NO. 251
4879 14404 5 January 2014

'trnanrr

o alia Xj

Huntsville

A Real
World War i
Hero

Louis Jennings was drafted into
the Army early in 1943 at the age
of 19. He married his love Lillian
Slayton right after basic training
and before he went to the Pacific.
He shipped to the Pacific right af-
ter they were married. He served
in the Army Third Battalion Head-
quarters Company 37th Infantry
Division. Louis and Lillian have
been married 70 years.

There were thousands of heroes
in World War Il but Louis is one |
knew personally and I’m proud to
call him my friend..
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Lewter's Hardware Store

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

A hand saw cost $2.50, a padlock 8 cents and a hammer could be
purchased for 85 cents. A lawn mower sold for $6.50 and a 100 Ib. bar-
rel of nails was $2.25.

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

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

2, 222 Washington St - 539-5777
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A REAL
WORILD WAR II
HERO

by Malcoim W. Miller

I have been trying to write
this story, about Louis jen-
nings, for quite sometime,
however it is hard to get a
World War II hero that has
been on the front line and in
several battles to talk. Mainly
because they do not like to
remember those days and alse
because they don't want their
friends and family (whom
they went to protect in the
first place) to visualize the
struggles and horrors they
experienced.

World War 1i, alse knewn
as the Second World War, was
a global war that lasted from
1939 to 1945. it involved the
vast majority of the world's
nations. It was the most wide-
spread war in history, with
more than 100 million people,
from more than 30 different
countries serving in military
units. World War If was the
deadliest confliet in human

“The easlest way to find
something you've lost
around the house is to

buy a replacement.”

Sam Kelth, Huntsville

L. Thomas Ryan, Jr.
Attorney At Law

2319 Market Place, Suite B
Humisville, Alabama 35801

Telephone
(256) 533-1103

ESTATE PLANNING, LIVING TRUSTS,

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

history.

There were 16,112,566
U. S. Armed Forces involved
in World War II. There were
291,557 battle deaths and
670,846 wounded, but not fa-
tal. Approximately 1,462,809
American veterans from this
war are still living. I am one
and Louis jennings, a very
old and dear friend of mine,
is also one.

I have known Louis Jen-
nings most of my life, but enly
during this last year I found
out that he was a war hero
and received many medals
currently displayed in a frame
in his living room. He lives ap-
proximately a mile from where
Ilive so I stop on occasion and
we talk about old times.

Louis was drafted into the
Army early in 1943 at the
age of 19. He married Lillian
Slayton right after basie train-
ing. He shipped to the Pacific
right after they were married.
He served in the Army Third
Battalion Headquarters Com-
pany, 37th Infantry Division.
He and Lillian have been mar-
ried 70 years.

His job in the Army was to
fire a 57 millimeter antitank
gun while in battle. This was a
semi-automatic gun with ver-
tical block breech. When firing
the block opens and closes
automatically, the loader only
has to put a round into the re-
ceiver. Due to this feature the

Fax
(256) 533-9711

WIILLS, PROBATE
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rate of fire can reach 25 rounds
per minute. This means when
it is shot most everything in
its path will be destroyed.
The carriage has coil spring
suspension, which allows
towing with a speed of up to
31 mph on highways and 19
mph on unpaved roads. This
gun can also be attached to a
limber and towed by a team
of six horses. This gun was
used on the front lines. It took
several soldiers to operate this
gun. Louis was trained in the
operation of this gun at Camp
Wheeler, Georgia.

Louis went with his outfit to
Guadaleanal. When he landed
at Guadaleanal there was a
bombing raid, so they went
back out to sea for another
day. Their plane was black
and was called a Black Widow.
They would shoot the Japa-
nese planes from there and
watch them fall into the ocean.
After they landed he was at
the end of the street where the
Japanese had men firing at ev-
eryone who crossed the street.
He had to cross that street.

The machine guns opened up,
but he missed all the fire.

Louis and the remainder
of his battalion were in Bou-
gainville, which was an island
where the Americans wanted
te build an airport. Another
battalion built the airport. Af-
ter their battalion arrived they
guarded it until they went to
the Philippines. Their crew
took the Philippines and se-
cured the place before General
Douglas MacArthur arrived.
General MacArthur declared
Maniia an open city to prevent
further death and destruction;
despite this, the Japanese war-
planes continued to bomb the
city. Louis remembers weli
the big black hawk bombers
fiying above his unit. Manila
was the site of the bloodiest
battle in the Pacific during
World War 1I.

Louis was in Manila when
a Japanese soldier came to
the door where his squad
was staying. He thought he
heard a dog and then he heard
another noise and when he
checked there was a Japanese

WELCOME TO AUTHENTIC THA] CUKSINE AT

C& THAI GARDEN

DINE IN OR CARRY OUT
Al Fresh Meats & Vegsiables
No MS8G - No Bresarvatives Used

Mon - Fri - Lunch 11 am - 2 pm
Dimmer 4:30 pm - 5:00 pm
Sat - Dinmer only 4:30 pm - 9:00 pm
Clsed Sundays
800 Weltman Avenue
(In Historic Five Points)

(256) 534 0122

[e——

looseendsbymj.com
e-mail: mjailor@looseendsbymj.com
Do you need to settle an Estate?
Downsizing to a smaller house?
Cleaning out your garage or attic?
Organizing and running your Estate Sale?

Dom’t have enough to run a sale? Let us add it to another sale!
Let us elean out-pack up-sell off or donate your items!
(e (rode esuld to tie afi? et Awes Sls  MOP At tie tham uf Lifiar
Mary Jim Atlor
256-658-2718.

AIR CONIDITIONING &
HEATING UNITS
PLUMEBING
ELECTRICAL
ENERGY AUDITS
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FREE Assessment and Orientation
(Up to $250 value)

(256) 265-WELL

Offer ends Jan. 24,2014.
Join at any Wellness Center location.
New memberships only.

Wellness Center
ZZ/ZT7Health System
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man standing in the door with
a gun and a hand grenade in
each hand. The Japanese had
hand grenades that all they
had to do was rub together
and throw them and they
would go off. Louis shot the
door facing first, then the Japa-
nese soldier. The squad was
scared and they watched the
boedy until daylight to make
certain he was dead and to
make certain there were no
more enemy soldiers. Some
young American soldiers were
scared. Remember many of
them were 19 to 23 year olds
and had never experienced
anything so gruesome. Some
of the soldiers were running
off inte the woods to aveid
having to fight. No one knows
what really happened to many
of them.

While his battalion was in
Maniia they liberated several
American prisoners of war.
The ones they liberated had
been in the infamous death
match.

They crossed the river, Pa-
sig, they would leap frog
across the river. The Pasig
River in the Philippines con-
nects Laguna de Bay to Manila
Bay. It stretches 15.5 miles
and is lined by Metro Manila
on each side. All the Japanese
tanks went down the river
and they were a scary looking
crew. Others could not eross
the river. His erew forded the
river and another company got
across. They went up a little
way where there was a curve
in the road and he placed the

“The one time your
windshield wiper will
work properly is when it's
holding a parking ticket.”

Jesse Smitty, Arab
e ——

gun down in the road and they
crawled across the creek. They
did get the gun across too. The
squad leader said “Can you hit
the tree from here?” He did
and they put explosive shells
in the gun. Later that night
they heard the old hob-nail
shoes of the Japanese coming
dewn the road. When they
gave the password and did
not receive an answer they
let the gun go and there were
legs and arms of the Japanese
everywhere. Not a good sight
to remember. Later they sent
the second battalion to relieve
Louis' battalion and as they
came around the curve the Jap-
anese shot them all to pieces.
His battalion would have a
day or two day relief and then
they would have to go to the
front lines again. The Japanese
battalions looked very big
because there were so many
of them. They also fought

battles in Victoria which was
southeast of Laguna de Bay
and Baguio. For his time in the
service Louis received many
medals; two battle stars, 37th
Division Patch, Bronze Star,
Purple Heart, Combat Infantry
Badge, Good Conduct Medal,
Asiatie Pacific Campaign,
World War I Vietory Medal,

1 CLOUD NINE
| AMTA [n-louse Miassages

Terese Stevens, LMT
“ Algbama Lissnse #992

Swedish
Neuromuscular
Deep Tissue

m Phone256/337-8968

Gift Certificates for All Occasions

lgk In business 13 years!

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

InterSouth
properties

“Leasing and Mamaging Huntsville's Premier Offive Buildfings”
* Highland Office Park, Phases 1 & 2

* Park West Center

* University Square Business Center |
*&215 Madison Blvd.

Visit us at www.intersouth-properties.com

(

Guns &

1 J.C. Vaughn 1

Prsien’

>\~' Tackle Shop, Ine |

——

Huge gun
selection

1650 Jordan Lane
Huntsvllle, Al 35816
(256)830-0761

Guns + Buy - Sell - Trade - Consignment - Repair
Holsters - Knives 1 Ammo - Reloading Supplies
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Liberation of the Philippines,
Defense of the Philippines,
Philippines Independence,
Philippine Republic Presiden-
tial Unit Citation.

Louis was there when the
Japanese surrendered in the
Cagayan Valley. Cagayan
Valley is a region of the Philip-
pines composed of five prov-
inces and four cities.

Louis received a Purple
Heart after the Japanese sol-
diers came off a ship and came
upon their battalion one night
and threw a hand grenade at
them, it knocked him eut and
when he woke up his head
was bleeding and burning.
When daylight arrived his fel-
low soldiers took him to the
medics. He was wounded in
the shoulder, the head and the
chest. He was put in an Army
hospital in the Philippines. He
is not certain about the length
of time he stayed there.

After the war was over
Louis went to look for his older
brother, Buddy. He found him
guarding the Prison Camp
in the Philippines where the
Americans were housing the
soldiers that had gone AWOL.
Buddy was nine years older
than Louis. Louis was wearing
his uniferm with medals on
the front and Buddy did not
recognize him at first. When
he did recognize him they

|

It was terrible how the sib-
lings in this war had no idea
where each was as commu-
nications were very poot.
There were no cameras and no
phones, only a radio operator.
One of the soldiers in Louis'
battalion was an artist and he
sketched pictures of the gun
and some of the battlefields
and Louis has them to this
day. They are very realistic
pictures.

After Louis returned from
the war he went to work for
General Shoe in Huntsville in
1946. He stayed there about
eight years, then he and Lil-
lian and their family moved
to Chicago and he worked
in a steel mill with his two
brothers, Bill and Buddy. He
returned to Alabama and went
back to work at General Shoe
again. After General Shoe he
went to work for Standard
Oil Company. He and James
Campbeil, who lived next door
to where he lives now until
his passing, were in business
together forty years repair-
ing and replacing gas pumps.
Mts. fames Campbell still lives
in the house next door to the

“If you ever injected truth
into politics, you’d have
no politics.

Wil Rogers

Jennings. fames Campbell,
who was in the Navy, was also
in the Philippines at the same
time and same place as Louis.
Hewever, they did not know
this until later years when they
were discussing an aircraft car-

_— —

A Cold Winter is Coming!
Stay Warm & Cozy.

In Business for 32 years,
we have the largest
selection of gas logs,
wood & gas stoves, man-
tels, wood & gas firebox-
eslinserts, firescreens,
glass doors and tools for
all your heating needs.

Southern Home
& Hearth

2611 University Dr.
Huntsville, Al 35816

256-534-1715 or
256-534-8199

vww.southernhomeandhearth.com
We do Layaways
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rier that was hit and they both
remembered the same things,
the same day. Louis helped
the soldiers get off the aircraft
carrier and James and his bat-
talion were working getting
the water off the carrier.
After the war, Louis and Lil-
lian had three boys. Their old-
est son, Randy, had scarlet fe-
ver and chicken pox right after
they returned from Chicago.
Randy, their oldest son also
served in the Army. Randy
passed away several years ago.
The other boys Keith and Bo
live here. Keith lives with his
parents and takes care of them,
as Lillian has been bedridden
for a couple of years and Louis
recently broke a hip. Louis has
trouble walking new. They
have four grandchildren and
eleven great grandchildren.
Louis was fortunate to go
on the Hoenor Flight to Wash-
ington D.C. several years ago
to see the World War Ii Meme-
rial. He really enjoyed the trip
with his fellow veterans. There
are 900 World War II veterans
that have flown on the Honer
Flights from Huntsville. They
have 80 more that have signed
up and are waiting to go.
There is no way of knowing

hew many Werld War II veter-
ans are still living in Alabama
and Madisen County as the
number changes daily.

Ocecasionally, in the past
when Lillian and Louis were
eating out and he would wear
his Werld War II hat covered
with medals, someone would
buy their meal and tell him
“Thank you for your service.
The same thing has happened
to me and my wife when I
wear my World War II eap.
It is good to know that many
people appreciate and recog-
nize what these young men
and their families did for this
nation years ago.

NOTE:

On December 6, 2013 Lillian
Slayton Jemnings passed away
peacefully with Louis, her hus-
band off seventy years, and her
two sons by her bedside. Their
marviage began when he was a
young soldier in Wiorld Wiar I1.

When he was on leave, before
shipping out to the Pacific, he
took fifteen year-old Lillian
Slayton offf the school bus to
get married.

They are now separated for

7l9ere WaHd eskedibles

Gome visit us in the Limestone Flea Market
Located on Highway 72 between Athens and Huntsville

We have assorted TShirts, Purses, Wallets, Beltbuckles,
Caps, lots of SEC merchandise! Barbie Dolls, some rare.

Come see us!

%—_

God Bless You
and Yours in the
coming New Year!

the first time but I feel sure
they will be reunited beyond the
grave and she will onee again be
pain free and beautiful, and he
will be as handsome as he once
was those many years ago.

Marathon
Painting

Services including;:

*Exterior & Interior
painting

*Woodworking
*Deck Cleaning
*Gutter Repair
*Pressure Washing
*Handyman Services
*Roofing
*Doors
*Drywall
*Siding
*Window Cleaning

(256) 326-8053
JOHN M. BZDEILL
Firee Estimates * References upon

Request * Lioensed & Insured

Our team approach to rehabilitation
means working together to enhance the
quality of liffe and by re-shaping abilities

and teaching new skills. We rebuild

hope, self-respect and a desire to
achieve one's highest level of inde-
pendence.

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

Our team includes Physiclans,
Nurses, Physical Therapist, O¢-
cupational Therapist, Speech
Therapist, Activity Director and
Registered Dietician




Paltent
Medicine

From 1902 Newspaper

"Dr." Charles Donaldson, a pat-
ent medicine doctor by profession,
and who claims to be a painter by
trade, is in jail here charged with
the murder of the wife of J. D. Key.
Last Thursday, he gave Mrs. Key a
dose of medicine and in less than
two hours the lady was dead. Color
is given to this ease by the fact that
previously he gave it to a ehild, who
at once sank into a stupor and it took
the combination of physicians and a
nurse to revive it.

Donaldson claims the medicine
administered is made from herbs
and he has been making it and
selling it for twenty years, having
disposed of much of it in East Ala-
bama. Aquantity of his medicine has
been sent to the state chemist and

the “herb doctor” will remain in jail
awaiting developments.

Donaldson is about 50 years
of age, and is accompanied by
a lady of about 18 years of age,
whom he claims is his wife. He
says he married the former Miss
Miller, about eight months ago
in Goodwater, Ala., and that she
has a father who is a carpenter
and a brother, who is a painter
living there. “Dr.” Donaldson had
visited Goodwater in March, 1897.
He was engaged in painting and
peddling a liniment and smelling
bottle of his own manufacture. No
one knew from where he came,
and, while possessing of mystery,
he was, while in Goodwater, quiet
and law abiding.

When the pair first arrived
here, they had spent a night in a
thicket on the edge of town and
said they were en route to Flor-
ence. The universal verdict is that
something strange is connected
with the couple.

IO A
T r—
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“The Service of Quiet Elegance |
and Affordable Quality”

you save.

7446 Clubfield Ci

Huntswville, Al 35802

Don Broome Studios

r

Call for an appointment

[ am an artist who has a complete frame shop in
my home. I can help you pick just the right mats
and framing for your work. No overhead means

256-880-3497
256-656-1457
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A Subjject
of Recoid

by M.D. Smith, IV

Vinyl, wax, platters, record-
ings or just plain records were
all names given to music of
yesteryear. I grew up with a
family in the radio business
and we had records for as long
as [ can remember. My first rec-
ollection is 1945 when I was five
years old listening to "Santa
Claus is Coming to Town" by
Bing Crosby on a 78 record. It
made me want to be good for
a whole month.

