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MURDER
Of The Huntsville

Beauty Queen
She was young, vivacious 

and beautiful. She had every- 
tiling going for her until she made 
one fatal mistake.

She fell in love with a mar
ried man and one dark, stormy 
night, in 1937, she paid the ulti
mate price!
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Murder
of the 

Beauty Queen
At the sound of the car horn 

blowing, young and vivacious 
Flossie Putman, who had been a 
beauty contest winner at the age 
of 16, jumped to her feet. Glanc
ing in the full length mirror 
standing in the hall, she checked 
her makeup and shapely figure 
one last time. Her mother, sitting 
in a chair and watching, was agi
tated that her daughter was go
ing out again. It seemed to her 
that Flossie was always on her 
way to another date.

“Going out again tonight?” 
asked the mother. “Who are you 
seeing now?”

"My number one boy friend," 
replied the daughter gleefully. 
"The one I really love."

“Please don’t stay out too 
late, honey,” the mother pleaded.

Flossie kissed her mother 
on the cheek lightly, and paus
ing only long enough to tell her 
not to wait up, dashed for the 
door.

Mrs. Putman watched as 
her daughter departed. Her 
whole life was wrapped up in 
Flossie, an only child and her 

sole support. Mother and daugh
ter lived in a modest house on 
O’Shaughnessy Avenue in the vil
lage of Dallas, a cotton mill sec
tion at the edge of Huntsville.

As darkness closed over the 
hills and valleys that night of 
April 30, 1937, angry clouds 
were gathering on the western 
horizon to swoop down on 
Huntsville and the surrounding 
countryside in one of the worst 
storms ever experienced in the 
community. Within an hour af
ter the daughter’s departure 
from home, lightning flashed and 
thunder cracked with a fearsome 
fury. This was followed by a gale 
of hurricane proportions and 
then rain came down in torrents. 
As the storm increased in vio
lence, Mrs. Mae Putman, alone 
in her house, felt worried about 
her daughter for the first time in 
her life.

Flossie, however, was safe 
from the elements of the night. 
She was comfortably seated in a 
darkened corner of the White 
Castle, a popular road inn four 
miles north of Huntsville. Oppo
site her sat a companion and on 
the table between them were two 
glasses filled with whiskey.

The popular tavern was al
most empty of patrons on this 
stormy night. Besides Flossie 
and her date, there were only a 
few others present. No one paid 
any attention to the young couple 
until they began arguing in loud 
voices. The man seemed to be 
doing most of the talking, his 
voice thickened by the whiskey 
he had already consumed. As 
suddenly as the argument had 
began, it ended, with the couple 
leaving the bar holding hands.

For the next hour the re
maining patrons of the tavern 
continued to drink and talk as 
the storm raged outside. Two of
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the customers were preparing to 
leave when suddenly the door 
flew open and Flossie Putman, 
her face and clothes splattered 
with blood, stumbled through 
the entrance.

The patrons anxiously gath
ered around the young girl offer
ing to take her to the doctor, only 
to be met by a curt refusal.

“Leave me alone,” Flossie 
cried angrily. “Please go away.”

Just then the door opened 
and the girl’s escort walked in. 
He, too, was splattered with 
blood and appeared to have been 
drinking heavily. Grabbing 
Flossie by her arm, the man an
grily ordered her to leave with 
him. Neither spoke a word as 
they left.

Through a window those in 
the tavern saw the couple climb 
into a pickup and drive away.

The following morning, 
when Mrs. Putman realized her 
daughter had not returned 
home, she became scared. She 
began calling her daughter's 
friends only to be told that they 
had not seen her. One of them 
did tell her, however, that the 
man Flossie had been seeing was 
named Jim.

Mrs. Putman next notified 
H.C. Blakemore, Huntsville’s 
chief of police. Anxiously she told 
the Chief of her daughter dating 
someone by the name of Jim, 
and of her concern.

Recalling the fact that 
Flossie had joked about getting 
married, Blakemore said there 
was nothing he could do in case 
of an elopement, but he would 
do what he could.

Blakemore began searching 
for the man who had been with 
Flossie’s the night she had dis
appeared. Finally after much 
hard work, he was able to nar
row the list of possible suspects 

down to five whose first names 
were Jim. Four of the suspects 
were able to give alibis for the 
night Flossie disappeared. The 
fifth, James McAnally, lived only 
a short distance from 
Blakemore’s home. McAnally 
was married and was known as 
a devoted husband and the fa
ther of eight children.

With attributes such as 
these, Blakemore was at first 
hesitant about even considering 
McAnally as a suspect. Despite 
his personal feelings, the Chief 
nevertheless decided to question 
McAnally.

During the course of the 
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next several weeks, Blakemore 
visited McAnally’s residence sev
eral times, only to be told each 
time by McAnally’s wife that he 
was not home. Finally 
Blakemore demanded an expla
nation as to why McAnally was 
never home.

Obviously worried, the 
woman said Jim had disap
peared. “I know I should have 
reported it sooner but I kept 
thinking that he would come 
back.”

The woman said she had 
not seen her husband in almost 
a month.

Upon questioning the



woman, Blakemore was able to 
establish that McAnally had dis
appeared the same night as 
Flossie Putman. Now the inves
tigator was faced with two mys
terious disappearances instead 
of one. As rumors begin to 
spread across Huntsville, the 
general feeling was that McAnally 
had abandoned his wife and chil
dren and ran off with the attrac
tive Flossie Putman.

The whole case had stale
mated when Mrs. McAnally ap
peared at headquarters one day, 
three months later, to tell the 
Chief that she had heard from 
her husband. He was working in 
Texas, had a good job and was 
about to send for her and the 
children.

"Did he say why he left so 
suddenly without telling any
one?" Blakemore asked.

“He just said that he had an 
unexpected job offer and he 
wanted to make sure it worked 
out before telling anyone.” The 
look on her face showed that 
even she knew it was a flimsy 
excuse.

Then, as the woman was 
leaving the office, Blakemore 
said he would like to talk to her 
husband about the disappear
ance of Flossie Putman.

Indignantly, the woman re
plied that Blakemore was mis
taken in his assumption that her 
husband had anything to do with 
the Putman girl. “My husband 
has never been unfaithful to me.”

“Mrs. McAnally, I’d like per
mission to search your place 
before you leave for Texas.”

Upset by the thought of po
lice prowling about her home, 
and certain that her husband 
was in no way connected with the 
disappearance of Flossie 
Putman, she refused. She could 
not understand the Chiefs atti
tude nor his request as she 

stalked out of the office.
The state of Alabama had a 

peculiar outlook regarding 
searching of private property, 
regardless of the nature or seri
ousness of the case involved. A 
legal search could be made only 
with the consent of the resident 
or with a warrant sworn out in 
his name whenever the consent 
was refused. When a search was 
made with proper warrant, 
should the officer fail to find 
what he was looking for, the resi
dent had recourse against the 
officer and superiors in the 
courts of the state.

So Chief Blakemore re
frained from searching the 
McAnally home and premises. 
He had no proof of his vague 
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suspicions. Jim McAnally had 
turned up alive and there was the 
possibility that the girl whose 
name had been linked with him, 
might likewise be located. Until 
he had proof that the girl had not 
merely run away the police offi
cial had no intention of subject
ing himself to a costly damage 
suit.

There were many conflicting 
and baffling possibilities in the 
events surrounding that stormy 
evening. Had the Putman girl 
dashed into the roadhouse that 
night because she was fleeing the 
man who tried to kill her? If so, 
why did the man follow her into 
the bar where other people were 
bound to see him. And why did 
she leave with him again?
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Every promising trail the 

investigating Chief followed 
seemed to lead to Jim McAnally, 
and then dissipate into thin air. 
Especially intriguing was his mys
terious departure from home at 
the time of the girl’s disappear
ance.

Surely Jim McAnally was not 
the “number one boy friend” men
tioned by Miss Putman or the one 
to whom she referred in jesting 
about an elopement. What attrac
tion could there be in an in
significant married man of 41 
years for the attractive and popu
lar beauty with countless admir
ers? Yet, there seemed to have 
been innumerable clandestine 
meetings between the two.

After months of diligent work 
Chief Blakemore believed the girl 
might be dead, the victim of a jeal
ous suitor. But his investigation 
along those lines was stalemated 
until some evidence of the body, 
or the murderer could be located. 
To hunt for one involved danger
ous financial risks and to look for 
the other was a colossal under
taking, with the name of Jim and 
a general description that might 
fit hundreds of men the only clue 
to his identity. Where to look for 
either was a mystery as dark as 
the stormy night into which the 
girl and her friend had disap
peared.

Months and then years 
passed. Finally the summer of 
1939 rolled around with still no 
trace of the missing Flossie Put
man. In the long span of time the 
city of Huntsville had practically 
forgotten the former beauty and 
many changes had occurred in the 
lives of the principal characters of 
this strange drama.

Chief Blakemore had re
signed his position as head of 
Huntsville’s law enforcement body 
and had been elected sheriff of 

Madison County. In his new ca
pacity he had not forgotten the 
baffling Putman mystery, now 
more than two years old. The 
McAnally home was now occu
pied by the owner’s father and 
mother who had moved in 
when McAnally’s wife and eight 
children left for Texas.

Reports from Texas told of 
McAnally’s success. He had ac
quired half ownership in a ga
rage and had purchased a 
home for hiS family.

Blakemore never heard 
from Jim McAnally though he 
still wanted to question him in 
regard to the missing Flossie 
Putman. He also still wanted to 
search the house in which 
McAnally had resided while in 
Huntsville but his repeated re
quests had been met with stern 
refusals from the new occu
pants. There was strong resent
ment of any thought anything 
could be wrong. And a search 
was still impossible with the 
meager information available.

On the morning of Aug. 13, 
1939, Sheriff Blakemore re
ceived in his offices at the 
county courthouse a visitor 
with what appeared to be an 
important bit of Information. 
This visitor was a neighbor of 
the McAnallys in West Hunts
ville.

“For the past few days,” the 
man said, “my dog has been act
ing strangely around the 
McAnally house. He has been 
digging under the kitchen in the 
rear. I watched him again this 
morning through the fence. He 
digs a while, sniffs the hole he 
is making and then digs again. 
I am sure there is something 
buried under that house.”

Sheriff Blakemore decided 
to act immediately, to risk his 
judgement against a possible 

lawsuit. After obtaining a search 
warrant and accompanied by 
two deputies armed with shov
els and digging irons, he went 
to the home which had previ
ously been McAnally’s residence.

There he saw where the dog 
had been digging but the open
ing was too narrow to permit the 
entry of a human body. The sher
iff and his deputies then entered 
the kitchen and their attention 
was immediately drawn to a sec
tion of the flooring which had a
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different appearance from the 
remainder of the boards. The el
der McAnally explained this sec
tion had rotted and he had re
paired it several days after his 
son went to Texas. Sheriff 
Blakemore ordered his men to 
remove the boards.

Directly beneath the floor 
was a mound of earth, large and 
oblong in shape, which had 
partly caved in. The aged occu
pant of the house, still unaware 
of the purpose of the unusual 
procedure but asking no ques
tions, explained that his son had 
started to excavate for a cellar 
with the intention of installing a 
furnace but had abandoned the 
plan just before he went away. 
The sheriff ordered his men to 
start digging.

Four feet down in the earth, 
which was loose and easily re
moved, Deputy Smith struck 
something hard with his shovel. 
Reaching down, he brought to the 
surface a small shoe, almost dis
integrated, which contained the 
bones of a human foot. The offic
ers continued their digging with 
renewed vigor and soon uncov
ered the skeleton of a woman. 
The shoes, and a few fragments 
of clothing remained among the 
bones. These were carefully re
moved to a mortuary, where an 
hour later Mrs. Mae Putman, tom 
with grief, identified the bits of 
cloth and leather as part of the 
dress and shoes worn by her 
daughter the night she disap
peared.

Flossie Putman’s strange 
disappearance was solved.

A long distance call to the 
sheriff’s office in McKillney, Texas 
requested the immediate arrest 
of Jim McAnally. Within an hour 
a call came from the Texas city 
stating they had arrested James 
McAnally.

When McAnally was re
turned from Texas he was 
brought before Solicitor Jeff D. 
Smith and Sheriff Blakemore for 
questioning. The man had made 
no statement since his arrest 
and the officials expected a con
tinued denial of the murder.

Sheriff Blakemore ad
dressed McAnally. “Jim,” he 
said, "it looks pretty bad for you 
and we want to hear your story 
of what happened that night."

Calmly, and without any 
outward sign of remorse, 
McAnally began to tell his story 
of what had transpired that 
night. He admitted to being out 
that night with Flossie Putman, 
whom he said he had known 
about a year. He told how they 
rode around for hours talking 
and drinking whiskey.

When the storm was at its 
peak, he said he parked the 
pickup truck off the New Mar
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ket road. It was here, according 
to his story, that the girl fell out 
of the truck and cut her face.

“The next thing I remem
ber,” he continued, “a man was 
shaking me to wake me up and 
get out of his way so he could 
drive into his home. After mov
ing the car I tried to arouse 
Flossie and she didn’t answer. 
Well, the woman was dead.

“I didn’t know what to do so 
I went home, took the body out 
of the truck, and carried it into 
the house, placing it in the closet 
in the downstairs room. I then 
fell asleep,

“I was wakened soon after 
daylight by my wife and children 
moving about in the house. I 
thought of the body, and knew I 
had to dispose of it. So I told my 
wife to take the children and go 
to the home of my parents.

“I had planned to dig a base
ment and had actually started it. 
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So after the family left, I removed 
the floor in the kitchen and deep
ened the hole. Then I placed the 
body in it and covered it up, nail
ing down the floor tightly. When 
my wife and children returned 
at 11 o’clock they were none the 
wiser. I left the following morn
ing and finally landed in Texas. 
You know the rest.”

