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The Sleeping
Preacher
Huntsville's Own Clairvoyant 
Reveals Poignant Truths

His head split open from just above his eyes in the 
center of his forehead to the top, and from the top down 
near each ear. His head drew until the features of his face 
seemed to be reversed. His hands drew into an 
immovable position against his chest and throat.
His feet and legs twisted into a position almost 
opposite their normal position. His eyes bled 
and the blood ran down his cheeks.
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These grotesque symptoms were 
accompanied by an almost unbear
able headache which caused him 
to cry out in pain. Sound like a 
scene from the latest “Friday the 
13th” installment? Guess again. 
The above is a description of the 
Reverend Constantine Blackmon 
Sanders while under the influence 
of his secondary personality which 
oddly called itself, X + Y = Z.

Mr. Sanders was born on July 2, 
1831, in northern Madison County 
about sixteen miles north of 
Huntsville. He became intensely 
interested in religion after attend
ing a revival meeting at a country 
church about twelve miles north of 
Huntsville on September 5, 1851. 
The next day he joined the Cum
berland Presbyterian Church at 
Concord. He had never received 
the benefit of formal education, 
but he wanted to become a 
preacher, so in 1854 he enrolled in 
a school in Elkton, Tennessee. 
Three months following his enroll
ment, the young Mr. Sanders 
became ill of a flux (diarrhea or

dysentery), followed by an attack 
of typhoid fever. This condition 
lasted for several weeks, tt was 
during this illness in the home of 
Mr. and Mrs. M. A. Harlow, with 
whom he boarded, that Mr. Sand
ers received his first visit from X + 
Y = Z, and that he first showed the 
psychic powers for which he 
would become well known in the 
area.

Mrs. Harlow reported: “He re
marked to me, ‘There will be a 
burying here tomorrow evening, 
but it will not be any of your fam
ily.’ About one hour after this, a 
gentleman (Mr. McNeely) rode up 
and requested the privilege of 
burying a corpse in our private 
cemetery on the next day, which 
was granted. This death occurred 
some three miles distant, and we 
had not even heard, and I am 
confident Mr. Sanders had not, of 
the sickness, nor the death of the 
individual” (Drake p. 232). Mrs. 
Harlow also stated that on this 
occasion the separation of the 
skull was large enough to lay her 
little finger in near the top.
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In 1855, Mr. Sanders married 
Miss Duanna A. White of Madison 
County. After receiving his ordina
tion in the Cumberland Presbyte
rian ministry in 1862, the Reverend 
and Mrs. Sanders made their home 
in the county and he served sev
eral churches including Maysville, 
Meridianville, and Mooresville.
The visitations from the secondary 
personality continued. When he 
received a visit from X + Y = Z, he 
would fall into a semi-conscious 
state and would not remember 
what had occurred upon awaking. 
Since he gave the appearance of 
sleep, be became known as “The 
Sleeping Preacher.” Often while in 
this state, Sanders would write, 
not knowing what he had written 
until he reviewed his notes later. 
His writings were discourses from 
the secondary personality. In the 
beginning, the writings were 
mainly religious in nature, but later 
covered diagnosis of illness for 
patients he had never seen as well 
as prescriptions for their illness.
He also translated from Latin 
without error, even though he had 
never studied the language. He 
was also able to locate lost articles 
and often knew of distant deaths 
as soon as they occurred. The 
convulsions had stopped by 1859, 
but the headaches were almost 
continuous for more than twenty 
years beginning in 1854.

While experiencing one of his 
“sleeps”, Mr. Sanders exhibited 
amazing psychic powers before 
scores of witnesses. The Reverend 
M. B. DeWitt, a Cumberland Pres
byterian minister of Huntsville, 
asked Reverend G. W. Mitchell 
of Athens to assist him in a 
series of meetings he had 
planned for his church in 
November of 1867.
Reverend Dewitt 
sent a letter to Reverend 
Mitchell confirming the 
dates. Mr. Mitchell never 
received the letter but was 
met by Mr. Sanders in Mooresville,' 
where Sanders was visiting for a 
few days, and Sanders told him 
about the letter and related the 
contents to him. Reverend Mitch 
ell met his appointment in 
Huntsville thanks to the informa
tion given him by Mr. Sanders. 
When asked about the letter by

Mr. DeWitt, although he had never 
received it, Mr. Mitchell was able 
to correctly quote its contents 
from what Mr. Sanders had told 
him.

As you might expect, not every
one in the community believed 
Reverend Sanders had the ability 
to perform the psychic feats for 
which he had become known. 
While many believed the power 
was the work of God, others cred
ited it to the devil, and still others
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thought that the accounts of his 
prowess was a complete hoax.
The debate became so heated in 
the church as well as in the com
munity that measures had to be 
taken to keep him from being dis
missed from the ministry. His 
detractors called him “reverend 
mountebank”, “a vile pretender”, 
and a “specious hypocrite” among 
other things. This unschooled, 
back woods, itinerant preacher 
was causing quite a stir in North 
Alabama.

One evening in 1874, Mr. Sand
ers, who lived in Meridianville, 
desired to go to Huntsville, twelve 
miles away, to hear a sermon by a 
Dr. Ross but was unable to attend. 
That night, under the influence of 
the X + Y = Z personality, Sanders 
called for a pen, ink, and paper. In 
his “sleep” state he wrote for more 
than an hour. The following morn
ing he was told by his wife about 
the writing. Upon reading what he 
had written, he found an outline of 
the sermon delivered by Dr. Ross 
the previous evening in Huntsville. 
Mr. Sanders took the train to 
Huntsville that morning and went 
directly to the home of Reverend
H. R. Smith. Mr. Smith expressed 
his regrets that Mr. Sanders had 
not been able to hear the previous 
night’s sermon. Mr. Sanders 
informed him that he had heard 
the sermon and enjoyed it all very 

much. He then preceded to give 
a detailed exposition of the ser
mon including text, major divi
sions, and leading thoughts 
from beginning to end. Mr. 
Smith stated that it was 
impossible for Mr. Sanders to 
have been informed of the 
sermon in such detail since it 

had been preached the night 
before while Sanders slept and 

he had come directly from his 
home in Meridianville to Smith’s 
home in Huntsville early the next 
morning.

In February, 1866, Mr. Sanders 
was confined to his bed with a 
dislocated thigh and was being vis-
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ited by his friend, J. W. Pruit. Mr. 
Pruit reported that during the visit, 
Sanders began to laugh. When Mr. 
Pruit asked him why he was laugh
ing, Mr. Sanders said he was 
laughing at DeWitt who was “hav
ing a hard scuffle to keep from 
falling off the fence, for the top rail 
was turning with him and he was 
trying to keep from falling over it.” 
Mr. Pruit stated that about ten or 
fifteen minutes later, Mr. DeWitt 
arrived carrying a bowl of custard 
and a bag of peas his wife had sent 
to Mr. Sanders. DeWitt related his 
difficulty in negotiating the rail 
fence with his hands full. He 
stated that the fence shook and 
twisted and he nearly fell off. To 
Mr. Pruit, it sounded curiously like 
what Mr. Sanders had laughed 
about fifteen minutes before.

Reverend G. W. Mitchell and Dr. 
J. S. Blair of Athens reported that 
on either October 31 or November
1, 1866, Mr. Sanders was sitting in 
front of a window when he began 
to say “poor fellow” and “what a 
pity.” Sanders began to exhibit 
signs of sadness and distress and 
said, “He’s gone! Gone! Gone!"
When questioned about his ac
tions, Sanders told the men that 
Lieutenant McClure had just died 
from an internal hemorrhage near 
Clarksville, Tennessee. Early the 
next morning, Lieutenant 
McClure‘s wife in Athens received 
a telegram informing her of her 
husbands death some one hundred 
and fifty miles away near 
Clarksville, Tennessee of an inter
nal hemorrhage.

In October, 1866, Mr. Sanders 
encountered Mrs. Mary A. Brown 
in Meridianville. Mrs. Brown ex
pressed concern for her relatives 
in Salisbury, North Carolina whom 
she had not heard from in a long 
time. Mr. Sanders informed Mrs. 
Brown that he had gone to see 
them the night before and they 
were well as usual. Mr. Sanders 
also told Mrs. Brown that there 
had been a fire in Salisbury the 
night before. He told her the fire 
had started in a tin shop and 
burned to the corner of the 
Wheeler block He assured the 
woman that all her relatives were 
safe. Mrs. Brown wrote a letter to 
her sister living in the Salisbury 
area and inquired about the fire. In

time she received a reply which 
confirmed all Mr. Sanders had said 
including the time it occurred, the 
tin shop where it started, and the 
extent of the damage.

In the summer of 1867, Mr. 
Sanders told Miss Sallie Humphey 
that Miss Mattie Banks in Decatur 
had just been struck by lightning 
and described her injuries. Miss 
Humphey told her sisters what Mr. 
Sanders had said and the three 
decided to check the next newspa
per to see if any account was given 
of the incident. When the paper 
arrived, it contained the story of 
Miss Banks’ accident confirming 
what Mr. Sanders had said down to 
the time and specific injuries he 
had mentioned.

On several occasions Mr. Sand
ers directed people to items they 
had lost and had previously been 
unable to find. Once when an 
insane woman wandered off and 
could not be located, Mr. Sanders 
gave directions that allowed 
searchers to go directly to where 
she was and bring her back.