The original records were
78 RPM and made of a kind
of hardened shellac materiai
that broke quite easily. I broke
mi share handling them as
a kid and my parents were

not happy, but kids will be
kids. My father even had some
Edison Wax Cylinders used
on phonographs as early as
the 1880s, %ut nothing to play
them on. As a kid I was given
a wind up, spring-motor record
player with an acoustic pickup.
It had no power or amplifier,
but a needle eoupled to a smaii
metal diaphragm produced the
sound. Tﬁat was not very good
audio, but it satisfied a kid at
Christmas. It didn't plug in
the wall and didn't use batter-
ies. It worked when the power
went out.

Nearly 80% of previously
arrested burglars surveyed
sald information from
soclal media helps them
plan robberies.

.S—pgry Funeral
and Crematory
Homes, Inc.

Family owned and operated
since 1919

(256) 536-6654

Valley View Cemetery

open with 100 acres reserved
for future development

LAawmmNs

809 MADISON STREET
HUNTSVILLE, ALABAMA 35801

BRIDAL REGISTRY

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




Columbia Records intro-
duced the LP or Long Playing
vinyl record in 1948. It enly
turned at 33 1/3 RPM and
lasted much longer than the
single song 78 record. Itdidn't
break easily and my family got
one of the first consoles that
had AM-FM and shert wave
bands on the amplifier side and
the record player-changer on
the other. By stacking several
LP records on the changer it
would play music for hours
instead of minutes. Of course
adults learned that this new
vinyl would scratch easily,
and if you let them sit on the
changer or turntable for a lon
time, dust would collect an
make unwanted sounds when
the record played. I still re-
member the crackle and snaps
dust would make on the LPs
and occasionally when you
dragged the needle across the
record, the seratch on the vinyl
made a horrible "POP" sound
when it came to that place for
all future plays of that record.
That may have been where
Rice Krispies came up with
the slogan “Snap, Crackle and
POP."

Because 78 RPM records
had been sold together in a
bound collection of 12 songs
on 6 records called the Record
Album, when the 12" LP eame
out with the same number of
songs on it, but much better
fidelity, it was still called an
“album® even though it was a
single record.

Only a year after the LP
introduction, RCA intreduced
the 7" 45 RPM record in 1949
with the big hole in the center
for selling single songs. No
one thought they would seli,
but RCA also made a gazillion
small 45 RPM record changers

Ten galion hats hold
only about a gallon of
water.

that were a fraction of the cost
of the large LP players and
changers. They caught on like
wildfire. All records at this time
were mono. In 1952 at 12 years
old and “almost a teenager", 1
had built my first “Knight-Kit"
Hi-Fi Amplifier and was play-
ing musie into large speakers
and really making music in

my bedroom. By the mid 50s

and you would be right. I
have also recorded some of my
records to digital tape and then
onto a CD. I have repurchased
the bulk of my music on CDs
because of the quality of the
sound never obtainable on re-
cords and never a “snap, crack-
le or a pop.” But my records
sure do bring back memories,
especially at Christmas Time.

ured out how
to make 2 track
stereo sound
from the single
groove in a re-
cord and Ste-
reo LPs and 45s
were offered,
sometimes at
extra cost over
mono records
of the same

they had fig- l =

Parking Lots * Handicap Parking * Driveways

thing, but soon
everything was
stereo.

You may
have guessed
that I have a
collection of
thousands of
LPs and 45s

St[ipii?- I

JEFF WALKER
CELL (256)
| HUNTSVILLE, AL.

Sealing

256) 881-8337
16-2200

HAM & GREENS FOR
THESE COLD DAYS!

* TURNIP GREENS
* COLLARD GREENS
* BIGHAM HAMS

BILL MULLINS HONIEY
VINE RIPE TOMATOES

Phone 256-533-5667

Open Mon-Sat 8am - 6pm; Sunday 8am - 5pm
Located at the SE corner of Governors & Memorial Parkway




Old Huntsville Page 12

BASIC RUILES FOR
CATS WHO HAVE
A HOUSE TO RUN

Doors - Do not allow closed
doors in any room. To get a door
opened, stand on hind legs and
hammer with forepaws. Once a
door is open, it is not necessary
to use it, you just want it to stay
open in case you need to use it.
After you have ordered an out-
side door opened, stand halfway
in and half out and think about
several things. This is particularly
important during cold weather,
rain, snow and mosquito season.

Chairs and rugs - if you have a
hairball that you feel coming up,
getinto a chair quickly. Anuphol-
stered one is the best. If you can't
make it to a chair and there is no
oriental rug, shag is best.

Guests - Quickly determine
which guest hates cats the most.
Sit on that human's lap for as long
as you possibly can. If you can ar-
range to have tuna or liver breath,
so much the better.

For sitting on laps or rubbing
against trousers, select a fabric
color that contrasts well with your
fur. For example, if you're a white
cat always be on the lookout for
dark wool clothing - that's the
best.

For guests who gush, "Oh,
what a sweet cat, I just love kit-
ties," be ready with aloof disdain,
apply claws to stockings or use a
quick nip on the ankle.

When walking among dishes
on the dinner table, be prepared
to look surprised and hurt when
scolded. The idea to convey is, "But
you always allow me on the table
when company isn't here."

Wrk - If one of your humans
is sewing or writing and another
is idle, stay with the busy one.
This is called helping, or otherwise
known as hampering.

Rules for hampering

1. When supervising cookin
sit behind the left heel of the cook.
You cannot be seen and thereby
stand a better chance of being
stepped on, picked up and con-
soled.

2. Tax season is a great time to
hamper. Wait til your human has
all her paperwork laid out on a
large table, take a running start
and jump into the middle of it.
You have succeeded when all bits
of paper go flying in all directions.
This is great fun.

3. For book readers, get in close
under the chin, between the hu-
man's eyes and the book. If you
can fully stretch across the book
or magazine, so much the better.

4. For knitting projects, curl up
quietly onto the lap of the knit-
ter and pretend to nap, with lots
of purring. Occasionally reach
out and slap the knitting needles
sharply. This can cause dropped
stitches or split yarn. The knitter
may try to distract you with a
scrap ball of yarn, but ignore it.
Remember, your goal is to hamper
all work.

Play - this is very important. Be
sure to get enough sleep during
the day so that you are fresh for

izl

Firee Atttorney Comsmliation for
The Law Firm of

MITCHELL HOWIE

Legal Services - Probate - Estate Planning - Wilis
256-533-2400

No representation is made that the quality of legal services to be performed is greater than the quality of legal
. sarvieas periarmad by ethar lawyers. 1)

By

playing Catch Mouse, or King
of the Hill on the bed between 2
and 4 am.

Training - Begin training your
humans early and you will have a
smooth-running household. Hu-
mans are happy when they know
basic rules. They can be taught if
you start early and are consistent.

Now there's another
Ffour-letter word
associated with

moving and storage.

Easy.

PODS is a whole new way to
move and store that's a lot less
stressful and 2 lot more conve-
nient. With PODS, you can take
your time moving or storing your
belongings. We deliver a POD
right to your door, you pack it
at your own pace and we deliver
it anywhere coast to coast or t6
our dry and secure warehouse.
It's that simple.

Consider it moving and ster-
age on your own terms, without
the time-constraints, deadlines

or cursing.

1-888-776-PODS
wwhe PODS .com
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Grab Your Family Pack Special! 256-828-8777
X lib. Special - $143 or 256-828-8778

1 1b. of Pork or Whole Chicken, */i pt. slaw, 1 pt. side, 8 buns, sauce

JL 2 1b. Special - $2500
' 21bs. of Pork, 3 pt. sides, 16 buns, sauce WISHING YOU A SAFE &

!
> 3 Ib. Special - $34% PROSPEROUS NEW YEAR!

3 Ibs. of Pork, 2 qt. sides, 24 buns, sauce

14163 HIGHWAY 231/431 NO. ,
HAZEL GREEN Hours: Tuesday - Friday 10am - 8pm

ROSEMARY LEATHERWOOD, Saturday 10am - 7pm

OWNER
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RYLAND
BOONE
GAULT

by Nolan Myrick

I've lived a lot of places in
my life, but Ryland was the
best. It was a small place as
far as towns go, but there was
something going on there all
the time.

[ rode to Athens Col-
lege with Austin Miller. He
worked at the A&P up by
the YMICA. I guess Berns
and Gregory were still in
high school. Joe Miller, their
father, was one of my favor-
ite people. He wou]lciy call me
Nolan A. when he saw me.
I always felt welcome at his
house. When 1 first moved
there you could see their
heuse from the road. I think
Berns planted all the pines
after the tornado. It sure was
a comfortable place to go.

Ryland was the best place
in Madison Country to get a
good, cold Double Cola. Mr.
Parton ran the store when I

R REAVAE ey

“You shouldn’t try and
test a nine-volt battery
with your braces unless
you’re looking for an easy
way to melt all the rubber
bands.”

Kris Denny, age 13

e e e . e S

to hear Maleolm Taylor had

died. He and M. Bill Mitchell
worked at Ashburn and Gray.
Mr. Wess Taylor, his father,
used to bale hay for people.
They had an International
tractor and baler.

in 1959 we moved there
and bought a tractor and hay
balet. I always asked Maleolm

Neals
Pressure
Washing

and Mr. Mitchell things about | WE CLEAN IT ALL!
hay baling. I was 13 when I

started, and if Mr. Mitchell s 3l

hadn't of helped me I guess Palntlng

ne one would have ever let
a 13-year-old bale their hay.

Ryland was the kind of
place you would want to raise
your family. In thinking back,
I ean't remember anyone I
wasn't friends with. It was
hard to tell where Ryland

Home Repair
256-603-4731

Licensed & Insured
Proud Member of '

the BBB @

Center for Hearing, LLC

7531 S. Memorial Parkway Suite C Humitswille, 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

Popcorn & Supply
Fun Food Equipment & Supplies

We also carry equipment & supplies for Sno Cones, Shaved Ice,
Nachos, Chips & Cheese, Cotton Candy, Funne] Cakes, Lemonade,
Candy Applles, Hot Dogs, Deep Fryers, and Much, Mueh More!

Visit our showroom for the largest array of
eguipment 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) 828-4383

191 Darwin Road - Huntsville 35811
www.heartofdixiepopcormn.com
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started and where it ended.
We had Maysville, and it was
as pleasant as Ryland, and
when you left Maysville you
were up in Hurricane Creek.
It was all good country and
good people. Nearly every-
one was related. My people
were on the other side of
Highway 72 at Cedar Gap. I
was lucky to have my Unele
Albert and eousins Bobby
Floyd and Sue Frazier and
Larry Myrick. The MeBrayers
were over there too. All good
people.

Before we left Ryland, I
had a family and we lived
in an old house trailer across
the road from Bill and Kath-
erine Mitcheli. I worked at
Bellefonte Nuclear Plant as a
pipefitter.

That's actually another
thing that I remember about
Ryland. Nearly everyone I
knew worked a publie job
during the day and farmed at
night. Baling hay was what
did. I've been baling hay new

for 56 years. The last big hay
deal I had before I moved was
for Mr. Dudley Powell at Big
M Farms. He had sold his
cows and I baled the pastures
off and sold his share of hay.
He said before he got it all
developed he was going to
name a road after me. He did,
too - Nolan Drive.

Now I live in Moline, out-
side of Fayetteville, TN. Been
here about 37 years. My wife,
Joyce, and I have raised two
good children and have five
grandchildren. My oldest
grandchild is a 19 year-old
now. My daughter must have
liked Ryland, too. She was
about 3 or 4 when we left. She
named her first child Ryland
Boone Gault. We eall him
Boone. I can say again it was
the best place I ever lived.

“The older | get,
the better | realize | was.”

George Carlin
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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-B0O0K (2665)

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

Sterling Silver - Jewelry
Furniture

Visit us at our website:

v ginsonbooks.com

3037 Old Highway 431
Owens Cross Roads 35763

256-725-BOOK (2665)

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

Gt SHill

Slitorngj SH Aot

* Social Security Disability * Personal Injury
* Workers Compensation

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

939 Merchants Walk
Huntsville, Al

(256)) 5344500 Offifoe
(256) 534-4503 Fax
(256) 233-3328 (Athens)

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



http://www.gibsonbooks.com
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Becoming a Huntsville Native

by Jack Harwell

If you spend any time at ali
in Huntsville, you're bound
to come to the realization
that this is not your typical
Southern town. That's not
necessarily a bad thing. Every
city needs something to set it
apart from the rest. And while
our town has an unmistakable
Southern soul, right down to
the Confederate statue on
the courthouse lawn, no one
will ever mistake it for Jack-
son, Mississippi or Charlotte,
North Carolina.

What makes Huntsville
so unique is the people who
live here. A large number of
them have chosen to live here,
though born and raised in
other places. From across the
eountry and around the world
they have come, for better or
worse, to seek their fortunes
in our city.

And everyone has a differ-
ent story to tell.

My dad was bern in Pu-
laski, Tennessee, and gradu-
ated from high school there
in 1949. All his family was in
Tennessee, but like many peo-

ple at that age, he was willin
to travel over the horizon an
explore unfamiliar territory.
His cousin, a World War Ii
Veteran, was working at the
old Huntsville Arsenal. Se, in
1951, Dad made his first trip
to Huntsville.

The town my dad came to
all these years ago bears al-
most no resemblance to the
city it would later become.
Huntsville, in 1951, had a
population of 38,153. The city
direetory that year boasted of
the city's two hospitals with
175 beds. "Huntsville is not
a boom town," the directory
said, "but a community of
prosperous and happy people
with a background of culture
and education, an ideal envi-
ronment for pleasant family
life *

Driving around town back
then, you would have seen
many of the same types of
businesses that other towns
had. Hill Chevroelet and Carl-
ton Motors were located in the
same block of Green Street. If
nothing there interested you,
you could go up Meridian

This matching 4-piece chestnut
bedroom suite from the late 1800's
contains dresser and washstand with
marble tops, bed and wardrobe.
Never refinished, this furniture was
owned by one family from the time of
the sale of Monte Sano Hotel
furnishings in 1944 until just recently.

You can own a piece of Huntsville History
from the beawitiful Monte Sanc Hotel!

It is stored in a
climate controlled
location and can
be viewed by
appointment.

Contact Rusty
George at
(256)682-9777

$4,000 or best
offer




Street to Huntsville Meter Company and
check out the new Studebakers. The Hunts-
ville K-F Company and the Kaiser-Fraser-
Henry J dealer were on Holmes Avenue,
near where the WHNT studio now stands.

At ﬁiiht you could take in a movie at the
Lyric Theater ("air conditioned for your
comfort"), or go just south of town to the lo-
cal “Passion Pit," at the Whitesburg Drive-
In, which advertised two shows nightly.
And at Woody's Drive-In on Meridian Pike,
you could see Ronald Reagan in “Bedtime
For Bonzo™ that summer.

The Huntsville Times on july 1, 1951 car-
ried front page stories on the truce talks in
Korea and the $15,584,000 that the recently
reactivated Arsenal was getting from the
Army. The Secottsboro Cleaners, with five
convenient locations, promised in an adver-
tisement, to clean and press mens' suits for 50
cents. Southern Furniture was selling Frigid-
aire 6 cubic foot refrigerators for $199.95 ($5
down). But with all the modern big-city con-
veniences, Huntsville in 1951 was still home
to thirteen coal companies.

This, then, was the town that my dad saw
as a boy barely out of high school. As he
passed through town en route to the Arse-
nal, he drove %y the Madison County Court-
house (built in 1914), City Hall (where the
Annex is today), and the Publie Library (in
the same bloez). He saw the modest griek
building that was Huntsville Hospital, and
he drove right out of town, since the city lim-
it was at Drake Avenue.

He drove down Whites-
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“They hired only veterans back then,” he told
me. "You couldn't get a job at the Arsenal if you
weren't a veteran. So he returned to Pulaski,
then later moved to Nashville where he got a

job.

It was nine years before Dad returned to
Huntsville. During that time much had changed
in the world. The war in Korea finally ended
with an armed truce.

For all your Real Estate Needs!

MARY ELLEN ﬂPETERS
Compen

ReMax Alliance
Proudly serving the
local community for

25 years!