Though the story sounded 
feasible, it was a lie. Medical evi
dence had already shown that 
the girl died from a gunshot 
wound.

The trial began Nov. 1, 
1939. McAnally offered a plea of 
not guilty because of insanity. So
licitor Smith recounted the mass 
of testimony against the accused 
man and demanded the death 
penalty for a brutal murder.

Three days later a jury de
liberated four hours and re
turned a verdict of guilty and 
fixed punishment at life impris
onment. Notice of appeal was 
filed at once but this was with
drawn two weeks later and 
McAnally was taken to prison.

Reprinted from 1939
Startling Detective

Strange 
Suicide In 
Marshall 
County
On Tuesday of last week, the 

body of Joseph Godsey was found 
in Marshall County, about four 
miles from Vienna, under circum
stances that left no doubt that the 
deceased had come to his death 
by his own hands.

Godsey had taken his hoe 
that morning and gone to the field 
as usual. He hoed four short rows 
of corn and failed to come to din
ner, but nothing strange was 
thought of his absence from din
ner. About sunset a Mr. Saint went 
to the field to look after him and, 
finding his track, followed it 
across the field and found the 
body hanging to a limb just as he 
had hung himself, with hickory

A UNIQUE DINING EXPERIENCE

bark. He had deliberately tied 
the bark around his neck, got
ten up on the fence and jumped 
off, breaking his neck.

Deceased was about 21 
years of age and had recently 
separated from his wife of three 
years.

from 1878 newspaper
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Old Man
Venable b|3l|

1;
I

Some twelve years ago, old man Venable, as the old genial 
artist in gastronomy was usually called, brought to Huntsville a 
small lot of the Irish watercress. He planted it in our clear, pure 
spring bed and for several years afterward lost sight of it.

The cress grew and spread, until now it is abundant enough 
to supply the whole town. It makes a delightful salad, and hun
dreds of families in Huntsville are using it. This cress is regarded 
as a great luxury in larger cities. It is usually grown in miry bogs 
and is not as pure and palatable as that to be gotten out of our big 
spring branch. Five Points Dollhouse 
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of a Brother-In-Law
The period following the 

Civil War was an era of wishful 
reminiscing. Families whose 
names and fortunes were inter
twined with our country's history 
were reduced to the status of 
common laborers upon the col
lapse of the Confederacy.

For many of these people, 
the only source of pride left were 
their family names and the con
nections to other families they 
had built through marriages and 
friendships. While many people 
spent their whole lives boasting 
of their relationships, others, 
fearful of the consequences, re
mained silent.

Such was the case of David 
Humphrey Todd.

By the time David Todd 
moved to Huntsville in 1865, he 
had already lived an eventful life. 
Born in 1832, into a well re
spected Kentucky family, David 
was serving with the Kentucky 
Infantry during the war with 
Mexico, when he received word 
of his father's death from chol
era. When one of David’s broth
ers contested the probate of the 
Will, the once close family was 
torn asunder. Brothers, sisters, 
and cousins all refused to talk 

to one another. Complicating 
matters even more was the fact 
that his half sister's husband, an 
attorney, was selected to repre
sent the other heirs while an
other member of the family rep
resented David and his brothers.

The Will was eventually 
settled, with his brother-in-law 
winning, but the family had suf
fered a split from which they 
would never recover.

Whether out of resentment 

or longing for more adventure, 
when David received his dis
charge at the end of the war, he 
soon enlisted as a mercenary in 
an attempt to overthrow the Chll- 
ean government in South 
America. Not much is known 
about his exploits in Chile except 
that he barely escaped with his 
life by hiding on a ship leaving 
the country.

Strangely enough, though 
he spent the next several years 
in China, he was never able to 
escape the presence of his 
brother-in-law. As the years 
passed it seemed as if more and 
more people associated him with 
the young attorney who was gain
ing a national stature.

At the beginning of the Civil 
War David enlisted in the Con
federate service as a Captain. By 
this time his brother-in-law had 
become one of the most hated 
people in the country so it is 
doubtful if David told anyone of 
his kinship. When David was 
erroneously reported killed dur
ing the battle of Vicksburg, it 
probably suited him well as he 
was finally out of the shadow of 



page 11

his notorious in-law.
David kept a low profile 

during the years after the war. 
He had married Susan Turner 
and was considered a leading 
citizen of Huntsville by all that 
knew him. His wife was a devout 
member of the Church of The 
Nativity and his home, on the 
northeast corner of Franklin and 
Gates, was a meeting place for 
many influential people of Madi
son County.

If there was anything odd 
about David Todd during these 
years, it was his reluctance to 
talk about his family. Even many 
of his closest friends knew noth
ing about him except that he was 
an ex-Confederate soldier.

David Humphrey Todd died 
August 4, 1871 at his home here 
in Huntsville and was most likely 
buried in the Turner plot at 
Maple Hill Cemetery.

Ironically, the best selling 
book at the time of his death was 
a book about his despised 
brother-in-law ... "The Life of 
Abraham Lincoln."

Instant Credit!

Free 
Parking!

DOWNTOWN!
100 Jefferson Street 534-5681

Man
Arrested As
Female

Impersonator ■

Swore He Was a Woman ] ut His?
Wife Knew the Difference

V

Marancy Hughes, of this 
town, was married in September 
last to a person who was known 
as Samuel M. Pollard. Her rela
tives opposed the match, but she 
eloped and was married without 
their knowledge. A short time 
after their marriage, Pollard con
fessed to her that he was really a 
woman; that she had had trouble 
with her relatives in the East; 
had lost her property and as
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sumed the disguise of a man for 
the reason that avenues for mak
ing money would be open to her 
in the character which would be 
closed to her as a woman.

Pollard has never given her 
any particular reason for doing 
her this great wrong, but is be
lieved to have been actuated by 
foolish pride in appearing in the 
character of a married man. The 
victim was ashamed to acknowl
edge that she had been so im
posed upon and shrunk from 
admitting the truth.

Pollard, without actually 
threatening her life, repeatedly 
intimated that it would be bad 
for Marancy if she exposed her, 
and she kept silence until a fort
night ago, when her aunt got a 
perception of the fact and ques
tioned her closely, and she re
lated to her the whole story.

The victim says that the 
woman’s real name is Sarah M. 
Pollard, and that her trunk is 
filled with feminine apparel. A 
complaint was file yesterday by 
J.C. Howerton, accusing Pollard 
of perjury in swearing when he 
took out the marriage license 
that he was a male.

from 1878 newspaper
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Carload of 
Horses shipped 

to Cullman
C.O. Pike of Cullman 

came to Huntsville yesterday 
and bought a car load of 
horses which were shipped 
to Cullman this morning.

Mr. Pike collected the 
bunch that he needed within 
three hours, buying princi
pally for the livery stables in 
this city. He found what he 
wanted and they were of
fered at fair prices which he 
paid. The average price of a 
horse was above $100 each. 
There is a big demand for 
horses in Cullman County.

from 1910 newspaper

Will Tate 
fined for failing 

to connect
Will Tate, a colored car

riage driver, was fined $25 
and costs in the police court 
yesterday for failure to make 
proper connection with the 
city sewer on Church Street. 
Mayor Smith announced that 
this is the first case of its kind 
that has come before him and 
that he intends to see that all 
persons follow the instruc
tions of the law.

from 1910 newspaper

Attention:
Confederate Soldiers

Woodville, Jackson County Oct. 18, 1878

Sir: the Confederate soldiers of the Eighth District will 
give their hearty support in the coming election to their old 
comrade, Col. Lowe. If they had no other reason for doing 
so, the following ought to suffice:

There is a man now in our neighborhood who went to 
Mr. Garth during the war to get a chicken to make for a Con
federate soldier who lay very near to death’s door. He se
cured the chicken - but not until he had placed a Five Dollar 
bill in Mr. Garth’s grasping hand. This is a positive fact, and 
it can be substantiated by a sworn affidavit.

This may appear to be a very small matter to some 
people, Mr. Editor, but old soldiers - who stood shoulder to 
shoulder in times which tried men’s souls - will not so re
gard it, nor look upon it as an offence easily condoned.

R. M. Erwin, John Wilikson 
from 1878 newspaper
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Huntsville's Most 
Unique Gift Shop

Antiques, Jewelry, Qy (Baskets, 
CodectiGl&s, and 9ducft More

Take a Little Time — Stop in and Browse!
820 Wellman N.E. - 

Huntsville ~ 533-7002
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A Handsome 
New Office 
To Be Built 
On West Side 
Square

Huntsville has her improve
ments too. General Admiral 
White has commenced the re
placing of his building on the 
west side, Public Square, to the 
left of the steps leading to the Big 
Spring.

He will erect in its place a 
building containing desirable of
fices, fitted out in modern style 
and furnishing every convenience 
and comfort to be found in first- 
class city office apartments. The 
new building will be of brick, 
substantial and at the same time 
constructed upon a style that will

DAVID L. (Dea) THOMAS 
ATTORNEY AT LAW
301 FRANKLIN ST. 

536-0732
Alabama Mair bur 8-rgulaci<»n% c-rqulrr she folluwiiiH aM aititrncy'*  retasfie ib»i the quality

>»f x-t'ko l«» lx performed i«. greater ihjn lite qualify of t.-yt we^k'ra performed by oth<r lawy<r».“

make it an ornament to that por
tion of our city.

It will be four stories high, 
seventy-five feet front and forty 
two feet deep - dimensions ample 
for the proper fulfillment of the 
plan as drawn. Workmen are 
busy removing the recent struc
ture, which has stood for many 
years.

from 1878 newspaper

Deputy Beat 
In Gambling 
House

Clarence Jam ar, formerly a 
deputy sheriff, was assaulted in 
a gambling house on Jefferson 
Street last night and beaten by 
four men in the employ of the 
house.

The gambling house which 
has been in operation day and 
night has now been closed.

from 1879 newspaper

Personal Injury
No Fee Is Charged 

If No Recovery

Divorce & Custody
Criminal Cases

DUI Etc.

32 Yrs. Trial Experience

Shaver's Top 10 
Books of Local & 
Regional Interest

1. Railroad War - Nathan 
Bedford Forrest's Raid Through 
North Alabama by Bob Dunnavant 
($16.95).

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

3. Maps Of Old Huntsville - 
Reprints of 1861 and 1871 Maps 
($10.00 each).

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

5. Prize In The Snow - 
Children's book by Huntsville Times 
Columnist Bill Easterling ($15.95).

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

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

8. The Sword of Bushwhacker 
Johnston - The Civil War In Madi
son & Jackson Counties ($19.95).

9. Antique Athens and Lime
stone County - A Photographic Jour
ney 1809-1949 ($19.95).

10. Alabama - The History 
Of a Deep South State ($29.95).

Shaver's Bookstore

(205) 536-1604

2362 Whitesburg Dr. 
Whitesburg at Bob Wallace 
Huntsville, Ala. 35801
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Heard On The
Streets In 1880

Last Saturday night some 
malicious scoundrel killed a 
horse belonging to Mr. H.W. 
Helm, the well known black
smith. The horse, a very fine one, 
was in the pasture bordering the 
spring branch, and was killed by 
being struck just above the eye 
with a brickbat. We trust the per
petrator may be discovered and 
appropriately punished.

Yesterday, in the Big Cove, 
a man named Stewart Wishard 
was shot and mortally wounded 
by a man named R.S. Buford, 
who was arrested. The trouble 
arose about a dispute in regard 
to crops. Wishard was cropping 
on Buford’s place. It is thought 
Buford was justifiable.

We understand it is re
ported through the country that 
yellow fever is in Huntsville. This 
is untrue. There has not been a 

. single case of yellow fever in 
Huntsville up to this time.

Mr. Timothy Murphy, of this 

city, received a dispatch last Fri
day from Canton, Miss., convey
ing the sad information that his 
wife, daughter and granddaugh
ter were all down with yellow fe
ver. Mr. Murphy left on the next 
train for Canton, and it is re
ported he has been seized with 
the dread disease.

BO. Since writing the above 
we have been informed that all 
of Mr. Murphy’s grandchildren 
have the fever, and that one of 
them has died of the disease.

Appeal to Mothers - Cloth
ing partially worn or outgrown, 
sheets or bedding of any descrip
tion, remnants of calico or do
mestic, such as always accumu
late in families - any of all these 
articles are earnestly solicited for 
the Orphans of the plague- 
stricken city of Memphis, and 
will be thankfully received and

SHAW
INVESTIGATION

Accident Reconstruction 
Fraud
Drugs
Rape 
Civil Rights 
Accidents
Missing Persons 
Domestic Relations 
Workman's Comp 

Huntsville Office 107 Holmes Ave. N.E.

Patrick Taylor 533-1777 1-800-266-1777

immediately forwarded if sent to 
Mrs. S. R. Cruse, Adams Avenue.

Miss Kate Erskine will open 
a School at the residence of Mrs. 
S. C. Erskine, on Franklin 
Street, on Monday, the 2d of Sep
tember. The patronage of the 
public is respectfully solicited.

Charles Rice, the one-eyed 
Negro from Mr. Frank McClung’s 
place in Little Cove, was tried on 
a complaint before Justice Figg, 
last Saturday, charged with an 
attempt to rape Linda Beasley, 
aged 10 years. Rice was arrested 
after an investigation of the facts 
committed. He came from Jack- 
son County.

Wanted - 10,000 pounds 
dried fruit, for which the high
est price will be paid. T. J. 
Humphrey, Hotel Building

Internal Theft
Security
Medical Malpractice 
Arson Defense 
Background Checks 
Product Liability 
Sexual Abuse 
Executive Protection 
Confidential



page 16

Ever The 
Gentleman

by Jim Hegney

Jefferson Davis was a man 
of many accomplishments. Dis
tinguished Mexican War veteran, 
son-in-law of U.S. President 
Zachary Taylor, Senator from 
Mississippi, U.S. Secretary of 
War, and President of the Con
federacy, Jefferson was above all 
a complete gentleman. He had 
treated his slaves with kindness, 
even allowing them to run their 
own affairs in a democratic fash
ion. Davis was also noted for his 
love of affairs of a somewhat dif
ferent nature.