The Reverend Sanders suffered 
under the possession of X + Y = Z 
for twenty-two years. On many oc- 
cassions over the years, he had 
begged the secondary personality 
to leave him. On February 2nd, 
1876, X + Y = Z, calling Sanders “My 
Casket” as he always did in written 
communications to him, consented 
to leave him for an indefinite time. 
In this communication, X + Y = Z 
also promised (or perhaps threat
ened) to return at a later date. 
There is no documentation as to 
whether the secondary personality 
actually kept his promise to re
turn.

Constantine Blackmon Sanders. 
Was he psychic or charlatan? He 
was investigated by the Boston 
Society For Psychic Research, and 
more than sixty people including 
physicians, ministers, civic lead
ers, judges, and people from all 
walks of life, of high moral charac
ter, gave written testimony to his 
psychic powers. Apparently those 
who saw him perform these feats 
believed. The believers saw the 
exit of the secondary personality 
as an act of God for the relief of His 
dedicated servant. Detractors 
thought otherwise. Some believed 
that the visitor left, not because of

a pact with God, but with the devil 
from whom it had come. Over a 
century and a half later it is impos
sible to determine the source of 
Reverend Sanders’ power. What
ever your opinion may be, he will 
always be remembered in Madison 
County as “The Sleeping Preacher.”
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Don't
Follow
Charlie
Daniels

In 1983 a well-known enter
tainer by the name of Tony Mason 
was invited along with his band the 
Lynchburg Revue to play at the 
Alabama June Jam in Fort Payne.

The June Jam, sponsored by the 
group “Alabama”, had become one 
of the most famous concerts in the 
country. Entertainers such as 
Loretta Lynn, Tanya Tucker, and 
Sawyer Brown performed, with the 
proceeds going to charity. People 
from all across the country at
tended, with many camping out for

days ahead of time to make sure 
they got good seats.

Tony had been performing for 
many years and was used to all of 
the “showbiz hype” that is nor
mally associated with concerts, but 
to receive an invite to perform at 
“this” particular concert was the 
ultimate for any performer. Need
less to say, they were excited.

The band decided to try some
thing different, in the hopes that 
the crowd would really pick up on 
it. Normally, concerts begin with a 
fast, rousing piece, mellow out 
toward the middle and then pick 
up the tempo again at the end.
They agreed to start out perform
ance off with a slow, sad tearjerker, 
build on the emotions and wind up 
with a footstomping version of 
Dixie.

This was sure to make an im
pression on the audience that they 
would never forget. For almost 
two months they practiced the 
song “Desperado" until finally the 
song was done with so much 
emotion that Tony felt like crying 
himself whenever he sang the 
words.

The day of the concert arrived, 
and they were escorted through 
the crowds by a police escort. It 
was the most awesome concert 
the band had ever been to - with 
over two hundred thousand fans 
spread out over the meadows and 
foothills of Fort Payne. Tony later 
said he remembered thinking -"in 
just a few hours they will all be 
listening to me.”

Standing back stage, he was 
looking in a mirror and lip-syncing 
the words to “Desperado” when a 
stage hand ran in to tell him, 
“Three minutes!” While the band 
rushed to get ready to go on next, 
Charlie Daniels, the performer on 
stage, began his final song.

With two hundred thousand 
people out there waiting for Tony 
to give the performance of his life, 
Charlie Daniels began to sing the 
song “Desperado”.

Tony says he doesn’t remember 
what his band played as an opener 
that day, but he says it taught him 
a valuable lesson. “Don’t follow 
Charlie Daniels.”

R rs y M a b a m a B ank
MEMBER FDlC



Buttermilk
Please!

Green King was a moonshiner. 
He had the reputation for making 
the “most potent” and the “most 
best” moonshine in Madison 
County.

Unfortunately, he liked to 
drink his own product. Saturdays 
would find him downtown around 
the old courthouse square, ped
dling his wares, and as the sun got 
higher, so did Green King. And 
every weekend he would be ar
rested, to spend the rest of the 
weekend in jail.

Finally, the judge, after tiring 
of seeing King in his court every 
Monday, asked the defendant why 
he persisted in drinking whiskey.

“Because, your honor,” Green 
replied,”! don’t figure the town 
water is safe to drink.”

Pounding his gavel, the exas
perated judge fined the defendant 
two dollars and fifty cents, sen
tenced him to ninety-nine years, 
and suspended the sentence on 
the condition that Green would 
"hereafter forever drink only but
termilk whenever he came to 
town."

CANDLES
There is something about 

writing in candlelight that makes it 
a really timeless art. In these days 
of high tech video productions, 
MTV, Nintendo games and the 
emphasis on faster, better, more 
and slicker, it is wonderful at times 
to slow the pace a little down a 
little, and just write.

Writing makes one think, 
therefore oftentimes it is avoided. 
With everything else that goes on 
in your life, there is no time at all 
to just get into a quiet place, alone, 
and explore the depth of your 
feelings and thoughts. It takes 
quite a bit of effort, but you may 
just find that the results are worth 
the effort. It’s almost like therapy, 
in that it forces you to explore 
feelings and ideas that normally

CARNEY
CONSTRUCTION

you may not take the time to do.
Writing is a good way to find 

out what may be wrong in your 
life. You know how it goes - some
thing upsets you and you immedi
ately react. Either with anger, 
silence, words spoken that you 
regret later, actions - then when 
it’s over, it’s too late. You just 
can’t take back what has been said 
and all you can do is apologize and 
go on. And maybe saying what you 
did makes you feel better at the 
time, but you spend the next six 
months feeling guilty about it. And 
some of that is bound to happen 
anyway. But you can really ex
plore the wrong by writing about 
it.

For instance, something has 
been bothering you for some time. 
You can’t put your finger on it 
exactly, but you know you’ve been 
irritable with your family, not 
really communicating with them, 
and you’re angry at yourself for 
feeling that way. What you do is 
this: get into a room all by your
self, bring a favorite pen and a 
clean pad of paper. If it’s early in

Continued on Page 23
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The Grani 
Jackson county, 
settling on 200 acreZFbf land 
granted to Thomas Grant for his 
services in the War of 1812. By the 
time the Civil War began Thomas 
Grant had nine grandsons. Five of 
them enlisted in the Confederate 
army while the other four became 
Union soldiers. All of them served 
in North Alabama, within a few 
miles of where they grew up. In 
1864, while cutting wood, Thomas 
Grant suffered a fatal heart attack.

Word was sent to all the chil
dren and grandchildren of the 
upcoming burial. The next day saw 
the whole family gathered at the 
cemetery to pay their last re
spects. Five young men dressed in 
Confederate gray stood on one 
side of the casket and the four 
Union men stood on the other 
side. When the time came to lower 
the casket, all nine young men 
helped, and when it was done, 
they looked at one another across 
the grave. Slowly, and 
almost awkwardly 
they reached 
across the

still-open grave and shook hands 
with one another.

My great-grandmother was a 
small child back then but she said 
she remembered the tears on her 
uncle’s faces that day. She said it 
was almost as if they were saying 
their last good-byes before they 
got back on their horses and went 
back to the war.

Out of the nine grandsons, 
four were killed in battle. One was 
captured and died in a federal 
prison and two were wounded.

The family never got together 
again.
Submitted by J.H. Grant

Wealth Is 
Wasted

Most of America’s millionaires 
live well below their means. Tho
mas Stanley, a marketing professor 
at Georgia State University, has 
been studying the habits of the 
rich since 1973. He contends that 
the average millionaire spends less 
than 10% of his/her net worth per 
year, sends the kids to public 
school, and drives an American 
car. Adds Stanley, “They are the 
most undershopped people in the 
world.”

^Phons Carefully Compound^
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‘The rain 
*My Cove calls 
9jwht winds 6Cow thru her f air 
Clouds pass By 
‘The moon shines 
Leaving dear, crisp evening air

‘Waves crash (oud 
Sounds (ike crowds 
Cheering on a great event 
Song of Sirenes 
Music to Marines 
forever is the sailors' Lament

‘Here we stand
9{and in hand
Looting out over the sea
‘We don't speaks
‘We 're too weak
from ‘The Majesty O f ‘The Sea

Old News Stories
A view of our Big Spring 

Branch, from the corner of the 
Square and Madison Street, as it 
widens its course to join the 
Tennessee, is a grand one. The 
whole scene is enchanting.

Huntsville Publication, 1891

.it.



H O U S E H O L D  T I P S  B Y

E a r l e n E
When you have a closet or 

bathroom that stays damp and 
has a musty smell, simply fill a 
one-pound coffee can with char
coal pieces and leave opened. In a 
few days the room will smell 
sweet again.

When mending broken glass
ware try melted alum. It is better 
than glue and doesn’t show.

Onion vapors may cure the 
common cold. (Soviet scientists 
use onion vapors for war wounds - 
onion contains allyl sulphice, 
which is germicidal). Just slice a 
big onion, and boil for 5 minutes. 
Elat the broth at once.

Keep your sewing supplies in 
the room that you iron in.
Needles, thread, buttons and tape 
will then be handy for fast fix-ups.

Cook two or three days of pota
toes in their jackets. They will be 
then ready for the next few days 
when you may need them for 
salad, hash browns or creamed 
potatoes.

I f  you have no enemies you are apt 

to Be in the same predicament in 

regards to friends.

