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Demons
r

from the
Mountain

by Tom Carney

The name Isham Hobbs was 
a familiar one to the people liv
ing in the mountains surround
ing south Huntsville. Some 
people said he was antisocial and 
didn't like people. Others said he 
was just a natural woodsman 
who felt more at home in the 
rugged wilderness than he did in 
civilized society.

Isham David Hobbs was bom 
near the banks of the Tennessee 
River below Farley in 1917. His 
family was known as being God 
fearing, hard working farmers 
whose ancestors had helped 
settle the area almost a hundred 
years earlier.

As a youth, Hobbs developed 
a fascination with the mountains 
surrounding his home. With no 
supplies except for his .22 rifle, 
he would disappear into the for
est for weeks at a time. While still 
a teenager, he earned the repu
tation as one of the most skilled 
woodsmen in this part of the 
country. A friend later recalled 
going hunting with Hobbs: “One 
minute he would be right next to 
you but when you turned your 
head he would disappear. It was 
eerie.”

As Hobbs grew older he be
gan spending longer periods of 
time in the mountains. Often he 
would disappear for months at 
a time, sleeping in caves and sur
viving off of the squirrels and 
rabbits he hunted. The few sup
plies he needed; ammunition, a 

pair of pants or maybe some salt, 
were easily obtained by pilfering 
nearby homes at the foot of the 
mountains.

Though the pilfering was 
petty, it still raised the ire of 
people in the community. A war
rant was sworn out and Hobbs 
was quickly convicted and sen
tenced to probation. The judge 
however, believing a stretch in 
the military might help Hobbs, 
released him from probation and 
allowed him to enlist in the army.

Information about him while 
in the army is sketchy. He was 
reported to have been an expert 
rifle shot, extremely shy, and a 
loner who was never at ease 
around other people. He was de
scribed as a “highly intelligent 
individual with an overpowering 
vocabulary,” who hardly ever 
read a book but when he did, 
“could quote entire pages from 
memory months later.”

“All in all,” a friend later said, 
“he just didn’t fit in.”

In October of 1943, Isham 
Hobbs deserted from the army 
and returned to the mountains 
of Madison County. Though he 
had family living in the area, he 
spurned all contact with them 
and took up residence in a cave 
at the base of Green Mountain. 
Salvaging items from trash piles 
at night, Hobbs soon furnished 
the cave with bedsprings, dishes 
and cooking utensils. A fishing 
rod and a .22 rifle provided 
much of his food.

Many of the mountain fami
lies living in the area identified 
with Hobbs and were only too 
happy to supply him with extra 
food and information about the 
M.P’s who were searching the 
mountains for him. For them the 
woods were a way of life and they 
too were suspicious of “govern
ment people poking around.”

Hobbs.later described this
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The Chest Pain Center
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at Huntsville Hospital

W
hen your chest hurts enough 

to get your attention, the last 
thing you need to do is self
diagnosis. “Was it something I ate... 

or something 1 did? Maybe it will go away 
in a little while.”

Sadly, such a response results in the 
deaths of countless people each year. What 
they thought was indigestion was the heart 
attack they thought would never happen. 
When you or someone you know is 
suffering chest pains, there is only one 
right response. Seek emergency cardiac 
assistance immediately!

As North Alabama’s leader in heart 
care, Huntsville Hospital is proud to 
announce the opening of the Chest Pain 
Center, the region’s first comprehensive 
emergency unit for the diagnosis and 
treatment of chest pain patients.

When you or someone you know is 
experiencing chest pains, time becomes 
your worst enemy. The longer you delay in 
seeking help from cardiac specialists, the 
more potential damage to your heart. The 
Chest Pain Center at Huntsville Hospital is 
a short-stay, “rule out” unit that uses state- 
of-the-art diagnostic testing to determine if 
your chest pain is indigestion or a myocar- 
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But if you are 
having a heart 
attack, then you 
are in the right 

place. We treat more cardiac patients than 
any hospital between Birmingham and 
Nashville.

The Chest Pain Center is the culmination 
of intensive efforts by the hospital and by

local cardiac and E.R. physicians to further 
enhance cardiac care for our community.

Working together, we have stepped up our 
campaign against the number one killer of 
North Alabamians - heart disease. But we 
need your help. Know the signs of a heart 
attack. Respond quickly at the onset of 
symptoms. And choose a partner who has 
the people and the technology to stop your 
heart attack in its tracks.

Chest Pain Center
HUNTSVILLE HOSPITAL

The Chest Pain Center 
is located in the E.R. 
on Madison Street

KNOW THE SIGNS. Recognizing the signs 
of a heart attack can be a matter of life and 
death. They include uncomfortable pressure 
in the chest; sharp pain that spreads from 
the chest to the jaws, shoulder, arm or back; 
nausea, sweating; shortness of breath; 
dizziness, weakness, even fainting.
BEAT THE CLOCK. When you have 
these symptoms, don’t delay in seeking 
help. Time is your own worst enemy.
Saving time saves hearts and saves 
lives.
CHANGE THE ODDS. Why wait until you 
have a heart attack to start living more heart 
healthy? Talk to your physi-cian about ways 
to reduce your chances of a heart attack.
CHOOSE YOUR PARTNER. Go ahead and 
set your plans now. Know where you are 
going, if you, or a loved one, has a cardiac 
emergency. Pick a partner with expertise 
and experience in cardiac care.

OPEN 24 HOURS 
A DAY!
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period as “the happiest in my 
life.”

All this was due to change 
however ip the early morning 
hours of May 5, 1944 when Sher
iff Henry C. Blakemore received 
a phone call about a homicide 
that had just taken place.

Huntsville, like most small 
Southern communities in 1944, 
had its share of homicides. Most 
of them were caused by family 
feuds, drinking and an occa
sional robbery attempt. Nor
mally there was nothing about 

them to merit headlines for more 
than a day or two.

Blakemore knew this case 
was going to be different how
ever. The murder victim was 
Mrs. Margaret Thornton 
Fleming, a member of one of the 
most prominent families in 
North Alabama.