The handsome Davis’ eye 
for the ladies was hinted at in

mid-19th century America, 
though he generally kept his li
aisons discrete, Mary Chestnut 
hinted at them in her diary in 
the 1860s, and there are occa

sional rumors of his love life in 
other contemporary sources. 
One time, however, Jeff Davis let 
down his guard completely. The 
incident took place on the Mem

J

We Specialize In Copying
OLD PHOTOGRAPHS 

895-0495
BOB GATHANY

PHOTOGRAPHER
4951 CENTURY STREET
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phis & Charleston Railroad dur
ing a postwar trip to Huntsville. 
This time it actually made it into 
the national newspapers.

It was the summer of 1871 
and the War Between the States 
had been over for six years. The 
Confederate President had been 
arrested at the close of the war 
and had been held captive in a 
veritable dungeon until his re
lease was gained by prominent 
figures both North and South. 
No sooner had Davis been freed 
from his dreary prison cell than 
he began his journey back to 
Mississippi, where his wife, 
Varina, patiently awaited him. 
Surprisingly, Davis interrupted 
his return to visit some old 
friends in Madison County, Ala
bama. Davis left the train at 
Gurley’s Tank (now the town of 
Gurley) and found a local Con
federate veteran to guide him to 
his friends’ home. The hugging 
and kissing that greeted Davis’ 
arrival, wrote the veteran, beat 
anything that he had ever seen. 
The man’s wife, a prominent lo
cal belle, seemed especially de
lighted to see Davis. Her hus
band, who had been imprisoned 
along with Davis, appears not to 
have objected (or perhaps sus
pected?).

Now, in July 1871, the Con
federate President was on his 
way to Huntsville from Memphis. 
He had been staying at the 
Peabody Hotel. As the Louisville 
Daily Commercial reported it, 
“The distinguished ex-President 
and present insurance president 
was kind enough to honor with 
his protection and fatherly care 
the handsome wife of a gentle
man who boarded at the Overton 
Hotel.”

At 6.30 p.m. Davis and his 
companion boarded the M & C 
night train for Huntsville. Two 
hours later, the former President 

directed the porter to prepare the 
sleeping berths. Davis told the 
man to ready the lower berth for 
the lady. He would gallantly take 
the upper berth. The Louisville 
paper noted the passengers were 
somewhat surprised that the fa
mous gentleman wished retire so 
early, but no one said a word. 
“The lady retired to the lower 
couch,” said the Daily Commer
cial, “and the form of the distin
guished ex-President, partially 
disrobed, was seen to ascend in 
a dignified manner to the upper 
berth."

As the train rolled on to
wards Huntsville, however, “the 
curtains which hid the form of 
the distinguished ex-President 
from the gaze of his fellow pas
sengers were seen to sway and 
bulge outward. A form de
scended cautiously from the up
per berth, and dropped into the 

To beat bedroom /
boredom I

Leather & Lace Lingerie or ... V
Give a Gift Certificate for a Sensual

Body Massage

PCeasures
Romantic Photography Session - Includes total 

makeover & hair design
One Mile West of Madison Square Mall - Across from Holderfields

830-0069

lower one.” This was, after all, 
the Victorian era, a many a jaw 
dropped in disbelief. Some in
considerate individual actually 
scurried off to inform the sleep
ing car’s conductor, a man 
named Hess.

Ex-President or not, the 
conductor had to maintain the 
Pullman Company’s strict rules. 
He approached the birth and 
spoke quietly, but firmly, “Mr. 
Davis, you cannot be permitted 
to do this, sir. You must take 
another berth.” Jeff Davis report
edly replied, “It’s none of your 
business, sir. I decline to leave. I 
have paid for both these berths, 
and will occupy the one I 
choose.” Hess continued to pro
test, but Davis would not be 
moved. “The lady discretely 
turned her face,” said the news
paper, “and took no part in the 
discussions.”

«.*
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Hess waited a full half intendent. However, the railroad

hour for the Confederate Presi
dent to return to his upper 
berth. But Davis did no such 
thing.

Finally, Hess notified the 
conductor of the train, a Mr.
Miller. Hess and Miller then 
went to confront the aging 
Romeo. “Mr. Davis!” said Miller. 
“We can’t allow this kind of con
duct on this train. You must 
take another berth, sir, imme
diately!”

At last realizing the atten
tion he was attracting, 
Jefferson Davis knew he had 
reached his Appomattox. He 
quietly surrendered, “in deep 
disgust,” said the newspapers, 
and retired to spend the rest of 
the night alone.

The conductors later re
ported the incident to the as
sistant superintendent of the 
railroad, a Mr. Ryan. Ryan an
grily passed the tale on to the 
Memphis & Charleston’s super

agreed that it was best simply to 
let the matter drop.

Davis and his companion 
continued on to Huntsville, and 
apparently nothing more was ever 
said about the incident. However, 
tongues must have wagged in our 
city, since the secret could hardly 
be kept once had it appeared in 
the papers. (Understandably, 
Huntsville’s newspapers refused 
to carry the account.)

Speculated the Louisville 
Dally Commercial, perhaps 
Jefferson Davis “might have 
deemed it his duty as President of 
the Southern Life Insurance Com
pany to devote his personal atten
tion to the safety of the ‘lady un
der his charge,’ that in case of ac
cident his insurance company 
might not suffer. Possibly the hus
band of the lady who was so kindly 
protected by the distinguished et 
cetera will view it in this light.”

The lady's husband, how
ever, had never really recovered 

from his prison ordeal and spent 
most of his remaining years 
seeking solace in the bottle, 
which possibly explains his 
wife’s conduct. The man died 
comparatively young not long af
terwards.

Oh, the distinguished 
woman’s name? Well, Jefferson 
Davis would never tell on a lady.

And neither will I.

Model Trains <& Accessories
NSCALE - HOSCALE. OSCALE 

Phone & Mail Orders 
0 Mon. • Sat Sam • 6pm 320 Church St O

(Located at the UunUville Depot)

205 536-33031
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A Treasurer 
We Can Trust

With a lengthy career in city, county and 
state government, Lucy has the experi
ence to do the job right.

She has proven her success as a business 
woman by ranking in the top 1% of all 
realtors in the State of Alabama.

And as a single mother, Lucy knows the 
importance of budgeting and stretching 
every dollar.

The TimesDaily in Florence writes, 
"Alabama needs a good caretaker to 
invest its money. There is no one any 
better for the state treasurer's post than 
Lucy Baxley."

Who else can you trust with your tax 
dollars?

Please vote in the General Election on 
Nov. 8. We need someone like Lucy in 
Montgomery...

Someone we can trust. Vote

Lucy Baxley
state treasurer

PaW PoHical Advanlaamam, Lucy Baxlay Campaign, P.O. Drawar 20100, Blmmgham, AL 35216,205-823-4441. Doug Jonas, Chaiman
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Home-Baked Pofatoes

2 russet potatoes
1 T. olive oil
Paprika
Rosemary
Salt

Preheat your oven to 450 
degrees, and scrub your potatoes 
well. Cut them into strips 1/4 
inch wide and the length of the 
potato.

Spray a 9 x 13-inch baking 
dish with Pam, sprinkle with the 
olive oil.

Toss the potato strips and 
distribute the oil evenly, then 
sprinkle with paprika, rosemary 
and salt. (Try sprinkling on some 
Parmesan cheese, grated, for a 
change).

Bake for 10 minutes then 
turn. Bake for another 25 min
utes, turning a couple of times. 
Pierce with fork to make sure 
strips are tender.

Sprinkle with freshly 
ground black pepper and serve 
hot with ketchup.

Green Beans and Toasted

Almonds

1 lb. fresh green beans, 
trimmed and in 2-inch pieces

1 medium onion, chopped
1/2 c. slivered almonds, 

toasted
1 T. sesame oil
1 T. rice vinegar
1 T. soy sauce

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

505 East Airport Road 883-7656

Steam your beans til just 
tender and set aside. In a large 
skillet saute your onion and al
monds in the sesame oil til on
ions are transparent.

Add the vinegar and keep 
cooking til the almonds begin to 
brown, about 10 minutes. Stir 
in the soy sauce and green beans, 
cook another two minutes and 
serve with baked ham and home- 
baked potatoes.
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You can roast garlic heads 
whole, and use for a great spread 
on bread or crackers, or in sal
ads. Can be stored in the fridge 
for a couple of weeks.

Take a firm, large head of 
garlic (elephant garlic is good for 
this). Place it in a small baking 
dish and drizzle with olive oil 
and a little salt. Bake in toaster 
oven or regular oven at 375 de
grees about 25 minutes, or the 
cloves feel soft when pressed.

Savory Brown Rice

2 c. brown rice, uncooked
3 c. water
4 T. beef bouillon granules
2 T olive oil
2 t. garlic powder
3 fresh carrots, sliced
1/2 bunch green onions, 

chopped, tops and all

In a large glass 
microwaveable bowl place the 
first 5 ingredients and mix well. 
Microwave for 10 minutes on 
high, then cover with plastic 
wrap, microwave for another 7 
minutes. Put on counter for 
about 30 minutes. Fluff with fork 
and allow to sit for another 30 
minutes.

When ready, have your on
ions and carrots chopped and 
add to the rice. Sprinkle with soy 
sauce and some roasted sun
flower seeds and enjoy!

Lentil Barley Soup

2 c. dried lentils
3/4 c. barley
8 c. vegetable stock

1 large onion, chopped
2 carrots, diced
2 stalks celery, sliced
11. each dried oregano and 

ground cumin
1/2 t. dried red pepper 

flakes
1/4 t. black pepper
1 1/2 t. salt

Put all ingredients except 
the salt into a large soup pot and 
bring to boil. Turn down and 
simmer, covered, for one hour. 
Stir occasionally until the lentils 
and barley are tender. Add salt 
to your taste.

V^alnut Pie

3 eggs
1 c. dark Karo syrup
1 t. maple flavoring
1/4 t. salt
1 T. butter, melted
1 c. walnuts, chopped
2 shallow pie crusts

Preheat your oven to 350 
degrees. Beat your eggs, then 
add all ingredients. Pour into the 
2 pans and cook for 45 minutes. 
This freezes well.

Next to Gorin's on Washington, Downtown.

534-3133
109 Washington

BUBBA’S
for Fine Food 

and Drink

We can help you create a

Positively 
unforgettable 

wedding
We will do the 

planning, preparation, 
and production. 

You do the celebrating.

The Main Event
111-9401 v fa St19419



From the time she was 
knee-high to a stalk of cotton, 
Huntsville native Venita Helton 
told stories. Some she told to 
stay out of trouble, others to 
amuse her family. Now she tells 
stories to amuse a larger audi
ence.

“I mingle the elements of 
fact and fiction and spice them 
with fun,” she says. “It’s a chal
lenge to place the characters I’ve 
created on the stage of history.”

Venita's first book, Sapphire 
(Harper Monogram, June 1993), 
is a historical romance set in 
Pensacola during the War Be
tween the States. Sapphire is a 
tale of the Confederacy’s plan to 
launch a submarine and the Yan
kee spy determined to stop it. 
Venita's “kitchen chemistry” ex
periments with propulsion - it 
took a day and a half to clean up

after the explosion - coupled with 
a huge amount of on-site re
search give the story a riveting, 
unusual premise. “Even men 
liked Sapphire,” she reveals. 
“One man wrote to say that it 
combined the suspense of Helen 
Mclnnes with the techno-thriller 
aspects of a Jack Higgins novel.” 

Pirate’s Prize, released in 
August 1994, is set in New Or-

POSITIVE & PROGRESSIVE 
LEADERSHIP

ALA. HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 
DIST. #6

IMK1 l«»i- l>.v I*  ieiicl.s of Lee .Joi j4t‘nsori

leans during the closing months 
of the War of 1812. Living in New 
Orleans for a few years gave 
Venita an understanding of the 
city’s culture. Poignantly and 
humorously, she portrays those 
unique Southerners as only an
other Southerner can.

After publishing her third 
novel next year, a medieval set 
in England, Venita will return to 
the Old South for her fourth 
book. Seize the Heavens, a Civil 
War adventure, will feature a 
hero and heroine from Hunts
ville.

When asked where Venita 
Helton gets her inspiration to 
write, she credits growing up in 
Huntsville. “The Tennessee Val
ley has everything to excite the 
mind of a writer,” she says. 
“Growing up here was an adven
ture. Touring the antebellum 
houses and churches of 
Twickenham; crunching through 
fall leaves at Maple Hill Cemetery 
to examine the markers; hopping 
along the cross-ties of Sulphur 
Trestle on the way to a battle site; 
slipping through fields of tall 
cotton searching for arrowheads; 
all these experiences distilled my 
love for the historic South and 
writing.”

Her books may be pur
chased at most of the major 
bookstores in Huntsville,



A little girl, with tangled 
locks peeping from under a 
calico hood, clad in a dress of 
chintz, loitered behind as the 
great, dusty crowd moved out of 
the gates of the cemetery the 
other day, after they had scat
tered their flowers and gifts to 
honor the dead. Dreamily she 
gazed after them, her eyes full of 
a faraway look of tenderness, 
until the last one had disap
peared and the rattle of the 
drums had faded away.

Then she turned and 
vaguely scanned the mounds 
that rose about her, clutching 
still tighter the fast-fading bunch 
of dandelions and grave grass 
that her chubby hands held. An 
old man passed by and gently 
patted her curly head as he 
spoke her name, but she only 
shrank back still further, and 
when he told a passing stranger 
that the little one’s father was one 
who died on shipboard and was 
buried at sea, there was only a 
teardrop in the child’s eye to tell 

that she had heard or knew the 
story.