Historic 
Mooresville 
Hosts Tours and 
Festival

There is a living museum of our 
past, lying just a few miles west of 
Huntsville. The first settlers of 
Mooresville arrived there as early 
as 1805, taking over land that had 
previously belonged to the 
Chickasaw Indians. When you visit 
Mooresville today, it is as if you are 
in a time capsule of the early days 
of our state’s history. Included in 

Mooreville’s colorful history are 
tales of President Andrew Johnson, 
who worked as an apprentice-tailor 
in that town, and President Garfield 
who supposedly left his Bible 

during a visit to a local church.
Mooresville measures one 

square mile wide in area and 
extends across Highway 20, on the 
way to Decatur. It is bordered on
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one side by the Wheeler Wildlife 
refuge. The town was laid out with 
the same city plan that is in exis
tence today. Some of the streets 
have disappeared or were never 
more than just lines on the plat. 
Water Street ran north and south 
on the west side of town, and at 
least one more street was antici
pated on the east side. A street 
below Piney Street was also laid 
out in 1818, but never developed.

Even though the town appears 
untouched by time, many details 
have been altered over the years. 
Several residences and outbuild
ings have been lost due to natural 
causes and neglect. The business 
community has all but disap
peared.

On March 3, 1818, by an act of 
Congress, Mooresville was linked 
to Huntsville by a road authorizing 
mail delivery to and from 
Huntsville and authorizing the 
establishment of a post office.
Mail was carried by horse and 
rider.

The Stagecoach Inn and Tavern 
that housed the first post office 
was built by Griffin Lampkin and 
has had several owners, including 
David Putney who bought it in 1825 
for $1500.00. The building was 
listed on Tanner’s Post Map of 
1825, with supper costing two bits.

When town residents and mail 
carriers went to the post office to 
get their mail, they received it 
through a small slot on the right 
side of the building, where the 
original post office was located. 
Now the slot is a small window.

The tavern has been a tenant 
house as well as an antique and 
glass and china repair shop.

Saturday, May 4, 1991 is the date 
Mooresville will be hosting a 
festival to benefit the restoration of 
the Stagecoach Inn and Tavern. 
Costumed guides will lead visitors 
through the homes, gardens and 
historic buildings that are on the 
tour. There will be craft sales, 
musicians, a Civil War re-enact- 
ment, as well as food available.
For more information call Shirley 

McCrary at (205) 355-2683.
What we now take for granted, our 
grandchildren may never experi
ence. Please help to preserve our 
past for future generations, and 
also look for some unusual and 
unique crafts for yourselves.
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Thank You!
We would like to thank our many 
readers for their support. You are 
responsible for whatever success 
that we have enjoyed over the last 

six months. We hope we will 
continue to bring you Huntsville's 
history in the same manner as we 

have in  the past.

Money Talk
When you make an investment, 

take into account the long-term 
effects of inflation. Even a 5% rate 
of inflation takes a heavy toll 
eventually, and will reduce the 
dollar’s purchasing power to 95.2 
cents after one year. It drops to 
61.4 cents after 10 years, and to a 
low 37.7 cents by the time two 
decades have passed..

Robbing By The 
Clock

In many of the dry good stores 
in almost every town in the coun
try the size of Huntsville, where 
there are numerous employees, a 
time clock system has been 
installed guaranteed by the manu
facturers “to pay for itself in less 
than a month.”

It is a monument to the big
heartedness and Christianity of 
Huntsville’s business men that 
there is no such penny grabbing 
scheme in vogue in this city in any 
of the stores.

To prove the unjustness and 
unfairness of this time clock 
robbery scheme it is only neces
sary to know that to “pay for itself 
in less than a month” each em
ployee who happens to be late to 
work is charged up for the loss of 
time at the rate of one cent a 
minute for every minute lost 
irrespective of the amount of 
salary drawn. Take for instance 
the girl clerk who draws $3.50 per 
week of six ten-hour days. She 
pays the firm using this clock 
scheme, for the time she loses, at 
the rate of $6 per day.

The inhumanity of a loan shark 
compares favorably indeed, with 
this business-is-business policy of 
many otherwise reputable mer
chants.

Bookkeepers for firms employ
ing this questionable time clock 
method say there are few women 
workers who are not late from five 
to fifty minutes each week, for the 
time they spend waiting for the 
store to open its doors does not 
count, and the young ladies do not 
wish to loiter on the streets in 
front of the stores.

Huntsville is indeed fortunate in 
being free from this 20th century 
skin game.
Taken from Huntsville paper 1922

‘Exhilaration is that feeling you get 

just after a great idea hits you, and 
just Before you realize what 's wrong 
With it..

,# v
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Health Shorts8"
As people get older, their eyes 

undergo a variety of changes. One 
of the most common changes is 
the development of cataracts.
More than one million people in 
this country are afflicted each year 
by this condition.

A cataract is a clouding of the 
normally clear and transparent 
lens of the eye. By age 70 most 
people have begun to develop 
cataracts, but the condition can 
develop at any age. Cataracts can 
be caused by high bloodsugar 
levels, sunlight, and eye injuries. 
Recent studies indicate that 
cigarette smoking increases the 
risk of prematurely developing a 
type of cataract that forms in the 
center of the lens - nuclear cata
racts.

The most common type of 
cataracts are called senile cata
racts which develop during the 
normal process of aging. Common 
symptoms experienced with 
developing cataracts include 
blurred or double vision, sensitiv
ity to light and glare which may 
make driving difficult, less vivid

Barb's Kitchen
CINDY’S OLD-FASHIONED 
OATMEAL CHIP COOKIES

Beat 11/4 cup margarine, 3/4 
cup brown sugar and 1/2 cup 
sugar til fluffy. Add one egg and 1 
teaspoon vanilla and mix. Add 1 
1/2 cup flour, 1 teaspoon soda, 1 
teaspoon salt and blend well. Stir 
in 3 cups regular rolled oats. Add 
6 oz. semi-sweet chocolate chips, 
12 oz. peanut butter chips, and 1/2 
cup nuts.

Drop by teaspoonfuls onto 
ungreased cookie sheet, bake at 
375 for 9-11 minutes.

perception of color, and frequent 
eyeglass prescription changes.

When cataracts cause enough 
loss of sight to interfere with a 
person’s daily routine or lifestyle, 
it is probably time to remove 
them. Cataract surgery is highly 
successful and over 90 percent of 
patients who undergo surgery 
regain useful vision. If blurred 
vision or other symptoms are 
noticed, an opthalmologist should 
be visited as soon as 
possible for a comprehensive 
medical eye examination, and for 
the patient and the doctor to 
decide together when and if re
moval is necessary.
Submitted by Dr. Annelie Owens

Lovers of the baked potato 
should know that adding one 
tablespoon of butter or margarine, 
at 100 calories, nearly doubles the 
calorie count of that potato. If you 
add one tablespoon of sour cream, 
however, it adds but 30 calories.

For some interesting toppings, 
try the following: Sesame seeds, 
Canned stewed tomatoes, and a bit 
of grated cheese, plain yogurt 
mixed with chopped chives, dill, 
garlic or cucumber, Hot apple
sauce laced with cinnamon,
Picante sauce

If you eat protein for breakfast - 
eggs, meat, fish, cheese - you’ll 
usually go easy on lunch.

Almost nobody listens to a com

attempt to get something for their 
money

person zofw is too efficient is 
(iK$[y to Be not human enough.

Thos. Whitely, the Louisville & 
Nashville brakeman who was hurt 
last Sunday by falling from a moving 
freight train near Decatur, was out 
again yesterday. His experience 
lately has been quite varied. He is a 
youth about 20 years old, and has 
been employed for some time by the 
Louisville & Nashville Railroad Com
pany. About six weeks ago, as the 
train on which he was crossing the 
river, he was knocked from the side 
of the caboose as he was climbing 
up the ladder. He fell into the water 
and swam to shore, where he fell in
sensible. The train stopped and 
took him to Huntsville, where he re
mained lingering between life and 
death for three weeks. He was then 
taken to the Nashville infirmary and 
had just recovered and gone to work 
where he fell from the car at Cun
ningham, bruised and cut his head 
and sprained his knee. He is now 
walking with a hickory stick, and will 
be ready for another accident in a 
few days.
Taken from Huntsville publication 1879

PLUMBING REPAIR



C O N S I G N M E N T  B O U T I Q U

WE HAVE WEDDING GOWNS,COCKTAIL DIESES, FORMAL AMD feENtALS, 
805 Regal Drive. On the corner of L&N Drive (Next to Parkway city Mall)

. . . . : 539-5599

Residents of what is now 
Madison County passed the first 
Water Pollution Law, making it 

unlawful to pollute Indian Creek.

1818
The first library in Alabama is 

formed in Huntsville. The library 
was organized and set up at John 
Boardman’s printing office, on the 

East side of Madison Street.

1821
Fifteen prisoners break out of jail. 
When recaptured, they complain 

that the jail was too cold.

1839
Lillian Malone, a local madam, is 
asked by city officials to leave 

town. Residents of the city rise up 
in protest.

1857
Browns Grocery advertises eggs 

for 12 1/2 cents per dozen.

1863
The Southeast part of Huntsville 
is destroyed by fire, supposedly 

started by Yankees.

1867
The Mayor turns down a re

quest from the city council to 
buy a fire engine, explaining “If 

you have a fire engine, next 
thing people will want is a fire 

chief”.

