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For Peter Daniels it was just an
other day. An ex-slave who had pur
chased his freedom, Daniels had built 
up a good business in a little shop off 
the courthouse square where he 
worked as a barber. Though quiet 
spoken, he was well respected by both 
the black and white community.

He was probably cutting hair, or 
maybe sweeping up his shop when he 
first noticed the excitement outside. 
Quickly finishing his chores, he made 
his way to the square to see what was 
happening.

A large crowd had gathered. Word 
had just been received of the massa
cre at the Alamo in a far off place 
called Texas. A pall seemed to settle 
over the crowd as the news began to 
sink in. All the defenders had been 
slaughtered. Even Davy Crockett, who 
had visited Huntsville so many times 
in the past, was dead.

As is true with all major events of 
this nature, once the horrible news 
was absorbed, the citizens began to 
get angry. Immediately, talk began to 
circulate of forming a company to go 
to Texas and avenge the fallen dead.

One young man in the crowd , with 
a loud whoop, yelled, “All for Texas!”

The cheer was taken up by all the 
other young men in the crowd and 

within minutes it seemed as if the 
whole population of Huntsville was 
about to march on Santa Anna. For
tunately, cooler heads prevailed.

Several old-timers, who had seen 
service in the war of 1812 and in the 
Indian wars with Andy Jackson con
vinced a local businessman by the 
name of Peyton White to organize a 
military company. White had experi
ence in the military and he was also 
fairly prosperous, a major qualification 
for anyone who wanted to raise a 
company.In those days, the officers 
were expected to contribute to the 
expense of supplies, clothing, weap
ons and a thousand other things.

Peter Daniels, like everyone else 
that day, must have felt a surge of 
pride as young men flocked to enlist. 
But what could he do? He was black, 
and lived in a society that condemned 
men to perpetual servitude for the 
color of their skin.

Slowly he made his way back to 
his shop. It was probably best to just 
put it out of his mind. Besides, there 
were a lot of other things to think 
about. It seemed as if everything in 
the world was happening right here in 
Huntsville.

“They’re erecting a bank building 
on the square; people say the marble 
came all the way from Nashville. James 
Bierny is running for president on the 
abolition ticket; he used to live right 
here in Huntsville, and they got gov
ernment troops over in Guntersville. 
People say they're gathering up all the 
Indians over there and sending them 
out west... and beside’s, I’ve got my 
fife.”

Daniels was known far and wide 
for his ability to play the fife, a flute 
like instrument. Probably self taught, 
he was an attraction where ever a 
crowd gathered in Huntsville. On 
muster days or when ever the local 
militia would practice marching in 
Huntsville’s dusty streets, Peter was 
often seen at their head urging them 
on with his fife. People claimed that he 
had a God given gift with the fife, and 
though many people tried, no one 
could ever produce the stirring mar
tial music the way Daniels could.

Over the next few weeks, Hunts
ville was a flurry of activity as men 
prepared toembarkforTexas. Women 
and children both were kept busy 
making the Lindsay hunting shirts that 
the men preferred to wear. William 
Wilson was kept busy drilling the new 
recruits while Peyton White was
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huddled with the shop keepers every 
day, trying to raise the necessary 
supplies. Daniels, like everyone else, 
must have been caught up in the pa
triotic fever that had engulfed Hunts
ville.

Today it is impossible to know 
how Peter Daniels became part of the 
company. Possibly some of the troops 
saw him sitting outside his barber 
shop, playing the fife, and approached 
him. Or maybe he spent so much time 
playing the fife for the troops as they 
drilled that people just automatically 
accepted him.

We do know for a fact that he did 
not enlist as a regular soldier, as blacks 
were not allowed to carry guns or 
enlist in service. The most they could 



hope for was a job as a servant, or a 
teamster, or maybe, as in Daniels case, 
a job that no one else could do.

Regardless of how or why, when 
Captain Peyton White and his small 
band of volunteers marched out of 
Huntsville early one morning in the 
spring of 1836, Peter Daniels was at 
the head of the company, blowing 
mightily on his fife.

From Huntsville the troops 
marched to Ditto landing where they 
boarded a boat that carried them to 
Muscle Shoals. There they were 
transported around the dangerous 
shoals by a horse drawn railway that 
had just been completed, saving the 
soldiers from a long hot march.

After boarding another boat at the 
foot of the shoals, life for the volun
teers must have settled down to an 
every day routine of boredom. It was 
a long trip and as the flatboats slowly 
drifted down the Tennessee, to where 
it met with the Ohio River and then 
over to the Mississippi, there wasn’t 
much for the men to do.

The men would occupy their time 
by cleaning their rifles, sharpening 
their Bowie knives, and of course, 
telling tall tales. Most likely, Daniels 
was not afforded the privilege of hav
ing much spare time. Even though he 
was the fife player, he was still black, 
and blacks were the people that did 
the chores.
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Occasionally they might meet with 
another flatboat carrying more vol
unteers to Texas. When this happened 
it was a time of rejoicing and bragging, 
with each boat load trying to out do 
the other with their boasts and 
achievements.

And finally, as always, after the 
men had exhausted every excuse for a 
conversation, someone would call for 
Daniels and his fife. It’s easy to imag
ine now, over a hundred and fifty years 
later, how it must have sounded as the 
boats floated slowly in the current 
down the river with both banks cov
ered by lush foliage. Men silently lay
ing about the deck, lost in thoughts of 
home, or maybe, the approaching 
battles.

By the time the group reached 
New Orleans, word of Peter Daniels 
musical ability had preceded him. Fife 
players were rare and every self re
specting military company was ex
pected to have one. One musician, 
Justin Jeffies of Mobile, was actually 
kidnapped by members of another 
unit. When the members of his com
pany realized what happened, they 
armed themselves and went after the 
kidnappers with a vengeance, result
ing in a near riot.

Daniels was recognized as one of 
the best and he was besieged by gen
erous offers from many companies. 
But, Peter Daniels was not for sale to 
the highest bidder, and accordingly, 
when the small band of Huntsville 
volunteers marched out of New Or
leans, Peter Daniels, with his fife, was 
again at their head.

The war in Texas was entering a 
terrible period. Santa Anna, faced with 
ever increasing swarms of American 
volunteers, hoisted the black flag. At 
the Alamo, Goliad, and countless other 
places there would be no surrender. If 
the volunteers failed in battle, they 
would be massacred to the last man.

It is hard to imagine what must 
. have been going through Daniel's mind 
as he marched across the barren plains 
of Texas with the Huntsville Volun
teers. Everyday brought fresh reports 
of atrocities committed by the Mexi
can troops, and yet, they kept 
marching bravely on.

• The war consisted mostly of small 
skirmishes; small bands of men con
stantly harassing their opponents. Hit 
and run; hide for a while and then hit 
again. With few men, and fewer sup
plies, this was the only military tactic 
the Americans could employ.

NISSAN-MERCEDES



It was during one of these skir
mishes somewhere in the deserts of 
Texas, the exact location has been 
forgotten for over a hundred years, 
that Daniels was taken prisoner. We 
know that he was not carrying a gun 
so he was probably taking care of the 
horses and supplies when captured.

The Mexicans immediately recog
nized Daniels as the wonderful fife 
player they had heard so much about. 
The Mexican army was renowned for 
its military bands, so any prisoner 
with musical ability instantly became 
a topic of discussion at headquarters.

Santa Anna believed men fought 
better when inspired by music. 
Months earlier, at the Alamo, four 
regimental bands played constantly 
throughout the final battle, and even 
during the massacre that followed.

Daniels was taken before the 
Mexican officers, who after confirming 
his identity, offered him a position in 
their regimental band.

“No,” replied Daniels.”! can’t 
do that.”

The Mexican soldiers explained to 
him that the only other alternative 

was death before the firing squad. 
Still, Peter Daniels refused.

The soldiers must have been im
pressed by Daniels' courage, for in
stead of ordering his immediate ex
ecution, they placed him under guard 
for the night. Likely, they were hoping 
that after having time to reflect about 
the matter, Daniels would change his 
mind.

Many books have been written 
about courage and heroic deeds, but 
in no book about Huntsville, Alabama 
will a student ever find a more shining 
example.

WYNN DRIVE AT HOLMES NEXT TO THE HAMPTON INN • 837-8282



A thousand thoughts must have 
played on his mind during that long 
dark night. Thoughts of home and 
family and friends. Thoughts of the 
injustices that he had known. 
Thoughts of Huntsville that now 
seemed so far away.

And yet, he never wavered. His 
loyalty was not for sale... not even for 
his life.

As the sun began its slow climb 
over the bleak desert floor, the Mexi
can officers sent for him. Standing 
before them, likely with his fife in hand, 
Daniels was once again offered the 
choice. Join the Mexican band, or 
refuse and die.

And like the men, whose likenesses 
are carved in stone all across our 
nation, had also chosen, Peter Daniels 
resolved to die as an American....

Peyton White and the rest of the 
volunteers returned to Huntsville at 
the end of the conflict. Daniels was the 
only casualty of the Huntsville com
pany.

For a while, whenever men would 
gather, they would talk about Daniels 
and his heroic choice. Yet, as theyears 
went on, people began to forget and 
within the span of a hundred years he 
had become just a footnote in an old, 
dusty book locked away in the archives 
of the public library.

Today, visitors in Huntsville are 
shown the fine ante-bellum homes of 
yesterday and they learn of the hardy 
pioneers that built them. They are 
told tales of the trial of Frank James, 
and numerous other accounts of 
Huntsville’s legendary figures, but not 
a word is ever mentioned about Peter 
Daniels....

No one remembers.

Last Kiss
An Atlanta man who had only been 

acquainted with his girl two nights 
attempted to kiss her at the gate. In 
his dying deposition he told the doc
tors just as he kissed her the earth slid 
from under his feet, and his soul went 
out of his mouth, while his head 
touched the stars. Later dispatches 
show that what really ailed him was 
the old man’s boot.

From 1850 Newspaper
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A Short Letter
In our reserch we come across all types of letters. Our all time favorite is 

one written in 1918 by a man identified only as “Howie."
Howie, a native of Madison, had been drafted and was serving in France 

when he wrote the following letter:

Dear Ma,
I am well. Hope you are well. Please send me some your biscuits. This army 

bread is killing me.

Your Dutiful Son,
Howie

Mullins Restaurant
SERVING HUNTSVILLE FOR OVER 62 YEARS 

607 ANDREW JACKSON WAY • 539-2826

The Old 
Huntsville- 
Madison 
County Fair 
By Evelyn Haden Hodge

The old Huntsville-Madison 
County fair ground was located on the 
northwest corner of Church Street and 
Wheeler Avenue. The fair was held in 
the fall, usually in September and ran 
from Monday morning until Saturday 
at midnight.

When entering the fair grounds, 
the livestock barn could be seen to 
the left. In the barn were dairy cattle, 
beef cattle, hogs, sheep, and rabbits. 
There was also poultry, including 
chickens, ducks, geese, and turkeys. 
First, second, and third prizes were 
given for the best of each breed.

The grandstand was a huge 
building with booths underneath for 
farm, school and other exhibits. Friday 
was School Day and all the schools 
declared a holiday so the pupils could 
attend the fair.

The pupils participated in all sorts 
of competitive events such as races, 
jumping, etc. There was a Mr. Moore, 
who owned a jewelry store in town 
and also fitted eyeglasses. His slogan 
was, “See Moore and See Better,” and 
he wrote a song of the same title. 
During the fair he gave a trophy to the 
school group who was judged as 
singing it the best. Then each group 
sang a song of its own selection, and 
that winner also received a trophy.

One of the exhibition booths was 
for the schools to show the work of 
their students. Blue, red and white 
ribbons were given for outstanding 
academics, art, writing, etc.

Some of the larger farmers would 
have individual booths to display the 
fruits of their labors. The booths were 
attractively arranged with corn, cot
ton, wheat, hay, sweet and Irish pota
toes, pumpkins, gourds, sorghum 
molasses, honey, and other produce.
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Health Shorts
By Dr. Annelie M. Owens

The farmer’s wife would add 
home-canned vegetables and fruits, 
jellies, preserves, pickles, crafts, and 
baked goods, such as breads, cakes, 
etc.

Another booth was for the women 
to display their handmade quilts and 
vie for the prizes that were given. 
There was also a booth for 
home-canned foods. There would be 
cans of vegetables and fruits, jellies, 
pickles of every variety. There were 
also cans of home-butchered meats. 
Ribbons were given for the best of 
each category.

Also under the grandstand were 
eating concessions which were leased 
to Parent Teacher Associations 
(PTA’s). They would earn money for 
their schools by cooking and serving 
meals mostly to the carnival person
nel and other workers at the fair.

Across the race track in front of 
the grandstand was a large stage. Each 
afternoon and evening there would be 
free shows such as trapeze, high wire, 
slight of hand, acrobatics, and trained 
dog acts.

Every afternoon there would be 
several harness races. The handsome, 
well-trained horses would pull those 
two-wheeled carts and the drivers 
around the track in double time. There 
was a midway with sideshows of all 
sorts and rides of every kind.

Back in its heyday, the old 
Huntsville-Madison County fair was 
the largest fair between Nashville and 
Birmingham. The carnival which 
served the Huntsville-Madison County 
fair would fold up here on Saturday 
night, move on to Birmingham, and be 
ready to open Monday morning for 
the Alabama State fair.

After many years, the old fair 
closed down in the early 1950’s.

Lyme disease is a bacterial infec
tion transmitted to humans by an in
fected tick, mostly the deer tick, which 
is very small, about half the size of the 
common dog tick. It is a relatively new 
disease and first came to be known in 
the seaside community of Lyme, Con
necticut in 1975, hence its name.

Usually Lyme disease has three 
stages: the first stage is characterized 
by the bulls-eye rash which develops 
around the tick bite, although 30 per
cent of the victims do not develop this 
rash. The second stage is marked by 
an inflammation of the heart muscles 
or the nervous system. The third stage 
of Lyme disease may develop weeks, 
months or as long as two years after 
the person is infected. This stage is 
characterized primarily by the inflam
mation of the joints and the onset of 
arthritis which mostly affects the large 
joints of the body such as the knees.