When they were gone she 
moved on further to a neglected, 
empty lot, and kneeling down 
she piled up a mound of earth, 
whispering as she patted it down 
and smoothed it with her little 
hand. “This won’t be so awfully 
big as the others, I guess, but 
may be it’ll be big enough so that 
God will see it and think that 
papa is buried here.” Carefully 
she trimmed the sides with the 
stray grasses she plucked, mur
muring on: “And maybe it will 
grow so that it will be like the 
rest in two or three years, and 
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then maybe papa will sometime 
come back and...” But she 
paused as though it suddenly 
dawned on her young mind that 
he rested forever beneath the 
waves, and the teardrops that 
sprang to her eyes moistened the 
little bunch of dandelions that 
she planted among the grasses 
on the mound that she had built.

When the sexton passed 
that way later that night as he 
went to close the gates, he found 
the little one fast asleep, with her 
head pillowed on the mound and 
the little bunch of flowers.

from 1878 newspaper



page 24

bilWjoe
AKAWGCATW^aP

EUNICE'S breakfast tables 
were abuzz the other day with 
some exciting people dispensing 
memories and such. Our under
taker pal Don Taylor (Ardmore 
and New Hope) spoke of the days 
when he battled moonshiners as 
a revenuer. At the next table was 
Ruth Weems, whose excellent 
story “Contact?” had just been 
printed in the prestigious Elk 
River Review magazine. Then 
came Suzanne Shrout and her 
in-laws Jerry and Linda Shrout 
of Owingsville, Ky.

Johnny Tona's Family 
BBilliards a smoke-free parlor, 
is where world champion Nick 
Varner, who is in the Billiards 
Hall of Fame, stopped in for an 
afternoon of pool-shooting on 
Wednesday. He invited his friend, 
Johnny Tona, to participate in 
the upcoming pool tournament 
which he hosts in his own 
Owensboro, Ky., parlor. Tona, 
himself, is a world-class shooter.

Our pal Tom Kinney, be
sides being a good writer, paints 
pictures which hang in art gal
leries everywhere. He will exhibit 
his art locally at Raddison Suites 
Hotel on Saturday, Nov. 19, from 
1 to 9 pm. We'll be there, of 
course.

BANDITO BURRITO’S 
newest restaurant, across from 
Haysland, is attracting the same 
large crowds as the Governors 
Drive & Clinton location. Tommy 
Joe Truehart, a write-in candi
date for everything, gets his nour
ishment at both places.

Those Wednesday after
glows (4:30 to 7) at Richard’s On 
the Square have been attracting 
an interesting group of executive 
types, both men and women. It’s 
part of a five-week experiment, 
with complimentary wine and 
light food, the brainchild of 
bosslady Linda Allen. Just an
other week or two will determine 

whether it’ll be extended. Terry 
and Brent Durbin were at the 
first such gathering, and you’re 
welcome.

With elections right around 
the corner, there’s a lot of hot air 
keeping the winter chill at arms 
length. Maybe we should hold 
elections in February, when we 
could use the warmth.

HELLO! Speaking of warm, 
we had a call yesterday from 
Gary Bridge, former Huntsville 
club owner, who’s basking on the 
Jacksonville beaches. He sends 
his best, whatever that means.

Some of the more impres
sive local groups performing at 
this year’s Big Spring Jam were 
Mistaken Identity, the Crawlers 
and Microwave Dave & the 
Nukes. And have you heard the 
latest recording by Ground Level 
Sound? It’s a corker, with Len 
Bullard and his friends 
produciing some fine melodies. 
Bryan Moller and pals from 
Wings showed up at the jam on 
their roller-blades.

Thanks to Stanley Cottle 
and the 13th annual Pickers 
Reunion at Legends night club 
for presenting me with that 
handsome plaque on behalf of 

Hl'NTSVII.I.E'N OWN IRISH I’l’B

Visit with the ladies & senliemen of
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Alabama’s music industry. I’m 
grateful. Floyd Hardin insisted 
that I get a haircut in his Jack- 
son Way Barbershop before ac
cepting the plaque. I had planned 
to merely wash my hair in hot 
water and let it shrink, but that 
wouldn’t do. Earlier in the day 
we attended the pickin’ party 
hosted by pretty songwriter 
Patty Trigg at her impressive 
Lynchburg mountaintop log 
home. Patty, you may recall, is 
half of that Elmo and Patsy duo 
whose recording of “Grandma 
Got Run Over by a Reindeer” 
thrills the world each yule sea
son.

HOG HEAVEN! Huntsvil- 
lians make up part of the crowd 
that enjoys Herbert’s Barbecue 
(Franklin, Tenn, at 1-65). The 
latest to visit were Carolyn 
Mitchell, Preston and Edith 
James, Betsy Brower and Ha
zel Green’s Rex Elledge Sr.

Bartender Fast Eddie of 
Finnegan’s Pub set a record 
when he parachuted from six 
miles up, without oxygen, on 
Sept. 3 above Memphis. He was 
telling Bill “Buckshot” Lane 
about it the other afternoon. “In
teresting,” said Buckshot, “My 
son Bucky is a sky man, too. He 
pilots American Airlines planes, 
then on weekends he flies Air 
Force fighters over Saudi 
Arabia.”

Lynchburg, Tenn., was 
swarming with people, mostly 
Huntsvillians, on Saturday as 
Jack Daniel Distillery hosted its 
annual invitational barbecue 
cook-off. We used the trip to visit 
newspaper writer Phil Smith, 
former Huntsvillian, who now 
works for Moore County 
(Lynchburg) News and is mend

ing from cancer surgery.

Stan Crosier, a Grissom 
grad who now studies at 
Calhoun, is the newest clerk at 
Things Remembered in Park
way City Mall.

Decatur’s Coary Goode, 
hair fixer at Unique, did some 
fancy bar-room athletics after 
work the other day in Glenn 
Bracken’s Gold Rush Lounge.

MIKE RICKLES of Hill 
Manufacturing Co. was part of 
the scene the other week at the 
Industrial Show. Yep, he still 
does song and dance stuff, as 
does wife Angela. Their son Cole 
is 18 months old. Time flies. It 
seems like just yesterday Mike 
was picking guitar and singing 
on my Space Cadets TV talent 
show. His sister, former Auburn 
beauty queen Deborah, is ex
pecting to be a mother in Janu
ary. Her husband Kevin 
Heronimus is elated.

This is "Be Nice to Chuck 
and Bobbie Fender Month. ” He’s 
with WGSV Radio in 
Guntersville.

ELECT

Scnmitz
District 6

FAREWELL! Our friend, 
writer Danny Beard, who quit 
Huntsville News several years 
ago, died last week of a heart at
tack in Kansas City while on as
signment for The Anniston Star. 
My cousin Wilbert Haggard, 
who was also my best boyhood 
pal, died last week. He spent his 
life making cast-iron skillets for 
Lodge Manufacturing Co. in my 
hometown of South Pittsburg, 
Tenn.

union station
A Grand Heritage Hotel
1001 Bnudwiy • Nilhvillc, TN 3720.1 
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When The 
Great War 
Came To 
Huntsville

by Judy Wills

Not since 1861 and the fir
ing on Fort Sumter had Hunts
ville seen such activity as did the 
entry of the U.S. into World War 
I.

There were problems com
mon to both wars. Both had been 
met with initial refusal to become 
involved, but as both warmed 
up, there was soon enthusiastic 
support for the war efforts, with 
scorn heaped upon the heads of 
those who were reluctant to en
ter the conflicts.

Conscription or drafting of

young men occurred in the first 
months of World War I and not 
until the second year of the War 
against Northern Aggression, as 
we called it in Alabama. The 
Conscription Act of 1917 called 
for all men between the ages of 
21 and 40 either to register or 
be drafted. The Conscription Act 
of 1862 set the ages from 18 to 
40. Both wars seemed to have 

started with almost no prepara
tion and in both wars there was 
concern with food shortages for 
the military as well as the home 
front. In both wars some made 
enormous profits while others 
fought and died.

On May 4, 1917 the Hunts
ville Mercury announced that 
soldiers were needed to man the 
4th Alabama Infantry regiment. 
Once a regiment for the Confed
eracy, it would now be on the 
Union side in the "War to end all 
Wars." Examinations for the 4th 
Alabama Infantry were to be held 
at Mason’s Feed Store, 218 W. 
Holmes Street, on May 23. Ser-

I111 
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Heating,
Air Conditioning 

I

Hot & Cold Pressure Washing

We clean: Drives,
Walks, Patios, Swimming
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geant J. T. Mason urged "Join 
aiow. Don’t wait because the con
script man is surely to get you 
in two weeks."

Though the country had 
been at war for a month, there 
was little progress in preparing 
to fight except for finances. One 
of the biggest media issues con
cerned perceived food shortages. 
The papers continually admon
ished the populace against wast
ing food. Daily the Agriculture 
Department cautioned the pub
lic with guilt-inducing articles 
such as this:

"May 7, 1917 - The waste of 
a single slice of bread might seem 
like a small thing. Many people 
throw away the heel of a loaf of 
bread, and sometimes a stale 
half or quarter loaf is thrown out 
or given to animals.

'Yet one good-sized slice of 
bread, such as a child might cut 
for himself, contains 3/4 of an 
ounce of flour. If every one of the 
20 million homes in the country 
wasted one slice of bread each 
day it would be the equivalent of 
one million pounds of flour or 
875,000 one-pound loaves 
wasted. This in turn would, in 
one year, waste 319 million 
pounds of flour or 1.5 million 
barrels of flour or 365 million 
loaves. It would take 470,000 
acres to grow the wheat to make 
into flour to make the bread that 
would be wasted if each house
hold wasted one slice per day."

This angered local farmers. 
Despite such touted shortages, 
wheat had actually dropped 21 
cents per bushel. There were 
rumors that the government in
tended to regulate wheat prices. 
The newspapers grumbled that 
this business of the government 
taking over everything in sight 
was all right for war times, but 
this war would end some day.

Gill-Starling Hardware on 

Jefferson Street had a quarter
page ad on page one of the ‘Mer
cury warning that $700 million 
worth of food every year is lost 
due to spoilage from the heat. 
The ad attributed to president 
Wilson the opinion that "This 
tremendous, unnecessary, and 
criminal waste is due to lack of 
proper refrigeration."

The store complained that 
many who made any attempt at 
all to preserve food, often 
bought cheaply constructed, 
poorly insulated refrigerators 
which not only failed to save 
food, but wasted ice as well. The 
remedy was to purchase a ten
walled Leonard Cleanable Re
frigerator. If bees take time to 
protect their honey in hermeti
cally sealed combs and squir
rels carefully lay away food for 
the future and even dogs bury 
bones, surely man could stop 

A Hardware Store....The way you remember them
222 Washington Street 539 5777
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the careless indifference of loss 
of thousands of dollars of food.

On May 8, the first Hunts- 
villians to be called to the colors 
were ordered to report to Fort 
Oglethorpe, Georgia by 10:30 am 
the next day, May 9, for evalua
tion for Officer Candidate School. 
The locals were R.N. Lyle, 
Charles T. Landman, Harry C. 
Landman, W. H. Blanton, Homer 
T. Baker, and Joseph W. Hill. 
They were included in 269 men 
from various points in Tennessee. 
They were to be consigned to the 
different cantonments in which 
they would live until accepted or 
transferred into the regular ser
vice. There would be no more 
examinations for quite a while, 
but members of the Officers Re
serve Corps would grade the men 
by conduct and the manner in 
which they absorbed instruction. 
Since only one man in four, 25
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out of each 1OO, would be ac
cepted, the contest was expected 
to be fierce from the start.

On May 10, the Mercury 
lead article was titled "Making Oil 
Out of Soldiers." The London 
Times had published, a few days 
previously, a story that German 
dead were being "stripped, 
bound in bundles of four with 
iron wire, and shipped to a re
ducing plant where the fats and 
oils are recovered for chemical 
uses and the making of explo
sives. The bones are ground for 
fertilizer and pig feed."

The paper elaborated on the 
full utilization of the German 
soldier and Germany’s use of 
him dead or alive. They found it 
incredible that a civilized nation 
would treat gallant soldiers in 
this manner, but the story sup
posedly was corroborated by ar
ticles in German newspapers as 
well as by members of the Diplo
matic Corps who had been in 
Germany before war was de
clared.

Women were of little use to 
the editor of the Mercury and 
blacks fared even less well. Lo
cal women were urged to form 

PHOTOGRAPHIC ARTS SERVICES

Call for Appointment

Specializing in Photographic 
restoration, oil coloration 

and 
photographic enhancement

205-837-0823

knitting groups to knit socks for 
the men in the Navy. The editor 
felt that the method that the 
women then used where each 
woman knitted for two hours a 
day was a large contribution to 
the war effort.

"Cooperation and organiza
tion are the biggest lessons the 
modern woman has learned. 
Women can work together to 
produce results impossible to In
dividuals. If a group of women 
will devote two hours a day per 
lady, a group kitchen which 
would serve all the families of the 
group with nourishing meals 
would result in savings in time 
and money over the individual 
way. Women can thus accom
plish infinitely more than by 
knitting two hours per day each. 
They thus set free their servants 
to work in knitting factories now 
clamoring for help or they can 
save enough money to buy ma
chine socks.

"Community laundries 
serve the same end. A commu
nity sheep farm, where possible, 
would be a direct aid. It is not 
impossible for some woman’s 
club to buy and install knitting 
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machinery. If grandmother al
ready knows how to knit socks 
well let her do her bit that way, 
but let us utilize granddaughter’s 
ability to a much higher effi
ciency."

Perhaps he should have in
structed the women in the effi
cient making of cloth too. 
America could not produce 
enough khaki material to make 
uniforms for the soldiers who 
would soon be called up. The 
men were told to be ready to 
bring their own uniforms or suit
able civilian clothes to the train
ing camps.

