 1837, Kentucky was be-
coming the national center for
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From 1849 to 1855 he taught
drawing and French at Spring
Hill College in Mobile, Ala-
bama.

Mrs. Ann Bevins, histo-
rian of Scott County, Kentucky,
writing for the Scott County
Museum in 2003 said Troye
painted all of America's leading
Thoroughbreds of this era as
well as much of its best blooded
livestock.

Taking leave from Spring
Hill College in 1854, Troye
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painted one of his greatest
portraits of Keene Richards of
Georgetown, Kentucky, a noted
breeder of Thoroughbreds. In
this portrait Richards is dressed
as an Arab Sheik holding his
Arabian stallion, Mokhladi.

Richards became a patron of
the older Troye and chose Troye
to accompany him to Africa to
paint the stallions he selected
for his Kentucky Thoroughbred
breeding stables.

In 1855 and 1856 he was
again with Richards in Turkey
and Syria, where Troye painted
many scenes from the Holy
Land.

By 1872, Troye was back
in Owens Crossroad where he
became a farmer by vocation
which he seemed to enjoy in
spite of his short comings in that
field. He died suddenly in 1874
and is buried in Georgetown,
Kentucky.

His paintings are displayed
in the National Museum of Rac-
ing Hall of Fame; the Jockey
Club; National Sporting Li-
brary; Belle Meade Plantation;
Bethany College, West Virginia;
Georgetown College; Kentucky
Horse Park and numerous pri-
vate collections.

This article was excerpted
from an introduction written by
Ann Bevins, historian of Scott
County, Kentucky, the booklet
was published for an exhibit
sponsored by the Georgetown
and Scott County Museum and
Georgetown College art depart-
ment 2003.

“You should never say
anything to a woman that
even remotely suggests

that you think she’s
pregnant unless you can
see an actual baby
emerging from her at that
very moment.”

Dave Barry, Colummnist

Testing The Law
Nine of Mr. J. R. Stegall's fine lot of hogs were impounded this

week under the vagrant hog law. Mr. Stegall states that on Saturday
night his hogs were closely put up in his lot, and Sunday morning had
escaped through the removal of a plank which had been rooted off by
the hogs themselves. He claims that the Ordinance doesn't apply where
the owner of the hogs does not intentionally permit them to run at large
and has requested the hogs from Justice R. W. Figg for the purpose of

testing the question, (from 1885 newspaper)
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From the Kindness
of his Heart

by Melba M. Hunt

My story begins in 1935 dur-
ing the Depression and seven
years before my birth. Coy Wil-
liam Michael, my dad, worked
at the Margaret Yarn Mill in
the shipping department. The
mill shut down for a while and
with no income and a new baby,
William Howard Michael, the
family finally ran out of food.

In desperation, Coy went to
the A & P grocery store (a chain
store that was not supposed
to extend credit) and told Mr.
James "Tokey" Walker of his
dilemma and asked if he could
get a few groceries for his wife
and new baby. Mr. Walker told
him to get a buggy and fill it up.

Two weeks later the Mill
reopened and when Coy got
his first paycheck, he went back
to pay for the groceries he had
charged at the A & P store. Mr.
Walker accepted only half of
the money and told him to use
the rest of it for whatever the
mother and new baby would
need.

As this story was related to
me by my mother, she also said
Mr. Walker took the money out
of his pocket to pay for those
groceries in advance.

When Mom read Mr. Walk-
er's obituary, she asked me to
write this story about a kind
friend for whom we will forever
be grateful.
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Tom

by Cathey Carney

WRITTEN IN 1992

When 1 first saw him walk
in, | thought how extraordi-
narily tall he was. | knew he had
to be over six-five, and sitting
down looking up at him made
him appear to be about 8 to 9
feet tall. He looked a little bit
like Tom Selleck, handsome in
a rakish sort of way.

My friends and | frequented
one of the good blues clubs in
town, the Kaffeeklatsch, and
from our usual seat by the win-
dow looking out onto Jefferson
Street we saw many types of
people come in and out. We
all really looked forward to our
early Friday evening to unwind
and catch up with each other.

One particular evening it
was especially crowded. A
well-known band was bring-
ing in their drums and guitars
and setting up on the far side of
the club. People were milling
around, wandering in and out
and the noise was at an all-time

oJ

high. Then a voice from above
said, "Mind if | sit down with
you guys?"

We squashed closer together
to make room for this newcom-
er, and my life has never been
the same since.