256-797-0203

burg, finally reaching the gate
on Redstone Road. And that
was as far as he got; the guard
refused to allow him ento the
base. Remember, this was 1951.
We were invelved in a cold war
with the Soviets and in a hot
war in Korea. And World War
I had been over for only six
years. Things were still tense
enough for the military to be
very security-conscious. The
only part of Redstone that Dad
was able to see was a sign that

read, 'What you see/What| T 'S MAGIC TUNNEL CAR WASH

you hear/When you leave/
Leave it here.”
Dad's failure to get on at

Redstone was disappointin 2318 MEMORIAL PKWY. SW

but not entirely unexpectedi -\

256.533.5620

www.leesmagictunnel.com
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Heard On
the Street

by Cathey Carney

Of course that handsome
boy in last month's Photo of the
Month was Doc Overholt, who
oversees the Downtown Rescue
Mission. The first correct caller
to identify the photo was Gayle
(Rigsby) Lilly of Ardmore,
al. She remembers when the
LeCroys operated the Rescue
Mission. Gayle spent her life in
Toney and Huntsville, working
at KMart for years and Parker
Hannifin. Congratulations on
our most recent winner!

It was great talking with Joe
Brewer recently - he sent in
some childhood memories of
the Huntsville area and they are
included in this issue. He lives
now in Brady, Tx but misses
Huntsville every day!

Speaking of writers, many
of you love reading the stories
of Malcolm Miller. He writes
about the Ryland community
and his memories of growing
up as a musician. Well it must
run in the family because his
youngest son Doug Miller is

on Facebook!

Let us Help Create a
Heaillthier, Happier You!

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

Please check us on our website at
info@ruthsnutrition.com and Like us

Open Mon - Sat

musically inclined, too and has
justre-opened a recording studio
in New Market, called Harmony
Studio. Doug's business partner
is Ron McCain and they are
booking musicians for recording
sessions. The North Alabama
area has so much musical talent
and we should be very proud. I
know Maleolm is so proud of his
youngest son!

Lola Stutts-Blaxton of Muscle
Shoals made you feel good just
by being around her. She was a
breast cancer survivor of more
than 20 years, who was active in
the local Bosom Buddies orga-
nization, in the Pilot Club and
a member of the First Baptists
Church of Sheffield, Al.

Her many friends included
some of Alabama top politicians
as well as Pres. Jimmy Carter's
election staff. She was the first
female bailiff in the Colbert
County Court System. Lola was
a feisty, beautiful, loving Mama

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

(256) 883-4127

and Grandma with a great sense
of humor. She never complained
about any setbacks she had and
loved her family fiercely. Lola
passed away December 12. We
send our deepest condolences
to her family: daughter Diane
Owens (Ken) of Huntsville; son
Will Stutts of Muscle Shoals;
grandson Brandon Owens (Su-
san) of Tucson, AZ; nieces Ear-
line Moore (Jack) of Muscle
Shoals and Linda Myrick (Bill)
of Sheffield as well as other rela-
tives and friends who will never
forget the impact Lola made on
their lives.

The Hazel Green & Madison
Academy high school students
who wrote memories of their
older relatives in the December
issue worked really hard to get
those memories. There have
been so many comments from
our readers on those stories.
Thank you to the students and
to the teachers who encouraged
them!

Marilyn Wright of Huntsville
wants to send out love and a

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

“Old Huntsville” magazine.

Cali (256) 534-0502
Hint: This pretty little girl is a

frequent visitor in many of
your homes.
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special Hello to her brother Jim
Phillips and his wife Marilyn
of Cary, NC. Jim and Marilyn
were both born and raised in
Huntsville, both from families
of 10 children, so they have lots
of friends & family still left in
this area.

There are two streets off of
California St. in Huntsville that
are real words spelled back-
wards. One that we know of is
Tunlaw. Backwards it's Walnut.
Does anyone know the other
one?

The annual Dog Ball is sold
out every year. This year the
date is Feb. 7 and is called “Put-
tin' on the Ritz." It is a black-tie
affair, presented by the Greater
Huntsville Humane Society, and
is a fund raiser for the homeless
pets there. There will be 50 of
the areas Very Important Dogs
featured in a dog walk and they
will be available for adoption as
well. Reservations can be made
by calling GHHS at 256.881.8081.

Lee and Barbara Hockenber-
ry are SO proud of their daughter
Sharon Hockenberry Bonney.
She is a 7th grade Language
Arts teacher in Marietta, GA at
the McCleskey Middle Schoel.
This year on Veterans Day the
middle school there held a spe-
cial assembly at which an Army
Command Sergeant Major was
guest speaker. Sharon later spoke
with her students about the sae-

rifices that military personnel
endure and asked those students
if they would just write a letter of
thanks to a Vet. This resulted in
nearly 60 letters handwritten to
a vet, all going to vets deployed
overseas. Here are excerpts from
a couple of the letters I saw cop-
ies of:

“I am writing to thank you for
your dedicated, hard work you
do for us. I am se, so, so thankful
for your kind, strong heart! I re-
spect you with all of my heart. To
go out there and fight for others
like me, and our freedom, makes
me speechless. I pray for the best
for youand your family." Lydia,
7th grade

And another."Dear Vet, if it
wasn't for you and what you
do for us it would probably be
way different in our country.
You have fought and helped the
soldiers who didn't make it. You
are a very important person to
everyone and I Thank YOU."

Cydnee C., 7th Grade

All of the letters were folded
so that there was a hand-drawn
picture on the front and the mes-
sage inside. It really gets to your
heart, and I know it meant so
much to the Vets who received
them.

It makes me sad to go down
South Parkway and see Pride
Entertainmentempty. It burned
about a year ago and was such
a vibrant business before that.

And I miss going into The Coffee
Tree for a good cup of coffee, it
elesed a month or so ago. It's so
important to help support our
local businesses because without
us they wouldn't make it. They
don't have the deep funding sup-
ply that the huge chain compa-
nies have. It's your choice where
you spend your money so please
think about our local businesses
and show them your support.
Check on your older neigh-
bors in these cold & blustery
days and take care of YOU too!

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

Yoeur Toetal Window
Treatment Provider

l Rand's Blinds Inc,

Bus: (256) 650-0465
Aesthetically Pleasing

Interior Window Treatments
Visit us at:
www.randsblinds.com



http://www.randsblinds.com
http://www.united-specialist.com
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Spicq Heppin  John

1 1b. black-eyed peas, dry

1/2 1b. slab bacon, diced

2 med. onions, coarsely
chopped

Garlic powder to taste

3 stalks celery, chopped

2 c. water

2 t. salt

1/21. Tabasco

2 c. rice, uncooked

Cook black-eyed peas and
season as directed. In large skil-
let, fry bacon over low heat untii
most of the fat is cooked out.
Drain off most of the fat.

To the dgrease add onions,
garlic and celery, cook over
moderate heat until soft but not
brown. Add cooked peas, water,
salt and Tabasco. Bring mixture
to a boil, cover and reduce heat.
Simmer for 30 minutes. Stir in

rice and cook until rice is tender
and liquid is absorbed. (Add
more water if needed.) Check
for seasoning and add more if
needed.

Peiaiees in Cream Wine
4 red potatoes, cooked &

sliced

2 T. melted butter

1 large sliced onion

2/3 c. milk

1 ¢. shredded mozzarella
cheese

1T. flour

1/21. sugar

Salt to taste

1/4 c. dry white wine

Saute the potatoes in butter

for 10 minutes. Add the remain-
ing ingredients except for the
wine. Cook 5 more minutes,
add wine, heat and serve.

Bark s Stuffied CHigken

5 c. cooked chicken, white
meat (4 breasts)

1 can cream of chicken soup

1 c. sour cream

1 sml. jar pimentos, drained

1 c. diced onion and celery

Large bag Pepperidge Farm
stuffing mix, or Stove Top stuff-
ing mix (follow instructions on
box)

Make the stuffing and set
aside. Mix soup, sour cream,
and pimento. Add the chick-
en into the cream mixture.
Saute the vegetables in two
tablespoons melted butter and
add the stuffing to the sauteed
vegetables. In a greased cas-
serole dish spoon the chicken
mixture, andp put the stuffing
on top. Bake at 350 degrees for
30 minutes. Serve with rice or
potatoes.

One Pound Family Pack

(for 4 People)

One Pound of BBQ Pork,
Pint Potato Salad
Half Pint Cole Slaw
Hot or Mild Sauce.

8 buns.

$19.00

3319 MEMORIAL PARKWAY S.W.
256-881-4851

A HUNTSVILLE TRADITION SINCE 1956

Two Pound Family Pack

(for 8 People)

Two Pounds of BBOQ Pork,
Two Pints Potato Salad,
One Pint Cole Slaw
Hot or Mild Sauce.

16 buns.

$36.00

Three Pound Family Pack

8412 WHITESBURG DR. S.
256-882-0841

(for 12 People)
Three Pounds of BBQ Pork
Two Quarts Potato Salad,
One Quart Cole Slaw
Hot or Mild Sauce.

24 buns.

$52.00




Caffpage with Savrage

Boil cabbage in salted water,
fry a pound of sausages, put
them in a deep dish and cover
with the cabbage. Top with 4
teaspoons of butter, sprinkle
with salt and pepper. Set in a
warm oven (200 degrees) for 4
hours, season to taste.

Garlic Neodles Remanoff

2-1/2 c. Rotini (corkscrew)
noodles

1 c. cottage cheese

1 c. sour cream

1-1/2t. seasoned salt

1. instant minced onion

1Lt. Worcestershire sauce

1 t. minced garlic

Dash cayenne lEl)epper

1 c. Cheddar cheese, grated

Cook noodles for 8 minutes

and drain. Set aside. Combine
the remaining ingredients ex-
cept the Cheddar cheese. Add
noodles and mix. Greasea1-1/2
quart casserole and pour in the
noodle mixture. Sprinkle with
grated Cheddar cheese. Bake at
350 degrees for 30 minutes and
cheese is melted.

Celenial Chess Pie

1-1/2 c. sugar

1/2 e. butter

1 c. light brown sugar
4 eqpps
2 t. vanilla extract
1/2 t. salt

1/2 c. milk

1/4 c. sifted flour

Heat one cup of the white
sugar, all the brown sugar, milk,
flour and butter over medium
heat to dissolve. Cool. Beat 3
egg yolks (save the whites) and
1 whole egg. Add 1 teaspoonful
vanilla, salt and mix well with
the cooled mixture.

Pour in an unbaked pie shell.
Bake 35 to 40 minutes in 350
degree oven first, then lower
temperature to 250 to finish
baking, about 10 minutes. Pie
will puff across the top when
done. Beat the 3 saved egg
whites for topping, add 1/2 cup
leftover granulated sugar and 1
teaspoonful vanilla. Beat until
the topping stands up in peaks.
Cover pie with mixture. Return
to oven til topping is brown.

Allie s Pate & Nyt Candg

3 c. sugar

1 c. milk

1 box pitted dates, chopped

iLt. vanilla extract

1 e. chopped pecans

Boil sugar and milk together
til soft ball %orms when a drop of
the liquid is put into cold water.
Add the date pieces and stir til
they are softened.

Remove from fire, add va-
nilla extract and beat til nearly
thick enough to pour out. Add
the broken nuts and beat til
thick enough to pour so it will
spread out well. Pourinto a but-
tered dish and cut into squares
when cool.

THE HisTorIC LOWRY HOUSE

MAKE YOUR RESERVATIONS
NOW FOR YOUR SPECIAL
EVENT IN A
BEAUTIFUL SETTING!

CALL (256) 489-9200
FOR INFORMATION

1205 Kildare St.
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INBLOOM

Gifts - Cut Flowers
Plants & Accessories

Weddings - Parties

We deliver fresh
flowers locally
256-533-3050

Ron Cooper
Mark Kimbrough

504 Pratt Ave.
gj Huntsville AL 35801 ph

Huntsville, Al 35801

L Restaurant With
The Trains!

975-E Alirport Road

883-7656

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

Closed Sundays




Old Huntsville Page 22

Memories of the
Good Old Days

by Shelby Greenlee

[ was born in 1943 in Tracy City, Tennes-
see. My aunt Wilma gave me the name Sheiby.
Somewhere between 1943 and 1945 we moved
to Huntsville.

My earliest childhood memory was the death
of my Daddy in 1945. [ was enly two years old,
but I remember the day in flashes because ev-
erybody was sad and crying. My oldest sistet,
Frances, lifted me up to see him lying in the cas-
ket. T would hold on to her neck tightly because
I was scared and knew something wasn't right.
I remember he had a sailor suit on and, in later
years, I asked my sister if Daddy was buried ina
sailor suit. She said he was and I eouldn't believe
that I remmembered something as far back as two
years old.

I remember when they buried him at Charity
Lane Cemetery in Hazel Green. | recall soldiers
shooting a lot of times over his grave and then
folding an American flag and giving it to Mama.
My Daddy was in the Navy during WWII, and
Frances, my sister, told me he was in Pearl
Harbor at the time it was bombed. He survived
the bombing but later got pneumonia on the
Navy ship. They took him to the hospital in
San Diego, California and because they did not
have medicine like they do now, that is where
he died. Mama said that they packed his body
in ice and sent him to Huntsville by train. She
and her sister met the train at the Old Huntsville
Depot on Church Street and brought his body to
our house. Usually the person was kept at home
back then for three days and nights. Neighbors

E_ILL ?Oﬁyﬁ REALTY REALTOR®
Commercial @nﬂwm@e
Bill Poole
100 Church Street, Office 256.533.0990
Suite 525 Home 256.880.2000
Blg Spring Summit Cell 256.651.1349

Hunisvllle, Al 35801 Fax  256.534.1234

EMAIL BILL@BILLPOOLEREALTY.COM

FEDERAL CREDIT UNION

Main OFrcE
2401 TriANA BLVD.
HuntsviLLe, AL 35805
256-533-05411
BrANCH OFFICE
200 West Sipe Sq., Suite 48
HuntsviLie, Al 35801
256-536-0091
Orrce Hours:
Mon, Tues, THurs, Fri
8:00 Am. - 5:00 p.m.
\WEDNESDAY
8:00 Am. - Noon

WWW.ROCKETCITYFCU.ORG

£ *NCUA
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would come and sit with the family day
and night to pay their respects. After his
death, my mother was left with four girls |
and two boys. She was only 34 years old,
the same age as my Daddy.

A few years later my mother had
another beautiful girl with a lot of black
hair and eyes as dark as coal. Mama |
named her Anita but we lovingly called
her "Tootsie." She was born at home as
well as the rest of Mama's kids. We lived
at 307 O'Shaughnessy Street and in those
days we never knew what a doctor was!
Our mother always doctored us with her
own homemade recipes she learned from
childhood. My grandmother, Minnie
Mae Birdsong, lived with us for many
years, which was just a natural thing in
those days.

I also remember when the cotton
trucks would come from the country into |
town to get ag the peoplie é/vlho wanted to

ick cotton. If women had little children 1 ‘
tpheyjust took their kids to the fields with Check the Entertainment on our website Www.leeanns.biz
them. At that time [ was the youngest of Fax #256-489-9313
Mama's children, so I went to the fields

with her while the older kids went off Behind the Red Caboose
to school. They attended Rison School on Church Street

which was located on Oakwood Avenue
at that time. Later, I would go to the same 2%'489'9300
school. _
It would be dark in the early morn- 15 TVs - 4 H.D. Wide
ings when the big trucks would come Private Comference Room
to town to pick us UF and take us to the Food served inside and on the patio
fields. Mama would fix us bacon and egg Available for holiday parties

biscuits, fried potatoes and tea cakes for
Huge Menu of Delicious Foods prepared by

“Our Father, who does art in our own Chef[',;;dlgmg -::r 70 frems 4
heaven, Harold is his name.” y Specials:
Steak Plilly Fried Potato Cakes
Tessa, age 6, in Athens church Caifish Fillet Calamzari
Chicken Cardon Bleu Park Chop Nuggets
Monte Seno Chicken Fried Mushrooms
Fajitas Jalapeno Poppers
Cheese Sticks Chiicken Fries
Fried Zucchini Corn Nuggets
Quesadias
RBUCH Chicken Phnilly Sauteed Shrimp
Classic Club Fried Green Tomatoes
R“ny CO., |nc. Filet Mignon Fried Okra
Shrimp Jammers Bouwrbon Glazed Salmon
7500 MEMORIAL Brwy. So. #122 SOME OF THE BEST FOOD YOU’LL FIND ANYWHERE!
Steve C ! HunrsvicLe, AL 35802 } COME EAT & DRINK ON OUR LARGE PATIO!
Ve Lappae ?”3‘2?’6‘.’35 :22?633’6500 | Live Entertalnment on the Patio, Tuesday - Saturday
Broter-AMDCiste e 24 TV's for Wattching your Favorite Sports
¢ CrwL 256-651-7517 STEVECAPPAERT@KNOLOGY.NET Closed Sun and Mon
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our dinner. When we got to the
cotton fields everybody would
pick the size of the cotton sack
they wanted to use. There were
three sizes to choose from: six
foot, seven foot or eight foot.
Mama would always get the big
one. A lot of times [ would be
asleep that early in the morn-
ing, so she would put me on
the end of her sack and drag me
down the row while she picked
cotton. When I would wake up
she had me a little pillow case
with a strap to fit my shoulder
so I eould pick with her.

