
NO. 43

IA. Lamp In clFie
iVindoz:’

^om Carney

T
he year was 1942 and the world 
was in the midst of a terrible war. 
Families were torn apart, and 
husbands and fathers sent to faraway places 

to become cannon fodder in the name of de
mocracy.

When Lucille held her husband's hand 
early that morning and told him that she 
would wait on him forever, she never 
dreamed how long forever might be.
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A Lamp In 
The Window

Lucille leaned tiredly on her 
hoe in the cotton field and watched 
the mailman come to a stop in front 
of the mailbox. Lucille and her hus
band, Kenneth, rarely received any 
mail so whenever the mailman 
stopped it was a cause of great an
ticipation.

In this case, as Lucille looked 
at the official-looking envelope, she 
felt a sense of gloom descend upon 
her. Although Kenneth and she had 
talked about it almost every day, it 
had done nothing to lessen the im
pact of actually receiving it.

Though a war was raging in 
Europe and almost every able bod
ied male in the community of New 
Hope had received his draft notice, 
Lucille had still held the hope that 
her husband would not be called.

Silently, she placed the enve
lope in her apron and walked back 
to their home. It was a typical share 
cropper's house; two rooms, heated 
by a wood burning stove and an 
outhouse in the back. Regardless of 
their surroundings, Lucille and Ken
neth still considered themselves 
lucky.

1943 was promising to be a 

bumper year for cotton and even 
after giving the landowner his share 
and paying the bills, hopefully, there 
would be enough left over for the 
down payment on their own land.

Lucille stoked the fire in the 
stove as she thought about what to 
fix for dinner. Kenneth would still 
be in the fields for another couple 
of hours and she wanted to prepare 
something special for him.

When they married she had 
thought her husband was the kind
est and best man in the world. Now, 
a year later, she was even more in 
love with him. Several times she had 
wondered what life would be like if 
he was gone, but the thought was 
so horrifying that she immediately 
put it out of her mind. Life without 
her husband would be unbearable, 
so she refused to think about it.

That evening, after they had 
completed dinner, and she was 
clearing the table, Lucille took the 
envelope out of her apron and 
placed it on the table in front of him. 
The look on Kenneth’s face after he 
hastily read the notice confirmed her 
darkest fears.

He was being called up and had 
to report for induction in ten days.

That night, lying in her hus
band's strong arms, would be the 
most memorable of their brief mar
riage. They talked of their dreams 
and of their love, and of how soon 
the war would be over. Two young 
people, madly in love, dreaming of 
the future but with a fear of the un
known lurking in the back of their 
minds.

Kenneth had always been a 
hard worker but the next ten days 
saw him working harder than ever. 
Up hours before daylight he would 
already be in the fields when the first 

. glimmer of a new day began to peek
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across the mountains. And every 
evening, after working in the fields 
all day, would find him chopping 
wood for the upcoming winter by 
the light of a kerosine lantern.

Often, late at night, Lucille 
would carry a fruit jar of tea out to 
the woodpile where he was work
ing and implore him to quit for the 
day.

Laughing, Kenneth would take 
her in his arms and tell her that he 
wanted to be sure that his wife 
would be warm that winter.

The morning Kenneth was 
scheduled to appear for induction 
they got up even earlier than usual. 
After preparing breakfast they be
gan the trek to town. Not owning 
an automobile and declining to ask 
neighbors for a ride, they chose in
stead to walk.

They had already talked about 
his departure and both had agreed 
it would be easier if she did not ac
company him all the way. Two 

blocks from the bus station, they 
paused and after setting his bag 
down, Kenneth took his wife in his 
arms one last time to tell her that he 
loved her. Then abruptly, while 
choking back tears, he grabbed his 
bag and was gone.

During the long walk back 
home Lucille’s mind was a frenzy 
of plans and ideas. She would fin
ish the cotton crop and save every 
penny she could so they could buy 
their own farm when he came home. 
She would write every day and send 
pictures and clippings from the 
newspaper. Everything would be all 
right. She just knew it.

After returning home, Lucille 
spent the day working in the fields 
hoeing cotton. As she thought about 
the cruel war that had separated her 
from her husband, she attacked her 
work with a vengeance. The young 
cotton plants became Nazis and her 
hoe became the instrument of their 
destruction.



page 5

Unfortunately, the hard work 
was only a temporary relief. When 
she returned to the house late that 
evening she was instantly con
fronted by silence. The kind of si
lence that only one who lives alone 
can understand.

And Lucille did what millions 
of other wives did that summer of 
1943, she set down on the edge of 
the bed and cried.

Although she worked from 
daylight to dark it was impossible 
for her to keep up with the growing 
cotton by herself. Where there had 
once been neat orderly rows, more 
weeds began appearing weekly. The 
harder she tried, the farther behind 
she got. It quickly became appar
ent that she would be unable to fin
ish the crop.

Late one evening, as Lucille 
trudged tiredly home, she saw the 
landlord sitting on the porch wait
ing for her. Apologetic and with hat 
in hand, he told her that he was go
ing to have to take over the crop. 
He had too much money invested 
he said, to take a chance on losing 
it.

“Of course,” he said, “if you 
can get someone to help you, maybe 
we can do something.”

Lucille knew there was no 
hope in hiring any farm help. Even 
Redstone Arsenal, where they were 
paying top wages, could not find all 
the hands it needed.

Reluctantly, she began to make 
arrangements to move. During the 
war, with gas rationing and over
crowded conditions, even a simple 
task like moving became a major 
chore. Finally after days of trying, 
she found a neighbor who was will
ing to move her to town in his horse 
and wagon in exchange for some 
farm implements that she no longer 

had use for.
Lucille went to work at the 

cotton mill and after several months 
of living with a relative, was fortu
nate enough to be assigned a house 
in the mill village. The previous oc
cupant had been fired for allowing 
Arsenal workers to board with him, 
a practice the mills discouraged for 
fear of losing workers to the Arse
nal.

Lucille’s life soon settled into 
a regular routine. Up at 5 o’clock 
every morning, work all day, and 
back home by 6 that evening. Run 
to the mailbox to look for a letter 
from Kenneth, and then write an
other letter describing her day.

T K A V EL AGENCY 
"Where Your Travel Wish Comes True." 

205-882-0233
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Although a slow reader, she 
forced herself to read the newspa
per every day to keep track of the 
war news. On her kitchen wall she 
had taped a map of Europe and ev
ery week or so she would labori
ously trace the advances of the Al
lied army. Every foot the Allies ad
vanced meant the sooner Kenneth 
would be coming home.

Finally after almost two years, 
Lucille received the letter she had 
been waiting for. The war had been 
over for months and the army was 
beginning to discharge its soldiers. 
Kenneth wrote to say that he would 
be arriving home by bus in a couple 
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of weeks and that he missed her ter
ribly.

A friend later said that she had 
never seen Lucille look so lovely 
and radiant as she did when she re
ceived the letter from her husband.

Two days before his scheduled 
arrival Kenneth called a friend to say 
he was in Fort Benning, Georgia, 
being discharged and would be 
home in a few days. “Tell Lucille,” 
he said as he hung up, “that I love 
her.”

On the appointed day Lucille 
was at the bus station. Busload af
ter busload of soldiers arrived to be 
welcomed home by their families, 
but Kenneth was not among them. 
Late that night after being assured 
that no more buses were scheduled 
to arrive that evening, Lucille finally 
returned home, only to return at first 
light the next morning.

Again, buses arrived and buses 
departed all day long but Kenneth 
was not on any of them. The same 
routine was followed for almost a 
week until she was threatened with 
losing her job if she did not return 
to work.

Kenneth and Lucille had been 
given a lamp when they first mar
ried and now she placed it in the 
window so he would be able to find 
the house if he arrived home at night. 
Every night she would rush home 
after work to wash, do her hair and 
change clothes and then spend the 
evening sitting on the edge of a chair 
next to the lamp, waiting patiently 
for her husband who never showed 
up.

Her neighbors began to grow 
concerned and finally talked her into 
writing the War Department. Sev
eral months passed until she received 
a reply. Kenneth had been dis
charged at Fort Benning and given 
a travel voucher to Huntsville. The 
department was sorry but it had no 
further information.

Neighbors began to speculate 
on the fate of Lucille’s husband. 
“Surely,” they reasoned, “something 
must have happened to him. And it’s 
not normal for a woman to keep 
waiting for so long and acting like 
nothing is the matter.”

Finally a delegation of neigh
bors approached her. “Lucille,” they 
said, “we’ve known you for a long 

time and we just want to help. It’s 
time you realized that maybe your 
husband is not coming home.”

For what seemed like an eter
nity, Lucille stared silently at them, 
as if she was looking through them. 
When she finally spoke it was with 
a deliberate calmness. “My husband 
said he would come home and I 
believe him. Now if you will excuse

Weeks turned into months, and 
months into years and every night

r
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the lamp was turned on, a silent bea
con to a long ago memory.

Periodically, over the years, 
friends or neighbors would take an 
interest in the fate of Lucille’s hus
band and try to discover what had 
happened to him. Letters were writ
ten to various organizations and in
quiries were made of police depart
ments and hospitals. The answer 
was always the same. “I’m sorry but 
we have no information.”

Whenever someone would re
lay the latest inquiry to Lucille, she 
would scornfully reply that they 
were wasting their time with such 
foolishness.

“My husband,” she would al
ways reply, “is on his way home.”

In 1956, some of the mill 
homes were torn down and Lucille 
moved to a small cottage at the foot 
of Chapman Mountain. Immedi
ately, before her belongings were 
even unpacked, the lamp was once 
again placed in front of the living 

room window where it continued its 
lonely vigil.

When she lived in the mill vil
lage most people had been familiar 
with her story and had been sympa
thetic. Many of the residents, prob
ably having seen enough suffering 
of their own, went out of their way 
to be nice to her, always asking if 
she had any word from her hus
band.”

“No,” she would reply. "He’s 
on his way home and probably 
hasn’t had time to call."

Now, living in a new location, 
she soon became known as “the 
crazy woman.” The neighbors knew 
nothing about her except that she 
still believed her husband was com
ing home and turned the light on for 
him every night. That was enough 
to make her different.

She rarely ventured out of her 
house, and when she did, she was 
often greeted by taunts from the 
neighborhood children. At Hallow

een her yard would be rolled with 
toilet paper and rotten eggs would 
be thrown at her front door. Every 
few years some neighborhood 
woman would visit for a few min
utes, more to satisfy her curiosity 
than anything else.

Ignoring her neighbors, Lucille 
continued to live in her dream 
world, turning the lamp on every 
night and waiting for a knock that 
never came.

More time passed and the 
friends who had sympathized with 
her began to die off. Every year 
there were fewer people who knew 
the story behind the lamp in the win
dow. By this time, Lucille had be
come a virtual recluse and though 
able to take care of herself, her fam
ily still decided it was a good idea 
for someone to check on her every 
day.

In 1992, almost a half century 
after Kenneth had left for the ser
vice, Lucille’s nephew stopped by 

’s '
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one evening to see how she was 
doing. After knocking several times 
and not getting an answer, he used 
his key to enter the house.

After searching the rest of the 
house first, he discovered Lucille 
crouched in a corner of the bed
room, with a sheet wrapped around 
her, sobbing. Looking up and see
ing her nephew, she began to cry 
again.

“He’s not coming home is he? 
Kenneth’s not coming home.”

It was all the nephew could do 
to not cry himself. Sitting on the 
floor he wrapped his arms around 
his aunt and tenderly assured her 
that everything was all right.

“Don’t worry Aunt Lucy, he’s 
on his way home. He’ll be home any 
time now.”

Carefully he tucked the frail 
old woman into her bed. As she 
drifted off to sleep, a gentle smile 
played on her lips, the smile of a 
woman who still believed that love 
was forever.

Sometime that night, in the 
wee hours of the morning, Lucille 

died. Her body was found on the 
living room sofa, fully dressed and 
with her hair done up neatly.

It was apparent from the calm 
and serene look on her face that she 
was finally reunited with her hus
band.

As the hearse pulled out of the 
driveway a group of small children, 
probably no more than 5 or 6 years 
old, began to chant: “Crazy woman, 
crazy woman, the crazy woman’s 
dead.”