His name was Tom, and he
had a rugged, interesting look.
He was introduced all around,
and as the evening wore on he
began to tell stories. Nothing
special, just funny little tales
that were almost unbelievable
but very funny. He had a way
of speaking that kept people
mesmerized - you never knew
where he was going with these
stories and they all ended with
an incredible twist. Everyone
was laughing and the night was
full of fun and Tom kept look-
ing at me.

The next week Tom came in
again. Again he sat at our table
and swapped more tales. He
seemed to be very interested in
me, and stared at me all night.
He seemed more quiet than
usual and very intense. | asked
him at one point, "Tom, why are
you so quiet? What's on your
mind?"

When he began to say, "I'm
in lov...." then stopped, | knew

r ACourting Agreement

Mr. Sentell, a
local man, was court-
ing a prominent lady.
She had refused him
frequently and he of-
ten repeated his suit.
At one interview she

became exceedingly an-
noyed at his importunity,
and told him that she could
not marry him; that their
tastes, opinions, likes and
dislikes were totally differ-
ent

“In fact,” she said, “Mr.
Sentell, Idon’tthinkthereis
one subject on earth upon
which we would agree.”

He replied, “l assure
you, madam, that you are
mistaken, and | can prove
it.”

Said she, “If you can
mention one thing about

it already. His eyes had been
saying thatall night long. When
he followed me to my car later
that night, | knew what he was
going to say, but | acted sur-
prised. "Cathey, you are going
to marry me."

"Oh, really, Tom? And when
is this going to happen?" He
said "In one year", and that he
had been in love with me since
before we even met. My heart
was pounding, but | acted cool.
"We'll see, Tom."

The following weeks were
wonderful. When Tom would
walk in the club the whole
room would light up. This man
became my best friend and the
love of my life, and the rest is,
as they say, history.

Tom AND | MARRIED IN
Edinburgh, Scotland on
Oct. 23, 1989. My daugh-
ter Steph gave me away. It
WAS THE MOST ROMANTIC OF
WEDDINGS.

It was the same year
WE STARTED PUBLISHING
“Old Huntsville” magazine.

Tom passed away from
lung cancer June of 2011.
| MISS HIM EVERY SINGLE DAY.

which we agree, | will®

marry you.”

“Well,” said he, “I will
do it. Suppose you and |
were traveling together.
We arrive at a hotel, and
there are only 2 beds for
us. In one there is a man
and in the other there is a
woman. Which bed would
you sleep in?”

She arose indignantly
and replied, “With the
woman, of course, Sirl”

“Well, then, there you
are!” He replied, grinning
from ear to ear.

“So would 1"

From 1880 newspaper jr



Tweetie’s
Pet Tips

* Never use rat poison to
rid your home of rodents! Even
though you may be able to put
the poison out of reach of your
kids and pets, there are other
risks. If a mouse eats poison
and your cat catches the mouse,
your cat can be poisoned by sim-
ply eating or killing the mouse.

* If you have a new puppy
and he pees on your carpet,
do this. After soaking up most
of the mess with paper towel,
sprinkle a generous amount of
baking soda over the area and
leave it to absorb the traces of
urine and the odor.

* |s your dog digging in your
yard? Just by adding a sprinkle
of cayenne pepper, this habit
will probably stop!

* Purring is something cats
do that is unique to them. It is
now believed that purring re-
sults from a vibration in the wall
of one of the major blood vessels
in the chest. These vibrations,
transmitted to your cat's upper
air passages, result in a purring
sound. Cats start purring when
they are kittens and most of
them purr when they are secure,
content, or sleeping. However,
some cats may purr when they
are ill or frightened.

* When you're picking out a
new puppy, look for:

- clear, bright eyes

- clean ears & nose

- thick, glossy coat

- skin free of fleas,
scabby lumps,patches

- firm, pink gums

- alertness, playfulness

Ask about:

- inoculations

- parasite checks

- age, sex & breed

- customary diet

- veterinarian's name

- registration papers if
he's a pure-bred

- allowing you to have

your vet check him out before

making final sale.

* Does your dog spend alot
of time engaged in outdoor ac-
tivities? Increase his supply of
food, particularly protein, to
keep him, and his fur, in top-top
shape.

* Puppies don't tolerate the
cold as well as grown dogs and
may be difficult to housebreak
during cold months. If your
puppy seems to be weather-
sensitive, you may opt to paper-
train him inside. If your dog is
sensitive to the cold due to age,
illness or breed type, take him
outdoors only to allow him to
relieve himself.