1898
General Joe Wheeler, ex-Con- 

federate general becomes 
commander of troops stationed 
in Huntsville during the Spanish 

American war. Two of his top 
aides also served as his aides 

during the Civil War.

1911
Jim Pierce kills what is re

ported to be “the last wild bear 
in Madison County”

1950
Huntsville Airport is hailed as a 
thriving transportation center. 
Almost 1800 people had flown 
in and out of Huntsville that 

year.

One of the most difficult th ings in 
the vJorCd is to knou> how to do 
something j and watch zi/itfwut 
comment/ somebody eCse do it 
incorrectly.

The greater your accomptishment 
the more genuine zinti be the 
surprise of yourfriends.



He Tried To Sell Tennessee River Bridge

The Unforgettable
Many books have been written 

about Huntsville and Madison 
County’s history, but few have ever 
touched upon the subject of Count 
Rhoshard.

Apparently, this has been a 
“very sensitive” subject for several 
“local prominent” businessmen. 
Hopefully enough years have 
elapsed, so that they too can see 
the humor in their folly.

No one knew exactly who he 
was or where he came from. Some 
said he was from a noble house of 
Austria. Some said he was from 
Czechoslovakia, while others be
lieved him to be the son of a Geor
gia sharecropper. Whoever he 
was, or wherever he originated, 
Count Rhoshard left his mark on 
Alabama.

The Count first appeared in 
Huntsville in late May of 1924. His 
smooth, polished appearance and 
European-styled clothing drew 
admiring looks everywhere he 
went. Count Rhoshard spent his 
first morning in Huntsville seeing 
the city and making conversation 
along the streets and in the shops 
around the square. That afternoon 
he presented himself in the office 
of one of the area’s most promi
nent businessmen.

The Count produced documents 
identifying himself as an agent for 
the State. He then explained to his 
totally impressed host that the 
State, while having built several 
bridges over the Tennessee River, 
had no interest in maintaining 
them, and wanted to turn them 
over to private ownership.

Count Rhoshard further 
explained that the State would 
authorize the owners to operate 
the bridges as toll bridges. He 
pointed out that even after deduc
tions for maintenance, the opera
tion would be quite lucrative given 
the number of people who used the 
bridges on a daily basis.

The local entrepreneur was 
intrigued by the idea but wanted 
to discuss it with him the follow
ing day. The following day’s 
meeting was attended by Count 
Rhoshard, the original business
man, and two men with whom he 
had discussed the proposal. The 
three had formed a corporation 
under which to buy at least one of 
the bridges in question. The deal 
was made, and the count told the 
men he would be back in a couple 
of days to collect the money and 
give them the deed to the bridge.

Two days later Count Rhos
hard appeared before the three 
new bridge owners with a 
deed, signed by the 
Governor, placing 
the bridge in the 
possession of 
the newly 
formed 
corporation.
He collected

$1,500, issued a proper receipt, 
and was gone.

June 1st brought some excite
ment to residents living around the 
area of the now private bridge. 
When they tried to cross the 
bridge, as they did every day, they 
found a toll collector who told 
them the trip would cost them five 
cents (eight cents for a two-way 
crossing made the same day).
After considerable cursing and 
name-calling, someone decided to 
send for the Sheriff. The Sheriff, 
arriving late in the afternoon, was 
shownthe receipt and the

deed, signed by the 
Governor. He wasn’t 
sure what to do, but 

' decided to order 
the toll-taker 
off the bridge 

until the 
matter
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Count Rhoshard
could be settled. A telegram to 
Montgomery, and the scam was 
discovered. Several parties, 
armed with rope for lynching, 
scoured the countryside, but the 
Count was nowhere to be found.
“I told y’all he’s from Georgia,” one 
of the searchers remarked.

The Count next surfaced in 
Birmingham. This time, instead of 
stalking the business district, he 
found a junk dealer on the out
skirts of town. Once again he 
produced identification. This time 
the papers showed him to be an 
assistant to the Mayor.

Count Rhoshard explained that 
he had sought out this particular 
business because he needed a big 
job done, and knew of the good 
reputation of the owner. He told 
the junk dealer that the city was 
fearful that the Vulcan statue, 
located at the fairground, was be
coming unsafe, being now twenty 
years old. City officials, he said, 
had decided to have it removed. 
The Count then offered to sell the

statue to the dealer for scrap if he 
would remove it. The wife, skepti
cal of her husband’s big deal, went 
into Birmingham and sought out 
city officials who told her that no 
plan had even been discussed for 
the destruction of the Vulcan. The 
woman hurried home to find her 
husband making plans to claim his 
grand acquisition. Upon hearing 
what his wife had learned, he im
mediately stopped what he was 
doing and went in search of the 
man who had sold him the Vulcan.

Count Rhoshard was not about 
to stay around, and he was never 
found. News reached Alabama 
about eighteen months later that 
Count Rhoshard had been caught 
in Arizona trying to sell a tract of 
government land and put in prison. 
The same report stated that recog
nizing his ability as a printer, the 
prison had given the Count a job in 
the prison print shop.

He was a model prisoner for 
some months and did beautiful 
work. One morning, the warden

received in the mail a pardon for 
Count Rhoshard. The pardon was 
signed by the Governor and was 
accompanied by a letter in which 
the Governor instructed the 
warden to free the Count, who was 
to be sent on an important mission 
for the State. The warden was 
further instructed to give the 
Count $1,000 and a vehicle so he 
could carry out the important 
business the Governor had as
signed him. The following day the 
warden called the Governor’s 
office to confirm the release of 
Count Rhoshard. The Governor 
had not sent the letter. The letter 
came from Count Rhoshard, and 
the prison print shop. Count Rhos
hard was never seen again in this 
country. Some later reports said 
he was living in Paris. Though this 
was never confirmed, security at 
the Eiffel Tower was increased for 
some time after that report.
Submitted by Butch Crabtree
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ALGERO'S
O L D  C H I C A G O  S T Y L E

S  P  E  C l  A L I  2 I N G
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TAP ROOM
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O V E R  3 5  Y E A R S

964 AIRPORT ROAD SW "At the clock tower" • 882-2255
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C.T. GARVIN FEED & SEED, INC • 534-5637
2215 HOLMES AVENUE • ESTABLISHED 1932

The
Bridegroom
Arrested
They said he was a thief 
but he loved his wife

SPECIAL - A sensation occurred 
at the union depot today. An old 
man caused the arrest of a raw- 
boned swain and a country bride. 
She looked not more than sixteen 
years of age.

When the procession reached 
police headquarters, the prisoner 
turned to the old man who had 
caused his arrest and said:

“Say, look here, Jim Burns, I’ve 
done married the gal, and you can’t 
do no good by kicking up a row.”

“I don’t believe you are married 
to Ginnie. You’ve got to prove 
that,” the old man replied.

Someone was sent to the court
house and it was ascertained that a 
marriage license had been issued 
to Ben Morris and Virginia Burns, 
and Pat Owens had performed the 
ceremony.

“Good God, is my gal the wife of 
a horse thief?” the old man ex
claimed when the news was told 
him. “But I’ll make them suffer, 
Ginnie,” he said, turning to the girl, 
“you and Ben stole $45 when you 
left my house, and you’ve got to 
give it back to me.”

“I love Ben,” the young girl said, 
“and now we are married. I am 
happy. We didn’t take but $18, and 
you can have it back.”

“Then, Mr. Policeman, take that 
fellow to jail for stealing my 
money,” exclaimed the old man, 
who was white with rage. The 
policeman took hold of the young 
man, and after some trouble, with 
a pistol as a factor, the bridegroom 
was behind the bars. When he 
saw this, the old man’s heart sof
tened, and upon the payment of 
$18 by the girl he agreed not to 
prosecute her husband. As Morris 
was traveling, and his pistol was 
not loaded, the other case was 
also withdrawn. The couple left 
for Anniston on the afternoon 
Georgia Pacific train.
From 1890 Newspaper

Advance In The 
Price Of Bread

The great advance in the price 
of flour, which has followed close 
upon the heels of the advancing 
price of wheat, is to be followed in 
turn by dearer loaves of bread. 
Many bakers insist that they must 
charge seven cents a load hereaf
ter for a loaf which is now selling 
for five cents.
Taken from 1820 paper

‘Every adult needs a child to teach; 

it's the way adults (earn

‘Weftdone is 6etter than well said..

Thinking is easy; action is difficult; 

to act in accordance with one's 

thoughts is the most difficult thing 

in the world

(joethe



The Marriage 
Was A Failure

A friend of ours several years ago 
married a widow, and after the cere
mony went to live with her somewhere 
out West. She was a blooming widow, 
young, pretty and as sweet as a peach. 
About a year afterwards we happened 
to meet our friend again and he looked 
thin and pale, and was evidently a 
suffering man.

“What is the matter with you?” we 
asked, “you look a glum as an owl!” 

“Married life don’t agree with me,” 
he answered, with a forced smile. 

“Why?”
“I’ve caught a Tartar.”
“In the widow?”
“Exactly.”
“Tell me about it, old fellow.”
“Well,” he explained, in strict confi

dence, “she is a perfect 
she-fiend. She abuses me, and is con
tinually throwing that first 
husband of hers to me."

“Widows generally do that."
“1 know it. 1 knew it before we were 

married. But I thought I had her there, 
for her first husband was hung.” 