At the family’s request, we 
have refrained from publishing 
Lucille i last name. The mystery of 
what happened to Kenneth has 
never been solved. Though it was 
later established that he definitely 
boarded the bus in Columbus, Ga., 
for the trip to Huntsville, he was 
never seen again.

Tax reform is something that 

alwags benefits someone else 

Jim Young

Constant Velocity
Automotive Services

Ken Wise, Proprietor

Repair 
Consultation 
Service Broker

■9477

Nutty News
Near Barcelona, Spain, Time 

magazine reported in 1941, a farmer 
hitched a ride on a truck carrying 
an empty coffin. Since it was rain
ing, the man climbed inside the cof
fin. Later, two more men thumbed 
a ride. After a while, the farmer 
raised the coffin lid and exclaimed, 
“I see it’s stopped raining.” The 
other passengers jumped off of the 
moving truck. One was killed and 
the other badly injured.

In Washington, D.C., a man 
driving to work was delighted to 
discover a totally naked young 
woman standing under a street light. 
She explained that she had just bro
ken up with her boyfriend. When she 
refused to give back his engagement 
ring, the ex-boyfriend took every
thing else she was wearing.

In Missouri, a passing good 
Samaritan pulled an injured man 
from a wrecked car — and carefully 
laid him down in a bed of poison 
ivy!

At Bayonne, France, a bull 
turned the tails on a spectator. The 
bull twisted his head at an oppor
tune moment, knocking the sword 
out of the matador’s hand and hurl
ing it into the grandstand. A Cuban 
tourist was stabbed and killed.
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News Here and There - 1907
New Hope woman com

mits suicide.

Miss Lena Vann, a popular 
young lady of New Hope, commit
ted suicide by swallowing some 
poisonous drug yesterday. News of 
the affair reached our city of a tele
phone message from Mr. G.M. 
Haden who phoned to Probate 
Judge W.T. Lawler. Mr. Haden 
asked that the coroner be instructed 
to hold an inquest but was told that 
this was not necessary. Miss Vann 
was at the home of her aunt, Mrs. 
Mary Vann, who had retired for the 
evening, when she heard a strange 
noise in the girl’s room that sounded 
curious and upon investigation 
found that the young lady was in an 
unconscious state and apparently 
was dying.

Medical aid was summoned 
and everything was done that was 
possible to save her but to no avail. 
The young lady was popular and her 
character was considered most es
timable. The cause of her act is not 
known to any of her relatives or 
friends, who are all in shock after 
the news.

Helen Evans arrested

Helen Evans, a young white 

woman who keeps a quiet place in 
the city, was placed under arrest 
yesterday afternoon by policeman 
Pamplin on a charge of operating a 
blind tiger. Several bottles of beer 
were found in the cooler and the 
woman protested that she kept them 
there for her own individual use. She 
made bond in the sum of fifty dol
lars and appeared in the police court 
for trial this morning. Dr. Lacy 
Mastin, city physician, testified that 
he had prescribed for the woman 
and directed her to drink beer. The 
case was dismissed.

Bicycles and Spit must 
keep off the sidewalks.

Mayor Smith has given the 
police department instructions to 
arrest all parties caught in the act of 
riding bicycles on the sidewalks. 
Two arrests for this offense have 
been made and the mayor has as
sessed the fines of a dollar each 
against the defendants.

Spitting on the sidewalks is 
also a practice that must be stopped 
and a fine awaits all parties who 
thoughtlessly commit this offense 
again in the future.
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Angie 
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Dear Old Huntsville,

A while ago I read in your 
magazine that Wintergreen oil on a 
cotton ball is a great, inexpensive 
way to freshen a room. Problem — 
I have looked everywhere for the 
oil but no one has it. Do you or your 
readers know where I can find Win
tergreen oil?

Joan Priest, Kelso, Tenn.

From the Editor: We sure do. 
In Huntsville, I checked with the 
Garden Cove, at the corner of Pratt 
Ave. and Meridian Street, and the 
lady told me that in addition to Win
tergreen oil, they have about 50 
other kinds of essential oil. Remem
ber, they are closed on Saturdays 
but open all other days. Not too sure 
where you can find it in Tennessee, 
however.

I tried it recently, and what 
great results. I put several drops on 
a cotton ball, and dropped it into 
my car. What a freshener! And it 
seemed to last a long time. By the 
way, for a clean scent try using va
nilla oil as well — it’s weird because 

it doesn’t smell like vanilla, just 
smells clean.

Dear Old Huntsville,
When I was a small child I re

member hearing a story about some
one robbing the J.C. Penny store 
downtown and burying the money 
on the courthouse lawn. Do you 
know anything about this?

Kenneth Giles

Dear Editor,
I lived at Valhermoso Springs 

for a while but now live in Marietta, 
Georgia. All my people live in 
Huntsville, however, so I really en
joy getting my monthly Old Hunts
ville.

Regards, O.D. Atkinson

Dear Old Huntsville
I recently read your account of 

Tallulah Bankhead and wanted to 
pass on a bit of family history con
cerning her. In the late twenties my 
grandparents had just gotten mar
ried and went to New York for their 

honeymoon. While waiting in line 
to purchase tickets for a play they 
happened to meet Tallulah who, af
ter finding out they were from 
Huntsville, arranged front row seats 
for them. Afterwards, Tallulah in
troduced them to all of her friends 
as "loyal Alabama Democrats." 
When my grandfather corrected her, 
saying he was a Republican, she 
paused for a long time and then said, 
"Well, just don't tell anyone."

Ruby Hinds, Huntsville

Dear Old Huntsville,
Thank you for your kind re

sponse to my questions about the 
cross on Monte Sano. I suppose the 
low clouds kept it from my view 
when I was on vacation back in my 
home town of Huntsville.

Please send me a copy of the 
new book by Tom Carney, The Way 
it Was. I look forward with great 
delight to read it. If it is as half as 
good as the writing we read in Old 
Huntsville we are in for a special 
treat. Thanks again for doing such 
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a great job!
Dave Anderson, Renton, 

Washington

Dear Recipe Editor,
I wanted to pass along a recipe 

that I love, called “Poor Man’s 
Slaw.” Hope you enjoy it.

Chop 5 fresh tomatoes, and 
put in a Tupperware bowl that has 
a lid. Peel and chop 3 cucumbers, 
add that. Take two Vidalia onions, 
chop and add to bowl. Chop 2 green 
peppers, add that. Add as much 
freshly ground pepper as you can 
stand, and salt to taste. Seal your 
bowl tightly, and shake it wildly for 
about 2 minutes. Open, and you’re 
in for a real good (also lpwfat) salad.

Joyce Russell, Huntsville

Dear Old Huntsville,
I love reading your magazine, 

and have a hint about raising toma
toes. Take a 15 oz. can with top and 
bottom cut out. Dig a deep hole, put 
in can and fertilizer and plant the 
tomato plant in can and water 2 days 
in a row. Leave can on it and the 
plant will grow right in the can. 
Lightning, rain, all elements of at
mosphere have a sort of exchange 
with the can and I can pick almost a 
half bushel every two days. Don’t 
know why it works, but it does!

Ruth Odebrecht, Rockford, 
Ohio

Dear Editor,
My mother, Mrs. B.M. Rob

erts, was visiting Huntsville back 
awhile and saw one of your maga
zines. She loved it, and is back at 
home in Virginia Beach, so please 
send her a subscription for me. 
Thanks!

Mark Rob.erts, Madison 
County Forest Ranger

Dear Old Huntsville,
Please send my father-in-law 

in Breezy Point, New York, a gift 
subscription to Old Huntsville. My 
husband and I moved to the Hunts
ville area last June. We got hooked 
on Old Huntsville and started send
ing it to relatives up North. Now 
they’re requesting it!

Marlene Kiesel, Huntsville

From the Editor,
A few issues ago we ran an 

article about how to stop getting 
junk mail delivered to your homes. 
We received a call the other day 
from Mrs. Donnelly of Huntsville 
who had written to that address and 
had gotten her letter back, because 
the address was wrong. So I called 
the Post Office here in Huntsville 
and got the correct address - here it 
is:

Mail Preference Service
Direct Marketing Asso.
P.O. Box 3861
New York, NY 10163-3861

Just send a short note to them, 
stating that you don't want to re
ceive any bulk business mail.

K Instant Credit!
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union station
A Grand Heritage Hotel
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She brought him home in
a salt coffin

by Bryon Miller

It often seems that the wife is 
left home to take care of everything 
while the husband is gone off to 
serve the country. Sometimes the 
wife left behind must do things that 
far surpass what might normally be 
expected. Such is the case of Mrs. 
Joseph Albert, a member of one of 
the founding families of Albertville.

It was in 1861 that Joseph T. 
Albert and his twin sons were called 
to fight in the Civil War. Enlisting 
in the Henry County Volunteers, 
they were immediately sent to fight 
in Virginia. One can imagine the 
apprehensive thoughts going 
through the mind of the wife and 
mother with three of her own gone 
to battle.

In September, 1862, one of 
the many wounded soldiers return
ing from battle came to visit her with 
a blood curdling description of the 
war. He described the Second Battle 

of Manassas in great detail explain
ing how a decisive victory against 
the Yankees at Manassas, Virginia 
(29-30 August 1862) had driven 
them all the way back to Washing
ton, D.C. What she heard was that 
over 7,000 of our Southern boys lay
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wounded and more than a thousand 
had lost their fighting for their 
Southern right!

Her husband had been seen 
falling from a Yankee mini-ball and 
was believed to be recovering in a 
makeshift Confederate field hospi
tal. Like wives of today, she pre
pared to see about him. Without a 
moment's hesitation, she started 
loading the family wagon with com 
meal, beans, and any other food she 
could find as well as the necessary 
cooking pots and water jugs.

Albert’s wife hitched up her 
horse wagon and began the long 
journey to Virginia. Averaging 25 
or so miles a day, her journey took 
about three weeks each way. As a 
woman, alone on a long journey by 
horse and wagon with not even a 
good road to travel during wartime, 
was naturally scared the entire trip.

She slept underneath the 
wagon at night and crouched there 
for cover when it rained. Occasion
ally, she stayed at the home of a 
person along the way. To have a 
stranger stay over for the night was 
fairly common in those days. The 
thoughts of her husband lying 
wounded in a hospital inspired her

/
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to keep moving regardless of how 
tired she might be. Arriving at 
Manassas, she spent a great deal of 
time searching for her husband’s 
company, the Henry County Volun
teers.

Finally, she found an acquain
tance from back home who told of 
how he stayed with Joseph til the 
end and that his last thoughts were 
of love for his wife. Mrs. Albert 
knew that he would have wanted to 
return home no matter what it took. 
So she set about buying up all the 
salt she could find. She had Joseph’s 
friends gently lay him in a hastily 
prepared coffin and packed the salt 
all around the body. The salt coffin 
was placed in the wagon, tied down, 
and prepared for the journey. Ev
erybody crowded around to wish 
their fallen comrade a farewell and 
Mrs. Albert was off.

During the entire return jour
ney she worried about whether she 
would have to repeat the experience 
for the two sons left to do battle. 
Finally after arriving back home ir 
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November of 1862, she had the 
body of her husband buried outside 
their home near the chimney. Sev
eral years later she was buried 
alongside him.

After many years the house 
had fallen into disrepair and the 
graves grown over with brush. In 

. 1962 workmen building a house on 
the property found the poorly 
marked graves. After a thorough 
investigation of the facts, the United 
Children of the Confederacy com
memorated the bravery of Mr. and 
Mrs. Joseph T. Albert by placing a 
marker at the site.

Sadly, little information is 
available about Mrs. Albert’s full 
name or the fate of their two remain
ing sons.

Oppoplunilq is like a dial 

lone. All il requires is a liHle 

push.

Gerald Jenkins

Personal Injury

No Fee Is Charged 
If No Recovery

Divorce & Custody
Criminal Cases

Shaver's Top 10 
Books of Local & 
Regional Interest

1. The Way It Was - The Other 
Side of Huntsville's History. Rich and 
bizarre stories of Huntsville's past by 
native Huntsvillian Tom Carney 
($15.95).