* Even if you keep your cats
inside, it is a good idea to honk
your horn, or slap the hood of
your car each and every time

Old Huntsville Page 43

you get ready to leave. The re-
sidual heat that car engines ra-
diate will attract cats trying to
keep warm during the winter
months. It is very common for
cats to climb up in car engines
and then are injured or killed
when the unsuspecting human
starts the car.
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From the Desk of Tom Carney

Brahan Spring Park,
Monument to a Swindler

by Tom Carney

He was an undisputed swin-
dler who came to a disgraceful
end, but Huntsville neaped
honors on him by naming one
of its largest parks in his name.

We, of course, have numer-
ous monuments to the city's
pioneers. The city itself is named
after John Hunt, its founder.
The Von Braun Civic Center
is named after Wernher Von
Braun whose visionary foresight
helped to make our country first
in space exploration. We even
have a community named for
Lily Flagg, a prize-winning cow.

But one of the best known
landmarks is Brahan Spring
Park, used weekly by thousands
of people who know nothing
about the scoundrel for whom
it was named.

We have an old-time city
council to thank for naming the
park after John Brahan. They
also knew nothing about the
man. Ifthey had, they may have
questioned their own wisdom.

John Brahan was born in
Fauquier County, Virginia, in
1774. His father, an Englishman
who had settled in Virginia, was
killed during the Revolutionary
War while serving the American
cause.

Brahan spent his early youth
in the old Virginia plantation
environment. Though his fam-
ily was impoverished when
compared to their neighbors, he
nevertheless made influential
friends who would serve him in
good form throughout his life.

Brahan's first brush with the
"fine art" of swindling came
in 1808 when he convinced
his friends to invest in a land
company he was organizing.
The company would Buy land
around Nashville, Tenn, and,
after a period of time, resell it
for a large profit. He promised

them riches, saying he'd do all
the work if they would just put
up the money.

After collecting what he
thought was a sum sufficient for
his purposes, Brahan went back
to Nashville, leaving his friends
in Virginia thinking about the
riches that would shortly be
coming their way.

When almost a year had
gone by without any word from

rahan, his investors began
to get nervous. "Please,"” they
wrote, "let us know the state
of our affairs." Still there was
no word from Brahan or their
money.

Finally, in a state of exas-
peration, they wrote Brahan to
demand an accounting. "Our

confidence in our joint venture
has greatly waned since the last
season. Please be so kind as to
provide an immediate account-
ing of all sums invested."

Brahan wrote back explain-
ing that he had bad news: "lam
at a loss to explain the current
market.”

In other words, there was no
money left. There was enough
money, however, for Brahan
to construct a new home in
Nashville and conduct an active
social life. With his cultivated
manners and fine clothes, he
projected an aura of respectabil-
ity m the new frontier commu-
nity. Among the new friends he
made was General Weakly and
Andrew Jackson, who in turn
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introduced him to many other
influential people.

With such people endorsing
Brahan, it was fairly easy for
him to gain an appointment to
public office. One of the quali-
fications of holding an office of
trust at that time was to put up a
substantial bond to be forfeited
in case of malfeasance. In May
of 1809, Brahan was appointed
Receiver of Public Monies for
the Nashville Land Office. The
bond was ten thousand dollars,
which he did not have. Instead
of declining the appointment,
Brahan assured them that the
bond was in the mail and then
promptly forgot about it.

For some odd reason no one
checked to see if the "mail" ever
arrived.

Instead of settling down to
earn a normal living, Brahan
was still determined to make his
fortune the easy way. His next
victim was John Gachet, a friend
of General Weakly, whom Bra-
han persuaded to put up a large
sum of money to speculate in
land. Again, Brahan wasgoing
to do all the work and all Gachet
had to do was sit back and count
the profits.

Of course there was no prof-
it, no land, and no money re-
maining. All Brahan could offer
was another flimsy excuse about
"market conditions."

Gachet was not as easy to
put off as had been the Virginia
investors. Not only was he per-
sistent in his demands, he was
also dangerous. Gachet had
been involved in several "af-
fairs of honor" and was widely
known as a man not to be trifled
with. Unless Brahan could do
something quickly he would
probably nave had reason to be
concerned about his life.