“Hung!"
“Yes, but do you know she gets the 

best of it even then. If 1 taunt her with 
it, she calmly declares that hanging is 
a hundred times too good for me!” 
Taken Iron 1909 Publication

ALLIED
P H O T O C O P Y

Electric 
Bitters

Edward Shepherd, of Paint 
Rock, says: “Having received so 
much benefit from Electric Bit
ters, I feel it is my duty to let 
suffering humanity know it. Have 
had a running sore on my leg for 
eight years; my doctors told me 
1 would have to have the bone 
scraped or leg amputated. I used, 
instead, three bottles of Electric 
Bitters and seven boxes Bucklen’s 
Arnica Salve, and my leg is now 
sound and well.” Electric Bitters 
are sold at fifty cents a bottle, and 
Bucklen’s salve at 25c per box, by 
John P. Hutchings.
From 1890 Huntsville publication

SentinaCs
6y John CrirW

Concrete giants 
gritidy guard tfie seet fling gas lies 

sfasfiecC through the city.

Soon, giant backs 
will carry the highzvays 

that to and fro 
provide the deadly nourishment 

that festers and feeds 
the cancerous 
metropofis.

At dusfi 
tiny tribes of mourning doves 

cry tfie sun to sfeep.

The trouBfe zuitfigmzuing ofderis 

tfiat it gets progressively tougher to 

find  a famous historical figure who 

didn't amount to much when he

880-3161
4800 Whitesburg Drive S.

was your age.

‘B ill Vaughn539-2973
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Twenty-three year old HuritW&file/nativ'e Mhtt Crow xvas pursuing his education 
Kuwait this past August. Matt was also a member of the 167th (4th Alabama) Mt

. ^  .j North Alabama whetrIraq invaded 
uzed Infantry Battalion of the Alabama National

Guard. As a child Matt spent part of his grammar school years grooving up in Abqaia' Saudi Arabia. While there, Matt acquired a passable
'ultothe Army, Matt volunteered to serve in Saudi Arabia and was called 
try intelligence unit of t, 
out for the 152nd Armo 

mg on orders to go back to S
you read these letters. The following are excerpts from his letters to his family here in Huntsville, written during his first tour of duty.

command of the Arabic language. Ftguring he might be useful to the Army, Matt volunteered to serve in Saudi Arabia and xvas called up in 
September 1990. Once in country he was assigned to a military intelligence unit of the 82nd Airborne Division. He returned from this tour 
of duty in November and was called back up this time as a scout for the 152nd Armor Brigade assigned to the 5th Infantry Division. /4s of 
January 20, he is at Fort Hood, Texas, training and waiting on orders to go back to Saudi Arabia. We don't knoiv xvhere lie xvill be xvhen

Dear Dad, Sue and Lucius,

..... Greetings from afar. Well, 1 tried to call you from Fort Benning and later from Kennedy the Wednesday I departed.
Sorry 1 haven’t tried to write sooner, calling is almost out of the question here.

...... As soon as we landed in D’haran the heat, the smell, everything all came back in memory. My body however didn’t
remember too well and suffered tremendously from the heat. Any significant amount of physical exertion in this Saudi sun 
will bring about stiff, unrelenting penalties - passing out is common.

..... The food, however, is terrible. I've already lost 5 lbs. Because I’m in an airconditioned building at this time, I only
drink about a gallon and a half of water and two soft drinks (Coke) a day. They have Catholic and Protestant services on 
Sunday, and even Jewish prayer meetings which are held in secret.

...... They’ve got me stuck here in a place called Dammam right outside of D’hran. I’m staying within a walled compound
with around 250 others, including some thirty or so vehicles. Security is simply a joke. They did not take that into consid
eration when they rented this place. A freeway overlooks the main gate. A silo of some nature overlooks the shower area 
and the north and east walls of A company’s sleeping quarters are nothing but glass (burlap-covered) separating them from 
the street.

...... There have actually been some small terrorist incidents near here in the form of drive-by shootings and such, just a
few injuries, no deaths yet that I’m aware of. The amount of foreign workers here is tremendous. One for every Saudi 
citizen. So terrorists, including Iraqi, or the threat of, is no small matter.

...... The Arabs still drive like maniacs, in fact, two of the GI’s killed thus far (as well as numerous injured) have been killed
in auto accidents.

...... There’s aJot of inlo I would like to include about Unit and Division locales, but I feel that’s classified, actually I'm not
sure. I can tell you that the______ is in and around Abaaq. When looking on a map, the Iraqi’s have a ______ load of people
to throw at us. If and when we decide to attack, the going will be hard.

......: My Arabic is coming back slowly and I’m learning a lot more besides. Well I guess that’s it for now.
Write back soon. Lucius had better be doing well in school. Tell me of any financial matters I should know of. Hopefully 
my Army pay is going to the bank smoothly. Tell all I said hello. Pray for an end to Hussein. Until we meet again, farewell 
and God Bless.

Matt
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SECURE
YOUR
ASSETS 

w i t h

I NSURANCE

[ J d u r  l o c a l  

C o t  t o n  S t a t e s  

p e o p l e !

534-1814

A man's age can be measured By 

the degree of pain fte feeCs on 

coming in contact rvitfi a nezo 

idea.

‘you'regetting oldzvfen the only 

thing you want for your Birthday 

is not to Be reminded of it.

H a r d  t o b E L l t v E

AbsurD
r 'E W s

W fe lR D  & W o K l D f e f c P U L

Lady Swallows Snake

Miss Mamie Nolan, of Holmes Ave., 
lias been in the habit of drinking water 
directly from the aqueduct by putting 
her mouth to the tap. She will not do 
it anymore, however, for she had an 
experience today that showed her the 
folly of such a course. While she was 
drinking, a water snake about ten 
inches long passed through the faucet, 
and went halfway down her throat.
She could not yell, but she managed to 
attract attention by throwing herself 
down on the floor and kicking. The 
snake was pulled from her throat, and 
she fully recovered from her fright in 
an hour, but her throat is still sore. 
From Huntsville newspaper 1913

103 Year Old Man 
Sweeps Young Lady 
Off Her Feet

The grandfather of Mr. Walls, now 
living near Athens, Alabama, never 
married until his 103rd year. His wife 
was just 20, and they lived happily 
together. “It was no unusual sight," 
says the Athens newspaper, “to see 
the old man, at the age of 130, plowing 
in the field. But he was taken sick 
when is his 138th year and lived but a 
few months.
Taken from 1902 Birmingham newspaper

J E W E I ft V

20%-50% OFF 
Thru Valentine's Day

SALES, SERVICE, REPAIR 

ANTIQUE JEWELRY REPAIR 

CUSTOM MADE JEWELRY 

LAPIDARY WORK & 

SUPPLIES 

GOLD, SILVER, PLATINUM 

FAMILY JEWELRY

Many Gift Items 

Free Estimates

7540 D. S. Memorial Parkway S.w.
Located on & Pkwy & Byrd Spring Road by Auto Zone & Terry* Ptea

880-7026 
BRING THIS At) FOR4.0% O t t  OKI LABOfc

Duncan, Hatch 
& Jackson

3313 Memorial Parkway • Suite 114

880-1779



INTRODUCING

Old Birmingham that will go on sale in February.



BICYCLES ETC.
See Our New Schwinn Fitness Equipment

When I visited a Civil War mu
seum, I was amazed by how small 
the uniforms and boots were. At 
other historical costume museums, 
I’ve seen tiny suits of armor, tiny 
dresses with tiny waists, tiny 
shoes, and minuscule gloves.

The logical conclusion: We are 
large, compared with our ances
tors, probably because we eat 
better today. People used to be 
much smaller. Witness how tiny 
our grandmothers and grandfa- 

* thers are, not to mention great
grandmothers and great-grandfa
thers.

There’s an alternative explana
tion, however.

So says the curator of arms at 
the Metropolitan Museum of Art in 
New York, in science writer Horace 
Freeland Judson’s book, “The 
Search for Solutions.”

The argument goes like this: 
Suppose you are a person of nor
mal size. If your clothes are expen
sive and not worn out, you pass 
them on to someone else, perhaps 
a younger brother or sister. Nor- 
mal-size clothes are normally 
passed on, and get completely 
worn out.

Larger-than-normal clothes 
also get used up and worn out. 
They can be cut down to fit as they 
are passed on.

But it is difficult to pass on 
small-size clothes. Not too many 
people can wear them. So, they 
survive and end up in costume 
collections.

The armor in the Metropolitan

Museum’s large collection is 
mostly tiny, to be sure, but the 
curator believes the collections 
does not accurately represent the 
stature of the population of 
knights in the Middle Ages.

He believes that the knights 
were normal-sized, but that their 
armor was caught in the pass- 
down/wear-out phenomenon. A 
young man, knighted at 17, quickly 
grew out of his first suit of armor. 
So he hung the too-small suit in 
the closet and had a larger suit 
made, normal adult size, which he 
or someone else wore out.

Years later, when HIS young 
son was knighted, the dad’s first 
suit was hopelessly out of style, 
thus impossible to wear, so the 
son had his own suit made, which 
he also grew out of quickly.

The grandchildren of the first 
knight remember their shrunken

old retired grandfather as a little 
man, and there’s his first suit of 
armor hanging in the closet to 
prove it.

In his prime, the knight was 
five feet ten, the curator says, but 
nobody remembers.