2. Mid-South Garden Guide - The 
Best Handbook for Zone 7 (That's us) 
Gardening ($14.95).

3. Glimpses into Antebellum 
Homes of Huntsville and Madison 
County, 8th Edition ($10.00).

4. More Than Conquerors - Lo
cal author Kay Cornelius' inspirational 
historical romance set in Huntsville 
during the Civil War ($4.95).

5. True Tales of Old Madison 
County - Reprinted by the Historic 
Huntsville Foundation ($5.00).

6. Changing Huntsville 1890 - 
1899 by Elizabeth Humes Chapman 
($15.00).

7. The Sword of Bushwhacker 
Johnston - The Civil War in Madison 
& Jackson Counties ($19.95).

8. Shadows on the Wall - The Life 
and Works of Howard Weeden ($15.00).

9. Antique Athens and Limestone 
County - A Photographic Journey 1809 
- 1949 ($19.95).

10. Spurs, Sabers and Steam En
gines - The Union Capture of Hunts
ville April 11, 1862. By Bob Dunnavant 
($5.00).

Shaver's Bookstore 
(205) 536-1604

2362 Whitesburg Dr. 
Whitesburg at Bob Wallace 
Huntsville, Ala. 35801
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AX SouthTrust, our service guarantees are backed by people like George Washington and 
Abraham Lincoln. If you should get less than our best we'll pay you for the inconvenience.

Guaranteed Accuracy: $10.00 for a statement error
Guaranteed Response: $ 5.00 for less than prompt response
Guaranteed Promptness: $ 1.00 for 5 minute or longer wait in line
Guaranteed Reliability: $ 2.00 for out-of-servfce Anytime Teller machine
Guaranteed Courtesy: $ 5.00 for less than courteous treatment

With all the service guarantees that only SouthTrust offers, it just might be worth a short 
trip to open an account Stop by your nearest branch today!
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SouthTrust

MEMBER FDIC
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by John Tate

It has been two years since the 
demolition, and rebuilding of the 
Shoney’s at the corner of Univer
sity and the Parkway. As we drive 
by the new building, we see a mod
ern, efficient, and disposable archi
tecture. We see a convenient, well- 
lit and functional building.

But, something is missing.
Do you remember when 

Shoney’s was called Big Boy? The 
Shoney’s Big Boy franchise, which 
opened in Huntsville, December 7, 
1958, was owned by Warton and 
Julie Burgreen. The Burgreens now 
own a Captain D’s franchise in 

Florida. It is said that during and 
after construction, people came 
from miles around just to see the 
strange building. The unique struc
ture was designed by Joe Milberger. 
The architectural style of the old Big 
Boy building is call Hyperbolic Pa
rabola. Not only was the architec
ture unique, the way it was built was 
also unique. The building was built 
from the roof down. The roof, in 
fact, was independent of the restau
rant walls.

The mystique surrounding the 
place, and the people that were to 
work there, started during construc
tion. The most outlandish, but un
confirmed, rumor was about the 
hanging of the special ceiling tile. 
As the story goes, there were no 
contractors or tile men who had 
ever worked with the special tile in 
this area. There was one old drunk 
that said he could do it, and as the 
story was related years later, “The 

»
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drunk was given a fifth of whiskey 
and he hung the tile.”

Mr. Milberger has enjoyed 
great success in Huntsville, with his 
architecture firm of Milberger and 
Associates. Some projects that bear 
the Milberger moniker in Huntsville 
today are: The Huntsville Ice Skat
ing Complex, many of the buildings 
for Intergraph Corporation, and the 
gymnasium and field house for 
Johnson High School.

Do you remember Vernon and 
Peggy Jackson? If their names 
sound familiar, it is because we still 
enjoy the great food and service at 
their restaurant in Madison, Jack
son's Family Restaurant. Vernon and 
Peggy were the first managers at 
Shoney’s Big Boy. When remem
bering the early days at Big Boy, 
Peggy remembered the kids. She 
said as soon as they turned 16, they 
wanted to work at Big Boy. "The 
moms of Huntsville," she said, "owe 
me for baby sitting services." 
Vernon's favorite story is of the time 
thirteen buses showed up at simul
taneously. Vernon said, "I don’t 
know how, but we got them all in 
and fed."

Two other managers who 

Hair Orogns

Relaxed Professional Atmosphere 
Total hair care & services 

Massages, Facials, Manicures, 
Pedicures

539-4914
2212 Whitesburg Drive 

Suite B

worked at Shoney's may also sound 
familiar. They are Rayford Walker 
of Five Points Restaurant and Don 
Andrews of the Hazel Green Fam
ily Restaurant. These early manag
ers were directly responsible for 
much of the success of Shoney’s Big 
Boy.

Do you remember telling your 
friends and family, "meet me at Big 
Boy?" This phrase was common in 
the early days. Big Boy was 
Huntsville's largest drive-in restau
rant, with 50 drive-in stalls. Do you 
remember cruising the parking lot? 
Vernon remembers that on Friday 
nights the parking lot would become 
so crowded, they would actually 
have to get someone to direct traf
fic.

Do you remember meeting that 
someone special at Big Boy? Mr. 
and Mrs. Traw are such a couple. 
They would come in on Friday 
nights just to watch the crowd. They 
met at Shoney’s over thirty years 
ago and have been together every 
since. They are now evangelists in 
Thailand. In 1991, the Traws re
turned to Shoney’s to celebrate their 
30th anniversary.

Do you remember when 

Shoney’s Big Boy was a place 
where everybody knew your name, 
and were glad to see you? If we 
asked the gentlemen, that sat at the 
first table four rows back, he would 
say, "This is home." His deceased 
wife was a waitress at Shoney’s for 
ten years. He knew everyone and 
everyone knew him.

He visited the restaurant every 
Thursday and Friday night to just 
sit, talk with friends, drink coffee, 
and remember.

Maybe that's what is missing 
from the new building. The memo
ries.

A

HICKORY SMOKED 
BAR-B-QUE PORK 

RIBS •BlUil • CHICKEN

3319 Memorial Tk*) - 881 48St 
8412 Whitriburg Dr. $ - 8S’ 0841
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A Lively 
Incident brought 

to Light in 
Police Court

A domestic incident of more 
than usual seriousness was disclosed 
in the police court this morning 
when Tom Pirtle and his wife, and 
W.H. Cape, all from the country, 
were arraigned before Major Pro- 
Tern Young on charges of drunk and 
disorderly conduct. The story told 
in court was to the effect that the 
trio of defendants were boarding at 
a house on Washington Street and 
that Pirtle appeared in his wife’s 
room last night in an intoxicated 
condition. His wife claims that she 
was afraid of him and that she

An jed Photocopy
Qualify Reproduction • Bl.ick N Wliik or ( oloi 

IS21 I'lthcrsin Drive • 539 29“S

sought protection by going into the 
room of Cape, their mutual friend. 
Anyhow, her husband claims she 
was in the friend’s room when he 
recovered consciousness, so he 
seized a pistol and chased the couple 
out into the street in their slumber
ing robes. In this condition the po
lice found them and arrested the 
whole bunch. Cape and the woman 

were fined ten dollars each while 
Pirtle was fined five dollars. The 
fines were all paid by Cape.

After their release from cus
tody, Pirtle is said to have threat
ened the life of Cape and the latter 
had him arrested on peace proceed
ings. Pirtle was unable to make a 
peace bond and was sent to jail. 
Cape believes the scheme was made 
up by Pirtle and his wife for the pur
pose of robbing him and he says he 
intends to make it very hot for the 
couple.

from 1907 Huntsville paper

Model Trains & Accessories 
VSCAIf ■ IIOSCAIT-OSCALE 

Phone A Mail Orders
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no (Located at the Iluntsrvdlle Depot)
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The next time you go to the dentist, 
ophthalmologist/optometrist or hearing 
specialist, don't go alone ... take

Companion
Benefits of Having Life of Georgia’s Companion:

Pays toward services of a Ecensed dentist of your choice, including 
fillings, prophylaxis, bridges, crowns and dentures.

Pays toward visits to an ophthalmologist or optometrist of your choice 
for refraction, including the cost of eyeglasses or contact lenses.

Pays toward hearing aids prescribed by a doctor of your choice, 
including repairs.

This policy is Guaranteed Renewable for life!

For more information on The Companion, call your Life of Georgia 
agent today. This is a limited benefit policy providing only dental, vision 
and hearing coverage.

Joyce B Russell, Agent
514 Madison St.

(Bus) 205-534-1741
(Fax) 205-534-0403

Our Commitment to Quality is Your Best Insurance.

Life Insurance Company of Georgia/Home Office: Atlanta 

Rated A+ (Superior) by A.M. Best Company and 

AAA by Standard & Poor’s and Duff & Phelps.

Life Of Georgia
INgAl) GROUP



page 20

t

(Seltzer

1/2 c. Seltzer water
1/2 cup fruit juice
1 teaspoon lemon juice 
ice
Mix in a glass, and drink for 

headaches.

Frozen Apple Yogurt

1 c. plain yogurt
1 c. unsweetened applesauce
1/21. cinnamon
2 T. maple syrup or honey
In a blender whip the yogurt, 

syrup and cinnamon, stir in the 
applesauce. Pour into small contain
ers and freeze for 4 hours. Soften 
and eat, especially good for sore 
throat or a fussy appetite.

Banana Delight

1 banana and 3 ice cubes
1/2 teaspoon vanilla
Place in blender and whiz. 

Serves 1, plenty of potassium.

Wheat Germ Muffins

1 1/2 c. whole wheat flour
1 c. wheat germ
1/2 t. salt
1 T. baking powder
6 T. nonfat dry milk powder
1 c. water
1 t. vanilla extract
1 egg, beaten
3 T. oil

Country Cooking - Breakfast, Lunch, Dinner 
6:30 am - 9:00 pm Seven Days a Week

505 East Airport Road 883-7656

2 T. honey or molasses
1/2 c. golden raisins
1/4 c. sunflower seeds
1/4 c. chopped almonds
Put your dry ingredients in a 

bowl, and the liquid in another. Pre
heat your oven to 400 F. Add slowly 
the liquid ingredients to the dry, stir 
to moisten. Lumps OK. Oil a muf
fin tin and spoon mixture in about 
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1/2 full. This will make 12 muffins, 
that are chock full of zinc, magne
sium and complex carbohydrates - 
good for breakfast or after a work
out.

Barbecue Beans

1 1/2 c. cooked kidney beans
1 Vidalia onion, chopped
1 green pepper, chopped
2 cloves garlic, minced
1 t. olive oil
3 T. tomato paste
1 T. lemon juice 
1/2 t. soy sauce 
1 t. molasses
1 t. chili powder
1/21. cayenne pepper, allspice 

and nutmeg
water to thin
salt and pepper to taste
Warm your olive oil in a pan, 

and add your onion, pepper and gar
lic. Saute til soft. In a small bowl, 
mix tomato paste, lemon juice, soy 
sauce, molasses, chili powder and 
spices. Use your water to thin as you 
taste. Add sauce to the onions and 
peppers, pour in the beans, simmer 
in pan for 10 minutes on low heat.

(Seasoned Liver

1 1/2 lb calves liver, 
cut in 1/2 “ thick strips

1/2 t. salt
1 t. thyme
2/3 c. wheat germ
black pepper, freshly ground, 

to taste
4 t. fresh lemon juice
4 t. sesame oil
1 green pepper, chopped 
1/4 c. olive oil to saute in
Mix your wheat germ, salt, 

thyme and pepper on a plate. Mix 
the lemon juice and sesame oil and 
brush on the liver. Dip the liver 
pieces in the wheat germ mixture, 
coat. Let stand for 10 minutes. Heat 
oil in a skillet on medium heat, add 
the green pepper and cook for 3 
minutes, add the liver and saute for 
5 minutes or til done.

Fig Treats

1 c. dried figs
2 T. lemon juice
1/2 c. walnuts
1/2 c. sunflower seeds 
unsweetened coconut flakes

Soak the figs in boiling wa
ter and lemon juice brought to a sim
mer for 10 minutes and drain. Chop 
the figs, walnuts and sunflower 
seeds in a blender. Roll the mixture 
into small balls and roll in the coco
nut. This will make about 20 balls. 

Conceit matj puff people up, 

Lui il never props item up.