Unexpectedly, with all of
Nashville waiting for the feath-
ers to start flying, Brahan an-
nounced his engagement to
Mary Weakly, daughter of
General Weakly, who was also
the close friend of John Gachet.
Needless to say, General Weak-
ly quickly smoothed over the
whole unpleasant affair.

Again Brahan should have
been satisfied, but instead he
began casting about for new

ways to earn money. At about
this time he realized what a
unique job he had. He was in
charge of collecting and trans-
mitting to the United States
Treasury all proceeds from fed-
eral land sales. This put him in
the strange position or collecting
from himself for any lands that
he purchased at federal land
sales. All he had to do was to
list the account as paid and de-
lay transmitting his reports into
the Treasury Department until
he could resell the land and bal-
ance his account.

It was like putting a fox in
charge of the hen house. Within
a year Brahan was on his way to
amassing a small fortune. But
he had not yet learned the art of
juggling books, so he stayed in
constant trouble for his method
of bookkeeping.

On March 26,1810, the Sec-
retary of the Treasury wrote
Brahan:

"Your mode of conducting the
business of your office being dif-
ferent from that ofall other land
offices, and causing much embar-
rassment in this department, it
becomes necessary to point out the
deviations to you."

As his fortunes rose, so did
his prestige in the community.
He was appointed and elected
to many offices, including the
state militia. During the War of
1812 he served under Andrew
Jackson at the battle of New
Orleans.

Many of us who watched
the old movie classic, "The
Buccaneer," remember Andy
Jackson's soldiers firing from
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behind bulwarks built of cotton
bales. Many historians claim
that it was These cotton bales
that saved the city from being
overrun. What they don't tell
you is that as soon as the battle
was over, instead of returning
the cotton to its rightful owners,
General Brahan confiscated the
bales and sold them.

After all, he was a family
man now and was expected to
provide a decent living.

Soon after he returned to
Nashville, land sales in Madison
County began reaching new
heights. Immediately he oegan
speculating heavily again with
government money. By now
he had his art perfected. He
would buy land, list it on his
reports as paid, and wait three
or four months before sending
the money, thereby giving him
time to sell and make a profit.

Madison County had be-
come such an important part
of the new territory that the
decision was made to move the
land office from Nashville to
Huntsville. Of course, Brahan
raised no objection as it put him
closer to his "investments."

Brahan selected a large sec-
tion of land, later occupied by
Merrimac Mills, and Tiuilt a
spacious home. By all outward
appearances Brahan was a suc-
cessful businessman. Appear-
ances were deceiving, however,
as Brahan's world was about to
come crumbling down.

By 1818, land sales in North
Alabama had come to a virtual
stand-still. As long as sales had
been brisk, Brahan could buy

Sammy Pruitt
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smail: emtspruitt@aol.com
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land with government mon-
ey. Then, when someone else
bought land, he would take that
money and replace the federal
money he owed. Of course,
the scheme depended on tak-
ing another purchaser's money
to replace the first purchaser s
money, and so on.

Brahan was determined to
bluff it out somehow. When
the Treasury Secretary wrote
and demanded an accounting,
Brahan put him off with the
excuse that he was overworked
and needed a clerk to help him
balance the books. Brahan was
well aware that the Treasury
had never authorized the hire
of secretarial help before.

Unfortunately for Brahan,
the Treasury approved the hire
of a clerk.

The rest of the story can best
be told by excerpts from the of-
ficial records.

To John Brahan,

Having on the 8th day of De-
cember last, instructed the Com-
missioner of the General Land
Office to inform the receivers and
registers that a reasonable allow-
ance would be madefor clerk hire, |
havefelt some surprise at the delay
which has occurred in the transmis-
sion ofyour accounts. You are now
six months in arrears, and judging
of the future, by the past, there is
no reason to expect your accounts
will be rendered more punctually
during the ensuing, than they have
been in the past year ...1 perceive
by your return for September that
more than $53,000 remained in
your hands at the end ofthe month.

Wm. Crawford, Sec. of Trea-
sury

The following response
came back from Brahan:

John Brahan to the Secretary of
the Treasury:

SIR: I have the mortification to
inform you that there is a consider-
able deficiency in my cash account,
the cause | can only accountfor in
part, the business Being large & the
time to sell & receive being only two
weeks at each sale. 1 was always
fearful that in the hurried state of
things that | should sustain consid-
erable loss. 1 am now convinced of
thefact & beg leave to inform you

that I am now closely employed in
getting the books of the office up &
as soon as that can be done, & I can
procure & deposit the balance due
to government, it will then be my
wish to retire from an office of so
much risk & responsibility as the
one I hold. (It, in this circumstance,
has given me more concern than
any occurrence of my life & the
deficiency shall be made up as quick
as possible, at any sacrifice. | mink
by the last of Sept.) I can make all
square at all events, & will do all in
my power by that time. | have been
in public service upwards of twenty
years and this is the first time in
my life that my accounts have ever
exhibited any loss ofpublic money.