Submitted by Jill Carpenter

Almost no one feels indifferent 
about cfothes: I f  their ozim 
clothes do not concern them, 
somebody else's do.

Some women show a lot of style, 
and some styles show a (ot of 
women.

Ancestors 
Or Tiny 
Clothes?



A n  the 1930’s, 
Huntsville boxing fans talked 
proudly of Sammy Baker, the tough
est boxer to come out of the city in 
that era. Baker fought throughout 
the Deep South under the tutelage of 
Bushy Bolton and “Kid” Giant, two 
of Huntsville’s early boxing promot
ers. Giant died in the mid-thirties 
while hitting a punching bag.

Baker was born on February 20, 
1902 in New Hope. At age 16 he 
went to work as a weaver in the

Merrimack Mill. He enlisted in 
the Army at age 18, and began 

boxing. Baker fought in the 
Army Olympics in Hawaii in 

1924. He earned a seat on 
the U.S. Boxing Team and 
went all the way to the finals 

before losing a disputed 
decision to A1 Mello. Mello went 

on to win a gold medal in the Paris 
Olympics.

Sammy Baker turned pro in 1924 
while still a sergeant in the Army.
On June 15, 1927 Baker knocked out 
Ace Hodgens in the seventh round at 
the Polo Grounds. He said it was his 
most memorable fight and claimed 
that Welterweight Champion Joe 
Dundee refused to give him a shot at 
the title after witnessing the fight.

In 1929 Baker fought Tommy 
Jordan two times in Huntsville. The 
first was at Big Spring Park before a 
crowd of over ten thousand. On 
May 23, 1929 the rematch was held 
at the old Huntsville Fairgrounds 
before about twelve thousand fans.
It was the largest crowd to ever 
attend a sporting event in the Ten
nessee Valley at that time. This is 
significant since the population of 
Huntsville at that time was 11,554.

In 1931, “Young” Stribling came to 
Huntsville to fight Baker after losing 
to Max Schmeling.

Baker retired in 1937, never 
having had the chance to fight for 
the title. He will never be the champ 
in the record book, but to a genera
tion of Huntsvillians he will always 
be the “Battling Little Sergeant”.

Submitted by James Record, Sr-



s|age Tea Helps Lifeless, Gray H air

Look Young! Common garden 
Sage and Sulphur darkens so natu
rally nobody can tell you use sage 
tea in your hair.

Grandmother kept her hair 
beautifully darkened, glossy and 
abundant w ith a brew of Sage Tea 
and Sulphur. Whenever her hair 
fell out or took on that dull, faded 
or streaked appearance, this 
simple mixture was applied with 
wonderful effect. By asking at any 
drug store for “Wyeth’s Sage and 
Sulphur Compound” you will get a 
large bottle of this old-time recipe, 
ready to use, for about 50 cents. 
This simple mixture can be de
pended upon to restore natural 
color and beauty to the hair and is

splendid for dandruff, dry, itchy 
scalp and falling hair.

A well-known druggist says eve
rybody uses Wyeth’s because it 
darkens so naturally and evenly 
that nobody can tell it has been 
applied - it’s so easy to use too.
You simply dampen a comb or soft 
brush and draw it through your 
hair, taking one strand at a time.
By morning the gray hair disap
pears; after another application or 
two, it is restored to its natural 
color and looks glossy, soft and 
abundant.

i Huntsville publication 1881

DICK
LOVELADY
KENNELS
Let one of the nations top 
dog trainers professionally 
train that special dog of 
yours.

‘A righteous man has rtfiid fo r the 
lift o f  his iutst'  fPrmerS 12:10

Likenesses twice as natatal as Life 
5 3 9 -  5 0 0 3

‘Tfie only competition worthy of a 

unsc matt is u/ith himsetf

Washington SMCston

ions
Subscribe now for aAiew year of Old 

Huntsville Magazine 
Only $12 a year.

, Send check to:
Old Huntsville Magazine 

716 Clinton Avenue 

Huntsville, AL 35801

ut
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m



Ify o ll tfunkjAmericatiS no longer 
have, a competitive spirit, watch 
tfe shoppers in a supermarket 
when a cashier opens a new 
checkout Cane.

‘Every advantage is a disadvan
tage.

‘To expect common sense of people 
proves you're lacking it yourself

Catt& at C assityM  534-9683 or882- 2114 (Office)

Breakfast ~ 6AM-10AM • Lunch (featuring Twickenham tables) 11 AM ~ 2PM 
Dinner (fine dining and continental cuisine) 6PM ~ 10PM

BUY ONE • GET ONE HALF OFF
NOW THROUGH JUNfc 31,1991 

LOFTON'S INVITES YOU TO BUY ONE AND GET A SECOND ENTREE OF EQUAL OR LESSER VALUE FOR ONE HALF PRICEI 
JOIN US FOR OUR NEW DINNER BUFFET ON FRIDAY AND SATURDAY NIGHTS FEATURING A VARIETY OF RECIPES FROM 

THE TWICKENHAM TABLES COOKBOOK. THE PRICE IS ONLY $14.95 PER PERSON

Dinner Mon/Sun * 5:30-10:30 Lunch Mon/Sal • 11:30-2:00 Sunday Brunch • 11:00-2:00
CALL 5 3 3 -1 4 0 0 /E x  636
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’’And That’s Dancin”
W h e r e  s o m e  o f  t i u n t s v i l l e ' s  T e a c h e r s  c o m e  to  l e a r n  T h e  A r t  o f  b a l l r o o m

D a n c i n g  
$ 3 5  N e w  C l i e n t  S p e c i a l  
3 —3 0  m i n u t e  p r i v a t e s  

4  — 50  m i n u t e  w o r k s h o b s  
4 - 2  h o u r  p r a c t i c e  P a r t i e s  

A l l  a g e  g r o u p s  w e l c o m e  — w i t h  or  w i t h o u t  p a r t n e r s  
S p o n s o r s  o f  t h e  " A l a b a m a  S t a t e  D a n c e  T o u r n a m e n t "  &  " A  S h o w c a s e  t o r

Life"
W e  b e a t  t h e  h i g h  c o s t  o f  B a l l r o o m  D a n c e  I n s t r u c t i o n  

S o u t h  P a r k w a y  &  B y r d  S p r i n g  R o a d  8 8 0 - 8 8 2 5  
O w n e r  M r .  L e s l i e  R o w s e y  2 3  y e a r s  e x p e r i e n c e  i n  B a l l r o o m  i n s t r u c t i o n .

W E  S U P P O R T  A I D S  R E S E A R C H

CANDLES
Continued from Page 6

the morning or late at night, light 
a candle and put it by your pad of 
paper. Then begin writing down 
every possible thing that you 
think may be wrong at that mo
ment. It’s like brainstorming - put 
down anything that comes to 
mind. If you find you’re getting 
bogged down in thoughts of what 
you’ve got to do tomorrow, 
concentrate on the flame on the 
candle and really go inside.

Try to exhaust every pos
sible reason for your feeling 
upset. Then on another piece of 
paper begin to list all the actions 
you can take to alleviate that 
particular problem. There may 
be some circumstances that you 
will not be able to do anything 
about; i.e., an illness you’re trying 
to shake, a recent death in your 
family, etc. But for a majority of 
the sources of upset, there just 
may be something that you can 
begin to do to change that situ

aniijM

Old Huntsville 1
----------- I

Olcjl Huntsville Sweat-Styirts
^Ve now have Old Huntsville 

Sweatshirts as well as T-shirts. 

The shirts are imprinted with 

the Old Huntsville Masthead 

in dark brown 

T-Shirts -$10+$lPostage 

Sweatshirts -$20 +$2 Postage

ation. And once you are back in 
control of your life again, you will 
see that your attitude will change 
completely. You will probably even 
begin to feel better immediately, for 
the simple reason that you are 
doing something for yourself.

Finally, but most importantly, 
reward yourself for going through 
the process and being successful 
with it. Take yourself out to eat, or 
buy that new VCR, go on that short 
weekend trip you’ve been putting 
off.

One thing, though. Don’t leave 
home without your pad of paper 
and pen, and your candle.
Submitted by Catherine Carney

1o Be content zvitd Iittle is hard; to 
Be content ztdth much is impossible. 

Marie ‘EBner von ‘EschenBacf

A good conversationalist is f ife  a 
defensive driver. (Both yield the 
right ofzvay.

BETTY DAVIS
B 0 U T I a U E

WOMEN'S SPORTWEAR, 
SWEATERS & ACCESSORIES

7540 ’N’ S. MEMORIAL PARKWAY

883-5796
23
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PICTURES & 
COLLECTABLES 

CRAFTS, CERAMICS. 
FRAMING. ETC

880-1002 
* r' Custom 'framing f>ij 

Jeanne
i\k
ii.fr ■1 5,001 W h ik ’sburg Drive 

I n  ' At A irport Road -V  ■!

There is a 
editor from thi

Huntsville, Alabama 
wandering on the face of 

the earth who formerly 
wrote for that paper. He 

left there the day after the 
issue of his last article, and 
is supposed to be crossing 

the State on foot to get 
away from an infuriated 

female populace. 
It seems there was 
a concert given by 
young ladies of the 

City, and the 
gallant young editor 

wrote it up in splendid 
style. The same day,

unning!
a herd of shorthorn 

a farmer in the 
wrote up the cattle

cattle, owne 
vicinity, and 
also.