The Fleming family was re
puted to be one of the largest, 
and one of the wealthiest, land
owners in Madison County. They 
were heavily involved in 
Huntsville’s cultural and social 

activities and were rumored to 
have political connections reach
ing all the way to Washington, 
D.C.

As investigators gathered at 
the murder scene in south 
Huntsville they began to patiently 
reconstruct the events of the 
night before.

Mrs. Fleming had gone to bed 
shortly before 10 RM. and the two 
ladies staying with her retired 
about 30 minutes later. Around 
4 o’clock in the morning one of 
the women was awakened by the
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presence of a man in her bed
room who began beating her fu
riously about the head with a 
small rifle he carried. She be
gan screaming hysterically and 
within seconds Mrs. Fleming 
and the other woman attempted 
to come to her rescue.

During the wild melee that 
followed the women attempted 
to beat the assailant off by hit
ting him with an iron poker. At 
one point in the furious struggle 
the attacker’s rifle was dis
charged into the ceiling. Over
whelmed by the sheer ferocity 
of the women’s defense, the as
sailant pulled a hunting knife 
and began slashing, trying to 
free himself.

By the time the stranger 
managed to escape, Mrs. 
Fleming was lying on the floor 
dead of multiple stab wounds. 
The other ladies had suffered 
cuts, bruises and broken bones. 
Evidence of the ferocious 
struggle was easily apparent to 
the investigators. Overturned 
furniture, broken lamps, a bro
ken end table and the pool of 
blood on the floor all bore wit
ness to the brutal crime.

At first the clues seemed 
meager. There was no sign of 
forced entry, but further inves
tigation revealed a small hole in 
one of the screens where an in
truder may have used an instru
ment like an ice pick to make 
it. The only other clues were the 
murder weapon, a small frag
ment of cloth from a jacket, the 
magazine from a .22 rifle and a 
cap.

It was reported the assailant 
was about 17 or 18 years old, 
dark haired and having a promi
nent nose. Investigators seemed 
positive of the ladies’ abilities to 
identify the murderer.

The first break in the case 
came several days later when a 

person known only as Mr. X, and 
who has never been identified, 
told investigators the cap found 
at the scene had once belonged 
to him. Weeks earlier, he told the 
authorities, he had gone swim
ming with a friend named Isham 
Hobbs and had given the cap to 
him.

The identification of Hobbs as 
a suspect came as a shock to the 
community. Though everyone 
agreed he was eccentric and a 
loner, no one could imagine him 
committing a murder. One friend 
later described him, as "being 
gentle as a lamb; the last person

Lawrens
809 MADISON STREET 
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in the world to do harm some 
one."

Bloodhounds from Chatta
nooga, Tenn., were sent for and 
dispatched to the murder scene. 
At first the hounds seemed to 
pick up the trail but as they en
tered the nearby woods it was 
quickly lost.

Sightings of him were re
ported from all across the 
county. Skilled woodsmen from 
all parts of Alabama joined the 
search hoping to collect the re
ward.

It was an exercise in futility. 
The area being combed was
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larger than Huntsville and the 
Arsenal combined. A person who 
grew up in the mountains was 
quoted as saying, “You ain’t 
gonna catch him until he gets 
ready. There ain’t no one knows 
these mountains better than 
Hobbs.”

Truer words were never spo
ken.

For the next 17 years legend, 
folklore and tall tales would all 
combine to make Hobbs seem 
invincible. Stories would be told 
of people meeting him on a 
mountain trail, carrying a rusty 
rifle and wearing a long straggly 
beard. Everytime something was 
misplaced on the nearby farms 
its disappearance would be 
blamed on Hobbs.

Even children were taught to 
behave, “or the wild man in the 
mountains will get you!”

Hobbs was well aware of the 
manhunt for him. At the least, if 
he gave himself up he would have 
to face charges of desertion. And 
as a friend later recalled, "In the 
charged climate of Huntsville at 
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the time many people thought if 
he was a deserter he was prob
ably a murderer too."

For weeks following the mur
der he easily evaded law enforce
ment authorities, often sitting on 
a bluff while watching the law 
men search the woods below. At 
one point he was discovered by 
bloodhounds but rather than 
being the ferocious manhunters 
he had imagined, theyjumped all 
over him in their excitement to 
be petted. Before sending the 
dogs back down the mountain, 
Hobbs removed their collars.

Hobbs would have been con
tent to stay in the mountains but 
friends convinced him he had to 
get away. Three weeks after the 
murder he was smuggled out of 
the mountains and carried to 
Chattanooga where he boarded 
a bus to Ashville, North Carolina.

Using the assumed name of 
Jack Perry, Hobbs rented a room 
across from the bus station. For 
the first few weeks he rarely ven
tured out of his room but as time 
passed he began to feel more
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comfortable in his new surround
ings. He worked as a house 
painter for a short period of time, 
and then got a job on a surveying 
team. When that job ran out he 
went to work as an apprentice 
optical technician. For all out
ward appearances he seemed to 
be just another ordinary working 
man.

Night time, however, was a 
time of demons for him. For the 
past several months he had been 
having trouble remembering 
things. It had gotten to the point 
where he was not even sure what 
his real name was or where he 
was from. Even more terrifying 
were the mountains surrounding 
Ashville. Though he had once felt 
at home in the rugged wilderness, 
the mountains now represented 
something dark and evil. It was, 
as he later said, as if “the moun
tains were holding a dark secret 
he could not remember.”

The effort of trying to remem
ber brought on constant excruci
ating headaches accompanied by 
sickening nausea. The only relief 
he ever felt was at nighttime when 

he went to sleep. Hobbs later 
said that he would often write 
his name on a piece of paper 
before going to sleep so he 
would know who he was when 
he woke up.

In 1947, after almost two 
years on the run, Hobbs tried 
to commit suicide. He later 
spoke of being terrified of de
monic memories hidden some
where in the deepest recesses of 
his mind. “I wanted to know,” 
he explained, “but I was scared 
to know.”