The greatest incidence of Lyme 
disease is in three areas in the U.S.: 
Northeast, Midwest and the Pacific 
Coast, but the Public Health Service 
reported recently that cases of Lyme 
disease have been recorded in 49 
states.

Those who work or play outdoors 
should be especially cautious. Tick 
repellant should be used and protec
tive clothing worn. Upon returning 
indoors, they should carefully inspect 
their bodies for the tiny dark ticks and 
if found, remove them promptly and 
carefully with tweezers. Known 
tick-infested areas during the months 
of June, July and August should be 
avoided.

The further the disease has pro
gressed, the more difficult it is to diag
nose and treat. Some drugs that ef
fectively fight the disease in its early 
stages, such as tetracycline, are not 
effective in later stages. The key is 
early diagnosis and treatment.



Teeth in and
Teeth Out

American
Center

by Wak Terry

‘Enjoy (jreat 
Summer Values!

I used to watch my grandfather 
take out his teeth at night and put 
them in a glass of water. I asked him 
how he could do that, and he said it 
was a secret he would reveal to me 
some day. But I was impatient. 1 kept 
trying to get my teeth out.

One day to my amazement, a tooth 
actually did come out when I pulled 
on it. There was blood on it, and I got 
scared. I couldn’t get the tooth back 
in, so I ran to my grandfather with it.

He then revealed the secret about 
his teeth and told me to wait fifty or 
sixty years before I worried about 
mine. I also learned about the tooth 
fairy and that teeth had a value beyond 
mere chewing.

David's Jewelry • 539-0861 ~ Caravan Oriental Rugs • 536-8852 
20-20 Eyecare • 536-4489 ~ First American Federal • 539-5761 

Alice's Deli • 536-0523 ~ Southtrust Bank • 551-4140 
Steve's Card's & Comics • 533-2519 • South Central Bell 

Ultra Clean Cleaners • 539-5288 ~ Vogue Wigs • 534-0343 
Warden's Barber Shop • 539-4247

(On The Corner Of Governor's & S. Parkway)

Thank You!

SoWouldl
Mr. Bacon, of Montgomery, was courting a lady in Alabama. She had 

refused him frequently and he often repeated his suit. At one interview she 
becafne exceedingly annoyed at his importunity, and told him that she could 
not marry him; that their tastes, opinions, likes and dislikes were totally 
different.

“In fact,” she said, “Mr. Bacon, I don’t think there is one subject on earth 
upon which we would agree.”

“I assure you, madam, that you are mistaken and I can prpve it.”
“If you can mention one thing about which we agree 1 will marry you.”
“Well,” said he, “I will do it. Suppose, now, you and I were traveling 

together. We arrive at a hotel, and there are only two beds for us, in one there 
is a man, and the other a woman; which bed would you select to sleep in?”

She arose indignantly, and replied, “\yith the woman, of course, sir!” 
“Well, there you are,” he earnestly replied. “So would I!”

From 1850 Newspaper_______________________________________________________

We would like to 
thank our many 
readers for your 
support. You are 

responsible for what
ever success that we 

have enjoyed over the 
last two years.

We hope we will con
tinue to bring you 
Huntsville's history 

in the same manner as 
we have in the past. 
However our success 

depends on our adver
tisers. Please support 

them and put in a 
good word for us!



Dispose of all your aluminum pans 
and replace with stainless steel. The 
aluminum will leach out during cook
ing, into your food.

SINERemove cobwebs when they are new. 
Once covered with grease and dust 
they are much more difficult to re
move.

Don’t use metal waste cans in the 
bathroom. They will quickly rust.

To freshen the toilet bowl, pour three 
cups of white vinegar in and let stand 
for an hour before flushing.

If you have an old wooden clock, if 
cracks appear get them sealed by a 
jeweler or clock repairman to keep 
dust out of the works.

E N D A R Y

For old oil paintings, cleaning is simple. 
Just use a dry cloth or brush and 
wipe. Don’t use water or moisture of 
any type. You may finish up by ap
plying a very thin layer of cream fur
niture polish to brighten it up.

If you spill alcohol on a piece of wooden 
furniture, wipe up the liquid immedi
ately, and rub the area with your hand. 
The oil from your skin will help restore 
some of that taken out of the wood by 
the spill.

Stretching Shoes 
to Fit

The Boston Globe once printed a 
story about Roald Dahl. It seems that 
Dahl wrote the Times of London that 
he had recently purchased a pair of 
gym shoes and they pinched his toes. 
Remembering that 10 volumes of wa
ter at zero degrees centigrade expand 
to 11 volumes at freezing point, he 
pushed a plastic bag into each shoe 
and filled them completely with wa
ter. He then placed the shoes in the 
freezer and closed the door. The next 
morning he pulled his shoes out of the 
freezer, discovering that they had ex
panded in all directions by 10 percent. 
They fit perfectly. Appearing Nightly

Tuesday- Barna Breeze, Decatur “-12 
Wednesday - Holiday Inn Space Ct ,S- lain 

Ihtirsday - Bench Warmer S lam 
Friday - Diamonds Food & Spirits S lam 

Saturday - Finnigan's Pub S-lam 
Sunday - Cactus Jacks 7 -Midnight



The War in North Alabama
Headquarters Third Division,
Huntsville, Alabama
April 11, 1862.

Capt. J.B. Fry,
Assistant Adjutant-General.
Sir: After a forced march of incredible difficulty, leaving Fayetteville yesterday at 12 M., my advanced guard, 

consisting of Turchin’s brigade, Kennett’s cavalry, and Simonson’s battery, entered Huntsville this morning at 6 
o’clock. (John B. Turchin’s Eighth Brigade of Illinois, Indiana and Ohio troops, John Kennett’s Fourth Ohio Cavalry, and 
Peter Simonson’s Fifth Indiana Battery.)

The city was taken completely by surprise, no one having considered the march practicable in the time. (A Union 
correspondent with Mitchel wrote: “His movement was almost as sudden and luminous as the meteors which he so 
often followed through the skies.”) We have captured about 200 prisoners, 15 locomotives, a large amount of 
passenger, box, and platform cars, the telegraphic apparatus and offices, and two Southern mails. We have at length 
succeeded in cutting the great artery of railway intercommunication between the Southern States.

Very respectfully, your obedient servant,

O.M. Mitchel,
Brigadier General,Commanding

Headquarters Third Division, -
Huntsville, Alabama
April 11, 1862.

Gen. D.C. Buell
Official Records, 1st Ser., X, Pt. 1, 64142.

The work so happily commenced on yesterday has been completed today upon a train of cars captured from the 
enemy at Huntsville. A heavy force of the Ninth Brigade (Ohio and Wisconsin troops), under command of (Joshua W.) 
Sill, was ordered to drive the enemy from Stevenson in the east, while an equal force from the Eighth Brigade, upon 
captured cars, was directed to seize Decatur upon the west. Both expeditions proved eminently successful. I 
accompanied the most difficult one to Stevenson in person, from which place 2,000 of the enemy fled as usual at our 
approach without firing a gun, leaving behind five locomotives and a large amount of rolling stock.

To prevent the enemy from penetrating toward Nashville, I ordered the destruction of a small bridge between 
Stevenson and Bridgeport, which we can replace, if necessary, in a single day. The expedition from the Eighth Brigade, 
under the immediate command of Colonel Turchin, proved eminently successful. To arrest his advance the enemy fired 
a bridge on the farther side of the Tennessee River, but our troops reached it in time to extinguish the flames. A small 
force of the enemy fled from the town, leaving their tents standing and their camp equipage behind them.

Thus in a single day we have taken and now hold a hundred miles of the great railway line of the rebel Confederacy. 
We have nothing more to do in this region, having fully accomplished all that was ordered. We have saved the great 
bridge across the Tennessee (at Decatur), and are ready to strike the enemy; if so directed, upon his right flank and 
rear at Corinth.

Respectfully,

O.M. Mitchel,



Continued on page 13

Edwin M. Stanton, 
Secretary of War. •

Headquarters Third Division, 
Huntsville, Alabama May 4, 1862.

O.M. Mitchel,
Major-General, Commanding 3rd Div

Major-General Mitchel,
Huntsville, Ala.:

Hon. E.M. Stanton:

1 have this day written you fully, 
embracing three topics of great im
portance — the absolute necessity of 
protecting slaves who furnish us 
valuable information, the fact that I 
am left without command of my line of 
communications, and the importance 
of holding Alabama north of the Ten
nessee. I have promised protection to 
the slaves who have given me valuable 
assistance and information. My river 
front is 120 miles long, and if the 
Government disapprove what I have 
done, I must receive heavy 
re-enforcements or abandon my po
sition. With the aid of the negroes in 
watching the river 1 feel myself suffi
ciently strong to defy the enemy.

Your telegrams of the 3d and 4th 
have been received. No general in the 
field has deserved better of his country 
than yourself, and the Department 
rejoices to award credit to one who 
merits it so well. The Department is 
advised of nothing that you have done 
but what is approved. The assistance 
of slaves is an element of military 
strength which, under proper regula
tions, you are fully justified in em
ploying for your security and the 
success of your operations. It has been 
freely employed by the enemy, and to 
abstain from its judicious use when it 
can be employed with military ad
vantage would be a failure to employ 
means to suppress the rebellion and 
restore the authority of the Govern
ment. Protection to those who furnish 
information or other assistance is a 
high duty.

7900 Bailey Cove, Suite 11, Huntsville, AL • 881-0305

~ SUPPLIES FOR ~
KNITTING • CROCHET • TATTING • CROSS STITCH • LATCH HOOK RUGS 

Appleton Persian Yam From England
Sweater/Afghan Repairs - Tide Variety of Name Brand Yams Available 

Call for schedule of classes monthly ■ classes offered in 
Bobbin Lice • Advanced Knitting • Beginning Knitting • Basic Crochet • 

Tatting
Authorized Dealer ■ Studio & Singer Knitting Machines

7500 S. Memorial Parkway, Suite 116 
Huntsville, AL 35802 • 883-4778 Main Street South Shopping Center. S 

Memorial Pkwy.
The Area's Most Complete Needlecraft Store

START YOUR CHRISTMAS PROJECTS EARLY!
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If you don't subscribe to Old Huntsville... 
you can find a copy at the following 
locations:

Harco Drugs - Haysland Square 
Ken's Hair Gallery - University Drive 
Virginia's Beauty Shop ■ Meridian Street 
Star Market-Five Points
Hilton Hotel 
Britling's Cafeteria - Governor's Drive 
Thomas Discount Drugs - Whitesburg Drive 
Five Points Cleaners - Five Points 
Dean Whitter - Williams Avenue 
Lucky's Grocery - Whitesburg Drive 
Whitesburg Fruit and Vegetable Stand - 
Whitesburg Drive
Walmart-Drake, North location, South Park
way
Walmart- Jordan Lane 
Walmart-North Parkway 
Walmart-South Parkway 
Bruno's-Bailey Cove Road 
Bruno's-North location 
Bruno's-Drake Avenue 
First American Federal Savings and Loan 
Red Rooster Antiques - South Parkway 
Senior Center-downtown 
Cousin's Car Wash - South Parkway 
Bubba's Restaurant - downtown 
Kaffeeklatsch coffee shop - downtown 
Big 10 Tire-South Parkway
Hospital Pharmacy ■ by Huntsville Hospital 
Buy Wise Pharmacy - Whitesburg 
Monte Sano Country Store - Monte Sano 
Dr. John Hollis
Rolo's Restaurant - Airport Road 
Cafe Berlin-Airport Road 
Shoney's - both south locations 
Superior Cleaners - Stephanie Drive 
Big B Drugs - Weatherly and Parkway 
Big B Drugs - Brandon Street 
Gibson's Barbeque -South Whitesburg Drive 
Gibson's Barbeque - South Parkway 
Stanlieo's Submarine Sandwiches - Jordan 
Lane
Stanlieo's Submarine Sandwiches - Gover
nors Drive
Big Brothers Grocery - Madison Street 
Big Brothers - Holmes Avenue 
Dr. Paul Riise - Whitesburg Drive 
Eunice's Restaurant - Andrew Jackson 
Secor Bank - Whitesburg Drive 
Hinkle Barber Shop - Madison St 
Zesto’s Drive Inn - Five Points 
Troup Beauty Salon - Meridian North 
Duffy s Deli - Whitesburg Drive 

Humana Hospital - Big Cove Road 
Shaver's Book Store - Whitesburg Drive 
Burritt Museum - Monte Sano 
Chic-Fil-A - Madison Square Mall 
Madison Square Mall 
Railroad Depot - Jefferson North 
Amberly Suite Hotel - University Drive 
Five Points Restaurant - Five points 
Krogers - Logan Square 
Krogers-North Parkway 
Krogers-Drake Avenue 
Winn Dixie-Triana 
Winn Dixie - Oakwood Avenue 
The Village Inn - downtown 
Harrison Brothers - downtown 
David Gibson Barbeque - Jordan Lane 
Little Farm Grocery - Whitesburg 
Great American Car Wash - Universitywive 
Cafe DI- University Drive 
Sanders Cleaners - Jordan Lane 
Great Spirits - South Parkway 
Classic Cafe - University Drive 
Dunlan donuts - Wynn Drive and University 
Wings ■ University Drive 
Wings-Pratt Avenue 
J. Gregory's pizza - Jordan Lane 
Allied Photocopy - Pratt Avenue 
El Mejicano Restaurant - Jordan lane 
El Palacio Restaurant - South Parkway 
Mullin's Restaurant - Andrew Jackson Way 
Sam’s Wholesale Warehouse - North Parkway 
Chevron-Pratt Avenue
Shell Food Mart - University near Research Park 
PX-on Redstone Arsenal 
Commissary - on Redstone Arsenal 
Kettle - botn University locations 
Olive Garden - University Drive 
S" Jack's-Bob Wallace Avenue

Drive In-Drake Avenue 
Holiday Foods - Jordan Lane 
Food World - Holmes near Madison Square 
Fret Shop-Pratt 
Lawrens 
Shoneys'University W. 
Haysland Antique Mall 
Farmers Market-Cook 
Burlesons Pool-Putman 
565 Tardemart 
Classic Cafe 
Allied Phoyocopy 
NTW Tires 
Great Spirits
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Headquarters Third Division
Huntsville, Alabama May 5, 1862.