The cross-eyed foreman of the office 
got the two articles mixed with the 
following result: "The concert given 
last evening by sixteen of Huntsville's 
most beautiful and interesting young 
ladies was highly appreciated. They 
were elegantly dressed and sang in a 
most charming manner, winning the 
plaudits of the entire audience, when 
pronounced the finest shorthorns in 
the country. A few of them are a deep, 
rich brown color, but the majority of 
them are spotted brown and white. 
Several of the heifers were fine-bodied, 
tight-limbed animals, and promise to 
prove good property to their lucky 
owners.
From 1898 Huntsville paper

Note to our 
readers
Ifyo'u have any old letters 
that you think would be 
interesting to publish, please 
send them to:

Old Huntsville Magazine 
716 EastClinton Street 
Huntsville, AL 35801

Do not send original material 
as we cannot be responsible 
for lost manuscripts.





Avenue Graphics

Ron's Winding 
Road Corn Pone 
And Potlikker

Like an old horse, some folks 
have been known to founder from 
overeating when faced with this 
traditional Southern dish.

CORN PONE. (This ain’t no 
fancy cornbread, so pay attention 
Mix about 1/4 cup of cornmeal wi 
1/8 teaspoon salt for each cake. 
Blend with enough water to make 
an easy-to-shape dough. Mold ini 
cakes about 2 inches square by 1; 
inch thick. Now comes the tricky 
part. Wet brown wrapping paper 
and wring it out. Wrap each PON 
tightly in wet paper and bake in t 
ashes of your fireplace. (For thos 
of you less adventurous, bake at 
450 degrees for 20 minutes.)

POTUKKER. Pu taham shou  
der into about 3 quarts of water 
and simmer for about two hours. 
Wash young turnip greens and pi 
them in the pot with the ham. 
(Cabbage can be used if preferre* 
Add 2 teaspoons salt, 1/2 teaspo< 
black pepper and pinch of red 
pepper. Cover and simmer an
other 2-3 hours. Add water as 
required to keep original volume 
Chop the greens, slice the ham, p 
the greens and ham on top of the 
PONE and pour some POTUKKEI 
over the whole mess. Lordy, 
Lordy, 1 think that’s why Grand p; 
died!
Submitted by Ron Eyestone

!A severe sit^fici 

papeterie. <Rai 

ye oCde ‘English'] 

are all things of the past, anb 

will he used hut white (alwayi'fi 

tint, the very paCest gray or bjfue- 

through it and a greenish blue.J'On 

crest or monogram is stamped 

the dark tone of the paper, bu iti 

house address and crest, if  one 

upper right hand comer. The crest sftot0^an no account be printed on 

the envelope ftap. This is secured-v^m^ĵ , in which white is the 

favorite and most correct color, followed by dull blue, pint̂ orgreen; 

bright scarlet is not fashionable. The wa?( is stamped with the crest, or 

one large, heavily cut initial. The sheef/ of paper remains large and folds 

once to fit a square envelope.

From Huntsville Publication 1915

ft styles in fashionable 

papefc sliced lemon paper, 

•■cĈ ric fads in this line 

^fjrtmcted that nothing 

<ay), a dullpead 

ibrous dots all 

ipers the address, 

very effective on 

in general is the 

(<ilettering in the

Call 536-3002
26



Visitor 
At The Monte 
Sano Hotel

Among the visitors at the famed 
Monte San Hotel above the town of 
Huntsville was James S. Porter, a 
young man whose wealthy parents 
lived in Birmingham. Porter had been 
roughing it on the mountain since the 
latter part of May. One of the first 
objects to catch his eye was a 
mountain lass, who lived two miles or 
more from the hotel..

The young people became 
acquainted casually, but the girl's fair 
cheeks and ankles were too much for 
Porter, and he visited the home of his 
sweetheart time and again.

Unfortunately for him, Porter's 
knowledge in games led the girl's 
mother, an old lady whose Bible and 
spectacles were her Sunday 
companions year in and year out, to 
suspect that he was a gambler. The 
girl refused to believe anything was 
bad of Porter, and in the face of her 
mother's opposition, she continued to 
receive her lover's attentions.

Last week she agreed to quit her 
home and to go with Porter to 
accompany him to Boston as his wife. 
They left the girl's house together, on 
foot, and took a wagon a quarter of a 
mile down the road. When a few 
minutes after they had started, the 
bride's father missed his daughter, he 
set out in hot fiaste and in anger to 
stop the runaways. He came upon 
them at a point where the road was 
steep and rocky, and when they 
whipped up their horses, he gave his 
animal such a furious cut that he was 
thrown from his wagon down the 
mountainside.

The mad horse ran past the lovers, 
and they knew that their pursuer had 
been injured. They went back, found 
him, took him home and restored him 
to consciousness. Subsequently, the 
young man won the confidence of the 
mountaineer couple and they gave 
their consent to the marriage.
From a 1897 Publication

I f  you likg

our p u b lic a tio n . . .  
te ll our advertisers 

W e lif^e Hearing from  

you, 6u tour  

clients realty ge t a 

IqcHiout o f  it.

Some peopCe are decisive when it 
comes to avoiding decisions

‘Many pcopie zofw go on diets find  
out that they are poorCosers

‘Ifiose who don 't find  time to 
excercise wifi have to find  time for 
iuness.

27 PK



Bathtub restoration and brass fixtures 
Call Tennessee Tubs

615-242-6881 Nashville

Restoration and repair of jewelry, art 
and antiques Call kathy at 533-6407

A Part Of Huntsville For Over 60 Yeais- 
LEWTER HARDWARE

Graphic Design & Illustration 
AVENUE GRAPHICS

536-3002

Wanted
Antique
clocks
and
watches
Call
534-0502

For Sale
Antique Bracelets with new watch faces 

- one of a kind - 
Call 971-8864 (HSV)

DOG TRAINING
We train your dog to mind better than 

your children 
CALL LOVELADY KENNELS 

823-DOGS BIRMINGHAM

Baby Furnishings and Gifts at 
Precious Cargo

880-0255

For all your ŝ j>rinjT gardening 

On Holmes • 534-5637

needs -

ADOPT ME
I NEED A GOOD HOME - CALL THE 
HUMANE SOCIETY FOR INFORMA

TION ON YOUR NEW PET

The best meat in town 
BAR NONE 

Call STAR MARKET
in Five Points - 534-4509

SAN JOSE, CALIFORNIA 
Swim and racket club membership • 

$550.00 
EARL - (408)292-6192

NEEDED - OLD BOOKS - 
Call Ken at 582-0005 Guntersville

LEON CRAWFORD REALTY
For all your real estate needs 

Call Pat Cassity 534-9683

$57,995.00 Bayliner sunbridge1 
sleeping for 6. Twin 260 HP gas r

; with 
: motors 

and more. Call 415-873-2500

Stoves For Sales 
SOUTHERN HOME & HEARTH, 

INC.

Pamper yourself -
beauty salon. Call Sue Crow

• a one-on-one
new'*

"Above the Rest"~ 883-6245. 
You deserve it.

Men and Women.

N eed inform ation?
Call the best - Glenn Brooks & Asso. 

Confidential 539-4172

NEEDED
tary i 
d Gei 
priced call

and Germany must be reasonably 
all Ken at 883-7700

PAINTING 
SPECIALIZING IN OLDER HOMES 

LICENSED, INSURED.
FOR BEST PRICES 

CALL TOM CARNEY 534-0502

MOTHERS' EXCLUSIVES MATERNITY 
BOUTIQUE - UNIQUE FASHIONS 900 
BOB WALLACE SUITE 119 539-5006

TREASURE YOUR HOME?

HAVE A BEAUTIFUL PORTRAIT PAINTED 

By An interesting watercolorist 

BRUCE TILL AT 536-3002

YOU'RE PROUD OF YOUR COUN
TRY? SHOW IT!! FLY YOUR FLAG 

PROUDLY AND SUPPORT OUR 
TROOPS OVERSEAS

2 Player P iano's 
from Estate Sale -1917 & 1919 

Will take offers 
(408) 741-5740

For real results use Old Huntsville's



FINE JAPANESE COUSINE 
S A KURA RESTAURANT

534-2833

IN VEST AVIA HILLS - WE HAVE THE 
CAR OF YOUR DREAMS 
ROYAL OLDS - 823-3100

HOME REMODELING - WHEN YOU 
WANT TO GO TO JUST ONE PLACE TO 
DO IT ALL - DECORATING, ADDITIONS 
AND REMODELING SPECIALIZING IN 
ONE-OF-A-KIND BATHROOMS AND 
KITCHENS. CALL EDNA PIERCE, OF 