Homer Tk omas

Retired

Find Romance at
RURBA'S

for Fine Food 
and Drink

534-3133
109 Washington

Next to Gorin's on Washington, Downtown.

1994
Huntsville, Alabama

Bifl Spring Park

7to8p. m.
Calibrate the nkith summer d Monday night free ooocerts. 

Bring a lawn chair and a picnic suppar and aqoyf

Bianca Cat. Founder/Dr actor 53M653

June 6 - 313thU.S. Army Band
June 13 - KidSound, Nashville, Tn.

Yesterdays (male quartet)
June 20 - Lonesome Lovers (eclectic)

Sherard Fields and Friends (jazz)
June 27 - Charts Lyle Orchestra
July 4 Richard Cox Big Band
July 11 HSV Heritage Chorus (ladtes barbershop)

Huntsville Concert Band
July 18 - Hits from TH Abner" (HCCA)

Olde Towne Brass (Civil War)
Micro Wave Dave and the Nukes (blues) 

July 25 - Legends (country)
Mike Sheehy and Moonlighters

Aug. 1 - Hite from "Charlie Brown* (HCCA) 
Cassandra Miler and Friends (modem) 
Rocket City Brass

Aug. 8 ■ Metropolitan Youth Orchestra
Aug. 15 - Roland Gresham (singer/guitar)

Day Tripper (music of the Beatles)
Aug. 22 Pinhook Creek (bluegrass)

Sentimental Journey (Shrine Band)
Aug. 2fl - Barbershop Chorus (male)

Rick Jobe and Tuxedo Junction (rock)
Sepl 5 - "Big Spring Ring" (7 to 10 p. m. »(fencing 

under the stars)
Serenade (women's sextet)
Sugar 'n Spice (gay 90's music) 
Bavarian Sauerkrauts Polka Band 
Reunion With Southern Connection 
Richard Cox Big Band

City of HuntsvMe Recreation Services
Stow, 883 3MS
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remaps it win uc liiicimating at

Remem Rances

of Robert B. Mor row

of Co. L 5th Ala. Cavalry
written in 1912

In July 1864,1 joined as a vol
unteer of Company L, 5th Regi
ment, Alabama Cavalry. 

this time, for it lacks a little of fifty 
years, to tell something of my equip
ment. I rode a mule, a large gentle 
one, a good traveler. My bridle was 
made of home-tanned cow leather, 
sewed into the bits with cords made 
of home-tanned fox or coon hides.
The bit was made in a shop nearby 
and was what was called a curb-bit. 
The saddle, homemade also, con

sisted of two pieces of poplar, 
shaped so it was supposed to fit the 
mule’s back as they lay lengthways 
on her. These were fastened to
gether in front by a piece of tough 
oak with rivets made of iron in the 
shops nearby, the back part was fas
tened the same way, by tough oak, 
cut so as to resemble any ordinary 
saddle.

This saddle had holes mor
tised, through which to tie on the 
belongings of a soldier of the C.S. A. 
When this was covered with a heavy 
woolen blanket, spun and woven at 
home by my Mother and Sister and 
colored with bark, the soldier, 
dressed in cloth made by the same 
loving hands was ready to mount 
and be off to war.

Neither the boy nor his equip
ment would make a formidable 
looking soldier or inspire terror, you 
will say. True! But the mule could 
travel, and the boy could shoot, and 
either could very nearly find his own 

9
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ration. These three formed the chief 
requisites for a soldier in Forrest’s 
Calvary.

The next morning after I was 
sworn into the service and became 
a soldier of the C.S.A., we were or
dered to cook one day’s ration 
which consisted of one pound of 
corn meal and one pound of beef. 
This done, we started, Wednesday 
morning, on a raid across the Ten
nessee River. When we had traveled 
35 miles we stopped in the night, 
stayed there all day Thursday and 
until 3 o’clock Friday, then rode 
back 30 miles and we had eaten by 
Saturday at 10 a.m. that one pound 
of beef and meal. I mention the ra
tion not because it was so unusual 
an episode in a soldier’s life, but 
because as an introduction into the 
profession it was rather hard on a 
17-year-old boy.

It would be useless to try to 
remember or record the almost daily 
bouts with the enemy on such out
post duty as we were on. Sometimes 
we were running and fighting, the 
enemy in front; and sometimes fight
ing and running, we were in front.

12407 S. Pkwy. 533-7446

One other battle was on the 
west fork of Flint. We had followed 
the enemy of 1,000 or 1,200 men 
all day; we had 500. When they 
camped we concealed our horses in 
the woods, lay there until 4 a.m., 
then charged into their camp on 
foot. We lost some men, but could 
not learn what loss we inflicted as 
they carried their dead and wounded 
with them.

I will relate one incident of this 
battle, which I am glad to say, was 
the only one of its kind I ever knew 
of personally. While a cousin of 
mine, a boy about my age, and I 
were standing side by side firing into 
the camp, he was shot, and his thigh 
broken. I was directed to take him 
back out of the camp. When I had 
gotten out a piece, the enemy ral
lied, passed around us and cut us 
off from our own men. As I could 
get no further, I left him standing, 
holding himself by an apple tree. 
When the enemy found him they 
commenced to shoot him, in spite 
of his cries for mercy, which I heard 
as I lay hidden nearby.

They kept shooting till he fell 
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with two more wounds, one in his 
breast. He then feigned death. They 
took a sword, jabbed it into his back, 
cut at his neck and head. He feign
ing death, they left him. He was af
terwards found by some of the en
emy, carried to a nearby house and 
left, as they supposed, to die. To the 
surprise of all, he got well. He lived 
for 35 years, carrying to his grave 
not only the scars of the gun 
wounds, but the sword wounds 
which the dastards had inflicted to 
neck, back, and head, while he ly
ing face down on the ground sup
posedly mortally wounded.

AmbamTBalloon Company
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bilbyoe

THE BOOK-SIGNING at 
Bubba's brought out some 400 Old 
Huntsville readers the other day, 
including Chris Witt, Jay Maples 
and their Arab pal Shane Slaten. 
Clark Williams also showed up, as 
did N. Ala. Rehab Center’s trans
portation boss Jack Harwell. 
UAH’s Grant Frensley and 
Kathryn Galloway also made the 
scene. Tom Carney, the author of 
The Way It Was, The Other Side Of 
Huntsville's History, stayed very 
busy signing books.

John Gonzales ofToney, who 
operates a backhoe for Weaver, 
brought two of his coworkers, 
Chris and Greg Bissett, to lunch 
at Harvest House restaurant. His 
son, Jimmy Gonzales, drives mini
stock car No. 28.

Gary “Bubba” Wright Jr. 
and his pal Mike Johnson were part 
of the scene the other night at Va

pors Club. Bubba’s in the Navy 
(ours) at Pascagoula, Miss. One of 
the outstanding bands booked into 
Vapors this month is Velcro Pyg
mies.

Robert ’'R.E." Kirby, who 
left here several years ago, now 
operates a Li’l Caesar’s in Smyrna, 
Tennessee.

CELEBRATE! Pretty Kelly 
Marie Steinberg brought her MA 
and PA, Tammy and Dickie, to 
Ryan’s for their fifth anniversary 
dinner June 3.

Johnny Tona’s Family Bil
liards has been unusually busy this 
spring, especially since the schools 
turned out for the summer. Kevin 
Zuhn and his pal Mike Riviere, 
both of Westminster Christian 
Academy, were there the other af
ternoon. Then came engineer-type 
Jim Morgan who was celebrating 

his 24th birthday with some of his 
cronies. At the next table was Ray 
Minor, teaching grandson Casey 
Kirk of Madison Academy a few 
tricks of the game.

Ed Killingsworth, who tends 
bar at Finnegan’s Irish Pub, brought 
pals Melanie McNutt, Eric Artrip, 
Nancy Wolfe and Charles Pippin 
to Eunice’s breakfast table a week 
or so ago in order to meet Gov. Jim 
Folsom. How exciting to see “first 
sister” Scrappy Folsom after all 
these years. She dispatched at the 
sheriff’s office here years ago, then 
moved to Orlando. Loyd 
Tomlinson, owner of Outback Res
taurant, also showed up, as did 
Shannan and Laura McAdams.

FAREWELL! Death has 
taken several of our friends in re
cent weeks: My longtime best
friend Paul Westheiderman, 72, 
with whom I traveled many miles 
to festivals; Jeff Patterson, 30, a 
delightful personality who shared 
many stories and laughs; gospel 
singer Wally Fowler, 77, who 
formed the Oak Ridge Boys in the 
1940s and originated "all-nite" 
singings (I stayed at his Nashville 
home during my college years);

Visit with the ladies & gentlemen of

And Enjoy Your Heritage 
South Parkway 

(Next to Joe Davis Stadium)
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Opryland Hotel harpist Lloyd 
Lundspeth, whose harp closed 
many of those old Spade Cooley 
recordings; Dr. Young West, who 
always laughed at my stories and 
who, with wife ’Nita, produced four 
sons (Scott, Eric, Kevin and Sean), 
each of whom worked with me dur
ing my years at the daily paper here.

That was a fine gathering the 
other night at Finnegan’s Irish Pub. 
Kevin Karjala anxiously awaited 
the arrival of his galpal Serina 
Richmond from Minnesota. Then 
he took a solo trip back to Interna
tional Falls, Minn., for a few days. 
Meanwhile, pub bosslady Ellen 
McAnelly has been attending the 
wedding of nephew Patrick in her 
Galway, Ireland, hometown.

CHANGING CHANNELS! 
Mike Mosley has left WHNT, 
Comcast 9, to predict weather in his 
Chicagoland; his cohort Tim 
Simpson is returning to his home
town of Memphis to do likewise.

Tim Atchley, a familiar face 
around Huntsville bistros for sev
eral years, is now a staffer at 
Decatur’s Rockin’ New Country. 
Jon Ormsby ofRescue Squad fame 
has wife Denise teaching him to 
cook.

WEDDING BELLS will ring 
July 16 for WAAY-TV’s (Comcast 
7) Chris Peace and Athenian Mel
issa Brewer. She’s a Nashville 
model. Meanwhile, Grissom grad 
Jimmy Lane Odom will wed 
Jeanette Elizabeth Grant in 
Tampa on July 2. Jimmy’s mom is 
the effervescent Marilyn Horne.

She and husband J.D. will make the 
trip in their fancy customized mo
tor home.

While country singer Doyle 
Brady is away, his TV show on 
WAFF, Comcast 11, is being guest 
hosted. Doyle was the singing part
ner of Grand Ole Opry’s Dottie 
West, who died in that limousine 
wreck a couple of years ago.

Another Grissom grad, Kevin 
Streit, popular man-about-town a 
few years ago, will walk the matri
monial trail Sept. 24 with pretty 
Virginia Stanley at Hollings Col
lege, Roanoke, Va. They live in Las 
Vegas. Meanwhile, Streit’s boyhood 
pal, Steve Wocjeichowski 
(Johnson High’s first graduating 
class) has left Playboy Enterprises, 
Kasey Kasem and his other jobs and 
moved from Hollywood to Las Ve
gas to marry Lona Vincent (June 
18).

Remember actress Kimberley

ELECT

MM
State Representative - District 6

Crow, who settled here and helped 
establish Twickenham Repertory 
Theater after touring America in 
dinner theater productions? She is 
now Mrs. Drew Strouble and liv
ing in Siesta Key, Fla. We last saw 
her as Clark Kent's school teacher 
in the “Superboy” TV series.

SOUTHERN BEAN Asso
ciation hosted a fine assemblage the 
other night at Ramada. Jerry 
Blevins, of my hometown of South 
Pittsburg, Tenn., was in charge and 
introduced my after-dinner talk.

Guntersville is sure proud 
of its high school football team's 
star kicker Kevin Gentle - he was 
one of only twenty selected from 
across the state to play in this past 
Saturday's High School Seniors All
Stars game in Mobile.

A diplomat can saq ike 

nasfiesl iking in ike nicest 

waq.
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by Millie McDonald

Uncle Jim's 
Chicken 
Box

My mother and father were old 
fashioned parents. They believed 
that children should use their imagi
nations, entertain themselves and 
above all, stay out of trouble.

They also believed that it was 
their responsibility to take in any 
poor relatives. Oddly enough, we 
had only one such relative — our 
Uncle Jim.