Hon. E.M. Stanton,
Secretary of War.

The occupation of Huntsville and this railway line by 
my troops seems to have produced among rebels the 
bitterest feeling. Armed citizens fire into the trains, cut the 
telegraph wires, attack the guards of bridges, cut off and 
destroy my couriers, while guerrilla bands of cavalry 
attack whenever there is the slightest chance of success. 
I have arrested some prominent citizens along the line of 
the railway and in this city. I hold some prisoners (citizens) 
against whom the negroes will prove charges of unau
thorized war. Am I to convict on the testimony of the 
blacks? Have I your authority to send notorious rebels to 
a Northern prison? May I offer the protection of the 
Government to the negroes who give valuable information? 
Is it not possible to give me re-enforcements to cross the 
Osage at Grates’ Ferry and march against Rome? That 
entire region is now comparatively unprotected and very 
much alarmed.

O.M. Mitchel, 
Major-General, Commanding 3rd Div

Hon. E.M. Stanton,
Secretary of War:

No answer has been received to my request for au
thority to send two or three notorious rebels to a Northern 
prison. Judge (George W.) Lane and Senator (Jeremiah) 
Clemens believe it necessary. Would it avail anything for 
General Clemens to appear in Washington as the repre
sentative of the citizens of northern Alabama, his object 
being to learn unofficially in what way the existing con
troversy might be ended? He will come if you approve it. 
Since the driving out of the regular troops, guerrilla war
fare has been commenced, and advocated by the very men 
1 wish to send to a Northern prison. The failure to occupy 
Tuscumbia, I fear, is to become a frightful source of 
trouble. (John Hunt) Morgan is said to have crossed below 
Florence, and it is now said other cavalry, and even 
(Sterling) Price’s infantry, are now crossing. I have not 
heard from General Buell or General Halleck in two weeks. 
No re-enforcements have reached me. If guerrilla warfare 
is to be waged, I must have a large force of cavalry. Am I to 
expect soon any addition to my command?

O.M. Mitchel, 
Major-General, Commanding.

Mam’selle

"Mam'ielle" Douglas Smoot, 3010 University Dr. Huntsville, Al 35816

Copyright Dougina Smoot .1992 All rights Reserved

"Mam'selle" it a fine 16" X 20" Bik limited first edition lithograph. This collectors 
item signed by the artist is offend for $25 plus $450 shipping and sales tax. 
Please send check or money order made to Douglas Smoot.
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Headquarters Third Division 
Camp Taylor,
May 19, 1862.

Hon. E.M. Stanton,
Secretary of War.

My line of posts extend more than 
400 miles. My own personal attention 
cannot be given to all the troops un
der my command.

The most terrible outrages — rob
beries, rapes, arsons, and plundering 
— are being committed by lawless 
brigands and vagabonds connected 
with the army, and I desire authority 
to punish all those found guilty of 
perpetrating these crimes with death 
by hanging.

Wherever I am present in person 
all is quiet and orderly, but in some 
instances, in regiments remote from 
headquarters, I hear the most deplor
able accounts of excesses committed 
by soldiers.

I beg authority to control these 
plunderers by visiting upon their 
crimes the punishment of death.

O.M. Mitchel, 
Major-General.

General George S. Hunter and 
others,Committee, Athens:

Gentlemen: I have the honor to 
acknowledge the receipt of your re
port, dated Athens, May 3, 1862, pre
senting the affidavits of 45 individu
als, who claim to have suffered by the 
depredations committed by the offic
ers and men of the Eighth Brigade, 
now under the command of Col. J.B. 
Turchin.

You report the aggregate losses of 
these 45 individuals to amount to the 
very large sum of $54,689.80.

I greatly fear, gentlemen, you are 
laboring under a very serious misap
prehension. 1 sincerely hope that no 
remarks of mine could have led you to 
imagine that the Government of the 
United States would pay individuals 
for robberies suffered at the hands of 

individuals, acting not only without 
orders, but contrary to the most posi
tive and repeated orders. Whenever 
provisions or forage have been taken, 
and the accounts, properly made out, 
are certified by the proper officer, these 
accounts will be paid promptly by the 
quartermaster. All other articles have 
been taken without a shadow of au
thority, and those who are guilty are 
but robbers and plunderers, and must 
be treated as such.

I cannot arraign before a court, civil 
or military, a brigade, and I most deeply 
regret that a portion at least of your 
time had not been occupied in search
ing for the testimony which would have 
fixed the charge of pillage and plunder 
upon some individual officer or soldier 
under my command. To this, the most 
important matter connected with this 
unfortunate affair, you do not appear 
thus far to have given the slightest 
attention.

Trusting that a finished report from 
you may furnish the evidence which 
may convict before a court-martial 
those guilty of robbery and pillage, 1 
remain, gentlemen, your very obedient 
servant,

O.M. Mitchel,
Major-General, Commanding U.S. 

Troops in North Alabama and Middle 
Tennessee

Washington, July 19, 1862.
Hon. E.M. Stanton:
Secretary of War:

Sir: In my note of July 18 I made a 
distinct denial of the charges made 
against me before the Military Commit
tee of having failed to do my duty in 
repressing pillaging and plundering by 
the troops under my command.

1 now desire to lay before you posi
tive evidence of having done my duty 
in this particular in the most earnest 
and energetic manner.

First. 1 send you copies of the or
ders issued by me against all irregulari
ties of every kind.

Second. The record will show that, 
notwithstanding the fact that my troops 

were perpetually in motion and al
most daily engaged in repelling the 
attacks of the enemy, I managed to 
keep a division court-martial in ses
sion during the whole time that 1 had 
command in middle Tennessee and 
northern Alabama; and that offend
ers, wherever they could be found, 
were brought before the court, tried, 
convicted, sentenced, and punished.

Third. In the special cases of the 
excesses committed by the soldiers 
of the Eighth Brigade on the recap
ture of Athens, I visited the town, 
addressed the citizens, induced them 
to organize a committee to hear indi
rectly, one particle of personal pecu
niary advantage from any of the 
transactions in cotton.

1 trust that my former character 
is a sufficient guarantee to yourself 
and my countrymen that I am per
fectly incapable of doing anything to 
the injury of the Government and to 
my private advantage.

The positions in which I have been 
placed and the duties which have 
devolved upon me as a commanding 
officer have been responsible and 
arduous, but never for a moment 
have I halted or hesitated. 1 have 
done my very utmost to discharge 
my duties faithfully and honestly, and 
it is with proud satisfaction that 1 
now declare that since I have been in 
the service of the United States my 
head has never rested at night upon 
my pillow with one solitary particle 
of the day’s duty unperformed. Each 
day brought its new duties and re
sponsibilities, but no fragments of 
those of the former day remained to 
be gathered up. I have assurances 
that I have heretofore enjoyed the 
confidence of yourself, of the Presi
dent, and of my countrymen.

1 am guiltless of anything which 
should in the smallest degree dimin
ish that confidence, and here I rest 
my case.

Very respectfully, your obedi
ent servant,

O.M. Mitchel,
Major-General, U.S. Army
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A Penitentiary 
Romance
Innocent Incest

There is now in the state peniten
tiary, an aged couple who are serving 
out a term for the crime of incest, they 
being brother and sister. The story is 
this: At the age of twelve years, the 
male left his father’s house to seek his 
fortune and no more return. He, in 
time, came West, grew to manhood 
and married, raised a family of chil
dren, and in time he died. His sister 
grew to womanhood and was married, 
and with her husband came West, and 
then to Iowa. Her husband died, and in 
time she received an offer of marriage 
from a man who was a widower. She 
accepted the offer and they were 
married.

Her husband was wealthy, and 
after a time one of his sons wished to 
have the father give him some prop
erty, but the father refused to accede 
to his demands. The son, one day, 
while looking over the family record 
of the stepmother, which had been 
laid aside and forgotten, discovered 
that there was a kinship between the 
families, and further investigation 
proved that his father and stepmother 
were very own brother and sister.

To avenge himself for his father’s 
refusal to give him the bulk of his 
property, he brought suit against them 
both for incest. They were tried and 
convicted and sent to the penitentiary 
for one year. They are both over sixty 
years of age, and as innocent of intent 
tocommit crime as the new born babe.

From 1873 Newspaper

Boob Brasfield
by Walter S. Terry

It’s probably not common knowledge these days that in the 1930’s Huntsville 
entertainment included burlesque shows - pitifully tame by today’s standards, 
but burlesque nevertheless. “Boob Brasfield” and his troupe held forth at the 
Grand Theatre on Jefferson Street and the stage of the old Elks Building on 
Eustis. As 1 remember him, Boob was the stereotype country bumpkin with 
painted-on freckles, a broom straw between his teeth and wearing baggy 
overalls with a polka dot shirt. The jokes were hayseed but daringly risque for 
the times.

However, for young sprouts like Wendal Payne and me, just beginning to 
feel their sap rising, the indisputable main attraction was Boob’s daughter 
Bonnie. Bonnie was a bubbly, bouncy blonde with two beautiful Brasfields who 
danced and sang and squirmed around on the stage in an unforgettable 
fashion.

1 fondly recall Bonnie as one of my first objects of lust, second only to some 
of my more luscious female classmates, who were closer at hand, (but no less 
inaccessible).

The Best Selection Of 
Fall & Back To School Qothing614 MADISON STREET • 534-5767

15



Famous Recipes
FROM THE PAST

The Dover egg-beater saves much 
time and trouble in beating eggs and 
will beat the yolks into as stiff a froth 
as the whites. It is well to have two 
egg-beaters, one for the yolks and one 
for the whites. Eggs well beaten ought 
to be as stiff as batter. Cool the dishes 
that you are to use in beating eggs. In 
summer, keep the eggs on ice before 
using them, and always try to make 
the cake before breakfast, or as early 
in the morning as possible.

Someof the best housewives think 
it advisable to cream the butter and 
flour together, and add the sugar to 
the yolks when these are whipped to 
a stiff froth, as it produces yellow 
specks when you add the sugar sooner. 
The whites must always be added last.

In making fruit cake, prepare the 
fruit the day before. In winter time, 
this may be easily and pleasantly done 
after tea. It requires a longer time to 
bake fruit cake, than plain. Every 
housekeeper should have a close 
cake-box in which to put cake after 
cooling it and wrapping it in a thick 
napkin.

Here are some recipes for white 
cake.

White cake

Advice to Cooks in 1879 
How to bake the Best White Cake

The whites of 20 eggs
1 pound of flour
1 pound of butter
1 pound of almonds
Use a little more flour, if the al

monds are omitted.

Before commencing to make cake, be sure that you have all the ingredients 
in the house, and all the implements at hand, such as trays, bowls, large dishes, 
large strong iron spoons, egg, beaters, etc.

Use none but the best family flour in making cake. It is a good plan to sift 
it before weighing or measuring it, and to let it air and sun several hours before ’ 
using it; as this makes it much lighter.

It is a great mistake to set aside rancid or indifferent butter for cake making. 
The butter used for the purpose should be good and fresh.

Always use granulated sugar or else powdered loaf or cut sugar; as 
pulverized sugar is apt to have plaster of Paris or other foreign elements in it. 
Never use brown or even clarified sugar in cake-making, unless it be for 
gingerbread.

Do not attempt to make cake without fresh eggs. Cream of tartar, soda and 
yeast powders are poor substitutes for these.

A fresh egg placed in cold water will sink to the bottom.
In breaking eggs, do not break them over the vessels in which they are to 

be beaten. Break them, one by one, over a saucer, so that if you come across 
a defective one, you will not spoil the rest by mixing it with them; whereas, if 
it is a good one, it will be easy to pour the white from the saucer into the bowl 
with the rest of the whites, and to add the yolk which you will retain in the 
egg-shell to the other yolks.

Mrs. Dr. S.

Heavenly White Cake

1 cup of butter
3 cups of sugar
1 cup of sweet milk
the whites of 5 eggs
3 cups of flour
3 teaspoonfuls cream of tartar
1 teaspoonful of soda

Mrs. D.C.K.
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Superior White Cake
1 pound of sugar
The whites of 10 eggs
3/4 pound butter
1 pound of flour
Flavor with lemon or rose-water, 

and bake in a moderate oven.
Mrs. F.W.C.

1 pint butter
1 pint cream
2 pints sugar
4 pints flour
2 teaspoonfuls essence of almonds 
The whites of 12 eggs
2 teaspoonfuls yeast powder, 

mixed in flour
Mrs. N.

Silver Cake
1 pound powdered sugar
3/4 pound flour
1/2 pound butter
Whites of 11 eggs
1 teaspoonful essence of bitter al

mond ,
Cream the butter; gradually rub in 

the flour, then the sugar; add the fla
voring; last of all, stir in the whites of 
the eggs beaten to a stiff froth. Flavor 
the icing with vanillaor bitter almonds.

Mrs. S.T.

Mountain Cake

1 cup of butter
3 cups of sugar, creamed together
1 cup of sweet cream
1 teaspoonful cream of tartar and 

1/2 teaspoon of soda, sprinkled
in 3 1/2 cups of sifted flour.

Whites of 10 eggs.
Bake in thin cakes as for jelly cakes. 

Ice and sprinkle each layer with grated 
cocoanut.

Take the whites of three eggs for 
the icing, and grate one cocoanut.

Mrs. C.M.A.

Taken From “Housekeeping in Old 
Virginia” Printed 1879

Some Old 
Cabbage Recipes 
from Old Virginia 
in 1879
To Boil Cabbage with Bacon

Quarter a head of hard white cabbage, 
examine for insects, lay in salt and 
water several hours. An hour before 
dinner, drain and put in a pot in which 
bacon has been boiling - a pod of red 
pepper boiled with it will make it more 
wholesome and improve the flavor of 
both bacon and cabbage.

Cabbage without Bacon

Prepare exactly as directed in fore
going recipe. Boil an hour in a large 
pot of boiling water. Drain, chop fine, 
add a tablespoon of butter, the same 
of cream, the same of pepper-vinegar, 
and salt and pepper to your taste.