I would pick until I got
bored and then I would run up
and down the row playing. I'd
be glad when dinner time came.
Everybody would try to cool off
by taking off their hats and bon-
nets and sit under the big shade
tree where they would eat their
dinner and have fellowship.

At the end of the day when
all the cotton was picked and
put in the wagon, the grown-
ups would put us kids on top
of the cotton pile and let us ride
in the wagon behind the tractor
that pulled it to the house. That
was a real fun time for us kids.

My Mama was a good cot-
ton picker. She would take two
rows and sometimes in certain
fields the rows would be real
long. She always picked 300-
350 pounds every day. When
the pickers got their sacks fuli,
they would take them to the
wagon, that's where the scales
were. Sometimes the sacks
were so heavy that the men
would have a hard time putting
them on the scale. One week,
Mama made $28.00 and that
was considered good money

“I'm not really concelted,
but I'm absolutely sure
that if | hadin’t been born,
people would want to
know why.”

Robert Garrison
T ——

in the forties, especially when
it eame to picking cotton be-
cause it was hard work.

I remember one particu-
lar time after everybody had
weighed their eotton and
went back out in the field
to pick again, [ stayed at
the wagon playing around.
I found a box of big kitchen
matches and started striking
them. One of the matches
burnt my finger and I threw
it in the cotton wagon. I never
thought it would set the cot-
ton on fire, butit did. A pretty
big fire was burning. I got
scared and crawled under the
wagon. All the field hands

stopped picking and started
running to the wagon with their
cotton sacks. They beat the fire
until it was out. I'm glad they put
it out before it burned down the
wagon and all the cotton every-
one worked so hard to pick. No
one ever figured out how that cot-
ton caught fire and I sure didn't
tell them. Mama thought [ was
with her all the time because the
rows were long and she couldn't
always spot me right away, espe-
cially if I was sitting in the dirt. I
made sure [ went back to the field
with her that time and I made
sure [ stayed with her!

Many years later whenIwasa
grown woman, I told my mother I

=

“HoME OF RED CARPET SERVICE”
WWW NV OODYANDERSONFORD.COM

FOR OVER B0 YEARS, OUR COURTEOUS, FRIENDLY
SERVICE HAS NEVER GONE OUT OF STYLE

HUNTSVILLE, AL
(256) 539-04411

LOCATIONS ALSO IN
MADISON AND FAYETTEVILLE

your busy days!
Ineluding:
Pick Up and Delivery

Car wash and Wax

——

Offering Personal Conclerge
Services to help you through

Complete Auto Detailing
Oil change & other services

DAVID WAGGEI! |, SaLES REPRESENTATIVE
CELL PHONE (256) 783-2359

BUSINESS PREFERRED NETWORK
EST. 1989



http://WWW.WOODYANDERSONFORD.COM

was the one that started that fire in the cotton
wagon. We got a good laugh over that but
it wouldn't have been a laugh for me if she
would have known it then. I would have
had one more sore bottom.

It was hard times back then and almest
everyone [ knew was poor, but [ really don't
think people even thought too much about
being poor. They just all worked and did
what they needed to do to survive. The pace
of life was a lot slower and people were just
happy livinﬁ.

Later when [ was a teenager I found
out for myself just how hard it was to pick
cotton. I was about fourteen and reaily
never could pick a lot of eotton, maybe 150
pounds. I didn't like bending over all day
because my back would hurt something
serious when I would finally stand up. On
the other hand, I had no trouble at all chop-
ping cotton. I eould stay up with anybody.
[ believe standing up had a lot to do with
that. The pay was $2.00 a day in the fifties,
not bad compared to $.50 a day in 1935. 1
loved the cotton fields then and I love them
now, so many precious memotries.

Some of the memories include our days
on O'Shaughnessy Street in Five Points.
When I was a child, O'Shaughnessy Street
was located off 5th Avenue which later
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there were still some silver icicles hanging on it
when they got it to the house. I don't know where
they got a string of bubbling lights, but somehow
they came up with one and put it on the tree. I
thought that was the prettiest Christmas tree I ever
saw. [ don't know how leng I sat by the fireplace
and watched those lights, but it seemed like hours.

That Christmas with the bubbling lights was
the best I ever had because the roads iced over and
my sisters Mary and Katherine made us the best
homemade sled ever. They got one of Mama's cane
bottom wood straight chairs and laid it down so

$1.85 Grizsly (
$1.85 Gopenhagen < i
LG Straight, Wintergreen, ALY PRATT AVENUE
Skoal X-tra
I §7AR MaRKET
$3.26 h :
Shuf Lsngcgm Pauehes v WELHANAVE

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

became Andrew Jackson Street. Mul-
lins Restaurant was positioned further
north on 5th Avenue but later moved
to its present location.

The brick building sitting on the op-
posite side of O'Shaughnessy and the
same side as Mullins had been many
things over the years, including the
“Red Cross". When I was a little girl
in the forties, it was a nice Methodist
church and I remember one Christmas
Eve the church had a Christmas play.
After the play was over, the members
threw the church Christmas tree in the
alley for the garbage to pick up. We
couldn't afford a tree so my older sis-
ters, Katherine and Mary, went to get
the tree and brought it home. Despite
all the pulling and tugging they did,

“| think old age is when you ‘
still have something on the i
ball, but you’re just too tired to
bounce it.”

Bill Davis, Arab

(Doing (Business
with Uss.....

Is a (Piece ojf Cabell

Team Richard
Realters

SINCE 1972

256) 603-7110
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the back of the chair was now
the bottom of the sled. They
put a pillow on top of the wood
and sat me down on it with
my back against the seat of the
chair. One of them rode across
the legs of the chair with their
feet resting on the spindles. The
other gave a big push and we
would slide all the way to the
Methodist Church. There was a
big full moeon so it lit the whole
street up. Back then there were
no street lights and we didn't
even need them with the big
moon shining so bright. The
cold wind blew in our faces as
we glided to a stop at the end
of the street. We never worried
about traffic too much because
very few people could afford to
own a car.

After riding on our home-
made sled, we would hurry
home to get ready for Santa
the next morning. We couldn't
afford store-bought stockings,
so we would hang our clean
school socks across the fireplace
for Santa to fill. I could hardly
wait until the next morning.
We each had an orange, an
apple, some chocolate drop
candy and one big peppermint
stick. I even had a big present
Santa brought. It was the pret-
tiest doll a five-year-old could
ever want. She would open
and close her eyes, and I was so
happy to have her. Even until
this day my daughters Rhonda
and Debbie and my 21 year-old
grandson, Austin, enjoy the
Christmas season with a tree
full of bubbling lights. They
have never known a Christmas
without them.

Growing up we had two
fireplaces in our home, one in
the front room and one in one
of our two bedrooms where my
grandmother slept. She had a
small heater to keep warm by.
We heated with wood and coal
and Little Mama (my grand-
mother) would get the heater so
hot the stove pipe would be fire

red until it cooled down during
the night.

We had a big wood stove
in the kitchen where Mama
would eook our meals. It had a
warmer at the top so she could
keep the food warm, especially
if she cooked two meals at one
time. She did that a lot in the
summer so the house would
not be so hot all day. On one
end of the kitchen stove was a
reservoir where water would
stay, and when there was a fire
in the stove it would heat the
water so you could do dishes.
We didn't have a hot water
heater back then.

[ never forgot Mama getting
a big fat hen on Sunday and
wringing its neck. It would
flop around the yard and when
it would finally quit movin
she would put it in a big blac
kettle full of boiling water. This
would loosen the feathers so
she could pluck it easier. Then
she would geta rag and setiton
fire, moving the flame all over
the chicken making sure all the
feathers were gone. She would
wash it a few times, cut it up
into pieces and we would have
a big skillet of pretty, brown,
fresh chicken. We learned so
much in those days, like how to
kill a hog, eut it up and preserve
the meat all winter by putting it
in a salt box. We were thankful
to have eountry ham for break-
fast and dinner.

When we lived in Five
Points, everyone I knew includ-
ing us had outside toilets, better
known then as outhouses. My
girlfriend Dorothy Lambert
lived three houses down from
us on O'Shaughnessy Street
and her daddy was a carpen-
ter. They were the first family
on the street to have an inside
toilet. Mr. Lambert put it in
himself. I used to go down to
their house all the time just to
flush the toilet. I don't know
hoew many times I flushed that
toilet when I would catch ev-
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eryone out on the porch, but I
know it was a lot!

The Lamberts were also the
first folks on the street to get a
telephone. Back then everyone
had party lines and you eould
hear everyone's conversations.
When Dorothy and [ knew that
everyone would be outside un-
der the shade tree, we would go
in the house and listen to ev-
erybody talking on the phone.
That was so much fun to us, we
would laugh so hard at some
of the things we would hear.
We would stay on the phone as
long as possible until someone
would yell in the house for us
to come outside and play.

My sweet mother Ruth,
grandmother Minnie, brothers
George and Buddy, and sister
Katherine have all passed on
now. I know that they are all
at home with Jesus, so I am not
sad. I look forward to seeing
them all again. I have been so
blessed to have such a precious
mother who loved all of her
children and a grandmother
who taught me so much. [ have
a lot of family living; my chil-
dren, grandson, sisters, nieces,
nephews and cousins.

[ only wish for them to know
the joy of walking down a dirt
road barefooted, going fishing
and swimming in a country
creek, family get-togethers,
singing and playing music
(guitars and fiddles) under the
big oak trees and all the women
making homemade ice cream,
cakes made from scratch and
home-canned food from your
own garden.

Oh what memories - yes,
those were the Good Ole Days.

“If God had wanted me to
touch my toes, He would
have put them on my
knees.”

Linda Drake, Huntsville
e = T —
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The Greater Huntsville Humane Society
Presents the 25thAnniversary of the Dog Ball

Join us in the Von Braun Center South Hall 2 for an evening of cocktails, dinner
and a silent auction to support North Alabama’s largest “dog event” and GHHS'’s
most important fund raising event of the year.

Feb. 7, 2014 at 5:45 pm

DOG BALL TO BENEFIT GREATER HUNTSVILLE HUMANE SOCIETY
The Greater Huntsville Humane Society (GHHS) 25th annual Dog Ball will be held on
February 7, 2014 at 5:45 pm.

During the evening, 50 of the areas "Very Important Dogs" and several shelter dogs take the floor to
entertain guests and walk to a "Puttin' on the Ritz" themed event. Closing the evening, a grand prize
drawing will be held and the winner announced for two tickets to the 2015 Westminster Dog Show
and a $2,000 Visa card. Paradise Pet Resort and Spa is the Signature Sponsor for the drawing.
Terry Bradford, the 2014 event chair, stated, "If you have compassion for homeless animals, attend-
ing and supporting this event is one way you can help the GHHS continue doing what they do best
- taking care of beloved shelter animals that desperately need care, food and shelter until they find
their place as part of a loving family."

Ticket sales, donations, sponsorships and the live and silent auction will
benefit the GHHS.

Reservations can be made online at www.thedogball.org. Additionally, reservations
can also be made by calling GHHS at 256-881-8081 or by visiting the GHHS of-
fice at 2812 Johnson Road. Deadline for reservations is February 3.


http://www.thedogball.org
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Short Stories
about Football

by Charlie Lyle

| was asked to write something about foot-
ball. Atfirst, | thought | couldn't do it but | did.
So far | have had some information from Bobby
Wilson, Huntsville 1947/48. Most of my help
came from my very good friend, Larry Buck
Hughes who played fullback for Alabama.
Bear Bryant was playing on one end and All
American Don Hudson on the other. This was
around 1927.

Bryant, after he became coach at Texas
A&M, was extremely tough. They said that
many players fled and jumped over a chain link
fence because of fear. Two buses of players
went in the enclosed football field area and
one came out.

There were many stories | have been told
and all | can do is to name a few. As a
friend said, they can write many volumes
and books about what | don't know about
football.

Huntsville High had a player named
Billy Joe Rowan. He was thought of as
a triple threat. He could excel in running,
passing and kicking. This goes back to
the late 1930s.

Another football player from Huntsville
High, Bobby Luna was an exceptional
player. As well as Billy Nabors, who had a
real close football family. This family could
be compared to the Manning Family.

One of the great players, (and there
are many), was Harry Gilmer.
Harry was diminutive in size,
which explains that as a quar-
terback he had to jump up in
the air before he could throw
a pass.

One thing that | could never

understand was the way Bill Curry was treat-
ed. | was there at the acceptance speech
that he gave and how dedicated he promised
to be even though he was not from Alabama.
That explains why he was not accepted.

Just a little footnote | experienced by
the Alumni was when one of them looked
at me and said "you are a little small to be
a quarterback” and this surely made my
day. | explained that | was Buck's chauffeur.
Another thing that made my day was when
Buck introduced me to Mai Moore.

| was elated when Alabama was asked to
play in the Rose Bowl game. Well the people
there in California were saying that we were
a bunch of hicks and didn't know a thing
about football. Teams really didn't travel that
much in those days especially that far away.
They did play some ofthe Eastern teams like
Fordham, Sewanee, Princeton, Yale, etc.
The old traditional teams like Georgia Tech,
Tennessee, Arkansas, Ole Miss, Auburn and
of course Alabama and many more.

Annette, the Hair Gypsy

Meet Annette - Master Stylist/Colorist
with over 25 years experience.
Specializing in cuts, color, mani/pedis
and shellac

Soon it’ll be Valentines Day -

“Please excuse Buddy
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diarrhea and his

come in a treat yourself - you
deserve it!

Salon 528
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the Medical District
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The rules of football have
really changed. For instance,
there was no such thing nec-
essarily as offense and de-
fense. Alabama went to Cali-
fornia to play in 1927. As one
might guess we beat them. It
was either UCLA or Southern
Cal.

You may wonder why |
don't have more information
about Auburn. The reason
was because | was a close
friend of Coach Hughes and
got so much information from
him. There were a few people
like myself who rooted for
both teams. When Alabama
and Auburn played each
other, | had a problem.

These were exciting times
for the Alabama team going
to Hollywood probably seeing
movie stars, etc. By the wild-
est of dreams a movie scout
spotted Johnny Mack Brown.
Johnny was then put into
many episodes of cowboy
western movies.

No one is infallible no
matter who you are, not even
Bear Bryant. This is a story
that came from Buck Hughes
who was a close friend of Bry-
ant. Bear came from a small
town in Arkansas, Fordyce.
His family evidently was work-
ing in produce.

When Bear said it was
hard work, it had to be. Bear
would work day and into the
night. It seems as though

Bear had a chance to go to
Tuscaloosa and play football.
He started with the team when
they were working out for
early fall practice. He worked
out for a couple of days and
took off back to Fordyce his
home. His family was really
put out with him and worked
him harder than ever.

He decided to go back
to Tuscaloosa if they would
have him. He exclaimed “hell
if | worked this
hard | may as
well have the
glory that goes
with it.”

Alabama
can be proud
of their foot-
ball tradition.
Alabama is
a well-kept
secret to the
United States
and Hunts-
ville is a well-
kept secret.
To the South
you have the
most beautiful
beaches and
to the North
Cloudmont Ski
Resort.

| am very
proud of our
football teams
- both Alabama
and Auburn.

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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“Some fish are really
dangerous. Jellyfish can
sting. Electric eels can
give you a shock. They
have to live in caves
under the sea where |
think they plug
themselves into
chargers.”

Jen, age 6, on school test

Serving hearty German fare
in Huntsville Since 1972.
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Childhood Memories

by Jee D. Brewer

There were five of us kids at
home when we lived at Piney
Woods, close to Owens Cross
Roads, a few miles out from
Huntsville. There was the old-
est, Edith, the next oldest was
called John, then Willene (who
just hated that name) then Jr.
and me, Joe, being the baby of
the family, born in 1935.