Though Hobbs recovered 
from the suicide attempt, he 
knew he had to get away from 
the mountains. They were a con
stant reminder of something he 
could not remember and could 
not forget. With the few clothes 
he owned tied on the back of his 
motorcycle, Hobbs left Ashville, 
spending the next four months 
wandering through Tennessee 
and Georgia before finally set
tling in Florida.

Strangely enough, though 
the Sheriff’s department and the 
FB.I. knew of Hobbs’ possible

7 
presence in Ashville, the local 
authorities were never contacted 
to be on the lookout for him.

Hobbs undoubtedly at this 
time harbored a desire to be 
caught. In Atlanta, he mailed let
ters in his own name. In Macon, 
Georgia, when stopped by M.P’s 
who were suspicious of the mili
tary type shoes he was wearing, 
Hobbs again gave his own name. 
Through a bureaucratic blunder, 
his name did not show up in any 
records and he was released.

The farther south Hobbs 
traveled, away from the moun
tains, the calmer he became. The 
demons were still with him and 
haunted his dreams but in his 
mind he had forgotten where 
they had come from.

In Bartow, Florida he an
swered an ad for an optical tech
nician and was immediately 
hired. After getting a room at a 
nearby boarding house, his life 
soon developed into a pattern. 
Up at 4:30 every morning, two 
pieces of toast for breakfast and 
then sit and look out the window 
until time to go to work.
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The very qualities that made 

him a recluse also made him a 
valued worker. He never com
plained about pay or working 
extra hours. One coworker said 
Hobbs actually enjoyed working 
late and never seemed to care if 
he got paid or not. Years later 
Hobbs was asked how he spent 
his pay. Pausing for a long mo
ment, as if searching his 
memory, Hobbs finally replied 
“I don’t know.”

After getting off from work 
at 5:00, Hobbs would go to a 
Diner two blocks from where he 
lived an 1 have the blue plate 
special, at 69 cents, for supper. 
He always sat in the same place, 
never talked to anyone, ate his 
dinner and after leaving a nickel 
tip would go back to his room 
at a boarding house.

There he would sit and look 
out the window waiting for dark
ness to fall, or as he said later, 
“waiting to die.”

A psychiatrist later de
scribed Hobbs as “an atheist 
with no sense of smell or taste; 
a person who did not smoke or 
drink and had never been inti
mate with a woman; a person 
who never had any fun and had 
nothing to live for.

Adding to his emotional tur
moil was not knowing who he 
was. By this time he was suffer
ing from complete amnesia. His 
memory had been sporadic for 
years but now he no longer 
could remember where he was 
from, his real name or even his 
relatives. The only thing that 
stayed with him were the de
mons that returned to haunt 
him night after night.

In November of 1960, 
Hobbs, no longer able to cope 
with the nightmares or the lone
liness, tried to commit suicide 
once again by smothering him
self with a plastic bag.

The landlord of the rooming 
house discovered him a few min
utes later and called the police 
and an ambulance. Though he 
quickly recovered at the hospi
tal, the police’s curiosity was 
aroused when they ran a back
ground check and discovered no 
one by the name that Hobbs was 
using existed. The police asked 
Hobbs to consent to fingerprint
ing; a request he eagerly agreed 
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Within hours the police had 

an answer: Isham D. Hobbs, de
serter from the United States 
Army and wanted for murder in 
Madison County, Ala.

The news that Isham Hobbs 
had been captured in Florida hit 
Huntsville like a bombshell. Al
most 17 years had passed since 
the murder and most people only 
had vague memories of it. Many



people who remembered Hobbs 
believed he was still living in the 
mountains and had supposedly 
been sighted many times by 
hunters and hikers. As recently 
as 1960, a helicopter had been 
shot at near Green Mountain and 
people had automatically blamed 
it on Hobbs.

Before Hobbs could be re
turned to Huntsville to stand 
trial for murder, however, he had 
to face charges of desertion from 
the military. He was sent to Elgin 
Air Force Base and confined to 
the psychiatric ward where a 
team of 11 psychiatrists exam
ined him.

The doctors’ reports were 
unanimous. Hobbs was suffering 
from complete amnesia and had 
no desire to live in his present 
state. This posed a dilemma for 
the military authorities. Hobbs 
could not be tried for desertion 
if he was not competent, and if 
he was released without being 
charged he would be eligible for 
17 years back pay, a sum 
amounting to almost $70,000.

In a move that would be de
bated in psychiatric journals for 
years, the doctors sedated Hobbs 
with heavy doses of drugs and 
used the murder charges to jog

1943 Army photograph of 
Isham David Hobbs

his memory. After extensive 
prodding, he finally confessed 
to the murder and signed a writ
ten confession. Many doctors 
would later question whether 
Hobbs actuallyremembered the 
crime or whether it was im
planted in his mind. Later, when 
questioned about details of the 
confession, Hobbs would have 
trouble remembering what he 
had said.

In his confession, Hobbs 
said he had gone to the Fleming 
house to steal a shotgun but 
when he saw the woman lying

page 9
in bed, decided to knock her in 
the head and carry her back to 
the cave. No one ever questioned 
him as to how he expected to carry 
an unconscious woman five miles 
across the mountains at night 
time in the midst of a pouring 
rain.

Three months later, by a split 
decision, the doctors ruled that 
Hobbs’ memory had been mostly 
restored and was competent to 
stand trial. He was presented with 
a “less than honorable” discharge 
and turned over to the Alabama 
authorities to stand trial for mur
der.

Sheriff L.D. Walls and Deputy 
Earl Frazier traveled to Florida to 
bring Hobbs back. Frazier later 
described Hobbs as “a loner, 
though eager to please and ex
tremely intelligent.” On the way 
back from Florida, as they were 
crossing Monte Sano Mountain, 
Hobbs told how years earlier he 
had ridden his motorcycle from 
Florida to that very spot on Monte 
Sano and had stood for hours 
staring at Huntsville in the valley 
below. He had no idea why, he
said.