Cabbage Pudding

Boil nice, hard, white cabbage with 
good bacon. When thoroughly done, 
chop fine and add a large lump of 
butter, one teacup rich milk, three 
eggs beaten light, two teaspoonfuls 
mixed mustard; pepper and salt to the 
taste. Pour in a buttered deep dish; 
put on top dusted pepper, bits of fresh 
butter, and grated cracker or stale 
bread.

Bake a light brown.

Warm Slaw
Cut the cabbage very fine and sprinkle 
over it a tablespoonful flour. Put a 
piece of butter, the size of an egg, in 
the oven to melt. Salt and pepper the 

cabbage and put it in the oven with 
the butter. Mix half a teacup of cream 
with the same quantity of vinegar, 
pout it over the cabbage and heat 
through.

Fried Cabbage
Reserve some cabbage from dinner. 
Set it away til next morning. Chop fine, 
season with pepper and salt, and fry 
brown with a slice of fat bacon.

HICKORY SMOKED 
BAR-B-QUE PORK 

RIBS • BEEF • CHICKEN

THREE LOCATIONS 
3319 Aleinori.il Pkwy - SSI -4S.nl 

S412 Whitesburg Dr. S - SS2-0S41 
S15 Cook Avenue - 536—6741

‘)dur‘.Hosts
'The Sanfords & ‘Ike ‘.Hamptons

Aleinori.il


EVERY YEAR some 10,000 people 
from across the southland gather here 
for a weekend of relaxing under the 
stars and listening to old-time music 
played by many championship musi
cians. It’s the Cahaba Bluegrass and 
Fiddling Convention in Cahaba Grove, 
corner Pulaski Pike and Winchester 
Road (near Johnson High School). 
Even those who don't favor bluegrass Linda Manor of Studio 120 was try

ing for a hole-in-one at the miniature

music come in order to kick their shoes 
off and let their minds dwell a bit on 
their heritage. See you there. As usual, 
I’ll get to emcee the event, as 1 have 
since its inception in 1976. A great 
honor. The funds are used to support 
Children's Hospitals, operated by the 
Shriners.

golf course the other night. Her son 
Jeff, 12, and his pal Zack Penney, 10, 
kept the action on par.

At the age of 12 I would sit in the 
Princess Theater at South Pittsburg 
and listen to people sing along with a 
bouncing ball as it hopped from syl
lable to syllable across the screen. 
“Absolutely unbelievable,” one man 
remarked as Mrs. Philpon sang off-key 
and too loud, two seats behind us. 
That same singalong concept is still 
with us, only now its called “karaoke” 
and lighted words have replaced the 
bouncing ball. Saturday nights it is 
featured at Finnegan’s Irish Pub. 
People still sing along. “Unbelievable, 
absolutely unbelievable,” said lan 
Richardson the other night as a young 
woman patron left her bar stool and 
warbled off-key into the microphone. 
A young man named Rick sets up his 
karaoke machine,complete with big 
screen, every Saturday from early 
night until the wee hours. It’s fun and 
the crowd loves it, even the off-key 
singers. An even more startling expe
rience can be found at House of Man
darin after 10 on weekend nights. They 
do the same thing in Chinese (as well 
as English). Absolutely unbelievable.

BOOT SCOOTERS is the new name 
of the lounge in Carriage Inn. It opens 
in a night or so. Shotgun Evans, who 
onceoperated the popular “Afternoon 
Delight” lounge on South Parkway, 
has taken over management of the 
facility. It will cater primarily to the 
country music set.

That was a fine shindig in Ka-Lea 
Park a few Sundays ago when Clyde 
Owens and his Good Times Band 
staged a benefit, featuring other 
groups, to help build a new Eagles 
Club in the county. We hadn’tseen 
Dick Stewart, the bass player and 
manager of the Good Times,in several 
years. Among the four bands playing 
at the to-do was Doyle Brady and his 
Texas Wind Band.

When I emceed the Monday night 
Gazebo Concert (July 13) for Bianca 
Cox, it was a pleasure to see Vivacious 
Jeune (who owns Alabama Balloon 
Co.) with her children and friends 
spreading their blankets adjacent to 
the stage at the water’s edge. Rowdy 
Owens had joined them. That crowd 
shows up anywhere Tony Mason is

continued on page 20
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singing. Just him and his guitar for an 
hour. Bianca has returned, of course, 
after being in California a few days for 
her mother’s funeral. By the way, Tony 
Mason’s fans will be proud to know 
that he’s been invited to perform in 
Munich at this year’s Oktoberfest.

MIKE LAND, about whom we’ve 
written before, is so excited about 
New England that he’s subscribed to 
our “Old Rhode Island” sister paper. 
He’s back from an adventurous sailing 
expedition on Chesapeake Bay, or one 
of those fancy bays. He sells aquariums 
at his Total Aquarium place out on 
Governors Drive.

Thad Clark sprained his ankle, so 
he’s been hobbling around, showing 
his Clark Refrigeration workers which 
knobs to turn. 

summer. See it, if you can. Another 
excellent film, also playing at the 
Cobbs, is “Class Act.”

OVERHEARD in Floyd Hardin’s 
Jackson Way Barbershop: “I’ve dis
covered a great labor-saving device. 
It’s called tomorrow.”

Now that druggist Dave Sharp and 
his teacher wife Ethel have retired 
they’re doing a lot of traveling to their 
former hometowns. They were at 
Eunice’s breakfast table the other 
morning, having just returned from 
Gadsden. Ethel has joined the ranks of 
serious journalism, having had an 
embroidery article printed nationally 
in “Sew Beautiful” magazine. It’s pub
lished locally. Ruth Weems, who is 
usually at the breakfast table on Sat
urdays, didn’t get to hear the Sharps’ 
stories because she was at home get
ting her car repaired. However, at the 

next table sat Roy Priest and friends. 
He of the Blockbuster Video store. 
Drs. Bryce and Dolly Davis will be in 
front row when their daughter Jan 
and her hubby blast off in the shuttle, 
of course, but NASA charges a fine 
price for such seats, even to astro- 
nautical kin. The Davises were at 
Eunice’s the other day. At the next 
table was city fireman Calvin Behr and 
his wife, operatic soprano Pamela 
Dale.

Miss Rosemary Champion, the 
flute teacher, and her friends are ex
cited about the new restaurant at the 
corner of U.S. 72 and Wall-Triana 
Highway in Madison. It’s called John’s 
Cabin Family Restaurant and the food 
is delicious. Catfish and steak are the 
dinner staples, with chef Dee Vinson. 
Meanwhile, Huntland’s Dave Graf pro
vides solid-country singing with his 
guitar. John McClain has done well 
with his establishment.

“Sister Act” with Whoopi Goldberg 
was one of the best movies of the
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JOHNNY TONA’S Family Billiards 
was the place to be last weekend. The 
giant parlor is especially popular since 
they’ve banned smoking in the build
ing. They also don’t allow nasty lan
guage, gambling or alcohol drinking. 
Part of the happy crew there this 
weekend included Huntsville High 
stalwarts, past and present, Tommy 
Bucholz, Kevin Davis, Teddy London, 
Alan Boyd and the Sato brothers, Sean 
and Larry.

That’ll be a major event at Carriage 
Inn on Sept. 13 when a fun-filled fash
ion show takes over the main ballroom. 
It’ll benefit the Harris Home for Chil
dren, so try to be there with plenty of 
friends.

THOSE HAPPY HOUR gatherings 
on Wednesdays after work have be
come happy, indeed, attracting lots of 
girls to the poolside at University Inn. 
Leroy Gilstrap, who also operates the 
concessions at Ditto Landing, is the 
chef for the gang on Wednesdays. 
Bossman Dewey Brazelton keeps the 
place interesting by setting the pace 
(he’s always the first one in the pool.

Stump Brings 
Memories
by Malcolm Miller

I was walking through the tall grass 
when I stumbled over it. Just an old 
rotting, decaying tree stump. It was a 
huge thing, maybe three feet across, 
and as I stood there looking at the old 
stump my mind started to wander 
back to my boyhood days and the 
mighty oak tree that once stood tall 
from this very stump.

You see, this old stump was all 
that remained of the place where I 
spent about seven of the happiest 
years of my life. Under the out
stretched branches of this mighty oak 
tree stood the farm house that was my 
favorite of all the tenant houses we 
lived in when I was growing up. It 
wasn’t particularly a good house, cer
tainly not by the standards of today; 
but to me, an eight-year-old, it seemed 
like a mansion. I still recall the shiny

Gallery Shopping Center • 42925 University Drive (Next to Shoe Carnival) 721-9156

white doorknobs on the doors. To me 
this was really something, because all 
the houses we had lived in up until 
that time had either wood buttons or 
latches to keep them closed.

But this house, like all the others I 
lived in back then, had a tin roof over 
it. And the sun beating down on it all 
day in the summer would drive the 
whole family out under the branches 
of the big tree where there seemed to 
always be a little breeze blowing. It 
was under this very tree I sat for hours 
listening to grown folks tell of faraway 
places they had been.

I recall my uncle Curt telling of the 
time he spent in Texas, and how the 
real cowboys weren’t like the ones we 
had seen at the picture show in town. 
1 heard them talk with worried tones 
at the beginning of World War II. You 
see, for a couple with seven sons, two 
of which were already in the army, my 
parents had much to be concerned 
about.

DINNER SPECIAL 
Buy one get one free!

It was under the branches of this 
mighty oak that I first learned to play 
the guitar. One that my brother Frank 
had ordered from Sears and Roebuck; 
and when folks, even today, ask me 
why I play the guitar upside-down 
left-handed, 1 remind them that when 
you are only one of seven sons in a 
family, you just don’t go stringing up 
guitars to suit yourself.

That old tree stump, rotting away 
though it was, seemed to be there as a 
last reminder to me of another day 
and time — a time when folks seemed 
to really care more for one another. 
Neighbors were neighborly, friends 
were friendlier, and pot wasn’t some
thing you wanted to smoke. No sir, it 
was most likely something that sat 
under the foot of the bed to save a trip 
to the outhouse on those cold winter 
nights.

My, how times havechanged since 
that old stump was a tall oak tree.
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Yankees Take 
Revenge on New 
Market
Innocent Civilians Suffer Burning 
and Looting. From the Memoirs of 
James Monroe Mason

In April, 1862, the writer was a 
schoolboy in Huntsville, Alabama. On 
the morning of the 11 th of that month 
Huntsville was occupied by the Federal 
Army under Gen. O.M. Mitchell. The 
school was disbanded, and the build
ing (located on the site of the present 
day East Clinton School) seized for 
military uses.

Soon after this event I undertook 
in company with a schoolmate to pass 
through the lines of the enemy and 
make my way to southern Alabama. 
Being under military age, we had no 
trouble in getting permission to go for 
a few days to visit friends in the 
country, but having spent more than 
the specified time in a vain attempt to 
evade the enemy’s pickets and cross 
the Tennessee River, we were afraid 
to return home. We communicated 
our fears to the friend at whose house 
we were staying, and he informed us 
of a small bandof Confederate cavalry 
that was being organized in the 
mountains of Madison and Jackson 
counties, and advised us to place 
ourselves under their protection.

At this time there were many 
Confederate soldiers lurking in this 
section. Acompanyof the 7th Alabama 
Infantry, whose term of service had 
expired, reached their homes only a 
few days before the arrival of the 
Federal Army and were hiding about 
to avoid arrest. There were several 
from other commands who were at 
home on furlough or on account of 
wounds or sickness, and many per
sons of military age, who had not yet 
joined the army, were also compelled 
to conceal themselves in order to 
avoid imprisonment. Gen. Bragg who 
was then maturing his plans for the 
march into Kentucky, gave to Frank B. 
Gurley of Forrest’s Regiment a com
mission as a Captain of Cavalry, and 
ordered him to organize these men
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into a cavalry company, and operate 
in rear of the enemy. When we reached 
his camp he had collected only about 
one dozen men. This number was 
rapidly increased to new recruits, and 
within a week or ten days it had swelled 
to fifty or sixty.

Though not members of this band 
my friend and I being under their 
protection while awaiting an oppor
tunity to go south, were compelled to 
move with them from place to place. 
At length seeing no opportunity of 

carrying out our original purpose, we, 
on the 20th of June entered our names 
on the company’s roll, being respec
tively 16 and 15 years of age.

The service assigned to this com
pany was both difficult and dangerous. 
The Tennessee River, with an average 
width of about eight hundred yards, 
turns to the southwest below Chatta
nooga and entering Alabama near 
Bridgeport pursues this course to 
Guntersville, about fifty miles, thence, 
turning again to the northwest, it 
passes out of Alabama at the north
western corner of the state. The 
northern bank of this river was in the 
possession of the enemy, and was 
closely picketed. In the four counties 
of Alabama lying north of this bend 
there was a large Federal Army, num
bering perhaps twenty thousand, who 
occupied every town and hamlet of 
importance, and a due proportion of 
the force was cavalry, engaged con
tinually in scouting, the field of our 
operations. Our dangers were in
creased by the presence of a few un
authorized bands of guerrillas in the 
same region, whose operations gave 
the enemy presumptive evidence that 
all the Confederates in their midst were 
connected with these irregular bands 
in consequence of which we were in
discriminately outlawed. Our com
mander, therefore, was compelled to 
discriminate nicely between the
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methods of war that were legitimate 
and illegitimate, and to exercise con
tinually such control over the pas
sions of his men as would prevent 
their wreaking cruel vengeance upon 
such of the enemy as fell into their 
hands. The rendezvous of the com
pany was in the mountain region along 
the border of Madison and Jackson 
counties. In the fastness of these 
mountains we found a safe asylum 
after every contact with the enemy, 
and from here as occasion was pre
sented we furnished information of 
the enemy’s movements to the Con
federate forces south of the river.

There were frequent skirmishes 
between small detachments of our 
company, and scouting parties of the 
enemy, and from time to time many of 
the enemy were captured, and either 
sent south of the river, or released on 
parole. I shall not attempt, after so 
many years, to record each of those 
small engagements. A few affairs of 
greater magnitude I will relate.