The first memories I have
are when I was about four or
five years old. We lived in Cave
Springs at the fork of a road
that went left toward Cherry
Tree and east to Cedar Point.
The road that went south went
to Cave Spring School and to
Owens Cross Roads.

Living out in the sticks with-
out any close neighbors, we had
to make our own recreation
when there was no work to
be done right away. We lived
on Drew Smith's place in a big
2-room house. The front was
the living room, bedrooms and
whatever, and the back room
was the kitchen and dining
area (when we had something
to dine on.) I seem to recall the
front being made of logs and the
back was added on later, using
lumber "planks." There was

a well in front that had a long
bucket on a rope, the bucket be-
in%ﬂabeut 3 feet long and about
as big around as a quartjar. We
had a wood burning cook stove
in the kitchen and a fireplace in
the front. I think that was typical
around the country back then.
My brother, Jr. and my sis-
ter Willene would climb trees,
because there were trees, |
guess. We all liked to climb
small hickory trees, (no more
than about 15-20 feet tall), and
swing back-and-forth and then
throw our legs out, and ride
the tree to the ground and let
go. One day, Jr. climbed up a
small tree and when he started
to the ground, the tree broke
and Jr. fell to the ground on
his back. (I don't think it was a
hickory tree). Well, it knocked
the wind out of him and Wil-
lene grabbed him up and was
Eounding on his back, trying to
elp him catch his breath. Then
she would stop to see if he was
breathing. About the time he
started to breathe, she would
start tl1_::mmclin and knock the
breath out of him once again.
After a little while, he finally got
his wind back enough to get up
and run away from Willene, be-
ing afraid she would eventually
kill him, I suppose.

Back then there were a lot
of places to pick wild blackber-
ries and "muskedimes" - wild
grapes. They were regular size
grapes and had lots of seeds.
They made really good pre-
serves. There were wild plums
and possum grapes and "hicket-
nuts" and black walnuts. All
these things were what helped
us get through the seasons. I
remember times that if we didn't
have them, we would have gone
to bed hungry, or hungrier.

My older siblings went to
school at Cave Springs Schoel,
and I started there in '40 or
'41. 1t had two rooms and two
teachers. Mr. Conley had the
4th, 5th, and 6th grades in one
room. Mrs. Willett had the
1st, 2nd, and 3rd in the other
room. We had outdoor toilets.
We didn't have any such things
as lunch rooms and very little
lunch, period. More often than
not, we took crackers and com-
modity peanut butter. In those
days we got crackers in fours.
I haven't seen those in many
years, but two of those slabs was
eight crackers and, with peanut
butter, helped get you through
the day.

When we were really lucky
we had hard bologna and bis-
cuits. On rare occasions we had
with us a jug of Penny drink.
That was an early day Kool-
Aid. It was in a small package
like Kool-Aid but smaller and it
cost a y. If we were lucky
enough to have sugar at home
we could have some, without
ice of course. One package made
one quart.

We lived all over that neck
of the woods, picking and chop-
ping cotton. I noticed the name
Mack Vann in a past issue, and
I remember my mother work-
ing for Mrs. Vann from time to
time, cleaning and such. T think
she was Mack's mom, though
I don't know for sure. He was
called “Mackie” and had little

Cont. on p. 32




WANT ADS FROM 1902

Lost - On the square a stick
pin with nugget of gold on one
end. Finder will please return to
this office or the Democrat office
and receive reward.

Lost - Buffalo lap robe, last
Saturday, On Walker or Holmes
Streets. Finder return to the City
Baker for reward.

For Rent - The corner
store, McGee Hotel Block. This
is one of the best stands in the
city for any business. See Jones
& Rison.

After January 1, 1902 - |
will begin to close out my en-
tire stock of old whiskies and
brandies for cash only. Persons
wishing to purchase a gallon or
more of these fine goods should
avail themselves of this oppor-

tunity. | have some goods
that have been in stock
over 5 years. Will positively
allow credit to no one in the
future. W. E. Everett, Propr.
Huntsville Hotel Bar.

Great Bargains - See
J. M. Askin’s Store on the
east side of the public
square, at Grayson Mercan-
tile Co.'s old stand for your
dry goods and groceries. At
this store you can get goods
ten per cent cheaper than at
any store in Huntsville. All
stock complete and every-
thing is fresh.

For Sale - The Petty
property on East Randolph
Street. This is a good bar-
gain for somebody and it is

For all Active Duty, Retired
Military, Wounded Warriors, and
DOD Employees!

Ask me about how you can earn a cash
rebate on the actual sales price of the home
you purchase or sell. Call me today for
details about U.S. Military on the Move™.

THANK YOU FOR YOUR SERVICE!

Darryl Goldman, REALTOR®
WEICHERT, REALTORS® - The Space Place
Phone: 256.520.1771
darrylgoldman@gmail.com

U.S. Army Chaplain (RET)
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going to be sold on easy payments.
- Boyd & Wellman.

For Sale - The Bone home-
stead. The beautiful two acre lot,
lying west of White Street, between
Randolph and Eustis Streets, lo-
cation high, healthy and ideal, is
now in my hands for sale. W. F.
Esslinger, Attorney.

MAJOR MEDICAL TO AGE 65

AVAILABLE Now

PRE-EXISTING CONDITIONS OK -
CALL FOR DETAILS

MEDICARE SUPPLEMENT
FOR AGE 65 & UP

DENTAL FOR ALL AGES

Sandra Nunley, Consultant
Phone 256-859-7477
Toll Free 1-866-709-4908

powereD By Leading Real Estate
Companies of the World®

Welchert
Realtors
The Space Place
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sisters. And I recall a Vann that had a brother named Charles and
Charles had some sort of speech problem. That being about 73 or
so years ago, it's not all that clear. It's possible that Mackie's little
sisters were twins. Back then nearly everybody knew everybody.

I remember what a treat it was back then when we got to go
to town (Huntsville). I don't think the population was more than

18,000-20,000 in Huntsville. We would go to the ElK's (it was called |

“The Bug" back then) and we would stand around in front of T.
T. Terry's across from the courthouse gawking at everybody and
everything. A little later on when Mr. Roosevelt got us out of the
Depression, we moved into Huntsville.

When we moved to Huntsville in 1942, we moved into a house

at 901 5th Avenue. There was a family across the street named |
Slaton, and they had a boy about three or four years older than |

?;ter on and had |
a program called Sterchies Jamboree. I never knew what became |
ot him. I believe he had two cousins or brothers who were twins, |

me named Glen. He became a radio announcer

named Homer and Gomer.
There was a railroad track about 300 yards or so across the field

in front of our house. I remember a passenger train that came into -
Huntsville every day. It was a diesel engine with two cars behind
it. They called it the Joe Wheeler and all the other trains had the !

big black steam engines.

[ started inte 2nd or 3rd grade at school there, but I don't re- |

member the name of the school. I know I walked there, and on the
way to-and-from school I would eross a creek about a half mile or
so from home. There was some kind of foundry that I passed. It
was very noisy. [ seem to remember a street from town, crossing

5th Avenue at an angle and I continued on east for a short distance

to school.

Thatis all I remember about that period of time, except that we |

had air raid drills and blackouts now and then. Older folks knew
what they were, but I didn't and I was scared. I thought we were
gonna get bombed.

My sister Willene later married a man named L. D. Free who
lived on Horace Esslinger's place. I believe there were five kids

still at home with Mr. John Free and his wife. There was L.D., |

D.L., D.J. and two girls, Johnny May and Carrie. Across the field
lived some folks named King. There was Irv and Burt and the kids
were named Radford, Nila, Faye and Curtis. They were kin to the
Free's. I believe some of these folks are still around, and I hope to
be able to make the trip soon and
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Huntsville
Glass & Paint Co.

(Original ad from Jan. 30, 1940)

Offering
Historical Quality
Restoration Glass

Serving our good customers
Jor 70 years

256-534-2621
2201 Holmes Ave. NW

visit with them.

J.D. Free was one of my part-
ners in crime, so to speak, and
Radford King was the other. I

could tell some good ones on the
three of us, but I'll wait 20 years
on that. Atleast till I'm 100. Later
on Mr. and Mrs. Free moved over
to the foot of (or about a mile

from) Green Mountain onto the shichen it 800 Holmes Ave.
olgl Hobbs place. 1 don't know ficgns” Five Points
where Isom Hobbs was or where '

little Isom was, but I believe they | Din@=in or ery-ou t! 464-7811
had passed away or left Alabama. Madison

I never met either one gersonally, Yes! We Cater!!!
so I don't know anything about
them. B

533-7599

On Hwy. 20 - Across from Walmart
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Alabama Association for Justice Presents:

The People's Law School for 2014

When:

Jan. 27, 2014 - April 7, 2014 Monday Nights 6:30 p.m. - 8:40 p.m.
Where: City Public Safety Building - Courtroom A
Cost: $45.00 Registration Fee

For More Information Contact:
Brinkley & Chesnut
Attorneys at Law
307 Randolph Ave.
Post Office Box 2026
Huntsville, Al 35801
Telephone: (256) 533-3333  allen@huntsvilleattorneys.com

Schedule for Spring 2014

January 27, 2014 6:30 p.m. Mayor Battle The State of the City
January 27, 2014 7:40 p.m. Judge Karen Hall The Court System
February 3,2014 6:30 p.m. Josh Hayes Tort Law
February 3, 2014 7:40 p.m. Ed Gentle Ingenious Remedies
February 10, 2014  6:30 p.m. Matt Glover Industrial Accidents
February 10, 2014 7:40 p.m. Ron Sykstus Bankruptcy
February 17, 2014  6:30 p.m. George Flowers D.U.I.
February 17, 2014  7:40 p.m. Judge Alison Austin Our System of Justice
February 24, 2014  6:30 p.m. Lee Leggett National Security Law
February 24, 2014 7:40 p.m. Carolyn Johnson Divorce Law
March 3, 2014 6:30 p.m. Perry Shuttlesworth Nursing Home Law
March 3, 2014 7:40 p.m. John Brinkley/Jason Johnson Criminal Law
March 10, 2014 6:30 p.m. Connie Glass Elder Law
March 10, 2014 7:40 p.m. George Moore Justice in America
March 17, 2014 6:30 p.m. Jim Richardson Insurance Law
March 17, 2014 7:40 p.m. Jacob Maples Workplace Injuries/Workman’s Comp
March 31,2014 6:30 p.m. Allen Brinkley Question & Answer
March 31,2014 7:40 p.m. Mike Wisner Fighting the IRS
April 7, 2014 6:30 p.m. Bob Prince 18-wheeler
April 7, 2014 7:40 p.m. Kerri Riley Sexual Harassment
REGISTRATION FORM:

Name: Home Address:

City: . State: Zip Code:

Phone: E-Mail:

METHOD OF PAYMENT ACCEPTED: CHECK or MONEY ORDER
Make Checks Payable to and Send to: Alabama Association for Justice, Post Office Box 2026, Huntsville, Alabama 35804-2026


mailto:allen@huntsvilleattorneys.com
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Doing
Baitle
with
the
Devil

Claude Berry was a preacher
man.

An old fashioned, hell-fire,
brimstone, “You're going to
Hell" preacher.

Claude worked as an au-
tomobile mechanic during the
week, but Sundays were set
aside to do battle with the devil.
His battleground was an old di-
lapidated frame building, with
its paint peeling and with an old
faded picture of Jesus hanging
behind the pulpit, held in place
by two rusty thumb tacks.

The religion he preached
was as old as the red clay foot-
hills surrounding the church.
Accept the Savior, go to church
every Sunday and reap your re-
wards in the afterlife. Unfortu-
nately, his preaching alone was
not enough to attract members
to his dwindling flock.

Every week he counted few-
er heads in the congregation.
Especially disappointing were
the young neighborhood lads,
who refused to attend services.

Claude pondered this prob-
lem for a long time and then one
day while sitting in front of the
wood burning stove, whittling
on a piece of cedar, he suddenly
announced to his wife:

"We're going to build a
brush arbor, and we'll have an
old fashioned revival meeting."

A brush arbor was a tradi-

tion unique to the southern
Appalachian foothills. An open
air structure, with pine boughs
providing the roof, it allowed
the breezes to take the edge off
the summer heat.

Willing hands were soon
dragooned to help build the
arbor and word was spread
throughout the community of
the upcoming revival.

The day of the revival
dawned with the promise of
another sweltering day. Mr.
Berry had barely started his
preaching when several of the
neighborhood boys wandered
in. As they were about to leave,
having satisfied their curiosity,
their attention was drawn to
three young ladies sitting on the
back row.

The ladies, all strangers to
the young blades, were young
and very attractive. Needless
to say, instead of leaving, the

oung men quickly took a seat,
oping to catch one of the lasses'
eyes.

The next day, the same scene
was repeated. Only this time
the ladies were sitting in the
middle row and so were the
young men.

By the end of the revival, the
lasses were sitting on the front
row, surrounded by a bevy of
young men. Preacher Berry,
now in his element and with
a captive audience, fought the
devil with an oratorical style
that sent chill bumps running
up the spines of the young men.
So impressive was his sermon
that many of the boys, who
had never before been inside a
church, made commitments to
a religious life.

The revival was a great suc-
cess and as Preacher Berry later
said, “I only had to pay those
girls five dollars apiece.”

. Primary Care Visits

*Ac ng Medicare

¢ Hospital Follow-Up

¢ Indlependent Contractor

+ Face-to-Face Assessments for
Home Health [DME

¥ | have Hummana PPO imsuiance
Coverage as well as Medicare

* Allabarma Collaborative
Practice Livense

Nadine Hartwig, NP-C, LLC
Family Nurse Pracdiitioner & Palliative Care

Phone (256) 604-0294

Fax

(877) 999-0294

email: njmh5674@comcast.net

In-Home Visits for Home-Bound Patients
Serving the Humtisville, AL Area

“My idea of re-booting is
to kick someone in the
butt twice.”

Maxine

Coin & Silwven:,

BUYING - SELLING - TRADING
ESTATE APPRAISALS

Charltes Cataldo, Jir. Owoner
Ph. (256) 536-0262
912 Bob Wallace Ave.
Huntsville, Alabama
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EFFECTIVE TREATMENT FOR
VARICOSE VEINS

Varicose veins are a
very common problem,
affecting an estimated
40% of women and 25%
of men. New minimally
invasive techniques in
vein management, along
with insurance companies
recognizing the need for
treatment of varicose veins
and their complications,
allow patients who have
not previously considered
treatment a simple and
relatively pain-free option.

Abnormal veins can ap-
pear as a bulging rope-like
cord on the legs. Other
symptoms of varicose
veins include pain, achi-
ness, heaviness or tired-
ness, a burning or tingling
sensation, swelling, pres-
sure or throbbing, and
spider veins. If you expe-
rience these symptoms
and don't seek treatment
varicose veins could lead
to more serious complica-
tions, including phlebitis,
blood clots, skin ulcers and
bleeding.

Varicose veins occur
when the valves in super-
ficial leg veins malfunction.
The superficial veins have
one-way valves which al-
low the venous blood in
the legs to return to the
heart. When these valves
become dysfunctional,
typically caused by trau-
ma, increasing age, preg-
nancy, and a family history
of venous dysfunction, the
valves may be unable to
properly close. This allows
blood that should be mov-
ing towards the heart to

flow backwards. This is called
venous reflux and it allows the
blood to collect in your lower
veins causing them to enlarge
and put the venous system un-
der high pressure. Once a vein
develops venous insufficiency
it will always be abnormal and
will only lead to the develop-
ment of more abnormal veins
and worsen.

In the past, venous insuf-
ficiency was typically treated
with surgery using a proce-
dure called vein stripping. This
involved either multiple small
incisions or a large incision
leaving scars. Stripping can
involve general anesthesia,
treatment in a hospital, and
multiple weeks of recovery.
We now have minimally in-
vasive treatments that are
proven to be 98% effective in
treating varicose veins.

Do I have
Varicose Veins?

Do | have any of these
symptoms?

Pain, Aching, Swelling,
Heaviness, Bulging Veins,
Pressure,Burning, Tingling,

Restless Legs

Huntsville Vein and
Laser Center
256-885-6001

Schedule a consultation
today!

JAMES C. Nix I, M.D.