When Registration Day 
came on June 5 the paper re
ported that the Negroes had 
shown up for registration al
though it had been prophesied 
by some people that there would 
be trouble and that they would 
have to be tracked down.

Advocates of free speech in 
the House of Representatives 
won a notable victory. President 
Wilson had wanted the power to 
say what should and what 

should not be published in the 
newspapers of the country. Rep
resentative Graham of Pennsyl
vania moved to remove all dis
cretion from the President’s 
hands in determining censored 
news. It passed by a vote of 220 
to 167.

The Chamber of Commerce 
held an agriculture meeting in 
the Elks Theater. There was a 
short address on food produc
tion. It was hoped that all the 
area farmers attended. A list of 
foodstuffs for man and beast was 
compiled by the central commit
tee which included corn, black- 
eyed peas, and short beans for 
table use; corn, soy beans, and 
velvet beans for stock use; sor
ghum and ribbon cane for syrup 
and forage; potatoes, both sweet 
and Irish; crimson clover for 
pastures. In the Fall, oats and 
wheat should be planted. The 
farmers hoped that they wouldn’t 
have the Chamber coming out to 
breathe down their necks.

On registration day it was 
hoped that Madison County

ST
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could furnish 4,000 potential 
soldiers. Registration was man
datory for all males from 21 to 
31 years old. The paper reported 
that some of the slackers around 
Huntsville were beginning to de
velop such things as stiff knees, 
blindness, and the hearing of 
many was said to have been im
paired.

Governor Bilbo of Missis
sippi issued a proclamation to 
the loafers, slackers, idlers, and 
parasites of his state to go to 
work, leave the state or take a 
licking.

"I will," he stated, "pardon 
every man who gets arrested for 
licking a man who has refused 
to work. I can assure you, we 
propose doing things in Missis
sippi in this hour of extremity, 
when people tell us we can’t raise 
our own food."

When registration day fi
nally arrived, a tent was set up 
on the Courthouse lawn. After 
patriotic speeches, the Red Cross 
served refreshments. It was 
reminiscent of a Fourth of July 
celebration. President Wilson’s 
war message to congress was 
read and Miss Louise Darwin 
recited a sketch concerning the 
first American flag that floated 
over a land fortification. After 
half a dozen more speeches ev
eryone stood and sang America.

No locality reported any 
trouble. It was apparent that 
practically every eligible man was 
registered. One or two delin
quencies were noted but friends 
of the missing men were certain 
that they would get them in by 
nightfall.

Thus ended Huntsville’s 
first two months of the "Great 
War."

Modern Day
Food Tips

Tip from Lee Lanier at Hewlett-Packard - If you don’t want 
your teeth stained by coffee my dental technician suggests using 
cream - this cuts down on the bad stains.

For making good rice everytime - use your microwave. Just 
put 2 cups of rice in three cups of water, 4 tablespoons of beef or 
chicken boullion granules and a teaspoon of garlic powder in a 
glass microwavable bowl. Stir well, stick in the microwave uncov
ered, cook for 10 minutes on high. Cover with plastic wrap, back 
in microwave for 7 minutes and let sit on counter, covered, for 10 
minutes. Uncover, fluff with fork and let sit another 30 minutes. 
Perfect!

Nany people like the V8 vegetable juice but it is too salty for 
most folks. I tried something the other day that turned out great. 
Take a small can of the V8 hot and spicy, mix it in a glass with 1 
small can of the low sodium V8 and drink. You get less salt, but a 
slight hot taste that is really good! If you want to dress this up for 
night time, put a dash of vodka in it with a stalk of celery!

When you have eaten some food that doesn’t agree with you 
(or beans that make you feel bloated) try whipping up your own 
homemade cure. Take a 6-oz. cup of water, add a teaspoon or so of 
baking soda and drink. It doesn’t taste too good but does wonders 
for your system.

BANDITO BURRITO CO.
Mexican 

Cuisine at its 
finest served 
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beer!

3017 Governors Dr.
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You’ve Promised Yourself...

✓ Have two or more years of college.
✓ Are 25 or older.
✓ Want to earn a Bachelor of Science Degree in

Organizational Management.
✓ Can attend classes one night per week.
✓ Wish to learn in a supportive Christian setting.

You can finish college after work one night 
a week in approximately 18 months.
BENEFITS OF A COLLEGE DEGREE
▼ Personal Satisfaction

▼ Sense of Achievement

▼ Family Pride

▼ Increased Job Opportunities

▼ Springboard to Grad School

▼ And More . . .

Call 726-7096 to reserve a place.
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Requiem For A Lady
She was once the Jewel of 

the South. The downtown area, 
with its stately buildings, and 
rich historical past, was the 
heart and soul of the Tennessee 
Valley’s cultural, business and 
entertainment center.

President Andrew Jackson 
often visited the area, along with 
Davy Crockett, who later gained 
immortality at the Alamo. Presi
dent Monroe was feted at an el
egant banquet held downtown, 
while LeRoy Pope Walker, later 
Secretary of War for the Confed
eracy, practiced law in an office 
on the courthouse square.

Dred Scott, the slave whose 
quest for freedom ultimately 
embroiled this country in a civil 
war, undoubtedly walked the 
same sidewalks as Jefferson 
Davis who often visited the 
downtown area, staying in one 
of its stately hotels. General 
Sherman, the scourge of the 
south, visited Huntsville while 
planning his devastating sweep 
through Georgia, and James 
Garfield, who later became 

president of the United States, 
presided at a court martial held 
downtown where he tried a fel
low Union officer for the sack of 
Athens.

By the time Frank James, 
brother of the infamous Jesse 
James was tried downtown, 
many of the buildings around the 
old courthouse square had al
ready taken on the patina of a 
timeless but graceful elegance. 
Though the area had been rav
ished by the Civil War, the mer
chants took great pride in their 
buildings. Many of the establish
ments boasted of fancy facades 
with intricate grillwork hand 
wrought by local blacksmiths. 
Peeling paint or rotten wood were 
items never seen by the thou
sands of people who everyday 
thronged the downtown area.

General Joe Wheeler re
viewed his troops and was pre
sented with a horse by the grate
ful citizens of Huntsville in front 
of the courthouse during the war 
with Spain. These were the same 
streets upon which soldiers had 

marched off to fight in every war 
since Huntsville’s founding. 
Many of the soldiers were sent 
on their way by their wives and 
girlfriends waving from the win
dows of the same buildings that 
still stand downtown today.

Part of what made the area 
a vibrant community were the 
people living there. Tallulah 
Bankhead, star of screen and 
stage, was born above the 
Schiffman building and Virginia 
Clopton Clay, known as the 
“Belle of the South,” had an up
stairs apartment on the other 
side of the square. John Beasley, 
Kenneth Howard, and Lem 
Hawkins, all names lost to his
tory, and countless others lived 
and worked downtown.

Downtown also had its 
share of human tragedy. This 
century was still young when a

Moody'sGrocery & Beverage
A Pretty Good 

Store

Coldest Beer 
in Town300 Oakwood Ave.
534-6272



blood-crazed mob lynched an 
accused murderer on the court
house lawn across from 
Harrison Brothers Hardware. A 
few years later, during the First 
War, crowds would gather on the 
north side of the square at the 
telegraph office in dreadful an
ticipation as casualty reports 
were received from the bloody 
battles of France. Harold 
Smathers suffered a heart attack 
when he saw his son's name 
listed in the window of the tele
graph office as killed in action. 
The report later proved errone
ous.

Horses and wagons that 
were once hitched to the fence 
around the square began disap
pearing and automobiles started 
taking their places. Once again 
the downtown area began chang
ing as it struggled to keep pace 
with modern technology.

By the 1960s the downtown 
area had reached its peak. Farm
ers from miles around would 
bring their families to shop, and 
be amused by the constant 
stream of humanity that seemed 

to swirl around the square.
Sidewalk preachers con

demning the godless and old men 
sitting on the benches patiently 
whittling on a piece of wood, all 
contributed to the carnival-like 
atmosphere.

Unfortunately the same 
things that led to Huntsville’s ex
plosive growth also led to the de
mise of downtown . As the space 
program grew, bringing thou
sands of new people to Hunts
ville, it became more and more 
inconvenient for people to shop 
downtown. Businesses that had 
been located downtown for gen
erations closed their doors and 
began moving to the shopping 
malls where there was adequate 
parking.

Oddly enough, though most 
people cite parking as one of the 
primary drawbacks about visit
ing downtown, the most efficient 
branch of Huntsville’s city gov
ernment is the parking ticket en
forcers, who in one year alone 
issued more than 27,000 tickets.

With fewer people shopping 
downtown many of the busi- 
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nesses were forced to close and 
the buildings began a rapid de
cline. The once stately struc
tures, instead of boasting of 
their past elegance, began to 
take on a seedy look, with peel
ing paint and broken windows. 
Other buildings were boarded 
up with sheets of plywood and 
allowed to deteriorate. Rather 
than fix the properties up, many 
of the owners took advantage of 
a legal loophole, deciding that 
their own personal profit mar
gin was more important than 
the community.

Strange as it may seem, 
there is no city ordinance requir
ing the owners to keep their 
buildings in good repair. 
Though an ordinance was pre
sented to the city that would al
low the city to cite the property 
owners for code violations, it 
soon became lost somewhere in 
the never-never land of City Hall.

This is not to say that the 
city does not do a good job en
forcing code violations. In the 
average year it writes between 5 
to 10 thousand citations on resi-
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dential properties.

By the 1990s, the downtown 
area had become a source of 
embarrassment for almost every
one concerned. Many business 
owners took it upon themselves, 
with no guidance from the city, 
to renovate their properties. The 
staff of Harrison Brothers Hard
ware began sponsoring events 
around the square hoping to in
still a sense of pride in the down
town area. A small group of vol
unteers, named the Downtown 
Pride Association, began making 
efforts to remove the graffiti from 
the buildings and to clean up the 
Big Spring.

In an effort to help, the city 
formed the Downtown Redevel
opment Authority. Sadly to say, 
though it has spent hundreds 
and hundreds of thousands of 
dollars ... it has accomplished 
nothing!

It meets every month in a 
beautifully furnished room, has 
authorized almost forty thou
sand dollars on reports and an
other thirty thousand on travel 
expenses, and yet many of its 
own members admit they do not 
know what their goals are!

Although the city council 
has eliminated the DRA's appro
priation from the city budget, 
they continue to receive almost 
$50,000 a year in rent from 
property the city owns.

The talk goes on, the money 
keeps being spent, and parts of 
downtown Huntsville are still an 
eyesore.

Maybe it would be simpler, 
and more practical, to erect a 
.marker downtown that would 
read:

"Here used to lie the heart 
and soul of a beautiful city, un
til it was killed by greed and 
petty bureaucracy."

Teach Your Children
Teach your boys that a true lady may be found in calico quite 

as frequently as in velvet or white silk.
Teach them that a common school education, with common 

sense, is better than a college education without it.
Teach them that honesty is the best policy, that it is better to 

be a poor man than to be a rich one on the profits of “crooked 
whiskey,” etc., and point your precept by the example of those who 
are now suffering the torments of the damned.

Teach them to respect the weak and the helpless.
Teach them that smoking in moderation, though the least of 

vices to which men are heirs, is the most disgusting to others and 
hurtful to themselves.

Teach them that to wear patched clothing is no disgrace, but 
to wear a “black eye” is.

Teach your boys that by indulging their depraved appetites in 
the worst forms of dissipation they are not fitting themselves to 
become the husbands of pure girls.

Teach them that it is better to be an honest man seven days in 
the week than to be a Christian one day and a villain six days.

Do all this and you will be sure to have brought them up in the 
way they should go.

from 1878 newspaper

Lawren*s
809 MADISON STREET 

HUNTSVILLE. ALABAMA 35801

BRIDAL REGISTRY
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For healthy baby food, use 
your blender to puree vegetables 
and meats, put in ice cube trays 
and then freezer bags for use at 
a later date.

If your brown sugar is hard 
as a rock, just put a fresh slice 
of bread into the package and 
close securely, leave for a day or 
so.

Need to clean your stuffed 
animals? Just rub in some corn
starch, let stand for a few min
utes, and brush off.

When it starts to get really 
cold and you find you can’t get 
your key in the car door lock be
cause it’s frozen, just heat the key 
for a minute with a match or 
lighter, insert and gently turn to 
open.

If you need to wash some 
delicate material in the washer, 
just put them inside a pillow case 
that you’re washing at the same 
time and secure with a safety pin. 
The delicate items won’t get 
bounced around so badly in your 
washer and dryer.

If you’re congested at night, 

try propping up your pillows a 
few inches more than usual. 
Also, invest in a cool mist hu
midifier or warm mist vaporizer.

To clean your silk flowers, 
simply put about 1/2 a cup of salt 
in a medium sized brown bag, 
stick in your flowers with the 
salt, close bag, and shake vigor
ously. Remove and make sure all 
dust is off the flowers.

For a sore throat, add 1 tea
spoonful of sage to 1 cup boiling 
water. Steep, strain and drink.

I know this has happened 
to eveiyone with a thin gold neck
lace. Whenever a knot appears 
in your necklace and you just 
can’t get it out, try laying the 
necklace in a drop of vegetable 
oil and untie it with two straight 
pins.

A great memory-improving 
drink: half a glass of carrot juice 
together with half a glass of milk, 
daily.

For tired eyes, cut a cucum
ber into slices and lay a slice on 
each eye for about 15 minutes, 
(not on the eye itself, but the eye

H*  F' serviceFor expert repair of audio/video equipment 
Factory authorized service 
center for22 manufacturers 

1318 Putnam Dr. -722-9889

lid).

For shiny brunette hair, af
ter shampooing rinse with apple 
cider vinegar. The vinegar will get 
any leftover soapy film and will 
add some pretty highlights to 
dark hair.

After applying makeup to 
your face, spritz with mineral 
water. This will help set the 
makeup.