The first of these was not credit
able either to our discipline or to our 
courage. Soon after the company was 
organized, we started upon some er

rand, the nature of which I do not now 
recall. Our route lay to the south, as if 
we would strike the river in the neigh
borhood of Guntersville. It was neces
sary to cross the railroad along which 
lay the largest bodies of the enemy. 
To avoid observation we made a night 
march. Many of the men had never 
been under fire, and as we approached 
the point of greatest danger there was 
an evident feeling of trepidation, which 
increased as we advanced. Just before 
day we discovered that we were in 
close proximity to a cavalry camp. 
The company was halted for a mo
ment, but before the position or 
strength of the enemy could be as
certained, the bugles sounded reveille. 
In an instant there was a panic. Vainly 
the officers commanded a halt and 
attempted to form the company in 
order. Both men and horses were so 
completely possessed by fear as to be 
uncontrollable. Many a man who at a 
later day showed the most admirable 
coolness and courage in the midst of 
real dangers, was now terror-smitten 
and turned and fled. As is usual in 
such cases, as soon as the stampede 

began, the contagion spread like fire 
in rubble. Soon we were all in head
long flight. Every bush and tree was 
magnified into an enemy; every fleeing 
horseman thought the comrade just 
in his rear a Federal cavalryman about 
to deal a sabre stroke. We ran until 
daylight revealed to us our folly. In the 
meantime we had become badly 
scattered and many days passed be
fore the command was reunited. It is 
but just to state that at this time many 
of us had no arms.

On another occasion we received 
information of a wagon train ap
proaching Huntsville on the 
Fayetteville turnpike, and accompa
nied by a small escort. By a night ride 
we succeeded in surprising and dis
persing this party, and capturing a 
quantity of supplies, such as were 
needful.

Soon after this, we were ourselves 
surprised, in daylight, at a point near 
New Market, in Madison County, and 
suffered a loss of one man badly 
wounded and several captured. De
spite our surprise and discomforture 
we retreated in good order, and es
caped among the mountains.
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While those events were taking 
place, Captain Hambrick of Forrest’s 
Regiment succeeded in crossing the 
Tennessee River with his company, 
and united with us. Our entire force at 
this time consisted of two companies, 
mustering about one hundred and fifty 
men. Thus re-enforced, we were en
abled to act with greater boldness, 
and to undertake some enterprises of 
greater magnitude than any we had 
previously attempted. The enemy 
were using the Memphis &Charleston 
R.R. for the purpose of moving troops 
and supplies. Even when our numbers 
were small we had several times in
terfered with their use of this railroad, 
by removing rails at different points, 
so that they were forced to station 
garrisons near each other all along 
the railroad from Huntsville to 
Stevenson. One of the stations occu
pied by a garrison was the Flint River 
bridge, twelve miles eastof Huntsville. 
This covered, wooden bridge was 
converted into a block house, and 
furnished with bullet-proof gates at 
each end.

When Capt. Hambrick united with 
us, Bragg’s army had already turned 
the enemy’s flank, and were upon the 
march to Kentucky. Part of our duty 
now was to obstruct the retreat of the 
force in north Alabama, and a plan 
was matured for capturing and burn
ing this bridge. Our scouts learned 
that the doors were kept open during 
the daytime and that many of the 
garrison amused themselves bathing 
in the river. We hoped to be able to get 
near enough to capture this bridge by 
a sudden dash. We dismounted in the 
woods and approached as near as we 
could under cover. Many of the Federal 
soldiers were bathing in the river, 
others were amusing themselves in 
various ways. We felt that the prize 
was almost in our grasp. Just then the 
sentinel on duty discovered us and 
fired; those of the garrison nearest 
the bridge rushed to their arms; the 
bathers in the river grabbed their 
clothing and ran into the bridge and 
the heavy doors closed with a bang. 
Those of our party whose guns were 
of long enough range amused them
selves by firing a few shots. Our plan 
had failed, and we drew off. 
The progress of Bragg’s army through 
east Tennessee now began to neces
sitate the removal of large bodies of 
Federal troops from west Tennessee 
and Mississippi' to east Tennessee. 
Their line of march lay just along the
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line of Tennessee and Alabama. 
Learning of their passage through the 
country we moved in that direction 
for the purpose of interfering as much 
as possible with their progress, and 
observing their movements. While 
watching what is locally known as the 
Ginn Spring road, we learned that a 
Federal general, ignorant of our 
proximity, had passed with an escort 
of only four or five hundred cavalry. 
He was several hours in advance of us, 
but the prize was too alluring to be 
easily relinquished, and we followed 
upon roads parallel to his line of 
march. At night he encamped at Rock 
Springs. It was night when we reached 
the neighborhood of his camp. Nearly 
the whole night was spent in securing 
guides and getting the necessary in
formation as to the location of the 
camp. When these were secured the 
night was far advanced and a plan was 
hastily communicated to the men for 
surprising the camp and capturing 
the general.

We approached as near as was 
prudent on horseback, dismounted 
and divided into two parties to attack 
on opposite sides. One of these parties 
reached its position at a fence about 
one hundred yards from the camp, 
and found the Federals already astir. 
They waited patiently for the 
preconcerted signal. Before the other 
party was ready for the attack, the 
Federals had mounted and begun their 
march.
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This officer who came so near to 
falling in to our hands was Gen. George 
H. Thomas.

We had followed him further than 
we could prudently go, and turned 
again in the direction of our rendez
vous. We marched rapidly by the most 
obscure roads and without halting to 
rest or eat, about nine o’clock in the 
morning crossed again the Ginn 
Springs road at a point about six miles 
north of New Market. As we crossed 
this road we observed that troops 
had been passing. We were halted and 
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formed in line parallel to the road in 
the open woods. Captain Gurley, 
mounted on a large grey mare, turned 
down the road in the direction from 
which the Federals had come and rode 
two or three hundred yards to see if 
others were near at hand. We saw him 
wheel and start back at agallop, and in 
another moment we saw four caval
rymen in close pursuit. As soon as he 
reached our position he turned and 
ordered a charge. The Federals dis
covered us at the same moment and 
fled. Our column entered the road, left 
in front, which threw Gurley’s own 

company in advance. We had pursued 
about a quarter of a mile when we ran 
into a body of cavalry, among whom 
we discharged our double barrel 
shotguns with fatal effect. Those of us 
in front passed many of them, and left 
them to be captured by the men behind 
us. As we became intermingled with 
them in their flight we emptied several 
saddles. Next, we passed a wagon 
camp by the roadside, and then en
tered a long lane.

Everything in front of us was 
panic-stricken. In the lane we overtook 
a buggy containing two Federal offic
ers. Firing on these as we came up 
with them, one was wounded and the 
other surrendered and hastily stating 
that the wounded officer was Gen. 
McCook, appealed to us for help. Capt. 
Gurley who was with the head of the 
column stopped and caused the gen
eral to be carried into a house nearby, 
where he expired in a short time. The 
fatal shot had passed through his body 
from the rear, coming out near the 
buckle of his sword belt. By whose 
hand the fatal shot was fired is not 
known, as three or four were firing at 
the same instant. During the
pause which occurred at the killing of 
Gen. McCook, this writer with one 
other companion pressed forward and 
for a considerable distance kept close 
to the rear of the fleeing Federals. As 
we reached the end of the lane a Fed
eral officer just in front of me threw 
himself from his horse and fled into 
the woods. Being determined to kill or 
capture him, if possible, I turned my 
horse into the woods, being at a full 
run. About twenty feet from the road 
my horse ran under a swinging 
grapevine which caught me about the 
middle of the body. I was suspended 
for a moment in midair with my feet 
entangled in the stirrups until the 
saddle girth broke and I fell heavily to 
the ground. Just after 1 left the road 
my companion overtook and captured 
several musicians on foot, these being 
the first infantrymen encountered.

While I was hastily repairing the 
effects of my disaster several of our 
comrades passed, and about one 
hundred yards further on these were 
saluted with a volley fired by an in
fantry column which had hastily 
formed across the road. At this volley 
they turned and fled, except one whose 
horse, being beyond control carried 
him into and through the column of 
infantry, and he escaped with no 
greater harm than a slight wound in 
his horse.

26



Though we had now discovered 
the presence of a large force of infan
try we took advantage of their de
moralization and deliberately re
turned over the ground that had been 
covered in the melee, and gathered up 
the spoils of our victory. These con
sisted of aconsiderable supply of arms 
and other material of war, and a large 
number of prisoners, though many of 
the latter not being placed under guard 
as soon as captured, escaped to the 
woods and soon rejoined their friends.

Some parties who passed over the 
entire distance of our pursuit and 
claimed to have counted the dead 
gave the number as twenty-one, in
cluding General McCook. Among our 
prisoners was Capt. Brock of Gen. 
McCook’s staff. Most of the prisoners 
were Germans and could not speak 
English.

As soon as we had gathered up the 
spoils we retreated to our stronghold 
in the mountains.

As soon as the demoralized troops 
of Gen. McCookwere reorganized, they 
began to execute their vengeance upon 
the defenseless inhabitants of the 
country. Every house within several 
miles of the scene of strife was burned 
to the ground. Even the family who 
had sheltered and ministered to their 
unfortunate commander in his dying 
moments suffered the common fate. 
These citizens were wholly innocent 
of complicity with us. The community 
was one in which we had not been 
before, nor had we been in communi
cations with the people. It is to be 
hoped that this terrible vengeance 
was but the venting of the blind fury of 
the common soldiers, and that it was 
not authorized by the officers in 
command.

Among the trophies of this flight, 
was the sword which was presented 
to Gen. McCook by the Congress of 
the United States, which bore upon its 
blade an inscription commendatory 
of his gallantry.

The immediate results of this 
skirmish were highly beneficial to the 
inhabitants of that section, excepting 
those who were in the immediate vi
cinity and who suffered as above de
scribed. It put an end to the depreda
tions of straggling parties and forced 
the enemy to keep in compact bodies 
in marching.

To those who were the immediate 
actors, it brought another benefit. 
Through the Federal officer who was 
captured, communications were 

opened with the Federal authorities, 
and our officers were enabled to show 
their commissions and obtain for us 
recognition as regular Confederate 
troops with all the rights of 
belligerents. In a few days our pris
oners were paroled and these paroles 
were recognized by the Federal au
thorities.

The reputation of a brave, skillful 
and honorable officer of the Confed
erate Army demands that I, a partici
pant in this affair, and a witness of the 
fatal wounding of Gen. McCook, should 
so far depart from the thread Of my 
narrative as to relate the remote effects 
of this affair upon Capt. F.B. Gurley. 
The reports of this skirmish that 
reached the north caused great indig
nation. It was stated that Gen. McCook 
fell by the hand of Gurley himself, 
after he had surrendered. One report 
was that he was murdered while lying 
sick in an ambulance. Capt. Gurley 
was represented as a guerrilla and a 
desperado.

In 1863 this officer was captured. 
Instead of being treated as a prisoner 
of war, he was incarcerated in the 
Tennessee State Penitentiary and held 
there until the close of the war, when 
in the general prison delivery he was 
released. He returned to his home in 
Madison County, Alabama. In the first 
election after the war he was honored 
by his fellow citizens with the office of 
sheriff of his county. While holding 
that office the malice of political op
ponents trumped up the old charges 
against him and he was arrested, 
heavily ironed, incarcerated in jail, 
tried by a military court for murder, 
and sentenced to death. In all these 
proceedings there was great haste, 
and the conviction was entirely upon 
ex parte evidence. A reprieve was 
granted by the President until he could 
himself investigate the evidence, and 
after a careful hearing of the same he 
overruled the sentence and set Capt. 
Gurley at liberty.

The question, “who killed Gen. 
McCook?” can never be answered, but 
this writer does not believe, nor does 
Capt. Gurley that he (Gurley) fired the 
fatal shot.

It is certain that the McCook fight 
was as great a surprise to us as it was 
to the enemy. We accidentally ran 
into the enemy. We fought without 
premeditation, deliberation, plan or 
purpose. Our success was wholly due 
to the fact that (to use one of Gen. 
Forrest’s expressions), “We got the
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bulge on them.” Had we known what 
lay before us it is probable that we 
would have retreated without firing a 
gun. Or had we with deliberate pur
pose made a cavalry charge upon a 
Division of Federal Infantry, this would 
have shown us as courageous and 
well disciplined as the noted “Light 
Brigade” whose charge into the valley 
of death at Balaklava willlivein history, 
in story, and in song as long as hu
manity retains its admiration of valor 
and heroism. As I am the first partici
pant in this affair who has ever pub
lished an account of it from the Con
federate standpoint, 1 have thought it 
but just to enter into these details, 
that a gallant and honorable officer 
may be vindicated from alleged crime, 
and that the affair itself may be put 
upon record by one of the few par
ticipants who still survives.

Of the four Confederates who were 
nearest Gen. McCook when he fell, 
one was killed in the cavalry attackon 
Fort Donelson February 3, 1863, an
other was killed in battle near 
Kennesaw Mountain, Ga., June 9th, 
1864. The other two were Capt. Gurley 
and the writer.

During the imprisonment of Capt. 
Gurley, though I was in a distant place, 
I communicated with him through 
friends and offered to share with him 
the hardships of persecution. This 
offer he magnanimously declined. I 
then put all the information in my 
possession at the command of Hon. 
D.C. Humphries and Mr. Benjamin Jolly 
of Huntsville, Ala., who placed it before 
President Johnson, and secured am
nesty both for Capt. Gurley and myself.

Mr. Jolly told me afterwards that 
the press of executive business was 
so great when he reached Washington 
city that he remained in the anteroom 
of the President three days, awaiting 
his turn for a hearing.