_ A new procedure called
EVLT (Endo-venous Laser
Treatment) is now available
and covered by most insur-
ance companies. EVLT is a
non-surgical, more effective
treatment for varicose veins.
The treatment is performed in
the doctor’s office under local
anesthesia. The doctor uses
ultrasound to map out the
vein. He then applies a local
anesthetic; patients feel very
little pain. After administering
anesthesia, a thin laser fiber
is inserted through a tiny entry
point, usually near the knee.
The laser is activated as the
vein is destroyed. The body
will absorb the vein over the
next 3 to 6 months.

Most patients feel an im-
mediate relief of symptoms
and can return to normal
activity. There is no general
anesthesia, hospitalization or
scarring.

JAMES C. Nix I, M.D.
204 LowE AVE.
SuUITE 11
HUNTSVILLE, AL 35801

256-885-6001
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by Austin Miller

In 1947, Mrs. Cora Shepard
was our neighbor; her son
E.W. loved dogs and always
had about a dezen. He had

made up his mind to shoot the
dog if he caused any trouble.
His name was Rex. I can't
remember what Rex looked
like except he was bigger than
I was. Rex showed no affec-
tion to people, never barked,
wagged his tail, chased cars
or ran with other dogs. You
knew that the only way to
stop this dog if he attacked
was by extreme force. Many
people affectionately add the
adjective "Old" to their dog's
name but somehow this didn't
fit Rex. He was not a warm,
friendly, fuzzy feeling dog.
One morning when I was
in the first grade, I walked out
the front door and there stood
Rex. He was standing a few
feet from the porch between
me and the way to the school
bus. I didn't know what to do
because I had been warned

that he was dangerous and to
never get close to him. He was
standing there perfectly still
without making a sound.

I had always heard that
a dog wagging his tail was a
friendly dog and not a threat.
Rex was not wagging his tail. I
called to Mama but she didn't
hear me. Finally I took a step
backward toward the porch,
he didn't move. I backed up
slowly to the porch steps.
When I turned to go up the
steps, he bounded past me and
was standing on the porch at
the top of the steps behind me.
Since my path was blocked,
all I eould do was walk away
from the porch back into the
yard. At that point, he jumped
down from the porch and feli
in beside me. I didn't panic
and I don't remember being
scared.

moved from home but left a Use what the Pros use to get rid of termites,

dog he had recently acquired ) PEST ] roaches, ants, spiders,mice,snakes & fleas.
with his mother. This upset (256) 533-6754

Mama and Daddy because s 3804 Governors Dr. -
they knew he would run unat- Com Open Men-Fri 78, Sat 8-neen :

tended on our property and be
a pest; but more than that, they
considered him dangerous.
He was an army trained
dog that had been used to
guard German prisoners held
at Redstone Arsenal during
the war. When Daddy talked
to E-W. he said den't worry,
he won't bother anybody.
Daddy was not convinced and

Mention this ad and get 10% first treabmenit |
ey —————

IExpress Wash
Includes a

Free Vacuum
256.532.2107

Lee's Express Wash

1220 Memorial Parkway NW

www_leesmagictunnel.com

“You're just not yourself
today - noticed
the improvement
innmediately.”

Maxine
e
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I think maybe at six years old I eould sense
that he was not a danger. He walked with me to
the road and waited until the bus came, he was
never more than a few inches away. When I got
on I saw him trotting back home. That afternoon
he was waiting at the road and walked me home.
He took every detour that I took and stayed with
me until T got home. When I got to the front porch,
he trotted back to Mrs. Shepard's house.

After that, he followed the same routine every-
day. Until this day, I don't know how he knew
what time to meet the bus and net to come on
Saturday and Sunday. Soon the other kids on the
bus took notice and would yell and eall to him
when I got off the bus. The only time he came to
our house was when he walked me to and from
the bus. But any time I was in the yard playing
or working, he was always in sight. If I got out
of his line of vision, he would meve to where he
could see me. Soon he became an unobtrusive
part of my life and I seldom noticed that he was
around even when he walked with me to
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Eggnog

_2eggs
1 can Eagle Brand Milk

1 t. vanilla extract
1/4 t. salt
1 gt. milk

1/2 pt. heavy cream, whipped
Nutmeg to taste
Cinnamon to taste

Combine the well beaten eggs,
Eagle Brand milk, vanilla and
salt. Gradually beat in milk til

well blended. Gently fold in the
whipped cream. Sprinkle with

nutmeg & cinnamon and serve.

and from the bus.

One Sunday we went to visit my
grandparents. When we returned the
Shepards were all gathered on the front
porch with a sad leok on their faces; they
said that Rex had been run ever and
killed by a ear. They said the car came
up the road, way up into the churchyard

 Harmeny Studie”

**Grand Re-Opening™*

We are booking recording sessions now.

Studio with engineer $65 per hour
Studio with engineer (3 hour minimum - same day)

and purposely ran over him. E.W. said - $50 per hour.
he thought he knew whe did it but he Studio with engineer (5 hour minimum - same day)
never gave a name. - $40 per hour.

Rex was not a pet or a dog that couid
be owned by anyone. E.W. elaimed him
but he didn't belong to anybody, he lived
off sparse table seraps but didn't bother
the chickens, roam the community, bark
at night, fight other dogs, chase the
cows or bother people coming to our
house. But as docile and unthreatening
as he appeared, Rex was trained to kill
and would have attacked anybody who
messed with me.

We had come to love Rex and were
all very sad when he died, even Mama

A deal you can’t beat
for a limited time only.
Get the studio and an
engineer from 3:00 PM
until Midnight for $300.
Thal’s less than $35 per
hour. You can record for
six hours and masier for
3 hours and walk out the
door with a masier CD.
This one won’t last long.

We can record a full
choir or a solo artist. A
great place with plenty

and Daddy.

Law of Close Encounters: The
probabllity of meeting someone you
know INCREASES dramatically when

you are with someone you don’t

want to be seen with.

of room.
New owners

Ron MeCain
and Doug Miller

(256) 985-1013

www.harfnonystudioine.net

All prices for Grand
Re-Opening ONLY

w New MarkeﬂRoad:‘NewJMhixeétMI'Squﬁ
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Why is it
Named
That?

by Dex Nilsson

Here are three main area
roads, pointing from Huntsville
northwest, northeast, and south.

Pulaski Pike

This was one of the first
roads in the county, and the
only road between Huntsville
and Pulaski, Tennessee, from
which it takes its hame.

Casimir Pulaski was a Lithu-
anian who had served in the
Polish army, met Benjamin
Franklin, and volunteered his
services to the American cause

in the Revolutionary War. He
was made a Brigadier General
and eommanded what became
kAown as Pulaski's Legion. Pu-
laski was wounded and died at
Savannah, Georgia.

Wiinchester Road

Another one of the earliest

roads, it was used by the early
settlers who arrived in Madison
County from Tennessee. It then
eonhnected Winchester with
Madison County and Huntsville
- and still does. Winchester was
named in 1809 for its resident

James Winchester, a former
captain in the Revolutionary

Army.

Whitesburg Drive
James White owned iron
works and salt factories in East

Tennessee. He traded salt for

land and thus ewned a lot of land
on both sides of the Tennes-
see River. Salt was in demand
for a variety of uses, including

preservation of meats, and
White eventually established a
monopoly for salt - so much so
that he became known as "Salt"
White. By 1825, the settlement
just north of Ditte's Landing had
become known as Whitesburg.
But the Whitesburg community
weas burned and destroyed by
Union forees during the Civil War
and never revived.

Whitesburg Drive, between
Huntsville and the Tennessee
River, opened in 1834 as a toll
road. It operated that way until
1895 when a state commission
outlawed the charges.

Taken from Dex's book "Wy
Is It Narned That?" which con-
tains stories behind 250 plac-
es in Huntsville and Madison
County. Copies ars available at
Shaver's Books in the Railroad
Station Antiqgue Mall.

* Huge January Sale i
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B & W AUCTION

356 Capshaw Road
Madison, AL 35757
(256) 837-1559 or (256) 837-8377
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Saturday, January 11,2014 - starting at 10:00 am - Eddle from Pennsylvania
will be hauling items for the huge annual end-of-the-year Sale. There are
over 800 lots in this grouping. Some of these items have been saved for a
year for this event. We will start EARLY! You don’t want to miss it.

Including Antique Furniture, Advertisements, Collectibles, Glassware, Tools,
Posters & Prints, Vintage Toys, Kitchen Iltems and Much Much MORE.

Too many to list here!

*"Row Pictures, IDetails, and Listisegs log onto

amd enter the AwvcWhoricow IID. H#Sd84 on thhe home page.

““For questions & inquiries, call 256-837-1559 or emall srodncCimdirGliknology.net.
Please include "B&W™ in your subject-line to ensure prompt response.
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Tweetie’s
Pet Tips

“Hello, this is a bird
column, right? Here are some good
budgie (parakeet) care tips.”

Tweetie
Beginning Training Sessions

To start taming your pet bud-
gie, the first and most impor-
tant thing is that he/she trusts
you. Always move slowly and
talk softly when you are around
your budgie, even when you are
not having a training session.
Never do anything to scare or
harm your budgie. This includes
abrupt movements, (especially
over your budgie's head), and
banging on the cage. When you
start your taming sessions, your
budgie will probably not trust
you at first, especially if he/she
hasn't been handled very much
by people. So your first steps are
to build a trusting relationship.

Phase 1: Trust Building

Step 1 - You may have noticed
that your budgie is afraid of your
hands. The first thing you should
try is to put your hand near the
cage in your budgie's view. Stay
relatively still and speak in a gen-
tle soothing voice to your budgie.
Let him know that it's okay and
he doesn't have to be afraid. You
should notice him calming down
and becoming more comfortable
as time passes and he realizes
that your hand will not hurt him.
After about 4-7 days of these ses-
sions you should be able to move
on to the next step. Be sure that
he is now comfortable with your
hand near the cage.

Step 2 - Slowly open the cage
door and put your hand into the
cage. Leave your hand in the
cage in a non-threatening posi-
tion. Your budgie may be wary
at first, but should start calming
down as time progresses. I rec-
ommend doing about 4-7 days
of these sessions, until he is com-

fortable when your hand is in the
cage.

Step 3 - Now when you put
your hand in your budgie's cage,
start holding a treat for him.
Spray millet is a favorite. Dark
leafy greens that are wet are also
good to try. It is best to use a
treat that your budgie is already
familiar with and that you know
he likes.

Hold the treat in your hand in
a non-threatening manner. Place
your hand near a perch or other
area where your budgie will have
access to the treat in your hand. It
may take a while for your budgie
to come over to get the treat, so
be patient.

At first it may help to hold
the treat so that its farthest end
reaches far away from your hand.
Gradually with each session hold
it closer and closer in your hand.
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will eat a treat from your hand,
but don't move on to the next
phase until you are successful
with this step.

Phase 2: Basic Hand Taming

The goal of this session is to
get your budgie to get onto your
finger.

Now that your budgie trusts
your hand, you want to work
on getting him to get onto your
hand. Hold your hand so that
your index finger is like a perch.
Gently press against the lower
abdomen just above the feet and
attempt to get him to step up
onto your hand.

Once your budgie gets onto
your hand, just hold it still. He
will probably jump right off. If
so, try again. Each time he gets on
your hand, if you are not already
holding one, reward him with a
small treat. This can be a spray
millet berry or a small piece of
fruit or veggie.

Once he is getting onto your
hand without much of a prob-
lem, it's time to move onto the
next step.

More on training in future is-
sues! Remember that parakeets
require your attention and love
and the rewards can be huge.
They're quite smart little crea-
tures.

They need attention though
so if you are going to be away
from your home most of the time
try to spend at least 30 minutes
a day 2 times a day if possible.

It may take 3-5 sessions until he They can get lonely too!
* Grub Control : Tree & Shrug Programs
* Fire Ant Control Flea & Tick Control
* Disease Control * Fertllization ;I;hﬁﬂkBE}B_I
ww GreenLand-Turf.com e Bl
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From the Desk of Tom Carney

Hillbilly Heaven

by Tom Carney

It was a fairly small neigh-
borheed, bordered on one
side by working class Polish
emigrants and outlined by the
tall, eoal blackened smoke-
stacks that made up the heart
of Chicago's industrial might.

The first thing you noticed
as you entered the neigh-
borhood was the music. The
music seemed to come from
everywhere. Every one of
the cold water flats lining the
streets appeared to have a ra-
dio in the window turned to
a country music station and
the cars clogging the streets
seemed to compete with one
another in who could pla
the music the loudest. Add-
ing to the noise were the hon-
ky-tonks and bars lining the
streets.

Packed in tightly among
the bars and dilapidated
apartment buildings were
small neighberhood restau-
rants serving such delicacies
as grits, erackling bread and
black eyed peas. Occasionally,
one might see a handwritten
notice, stuck haphazardly en
a restaurant window: "Geing
to Huntsville en Friday. Will
share gas."

A stranger didn't have to
ask where he was. All he had
to do was look at the car tags.
Hundreds, if not thousands
of the tags bore the slogan
"Heart of Dixie," telling the
world that their owners were
from Alabama.

The place was "Hillbilly
Heaven," a place of dreams,
hepes, and sometimes broken
hearts.

The end of World
War II saw a very
large exodus from
the homeland of the
Southern  working
class since the end
of the Civil War.

Young men, newly
discharged from the

armed forces and

having experienced

the thrills and excite-

ment of Londen, New York
and Paris, were no longer con-
tent to return home to a life of
cotton farming,.

Realizing there were
few jobs to be had in North
Alabama, many of the men
turned their sights northward
to Chicago, Pittsburgh, Cin-
einnati and Detroit.

it was Chicago however
that attracted the most people
from Madison County. With
the end of the war, and the
growing, almest unquench-
able demand for consumer

goods, Chicago's manufactur-
ing plants were experiencing
an unprecedented boom.

As word of the good jobs
began filtering into North Al-
abama, many men decided to
make the move. With only a
twelve hour drive separating
Huntsville and Chicago, the
choice between a well paying
job and staying in Huntsville
deing nothing became easier.

The part of Chicago draw-
ing most of the Southern im-
migrants would seon become
known as Hillbilly Heaven.

FIGHT

CRIMIE!

Join Your Community Watch
256-722-7100
www.hsveommunitywatch.com
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It was a poor, working class
neighborhood but the rents
were cheap. Most of the
brownstone buildings in this
area had been built in the last
century and were often in bad
repair.

For many of the people
who had never been out of
Alabama, the cultural differ-
ences were shocking,.

“1 remember al% the peo-
ple," recalled Kenneth Gen-
try. “Everywhere you looked
were people and they were
always in a hurry. We moved
into a three room flat on the
sixth floor of an apartment
building. One of our neigh-
bors was a family from Hazel
Green and on the floor below
us were a bunch of men from
Decatur. Almost everyone
worked at the same place. I
remember really missing the
trees, though. Chicago just
didn't have any."

It was fairly easy for the
newcomers to gain employ-
ment at one of the nearby
plants. The Southerners had
already acquired a reputation
for being hard workers and
were in demand. Mest of the
time it merely took a werd
from a cousin or brother-in-
law who was already work-
ing there.

One of the plants was S.K.
Wayne, a company manu-
facturing automotive tools.
By 1950, over half of its work
force was made up by peo-
ple from Alabama, many
of whom were related. One
company actually had to post
a notice on the bulletin beard
prohibiting more than 5 mem-
bers of a family from taking
off at the same time.

By 1951, the Southern in-
fluence had spread through-
out the neighborhood. Hen-
ky-tonks with such names
as the “Alabama Rose" and

“The Decatur Bucket" began
replacing the older neighbor-
hood bars. Pelish ethnie mu-
sic was replaced by country
ballads and restaurants that
had once specialized in Polish
and Italian food now began
serving Southern cuisine.

Many of the men, unable
to regard Chicago as “home,"
chose to leave their wives and
children in Alabama, mak-
ing the long commute every
weekend. Friday afternoons
would see an exodus of men
from the neighborhood as
they piled inte cars for the
trip home. Often with six or
seven men in the cars, shar-
ing the driving and gas ex-
penses, they would drive ali
night, arriving in Huntsville
before daylight, where each
one would be dropped off at
his home.

Saturday would be a day
for catching up and shopping
with the families. Without
the wages earned in Chicago,
many families in Madisen
County would have been
destitute. One survey taken
in 1956 declared that 17% of
rural families had members
working “up north."