For a great natural scrub on 
your face, mix together the fol
lowing: oatmeal, a touch of 
honey, finely chopped almonds 
and water to make a paste. Ap
ply generously on your face and 
let dry, about 40 minutes. Then 
rub off with circular m otions to
wards the outside of your face. 
This will remove dead skin.

If you have put too much 
sugar in a main dish or veg
etable, add a teaspoon of cider 
vinegar.

Chew a whole clove to 
sweeten your breath. This rem
edy has worked for the past 5000 
years.
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Incident At 
Paint Rock 
Bridge

by Charles Rice
The year of 1864 was draw

ing to a close and mother nature 
had covered the North Alabama 
countryside with a rare blanket 
of snow. From his vantage point 
atop the little knoll above Paint 
Rock bridge. Second Lieutenant 
Samuel C. Wagoner gazed out 
across the pristine countryside.

Despite the icy air, the 
young officer felt cheerful and 
confident. The war finally 
seemed to be going well for the 
Union and perhaps by this time 
next year it would all be over. The 
inept Confederate General John 
Bell Hood had brought the gal
lant Army of Tennessee close to 
destruction at the Battle of Nash
ville only weeks before, and 
many a disheartened Southerner 
seemed almost ready to call it 
quits.

Wagoner, promoted from 
the ranks some months earlier 
when his regiment reenlisted, 
was temporarily in command of 
his unit - Company G of the 13th 
Wisconsin Veteran Volunteers. 
His Colonel, William R Lyon, had 
given Wagoner clear enough or
ders.

Camp on the hilltop, said 
Lyon. Fortify your position and 
defend the strategic Memphis & 
Charleston Railroad bridge. 
Most of all, insisted the Wiscon
sin colonel, keep a sharp look
out for raiding Confederate cav

alry. Lyon had even sent Wagoner 
some 20 Union horse soldiers, 
hauling along with them a brass 
Napoleon howitzer manned by 
two gunners from Battery D, 1 st 
Missouri Artillery, bringing the 
total strength at the bridge to 
about 110.
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“I endeavored to impress 
upon his mind that he was liable 
to be attacked at any time,” wrote 
Colonel Lyon, “and that the ut
most vigilance on his part was 
required to save him from disas
ter.”

But the lieutenant was not 
worried. The old man frets too 
much, thought Wagoner. Why, 
everyone knew the Johnnies had 
been driven clear across the 
Tennessee River weeks ago. Be
sides, Wagoner’s men were vet
erans, except for the 30 or so 
“homemade Yankees” led by 
Captain John B. Kennamer of 
Marshall County, Alabama. 
Kennamer’s men might not be 
the most disciplined of troops, 
but they were natives of the re
gion and first rate scouts.

No, Wagoner told himself, 
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the Rebs would not catch his 
boys napping.

Unfortunately for Lieuten
ant Waggoner, he was overlook
ing the bold partisan rangers 
commanded by Lemuel Mead. A 
Union colonel across the state 
line in Fayetteville, Tennessee, 
had called Mead’s men “the most 
reckless and daring in the coun
try,” and he wasn’t exaggerating. 
In fact, the Wisconsin 
lieutenant’s laid back attitude 
had already drawn Colonel 
Mead’s attention.

A resident of the nearby 
town of Paint Rock, Lemuel 
Green Mead was a 34-year-old 
lawyer. He had gone to war in 
1861 as the captain of the “Paint 
Rock Rifles’’—officially known as 
Company C of the 26th Alabama 
Infantry Regiment. He had led 
his men in some of the bloodiest 
fighting at Shiloh. But when 
Ormsby Mitchel’s ruthless Yan
kees invaded North Alabama. 
Mead resigned his infantry com
mission and began raising cav
alry to free his native land.

A dashing figure in his Con
federate gray, the slender Mead 
wore a neatly trimmed beard 

Elect
Charlie

Norment
Sheriff

Paid polilical ad by friends of Charlie Noriuent

topped with a carefully waxed 
mustache. There was no mistak
ing the determination in his eyes, 
however, and Mead had already 
made life miserable for many a 
frustrated Yankee commander. 
Even now the canny partisan 
leader was planning a New Year’s 
surprise for the overconfident 
lieutenant from Wisconsin.

Mead’s own camp was hid
den away in the hills above 
Boyd's Station (nowLimrock) in 
Jackson County. Like John 
Mosby in Virginia, Mead kept his 
cavalry companies scattered for 
concealment until he needed 
them. Now sensing an easy vic
tory, he hastily dispatched mes
sengers to bring the boys to
gether.

Colonel Mead’s second in 
command, Rev. Milus E. “Bush
whacker” Johnston, described 
the situation at Paint Rock 
bridge. Ignoring Colonel Lyon’s 
orders completely, Lieutenant 
Waggoner had allowed his sol
diers to move into the existing 
buildings and make themselves 
as comfortable as they could. 
There had not been the least at
tempt at fortifying their position.
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“The end of the bridge juts 

out against a bluff, at a point of 
a spur of the Cumberland moun
tains,” wrote Bushwhacker 
Johnston long afterward. “Near 
the end of this bridge stood sev
eral houses. The regular Yankee 
soldiers occupied the houses 
near the end of the bridge, while 
the homemade Yankees occu
pied the houses down under the 
hill, the two companies being 
situated but a few paces apart.” 
The foolhardy lieutenant was 
simply asking for trouble.

Colonel Mead planned his 
attack carefully. His men would 
cross the mountains from the 
east and strike the Yankees just 
before sunrise on December 31, 
1864, hopefully catching them 
still asleep. Due to the short no
tice and the difficult weather, 
most of Mead’s messengers 
failed to get through in time. 
Undaunted, he decided to attack 
with whatever men showed up. 
“Our number did not exceed 
thirty-five,” recalled Bush

whacker Johnston.
It was freezing cold that 

memorable winter and the snow 
was about three inches deep. In
terviewed in 1933, former Con
federate Private Seaborn Keel 
still shivered when he remem
bered the event. Wrote Rev. 
Johnston, “Our boys took re
freshments and rested the fore 
part of the night, for it was our 
intention not to spring upon our 
game until about dawn of day.” 
When the proper hour had ar
rived, the little band of Confeder
ates set off to attack three times 
their number.

“We ascended the rugged 
mountain on foot, as it was im
possible for a horse to climb it,” 
recalled Johnston. “Having 
reached the top of the mountain, 
we began the descent, working 
our way through dense growth, 
for the boughs of the cedar hung 
nearly to the ground.” It was 
rough going, but the Confeder
ates continued on.

“The loose rocks and rug

ged boulders, with the snow 
clinging to the low boughs of the 
cedar, made it a cold as well as a 
slow march. But at last we 
reached a point as near as we 
dared approach the enemy with
out attracting their attention and 
called a halt, where we waited the 
appointed time. We did not have 
long to wait, for our calculation 
with reference to the time to 
reach that point was very accu
rately made.”

The half-frozen Confeder
ates found to their relief that they 
had not been discovered. Lieu
tenant Wagoner and his men 
obviously believed that no one 
would be crazy enough to be out 
on a night like this, not even 
those unpredictable Rebels.

Only one sentry was on 
guard, a less than attentive look
out pacing near the brass can
non and trying with little success 
to keep warm. The rest of the 
Union garrison was sound asleep 
in their snug log houses.

“A little streak of day hav

801 Franklin Street SE 539-4871 or 539-4873
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ing made its appearance in the 
east,” continued Bushwhacker 
Johnston, “the command to 
move down the mountain was 
given in almost a whisper, and 
we began to descend, being very 
careful where we placed our feet 
at every step. Soon after, the fi
nal signal was given and the boys 
plunged forward eager for the 
fray.”

The startled Union sentry 
fired one harmless shot and ran 
away in panic. Ignoring him, the 
Confederates “sprang at once to 
every door, and catching the en
emy napping, they had their guns 
leveled on them almost before 
they knew what had happened.” 
One or two of the Wisconsin sol
diers grabbed for their rifles and 
got wounded for their troubles.

“I understand one was put
ting on his shoes when he was 
ordered to surrender, but he 
would not,” wrote Corporal 
David S. Hurlbut of the 13th 
Wisconsin. “They fired at him 
but did not hit him, then a pis
tol was snapped but missed fire. 
He was finally caught, but es
caped just at daylight.” Most, 
however, including a chagrined 
Lieutenant Wagoner, meekly sur
rendered.

Few in number as they were. 
Mead’s men had not been able 
to attack all the cabins at once. 
Awakened by the commotion, 
the Union cavalrymen and one 
of the gunners fled into the dark
ness. So, too, did John 
Kennamer’s homemade Yankees.

Mead’s men had longed to 
capture the Alabama turncoats, 
but at least they had the satis
faction of knowing the local To
ries had been forced to dash out 
into the snow clad only in their 

Jong underwear. Some of them 
ran for miles in this state of un
dress until they finally found the 

courage to stop. “They had saved 
themselves by starting in time,” 
said Johnston, “but the Rebs got 
all they had except their 'indi
vidual bacon.'”

Adding to the sweetness of 
the Southern success was the 
12-pounder howitzer sent by 
Colonel Lyon. Realizing he could 
not carry his prize away over the 
mountain. Mead reluctantly or
dered it rolled into the Paint 
Rock River, where it may or may 
not rest to this day. (The Union 
Army probably recovered it in 
1865, but treasure hunters still 
occasionally show up seeking it 
even now.)

As day had dawned. Colo
nel Mead knew he must not tarry. 
Union reinforcements could eas
ily be sent by train from Hunts
ville or Larkinsville at any time. 
He torched the railroad bridge 
and began the difficult trek back 
over the mountain with his cap
tives.

A few of the Union soldiers 
managed to slip away on the 
journey, but the exultant Confed
erates managed to hold onto the 
hapless Lieutenant Wagoner and 
38 others.

The prisoners were carried 
across the Tennessee River at 
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Guntersville and eventually de
livered to the Confederate au
thorities at Rome, Georgia. They 
would spend the rest of the war 
as guests of the Confederacy.

An embarrassed Colonel 
Lyon reluctantly reported the 
Union disaster to his superiors. 
While he rightfully placed the 
blame on Lieutenant Wagoner’s 
pigheadedness, Lyon simply 
could not believe a handful of 
men had carried off the Confed
erate coup.

“The attack was made by 
the combined forces of Mead and 
Johnston, and that of 
Whitecotton from the other side 
of the river,” wrote Lyon, 
“amounting in all, as near as I 
can learn, to about 400 men, at 
4 o’clock in the morning. The en
emy came from the mountain 
east of the camp, and was first 
discovered by the sentinel at the 
gun. He fired, and gave the 
alarm, but before the camp could 
be aroused the whole force was 
in it, and the garrison overpow
ered and most of it captured. The 

lieutenant and 37 men of Com
pany G and 1 artillery man were 
captured. Nineteen of Company 
G, the other artillery man, the 
cavalry, and the home scouts 
escaped; but few of the later were 
in camp, the balance being ab
sent on a scout.”

When Lyon learned the true 
number of the attackers, he be
came even more convinced the 
incompetent lieutenant deserved 
a court-martial. “I spent con
siderable time with Lieutenant 
Wagoner,” he said, “and gave him 
full and explicit directions to 
place the gun upon an elevation 
northeast of the bridge, to en
camp his command near it on 
the same elevation, [and] to 
immediately fortify his position 
by throwing up a redoubt of logs, 
earth and rock on the summit 
of the elevation.. ..”

Had Wagoner obeyed his 
orders, felt Lyon, he would have 
been able to hold off almost any 
number of attackers. Instead, 
Mead’s men “burned and cut the 
bridge so that it fell into the river, 

and they left the gun unspiked, 
but mutilated the carriage.”

Added Colonel Lyon glumly. 
“I go there tomorrow, and will 
then be able to give an account 
of the loss of arms, camp and 
garrison equipages, &c.”

A jubilant Colonel Mead, on 
the other hand, was basking in 
the glory of his latest escapade. 
He had gambled against odds 
and won one of his greatest victo
ries with comparative ease. More 
importantly, he had boosted fail
ing Southern morale by ending 
the disaster filled year of 1864 
with an unexpected victory. It 
was a triumph that would be 
long remembered in North Ala
bama.
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Bud Cramer for Congress

Real Accomplishments...
... not just empty promises

• Led the fight to save the Space Station and protect Defense jobs from arbitrary spending 
cuts.

• Provided millions of dollars in Rinding for important transportation projects like the 
Mcmphis-Huntsville-Atlanta superhighway, Keller Bridge in Morgan County, Highway 72 in 
Jackson County, and the Patton Island bridge in Colbert and Lauderdale Counties.

• Spearheading the effort to keep our National Weather Service office and weather radar in 
north Alabama.

• Organized task force on drug and gang activity involving law enforcement and community 
leaders across north Alabama to fight crime at the grass roots level.

• Wrote and passed legislation to make the National Children's Advocacy Center in Huntsville, 
which Cramer founded, a National model for the Justice Department in the fight to end child 
abuse.

• Helped thousands of citizens across north Alabama cut through government red-tape to 
receive their Social Security and veterans benefits.

Owarrf*, Me 7/wbw



Letters to the Editor
Dear Editor,
Do you know if Old Hunts

ville has stories about the Civil 
War that concerned the Scott 
family or their daughter that 
married Charles Phillips? Her 
name was Sara (or Sarah). I 
heard that the Scotts owned 
Huntsville at one time before it 
was a town. They owned three 
slaves (2 men and a woman). 
These people went in and took 
everything of value that they had. 
If either the magazine or the 
book tells about things like that 
I’d like to know.

June Philpott 
Athens, Ala.

Dear Old Huntsville,
A while back I read in your 

magazine that some pennyroyal 
oil could help prevent fleas. My 
cat had them real bad this year 
and I need to find some because 
I don’t like the chemicals that 
there are out there to get rid of 
them. My problem is, where do 
I get it? Any help you can give 
me would sure be appreciated.