In consequence of the exaggerated 
rumors as to our strength, which were 
circulated among the enemy after this 
skirmish, they seldom moved from 
their garrisons except in large num
bers, and we had the whole country 
open to us, and moved about with 
great freedom. Our scouts frequently 
fired on the enemy’s pickets, and thus 
kept up the impression as to our 
strength. In this way a general en
gagement was prevented, our safety 
secured, and the country relieved from 
the depredations of stragglers.
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The office of the Adjutant Gen
eral, U.S. Army, has submitted the 
following details of the military ca
reer of Brigadier General Robert L. 
McCook:

“The records show that one Rob
ert L. McCook, was mustered into 
service 8 May 1861 at Camp Harrison, 
Ohio, as colonel of the 9th Regiment 
Ohio Infantry, was appointed Briga

dier General of Volunteers 20 March 
1862, was shot by guerrillas 5 August 
1862 near New Market, Alabama, while 
riding sick in an ambulance enroute 
to Dechert, Tennessee, and died from 
his wounds 6 August 1862. At the time 
of muster into service, he stated that 
he was 31 years of age.”
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On Hurricane 
Creek
by Billy Joe Cooley, Senior Editor

Her name was Mary Riddick and 
s he was one of the area’s most beloved 
educators during the years s he taught 
at the Hurricane creek and Riverton 
schools.

She started teaching as a substi
tute teacher shortly after the second 
war, never having attended college. 
Almost a quarter of a century later, 
when the education powers to be 
mandated that a college degree was a 
necessity, the furor in the community 
was such that she was given special 
dispensation to continue teaching. 
Her students were special people to 
her. No child would ever enter her 
classroom with a dirty face, or perhaps 
with a tear in its eye, without Mrs. 
Riddick immediately taking notice and 
providing the comfort that a small 
child needed so bad. People in the 
community later said that she could 
have bought a new house with the 
money she spent over the years buy
ing food and shoes for the children. 
She taught three generations, and they 
were all her children.

She never asked anything in re
turn.

Outside the classroom she set an 
example in compassion and caring. 
She was always ready to help the 
community’s ailing, the poor, or just 
anyone that needed advice or a 
shoulder to cry on. For newcomers to 
the area, she would invariably bake a 
loaf of her mouth-watering homemade 
bread.

“You could tell when Mrs. Riddick 
was coming up the path by the smell 
of that delicious bread,” recalls Mar
garet Frazier Tucker, who along with 
her husband J.B., are natives of the 
valley.

Time has a way of standing still, 
but only in our minds.

This was my thought the other 
afternoon as some of us drove up 
along Hurricane creek, listening as we 
went, to Thomas Frazier relate tales of 
his young years, many of which were 
spent in that scenic community on the 
northeast outback of Huntsville.

Before the day was over we had 
visited with several old-timers, and a 
few new residents, of the area.

While several prominent people 
have their roots - or graves - in this 
beautiful valley, few, if any, reside 
there today. Yet, there are still some 
characters living in this refuge of days 
gone by, and the memories of the 
community’s mile markers are as vivid 
as the day they were made.

Mrs. Riddick’s son, Frank Jr., fol
lowed his mother’s inclination and 
became a public servant; probate 
judge of the county, to be exact. Buck 
Watson became a noted Huntsville 
lawyer. Alvin Blackwell attained sev
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eral high chairmanships, including the 
county democratic party helmsman 
for many years. Herbert Ray went on 
to head one of the state’s leading Ford 
dealers.

There were others who made their 
mark, of course, and to continue list
ing names would take more space than 
we have room for in this story. Such a 
list would certainly have to include 
the unsung heroes who have contrib
uted much to the area while avoiding 
the illumination that often comes with 
good citizenship.

Gus Peavy, known to all the chil
dren as uncle Gus, always had a smile 
on his face and a place in his heart for
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The store first opened in 1903 as 
the J.H. St. Clair Grocery. Mr. St. Clair 
also owned the local sawmill, cotton 
gin and coal mine.

St. Clair was loved in the commu
nity, and often spearheaded move
ments to help widows and orphans, 
providing food and coal to them. His 
grocery, if hard times necessitated it, 
would operate on the barter system 
when people had no money, or it would 
operate on the generous credit system 
when people had nothing.

This benevolence paid off in vari
ous ways. The least of which was for 
many years, some loyal people who 
left the community to live in other 
areas of Madison County would re
turn to St. Clair’s store to buy their 
groceries.

St. Clair’s descendent, Betty 
Robertson Bragg, and her husband 
Bobby, operated the store from 1952 
until July, 1992. Forty years of hard 
work and providing for the community

the youngsters living on the creek. 
Thomas told me that uncle Gus never 
forgot the names of any children, and 
sure enough, while sitting in the front 
yard of some local citizens, he drove 
up in his old pick-up truck.

He immediately recognized Tho
mas and called him by his name (which 
was Tommy in those long ago days on 
Hurricane creek).

1 later asked Thomas how long it 
had been since he had last seen Gus.

“Oh, about thirty or thirty five 
years.”

One memory that likely would be 
better forgotten was the time Laura Jo 
Wilbourn, who is now circuit judge 
Laura Hamilton, participated in a pa
jama party with Linda and Sandy 
Tucker at the Tucker home during 
their pre-high school years. The future 
jurist and her confederates loaded a 
pan with marshmallows and putthem 
in the electric oven for toasting.

The young ladies immediately 
launched into a session of girl talk, 
forgetting the marshmallows until 
smoke, fire and screams permeated 
the atmosphere. Fortunately, it was 
springtime and the windows could be 
left open while fans blew the odor out 
into the atmosphere, which, said Mrs. 
Tucker, could partially explain the 
ozone problem we’re having today.

These were also the days when 
politicians would hold rallies and pro
vide watermelon cuttings, barbecue 
cookouts and fish fries. They don’t do 
that much anymore.

Hurricane Creek had other inter
esting happenings, like the time Elvis 
Presley’s father, Vernon, brought his 
new bride to the Ray’s ranch house 
for their honeymoon. Vernon wanted 
a place where he could get away from 
the press to relax and the valley was a 
perfect haven for the lovebirds.

During the heyday of moonshine, 
some mighty fine brew was produced 
in the area, but the Tuckers don’t 
remember anything about it, they 
being from proper Christian homes 
and all. “Some of the menfolks would 
go up to Jones Hollow in Lick Skillet to 
get likker. They never caused no 
trouble, they’d just get together down 
on the creek and play cards and tell 
lies” said Tucker, who was born in 
1922.

If Hurricane Creek ever had such a 
thing as a “town hall,” it was Bobby 
Bragg’s Grocery Store. Someone sit
ting on the old wooden bench in front 
of the store, maybe whittling on a 
piece of wood, would sooner or later 
hear of everything that happened in 
the community.
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are now memories. Time passes on 
and fresh faces appear to create new 
memories. They have now leased the 
building out. It was originally a frame 
structure, but was torn down and re
built in 1946. This time as a concrete 
block building. The name was appro
priately changed to Bragg Grocery in 
1952.

Marriages were also big in the 
community, as they are everywhere, 
and make for good conversation on a 
hot afternoon.

“J.B. and I were married at the 
courthouse on a Saturday in the 
summer of 1946,” recalls Mrs. Tucker. 
“Then he dragged me off to three 
baseball games and barbecue dinners 
at New Market, Hurricane school and 
Central school. He sure loves sports.”

The couple, tired and stuffed with 
barbecue, finally collapsed in the 
Yarbrough Hotel for their first night of 
wedded bliss.

Most of their years have been fun, 
but they did have a close call with 
marital disaster one night shortly af
ter they started house- keeping. “We 
were clowning and I picked up a stick 
of stovewood, acting like I would hit 
him with it,” Margaret recalls.

“J.B. dared me to hit him on the 
knee, I gave him what I thought was 
just a little love tap, but it made a loud 
crackin’ noise and he fell onto the 
floor, rolling around with his hands 
rubbing that knee. I started crying and 
told him I would pack my suitcase and 
leave. He said, no, that he would leave 
just as soon as he got his War Bonds.”

“We finally decided to leave to
gether and after riding around in the 
car for awhile, we realized how silly 
we were. We came home laughing.”

“I still get aggravated, though, 
when 1 think of him saying he’d leave 
if I’d hand him his War Bonds. Can you 
imagine, our love life was falling apart 
and he only thought of his War Bonds?” 

Betty Bragg recalls the day she 
and Bobby were married in 1947 at the 
Methodist church, had their wedding 
supper at the Monte Sano lodge, spent 
the night at a motel on Whitesburg 
Drive and got Bobby back home in 
time for work Monday.

“We had our share of rowdies, too,” 
said J.B. Tucker with a laugh. “Some of 
us put a wagon in a treetop, of course 
that was on a Halloween night.”

“And there was the time we put a 
heavy bale of cotton on the store’s 
porch, also on a Halloween,” said the 
man who is now Sunday school su
perintendent and song leader at 
church.



Tucker identified some of the 
long-ago culprits as Paul Holman and 
the St. Clair brothers, Clifford and 
Jimmy.

These days the folks in Hurricane 
creek are just as varied in personality. 
As we were leaving the store, in walked 
our old friend Frank Sharp, an excel
lent cook who once prepared culinary 
delights for such illuminaries as movie 
star Denver Pyle, psychic seer Doc 
Anderson and Texas oil tycoon John 
Shaw. We recognized him after all 
these years, having seen his picture in 
publications with the above celebri
ties.

“1 got tired of the fast lanes in the 
city and moved out here to Hurricane 
Creek, where the living is easier, the 
people friendlier and the sunshine’s 
brighter,” he says proudly.

There have been some anxious 
moments on Hurricane creek, too. Like 
the time a shotgun was fired through 
the store’s front door. It was the resultJean's
* O N FRANKLIN
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of a dispute between two feuding 
families, one member of which was 
inside the store buying groceries and 
the other outside waiting to waylay 
him. Patience wore thin for the 
ambusher, however, so he fired into 
the store, hitting nobody.

That was the most serious violence 
that ever occurred at the store, al
though Bob Blackwell, who was a 
deputy, once arrested a drunk who 
took the whole matter personally. The 
drunk returned that night and burned 
the Blackwell barn.

The store was also a voting place, 
which attracted more than usual in
terest. A common practice in those 
days was for unscrupulous candidates 
to pay for votes among the rougher 
elements. One voter, known for his 
close kinship with John Barleycorn, 
boasted that he sold his vote three 
times to various candidates. It was 
noted, however, that he got so plas
tered on “candidate whiskey” that he 

passed out before he got around to 
casting his vote for anybody.

Other remembrances among the 
residents reflect lives of good moral
ity and of helping fellow citizens. Take 
Milam McGee, for example. He would 
stop his school bus every day at the 
store and let the children buy candy. 
Of course, he always used the excuse 
that he needed some tobacco. He must 
have had the biggest stock of tobacco 
in the county.

Hurricane creek has changed a lot 
over the years. The old dilapidated 
homes, with privies out behind the 
woodsheds, are now being replaced 
with modern brick homes. The fields 
where whole families toiled in the hot 
sun, picking cotton, are now home to 
expensive hybrid cattle. The old wood 
stove is gone from the store, as are the 
kerosene lamps, overalls and candy 
counters. The school bus doesn’t stop 
there anymore and men will never 
again gather at the store to swap 
hunting and fishing tales with Bobby.

We all grow up and most of us 
move away to pursuedifferentcareers'. 
We spend our lives chasing a dream 
called wealth and recognition.

It’s only when we begin to get old 
that we realize that the true dreams 
are about places like Hurricane creek.

Avoid the Fly 
Nuisance

Geranium plants in the open win
dows are said to keep flies from en
tering. Another equally pleasant 
remedy is suggested by a housekeeper 
who said: “1 buy 5 cents’ worth of oil of 
lavender at the drug store and mix it 
with the same quantity of water. Then 
I put it in a common glass atomizer 
and spray it around the rooms wher
ever flies are apt to congregate, es
pecially in the dining room, where I 
sprinkle it plentifully over the table 
linen. The odor is especially dis
agreeable to flies and they will never 
venture in its neighborhood, though 
to most people it has a peculiarly 
fresh and grateful smell.”
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Dear Editor:

I read with interest the letter 
written to you by Larry D. Moyers. 
Your response to his letter is what 
prompted me to write to you. My 
family, as far back as I can remember, 
has been, and still is, interested in 
anything pertaining to the James 
family. Samuel James, the father of 
Jesse and Frank, was the first cousin 
of my great-great-grandfather, John 
Nelson. My great-grandfather, John 
Newton Nelson, and the James boys 
spent many a night at each other’s 
house.

John Newton Nelson lived in Clay 
County, Missouri, and decided to move 
to Arkansas. It wasn’t long after his 
move that the James family also moved 
to Arkansas. The James family then 
decided to move back home to Clay 
County, Missouri, and grandfather 
Nelson moved back with them. The 
Jameses always kept in touch with the 
Nelsons, and many stories about them 
have been passed on to the younger 
generations.

Yes, the bank in Huntsville was 
robbed by the James boys. And, yes, 
they did leap their horses over the 
bluff of the Big Spring park. I’ve heard 
that the robbers hid out in a small 
cave in the side of the bluff. I don’t 
know if that’s true or not, but I do 
know there was a small opening in the 
side of that bluff.

When I was just a youngster, a 
bunch of us kids from Rison school 
knew about a spring or well on Monte 
Sano mountain that, it was said, had 
no bottom to it. We had heard that the 
well curved underground somewhere, 
and the water from it came out from 
the bluff and into the spring at Big 
Spring park. One day our curiosity got 
the better of us. Several of the kids 
took a bunch of empty cigarette 
packages and dropped them into the
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well on the mountain (the empty 
cigarette packs were Lucky Strikes). 
The rest of us kids waited at Big Spring 
park to see if the cigarette packs came 
out where we thought they would, 
and they did! We had waited what 
seemed to us for hours and hours, and 
then here they came — the water at 
the park was floating with Lucky Strike 
cigarette packages!

That little excursion did indeed 
prove our point. There was an open
ing in the side of the bluff at Big Spring 
Park.

By the way, I’m sending a check 
for fifteen dollars, so please put my 
name on your mailing list for the “Old 
Huntsville” magazine. 1 find the books 
so informative and interesting. Thank 
you so much for reading my letter.

Sincerely,

Ruby Nelson Crabbe

TRAVEL AGENCY
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Ruth Hursh’s

1 cup brown sugar
1 cup flour
1/4 tsp. cinnamon
1/8 tsp. nutmeg

Mixdry ingredients together, then 
cut in

1/3 cup margarine or butter

Pour 2-3 cups fresh peaches, sliced 
thin, into buttered pie plate.