Just when life became boring, 
it seemed that Uncle Jim would 
come for a visit. He was the black 
sheep of the family. From what I 
could learn he never had a job, lived 
by his wits, and always had a pocket 
full of change. He had been in our 
local jail a few times, but since we 
lived in a very small town, Uncle Jim 
was always able to talk himself out 
of any sentence, because he made it 
a point to be friends with the jailor 
and police.

Mom was never anxious for 
Uncle Jim to visit, because she did 

not trust him, but she tolerated him 
because he was my dad’s brother.

Even though we were ex
tremely poor, my mother believed 
in sharing what we had, such as food 
and clothing and Uncle Jim knew 
she would share with him.

Mom made all of our clothes 
from Red Cross material, and of 
course the whole neighborhood 
knew it was Red Cross material be
cause all the patterns were the same. 
She made weekly visits to the flour 
mill and paid five cents each for the 
cotton cloth flour sacks and made 
panties for us. The flour sacks were 
printed with the word “flour” in 
bright blue letters, and for some rea
son, the word “flour” appeared on 
the back of the panties most of the 
time. These panties were very rough 
and scratchy, and because the pant
ies were so heavily marked with blue 
ink, we were careful to keep our 
skirts pulled down!

My dad repaired our shoes. He 
had a “shoe-last” and he would 
place the shoe on the last and tack 
on the leather. The leather was very 
hard and heavy. It made the shoes 
slick when walking, but it saved 
money, which we did not have.

Mom made the best home
made bread. My sis and I sold the 
“hotcross buns” to the neighbors for 
twenty five cents a dozen every 
week.

Under these conditions, it was 
not hard for us to use our imagina
tions and entertain ourselves.

The toys we had were home
made toys that my dad carved from

Plumbing, Electrical, 
Heating, 

Air Conditioning
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wood obtained from a nearby field. 
The only store-bought toy we had 
was a pair of wooden wheel skates, 
which were donated to my sis and 
me by a good hearted neighbor.

To stay out of trouble, my par
ents felt that we could either play in 
our fenced yard or in our cellar. My 
sis and I liked to play in the cellar 
because there were so many games 
we could play there.

Our cellar was different than 
most cellars, because it was divided 
into sections. The walls were kept 
whitewashed and the cement was 
smooth. An outer part of the cellar 
was used for storage, the next sec
tion was called our fruit cellar, for 
my mother’s homemade jams and 
jellies, and the largest part of the cel- we opened the box and six, large 
lar was the middle portion, which 
contained the coal furnace toward 
the back, with a wide area around 
it, where one could skate or play. A 
portion of this area contained my 
dad’s work bench, where he soled 
our shoes.

During the long winter days, 
we used the cellar as a place to play. 
My three cousins, who lived across 
the street, would come over and we 
would skate in the middle cellar, 
skating around and around the fur
nace, meeting at the front, where my 
mom kept her washer.

We also played the old-fash
ioned game of “tag.” The person 
who was “it” would say - See my 
finger, see my thumb, see my fist - 
you better run. And “run” meant to 
really run!

We played many other games 
in the cellar, such as Jacks, Hide and 
Seek, and School. When we played 
school, we would turn the old buck
ets upside down, sit on them, and 
take turns being the teacher. We al
ways finished the game of school by

singing “She’ll be Cornin' Round the 
Mountains.”

One warm sunny day, Uncle 
Jim came by for a visit. When he 
came to visit, my mother kept a 
close eye on him, to be sure he did 
not depart with any of our belong
ings to sell or give away. Of course 
we were enthralled with his visits 
because he could tell the best ad
venture stories, then he would give 
us a few pennies to spend.

On this particular day, Uncle 
Jim told us a story, gave us a few 
pennies and we went to the cellar 
to play. We put on our skates and 
began to skate around the furnace, 
when we noticed a large, cardboard 
box. Curiosity got the best of us, so 

white chickens flew everywhere. 
Since we were on our skates, we 
thought we could catch them, but 
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those chickens flew into Mom’s fruit 
cellar, knocking down jars of jam 
and jelly with a crashing thud.

Morn came rushing down to 
the cellar and when she saw her jars 
of jam destroyed, she opened the 
back cellar door and let all the chick
ens go free. Then she got her broom 
and chased Uncle Jim out the back 
kitchen door, where he and the 
chickens met. That was the short
est visit Uncle Jim ever made. It 
seems that Uncle Jim had stolen the 
chickens for resale, but he lost the 
chickens and gained the wrath of my 
mother, and we never saw Uncle Jim 
or the chickens again.

Those who claim fliey can 

fake if op leave if, probaldij 

never had if. 
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Hunt sville News 

F pom 1901

New addition to the city

Sharp & Newson have pur
chased from Boyd and Wellman sev
eral acres of ground at the head of 
Locust Street on California, for
merly a part of the estate of the late 
Gen. Samuel F. Moore, and will lay 
it off in city lots. Streets will be ex
tended through the new addition, 
granitoid sidewalks built and shade 
trees planted.

This will be made one of the 
most desirable residence sections of 
the city. The gentlemen composing 
this firm are prominent Nashville 
businessmen and the fact that they 
are fit to put their money in Hunts
ville property shows that Huntsville 
real estate is looked upon as a good 
thing by capitalists in other cities.

Probably fatal accident

Walter Bradford, a weaver 
employed in the Merrimack Mills, 
was probably fatally injured yester

IMPROVE YOUR 
LOOKS, HEALTH 
AND POPULARITY 

day afternoon by allowing the eleva
tor to descend on his head. The 
young man was looking down the 
elevator shaft and did not see the 
car descend from above. The floor 
of the car caught his head on the 
side and his scalp was almost torn 
off. The accident was a horrible one 
and Bradford is not expected to live.

Threw a heavy stone into 
a Scottsboro crowd

About 6:30 a number of men, 
women and'children were at the 
depot watching the old Confeder
ates leave for the reunion, and as 
the second section of No. 57 was 
passing by at a high rate of speed, 
some unknown young man threw 
off a large limestone rock into the 
crowd from the train.

Isaac H. Davis was struck on 
the right leg. The force of the rock, 
which weighed 39 pounds, crushed 
his leg bones in fragments, and pass
ing on struck Tillman Davis a pain
ful blow on one of his legs. Mr. 
Davis was carried to the Baty House 
where his leg was dressed. It has not 
been determined whether his leg will 
have to be amputated.
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The Doctor Sez
by Dr. Annelie M. Owens

It may be the depletion of the 
ozone layer we hear so much about, 
but whatever the reason, there has 
been a dramatic rise in skin cancer 
in recent years. Doctors are diag
nosing more new cases of skin can
cer than all other forms of cancer 
taken together. Overexposure to 
harmful solar rays is considered to 
be the primary reason.

Each year at about this time we 
head for the beaches or lay out 
around the swimming pool; or it 
may be a routine game of golf, or 
tennis, or some other outdoor pas
time. We have to realize that expo
sure to the sun can be most danger
ous, and can cause skin cancer. 
There are over 400,000 cases of 
non-melanoma skin cancers in the 
U.S. It has been determined that sun 
exposure has also been shown to be 
a factor in malignant melanoma. 
This is a relatively rare cancer that 
has been increasing dramatically in 
the U.S. in recent years.

Youngsters are particularly 
vulnerable to the skin damage that 
can be caused by the overexposure 
to the sun's damaging UV rays. 
Young children must depend upon 
the adults to protect them from un

necessary exposure. A recent sur
vey found that many day-care cen
ters took children outdoors during 
the most hazardous UV-radiation 
period of the day. Such centers 
should offer adequate shade, sun
screen, sunglasses, and/or hats.

Children should be taught early 
about healthy sun practices. Parents 
should not only strongly advise 
them about the use of sun protec
tion at the beach, but also when they 
are working out in the yard or in
volved in some other outdoor ac
tivity during the summer.

It is not uncommon to see 
young people, and some not so 
young, basking in the sun to get that 
early tan. The best advice to pro
tect against the harmful rays of the 
sun is to avoid exposure as much as 
possible.

If we must be exposed to the 
sun's rays either as a result of our 
work, or during programs of leisure 

and recreation it is important that 
the following guidelines be taken:

1. Avoid the sun between the 
hours of 10 in the morning, and 3 in 
the afternoon, when the UV rays are 
the strongest.

2. Wear tightly woven cloth
ing to cover most of your exposed 
skin, and wear a wide-brimmed hat.

3. Use a sunscreen with a sun 
protection factor of 15, or higher.

The bottom line is — avoid the 
sun whenever possible but provide 
adequate protection if you or your 
children cannot avoid being ex
posed.

Man is a creature wko 

can I wail ten minutes {or 

kis wife to get readg, Lui 
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for a small fis k to Lite.
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50 cents 
can make 

a lot of 
difference!

Last week, an elderly cancer 
patient, with no one to turn to, was 
able to pick up her telephone and 
get a free ride to the hospital where 
she received her weekly cancer 
treatment.

Last week, a group of stu
dents, who otherwise may have 
found the cost prohibitive, were able 
to attend college on scholarships.

Last week, a young boy at the 
Huntsville Boys Club was able to 
sit down in front of a computer and 
discover firsthand the skills he will 
need in his adult life.

This is only part of what your 
50 cents helped to pay for.

By now, almost everyone in 
Huntsville is familiar with the
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wooden boxes that Old Huntsville 
Magazine is distributed in. You will 
find them in many businesses all 
around Huntsville, and if you stand 
around long enough, you will see a 
kindly old man, who could be your 
grandfather, come in and put more 
magazines in the box.

And if you ask someone who 
the man is, they would probably say, 
“Oh, he belongs to the Golden K 
Kiwanis Club. They have something

By Jamie Scacca 
Intro. Ronnie McClendon 
Acrylic*Gel - Full Sets $35.00 
Reg. $55.00 Fill $20.00 
(includes two repairs) 
Manicures $15.00 
Pedicures $25.00
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to do with the magazine being here.”

Unfortunately, that's all that 
most people know about the men 
who service the Old Huntsville 
boxes.

The Golden K Kiwanis Club 
is composed of 48 men, all Senior 
Citizens, whose average age is 73 
years old. While most men their age 
are on the golf course or playing 
with their grandchildren, these men 
are dedicating their time to the prin
ciple that people can make a differ
ence if they try hard enough.

In the last three years, this 
small group of men have been re
sponsible for or helped in:

1. The creation of two Boy 
Scouts troops. These troops have 
won many awards and have pro
duced a much higher percentage of 
Eagle Scouts than the national av
erage.

2. Support for the creation of 
the Boys and Girls Club in Mason 
Court. In addition, computer equip
ment and books have been contrib
uted by the Golden K.

3. Supplied materials and time 
for the Council Court Day Care 
Center.

4. Support for the Ronald 
McDonald House to help those 
families that have to travel to UAB 
Hospital in Birmingham.

5. Support for the Kids On The 
Block program in their effort to 
teach young children how to deal 
with other children who are handi
capped.

6. Support and prizes for the 
Northeast Alabama Science Fair 
each year.

7. Meals to the elderly.
8. Support for the Childrens 

Miracle Network.
9. Serve as teachers in the 

Adult Education Program
10. Yearly assistance to the

Salvation Army.
11. Transportation for patients 

to the Huntsville Hospital Cancer 
Treatment Center.

12. Providing three scholar
ships a year to students in financial 
need.

The Golden K Kiwanis Club 
devotes between 1600 to 1800 
hours each month to volunteer ef
fort, probably a higher ratio than any 
charitable organization in North 
Alabama.

The club’s main source of in
come are the proceeds they collect 
from the boxes, for sales of the Old 
Huntsville Magazine. So the next 
time you see one of the Old Hunts
ville boxes, take a minute to buy a 
copy of the magazine. Your fifty 
cents can make a difference in a lot 
of people's lives. And if you can re
member a time that someone helped 
you ... put in a little extra.

NOTE: Old Huntsville Maga
zine derives no financial gain from 
the Golden K Kiwanis. The boxes 
and the magazines are donated to 
the club free of charge.
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ofo Dogs 

and 
Watermelon.

Wine
by Billy Joe Cooley

Lewis Grizzard was an excel
lent writer, but he couldn’t sing 
worth a flip! Couldn’t carry a tune 
in a bucket, but he tried.