After being returned to Hunts
ville, Hobbs agreed to show the 
authorities where he had hidden
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out on Green Mountain 17 years 
earlier. Handcuffed and accom
panied by Deputy Sheriff Joe 
Cobb he led the way to an iso
lated and overgrown spot near 
the base of the mountain where 
after a few minutes searching an 
opening to a small cave was re
vealed.

Inside the cave were the few 
remnants of his life in the moun
tains; a rusted .22 rifle and tele
scopic sight, bedsprings, an axe 
blade and a fishing rod. Stacked 
against the wall of the cave, as if 
waiting for someone to return 
and prepare a meal, were numer
ous jars and rusty tin cans.

Hobbs sat on a nearby rock 
and watched silently as his be
longings were recovered from the 
cave. At one point he remarked, 
almost as if he was talking to 
himself, “I could have stayed up 
here for 17 years and you fellows 
would have never caught me.”

Regardless of the military’s 
decision, there were many 
people in Huntsville that ques
tioned Hobbs’ competence to 
stand trial. On May 23, 1961 the 
Circuit Court ruled that Hobbs 
should be transported to Bir
mingham and be examined by 
another psychiatrist. Two weeks 
later Dr. Frank Keys, a noted Bir
mingham psychiatrist, ruled that 
Hobbs was sane, though 'border
line and possessing a schizo
phrenic personality." The doctor 
further stated that, “Hobbs 
would probably commit suicide 
if released and the question re
maining is whether he should be 
placed in an institution.”

With the question of Hobbs’ 
sanity established the case 
should have been a foregone con
clusion.

It wasn’t.
The mysterious “Mr. X” who 

had stated 17 years earlier that 
he had given Hobbs the hat 

found at the murder scene now 
changed his story and denied 
ever owning the hat. He still 
swore that he had been swim
ming with Hobbs and his sister 
two weeks prior to the murder 
but when the sister was interro
gated in North Carolina she of
fered convincing proof that she 
had not seen her brother since 
1943. Exhaustive lie detector 
tests given to Mr. X proved in
conclusive.

“Mr. X’s” testimony was cru
cial to the prosecution as he was 
the only person who could place 

SANDERS
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Hobbs in Madison County at the 
time of the murder. Though ev
eryone assumed Hobbs was hid
ing in the mountains, no one had 
actually admitted seeing him.

When the case went to trial 
June 20, 1961, James Baker, 
Hobbs' defense attorney, entered 
a plea of not guilty by insanity. 
Reminding the jurors there was 
no evidence to connect Hobbs 
with the murder except a confes
sion obtained during a “drugged 
state,” he pleaded with them to 
examine the facts. He also re
minded them that though the 



women who had been attacked 
the night of the murder had 
known Hobbs, they were still 
unable to identify him.

Macon Weaver, the pros
ecutor, asked the jury to sen
tence Hobbs to life imprison
ment. Pointing to Hobbs sitting 
at the table he declared, “This 
boy would be happy to be in
stitutionalized. The most cruel 
and inhumane thing you can 
do is to tell him to walk out 
that door. Where is he going to 
go to?”

“Life imprisonment,” 
Weaver continued, “would be 
as much compassion as pun
ishment.”

After deliberating for over 
six hours the jury reported 
back to Judge Parsons that 
they were hopelessly dead
locked.

Hobbs expressed disap
pointment at the verdict, stat
ing that if he was not sentenced 
to the electric chair he would 
kill himself.

A retrial was held Septem
ber 13, in Judge Parsons 
courtroom with Thomas 

Younger replacing Macon Weaver as 
prosecutor. The trial was much like 
the previous one, with the same 
witnesses being called and the 
same evidence presented. The only 
surprise came when Younger called 
one of the victims to the stand and 
asked her to identify a 1943 pho
tograph of Hobbs.

In a low voice that carried all 
across the courtroom, the woman 
identified the photo as a picture of 
the person who had attacked her. 
In 17 years this was the only time 
an identification of Hobbs had ever 
been made.

Later when asked why the 
photo was not shown during the 
first trial, Younger pointed out that 
he was not the prosecutor in that 
trial.

After debating for a littie over 
two hours, the jury found Isham 
Hobbs guilty of first degree mur
der and sentenced him to life im
prisonment.

Isham Hobbs, though disap
pointment at not receiving the 
death penalty, expressed happiness 
at the prospect of being locked up 
for the rest of his life.

As Hobbs was being led away
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following the verdict, he paused 
briefly in front of Thomas 
Younger, the prosecutor. After 
eyeing Younger carefully, Hobbs 
told him, “Thanks.”

Startled by Hobbs’ state
ment, and not used to people he 
prosecuted offering thanks, 
Younger asked what he meant.

“Now I don’t have to worry,” 
Hobbs replied. “I don’t have to 
worry about getting out, looking 
for work or trying to make a liv
ing."

Isham David Hobbs died in 
1969 of stomach cancer while 
serving a life sentence at Kilby 
Penitentiary.

Although it has been over a 
half century since the murder, 
questions are still being debated. 
Was the man people described 
as "gentle" really a cruel mur
derer? Who was the mysterious 
"Mr. X" that fingered Hobbs as a 
suspect? Why did Mr. X change 
his story years later? Was Hobbs 
really insane? Why did it take 17 
years before his photograph 
could be identified?

No one will probably ever 
know? The End

EVERY 
MONDAY 
IS 
FAMILY 
NIGHT!

KIDS EAT

FREE
EVERY MONDAY NIGHT!
One child, 10 and under, eats 
free from our new kid’s menu 
with each paid adult entree. 
Offer good for Dine-in only.

3319 MEMORIAL PKWY., SW 881-4851 "
Dine in or carry out 8 our famous breakfast

8412 WHITESBURG DR. SOUTH 882-0841
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The Fortunes of War
Pittsburgh, Pa.
Dec. 14, 1901
Dear Sir:
A clipping was recently 

handed me, stating that the 
President had appointed you to 
ajudgeship for the Northern and 
Middle District of the State of 
Alabama, and giving a sketch of 
personal history, stating that you 
had served in the Confederate 
army under General Gordon, 
and carried a flag of truce to 
Sheridan’s lines at Appomattox.