I must therefore beg a little in-
dulgence, to enable me to arrange
thehusiness, as it is my determi-
nation that the government shall
not lose anything by me, even ifit
takes all 1 have to make good the
loss — property of all sorts is very
low at this time, & | am well aware
that I must make a great sacrifice
to raise the money, but I shall not
hesitate to do it.

I have the honor to be, John
Brahan

From the Secretary of the
Treasury to John Brahan: Trea-
sury Department

SIR: Your letter of the 28th of
June last, but postmarked the 8tli

has been received.

The information which it con-
tains has created no surprise. The
withholding of your account and
the retention of nearly $80,000 in
your hands from month to month
could leave no room ofdoubt of the
misapplication ofthe Public money
to that amount.”

It is now important to secure
with as little delay as possible to
the government, the repayment of
the sum which has been applied to
Kour private use. For thispurpose |

ave requested a gentleman ofyour
acquaintance to call upon you to
receive such security as shall be in
your power to give. Considering
the manner in which this demand
has been created it is expected you
will seize with avidity the earliest
opportunity ofrepairing the injury
which the government has suffered
by your Acts.

I am, very Respectfully, Sir,
Your Obedt. servant

(Signed) Wm. H. Crawford

The Secretary of the Treasury

To Obadiah Jones

SIR: Thefailure ofthe Receiver
of Public Monies at Huntsville to
render his accounts with punctual-
ity, and the state of such as were
rendered, excited well-founded
suspicions that he had applied a
large amount of the Public Monies
to his private use. Recently his ac-
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counts have been rendered as late as
the month of April last, and show
a balance retained in his hands of
nearly $80,000.

A few days past, a letter was
received from Mr. Brahan bear-
ing date the 28th of June last, but
postmarked the 8th, in which he
acknowledges a considerable de-
ficiency in his cash account, and
ascribes it in part to the extensive
sales which nad been made and
the short time allowed for the
public sales. He has not stated the
amount of the deficiency, butfrom
the amount which he has retained
in his hands for the last 6 months
as appears by his accounts when
rendered, 1 am persuaded it is not
much short of $80,000.

It is obvious that Mr. Brahan is
attempting to conceal the cause of
the deficiency. It is perfectly known
here and still better understood
by him. It is all important to the
government that this sum should
be immediately secured, if he has
property sufficient to do it. | have
therefore to request that you will
immediately after the receipt ofthis
letter proceed to Huntsville and
require of Mr. Brahan to secure to
the United States the amount of
the deficit.

Ifaeeds oftrust which authorize
the Trustee to sell the property
without any Judicial procedure,
are recognized by the laws of the
territory, they will be preferable
to mortgages which require time
and involve expense. Enclosed |
send you a certified copy ofhis last
return, which will enable you to
ascertain the balance due by him.
To this balance you will add the
amount of monies received since,
which can be ascertained by refer-
ence to the Books of the Register-
from that sum deduct the sums
which he has since paid, the differ-
ence will be the sum due according
to his own statement.

You will however avoid any
expression in the writings which

“A bank is a place that

will lend you money if

you can prove that you
don’t really need it.”

George Shire, Athens

you may have executed that will
preclude the governmentfrom mak-
ing suchfarmer demands upon him
as shall befound to be due upon the
settlement ofhis accounts.

A reasonable compensation will
be madefor the services which you
may render, which shall be remit-
tea in a draft upon the Huntsville
Bank as soon as your account shall
be received.

I am, very Respectfully, Sir,
Your Obedt. Servant

(Signed) Wm. H. Crawford

General Land Office

Washington D.C.
In answer to your note of this
day, that John Brahan's commis-
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sion was sent from the Treasury
Department, with the form of a
bond for $10,000, which he was
requested to execute, with one or
more sureties: He acknowledged
the receipt of the commission and
promised to send the bond. No bond
can befound in this office.