PIERCE CONSTRUCTION AND REALTY 
881-8534

*** HELP WANTED *»*
Professional sales persons for Old 

Huntsville Magazine - to sell quality 
advertising for a unique magazine - 

534-0502

HOLLIS CLOTHING
ULTIMATE IN FINE MEN'S APPAREL 

Call 534-4430 located on Whitesburg

A most unusual Antique warehouse - 
restoration materials from old churches 
and finer old homes. Pillars, columns, 
clocks, stained glass, several sections to 

browse. Worth a trip to Nashville. 
See Architectural Antiques phone 

615-254-8129

TANNER'S JEWELRY 
CUSTOM MADE JEWELRY - SALES, 

SERVICE AND REPAIR 
880-7026

WHEN IN BIRMINGHAM VISIT 
BABY DOE'S MATCHLESS MINE

Specializing in 
Prime Rib and Fresh Seafood 

324-1501

Good Food and Spirits 
RUGGBY'S 

IN MISSION SQUARE 
895-0795

SOUTHEASTERN MEATS 
IN BIRMINGHAM - FIVE LOCATIONS 

TO SERVE YOU - 
CALL 787-0556

Village Shop
Ladies Specialty Shop 880-3161

TOWER BOOKS
LARGEST BOOKSTORE IN NASH

VILLE WEST END AVE (615)327-8085

WE NEED OLD BOOKS AND 
NEWSPAPERS, PERTAINING TO 

HUNTSVILLE'S HISTORY. 
CALL OLD HUNTSVILLE 

534-0502

*** NEEDED *** 
Information about Thomas Frazier - 

lived in Jackson County 1840. Married 
Mary Derrick. Call Tom 534-0502

FOR SALE IN NEW YORK 
AT WIT'S END GIFTIQUE

Piano manufactured in 1910 by the 
Nickelodian Piano Co. in Huntsville, 

Ala. for sale $17,000 
(518) 371-9273

I am looking for old iron beds to 
restore - please call me at 

(615) 383-5885 
S. Callaway

MOTORCYCLES FOR SALE 881-8534

NEWFANGLED SLEEVE GARTERS 
10 Colors - Back Door Boutique in San 

Jo^^Za.

LOSING THAT SUMMER GLOW? 
GET IT BACK NOW, AT POLO TAN

NING SALON IN BIRMINGHAM 
CALL 991-7656

THE BEST IN COUNTRY FOOD 
MULLINS RESTAURANT

ON ANDREW JACKSON - 539-2826

*** XATOOS FOR THE TIMID ***
IN CALIFORNIA, TEMPORARY 
TATOOS CAN BE FOUND AT 

PARAMOUNT IMPORTS, SAN JOSE

TURN OF THE CENTURY LUXURY, 
UNION STATION HOTEL A GRAND 

HERITAGE HOTEL NASHVILLE 
TENNESSEE TOLL FREE 800-331-2123

Keep your family safe 
Call

Professional Security Systems
880-1215

CARNEY CONSTRUCTION PAINT
ING REMODELING ADDITIONS 

FREE ESTIMATES 534-0502

FOR THE BEST IN VIDEO AND 
PHOTOGRAPHY

Call Doug Smoot at 533-1917

DILvVORTH LUMBER - WE CARRY 
MATERIALS FOR OLDER HOMES 

539-4123

SEWING MACHINES?
CALL S&S SEWING MACHINE CO 

536-5196

LIFT HOUSING - TO HELP THE LESS 
FORTUNATE IN HUNTSVILLE

JAY'S LOUNGE AND BILLIARDS
A PLACE OF GOOD SPIRITS 

ON MERIDIAN ST.

Unique gifts and treasures 
RAILROAD ANTIQUE MALL,

LOCATED DOWNTOWN 
CALL 533-6550

FOR SALE CHEAP 
two round-trip 

will consid
534-1141

trip tickets to Bagdad, Iraq 
siaer trade for anything

reryon<
BEST RIBS IN TOWN 

BUBBA'S RESTAURANT 
DOWNTOWN 534-3133

CUSTOM BOOKCASES 
BUILT-IN, FULL LENGTH. 
PERSONALIZED DESIGNS. 

CALL 534-0502

WALKING TOUR OF HOMES AND 
GARDENS - IN HISTORIC 

MOORESVILLE - CRAFT FESTIVAL 
AND ENTERTAINMENT - 

ON MAY 4,1991

YOUR DOCTOR'S BEST FRIEND 
WITH OLD TYME FAMILY SERICE 

PROPST DRUGS 539-7443

TONY MASON AVAILABLE FOR 
PRIVATE PARTIES AND WEDDINGS 

CALL 536-2398

North Alabama Aluminum 
Aluminum Guttering and Siding 
Call for free estimates 539-4012

24-Hour EMERGENCY SERVICE - 
JIM'S PLUMBING 

CALL 539-3819

Classified Section Call 534~0502



Old Houses

They whisper secrets iocked away 
in scented dreams of long ago,
And if you listen well, you may 
Hear children’s footsteps, soft and 
low.

They have a character unique 
That makes your heart feel right at 
home
Their floors at midnight pop and 
squeak
When ancient ghosts come out to 
roam.

Yet time enhances with its flow 
Their grace and charm, serenely 
won
Old houses fascinate me so:
I’m glad I live in one!

614 M a d i s o n  street •  534-5767

Easter Clothing Arriving Daily

Automatic Tea Maker
W a k in g  U p

In 1902 one of the first automatic tea makers 

was advertised as “ the clock that makes tea” .

It was a fascinating and complicated contrap

tion, consisting o f an alarm clock, a copper 

kettle, a spirit lamp and various springs and 

levers. However, it functioned efficiently and 

was very popular. A ll you had to do was fill
‘ the kettle with water the night before and 

put a couple o f spoonfuls of 

tea leaves in the teapot. The action 

of the alarm clock ringing in the 

morning caused a match to be 

drawn across sandpaper and the 

spirit lamp to be lit. The spirit 

lamp heated the water in the cop

per kettle, which stood on a stand 

over the lamp. W hen the water 

reached boiling point, the kettle 

was tilted by a spring, and 

water was poured into the 

tea-pot. The tilting of the 

kettle triggered the alarm, 

which rang to announce 

that the tea was made.

Taken from Forgotten Household Crafts - John Seymour

A u t o m a t ic  T ea  M a k e r

Now at last protection against the unexpected.

Mace can stop an assailant up to twelve feet away! 

Causes profuse tearing and painful burning sensation. 

Shouldn't your wife caiTy Mace,

N a m e _ _____________

Address

G ty ______ ’__________ State____ Zip Code

(No. P.O. Box; Up requins stred address)

SECURITY • P.O. Box2D81 • Htmbviflc, AL 35804



The Killer Wowser Of 
North Alabama

They are called by a variety of 
names, depending on what part of 
the country in which you reside. 
Some call them wampus cats, she- 
monsters, mountain hyenas, etc.

They are generally referred to 
as wowser cats in Cumberland 
Mountains of the mid-South, the 
mountains around Huntsville being 
part of that range.

These strange animals, which 
possess certain human features, 
are - like bears and panthers - 
found almost entirely in moun
tains. As a teenager I was the 
Chattanooga News-Free Press’s 
country correspondent for several 
small towns in North Alabama and 
my own hometown of South Pitts
burgh, Tenn., a small community 
sandwiched between the Cumber
land Mountain and the Tennessee 
River.

It fell my duty to report several 
items concerning the wowser cats. 
The story related here can be 
easily verified through the files of 
the Chattanooga paper, circa 1949- 
1951.

A family living in Coldwater, 
along the Tennessee state line just 
north of Huntsville, was the first to 
report a wowser cat incident. Such 
a varmint, which was described by 
witnesses as “half panther and half 
woman, with the pitiful moan of a 
screaming banshee,” came down 
from the mountain during a harsh

winter night and killed a cow, on 
which it and other hungry intrud
ers fed. Families - along the Cum
berland foothills said such beasts 
killed and devoured numerous 
other livestock. Several sightings 
were reported, with all witnesses 
giving similar descriptions, al
though such witnesses lived towns 
apart in some instances.

The winter of 1949 was quite 
severe and laid the mountains 
somewhat bare of small animals on 
which the bigger ones feed. This 
was believed to have been the 
reason the wowsers - which are 
very elusive, normally - dared to 
venture near to civilization in 
search of easy prey. Domestic 
livestock, of course, make easy 
pickings.

Several South Pittsburgh labor
ers, en route before dawn to their 
jobs at the local stove foundry and 
the Lodge skillet works, took to 
toting heavy sticks - and in some 
instances, pistols - after seeing the 
creatures of horrors.

It was at first ascertained that 
wowsers are not normally aggres
sive to humans, except when 
someone comes between them and 
food, and are quick to rurt for 
cover. However, the winters of 
1950 and 1951 were even more 
devastating than the one of 1949, 
and wowser sightings became 
more frequent. Several farmers 
fired shotguns at them, but none

were killed.
Two adventurous young men - 

James “Fig” Newton of Bridgeport, 
Ala., and John “Snake” Stewart of 
Richard City, Tenn. - had been 
among many who reported taking 
shots at wowsers in 1949. A Pres
byterian Sunday School teacher 
named Mrs. Friels, whose home 
abutted the mountains at Richard 
City, phoned me one morning, 
exclaiming in hysterics that she 
had gone into her backyard at 4 
a.m. to see why her chickens were 
in a ruckus, and came face-to-face 
with the most horrendous creature 
she had ever seen. Her description 
would fit, quite accurately, the 
blood-red-mouthed monsters 
depicted in some of today’s horror 
films.

I went off to the Korean war in 
1952 and never returning to South 
Pittsburgh except to visit, opting 
instead for the bright-Iights atmos
phere of the big city newspapers. I 
sometimes - during the visits - 
inquire if wowsers still prowl the 
mountains and am assured that 
they do, indeed. Not as openly, 
however, since severe winters are 
not so numerous.
Submitted by Billy Joe Cooley 

Senior Editor, Huntsville News
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2405-C MEMORIAL PARKWAY N.W.

534-1000