Janie Brotherton,
Huntsville

Editor’s Note:
Well, I’m almost afraid to do 

this because when I recom
mended that readers go to the 
Garden Cove to get Wintergreen 
oil and vanilla oil they ran com
pletely out. I have checked with 
Garden Cove and they do have 
the pennyroyal, and reordered 
the Wintergreen and have lots of 
other oils. So go over there and 
try it out. (By the way, many 
people have told me that they 
tried the Wintergreen oil on a 
cottonball in cars, bathrooms, 
etc. and it worked great).

Dear Editor,
I recently moved here from 

New York - sick and tired of snow 
and ice. The weather here is 
great. But the reason I’m writing 
- I’m retired and like to spend 
time in the library and book
stores just reading. Huntsville 

seems to have some great history 
to it, and the more I read the 
more I seem to find. Often times
I run across articles that to me 
are interesting but I don’t know 
if anyone else would like them. 
Does your paper accept articles 
from readers that they have 
found? If so, I’d be more than 
happy to send you some of the 
stuff I’ve run across, maybe you 
could use it in your paper. Please 
write and let me know.

Ed Jarowsky,
Huntsville

Editor’s Note:
We would LOVE any articles 

or information you find. We at 
Old Huntsville encourage people 
to share their stories and heri
tage with others. In hundreds of 
attics, storage cabinets, desks 
and basements there are old 
books, old records, valuable in
formation that will just disin
tegrate with time if it is not found 
and used. We currently get let-
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ters and information every day - 
written and verbal - from people 
who don’t want to see the rich 
history of Huntsville just die 
away. Anything you can send us 
will be much appreciated and 
used.

Dear Old Huntsville,
I’ve read the book, The Way 

it Was. It’s a jewel. Somebody 
sent it to me and I haven’t found 
out who sent it. I would really 
like to know. Evidently they had 
my book sent to me when they 
bought theirs. I would really like 
to thank them for it, whoever it 
was.

I was born and raised 
around Huntsville. My home was 
on New Market Pike (Winches
ter Road). My dad’s name was 
Bob Brooks. Keep on writing.

Ocie Davidson
Hudson, Fla.

Letter to the Editor,
I was in my vet’s office the 

other day and saw a paper that 
looks a lot like yours. It was 
called The Pet Gazette and had 
a bunch of good stories about 
animals and pets. What’s going 

on? I noticed that it’s distributed 
by the Humane Society. Are 
there subscriptions for this? 
Please enlighten me.

Mark Steinbrock, Madison

Editor’s Note: Yes, Old 
Huntsville is now producing a 
24-page paper for the Humane 
Society to distribute. It will be 
coming out about every 6 weeks 
or so. But if you want informa
tion as to subscriptions, points 
of distribution, etc. you need to 
call Bob Hodges or Mary Vereen 
in care of the Humane Society. 
They are the folks managing this 
project.

Dear Old Huntsville,
Please renew my subscrip

tion for another year, I enjoy ev
ery word of it. I grew up near 
Huntsville, and I often see 
names in there my mother used 
to talk about I like to read about 
my heritage. I have been away 
many years now, but this maga
zine brings it all back. Thank 
you.

Eunice Brock Carroll
Davenport, Fla.
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The
House
Guest
by Millie McDonald

The old house stood tall and 
stately on the hill. Three genera
tions had lived in it and kept it 
painted and clean.

Whispers, passed down 
from one generation to another, 
said that the house was haunted 
by a restless ghost.

Mary and Jenny lived in the 
old house with their parents. 
Mary was nine years old and 
Jenny was eleven. Both girls be
lieved the ghost stories and were 
careful not to go upstairs at night.

>//,

One evening, as Mary and 
Jennie started up the stairs to
go to bed, just as they reached 
the middle of the stairs, a white 
silhouette floated down the 
stairs, disappearing in the shad
ows.

Both girls screamed and 
ran downstairs to their mother. 
Their mother tried to calm them, 
explaining that the ghost stories 
were not true, and to assure 
them, she took them by the hand 
and started back up the stairs.

When they reached the 

middle of the stairway, a white 
blur billowed down the stairs 
again, disappearing like a phan
tom. Their mother began to 
laugh. It seems the “ghost” was 
caused by car lights that flashed 
through a hall window situated 
at the top of the stairs, casting a 
white shadow down the stairway 
and giving the appearance of a n 
apparition. Mary and Jennie ac
cepted their mother's explana
tion with reservation. Both girls 
felt that an uneasy spirit lived 
somewhere in the house. Even 
after they both married, they vis
ited their parents only during the 
day instead of at night, just in 
case a restless ghost was lurk
ing in the recesses.

The old house still stands 
on the hill, well kept yet forebod
ing.

Some people still whisper 
that the old house harbors an 
unsettled specter .that wanders 
through the house at night when 
everyone is asleep.

The End

<
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L MEJICANO
RESTAURANT & LOUNGE

•SERVING HUNTSVILLE SINCE 1973"

Delicious Mexican Food In A Friendly Atmosphere 
All Menu Items Prepared Fresh Daily 
Banquet Room Facilities

- OPEN FOR LUNCH & DINNER - 
DINE IN OR CARRY OUT 

Closed Mondays

CALL...534-2371
2713 PATTON RD. S.W.
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BULLDOG ANTIQUE 
MALL

2338 Whitesburg Drive, S.E.
534-9893, Mon-Sat 10-5,
Sun 2 - 5 Large selection of 

Furniture, Glassware, Collectibles, 
Accessories, Lamps & Lamp Repair

RED ROOSTER

ANTIQUE MALl

12519 South Memorial Parkway 
881-6530 Mon-Fri 10-6,

Sat !0 - 5, Sun 1 - 5 
10,000 sq. ft. of Antiques & 

Collectibles

HARTLEX 

ANTIQUE MALL 
1030 Old Monrovia Rd. 
830-4278 Mon -Sat 10-7 
100 plus Dealers - 

Auctions Every 2nd & 4th Sat. 
at 5 pm

ANTIQUES, ETC. 

SOUTH
Parkway City Mall 533-0330

Mon - Sat 10 - 9, Sun 1 - 6 
Antiques, Books, Col

lectibles, Vintage Furniture, Glass
ware, Paintings, Toys, Jewelry, 
Victorian dried flowers

PRATT AVENUE 

ANTIQUE MALL
708 Pratt Ave. (1 block east 

of Andrew Jackson)
536-3117 Mon - Sat 10 - 5, 

Sun 1-5
Antiques, Fine Furniture, Ac

cessories, Books, Artwork, Custom 
Framing and a large selection of 
Collectibles. 9000 sq. ft.

MARY’S ANTIQUES
505 Pratt Ave.
533-4972 Mon - Sat 9 - 5 
Furniture, Books, Col

lectibles, Jewelry, Glassware & 
Gifts, Victorian dried flowers

ANDREW HOUSE

1010 Meridian
(b/t Pratt & Oakwood)
539-0878
Mon - Sat 10 - 5, Sun 12 - 5

We Buy and Sell Estates - Furni
ture, Antiques, Collectibles & the Un
usual - Uniquely displayed in our 14- 
room turn of the century house. Mary 
Ann Andrew, Owner & Locator

ATTIC TREASURES
1106 Andrew Jackson Way 
536-2676 Tues - Fri 10 - 5,
Sat 10 - 3, Sun 1 - 5
Antiques, Collectibles,
Furniture, Graniteware, Cork

screws
We Buy & Sell

GREENLAWN 

INTERIORS
1216 Hwy 231/431 No., 

Meridianville 852-5232, By Chance or 
Appoinment. Wed - Fri, 12-5, Sat 10 - 
5, and by appt. Furniture, Accessories, 
Gifts, Phonographs, Records, Old Post 
Cards and Collectible Paper

GALLERY

ANTIQUES

& CLOCK SHOP
209 Russell St. (Five Points 

behind Zestos) 539-9118
Mon - Sat 10-6, Sun 1-6 

Antiques, Furniture, Col
lectibles, Glassware, Clock, 
Watch, Jewelry Repair

lVdas
ANTIQUES

& GIFTS
3615 Hwy 72 East (approx 

4 miles past Huntsville city lim
its)

859-4046 Tues - Sat 10 - 
5, Sun 2-5 (call to see if open 
Sun)

Primitives, Collectibles, 
Furniture, Old Tools, Toys, Etc., 
Cherry Reproduction Furniture, 
New Dolls: Madam Alexander, 
Barbie, and other Collectible Dolls

LONGWOOD ANTIQUES

104 Longwood Dr.
(1 block south of H’ville Hospital off Whitesburg)

533-5200 Mon-Sat 10-5
American, English & French furniture - Both period
& vintage; unique lamps; accessories; porcelains;

paintings & prints.

Huntsville and Madison County

OLD TOWN ANTIQUE MALL

820 Wellman Ave. 
533-7002 Mon - Sat 10 - 5 

Multi-Dealer Mall 
Antiques, Jewelry, Gifts, Linens, 

Gift Baskets, Furniture
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WANTED: 
NICE 
PEOPLE

Hey there! My name’s Wee 
Willie and I want to come to live 
with you. I’m of the terrier per
suasion and a little feisty, but 
children frighten me so I want a 
home with adults. I weigh about 
15 pounds and I love other dogs.

Hush, Willie and let me talk, 
because I want a home too. My 
name is Queenie and I have 
beautiful long black hair and a 
lovely patch of white on my 
chest. I’m only a year old and I 
weigh about 35 pounds. Daddy 
was a schnauzer and Mommy 
was a poodle. I think I inherited 
the best traits of each. I’m smart 
and I learn quickly. Take me. I’m

yours!
My name is Butterfly and 

I'm the real beauty in the group. 
I’m an adorable 7-pound papil- 
lon with chocolate-brown hair 
that is soft as silk. I prefer to 
sleep on the bed. I also want a 
home with no children and I re
ally prefer women to men.

These dogs are a real stuck- 
up bunch. Anyone with sense 
knows that cats are much supe
rior. Ginger, Cimmaron, Bishop, 
and George are our names.

I’m Cimmaron and I speak 
for the cats. I’m a 5-month-old 
female orange tabby. Ginger and 
I look almost alike except that 

she is 2 1/2 years old. I’m more 
fond of playing tag and chasing 
bugs than she is. She likes to sit 
with our foster Mom and watch 
TV and purr.

Bishop and George are 
brothers. They have been 
declawed and neutered. They 
both get along with the rest of us.

Well, people. Don’t we sound 
like what you’ve been waiting for? 
If however you are persnickety 
and we aren’t good enough, 
please call The Ark at 882-6609 
and find out what other animals 
need homes. New animals come 
in daily to Animal Control, often 
pets that aren’t wanted anymore. 
We’re the lucky ones. The Ark 
chose us and at least we are in 
fine foster homes.

The Ark is a nonprofit or
ganization dedicated to finding 
homes for animals that would 
otherwise be put to death.

j’V \ •
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Depressed About The Way 
Your Kitchen Looks?

Stop By Our Showroom and 
Become Inspired

Custom Kitchen Furnishings
Personalized Planning & Design
Superior Workmanship
We also do custom sunrooms, Coleman 
spas, greenhouses, & decks

Alabama contractor # 16729

408 Governors Dr. Huntsville, Ala. 
539-3687
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The Road To Huntsville
by Jack Harwell

The purpose of streets and 
roads is, put simply, to make it 
easier for people to go places. 
That fact has remained un
changed since the days of ancient 
Rome. When white men first 
came to where Huntsville is now, 
there were no roads here, the 
entire area was wilderness. But 

Winchester existed, it was a point 
of entry for those footloose souls 
who were heading for the fertile 
lands of what was then called the 
Mississippi Territory.

John Hunt entered what is 
now northeast Madison County 
in 1805, and spent one night at 
the home of Isaac Criner, on the 
Mountain Fork of the Flint River. 

Criner and his brother, Joseph, 
had built cabins on the river ear
lier that year. The next morning. 
Hunt left the Griners and headed 
south down an old Indian trail 
in search of the Big Spring, of 
which he had heard. Nothing 
was heard from Hunt for several 
weeks. Then one day he arrived 
back at the Criner home, headed 
north. He reported that he had 
located the Big Spring, and in
tended to return there with his 
family to make their home. That 
is how John Hunt came to 
Huntsville.

Although John Hunt is rec
ognized as the first permanent 
settler at the Big Spring, he ap
parently was not the first to visit. 
His onetime host, Isaac Criner, 
had seen the spring, perhaps in 
1804, didn’t like it, and moved 
back to Mountain Fork. Samuel 
Davis came to the spring in late 
1804 or early 1805, and decided 
to live there. He even erected the 
beginnings of a log home there 
before returning to Georgia for 
his family. Supposedly, John 

when Easterners began to come 
here in large numbers, roads 
were built to accommodate 
them. One of the first was Win
chester Road.

While most of Winchester 
Road lies outside the city limits, 
it is still worth our attention for 
historical purposes, since many 
of the town’s first settlers, includ
ing John Hunt himself, came 
down this road.

The road itself is named for 
Winchester, Tennessee, which 
was its original terminus. The 
city of Winchester is named for 
General James Winchester, a lo
cal Revolutionary War hero, and 
was created by the Tennessee 
State Legislature in 1809 as a 
polling place. But even before
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Hunt arrived after Davis left, fin
ished building the cabin that 
Davis had begun, and moved in. 
His plans dashed, Davis decided 
instead to settle near New Mar
ket, and became a neighbor of 
Isaac Criner.

The road from Winchester 
to Huntsville was, originally, not 
a road at all, but rather a trail, 
as mentioned earlier. Primarily 
because there had never been 
any need for one. There was, 
however, a road from Nashville 
to Knoxville, and another from 
Nashville to Natchez, Missis
sippi — the Natchez Trace. Two 
military roads in Tennessee 
built in 1886 also came nowhere 
near Huntsville.