My object in addressing you 
is to ascertain if you remember 
on that occasion as you ap
proached the Union skirmish 
line you stopped and asked a 
Union soldier, dressed in a 
zouave uniform, where the com
manding General was. If you are 
the person that carried the flag 
of truce in at that point, I was 
the party who directed you. I was 
Sergeant-Major of the One Hun
dred and Fifty-Fifth Pennsylva
nia Volunteers, First Brigade, 
First Division. Our Regiment 
was on the skirmish line that 
morning, advancing into 
Appomattox, when I saw a sup
posed cavalryman advancing 

from the Confederate lines with 
a flag of truce; he stopped, ad
dressed me an inquiry, and I 
directed him where to go. This 
is a matter of personal interest 
to me to straighten out history, 
and it will also be source of 
pleasure to renew an acquain
tance and claim you as a friend 
who was once a foe. Hoping to 
hear from you at an early date, 
I remain,

Very truly yours,
William Shore.

Huntsville, Ala.,
April 14, 1902.
Dear Sir:
Your letter of April 7th re

vives some very interesting 
memories and I reply at the 
earliest opportunity.

When the war ended at 
Appomattox, I was an officer on 
the staff of Major-General John 
B. Gordon, who then com
manded the Second Corps of 
the army of Northern Virginia, 
and parts of Anderson’s corps. 
General Gordon was selected 
to command the troops which 
attempted to cut out about day

break on April 9 th, and I was with 
him in that charge.

As you will remember, we 
drove the cavalry some distance; 
when, coming upon General Ord’s 
forces, we retired, without at
tempting to break through, then 
being closely pushed by the infan
try. When General Gordon ascer
tained that General Ord’s com
mand was in front of him, he gave 
up all hope of cutting through, and 
as he had been directed in that 
event, by General Lee, with whom

Plumbing, Electrical 
Heating, 

Air Conditioning

534-0781



he was in communication by mes
senger and courier, sent in flags 
of truce at several points on the 
line in our front.

As the emergency was very 
pressing and your people were 
about to swoop down upon us, it 
was all important to stop hostili
ties at once, and General Gordon 
directed flags to be carried to sev
eral points along the line which 
was advancing on us.

I was then not quite twenty-one 
years old, and was mounted on a 
good-looking bay horse, and was 
in full dress, having put on our 
best uniforms for fear they would 
be captured with the wagons. We 
all expected the worst and wished 
to be dressed as decently as pos
sible. I rode in on the right of 
Appomattox Court House, coming 
from the direction of our lines. 
Some of your skirmishers opened 
fire on me at first, but they 
stopped as soon as they perceived 
my flag of truce, which was a large, 
white napkin in which some ladies 
had wrapped some snack for me 
the day before, the napkin being 
all that remained in my haversack.

I have always had a vague rec
ollection that the officer I met was 
an artillery man, and it may be you 
were the man who told me where 
to go, and that I mistook the artil
lery man for a man in zouave uni
form. I was so intent on getting the 
firing stopped that I did not pay 
very particular attention to what 
happened on the skirmish line. 
Thirty-seven years have elapsed 
since then, and my memory is not 
very distinct as to the details.

I think the first general officer 
I was carried to was General 
Chamberlain, of Maine, who was 
a Division Commander, and if I am 
not mistaken, he carried me to 
General Griffin. General Sheridan 
was near by. I think he or some of 
his staff rode out into a part of the 
field where I was and said some- 
flring about having another flag of 

truce and that “we seemed anx
ious to stop” and so on.

From this point I was sent 
with a Union officer to some 
Confederates, who did not un
derstand the situation, and 
were trying to move off and 
were occasionally firing. After 
this I went back into the Con
federate lines to where General 
Lee was sitting on the road 
about a mile from Appomattox 
Court House on some rails near 
an apple orchard, waiting to 
hear from General Grant.

It would give me great plea
sure to meet you should chance
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ever bring you to Alabama, and 
I will hunt you up if I ever come 
to Pittsburgh.

Yours very Truly,
Thomas G. Jones

v J the best 
that it hard: 

fus
?at the rest a fas.
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Reuben Stone of
Bloucher’s Ford, Alabama
by Sharon Brakefield
Reuben Stone was listed on 

the first squatters list of Madi
son County in 1809. He came 
to Madison County with his 
wife Priscilla Fowler Stone and 
their 5 children; Jesse, Reuben 
Jr., John, Joel and Polly Stone. 
They settled in the Bloucher’s 
Ford area on the Flint River.

Several other Patriots of 
1776 lived in the area also; 
Daniel Wright, Uriah Bass, 
Ezekiel Craft, who later went 
to the New Hope area, and Rob
ert Rudolph Bozart.

Reuben wasfirst a member 
of the Flint River Church and 
later Joined Enon Baptist 
Church. Reuben died in 1849 
and is buried in Stone Cem
etery.

This excerpt was taken di
rectly from Reuben Stones’ 
Revolutionary War pension 
record:

“I was born in Faquier 
County, Virginia in the year 
1755,1 am now in my 78th year. 
I removed with my father's fam
ily into Laurens County, South

Carloina, I believe the years 
1773-1777. I volunteered from 
that county and joined Captain 
Benjamin Raney’s Company of 
men raised to defend the Coun

A Hardware Store... The Way You Remember Them! 
222 Washington St. 539-5777

try against the hostile Cherokee 
Indians. I joined for 6 months - 
5 of which I certainly served, I 
was marched either on the fron
tier or in marches into Indian’s 
Country. For this I claim allow
ance on my pension, only if en
titled. It was a service before the 
Revolution and my sufferings are 
at least sufficient, but I am not 
Informed whether Congress has 
allowed for each service.”