Very Respectfully,
Josiah Meighs
Comptroller of the Treasury

It took the government al-
most twenty years to recover the
money that Brahan had embez-
zled. Through the intervention
of his friends, he avoided being
charged for any crime.
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Unwanted
VisItors

by John Hughes

"The first man who, having
fenced in a piece of land, said,
'This is mine," and found people
naive enough to believe him,
that man was the true founder
of civilized society."

Jean Jacques Rousseau

A Discourse on the Origin of
Equality (1754)

Ownership of a parcel of
land gives the owner the right to
say who can or cannot come on
the land. Property enclosed by
a fence is further indication that
a person needs permission to
be on it. Fenced property with
"posted” or "no trespassing"
signs should make it perfectly
clear to one and all that without
the owner's permission you are
trespassing and in violation of
the law.

Back in the 1940s and 1950s,
rabbit, squirrel and quail hunt-
ing were the favorite outdoor
activities for boys in the Madi-
son area. We were taught early

on to obey the posted signs and
to get permission before hunt-
ing fenced-in fields. Most farm-
ers did not object to our hunting
the picked-over cotton fields
and would usually let us hunt
the fenced pastures if no cattle
were there. There was one farm-
er who would not allow hunting
at all and would prosecute any
trespasser
he caught.
| believe
that if it
had been
possible he
would not
even allow
a personto
look across
his land.
| remem-
ber walk-
ing across
one of his
fields on
the day
he was
buried. |
wondered
if my pres-
ence was
causing
any revo-
lutions in

his grave.

My father was no different
from the other farmers in the
area. He would allow a person
to hunt in certain fields and
woods if asked and would not
allow it in others. We were driv-
ing one day and noticed a gate
left open. Since it was supposed
to be closed, we drove in to see
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if the cows had gotten out. We
met a lady in a Cadillac stuck
in the mud. The reason she was
stuck was that she had loaded
her trunk with bricks from
an old chimney we had taken
down. She was not happy when
my father made her unload the
bricks before we pulled her out.

Another farmer, fed up with
hunters breaking down his
fences and leaving gates open,
noticed a car in a field that was
fenced and posted. He recog-
nized the car as belonging to
a man he had previously told
to stay off his land. He set the
field on fire and continued on
down the road. You could see
the smoke from the burning
car from miles away. | guess
the burned out, rusted hulk is
still here.

I watched from the edge of
the woods one winter afternoon
as this young guy wandered
across the field. | could not tell
what he was up to. He would
go from one cow pile to another
and flip it over. Since he didn't
have a shotgun | knew he was
not hunting. | decided to walk
down and see what he was up
to. He explained that a certain
mushroom grew under the
piles and, when brewed like a
tea, produced the most marvel-
ous effects. He invited me to
tea later that afternoon, but |
declined.

| received a call early one
morning from a friend on Sam
Thomas Road. She wanted to
know if | was allowing camp-
ing on my field across the road
from her. She said a van with
California license plates had
been there overnignt. Since |
had been bothered with people
dumping everything from roof-
ing shingles to dead cows on the
place, 1 decided to call Sheriff
Patterson. The dispatcher said
that a Deputy was in the area
and would meet me there. When
I arrived, the Deputy was talk-
ing to the occupants of the van.
He walked back to me and said
that | might want to talk with

them. It was a German family in
avan rented in California. They
were seeing America and got
lost and were so tired they de-
cided to stop and sleep awhile.
They were most apologetic. |
apologized for bothering them
and invited them for coffee.

My father had a reason-
able amount of success with a
fantasy disease poster he had
printed and posted in several
fields. The poster read:

No Trespassing

Badly infestedwith

Castanea Mollissima &

Regia Nigra

Dangerous!

There were
few who would
venture across
a field that was
infested with
something that
sounded like a
plague from a
terrorist's cook-
book. Very few
people knew
this is the sci-
entific names
for black lo-
cust and white
clover.

If you are
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bothered with unwanted visi-
tors it is advisable to get the
Sheriff or game warden to have
them removed.

They will be glad to assist
you.

“You got to find somebody
who likes the same stuff.
Like, if you like sports, she
should like that you like
sports and she should keep
the chips and dip coming.”

Alan, age 10, when asked
“How do you decide
who to marry?”

N"Computer Problems™™

Thorough Diagnosis and repair of
computer Problems. Spyware & Virus
Removal. Tutoring Available. In-home
Consultation and Flexible Schedules.

Mark Magnant
" UAH Degree

256-539-1084

Senior Discounts Available

Call Mark for Help - mention this
AD FOR A 10% DISCOUNT!