Sunday was a day of
chureh, fried chicken and po-
tato salad. Always in the back
of their minds, however, was
the fact they had to leave for
the leng trip back to Chica-
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his wife and a pat on the chil-
dren's heads, it was time to
leave.

The trip back would be
made in silence most of the
time, with the men lest in
thoughts of their families
and the problems they were
forced to leave behind think-
ing ahead of the next trip
home, next week.

Many of the men who im-
migrated to Chicago in search
of work were young and sin-
gle and it was these that made
Hillbilly Heaven notorious.
With more money than they
had ever dreamed of before,
and nothing but good times
to spend it on, the neighbor-
heod teok en a raucous, and
slightly seedy look at night.

High wages and an abun-
dance of nightspots helped to
make it a meecca for country
musie fans. Top Southern re-
cording artists such as Hank
Williams, Patsy Cline and the
Delmeore brothers all made
Hillbilly Heaven part of their
tours.

Chicago natives who ven-
tured into the area at night
soon discovered that the vio-
lent reputation of the "Hillbil-
lies™ was not exaggerated. If a
“Northerner" made a pass at
one of the ladies, or insulted
one of the Southerners it was
considered a deadly mistake.
Sometimes the Southerners

go in a few

hours. 256.534,4452
. Ntcmsmallg 4 37;"23?“:
out 5 or .534.4452
2‘610@1( in the PBZ' NTING Eax:
evening, a car SERVICES 534.4456

would  puli
to a stop in
front of the
houses and
blow its horn.
It was time
to go. With a
last kiss for
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themselves would become invelved in fights —
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tween Alabama and Chicago gave birth to
many entrepreneurial enterprises. Workers
from North Alabama soon discovered that cars
rusted out from the salt spread on Chicago's
streets, or rust bombs as they were
more commonly known, ecould be
purchased cheaply.

Thousands of these cars end-
ed up in Nerth Alabama, where it
seemed as if everyone had a brother
in-law, or cousin who was skilled in
applying bondo.

There were so many body shops
on Sand Moeuntain that it became
known as the “bondo capital” of the
world. Many a Huntsville native
can still tell stories of having pur-
chased a sharp looking car, only to
have part of it fall off when the car
hit a rut in the road.

By the mid 1960s Hillbilly
Heaven was but a ghost of its
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Tips from Liz

- Emptied fruit, such as or-
anges or cantaloupes, refilled
with vanilla ice eream with
raspberries or strawberries
make dainty little bowls. Cov-
er with pink whipped cream,
garnish with red cherries and
serve at your afternoon tea.

- When you rub lotion on
your face, be sure and get your
neck area too, as it needs mois-
turizing as much as your face.

- Having trouble sleeping?
Often times, just an extra pil-
low will help.

- Dip asparagus into egg
batter, roll in fresh bread
crumbs or cracker meal and fry
to a golden brown in butter.
A very select vegetable with a
juicy steak.

- Two cups of flour, twe
teaspoons of baking powder,
a pinch of salt, cold water to
make a stiff batter. Drop by
teaspoonfuls in meat broth for
drop dumplings that never fail.

- Give your colicky infant
mild ginger tea. It's wonderful
for digestion and gas.

- For fever, eat grapes
throughout the day. Also di-
lute pure grape juice and sip.

- For sinus headaches, sniff
a little horseradish juice - the
stronger the better. Remember
to do it slowly.

- To ease the discomfort of a
bad hangover, rub half a lemon
under each armpit. This may
ease the feeling somewhat.

- For asthma, eat 3-6 apri-
cots a day. They help heal
lung/bronchial conditions.

- For regularity, drink the
juice of one lemon mixed in
one cup of warm water, when
you wake up every morning. A
bit of honey may be added to
sweeten. You'll be amazed at
the results.

- A lady who had ringing in
her ears tried dropping 2 drops
of onion juice into her ears 3
times a week and it stopped,
much to her relief.

- Garlic is wonderful for
your heart - take 2 capsules a
day to protect and strengthen
the heart and help thin your
blood. Also, use garlic in cook-
ing and raw in salads - the
cloves get really mild and
sweet when baked or roasted.

- For indigestion, scrub an
orange and eat some of the peel
5 minutes after a meal. Also,
cayenne pepper sprinkled on
food or soup will help with in-
digestion.

- One quart of celery juice a
day is said to provide a notice-
able improvement in those suf-
fering from shingles.
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From The
Kindness Of
His Heart

by Melba M. Hunt

My story begins in
1935 during the Depres-
sion and seven years be-
fore my birth. Coy William
Michael, my dad, worked
at Huntsville's Margaret
Yarn Mill in the shipping
department. The mill shut
down for a while and with
1o 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 ex-
tend credit) and told Mr.
James "Tokey" Walker of
his dilemma and asked if
he eould get a few grocer-
ies 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 re-
lated to me by my mother,
she also saidl Mr. Walker
took the money out of his
pocket to pay for those
groceries in advance.

When Moem read M.
Walker's obituary she
asked me to write this sto-
ry about a kind friend for
whom we will forever be
grateful.
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City News 1943

- Police Chief Herman Giles recently announced
the purchase of two-way radios for the city's po-
lice cars. It is expected the radios will help to

Eut a stop to the county's whiskey runners who
ave been ogerating with impunity so far. The

radios have been tried successfully so far in Bir-

mingham and Mobile. Giles is quoted as saying.

*The benefits will justify the cost.”

- A piece of history has faded into the back-
round as Confederate Veterans unfurled their
ags for the last time. The last official reunion

of the comrades in gray was marked by John

Steger placing a wreath of flowers at the base

of the Co erate statue. A volunteer honor
uard was provided by soldiers stationed at
e Arsenal. With few people attending, it was

unanimously decided to make this the last of-
ficial reunion.

- Residents of Madison County have set a state

record in purchasing war bonds. The $446,000

raised will be used to purchase a Liberator B-24

bomber that will be named "The Madison Coun-

ty, Alabama."

- In other city news, a new housing project lo-

cated on Seminole Drive had its grand opening

last week. The project is named Binford Court in
honor of the late Henry C. Binford. The project
is one of the most modern facilities in the state.

- In a joint statement issued by Mayor McAllis-

ter and Huntsville Police Chief Herman Giles,

assurances were given that adequate measures
have been put in place to protect Huntsville's
water su Rﬁlsfrom possible enemy sabotage.

Mayor McAllister says at this time there are no

plans to erect a fence around the headwaters of

the Big Spring.

- Madison County Deputies and Huntsville City
Police are jointly patrolling the spring and have is-
sued orders to arrest any strangers loitering without
cause.
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by Evelyn Smith Rochelle

[ was born May 25,1923 at 108
Seventh Avenue West, Decatur,
Morgan County, Alabama, the
daughter of Kitty Victoria Smith
and Thomas Oscar Smith (my
mother's maiden name was Smith
but she and my father were not re-
lated - her Smith lines came out of
Carroll County, Georgia.)

I was delivered at home by Dr.
W.C. Bailey who continued to be
our family doctor until we moved
to Jackson County in 1937.

My first memory was of being
in Wills Point, Texas on a visit to
my mother's aunt, Julia Rousseau
Rowden, who had married Will
Rowden. Their older children
were born in Jackson County be-
fore the Rowden's moved to Tex-
as. [ remember being given a bath
at someone's home and a woman
put dusting powder on me. I'm
sure we went out on the train but
I have no memory of that.

I also remember being at my
mother's father's funeral in No-
vember, 1925. I was 2 years old.
He is buried near Garth in the
Jones (Beal) cemetery, close to the
old Frank Jones place. I remember
thinking that we were just out in
a field of hay. I can stand in that
cemetery now on the upper side
of the road, look down on the
fields and remember the feelings
I had the day my grandfather was
buried.

I have happy childhood mem-
ories. When I was about a year old
we moved to 118 Eighth Avenue
West (only a block away from
the house where I was born.) I do
not remember the first house, but
have a picture of my mother and
me on the front porch.

My only brother J. N. and I
played and fought like all the oth-
er neighborhood kids. There must
have been about two or more chil-
dren in every house on Eighth
Avenue. 1 remember climbing
trees (I was a tomboy.) There was
a large tree in our front yard that
I sat in and read, and I remember

Mama coming out on the front
porch and calling me home, not
realizing I was in my own yard.
In the summertime, the ice wagon
would come by every day and we
kids would run behind the wag-
on grabbing for pieces of ice that
fell when the iceman chipped off
blocks of ice. My mother had a
square of cardboard with 25, 50,
75 and 100 on the four corners.
She put this on the front porch
wall on summer days and the ice-
man could see how much ice she
wanted that day for our wooden

icebox.

When J. N. started to school he
would sit in Mama's lap at night
and get his lessons. I probably
learned to read hanging over the
back of the chair. I cannot remem-
ber when I could not read.

I loved Thelma Barnes who
lived next door to us. She must
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have been about three years older
than I was. Joe Wheeler Elemen-
tary school was on 9th Avenue,
a couple of blocks away. I visited
school with Thelma occasionally. I
especially remember being in her
third grade class one day when
the teacher put a new word on the
blackboard. No one in the class
knew it, so I held my hand up and
told the teacher I knew the word.
It was "hundred."

The principal of Joe Wheel-
er, Mrs. W. J. Coyle, lived about
a block away from us. By 1929
when it was time for me to start to
school, Mrs. Coyle knew I could
read and write, so sometime dur-
ing the summer she gave me a test
and decided to start me in the sec-
ond grade. My first teacher was
Miss Evelyn Lee and she some-
times held me in her lap. I wonder
why? I loved her.

The only birthday party I ever
had was on my fifth birthday, May
25, 1928. Some of the older girls
in the neighborhood helped my

Each day
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mother with this party. We had
a May pole in the front yard. The
birthday cake must have been in
the house but in 1928 we couldn't
make interior shots with Mama's
Kodak box camera. In other years
Mama always made strawberry
shortcake for my birthday. It was
usually the last of the local straw-
berry season and the only time of
the year we had fresh strawber-
ries.

I remember only one other
birthday, I must have been 8 to
10 years old. School was out and
I evidently slept late. When I
got up, I found my dad had left
money under my breakfast plate
to buy a pair of skates. J. N. was
taking me to get the skates, I guess
at Sandlin Hardware on Moulton
Street. When we were going in
that direction we always took a
short cut through Malone Park. It
had rained the night before and
there was water in the park and J.
N. carried me through the water
on his back. I'm sure I wore those
skates out. I skated everywhere I
went.

I got married the first time
when I was about 10 or 11 years
old! I had a newspaper clipping
of the wedding but unluckily it is
not dated. It was a "Tom Thumb
Wedding" on the 4th of July given
by Virginia Willis and Annie Mill-
er Gamble on the Willis' lawn. I
was the bride and Billy Gene Jolly
was the groom. Other neighbor-
hood kids, including J. N. were at-
tendants. Proceeds were donated
to missions of the First Baptist
Church, Decatur, AL.

Daddy was always a "railroad
man.” He was working in Shef-
field when he and Mama married
and J. N. was born there, but they
moved to Decatur before I was
born. Our family had an unlim-
ited pass on the Southern Rail-
way - anywhere from Memphis
to Chattanooga. However Daddy
was only allowed two passes per
year on a "foreign line."

Every summer, Mama, J. N.
and I usually used one pass to
visit Mama's sister, Aunt Idella
and her husband, Uncle Ray Stan-
ley, in Mississippi. The railroad
stations looked like palaces to me

with marble floors and walls and
lots of chandeliers. We took one
lunch from home to eat on the
train (fried chicken) but always
ate at a restaurant in Memphis
at Union Station. We didn't have
a lot of money, so Mama tried to
guide us when we got the menus.

The summer I was 10 years
old, Daddy took me to Chattanoo-
ga on the train to spend a week
with his brother and sister-in-law,
Uncle Jim and Aunt Nellie Smith.
When it was time for me to go
home, Uncle Jim and Aunt Nellie
put me on the train and I rode from
Chattanooga to Decatur alone! We
were around the depot in Decatur
so much and on the train, too, that
we knew the conductors on a first
name basis. Now I only remember
one named Jerry. I really felt big
riding the train alone.

We spent a lot of Sundays in
Paint Rock with Uncle Joe and
Aunt Bessie, going up in the morn-
ing on #35 and coming back to
Decatur in the afternoon on #36.
Everybody in Paint Rock would
be at the train station. There was
a fish pond with goldfish in it and
Aunt Bessie always gave me a
bouquet of flowers o

ington Monument, Mt. Vernon,
Arlington Cemetery and Robert E.
Lee's home.

We did not have time to go
to the zoo, so Daddy promised to
take us to the Birmingham zoo af-
ter we got home - and so he did.
We took Clara and Mary Bert
Armor with us, catching the fast
train out of Decatur around 1:00
am. We got into Memphis by
breakfast time, spent the day at
the zoo and caught the fast train
back to Decatur that night. These
fast trains were later called the
Tennessean but at that time they
were called by numbers.

My great grandmother, Nan-
¢y Ann Tipton Rousseau (Little
Grandma) died April 12, 1931.
Mama and J. N. went to her fu-
neral; I did not want to go. I don't
know if I didn't want to miss
school (I liked school) or just

“I've learned that belng
kind is more important
than being right.”

Andy Rooney

to take home.

The summer gt
I was 12, August,
1935, Daddy took
us to Washington,
D.C. on our first
and only sight-
seeing  vacation.
We stayed at the

For Faskiows Fiaishitg Toudh...

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

Senate Hotel real
close to Union Sta-
tion. It was close
enough that J. N.
and I walked over
to Union Station

by ourselves and
went through all
the gift shops.
The first day
we caught a tour
bus ($9 for the
family.) We went
to the Smithson-
ian Institute, the
White House,
Capitol, heard the
Senators in ses-
sion, saw Wash-
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wanted to stay with my Daddy.
I stayed across the street with the
Willis' from the time school was
out until Daddy came home from
work.

The day Mama and J. N. came
home on the train, Daddy and I
walked to the depot to meet them.
We ate supper at Louis Argend's
cafe (close to the underpass) be-
fore the train came in. I don't re-
member Nancy Ann, but I know
my mother loved her grandmoth-
er. All her grandchildren called
her “Little Grandma" because she
was very short. Aunt Bessie told
me years later that one of “Little
Grandma's" favorite expressions
was “Let God's leather take God's
weather." I've never heard that
before or since.

On March 21, 1932, a deadly
tornado came through Paint Rock
killing Daddy's brother, Uncle
Joe Smith. I think it must have
been about 7:00 in the morning.
Uncle Joe was night watchman at
the hosiery mill and was at work.
Pauline was already away from
home having just married Wal-
lace Manning. Aunt Bessie, who
also worked at the hosiery mill,
was home with Vivian, Marie and
Laura Nell. Their house was to-
tally destroyed. When the tornado
was over they found themselves
in the garden. In the twinkling of
an eye, Aunt Bessie had lost her
husband, home and job but she
was a survivor, living until 1989,
at 97 years of age.

Daddy spent many days in
Paint Rock helping build her a
house. Just about the time they
moved in the new house, the
new Highway 72 went through
the middle of it. The state of Ala-
bama moved this house to a lot
next door to Archie Millsaps. She
soon took the girls and moved
to Scottsboro where she worked
in underwear and rug mills for
years. She grew beautiful flow-
ers and vegetables and kept pre-
school children in her home until
she was about 88. This was before
the days of Social Security and I
have always admired her courage
and fortitude in making a living
for herself and the three girls. She
and Mama were first cousins and

married brothers, so we've always
loved and felt very close to her
children.

We enjoyed cousins visiting -
Glen and Virginia and Aunt Bes-
sie's kids. Vivian was something
else. She was older than Marie,
Laura Nell, J.N. and I and “knew"
so much more than we did. We
would sit on the curb under the
street light at night and she would
tell us hair-raising ghost stories
until we would be too afraid to
leave the protection of the street
light to go home, although our
house was only the second house
from the corner.

We only went to Joe Wheeler
Elementary School through the
fourth grade. We then went to
Lafayette Street School (next door
to First Baptist Church) in the fifth
and sixth grades, then to Central
Junior High for seventh through
ninth grade.

By the time I was in
the ninth grade, Daddy
was in the Veterans Hos-
pital in Tuscaloosa with
bronchitis and emphy-
sema. He was gassed
in France during World
War I and tried unsuc-
cessfully for years to
prove this disability was
service-connected. He
drew a small VA pen-
sion which we managed
to live on for a year or so
before his death. Aunt
Leora and Uncle Ollie
lived a few blocks away
on 4th Avenue and rent-
ed out a couple of rooms.
When they became va-
cant, Mama, J.N. and I
moved in. During the
last months before Dad-
dy died, Mama would go
to Tuscaloosa on the bus,
stay with Daddy a week
or so then come back to
Decatur for a couple of
weeks. During that time,
J. N. and I were more or
less under Aunt Leora's
care and supervision.