“On the 5th of August 1777, 
Col. Sumpter was raising a regi
ment of horses and was in 
Laurens County aforenamed and 
Thomas Childers yielding to the 
zeal inspired by that district and 
for the moment forgetful to the 
calls of a sick family, his wife 
having a permanent and dis
tressing disease, enlisted under 
Sumpter for 3 years. I pitied his 
family and proposed myself as 
his substitute and was accepted 
and joined Sumpter in the same 
county on that day or the day af

Allied Photocopy - Quality Reproduction - Black & White or Color
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terward.

"The legislature of South 
Carolina, however, as I under
stood refused to sanction 
Sumpter’s regiment and he was 
ordered to one of infantry and I 
was put under Captain Ridgebow 
in Col. Henderson’s regiment. 
Under this enlistment I served 5 
years and 9 months at least - was 
not always under Ridgebow - 
sometimes under other Captain 
Henderson. Was in the attack 
made upon the British while they 
occupied Savannah, at which 
Gen. Moultrie commanded us. I 
was assisted by Count de Estrang 
and the French. I was also in the 
attack of the British at Stono, 
where I think Moultrie com
manded us.

"After being marched to 
Charleston and abandoned there 
for a time, General Howe of the 
American Army as was under
stood proposed the capture of St. 
Augustine in Florida. I was de
tailed for that expedition part 
under him and I was marched by 
the way of Fort Barton on the af
termath and then across St. 
Mary’s to Fort Onion in Florida, 
but the troops became disaf
fected to Howe, on account of his 
name and record. I remained at 
Charleston until it was invaded 
by the enemy and compelled af
ter the siege of the place to sur
render.

"General Lincoln com
manded at the siege. I was among 
the prisoners taken by the Brit
ish and then abided in the sur
render, but not long after found 
opportunity to escape and suc
ceeded. I escaped to Laurens, 
South Carolina, and my term 
having expired, I did not rejoin 
the army.

"My sufferings in the march 
thru a wilderness country to 
Florida and back to Charleston 
was very severe and that was the 

only expedition on which I met 
privations beyond the actual 
peril of life in battle. I am ad
vised, that a minute detail of the 
countless incidents I experienced 
(many of which now yearly pass 
from recollection) need not here 
be given.

"I have stated my officers and 
the Chief Officer and expeditions 
which I was engaged. My regi
ment was at first counted as No. 
6 and after was divided at 
Sullivans Island and I fell into 
what was called the first regi
ment of the line. My whole ser
vice was 3 years and 5 months, 
as before stated attention to 2 
years 9 months during the Revo
lution. It was indeed more I 
think, but I state it at that. I got 
no discharge in writing. I lived 
in Laurens County, South Caro
lina until 1808, when I removed 
to Madison County, in Alabama 
aforenamed, where I have since 
dwelt, and now reside.”

Sworn and submitted 20th 
August 1833.
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Homemade Mayonnaise

2 c. boiling water
1 c. corn meal
4 c. hot milk
1/2 c. molasses
11. salt
1 t. ground ginger
Pour the boiling water over 

your corn meal, add this to the 
hot milk and cook in a sauce
pan for 20 minutes. Remove 
from heat and add the molas
ses, salt, and ginger. Stir well 
and pour the mixture into a 
greased pudding dish. Bake at 
250 degrees for two hours. 
Serve with milk or ice cream.

1 egg
2 T. lemon juice or vinegar
1 t. dry mustard
1 t. salt
1 t. sugar 
dash pepper 
1/2 c. oil
Mix the first 6 ingredients 

well in a glass bowl with an 
electric mixer. Gradually add 
the oil, blend and refrigerate. 
If you prefer a reddish color, 
add a bit of paprika, or garlic 
powder if you like that taste.

2 c. cold, flaked fish
1 c. chopped boiled potato
3 slices crisp bacon, crumbled 
salt to taste
11. chopped fresh parsley
1 T. chopped onion 
1/2 t. dried thyme 
Black pepper

Mix all together, then cook 
slowly in a well-buttered hot pan 
til it becomes crispy and brown. 
Serve with ketchup and cole slaw 
for a good lunch.

Peanut Butter B read

What's Playing^Round the Corner?
Theatre ’Round die Comer is North Alabama's only full time professional theatre. 

Since qpcning in September, 1995 in Downtown Huntsville, TRTC has produced musicals, 
comedies, clsissics and drama's Io entertain the whole family. We offer group rates, senior 
and student discounts and special theatre club memberships to make going to the theatre 
enjoyable and affordable.

Once each month TRTC invites you to dinner and theatre. You enjoy a delicious meal 
served in our spacious lobby and then move into the auditorium to see a great show.

The theatre is also available for special performances, parties or meetings and seminars.

Call the theatre for more mfonnation on show 
schedules and special rates. Office hours are 
1-5 Monday though Friday.

539-PLAY
140MU-7202
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214 Holmes Ave. between Washington & Green -FREE PARKING

2 c. flour, plain
4 t. baking powder
1 t. salt
1/3 c. sugar
1/2 c. peanut butter, crunchy
1 1/2 c. milk
Sift the first four ingredients 

together, when thoroughly sifted, 
add the peanut butter. Beat well, 
add the milk, and beat again.

Pour the batter into a well- 
greased bread pan and bake at 350 
degrees for one hour.

This makes one large or two 
small loaves of bread. This is es
pecially good with real butter or a 
touch of cream cheese for the more 
adventurous - this bread can be 
frozen.
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Ham Rolls

Biscuit dough
2 c. chopped ham, cut into 
very small pieces
2 c. milk gravy
Roll your biscuit dough into 

an oblong shape, about 1/3 inch 
thick. Spread the ham over it and 
moisten with just enough gravy 
to make it moist. Roll up like a 
jellyroll and place into a greased 
loaf pan, bake at 450 degrees for 
20-25 minutes. Cut into pieces 
and dip into extra gravy when 
eating.