1 Laughlin Service”
JFuneraC lfome, Inc.

Crematory

Serving Jamides since 1868

2320 Bob Wallace Ave.

www.laughlinservice.com

Locatfy ownedandoperated
Qdow in our 3rdgeneration

(256) 534-2471

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


http://www.laughlinservice.com
http://www.preplanning.info/laughlin.com
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A Strange Bird Story

L. Page and son, cut-
ting wood near Decatur,
noticed for several days
that a number of birds
remained constantly upon
a tree near them, some
going and coming from
time to time.

Upon cutting down the
tree they discovered a limb
with a hollow cavity, two
feet in length and three or
four inches in diameter, in
which were two full grown
birds of some goodly sized
species. There was a small
aperture through which the
birds were supplied with
food from their mates. The
limb was cut and the birds

liberated. They were nei-
ther of them able to fly, hav-
Ing evidently never been
out of their imprisonment.

How they came inside JS
the question. It is
that the mother
small and though able
make her nest in the hi
low of the tree and rear
young, could not extricate
them, and they did not gain
strength enough to help
themselves until the hollow
had so closed that escape
was impossible.

Those who examined
the birds think they are
about two years old. They
have been fed from their

THt 9™ ANNOAI
LIZ HURLEY

Inrun

October 20, 2012
www.lizhurleyribbonrun.org

birth by their bird fellows
through the aperture in
the limb of the tree. A no-
bler instance of devotion
the human family never
exhibited.

1887 Huntsville Newspaper

Thursday, October 18, 8:00am - 6:00pm
Friday, October 19, 8:00am - 7:00pm

~oin the>d acyaindbhead canoeh!

Proceeds will be used to provide enhancements for

mammography machines at the Huntsville Hospital Breast

Center and digital mammography at the new
satellite location on the Madison Hospital campus.

Online registration closes Friday, October 12 or when 6,000 have registered

Friday, October 19
5:00 - 7:00pm

(Sfdu/tdayj, “~ctobe/i' 20

Late registration is Thursday, October 18 for $40 (if spots available)
T-shirts are guaranteed for the first 5,500 runners to register
NO RACE DAY REGISTRATION

For more information visit lizhurleyribbonrun.org, or contact
Huntsville Hospital Foundation at (256) 265-8077.

Presented By

—"FOUNDATION
Strvm Huntsville & Mtuiuen Hasptuh

Men’s 5K Race 7:30am
Women’s 5K Race 9:00am
Survivors’ Walk 10:00am
Huntsville Middle School

«located at Valley Bend at Jones Farm Shoeing Center

(Carl T. Jones Drive)


http://www.lizhurleyribbonrun.org
lizhurleyribbonrun.org

The Radio

by Austin Miller

It was in the late forties and
I can still see Daddy bringing it
up the drive after a visit to town
to see my grandparents. | went
to meet him and asked, "Whose
radio is that? He said, "Aunt
Lucy gave it to us." | wanted to
make sure | was hearing right
and said, "to keep?"

It was a dull brown oval-
shaped early thirties model Phil-
co about eighteen inches high
and a foot wide at the base. The
face had two knobs, a recessed
tuning slot about a forth of the
way up from the base and a sta-
tionary tuning gage set against
a recessed lighted dial. The dial
moved up and down against
the gage when you turned the
right knob. The left knob turned
it on and off and controlled the
volume. The symmetrically
designed face was about half
wood with an inlaid light brown
fabric that permitted the sound
to emit from the speaker. The
word Philco was printed just
under the tuning dial.

It is impossible to measure
how much this radio improved
the quality of all our lives. | was
soon hooked on the old radio
programs. Some of my favorites
were the Cisco Kid, Sergeant
Preston, Sky King, and the B-
Bar-B Riders. As time went on,
I woke up on an untold number
of cold winter mornings to a
roaring coal heater fire and the
sound of Ernest Tubb on WSM
singing his theme song, "l am
Walking the Floor over You."

| could always temporarily
lose my troubles and get lost in
the stories by identifying with
the heroes who always won
out over the bad guys. | think
radio was more entertaining
than television. The only bound-
ary to the characters, plots and
scenes were the limits of your

imagination. Mama and Daddy
liked Lum and Abner, The
Shadow, The Great Gildersleeve
and Amos and Andy. | enjoyed
those too but | liked the adven-
ture stories better. There were
soaps in the afternoon; one |
still remember was, "Just Plain
Bill." Of course on Saturday
night there was the Grand Old
Opry on WSM. A few of the
entertainers | remember were
Roy Acuff, Ernest Tubb, Little
Jimmy Dickens, Milton Estes,
Hank Snow, Kitty Wells, Hank
Williams and Eddy Arnold.