Moody's
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Store

Coldest Beer 
in Town 

300 Oakwood Ave.

534-6272

That was the general consen
sus the other Sunday as some of us 
were remembering our old friend 
who had just died in Atlanta.

Lewis had been in love with 
Huntsville for many years, long be
fore he became famous with all 
those books. He would drive over 
from Atlanta, dine at the old House 
of Mandarin on South Parkway, and 
sip cider with a few of us at Tony 
Mason’s nightclub, which was on 
University Drive across from Red 
Lobster.

Now and then there would be 
famous people in the place who 
didn’t know who Lewis was. Some
times Lewis didn’t even know who 
Lewis was. Those were high times. 
But, as I said, he was not yet the 
famous humorist that he later be
came.

One night we were sitting in 
Tony’s when astronaut Buzz Ald
rin entered with a group of friends. 
That impressed Lewis, so he sent 
word to Tony on the stage that he’d 
like to sing a song. He wanted to 
sing “Fly Me to the Moon,” which 
would have been appropriate, but 
none of us knew the words.

Lewis got up, walked up to the 
microphone and announced that, 
“I’d like to sing a song written by 
my dearest and truest friend in all 
the world, including Georgia, Tom 
T. Hall.” With that he launched into 
a strange version of “Old Dogs and 
Children and Watermelon Wine.” 
He put notes where there had never 
been notes and gave all the credit, 
just and unjust, to Tom T.

On other nights he would just 
sit quietly, sip and socialize and 
watch “the passing parade,” as he 
called it. The passing parade in
cluded such country singers as 
Alabama’s JefFCook (with his local 

pal Steve Shelton), George Jones 
and Vern Gosdin.

“I’d like to hear you sing ‘He 
Stopped Loving Her Today’ before 
you leave,” Lewis said to George 
Jones one night. But George, who 
had apparently made a few other bar 
stops before sloshing into Tony’s 
lounge, just grinned like a ‘possum, 
winked at Lewis and asked Gosdin 
to drive him home to Florence.

One day Tom T. drove down 
from Franklin to visit while wife 
Dixie shopped for antiques. We 
were having coffee in the Hilton 
lobby when I remembered Lewis’s 
lounge performance.

“Ever hear of Lewis 
Grizzard?” I asked.

“No,” was the reply. Then af
ter a brief pause, he added: “Yeah, 
ain’t he that guy who writes stuff in 
the paper?” I said he was.

“Met him once,” Tom T. said. 
“Why? Did he promise to write a 
column about you?”

I said yes, he had indeed men
tioned it once or twice.

“He promises everybody he’s 
gonna write about them,” said Tom 
T., “but he never does. He did write 
a column onetime about ‘Old Dogs 
and Children.’ I guess that counts 
for something.”

You couldn’t help but like 
Lewis, though his language some
times got pretty salty in his stage 
routines. I said so in print once and 
he just looked at me blankly. Some 
people had walked out, covering 
their children’s ears, during a 
Grizzard performance at the VBCC.

Lewis was not an outgoing 
person. He would have breakfast in 
a booth at Eunice’s and try not to 
speak to anybody. But, he did write 
a nice blurb about her breakfasts in 
one of his columns.
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Try this when you want to 
stretch out your salsa. Get ajar of 
the Pace Picante Sauce, mild. Add 
a small can of whole green chilies, 
and chop them first, add all the juice. 
Add a half cup of chopped Vidalia 
onions, 1/2 a teaspoon of garlic 
powder, and a quarter cup of wa
ter. Finally throw in about two tea
spoons of dried cilantro.

Mix it all up and put in a glass 
or plastic jar for about an hour.

You’ve stretched out your 
sauce, added some good vegetables 
and by adding the water and chile 
juice you’ve cut down on the con
centration of salt. Try it with the 
new low fat tortilla chips that are 
baked instead of fried, for a guilt- 
free snack!

is not even detectable, if at all, but 
for cakes or other sweet concoc
tions use your regular vegetable oil 
(safflower is very good.)

Bored with your oatmeal, but 
want to eat it in the morning because 
it’s so good for lowering choles
terol? Try this. Cook your oatmeal 
the usual way, but make it a tad 
dryer than usual. Add about 1/4 cup 
low-fat cheddar cheese, a sprinkle 
of freshly grated garlic pepper and 
a pat of butter. To finish it all up, 
top with a sprinkle of Baco’s. Stir 
up so your cheese melts, and try it. 
It’ll be different!

You alwags learn something 

(pom late nite talk shows ...

usuallg that gou should have 
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Since olive oil is now proven 
to be much healthier for you than 
the regular vegetable oil, why not 
use it for everything you cook that 
needs oil? Usually the olive flavor
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EARLENE
This is a real miracle. Miracle 

Whip salad dressing removes dead 
skin! Rub a small amount into your 
skin and let it dry a few minutes. 
While the skin is still slightly moist 
start to massage your face with fin
gertips and rub vigorously. You will 
be amazed at how much dead skin 
comes off! Try on knees and el
bows, too.

While you’re making your fa
vorite vodka drink, put a drop on 
each of your eyeglass lens and wipe. 
They’ll be sparkling!

If your skin is oily, perfume or 
cologne will last longer. So before 
you apply your favorite cologne, 
smooth a thin layer of vaseline onto 
the area first, then the cologne. It 
will last much longer.

To get those hairbrushes really 
clean, pull all the hair out and add 3 
tablespoons each of baking soda and 
household bleach to a basin of warm 
water. Swish around, scrub,rinse 
and drip-dry.

To dry your nails in a hurry 
after you’ve polished them, stick 

them in the freezer til dry.

We have had a lot of requests 
about how to clean your glass or 
crystal chandeliers without disas
sembling them. It’s easy! Just fill a 
tumbler with 1 part alcohol to 3 
parts water. Raise the tumbler to 
each pendant until it is immersed. 
The crystal will drip dry without 
leaving water spots, lint or finger 
marks. Wipe the rest of it with a soft 
towel dipped in the solution.

You can prevent a screwdriver 
from slipping by rubbing chalk on 
the blade.

To prevent your small tools 
from getting corroded, store them 
in a bucket of sand.

Store your favorite photo 
negatives behind the corresponding 
picture in your scrapbook for easy 
retrieval.

Store light bulbs in your empty 
soft drink cartons.

After you have cleaned your 
windows to a sparkling shine, rub a 
new chalkboard eraser over them 
for an extra shine.

Hi F* service_____
For expert repair of audio/video equipment 

Factory authorized service 
center for22 manufacturers 

1318 Putnam Dr. 722-9889

Aluminum window frames will 
clean up quick with some cream sil
ver cleaner.

Lengthen the life of your olive 
oil by adding a sugar cube to the 
bottle.

If you wrap dry onions in foil, 
they will not sprout so quickly and 
will stay firm for some time.

Dampen a cloth with rubbing 
alcohol and rub your stainless steel 
sink to get rid of water spots.
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Pratt Avenue,
Memorial for 

one of 
Huntsville's 

Leading Citizens

by Jack Harwell

The man for whom Pratt 
Avenue is named is all but forgot
ten today. But in his time, he was 
Huntsville’s best-known citizen. A 
century ago, when Huntsville was a 
small farming community, men like 
Tracy Pratt brought large industry 
here for the first time, setting the 
city on a path of modernization that 
continues to this day. Many men 
were involved in this effort, but Pratt 
was regarded, at the time, as the one 
individual to whom the greatest 
credit was due.

Like many Southern cities in 
1880, Huntsville was struggling. 
Reconstruction had ended, and life 
was resuming some semblance of 
normalcy. But the population of less 
than 5,000 still relied on a cotton
based economy, and the absence of 
slave labor meant that cotton farm
ing was far less profitable than it had 
been before the war. The city needed 
new industry, as well as men who 
could run it.

In 1886, a group of local busi
nessmen formed the North Alabama 
Improvement Company, the primary 
purpose of which was to attract in
dustry and development to the area. 
One of the group’s promotional 
booklets, which were distributed 
nationwide, invited developers to 

come to “the Queen City of the 
South: Huntsville.” Among those 
who accepted the invitation was 
Minnesota banker Tracy W. Pratt.

Tracy Wilder Pratt was, in 
some ways, the stereotypical North
ern industrialist that Southerners 
traditionally distrusted. He was bom 
in New York on September 1, 1861, 
but his family moved to Minnesota 
when he was still a child. He at
tended, but apparently did not 
graduate from, the University of 
Minnesota. Later he moved to 
Zumbrota, in southeastern Minne
sota, and went into the banking busi

Lawren*s
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ness. Eventually, Pratt left Minne
sota for South Dakota and settled 
in Pierre, where he became involved 
with developing the public schools.

Pratt made frequent trips out 
of state to promote bonds for 
Pierre’s schools. It was on one such 
trip, to New York City, that he met 
Major James O’Shaughnessy. 
O’Shaughnessy lived in New York, 
but had operated a business in 
Huntsville since 1881. It was he and 
his brother, Michael, who had 
formed the North Alabama Im
provement Company, which had, 
among other things, built the Monte
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Sano Hotel.

The O’Shaughnessy's were 
enthusiastic supporters of Huntsville 
and the opportunities it offered for 
investors, and James persuaded 
Pratt to visit the town and see for 
himself. Pratt came away sufficiently 
convinced of Huntsville’s potential 
that in 1891 he left South Dakota 
and moved here to stay. Some of 
his South Dakota business associ
ates came with him.

Pratt and his friends had been 
in town only a few months when he 
began construction on what would 
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be Huntsville's third cotton mill, the 
West Huntsville Cotton Mills. (Two 
other mills had opened in 1881) The 
mill was located two miles west of 
the city, at the intersection of Ninth 
Avenue and Eighth Street. On April 
25, 1892, the West Huntsville Cot
ton Mills Company was incorpo
rated with Pratt as President.

Construction on the mill was 
completed in either late 1892 or 
early 1893. Initially the mill em
ployed 125 workers, but this soon 
increased. According to the 1896- 
97 City Directory, the mill produced 

“high grade cotton yarns and ball 
twine.” Within a year of its open
ing, the mill was doing so well that 
Pratt was able to grant a wage hike 
to his employees.

Two years after the West 
Huntsville Cotton Mills facility was 
completed, Pratt incorporated the 
Huntsville Warehouse company. 
This building was located adjacent 
to the cotton mill on Ninth Avenue.

By the mid-1890s Pratt had 
become quite well-off financially. In 
addition to his mill and warehouse 
concerns, he was treasurer of the 
West Huntsville Furniture Com
pany. Only 35 years old, he could 
have lived comfortably for the rest 
of his life. But Tracy Pratt could not 
rest on his accomplishments for 
long, and soon he was looking for 
other challenges.

In 1895, the Merrimac Manu
facturing Company of Lowell, Mas
sachusetts began investigating the 
possibility of opening a mill in north
ern Alabama.

Athens, Anniston, and Hunts
ville all were considered as possible 
building sites. All three cities com
peted fiercely for the opportunity, 
since this was to be no small opera
tion. Merrimac promised that the 
facility, when built, would house 
200,000 spindles, and employ 5,000 
operators. The Huntsville Weekly 
Mercury announced that the mill 
would be three times the size of any 
other such operation in the South.

Both Athens and Anniston 
had better rail facilities and could 
offer lower freight rates — a major 
consideration. But Tracy Pratt spent 
eighteen months lobbying Merrimac 
on the city’s behalf. He pointed out 
that the suggested site for the mill, 
near Brahan Spring, contained the 
chemicals needed for the dyeing 
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process that was critical to the mill’s 
operation. In the end, it was Pratt’s 
persistent salesmanship that made 
the difference. In early 1899, Mer
rimac announced that it had chosen 
Huntsville as the location for its new 
mill. Construction began that spring, 
and was completed the following 
year.

The acquisition of the Merri
mac mill was a major victory for 
Huntsville, and was perhaps the ac
complishment for which Tracy Pratt 
was best remembered. The Weekly 
Mercury predicted confidently — if 
somewhat grandiosely that the mill 
would double the population of the 
city, which at that time was 8000. 
Although the population of the mill 
village reached 3,000 within five 
years, that of Huntsville was almost 
unchanged, since the mill, at that 
time, was outside the city limits.