Place dry mixture on top to cover 
peaches, place in 375 degree oven 
and cook for 30-35 minutes or until top 
is browned. Serve with vanilla ice 
cream or whipped cream

The Montgomery and Eufaula 
Railroad is eighty miles long.

The Mobile Register suggests the 
establishment of a sugar refinery in 
Mobile.

Many counterfeit fifty cent bills 
are in circulation in Montgomery.

A little eight-year old Pelham girl 
sent her beau a love letter a few days 
since, remarkable quite as much for 
its brevity as for its being right to the 
point: “They that seek me early shall 
find me.”

Col. Robert Fearn, a prominent 
North Alabamian, died at his residence 
near Huntsville last week.

Small-pox outbreak at Red Moun
tain and Irondale.

Some person, either on purpose 
or accidently, shot the fine cow of our 
neighbor, B.R. Meaders, a few days 
ago.

Last Tuesday was all fools day. It 
was enjoyed hugely here.

One day last week, as Mr. Harvey 
and his little son of Forsyth County, 
Georgia, were returning from Flowery 
Branch in a wagon, the oxen became 
frightened when close to Williams’ 
ferry, on the Chattahoochee and ran 
into the river and were drowned. Mr. 
Harvey and his son made good their 
escape

From 1873 Newspaper A
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Old Records
Recently while to talking to Betty 

Bragg about the closing of Bragg’s Grocery 
she showed us some old ledgers from the 
store. As we pored over the entries for 
1937, we wondered about all the untold 
stories and the faceless people contained 
on those yellowed pages.

There was Bob Ashbourn, he charged 
a pair of shoes that cost $2.65. That same 
day, he purchased a shirt for .75 cents. 
Looking back at an old calendar we see 
that the day was a Friday.

Had he just got paid? Or maybe he 
was buying new clothes in order to court 
someone special.

Bill Matthews, the following day, 
bought 12 yards of cloth and .10 cents 
worth of snuff. Wonder if the same person 
used both?

Charlie Fears must have been a 
hardworking man because most of his 
purchases were for farm implements and 
seed. Two days before Christmas in 1937 
he was back in the store again buying 
apples, candy and oranges, probably for 
Santa Claus.

Henry Tucker stopped at the store for 
.50 cents worth of gas on Christmas eve. 
Louise Jolly was in the store the same day 
settling her account. Bob Langford must 
have not been in the Christmas spirit that 
year as the only purchases he made on 
December 24, was tobacco, snuff and 
coffee for a total price of .65 cents.
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The first of the month must have 
been a busy time at the store.

Oldtimers called it “check cashing day 
as that was when they received their gov
ernment checks. That must have been a 
popular day for the children too, as almost 
everyone purchased candy when cashing 
their checks. Among the people cashing 
checks was Bill Smith, who also paid his 
insurance premium (.51 cents) at the same 
time.

Gus White must have been a carpen
ter, or maybe he was adding on to his own 
house. In January of 1937 he purchased 
500 feet of oak boxing, 50 posts and 25 feet 
of lumber. The lumber was .02 cents a foot.

Macaroni was obviously a popular 
food. Besides tobacco, coffee and candy it 
was the product sold most often. The 
Walton family purchased macaroni four 
times in three weeks.

Alvin Blackwell probably didn’t travel 
very far when he was young. His average 
purchase of gas was only .50 cents. That 
summer he also charged .19 cents worth 
of fishing tackle.

The community didn’t need a restau
rant. On almost every page were listings 
such as “Logan Honey, lunch—.20 cents.”

You would have to guess that the 
Robert Harris family suffered from sick
ness that winter. Among their purchases 
were aspirins, salve, iodine, BlackDraught, 
castor oil, alcohol, and salts. The week 
before Christmas, Mr Harris added a 
French harp, stationery, tablets, apples 
and a coconut to his bill.

Perhaps the most poignant entry in 
the ledgers is the account of an old man 
who purchased cotton seed in anticipation 
of making a crop that year. The man was 
poor with no way to pay until the crop 
came in.

Several weeks after the purchase, the 
old man died, leaving no family or money. 
The next day someone, in old fashioned, 
meticulous handwriting, carefully entered 
“Paid" to his account.



Things that a Married Man Cannot 
Help Thinking

That all the girls used to be in love with me.
That all the widows are in love with me now.
That if he were a widower he could marry again whenever he chose.
That all the other fellows are fools.
That he wouldn’t introduce any fellow he knows to his sister or daughter.
That his wife is a little jealous. s
That she used to be a pretty girl.
That his mother can bake good bread; his wife bakes pretty good bread.
That he wouldn’t trust most women.
That if he could ever speculate he could make his fortune.
That his girls would never be so silly as to marry.
That his mother-in-law may be a fine old lady, but....
That smoking never hurt a man yet.
That with a little management the servants would always do well, and 

never give warning.
That his shirt buttons are grossly neglected.
That he is going to make his fortune someday.
That he despises old bachelors.

Things That A Married Woman 
Cannot Help Thinking

That she was very pretty at sixteen.
That she had, or would have had, a great many good offers.
That her lady friends are five years older than they say they are.
That she has a very fine mind.
That if her husband had acted on her advice, he would be a rich man today.
That the people think too much of the looks of that Miss ... who would 

not be called pretty if she did not make herself up.
That her mother-in-law is a very trying woman.
That her sister-in-law takes airs and ought to be put down.
That her girls are prettier than Mrs. A.’s girls.
That she would like to know where her husband spends his evening when 

he stays out late.
That her eldest son takes after him.
That he is going to throw himself away on Miss Scraggs.
That Miss Scraggs set her cap for him and did all the courting.
That her servant girls are the worst ever known.
That she has good taste in dress.
That she has a good temper.
That she pities old maids.

From 1873 Newspaper

RontGate 
Courting

Front gate courting under the in
fluence of the recent mild weather is 
becoming fashionable again. As we 
pass along the street of an evening 
and witness such scenes it reminds us 
of the springs of our own life. We can 
distinctly remember when to lean over 
a gate and talk to the girl of our heart, 
used to send a thrill through us like 
falling off the front of a three-story 
house. We never did it but what it 
made us feel good and want to do it 
some more.

1872 Publication

nVhy not start your 
own Aauarium?

Total 
Aquarium 

Complete Line of Fresh and Salt
Water Fish Equipment
Mike Land 534-2176 
2818 Governors Drive
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Make Me AP romise
Recently the staff of Old Huntsville attended a meeting of a small group of Huntsville citizens. Some were young, some were old, 

mostly they were just the everyday people you would see walking down the sidewalk.
They came from different backgrounds and cultures. A few were native Huntsvillians, although the majority had moved here 

from some place else.
The only thing these people had in common was their disgust with politics.
“What would happen,” asked one person, “if you asked a group of politicians certain questions they had to reply to? Would they 

evade the questions, would they lie? Or would they even bother to answer?”
This aroused the group’s interest and within minutes a list of questions they wanted to ask their local politicians was compiled.
Although, Old Huntsville has agreed to ask the questions and print the replies, we want to make it plain that we are not endorsing 

ahy political candidate. Below are the questions asked and the resulting answers. You read them and you be the judge.
When asked for definitions, we told the candidates that their own personal honesty would have to be their guide.

To the Huntsville Mayoral Candidates,
We ask that you review the following statements and affix your name if you agree with them.
It is our intention to print your answer and make every reader aware of your promise, or lack of one.
If you agree, it will be so noted. If you refuse, it will be noted. If you do not respond, that also will be noted.

1. If elected, I promise to resign if I decide to run for another political office before my term is up.

Leon Crawford.....yes
Jimmy Wall.......... has certain reservations
James Steele........ yes
Steve Hettinger....believes in flexibility

2,1 promise not to be involved in any type of political mud-slinging and run my campaign solely on the merits of my qualifications and ideals. If any 
associate of my campaign becomes involved in this type of action I promise to take immediate steps to put a stop to it.

Leon Crawford......yes
Jimmy Wall........... yes
James Steele......... yes
Steve Hetinger......yes

(Interestingly enough, three of the candidates asked for a definition of “mud-slinging”)

3.1 promise, as of this date, to take no campaign contributions from any special interest group.

Leon Crawford.
Jimmy Wall......
James Steele....
Steve Hettinger.

.has certain reservations
..has certain reservations
..yes
"everyone is part of a special interest group”

(Again, there were questions. One candidate wanted to know if we 
considered banks as a special interest group, while another had the 
same question about... the P.T.A.)

4. If elected, I promise to always base my political decisions, as mayor, on the desires of the majori 
of voters in Huntsville.

Leon Crawford........yes
Jimmy Wall............. "totally unrealistic”
James Steele........... yes
Steve Hettinger........ has certain reservations

5.1 promise to attend no political fund-raiser to which the general public is not invited.

Leon Crawford........ yes
Jimmy Wall........... ...no
James Steele............ yes
Steve Hettinger....... yes
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“A Cast Iron 
Skillet”
byAnnLaForce

One of our favorite stories about 
Huntsville’s police department hap
pened about twenty-five years ago 
when Shirley Frazier was s till a young, 
naive radio dispatcher working the 
third shift.

Late one night, she received a call 
about a disturbance at some- one’s 
home and immediately called a patrol 
car in the neigh- borhood with in
structions to check it out. The po
liceman pulled up in front of the 
suspect’s house, and being duly cau
tious, radioed Shirley to get the exact 
location of the suspect.

“Just a moment,” Snfrley said, 
“1’11 call and find out.”

A few moments later she came 
back on the radio and in excited voice 
said, “He’s on the kitchen floor! His 
wife just knocked him out with a skil
let!”

In early 1967, Shirley Frazier 
started working at the Huntsville Po
lice Department as a dispatcher. Over 
the years she acquired a reputation of 
being a hardworking, loyal public 
servant whose dedication to the 
Huntsville Police Department could 
never be questioned. She has seen 
many officers come and go... and they 
were all her friends.

In March of this year, Sgt. Frazier 
was presented a plaque for twenty-five 
years of dedicated service to the City 
of Huntsville by the Chief of Police, on 
the day of her retirement.

Shirley has seen a lot of changes in 
Huntsville in the last twenty-five years, 
(and survived a lot of administrations). 
All of her friends were sad when they 
learned that she would be moving 
back to her family home in Magnolia, 
North Carolina.

Shirley says to all her friends and 
the men and women in blue, “God 
bless you all. 1 love you and will miss 
you all. I’m gone fishin’ now in North 
Carolina!”

And from the City of Huntsville to 
Ms. Shirley, we will miss you dearly. 
You have been a good friend.
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Recently I was reading “Farmers and Consumers Market Bulletin” pub
lished by the Georgia Department of Agriculture and found this little snippet 
of sayings and superstitions. While it is not recipes and probably should not 
be in this column, it’s too good to pass up. Remember ... This is from a 
government publication!

Plant cucumbers on the Fourth of July; you will have cucumbers wet or dry. 
It is bad luck to burn grapevines.
If you want peppers to grow, you must be angry when planting them. 
Plant flowers in the light of the moon so they will be large and beautiful. 
If a mule looks toward the north, expect bad weather.
A cloudy sunset on Thursday means no rain before Sunday.

Summer Squash Casserole
2 lbs. yellow squash (sliced)
1/4 cup chopped onion
1 can cream of chicken soup
1/2 cup dairy sour cream
1/2 cup mayonnaise
1 cup shredded cheese
1 sweet red bell pepper (chopped)
1 cup bread crumbs
1/2 cup margarine, melted

Cook sliced squash in boiling water for 5 minutes. Drain. Combine soup, 
mayonnaise and sour cream. Stir in shredded cheese. Fold in squash and onion 
and red pepper. Spray the bottom of a 12 x 17 1/2 x 2-inch baking dish with 
vegetable spray. Spoon mixture into dish, top with bread crumbs and dot with 
margarine. Bake for 25 minutes or until heated through.

Broccoli Chowder
1/4 cup margarine
1 med. onion, chopped
2 tbsp, plain flour
3 cups chicken broth
1 can cream of mushroom or cream of chicken soup
1 small can chopped mushrooms
1 cup sliced Garrots
1 20-oz. pkg. frozen chopped broccoli
2 cups milk
salt •
pepper
grated Cheddar cheese

Melt margarine in dutch oven and saute onions. Add flour to make paste. 
Add chicken broth and canned soup, cooked carrots, broccoli, and milk. Bring 
all to a boil. Simmer 30 minutes, salt and pepper to taste. Serve topped with 
grated cheese.

Scared Stiff
by Jim Harris

I don’t like the dark. Actually, I’m 
afraid of the dark, but only when I’m 
outside in it, and particularly when 
the moon is full. I haven’t been afraid 
all my life, just the last 50 years.

I know exactly where I was, the 
approximate time of day, what hap
pened when I realized that the dark 
could be scary and the second event 
that firmly entrenched it in my mind. 
Some people would say that it was 
carved in rock.

We lived on Davidson Street, the 
last house on the north end. From the 
fence on the north side of our yard, 
one could see all the way to Meridian 
Street on the left and to the railroad 
on the right.

It was summer and a bunch of us 
had been playing under the street light 
in front of our house until about 10 
PM. All the other kids went home, but 
I remained outside under the light. A 
short time after everyone left, a rock 
came flying over the fence and landed
near me.

One of the kids was just trying to 
scare me, 1 thought, so I rushed to the 
fence to catch the critter. There was
no one to be seen. The street light lit 
up the area enough to convince me 
that no one could run fast enough to 
escape the area in the two seconds it 
tookmetogettothefence. Thatscared 
me. I rushed my skinny little body into 
the house. _ „ .Continued on page 42
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Twickenham Repertory Company 
is proud to announce their 

1992-1993 Season

1116 Cure> For 
hat Ails You!

I. maybe not lheCure. 
bill we can offer you 

temporary respite 
from your 

daily trials and 
tribulations 

through...