Aunt Sweet's Quick

1 c. chopped English wal
nuts

1/2 c. cream
1/4 c. firmly packed brown 

sugar
1 c. chopped raisins
1 dash salt
2 T. lemon juice
Unbaked 9-inch pastry shell
Combine first 6 ingredients 

and pour into your pastry. Bake 
at 425 degrees til crust is crisp 
and evenly browned.

Vinegap Taffg

4 T. butter
1 egg
4 t. baking powder
3/41. salt

Bake in deep layer pan in 
moderate oven. Cut in cubes and 
serve with the following:

1 c. brown sugar
2 c. boiling water
4 T. flour
2 T. butter
1 T. sweet spiced vinegar left 

from pickles
1 t. vanilla

Mix flour with sugar. Over 
this pour the hot water, add re
maining. Cook til clear and thick 
as sauce - serve over the pudding.

Sallq Lunn

2 eggs
3/4 c. milk
2 1/2 c. flour
3 T. butter
2 T. sugar
1 t. salt
4 t. baking powder

Beat your eggs together til 
very light, add sugar, mix as in 
making cake. Sift together the 
baking powder and salt with the 
flour, add melted butter last. 
Drop in hot, greased muffin tins, 
or bake in round layer pans. Cut 
in pie shape sections, serve hot 
with butter. Use more or less 
flour to have batter as thick as 
muffin batter. Use a hot oven.

1 c. sugar
1 c. milk
2 c. flour
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2 c. sugar
1/2 c. vinegar
pinch salt
1/8 t. cream of tartar
2 T. butter

Combine all ingredients 
and boil to hard ball stage (265 
to 270 degrees). Pour this into 
a well-greased pan and cool. 
Then get a strong friend and pull 
the taffy til it becomes white and 
porous. Cut the taffy into 1 -inch 
piececs.

Cottage Pudding with

Brown Sugar Sauce

The Trains!

505 East Airport Road 
Huntsville, Alabama

883-7656
Country Cooking 

Breakfast, Lunch, Dinner 
Mon. - Fri. 6:30 am - 9:00 pm

Closed Sundays
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by Ollie Knight

In the fifties and sixties, what 
to do was a serious problem for 
teenagers in Huntsville. The 
loop tended to be between 
Shoney’s and Jerry’s. In the fif
ties, it was the Shoney’s on north 
Par kway. Of course, Jerry’s was 
south of Governors Drive on the 
east side of the Parkway. In the 
sixties, the loop was between the 
Shoney’s on south Parkway and 
Jerry’s.

Everyone who remembers 
that time has a favorite song that 
they listened to while cruising 
the drive ins. If you were lucky, 
there was enough money to stop 
for a burger.

If you were fifteen, a sixteen 
year old would pick you up in 
the family Studebaker. If you 
were extremely fortunate, you 
would get to sit in the back seat 
with someone of the opposite 
sex.

On a very active evening, ei
ther before, or after cruising 
Shoney’s and Jerry’s, you took 
in a movie. This could have been 
a walk in, or a drive in. The walk 
ins were just north of the square 
on Washington Street. Heading 
north, the Lyric was on the right. 

The Martin was directly across 
the street. I still remember being 
scared to death in the Martin 
watching “Hush, Hush, Sweet 
Charlotte.” That one was more 
frightening than the time my 
older sister yelled “Marley’s 
Ghost,” turned out the light, 
slammed the door on me and ran 
downstairs. Come to think of it, I 
still need to have a conversation 
with her about that.

The drive in theaters were the 
Whitesburg, Woody’s and the 
Parkway. Many an evening was 
spent at the Whitesburg. In the 
winter, in very cold weather, we 
all sat there with engines running 
and heaters on high. Cars got 
fogged up for several reasons.

On a real “date night,” eve
nings tended to end up at one of 
the lookouts on Monte Sano 
Mountain. Cars were always lined 
up bumper to bumper.

I don’t know where kids hang 
out now, and it is probably just 
as well. It might scare me into an 
early decline. However, I imagine 
most of our parents kept their 
heads low, watched Lawrence 
Welk to keep from worrying and 
prayed a lot. The names and 
places change quickly, but life 
does not, and so it goes on in 
Huntsville.
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THE LONG
&THE
SHORT OF IT
from an 1873 publication

A tall Eastern girl, named 
Short, for a long time loved a 
certain Mr. Little, who was big. 
Mr. Little thought little of Short, 
but loved a little lass named 
Long.

To make a long story short, 
Little proposed to Long, and 
Short longed to be even with 
Long’s shortcomings. So Short, 
meeting Long, threatened to 
marry Little before Long, which 
caused Little, in a short time, to 
marry Long.

Query: did tall Short love big 
Little less, because Little loved 
Long?
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Huntsville 
Coffee Talk

by Aunt Eunice 
With pearls of wisdom 
contributed by the Liar’s Table

Rumor has it that Pierre 
Kimsey, of WAAY TV fame, is 
seeking greener pastures in 
Florida. If so, we will miss the 
BUZZ.

Best "coffee pourer of the 
month" award goes to Bill 
Easterling. Not only is Bill a 
great writer, he is also a wonder
ful person.

The list keeps getting 
longer as more and more people 
begin eyeing the city council seat 
held by Mark Hall. So far we hear 
rumors that Sharon Brakefield, 
John Dodd, Ronnie Reed, 
John Cockerham and Johnny 
Hall are all considering running 
against him.

Poor Keith Clines of The 
Huntsville Times. Have you ever 
noticed that of all the stories he 
writes, city officials are the only 

ones who accuse him of getting 
his facts wrong? Could the folks 
in City Hall be suffering from 
bouts of amnesia?

Was that really Betty 
Hubbard dressed in leather and 
hugging a guy on a motorcycle? 
Happy birthday Betty and keep 
on having fun!

We hear business at the 
Outback Restaurant is doing 
great. The reason is Marci 
Tomlin who is training her hus
band, Lloyd, the owner, on how 
to win friends and influence 
people. Keep it up Marci! We love 
to see Lloyd with that sweet smile 
and offering Southern hospital
ity to all his folks.