By 1901, Pratt had also helped 
secure the Lowe Mill, located at 9th 
Avenue and Seminole Drive, and 
was a subscriber of the W.H. Rowe 
Knitting Company (9th Avenue and 
10th Street). He was thus associ
ated with every textile company in 
West Huntsville.

But Pratt’s efforts were not 
confined to West Huntsville. In 
1892, he worked with the South 
Dakota-based Northwestern Land 
Association in laying out a subdivi
sion on the east side of town. This 
was a 285 acre tract, purchased 
from the North Alabama Improve
ment Association, that became 
known as East Huntsville. It was 
bounded by Pettigrew (now Oak
wood Avenue, Wells Avenue, 15th 
Street (now Maysville Road), and 
1st Street (now Dallas Street).

Most of the east-west streets 
in East Huntsville were named for 
members of the Northwestern Land 

Association, of which Pratt was one. 
The only exceptions are Clinton and 
Randolph Avenues, which were ex
tensions of existing streets; 
Pettigrew Avenue, named for a 
senator from South Dakota, and 
Melette Avenue, named for that 
state’s governor. Obviously the 
South Dakotans had found a way 
to transplant a little bit of home to 
Alabama!

Not long afterward, Melette 
Avenue was renamed McKinley 
Avenue, in honor of President Wil
liam McKinley, who passed through 
town in 1901.
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Dirt Cheap.
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qualityTKEK * Mountain Bike. Come in 
and see for yourself.
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881-6947 Open 7 clays a week

Pratt also contributed to 
Huntsville’s first public transporta
tion system, a streetcar system link
ing East and West Huntsville. He 
put up $100,000 toward the estab
lishment of the Huntsville Railway, 
Light & Power Company, which 
would operate the streetcars. Pratt 
was awarded the franchise for the 
streetcar line in 1900. The new com
pany used track and equipment from 
an earlier attempt at an interurban 
railway, and was able to begin ser
vice in February of 1901.

When the United States went 
to war with Spain in 1898, Pratt and 
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Milton Humes, a local attorney, 
went to Washington to promote 
Huntsville as a military encampment 
site. Impressed by Pratt’s and 
Humes’s enthusiasm, government 
inspectors visited the town and de
cided that Huntsville was an excel
lent site for an encampment.

That summer military units 
from all over the country biv
ouacked here enroute to Cuba. One 
cavalry unit from Ohio stayed at 
Brahan Spring, near the Merrimac 
mill. After the war, Pratt helped se
cure a convalescent camp for sol
diers coming back from the war. A 
hospital was set up at Oaklawn 
Plantation on Meridian Pike. Of the 
1,600 patients treated there, all but 
21 recovered. Among the visitors 
to the camp was General Joseph 
“Fighting Joe” Wheeler.

One ofPratt’s few failures was 
the Huntsville-Nashville Railroad. 
Huntsville had no north-south rail 
service, so when the project was 
proposed in 1905 Pratt threw him
self into it as he had all his endeav
ors. At first it appeared that the rail
road would go through; nearly all 

of the money had been raised by 
1908, and ground was actually bro
ken for the line that year. For what
ever reason, this particular project 
fell through.

Pratt spent the rest of his life 
working on civic projects in the 
area, including drilling for natural 
gas in Hazel Green, and hotel con
struction in Huntsville. He also took 
part in attracting the federal gov
ernment to build Wilson Dam at 
Muscle Shoals. The dam, completed 
in 1918, made the upper Tennessee 
River navigable for the first time.

On October 29, 1928, after 
attending a Rotary Club meeting, 
Pratt suffered a fatal heart attack at 
his home on Eustis Street. He was 
67 years old. “One of Huntsville’s 
foremost citizens yields to the Grim 
Reaper,” proclaimed the Huntsville 
Daily Times solemnly. After a fu
neral service at his home the next 
day, he was laid to rest at Maple Hill 
Cemetery. At exactly 2:30 that af
ternoon, as the service began, ev
ery business in town ceased opera
tions for five minutes.

In the years following Pratt’s 

death, many of the signs of his pas
sage began to disappear. The West 
Huntsville Cotton mills ceased op
eration. The building was leased to 
another firm, which lasted only two 
years. One small section of the 
building still stands. The streetcars 
stopped running in 1931, replaced 
by buses. The Merrimac mill, Pratt’s 
crowning achievement, was demol
ished last year. Today, the textile 
mills that Pratt worked so hard to 
bring to Huntsville are all gone. The 
aerospace and related industries, 
working for NASA and the U.S. 
Army, now dominate the local 
economy.

Only Pratt Avenue remains as 
a reminder of the Northerner who 
worked so hard to build up a South
ern city. Tracy Pratt may be little re
membered today, but his adopted 
home town continues down the path 
he helped established a century ago.
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color will make you think your 
gravy is better.

/ v 1 jC'-.'.'-r 1 t ■

If your gravy looks a little ane
mic, try adding food coloring to it. 
Yellow adds a rich look to gravy 
made with chicken broth. Use in
stant coffee granules to color any
thing a little browner. The improved

SANDERS
1215 JORDAN LANE 837-6072
7538 MEM. PKWY. S. 828-0106

If you use canned shrimp, you 
can help the flavor by rinsing it well 
in water, then soaking it in a little 
white wine.

Your egg slicer is good also for 
slicing olives, mushrooms, potatoes, 
etc.

Popcorn pops better if you 
store it and pop it frozen.

To spice up bland ketchup, add 
a bit of smoky barbecue sauce.

Add mustard to a little soft
ened butter to brush chicken or fish

'<J

Al. Z
FEATURING

"THE CRAWLERS"
Tbest blues band in town

11" 61 9 MERIDIAN N.
NEXT TO SHERWIN WILLIAMS

prior to broiling.

To keep your cooked turkey 
from drying out, soak a kitchen 
towel in warm water and wring it 
out. Put it firmly around the turkey 
while the bird is still warm and re
frigerate.

Try slicing your tomatoes the 
other way if you want them to hold 
their shape better. It looks a little 
weird but tastes the same.

If you want to have all your 
ingredients ready for a salad, keep 
them all in an airtight box that you 
keep in the fridge. This should also 
retard freezing in that fridge that 
tends to be too cold. Just clean and 
trim all your salad fixings and put 
them on a damp paper towel in the 
box, then pull out the whole thing 
when you are ready for your salad.

Try using bacon grease instead 
of vegetable oil when making your 
cornbread - has a marvelous taste.

Maintenance {pee means 

when if breaks if can f 

be fixed.
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Crazy
Man
Humphreys|||
Traitor jw'’
or 
Patriot?

by Charles Rice

i’,1

.Vi?

David C. Humphreys was - ville called him crazy.
something of a puzzle. He was a 
man who always took a strong stand 
on the issues. The problem was, at 
times he just might completely re
verse himself. In fact, beginning the 
war as a Confederate soldier, 
Humphreys would end it as a 
staunch Unionist. That was one of 
the reasons some people in Hunts-

David C. Humphreys was born 
in 1818 in Morgan County, on the 
south side of the Tennessee River. 
He took up the study of law and was 
elected Morgan County’s State rep
resentative in 1843. Marrying Mar
garet McLeod in Madison County 
on October 22, 1845, Humphreys 
moved his legal practice to Hunts

ville where he built a fine two-story 
brick Federal home for his family on 
West Clinton Street a few years 
later.

Humphreys was a powerful 
speaker and he prospered in Hunts
ville. He was twice elected Madi
son County’s representative, serving 
in 1849-50 and again in 1853-54. 
In the mid-1850s he also entered 
into a successful partnership with a 
popular young lawyer from Geor
gia, Edward Dorr Tracy.

William Garrett, in his 1872 
reminiscences described Hum
phreys as a lawyer “with a clear, 
penetrating, logical mind, which 
gave him prominence in debate.” 
Said Garret, “He was intellectually 
a strong man, in a small, nervous, 
feeble frame, which sometimes op
erated against the full exhibition of 
his powers. His manner was simple 
and unpretending, and in his asso
ciations he was true and confiding.”

Humphreys had been a del
egate to the 1860 Democratic Con
vention in Charleston, giving his 
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support to Stephen Douglas of Illi
nois. When the Democratic Party 
split and allowed the election of 
Abraham Lincoln, however, the 
Deep South began threatening to 
secede. David Humphreys spoke 
out strongly against it.

Despite his opposition to se
cession, Humphreys loyally gave his 
support to the South once the war 
began. On April 26, 1861, he en
listed in the North Alabamians, the 
company commanded by his friend 
and partner, Edward Tracy.

For ten weeks, Humphreys led 
the life of a humble private in the 
4th Alabama Infantry in Virginia, 
marching in the ranks and some
times leading the company in its 
drills. (He had been a colonel in the 
militia and was no stranger to mili
tary training.) Humphreys also con
tinued his practice of writing fre
quent columns for the Huntsville 
Advocate, only now keeping his 
readers informed on the progress of 
the war instead of discussing poli
tics. Then his friend LeRoy Pope 
Walker, the Confederate Secretary 
of War, issued him a special dis
charge on July 6, 1861. Humphreys 
was to return to Alabama and raise 
a brigade with himself as its colo
nel.

For the next few months, 
Huntsville papers would follow the 
formation of Humphreys’ brigade at 
Decatur, Alabama. Companies were 
gathering from Madison, Morgan, 
and Jackson counties to serve un
der Humphreys. From Madison, 
Captain Thomas H. Owens’ com
pany from Owens Crossroads 
marched to report, as did a cavalry 
company formed at New Market.

Shortly thereafter, the “Dixie 
Boys,” led by Captain John J. De
ment marched through Huntsville 

on their way to Decatur. Other com
panies continued to arrived from 
elsewhere in North Alabama. And 
then the men received bad news. 
The State of Alabama had no more 
arms left to equip the brigade, and 
their services could not be accepted. 
Amid much grumbling, the brigade 
disbanded and Humphreys came 
home to Huntsville. Thoroughly dis
gusted by the “humbug in Decatur,” 
most of Humphreys’ erstwhile bri
gade would leave Alabama and join 
infantry regiments in Tennessee.

Perhaps it is just as well that 
Humphreys’ brigade broke up, be
cause D.C. Humphreys’ heart was 
never really in the war. He could 
never completely overcome his af
fection for the Union of Washing
ton and Jefferson, both Southern
ers and slave owners.
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Humphreys apparently re
mained in Huntsville during Ormsby 
Mitchel’s occupation, his shallow 
veneer of Confederate patriotism 
slowly stripped away by the Union 
successes. He thus parted ways with 
his long time friend and legal part
ner, Edward Dorr Tracy, who would 
rise to the rank of brigadier general, 
giving his life for the South. When 
the Union troops retreated from 
Huntsville, Humphreys was arrested 
by the Confederates for his pro
Union statements. However, he evi
dently was released with only a 
warning to be more cautious in his 
speech.

When the Union Army re
turned to Huntsville in the fall of 
1863, D.C. Humphreys again be
came vocal in his belief that the war 
was a failure. While he never gained

Is there anything more, 
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security!
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the notoriety of the late Judge 
George W. Lane or Jeremiah 
Clemens, Humphreys came to share 
many of their views. He joined with 
Jeremiah Clemens in founding a lo
cal Peace Society, which urged an 
end to the war and a restoration of 
the Union to what it had been in 
1860. In this, he was probably un
realistic — the Republican admin
istration in Washington had no in
tention of letting the South regain 
its former political power — but he 
clearly felt he had to make the try.

On March 13, 1864, the Peace 
Society held an open meeting at the 
Huntsville Court House. “By order 
of General [John] Logan,” reported 
the Chicago Tribune, “the military, 
although numbers of them were 
present, took no part in the proceed
ings.” The day would belong to the 
Huntsville Unionists. “Generally the 
men who participated were beyond 
middle age — men of wealth and of 
great respectability,” said the Tri
bune.

Among them were Jere 
Clemens, J.C. Steele, Charles 
Strong, William Powers, and, of 
course, D.C. Humphreys. Only two 
speeches were made, the first by the 
famed orator, Jeremiah Clemens.