Join us first for A Comedy about
A Woman, Her Bear, and Fools of Good Heart

The Curious Savage 
by John Patrick

August 20, 21 & 22Thursday, Friday & Saturday 7:30pm at the VBCC Playhouse
Then stick around for 

darkside 
a lunar thriller by Ken Jones 
October 15,16 & 17

Blithe Spirit
the Ethereal Comedy by Noel Coward 

December 3, 4 & 5
TRC's Original Playwright Series 

The Hanging Judge 
a Territorial Drama by Fred Ashcraft 

Sponsored by a Grant from Humana Corporation 
January 28, 29 & 30

The Nerd
a Thle of Un-endlng Gratitude by Larry Shue

April 15, 16 & 17

Join Now and Become a TRC 
Season Ticket Member!

For More Information Call 539-TWIK
=1 Twickenham Repertory Company
* I P.O. Box 2442 • Huntsville. AL 35805-2442
& I A non-profit organization



Applesauce and Apple Butter
Both recipes can be made at the 

same time.
Wash, peel and chop 8 to 10 pounds 

of apples, and put them in a large pot. 
Add 1 cup water to prevent scorching, 
cover the pot and cook until the juices 
are released.

Remove the lid, simmer the fruit 
till it thickens, and stir in 1 to 1 1/2 
cups honey, 1 tablespoon cinnamon, 
1 teaspoon nutmeg, and 1/2 teaspoon 
ground cloves. When the mixture 
reaches the desired consistency, 
spoon off two pints of applesauce and 
seal in hot sterile jars.

Then to make apple butter, com
bine 1/4 cup molasses, 1/2 teaspoon 
allspice, and 1/4 teaspoon ginger with 
the remaining sauce. Cook the spread 
until it is very thick and smooth. Seal 
it in two more sterile pint jars.

Apples are the most widely culti
vated fruit grown in the temperate 
climates of the world. ■

Hand Engraving 
Antique & Estate Jewelry 
Large Diamonds & Pearls

Jewelry Repair

ALEXANDER’S 
JEWELRY

COIN INVESTORS
536-3321

Scared Stiff
Not long after that, my brother 

and I went to see my first Frankenstein 
movie, “Frankenstein Meets the 
Wolfman,” at the YMCA in Dallas Vil
lage. I did alright until the man turned 
into a werewolf; I still have a hard time 
watching the trans mortification, or 
whatever, of men turning into fright
ening creatures.' I know it’s 
make-believe, but try telling that to 
the part of my brain that controls 
fright.

I had nightmares for years after 
that movie. Even until now, I don’t go 
anywhere it requires me to be alone in 
the dark, especially if there is a full 
moon overhead. Romantic moon? Ha! 
1 laugh in your face. .

I was twenty years old, in the Air 
Force and courting my future wife. 
She lived out in the boondocks. The 
bridge between the highway and her 
house had washed out making it 
necessary for me to go in the back 
way. I. managed fine until I came to a 
fork in the road. Not knowing which 
“prong” to take, 1 did the “eenie, 
meenie, minie, mo” thing and wound 
up on the wrong road. Mo lied to me.

The further I drove the narrower, 
or is that more narrow, the road be
came until 1 came to a large dip where 
the trees formed a canopy, making it 
too dark to see if the road was there or 

if I was about to drop off into a creek. 
I had to get out of the car and walk to 
the bottom to check it out. It was OK.

As I was walking out of that de
pression and out from under the tree 
canopy, I looked up at the sky — into 
the largest full moon I had ever seen. 
Werewolves started jumping out of 
the bushes. I just barely beat them to 
my car.

I was scared stiff and the road 
ended just 50 yards downhill from a 
large, two-story house which hadn’t 
seen paint since the Civil War. An old 
man appeared in the doorway with an 
ax in one hand and a man’s head in the 
other. Somewhere between the house 
and the car he discarded the ax and 
the man’s head.

I told him that I was lost and where 
I wanted to go. He told me how to get 
there. I thanked him kindly and got 
out of there, having to go back through 
that dip in the road where all those 
werewolves were. I finally made it to 
my girl’s house, and as if the night 
hadn’t already been scary enough, I 
still had to meet her daddy. Some 
nights it pays to go to bed early.

The bridge had been repaired by 
the time I got another leave. That made 
me almost as happy as seeing her.

Retail 
Space 
For 

Rent
Prime location at 4404 Univer

sity Drive. Has ground floor 
space $350 mo. Ideal Fori 

Beauty Shop 
Barber Shop 

Tanning Salon 
Travel Salon 

Travel Agency 
Jewelry Store 

Insurance Agency 
Computer Co. or Shop 

Accountants 
Attorneys 
Laundry

Willing to remodel to fit indi
viduals needs. Serious inquires 

only please 
205-837-3250
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Lighting up Rural Huntsville
by Elizabeth D. Schafer

One of the first rural electrical lines established in the 
United States was built in Huntsville, Alabama, in June, 1920, 
extending to the nearby community of Lily Flag. Previously, 
American rural electrification had been limited to the first 
rural line constructed in 1906 at Hood River, Oregon. Alabama 
was the second state in the nation to pursue actively rural 
electrification, soon surpassing the work in Oregon, and was 
regarded as the most outstanding example of such research.

Alabama was primarily a rural state in the 1920’s, and 
rural residents lacked refrigeration, water heaters, and ad
equate lighting in their homes and farm buildings. The 
Alabama Power Company had provided urban areas with 
hydroelectric power since 1911. Recognizing that agriculture 
was Alabama’s largest industry, Alabama Power Company 
president Thomas W. Martin supported the construction of 
rural electrical lines because “we are all dependent upon the 
farmer for the necessaries of life and he lacks this important 
agency in his household and living conditions.”

In Madison County, the. Alabama Power Company built 
four lines by 1923: the original Whitesburg pike to Lily Flag 
was five and one-half miles long and served twelve customers, 
including eleven farmers and the Lily Flag Gin Company; the 
Meridianville pike was almost three miles long and served 
seven people; the Oakwood School line constructed in 1923 
spanned three and one-half miles and served seven cus
tomers; and the Big Cove pike line built that summer was 
three miles long and had five customers.

Mark Lovel Nichols, head of the agricultural engineering 
department at Alabama Polytechnic Institute in Auburn, 
heard a paper presented by J.C. Martin, editor of The 
Electrical World, at the 1921 American Society of Agricultural 
Engineers meeting. Intrigued by the challenges described 
that could improve economic conditions for farmers, Nichols 
asked for a copy of the speech to show his administrators at 
Auburn. He canvassed existing literature on the topic to 
determine the possibilities and advantages of applying 
electricity to Alabama’s agriculture and planned experimen
tal work to study how electricity could benefit the state’s 
farmers. He approached Auburn Agricultural dean Dan T. 
Gray and Edward A. O’Neal, president of the Alabama Farm 
Bureau Federation, with his ideas, and O’Neal contacted 
Martin in support of Nichols’ suggestions.

Because farmers from Huntsville had asked for more 
information about rural electrification so that they could 
expand its use on their farms, Martin and the power company 
established a research fund for Nichols and his staff of 
engineers at the Alabama agricultural experiment station to 
develop and test practical and economical methods for 
electrifying are engaged in this pioneer work in hope that its 
benefits and advantages will recommend themselves as the 
work goes on, and thus make electric service permanent in 
our rural sections.” In 1924 Nichols received his first re
search funds — $24,000 to examine how farmers used 
electricity. Nichols was named chairman of the Alabama 
committee on the relation of electricity to agriculture, a 
cooperative effort between the Alabama Power Company, 
Alabama Polytechnic Institute, and the Alabama Farm Bureau
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Federation to extend rural electrifica
tion and determine its profitability to 
farmers.

Nichols surveyed farms already 
receiving service, primarily the four 
Huntsville lines, to see how farmers 
used electricity. Farmers also re
quested assistance to improve their 
use of electricity, made suggestions 
for changes, and informed Nichols of 
the quantity of energy consumed per 
appliance—such as irons and churns 
— and accompanying costs and de
creases in human labor required. In

support of broadening the research 
area, Alabama Polytechnic Institute 
president Spright Dowell stated that 
“we want to determine how the 256,000 
farmers in Alabama, as well as those 
in other states, can receive the benefits 
of the use of electricity now enjoyed 
by city dwellers.” Newspapers an
nounced that the engineers were in
terested in building additional lines, 
and farmers flooded the department 
volunteering to keep records.

A broad group in Madison and 
Jefferson Counties was selected, and

HOUSE OF

JI. Qtaiykii'inMandarin & Szechuan 
Cuisine 

RESTAURANT
Lunch Served Daily 11 till 2, Closed Monday!
Dinner: Tues-Thurs 5-10; Fri-Sat 5-11; Sun 5-10

approximately 1,880units were wired, 
including 379 farms; the power com
pany built the lines, the engineers 
wired the homes, and the customers 
bought the appliances. The group 
represented rural residents who lived 
near big cities, Huntsville and Bir
mingham, and who had enough in
come to buy appliances. They chose 
what appliances they wished to pur
chase without any coercion by the 
power company or engineers, repre
senting normal usage patterns instead 
of artificial conditions. Farmers were 
given forms and surveys on which 
they carefully recorded use and cost 
of electricity and positive and negative 
comments about the service. Nichols 
remarked that this real-life aspect 
“gives the work an entirely different 
aspect from the purely experimental 
work on a theoretical basis.”

At the college Nichols researched 
the applications of electricity for ap
proximately sixty different uses in a 
laboratory outfitted with electrical 
appliances identical to those being 
tested by farmers; Auburn agricultural 
engineer Everett C. Easter, a native of 
nearby Limestone County, served as 
the field representative, directly 
communicating with the customers. 
The engineers worked with rural 
residents, teaching them how to wire 
their homes and use electricity on the 
farm. Community meetings were held 
to educate the participants, and 
demonstrations showed farmers how 
to fix appliance cords and other nec
essary facets of repairing electrical 
products. Electrified exhibits and 
model electrical farms were displayed 
at the Alabama state and county fairs. 
Rural women enjoyed their new-found 
freedom in the kitchen, and the family 
gained leisure time for reading and 
listening to the radio. O’Neal empha
sized the “result in a higher standard 
of living which cannot be figured in 
dollars and cents or in kilowatts.” He 
noted that electrical service enabled 
“reducing farm household drudgery, 
helping to meet farm labor shortage 
and curtailing farm cost to such an 
extent as to make rural life ideal.”

Clarendon Davis, who farmed 
outside Huntsville, was one of the 
participants who recorded the cost to 
use electricity for cooking, lighting, 
water heating and pumping, and re
frigeration; he commented that elec
tricity saved him time performing 
chores and was convenient, safer,

Continued on page 47
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Whitesburg Estates

Call today and move in next week. Beautiful white brick rancher on corner lot with four bdrms, three full baths, formal dining 
room, rock fireplace, den, built in kitchen, huge yard and much more. At 116,900 it's the best deal in Whitesburg Estates. You 

gotta see it to believe it.

Better Than New
Like living out but still i nthe city. Beautiful home on corner lot. 3 bdrms, 2 baths, 2 large decks. Privacy fence and under

ground sprinkler. Only two years old.
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cheaper than previous methods he 
utilized such as kerosene. Huntsville’s 
Oakland Junior College used electric
ity for a variety of tasks from lighting 
to laundry, and K.F. Ambs, treasurer 
of the institute, told Easter that the 
college’s cows preferred the feed 
milled at the school with electricity 
rather than commercial feeds. The 
college’s mill was used to grind wheat, 
oats, corn, peanuts, and alfalfa, trying 
several grinding formulas recom
mended by Auburn scientists. Ambs 
stressed to Easter that “we would not 
be without this mill anymore, espe
cially when used in connection with 
electric power.”

Access to electricity made farm 
work more attractive, convenient, and 
comfortable as well as prosperous. 
Refrigeration reduced dairies’ reliance 
on expensive ice and enabled perish
ables such as vegetables and milk to 
be preserved, reducing grocery costs 
and improving diets. Electricity could 
be used to sprout oats in winter, in
cubate eggs to increase poultry pro
duction during the short daylight 
hours in winter, and grind grain; 
electric gins, not wholly dependent 
on human labor, could run day and 
night, assisting farmers to get their 
products to market quickly. Farm 
costs were lowered and community 

enterprises such as cooperative gins 
were formed, promoting civic pride. 
Dairy and poultry farms especially 
benefitted from refrigeration, using a 
refrigerator Nichols and Easter designed 
especially for such uses. Electricity was 
also used for irrigation, pumping 
equipment for fire fighting, milk cooling 
and for'silo filling. Incidentally, elec
tricity reduced fire risks because use of 
flammable oils for illumination de
creased.

The power company also allocated 
funds to Nichols to investigate the uses 
of solar heating, hoping to utilize the 
abundant sunlight of the state to 
supplement electrical services. Solar 
heating has been used since ancient 
Greece and Rome, and Nichols deter
mined how to heat water with solar 
energy more cheaply than by electrical 
heating. A solar sun porch for chicks 
was des igned, and a dishwashing proj ect 
to establish better methods to remove 
food adhered to dishes and utensils 
was started. Nichols designed a steam 
generator that he suggested be used for 
sterilization of utensils in dairies. Other 
states wanted to follow Alabama’s rural 
electrification example and requested 
copies of research reports and proce
dures to model their state’s work after. 
General Electric Company was also in

terested in incorporating Nichols’ 
rural electrification work in its na
tional program.

Nationwide, Alabama’s rural 
electrification program was viewed 
as being more successful than those 
in other states, but, unfortunately, 
electricity remained too costly for 
many farmers. By September, 1930, 
the Alabama Power Company had 
493 lines and 9,442 customers, and 
only three counties did not have 
some form of rural electrification. 
Through cooperation with the New 
Deal Rural Electrification Adminis
tration and Tennessee Valley Au
thority, by 1951, Alabama’s electri
fied rural community had grown to 
132,935 customers using 21,700 miles 
of line. Approximately ninety-eight 
percent of farms in service areas 
were electrified. Historians have la
beled Alabama’s rural electrification 
project, originating in Huntsville, as 
the first and most successful of the 
rural electrification efforts. Easter 
was promoted to vice-president of 
sales for the power company, and 
both he and Nichols were awarded 
honors for their contributions to 
rural electricity and improvement 
of rural communities, such as 
Huntsville, in Alabama.
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