My favorite program of all
was the Lone Ranger which
came on Huntsville radio sta-
tion WHBS every Monday,
Wednesday and Friday at 6:30
P.M. | was intrigued by the
stories and always felt a sense
of relief at the end when the
Lone Ranger and Tonto caught
the bad guy and rode away
with a hardy Hi-Ho Silver. In
the summer when there was
daylight left at the end of the
program, | would play outside
and pretend that | was the Lone
Ranger. | imagined many an
Indian attack coming over the
hill at the northwest end of our
cotton field.

One Sunday afternoon in
Vietnam in 1966, while | was on
CQ, Gunsmoke was on Armed
Forces Radio. A soldier in my
Battalion named Gerald Bullard,
who | didn't know at the time,
came into the tent that served as
an orderly room and asked me
if | liked those old radio shows.
I told him that | did when | was
a child but I hadn't heard them
before now in a long time. He
said, "Man they all come on; the
Lone Ranger, Sky King, The B-
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Bar-B Riders, the Cisco Kid and
I know the schedule; why don't
you come and listen to them
with me?"

Gerald was in charge of the
battalion's ammunition and
weapons. Because of this, he
was able to live alone in the
armory (a big tent surrounded
by sand bags). | took him up on
his offer and soon learned that
he was a newly married rancher
from West Texas. He wrote his
wife two or three times a day
and got at least that many let-
ters from her. He was one of the
best men | ever knew. We soon
became good friends and spent
many hours talking and listen-
ing to the same old radio shows
that we heard as children. The
programs made me wonder
what ever happened to our old
radio.

When | got home, nobody
knew where it was, Mama said
it wore out and was thrown
away years ago. | looked for it
anyway without success. | still
wish that | could have found it.
The old radio may be long gone
but the memories and joy that it
brought me during my young
years are still fresh in my mind.

“Don’t let worry kill you
- let the Church help.”

Seen in church bulletin

Michael's

Cabinets Inc.

Custom Cabinets &
Countertops

2106-D West Ferry Way
Huntsville, Al. 35801

(256) 489-2427
Michael Clay * Jeff Worley
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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

A Tribute to Charles

John Shaver (Uncle John) of Shaver’s
Books, told me of the passing of his
nephew Charles. John told me of
Charles’ hearty laugh, firm handshake
and warm heart. While giving financial
advice was his profession, his true
joys were in giving of himself to others,
especially the Boys and Girls Clubs of
North Alabama, fishing with his long-
time friends, and being Uncle Charles
to his nieces, his nephew and his many
young cousins. Uncle John says that he
is certain that Charles is looking down
on all of the lives he touched with that
same warm heart, encouraging all to
live lives that serve others.

Cathey Carney
Old Huntsville Magazine

You may honor Charles by donating to:
The Charles E. Shaver Il Memorial
Scholarship
Boys and Girls Clubs of North Alabama
P.O. Box 73
Huntsville, Al. 35804

Shaver’s

Top 10 Books of Local &
Regional Interest

1. 1861 Civil War Map of Huntsville
(with historic points of interest)
$4.95
2. Growing up in the Rocket City:
A Baby Boomer's Guide (over
200 Photos/illustrations) by Tommy
Towery $15
3. Historic Huntsville: (2002 edition)
by Elise Hopkins Stephens $18 (new
price)
4. Huntsville Entertains - History &
Recipes by Historic Huntsville Foun-
dation $12
5. Yankee Bands in Dixie's Land

- Music CD by Olde Towne Brass
$15
6. Huntsville Sketchbook - over 100
color paintings by local artists $25
7. True Tales of Old Madison County
- back in stock - by Pat Jones $7.95
8. Remembering Margaret Mitchell
by Huntsvillian Lucille Thompson Love
$18
9. Changing Huntsville 1890-1899 by
Elizabeth Humes Chapman $10.00
10. Lost Writings of Howard Weeden
by Fisk & Riley $20.00

Railroad Station Antiques - (256) 533-6550

Shaver’s Books - (256) 533-7364

Email shaversbks@comcast.net


mailto:shaversbks@comcast.net