But that would change as 
more and more people moved 
into Madison County. In 1805, 
the year John Hunt arrived, sev
eral families followed in Hunt's 
footsteps, coming from Tennes
see by way of New Market. These 
early settlers were pioneers, but 

they were soon followed by a more 
well-heeled class, many of them 
slave owners, looking for an 
abundance of cheap land. By 
1809 John Hunt’s trail was one 
of the most heavily settled places 
in Madison County.

To accommodate the incom
ing flood of migrants, the trail was 
improved and extended through 
Winchester and McMinnville, con
necting with the Nashville-Knox
ville road near Sparta. It was 
called the Winchester Road, and 
still is.

Many of the people who trav
eled the road back then did so to 
reach markets in Huntsville and 
Winchester. But perhaps the most 
pressing need for the road came 
from one fact which, though 
meaningless today, was pro
foundly important to the people 
of 1810 - the nearest flour mill 
was located at Winchester. If you 
wanted bread, and didn’t want to 
grind your own flour, you had to 
make the trip up the Winchester

Road.
As the population in

creased, more roads were built, 
some of them spurs of the Win
chester Road. One of them, 
opened in 1821, went west to 
Athens. It crossed the 
Huntsville-Nashville road about 
15 miles north of town. The 
town of Hazel Green grew up at 
that crossroads.

Another branch of the Win
chester Road was created by 
Andrew Jackson in 1813. As he 
came through North Alabama on 
his way to fight the Creeks at 
Horseshoe Bend, he ordered a 
fort built near the Three Forks 
of the Flint, where Riverton is 
today. The fort was named De
posit, and was to be used, ac
cording to the general, “for keep
ing of supplies and ammuni
tion,” and he ordered a road 
built to connect the fort to Win
chester Road. Apparently, Fort 
Deposit was intended only as 
temporary facilities, since it is 
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not shown on an 1850 map of 
the county. Many Tennesseans 
came down Winchester Road 
about this time to join Jackson’s 
force.

In 1822 Winchester Road 
was designated a Postal route by 
the Federal Government. It was 
common practice back then for 
the Post Office to so designate 
major thoroughfares.

Winchester Road continued 
to be a major artery between 
Huntsville and middle Tennes
see for more than a century. 
During the Civil War, when 
Huntsville was occupied by Fed
eral troops, a detachment was 
sent from Huntsville to Winches
ter to engage a unit of Texas 
Rangers that was reported in the 
area. The Federals failed to 
make contact with the Texans, 
and returned to Huntsville.

By the end of the 19th Cen
tury, the road was competing 
with the iron horse for traffic. 
The Nashville, Chattanooga, and 
St. Louis Railroad extended its 
tracks to Huntsville alongside 
the road. The first trains ran in 
1887.

Winchester Road remained 
the domain of the horse drawn 
wagon well into this century. One 
gentleman I talked to recently 
told me of arriving in Huntsville 
from Winchester in 1921. He 
and his family spent the night 
in New Market before making 
the long, dusty trip into town the 
next day. The road was paved in 
1937, and suddenly it became 
easy to commute between New 
Market and Huntsville. A fact 
that would assume great impor
tance during the Second World 
War.

Although Winchester Road 
has been around for over 180 
years, it’s only been a city street 
since 1963. In that year the city 

annexed the land around Ala
bama A & M University, and 
shortly afterward added the Win
chester-Pulaski Pike intersection. 
It’s been a long time since horses 
travelled this street.

The road follows pretty much 
the same path it took when John 
Hunt followed it on his way to the 
Big Spring. Of course the whole 
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thing is paved now, but recen tly 
there has been much discussion 
of widening the road because of 
all the people who live and com
mute along it — the same situa
tion that existed in 1810. When 
you drive down Winchester 
Road, you’re following the path 
of the pioneers.

The End
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TAe Get
by Dr. Annelie Owens
The prostate gland is lo

cated below the bladder and en
circles the top of the urethra, 
which carries urine from the 
body. It is about the size of a 
walnut. An enlarged prostate can 
obstruct the flow of urine and 
this difficulty in urination, or 
pain or burning sensation when 
urinating, can be a symptom of 
prostate cancer.

This cancer is the most 
common cancer in men. This 
year about 200,000 men will be 
diagnosed with such cancer but 
only about 20% of these cases 
will be life threatening. If they live 
long enough, most men will have 
cancer of the prostate eventually, 
and many of them will die never 
knowing that they had it.

It is a known fact that more 
men die with prostate cancer 
than from it. Often, it is a slow 
growing cancer that remains 
dormant within the prostate 
causing no problems. In some 
cases (about 20%) this slow 
growing malignancy spreads 
quickly to an advanced stage.

There is no known cause for 
this development, but recent 
studies report that a fatty diet 
may make the difference. Among 
the men who got prostate can
cer, those with the highest fat 
intake were nearly twice as likely 
to develop a more deadly form 

of the disease than those with the 
lowest fat intake. A high 
consumption of fatty red meat 
was found to be especially omi
nous, nearly tripling the ad
vanced-cancer risk.

Since the cause of prostate 
cancer is unknown, there are no 
guidelines for prevention, but 
men can minimize the risk 
through regular examination of 
the prostate by a physician.

Early prostate cancer pro
duces no symptoms, so early de
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tection depends on these exami
nations which should take place 
at least once a year after the age 
of 40.

Also, early detection is pos
sible by the prostate specific an
tigen (PSA) test. The level of this 
protein within the prostate gland 
is measured and a high level 
could be indicative of cancer. It 
also could indicate an inflamed 
or enlarged prostate, so the test 
can be misleading. Since surgery 
and radiation treatment can



cause impotence and inconti
nence, a man with a cancer con
fined in the prostate gland does 
face a dilemma. His cancer could 
be confined to his prostate gland 
all his life so the question is 
whether he should do nothing, 
or have the treatment - risking 
impotence and incontinence. In 
this situation, doctors are not al
ways in agreement as to the best 
approach. Some feel that treat
ment is best, while others sug
gest the more conservative ap
proach of “watchful waiting.”

The age of the patient is cer
tainly important when consider
ing the best course of action, but 
the final action can only be de
termined after due deliberation 
and counseling between the pa
tient and his doctor.

OU

Never comb your hair after the sun goes down, or you will 
become forgetful.

If you kiss your own elbow, you will turn into a member of the 
opposite sex.

Three bad habits: drinking the glass, smoking the pipe and 
scattering the dew late at night.

A good laugh and a long sleep are the best cures in any doctor’s 
book.

A return Io the old wags makes 

people wlio know nothing ol lhe 

past think they are in the pres

ence ol lew.

If you whip a child with the branch of a green broom plant, 
the youngster will stop growing.

Always cover your mouth when you yawn. This way you will 
keep evil spirits from entering your body.

If you want to have a keen memory, never read the epitaphs 
on the headstones.

A hypochondriac is one who’s afraid he’s sick and dead scared 
that he’s not.

For a bad headache, sleep with a pair of scissors under your 
bed or, place two matches on your forehead in the form of a cross, 
or drink a little soda if your headache is caused by indigestion.

If you are plagued by rheumatism, try to get some turtle doves 
to nest near your home. They are thought to keep the rheumatism 
away.

Red Howk
NATIVEy AMERICAN

Turquoise & Silver 
Moccasins Rugs 
Blankets Books 
Dream Catchers 

Monday - Saturday 
10am - 7pm 

533-0013 
409 PRATT AVENUE

IN HUNTSVILLE

GALLERY

Eastern 
WoodlandsSouthwest

SORRY. NO IMPORTS. ONLY ITEMS MADE BY AMERICA’S FIRST INHABITANTS!



page 52

The Green 
Academy:

Huntsville's 
Historic 
School 
by Charles Rice

Huntsville in its early years 
was an unusual city — unusual 
in that it was largely settled by 
wealthy planters from Georgia 
and Virginia, who brought their 
developed culture along with 
them. And while Huntsville did 
have its brief frontier period, it 
developed into a sophisticated 
settlement much faster than its 
sister cities of the Tennessee Val

ley.
A prime example of this can 

be seen in the once famed Green 
Academy, a private boys school 
that formerly stood on Clinton 
Street just east of Calhoun. This 
prep school was actually char
tered by the Territory of Missis
sippi as long ago as 1812, just a 
half dozen years or so after pio
neer settler John Hunt built his 

log cabin at the Big Spring.
Huntsville’s Green Academy 

did not actually open its doors 
to students until 1821, after Ala
bama had already become a 
State. However, the school 
quickly came to prominence as 
a center of learning in North Ala
bama. Virtually everyone who 
rose to prominence in those 
early years of Alabama’s history 
had ties to the Green Academy. 
The education these men re
ceived was obviously more than 
adequate. Huntsville’s Jones M. 
Withers, for example, would 
leave the Green Academy to ac
cept an appointment to the 
United States Military Academy 
at West Point. Jones Withers 
later rose to the rank of major 
general in the Confederate Army. 
Former student John Withers 
Clay, son of Governor Clement 
C. Clay and brother of Senator 
Clement C. Clay, Jr., even man
aged to enter the University of

Top name brand clothing for less. 
Your Levi's Jeans Store

501 512 550
‘original button fly ‘slim fit ‘relaxed fit
‘straight leg ‘narrow leg ‘tapered leg
505 517 569
‘regular fit ‘traditional fit ‘loose fit
‘straight leg ‘boot cut ‘tapered leg

VISA
MASTERCARD

11 men
Locations - 2 miles North of Huntsville city limits on the Pkwy in Meridianville.

606 North Parkway in Arab
Arab Store 586-7875 Meridianville 828-3784



page 53

Virginia at a very early age. He 
graduated from the university in 
1837, when he was just 17. Clay 
went on to receive his M. A. 
there, the first nonresident of 
Virginia ever to do so. Many of 
Alabama’s prominent 19th cen
tury political figures began their 
education at the little school on 
Huntsville’s east side.

By 1859, the Green Acad
emy consisted of a large one- 
story brick classroom building. 
The city map of that year also 
shows several smaller outbuild
ings. Some of these probably 
were dormitories for the stu
dents. The principals of the 
school during the years imme
diately prior to the War Between 
the States were Charles O. Shep
herd and A. Erskine Russel, both 
members of prominent local 
families. The school’s curricu
lum was designed principally for 
college preparation, though it 
was also meant to provide all the 
knowledge an educated young 
gentleman of the time might be 
expected to know.

A rare photograph was 
found about 20 years ago in the 
1850s Dill House, located just 
north of the school. The photo 
shows a group of boys in ante
bellum clothing posing with their 
teacher before a one-story brick 
building. The bearded teacher 
clearly resembles Principal 
Charles O. Shepherd, and the 
faded photograph might well be 
the only picture of the Green 
Academy.

The Huntsville City Direc
tory of 1859 describes the Green 
Academy thus: “It is situated on 
a beautiful eminence on the edge 
of the city. It is cool, shady and 
retired. It holds the same rela
tion to the male portion of North 
Alabama that the Seminary does 
to the female portion.”

In 1861, however, the tran
quil life of old Huntsville sud
denly came to an end. Alabama 
had seceded from the Federal 
Union and joined the Confeder
ate States of America. Neither 
Huntsville nor the United States 
would ever be the same. When 
the fighting began at Fort Sumter 
in April 1861, the Green Acad
emy realistically added military 
training to its studies. Even 
though the students were only 
boys in their early teens, it be
came clear that many of them 
might one day be called upon to 
defend their State from invasion.

One year after Fort Sumter, 
the Union Army marched into 
Huntsville — the first Alabama 
city to be occupied. All of the 
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city’s schools were immediately 
shut down. General Ormsby 
Mitchel’s invaders made them
selves masters of the land, and 
the 2nd Ohio Infantry took up 
residence in the Green Academy. 
The regiment’s officers, natu
rally, appropriated the buildings 
to their own use. The enlisted 
men had to be content with 
pitching their tents on the 
grounds. Many of the school’s 
beautiful shade trees soon fell to 
the axe, sacrificed for the 2nd 
Ohio’s campfires.

The men in blue also helped 
themselves to everything in the 
neighborhood that was not 
nailed down. Dill family tradition 
tells that the Ohio soldiers made 
short work of the family’s chick-

Computers, Inc. 
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ens, even though one thief was 
caught by his officers and made 
to carry a heavy log across his 
shoulders the whole day. The 
Dills finally removed temptation 
from the enemy’s midst by bring
ing the chickens indoors, keep
ing them in an upstairs bedroom 
— a situation that can hardly 
have been very satisfactory.

Even though the first Union 
occupation lasted only four 
months, the famed Green Acad
emy would never reopen its 
doors. Charles Shepherd had 
already left the school to join the 
Confederate Army in the fall of 
1861. Shepherd would finish the 
war as a captain in the 12th Ala
bama Cavalry. Many of the stu

dents would also eventually fight 
for the South, despite their 
young age. Some, like 16-year- 
old James M. Mason, later a 
Methodist minister, would enlist 
in Captain Frank Gurley’s cav
alry company.

Not even the school’s build
ings would survive the war. In 
late 1864, General John B. Hood 
led the Confederate Army of Ten
nessee on its tragic march to di
saster at the Battles of Franklin 
and Nashville, As Hood’s Army 
approached Huntsville on the 
South side of the Tennessee 
River, the Union Army garrison 
was forced to abandon its year
long occupation of the city. On 
November 26, 1864, Union sol

diers angry at having to give up 
their comfortable quarters set 
fire to the Green Academy. The 
school burned to the ground. By 
the war’s end, the trustees were 
bankrupt and the school was 
never rebuilt.

In 1882 the City of Hunts
ville erected a new public school 
on the site of the old Green Acad
emy. This was the original East 
Clinton School. Now in its third 
building. East Clinton School 
continues to educate Huntsville’s 
children today. Fittingly, this plot 
of land has never been used for 
anything but a school ground. It 
seems an appropriate tribute to 
the famous Green Academy of 
long ago.
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