We all spent Christ-
mas, 1936 in Tuscaloosa
with Daddy. J. N. left
the day after Christ-
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mas, I believe to spend the rest of
school vacation in Trenton with
Uncle Virgil, and I stayed with
Daddy and Mama. Daddy didn't
live long after that, dying January
25, 1937 (Mama's birthday. Aunt
Idella had a new baby that day
and grandma was in Mississippi
with her.) Mama was with Dad-
dy when he died. She rode back
to Decatur that night on the bus
by herself with a layover in Bir-
mingham. She later told me about
an older lady she talked to in the
bus station who poured out all
her troubles to her. Mama never
told her that her husband had just

“To me drink responsibly
means ‘Don’t spill it.””

Eric Shane, Guriey

HOME IMPROVEMERTS
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baallen@knology.nei

[



mailto:baallen@knology.net
improvements.com

Old Huntsville Page 48

died.

Daddy's funeral was held in
our home on 4th Avenue. Jessie
Ray, pastor of First Baptist, held
the services. We then took him
back to Paint Rock for burial,
about 45 miles away. “Aunt Hat-
tie" Flanagan invited everyone
from Decatur to her home for food
after the funeral.

I had never missed a day of
school in nearly nine years until
Daddy's death. I had just been
lucky. J. N. had all the childhood
diseases when he was in first
grade and brought them home
to me, so by the time I started to
school I'd already had measles,
mumps and chicken pox.

The Willis and Armor houses
were just my second homes. At
the Willis' there were Virginia,
Edward, George (I always had a
crush on him but he never knew),
Bill (my playmate) and Glen
(Snookie) the baby of the family.
Mr. Willis was an engineer on the
Southern Railway. I'm sure he
made more money than the other
neighborhood fathers. They had a
car and were always doing things.
Edward was very high-tempered.

One Saturday afternoon, I
was tagging along to the Saturday
movie with the Willis boys and J.
N. I must have been six and had
a dime for my ticket. On the way
to town, Edward decided that I
should tell the girl at the ticket of-
fice that I was only five so I could
get in free and he would buy pop-
corn with my dime. I agreed to
do this, but when the girl looked
at me and asked me how old I was
I said “six" and there went my
dime. Edward was furious with
me -I think they all were. I was
really in the doghouse with the
boys — no popcorn.

The Armors who lived next
door to the Willis' and directly
across the street from us had three
daughters: Clara, Mary Bert and
Betty Sue. Mr. Armor was a car-
penter or cabinet maker and they
owned or were buying their house.
Most people only rented. This was
during the Depression and before
the days of FHA loans and small
down payments. I remember Mr.
Armor coming home to lunch ev-
ery day during the summer. Mrs.

Armor was a great cook and I
must have eaten with them a lot.
She always had cornbread muf-
fins made in heavy iron muffin
pans. Mr. Armor taught me to
butter hot muffins and crumble
them up in a glass of sweet milk.

There was a low hedge
around the Armor's front yard.
Mama said I never walked across
the street when going to their
house but went in a long run then
jumped the hedge. They had a
wind-up Victrola. I remember one
of the records was “Ramona.” We
also played Flinch, a card game
I loved. Mary Bert and I played
paper dolls and made doll houses
from wallpaper catalogs for hours
on end.

We always went to First Bap-
tist Church. I was enrolled in
Sunbeam class at a very early
age. Mrs. Cartwright was one of
my early Sunday School teach-
ers. Ann Jones Kimbrough was
my best Sunday School buddy.
Then we ran into each other at
Lafayette School and were in the
5th and 6th grades together, also
together at Central Jr. High. I was
also in the G.A.s and I still have a
bible given to me October 12,1932
by the Men's Bible Class of First
Baptist. I do not remember the
exact date I was baptized into the
Baptist Church, but I think I was
13 years old.

Eighth Avenue was a good
place to grow up. All the people
were respectable, middle-class,
church-going people. The Chief
of Police, Mr. Rigsby, and his wife
lived directly across the street
from us. Over the years some
families left and new ones came
in. The Willis' moved to Sheffield
and the Montgomery's moved
into their house. Billie Roberts
was up the street; his father was
employed by Southern Railway.
Maybe he was ticket agent. The

“Politics give guys so much
power that they tend to
behave badly around
women. And | hope |
never get into that.”

Bill Clinton, former
U.S. president

Berryhills and Gaines were neigh-
bors. There were several Berryhill
children, among them Jimmy.

I think he and Thad alittle feud
going at one time. [ bragged that I
could whip him with my little fin-
ger. We met, had a little fight and I
ended up with a bloody nose - my
only fight. I was ragged a lot by
my family about Jimmy.

The Gaines had three children:
Capitola - my age and a good
buddy - Marie and Junior. Then
the Honey's moved in with their
children, Curtis and Catherine.
Catherine came to my 80th birth-
day party. She was, and is, very
active in First Baptist, Huntsville
where several of my DAR friends
attend church. They did not know
Catherine and I were old friends
and were amazed to see her at my
party.
Life was different after Daddy
died. Aunt Leora and her family,
especially Sonny, (who was 3 or 4
years old), helped us get through
a lot of bad days. One day when
I came home from school, Aunt
Leora cautioned me to be very
kind to Mama, because she had
been crying all day and you could
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tell that by looking at her face. She
tried very hard to find a job in De-
catur, but it was the Depression
in 1937 and there were few jobs
for anyone, especially not for a 38
year-old. I thought she was an old
woman who had never worked
outside her home and had less
than a high school education.

When school was out we de-
cided to go to Garth and spend the
summer with my grandmother
who was living alone at the time.
Her other children were very hap-
py for us to be with her. Sonny
went with us, we all adored him.
After about a month, Uncle Ollie
came by from one of his fishing
trips and took Sonny back to De-
catur. We went swimming in the
Blue Hole (Clear Creek) with Mar-
gie and Purvel Hodges' children,
Mary Evelyn, Betty Jean, Glen Earl
and probably other neighborhood
kids. Sonny, wearing a brace on
one leg due to having polio when
he was a year old, could not walk
through the fields to the creek, so
I carried him on my back.

In 1937, Woodville High
School still observed “cotton-
picking vacation.” School opened
in July for six weeks then closed
for six weeks during the height of
cotton-picking time, probably Oc-
tober. Most of the school children
were from farm families and they
were needed desperately in the
fall to pick cotton on the family
farms. We were having thoughts
of moving to Garth permanently,
so we decided J. N. and I had bet-
ter start to school in July, so if we
did move we would not be behind
in school.

I liked Woodpville School and
evidently J. N. did, too. We rode
a school bus from Garth to Paint
Rock School where we transferred
to a Woodville bus. I liked the
smaller school and made a lot of
new friends. Mama made the de-
cision to move in with her mother.
I can remember being very lonely
in Decatur without our Dad and
we had found cousins in Paint
Rock Valley that we didn't know
we had, so there was a certain
amount of family and security in
our new home. Of course Uncle
Virgil, Mama's brother, and Aunt
Oma and their children, Virginia

and Glen, were only about 3 to 4
miles away at Trenton and they
came down and spent many Sun-
days with us.

I suppose Mama's sister back
in Decatur, Aunt Leora, was miss-
ing Mama very much. They had
always been very close. Aunt Leo-
ra's daughter, Edna Ruth, being
with us in Garth, had also started
to school in Woodyville in July so
probably about October 1937 the
family moved to Paint Rock to live
with Uncle Ollie's father. Also,
that fall, Uncle Dave (Grandma's
brother) and Aunt Evie Rousseau,
who had lived down on the Ja-
cobs' place for years, bought the
Jim Toney house in the middle of
Garth and moved into it with their
children still at home - Glaston,
Mildred and Saramae. Mildred
and I were both in the tenth grade
and we became great friends, a
friendship that lasted three wars
and to me is still a great relation-
ship. We were inseparable our last
three years in high school, both at
school and at home.

Uncle Dave farmed Grand-
ma's land. One year he gave the
cotton field behind our house to
Mildred and Saramae. I lacked
seventy-five cents having enough
money to buy a pair of shoes I
wanted very much, but my moth-
er did not think I needed them. I
agreed to help Mil and Sara chop
their cotton for the seventy five
cents. Money was very scarce
but they pooled
their  resources,
paid me, and I or-
dered the shoes.
Then it took the
three of us most
of three days to
work the cotton
field. My working
for 25 cents a day
became a com-
munity joke. One
fall I picked cot-
ton enough to buy
a red cable stitch
sleeveless sweater
that cost about
$1.00. I just never
made a very good
field hand.

Life in Garth
was simple but E

good. There were long, lazy sum-
mer days when I sat in the swing
on the front porch. One of the
highlights of the day was going
out to the store about a city block
from our house and sitting under
the trees and waiting for the mail
car. We always subscribed to the
Huntsville Times by mail. We did
not have home delivery in Paint

off all
tickets

with
your

(256) 883-1602

3312 South Memorial Parkway

e




Old Humisville Page 50 S e S e S B e —

Rock Valley so we always got
mail. I was an avid reader. I read
anything I could get my hands on
and I missed having access to a li-
brary.

Margie and Purvel Hodges,
a young couple who lived just
down the lane by the side of our
house with their three small chil-
dren, Mary Evelyn, Glen and Bet-
ty, made all the young people wel-
come in their home at any time. We
spent many nights playing Rook
with them. Ray and Ralph (twins)
Flanagan were around a lot. We
played cards, had marshmallow
roasts at Daniel Spring and made
candy. In the fall, the boys would
climb the huge hickory nut trees
and shake the hickory nuts off.
We picked them up, cracked and
ate them or put them in candy.

We had an orchard below the
barn — apple, peach and pear
trees, grapevines and one cherry
tree — and we had to fight the
birds to get enough cherries for a
pie. We always had a large garden
and Mama and Grandma worked
very hard in the summer canning
fruits and vegetables and making
preserves and jelly. I helped gath-
er the produce and peeled many
a peach and pear. It was also my
job to gather up the canning jars
and wash them. We usually killed
a couple of hogs in early winter.
I did not like hog-killing time. It
was hard work and everything
was so greasy. Sometimes we
canned sausage; sometimes we
put it in small cloth sacks. It was
always good. One year we even
put it in cornhusks.

I never learned to milk the
cow. Mama, J.N. and Grandma
all could milk, so I saw no rea-
son why I should learn how,
didn't like cows anyway. One of
my chores in the summer was to
take the cows to the pasture ev-
ery morning down the lane by the
side of the house and across the
main road. I was deathly afraid of
all cows so that was one task I did
not look forward to.

J.N. and I entered Woodville
High School July in 1937, riding
a school bus for the first time. We
loved Woodyville, a smaller school
than we were accustomed to. Ray
and Ralph, (the Flanagan twins),

Mildred Rousseau and Virginia
Kirkpatrick were also entering
Woodville at the same time, after
completing ninth grade at Paint
Rock. In addition to them, our
classmates were: Bill Jones, C.C.
Woodall, Ovid Kennamer, Ted
Hodges, Eula Clay Evans, Plu-
ma Skelton, Wilma Lee Phillips,
Lavonne Skilton, Leavy Fairbanks
and Zora Butler. By our senior
year we had been joined by Mel-
vin Ray Phillips, Norma Smith
and the Vandiver twins, (James
and Jane).

Mr. H. F. Sherrod was Princi-
pal at Woodville and our home-
room teacher (and algebra teach-
er) was Miss Kathryn Miller.
Mr. Harold Phillips was Princi-
pal during our junior and senior
years and Miss Cora Nichols was
our homeroom teacher. Milner H.
Jones taught biology and physics
and his wife Fannie Sue Maples
Jones taught Home Economics to
girls.

Mildred and I were in both the
junior and senior plays, as were
J. N., Ray and Ralph. In fact, our
classes were so small almostevery-
one was in the plays. Transporta-
tion was quite a problem, so when
we had play practice after school
or at night, our class-
mates who were liv-
ing in Woodville
welcomed us into
their homes with
open arms. [ think
Mildred and I must
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in Florida. In the fall, James Brew-
er went to Birmingham Business
College and Granvel and James
Kennamer went to Berea College
in Berea, Kentucky.

Granvel and I never saw each
other again until he came through
Huntsville in 1990, called me, and
took me to lunch. When he picked
me up, he asked if we (I) had any
boy friends to worry about, and I
told him we had no one to worry
about but his wife. That was a joke,
but I really don't think she knew
where he was. He and his wife
were visiting her sisters in Jackson
County and he said they had all
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gone to Boaz shopping. But it was
all very innocent. We went to Mr.
Steak and spent a couple of hours
reminiscing and talking about our
families and catching up on the
last fifty years.

WWII was bad for relation-
ships. We corresponded briefly
during that time, but when the
war ended he went to Auburn to
get his degree and met his wife
there. A few months later I met
Rochelle and for the first time, re-
ally fell in love!

I loved my clerical job, liked
all the people at work - Bill Kirby,
Mary Ellen Caulfield, Virginia
Hoyle, Iva McCord, Wallace Han-
cock and Wryness Trice from
Paint Rock. I loved Scottsboro.
We walked to Mrs. Robertson's
boarding house for lunch lots of
days. I didn't miss many days
going to the Children's Shoppe, a
dress shop where I spent most of
my salary.

The government took all con-
trols off farming and my job be-
came obsolete, breaking my heart.
I went home to Garth, cried for
a day or so, and then enrolled in
North Alabama Business College
in Huntsville, riding to school
each day with Edward Kirkpat-
rick who worked at Redstone
Arsenal. Business school was for
me. I liked all aspects of it. Loved
shorthand, although [ never had a
job where I needed it.

In the spring of 1944, Ed told
me of a vacancy in the office where
he worked at Redstone. I applied
for the job, took a civil service ex-
amination and was given the job,
abandoning my business course
after about seven months.

I was a clerk-typist in an as-
sembly line office. One of the la-
dies who worked as a matron on
the line, Johnnie Hughes, had a
vacancy in her boarding house
in Huntsville. My roommate was
Lydia McLemore from Rogers-
ville and we worked in the same
office. We became great friends
and remained so to the day she
died in 2004. We had really fun
times at Johnnie's boarding house
with Lou Page, Fay McLemore,
Edith Hightower, Susie William-
son and Dorothy McGehee. This
was the height of WWIIL. We met

paratroopers from Camp Forrest
in Tullahoma, TN, went to picnics
and rode horses on Monte Sano.

Rochelle came to the board-
in% house in 1945 to room with
a friend of his, Bill Johnson and
I fell for him immediately. After
nine months of living in the same
boarding house, with girls on the
first floor, males upstairs, we got
married on the ninth of February,
1946. Our first year of married life
we rented a basement apartment
in the home of Louis Esslinger on
Randolph Street, just 3 or 4 blocks
from downtown Huntsville where
we were both working. Here we
met Fred and Pat Wilson, also
newly married. Fred was from
Belton, Texas and Pat was from
the Birmingham area and had a
small son by a previous marriage,
Waide Self and we become great
friends.

After their son Robert was
born in Huntsville, probably
about 1947/48, Fred and Pat
moved back to Birmingham. Then
Fred went back into service stay-
ing until he retired. They had a
daughter, Mary Ann, whom I
have never seen.

One of Ann Foster's favorite

family stories is about the night
she said her dad proposed to me.
At least she told this to everyone
who was at my 80th birthday
party! I had completely forgotten
this. I suppose I told her this when
she was a teenager and she must
have thought it was quite roman-
tic to remember it all these years.

Rochelle had gone to Oak
Ridge to visit his parents. I don't
think I knew exactly when he was
due back in Huntsville. At any
rate I had gone downtown to a
movie at the Lyric Theatre with a
friend.

While I was very engrossed in
the movie, you can imagine how
surprised I was to see a message at
the bottom of the screen request-
ing that Evelyn Smith please come
to the lobby. You must remember
that this was 1946, no cell phones,
no beepers. I think this service
was usually limited to local doc-
tors who had emergency calls.

Of course when I got to the
lobby there was Rochelle! He had
probably convinced the manager
that he was a doctor!

Ann Foster says he asked me
to marry him that night, and he
probably did.
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