Clemens’ speech was essen
tially a restatement of the old com
plaint that North Alabama had been 
forced into secession contrary to its 
wishes. “We were hurried into revo
lution against our earnest protest,” 
said Clemens, still angry over South 
Alabama’s refusal to let the people 
vote on the issue. “Madison County 
gave an 1800 majority against se
cession, yet we were carried away 
without support.” So what did he 
suggest should be done? “We pro
pose to call upon the Governor of 
the State to convene a Convention, 

for the purpose of rescinding the Act 
of Secession.” Clemens did not re
ally expect the Governor to do such 
a thing. However, he believed they 
had to make the gesture.

“Crazy” Humphreys spoke 
next. He spoke surprisingly well and 
appealed to reason. “In February, 
1861,” he said. “I addressed you 
from the other comer of this square. 
I appeal to you to say now, if the 
consequences of secession which I 
then predicted, have not been too 
sadly felt. And, if I was not in error 
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then, I pray you, as you love your 
country, listen to me now—listen to 
me as you love your families and 
life.”

Humphreys then went on to 
call for revoking of the ordinance 
of secession. As to slavery, both he 
and Clemens agreed it was dead and 
gone. “I believe in case of a return 
to the Union, we would receive 
political cooperation so as to secure 
the management of that labor by 
those who were slaves. There is re
ally no difference in my opinion, 



whether we hold them as absolute 
slaves, or obtain their labor by some 
other method. Of course, we prefer 
the old method. But that question 
is not now before us.” That last re
mark cannot have been encourag
ing to any ex-slave who happened 
to be listening, but it reflected the 
view then held by most people both 
North and South. The war might be 
in a large part over slavery, but, as 
even Lincoln readily admitted, it 
certainly was not fought for racial 
equality.

Always a powerful speaker, 
Humphreys then pointed out how 
Europe had used the War Between 
the States to violate the Monroe 
Doctrine. “Since we have been at 
war Napoleon has sent his armies 
into Mexico. He would not have 
dared to do so if there had been no 
dissolution of our LTnion. Can it be 
said that I am less a friend of my 
country than Jefferson Davis and 
Judah Benjamin, because I prefer 
the old country with its old Union 
and Government to an alliance with 
Napoleon?”

Humphreys blamed the hot
heads both North and South for 
bringing on this cruel war. “. ... I 
had no hand in breaking up this pa
triotism and Government. They are 
responsible for the blood shed in this 
unnecessary war.”

“My countrymen,” he contin
ued, “has there not been enough 
blood shed? Have not enough wid
ows and orphans been made? Or has 
the poor heart of man become 
steeled so that it can look upon his 
maimed and bleeding fellow man, 
the destitute widow, and the home
less orphan without emotion?”

But had he no fear for his own 
safety? “I heard it said, the other 
day, that our friends south of the 

river would hear of this meeting, and 
who we were that participated in it. 
I want them to hear that here in 
Huntsville, where there is an en
campment of Federal soldiers, we 
can express freely and publicly our 
opinions; that we are safe and pro
tected in our rights, that whenever 
depredations are committed by 
white or black, the perpetrators are 
promptly brought to punishment.

“My countrymen,”
Humphreys demanded, “which do 
you deem safest — an alliance with 
Louis Napoleon, or your former 
brethren.” For Humphreys, at least, 
the answer was clear.

“What we want now is such 
political action as will put Alabama 
right, where she belongs — the 
Union. Have your boys not 
struggled long enough, suffered 
enough, fought on battlefields for 
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you to take some action? I do not 
believe restoration of the Union will 
be humiliating to the South if we 
take action in the right way we will 
secure at once peace, and order.”

Perhaps Humphreys’ speech 
was just so much wishful thinking, 
but no one could fail to be moved 
by what he said.

Like most of the Unionists, 
David Humphreys joined the Re
publicans after the war. He sought 
to represent Alabama in the U.S. 
Senate, but was defeated by another 
Unionist. He served an incomplete 
term as Madison County’s represen
tative in State legislature, and then 
President Ulysses S. Grant ap
pointed him to the Supreme Court 
for the District of Columbia.

Humphreys left Huntsville for 
Washington, his popularity in Ala
bama forever tarnished by his alle
giance to the Union.
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Henceforth, he made his home 

in Alexandria, Virginia. David 
Humphreys never returned to Ala
bama. He died in Washington in 
1879 at the age of 61 and was bur
ied in his family’s plot in Ivy Hill 
Cemetery at Alexandria.

(The following story is taken 
from a soon to be published book 
called Hard Times, The Civil War 
in Huntsville and North Alabama, 
by Charles Rice and published by 
Old Huntsville. Watch Old Hunts
ville Magazine for further informa
tion on this collection of untold tales 
of the Civil War in North Alabama.)
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OLD HUNTSVILLE 
will pay

$1000

For Information
Early on the morning of March 

15, 1926, a band of fifteen armed 
men robbed the Bank of Hartselle.

After cutting telephone cables 
going out of the city, they posted 
sentries at points around town and 
literally held the town hostage for 
four hours as they went about their 
business.

At the completion of their task 
the bandits escaped, leaving behind 
no clue to their identities.

In the course of 68 years no 
further information has ever been 
discovered about the gang.

Recently Old Huntsville has 
uncovered information leading us to 
believe that at least three of the ban
dits lived in Huntsville and were 
possibly members of a local Na
tional Guard unit.

Old Huntsville Magazine will 
pay $1000.00 to anyone who can 
provide us with proof of the identi
ties of the gang and their where
abouts after the robbery.

Upon payment of reward all 
material used to substantiate it will 
become property of Old Huntsville.

Claimant shall also agree not 
to talk, or release any information, 
about the robbery to any individual 
or news media for a period of twelve 
months unless agreed to in writing 
by Old Huntsville.

All decisions regarding the re
ward will be made by an indepen
dent committee appointed by Old 
Huntsville. This offer is good until 
August 30, 1994.



Man Hides 
in Well for 
Nine Years 
Meals lowered 
to him with rope

From 1893 Newspaper

After living most of the last 
nine years in the bottom of a deep 
well, J.W. Owens is back behind 
the bars at Huntsville to complete a 
term which would have been served 
out had he remained there when first 
taken to the penitentiary.

As it is he begins his ten-year 
sentence over.

He escaped from jail after he 
was sent there on a murder charge 
10 years ago.

Owens lived at the bottom of 
a deep dry well on his farm all the 
time the law was searching for him. 
He fixed the well into comfortable 
living quarters and was never in 
danger. He remained there daytimes 
and came out at night to be with his 
wife and children.

Scores of times his property 
has been searched by officials, but 
they never once thought of taking a 
trip into that 70-foot well.

Owens was at the bottom com
fortably reclining on his bunk and 
smoking his pipe in an underground 
room he had tunneled out from the 
well.

Unfortunately, for Owens, he 
became careless and officers came 
upon him so suddenly that he was 
caught in the act of getting into his 

home away from home.
He was hauled back to prison 

to start over his ten year sentence.
It was 11 years ago that Owens 

was charged with murder and given 
his sentence.

He had been a prosperous 
farmer.

He was discovered missing 
only one day after arriving to pay 
his debt. He had simply walked 
away in broad daylight.

Owens talked freely of his hid
ing place, which he had taken up 
immediately upon returning home.

His food was lowered to him
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in a bucket at night.

For the last three years he has 
spent much time on the surface, 
even to the extent of helping with 
the work around the place.

It appeared the law had given 
up the hunt and believed him gone, 
but he became careless and it was 
reported that “he was at home 
again.”

Owens says he will not try to 
escape this time. He says his fam
ily is in good shape and can get 
along without him, so he will stick 
it out.
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Horseradish Mustard
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Savory Croutons

1 cup cubed day-old bread
2 tablespoons melted butter 
1/2 teaspoon each of garlic

powder,onion powder and grated 
parmeson cheese

Preheat your oven to 250 
degrees, and stir the seasonings with 
the melted butter. Toss and coat the 
bread cubes, place in shallow bak
ing dish. Bake for about 10 minutes, 
move the pan once to ensure ali 
sides of bread are crisp and lightly 
brown. You can store these in a cov
ered container for up to 2 months.

Spiced Sugar

1 cup sugar
1 tablespoon grated

orange peel
1 tablespoon grated

lemon peel
1/2 teaspoon cinnamon
1/4 teaspoon ginger
1/2 teaspoon nutmeg

Preheat your oven to 200 
degrees, and mix all ingredients in a 
shallow baking pan. Heat in oven 
for 15 minutes, stirring occasionally, 
then cool. Pour all into a blender and 
whirl on low speed til sugar is 
ground fine. You can keep this cov
ered for up to 6 months.

Coffee Liqueur

4 cups sugar
6 cups freshly brewed very 

strong coffee

1/2 a vanilla bean
1 fifth Vodka
1 tablespoon Hershey's 

chocolate syrup
Mix the sugar into the coffee 

and bring to a rolling boil, turn off 
heat and cool. Chop your vanilla 
bean into tiny pieces, keeping the 
seeds. Take a large sterilized glass 
jar and place the vanilla pieces in 
there, pour in the vodka. Add the 
cooled coffee mix and chocolate 
syrup, stir well. Cover the container 
and put on a shelf somewhere for 
30 days (this will be difficult, as 
you'll be dying to try it.) At the end 
of the resting period strain the liq
uid through cheesecloth. This will 
keep for at least 6 months.
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1 cup dry mustard
3/4 cup white wine vinegar
1/4 cup sugar
1/3 cup water
3 tablespoons brown sugar
2 teaspoons onion powder
1 teaspoon caraway seeds
2 eggs
11/2 tablespoon horseradish

Combine all ingredients ex
cept the eggs and horseradish and 
let stand for 5 hours at room temps. 
Beat the eggs and add the mixture 
and eggs to a pan to cook. Cook 
over low heat until mixture begins 
to thicken. Stir in the horseradish, 
cool for 10 minutes. Keep in the 
refrigerator for up to 3 months.
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Great on Curves..

Straightaways too...

A real luxury ride. ..
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Drive A 
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SHOWROOM TODAY
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New Technology 
Glass Saves You 
Thousands!
Our new Azurlite” Glass from PPG 
Industries, Inc. saves you about 20% 
off our best selling high performance 
glass. For example, a typical 8’ X 16’ 
Series 100 Sunroom normally costs 
$10,203-00, but with our new “special" 
Azurlite” Glass, it is only $8,200.00 - A 
savings of $2,003-00 or 19-6%!
Best of all, our new Azurlite” Glass 
keeps your sunroom cool and 
comfortable.

INDEPENDENTLY OWNED AND OPERATED

FOUR SEASONS li
SUN ROOMS II

SOLAR GREENHOUSES • SUNROOMS • RATIO ROOMS
SOLARIUMS • WINDOWS • DOORS • SKYLIGHTS

Outdoor Living...Indoors "
FOUR SEASONS DESIGN
408 GOVERNORS DR. 

539-3687
C 1993 FOUR SEASONS SOLAR PRODUCTS CORP AZURLITE IS A REGISTERED TRADEMARK OF PPG INDUSTRIES. INC



FARMERS TRACTOR COMPANY
633 UNIVERSITY DRIVE

830-4020

What the cost- 
conscious 

drive to work
A truly 

shiftless bunch

Few tractors can contribute more to your bottom line than a John 
Deere 5000 Series. That’s because these 40-, 50-, and 60-PTO-hp 
tractors have traditional John Deere reliability and operating ease. 
And prices to challenge well-known domestics and imports. Plus, a
long list of standard features like wet-disk brakes, 9-speed 
collar-shift transmission, planetary final drives, and power 
steering, Test drive one soon.NOTHING RUNS LIKE A DEERE*

Patented 2-pedal drive makes our 55 Series truly shiftless. With no
hands hydrostatic, these 20- to 33-hp diesels give you total control 
of speed and direction. No levers. No clutch. No grinding gears. 
Combine that with genuine Quik-Tatch™ implement hookup and
you’ve got productivity that's hard to beat Make the switch 
io shiftless today. ^QTH[NG R(JNS UKE A DEERE*

b, Feel free to drop by one of these local John Deere dealers today: /j\ Feel free to drop by one of these local John Deere dealers today:

CENTRAL LAWN AND GARDEN
2407 MEMORIAL PARKWAY SOUTH 

534-2262