Floyd Hardin, the Mayor of 
Dallas Village, is twisting arms 
and calling in favors from Mont
gomery politicos. We hear he is 

determined to get improvements 
made on Winchester Road. It's 
about time!

R.J. Rhodes, local political 
pundit, is very busy these days 
learning the responsibilities of 
being a new grandpa to Jonathan 
Cole (J.C.), born Jan. 19 to his 
daughter Jenny and Jim Askins 
of Hazel Green.

R. J. is one of our favorite in
side tracks to Montgomery poli
tics as well as local.

Mark McDaniel is being 
talked about for a Federal judge
ship. There are two other people 
also being considered but I'm 
betting my biscuits and gravy on 
Mark.

Ex-sheriff Joe Patterson is 
reported to be throwing his hat 
in the ring to run for sheriff 
against Joe Wbisante. That's 
going to be an uphill battle.

Mike Glenn, son of John 
and Barbara, has got the 
Brentwood Baptist Church as 
his flock now. With something 
like 2,000 folks in his congrega
tion he's going to be busy.

Glen Sisk is the guy to 
"horse" around with these days. 
He provides horseback riding 
along some beautiful mountain 
trails. Just in case you girls are 
interested, he's also single, good 
looking and a Casanova.

Visit with the ladies & gentlemen of

And Enjoy Your Heritage 
South Parkway 

(Next to Joe Davis Stadium)



Political gossip is slow right 
now but I hear that no one needs 
to bother about running against 
Tim Morgan, our District Attor
ney. Everyone agrees he is doing 
a great job.

Our best wishes go to Miss 
Nell Lacky who recently had sur
gery. Get well soon and we love 
you.

Huntsville's own astronaut, 
Jan Davis, along with her par
ents Bryce and Dolly, visited 
with us over the weekend. She 
says the food here is better than 
in outer space!

Susan Kirkland, my friend 
with the biggest smile in the 
world, is doing job training and 
fun activities for the residents of 
Valley Garden Apartments. Be
ing offered is computer Training, 
Self Evaluation, Line Dancing, 
Boy Scout and Girl Scout 
Troops, Bingo and many other 
fun things. If you want to partici
pate call Susan at 539-3300.

Ever seen the person be
low? The first five people who 
can identify her gets a free cup 
of coffee (if you pour) so stop on 
by and tell us who you think it 
is.

We hear our city leaders are 

going to spend $20,000.00 for 
a party to welcome the folks 
moving here from St. Louis.

Wonder how many Huntsville 
taxpayers are going to be invited?

Brother Byrom, better 
known as husband of Miss 
Tillie, was reported to have 
preached the shortest sermon on 
record a while back. I'm not say
ing he was in a hurry to go fish
ing, although he did catch a 9 1/ 
2 lb. bass.

Friends tell us that Bill 
Kennedy may be up for the job
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Or, call for an in-home 
appointment for ideas, 
color match and free 

price estimates.

5000 Whitesburg Dr. • Suite 48 • Monday-Saturday 10 ara-6 pm
880-5872

6 Months Interest Free Financing • Behind Gates Cleaners
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as Director of the Housing Au
thority. It would be hard to find 
a man more qualified! Good 
luck, Bill.

For all those folks that keep 
asking me how I like "my" Mayor, 
I have to say that she is a smart 
woman. She knows where to get 
her ham and biscuits!

That's all for this month but 
remember, I love you.

SUN TROPIC TANNING SALON - 7900 BAILEY COVE RD. - 650-0056
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Tellinq
The
Truth O
from an 1885 
newspaper

Mr. Bacon, of Huntsville', was courting a lady in Hartselle. She 
had refused him frequently and he often repeated his suit. At one 
interview she became exceedingly annoyed at his importunity, and 
told him that she could not marry him; that their tastes, opinions, 
likes and dislikes were totally different.

“In fact,” she said, “Mr. Bacon I don’t think there is one subject 
on earth upon which we would agree.” “I assure you, madam," he 
said, "that you are mistaken and I can prove it.” “If you can men
tion one thing about which we agree I will marry you," she returned.

“Well," said he. “I will do it. Suppose, now, you and I were trav
eling together. We arrive at a hotel, and there only two beds for us. 
In one there is a man and the other a woman; which bed would you 
select to sleep in?”

She arose indignantly and replied, “With the woman, of course, 
sir!”

“Well, there you are,” grinning from ear to ear he replied, “So 
would I!”

Robbers Make 
Raid on

Poker Game
from 1905 newspaper

In true Western style late 
last night, unknown men, 
fully armed with their faces 
covered by masks, made 
quite a rich haul on a house
boat 30 miles up the Ten
nessee River, on which a 
game of draw poker was in 
progress.

It is said that something 
like $400 and several 
watches and diamond rings 
and studs were secured by 
the robbers, who made good 
their escape under the cover 
of darkness.

It is believed that a gang 
of well organized thieves is 
operating in the county. Re
cently several stores have 
been broken open and goods 
taken.

STST

REALTYREALTY PA T CASSITY
Realtor GRI, GRS, LTG3322 S. Memorial Parkway 

Suite 32 E
Huntsville, Alabama 35801 (205) 882-2114

1-800-239-5476
Beeper - 720-1310

Huntsville's Old Town
& Twickenham Specialist
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Heard on the Street in 1871
Josh Billings says that a large 

policy of life insurance doesn’t ex
actly make a man a corpse for his 
widow, but it helps amazingly to 
get another fellow to do it for him.

A Randolph Street man adver
tises for a “self-supporting Wife.”

A Decatur thief, after great 
risks, managed to steal $400 in 
Confederate money.

The little town of Gurley has 
been raided by burglars lately. 
They made off with quite a suc
cessful haul.

Passenger travel on the trains 
has been better this summer than 
was ever known before.

Two rifled United States mail 
bags were discovered Monday un
der the platform of a cotton press. 
One was unlocked, but both were 
cut open as if with a dull knife, and 
both were empty. Their appear
ance indicated that they had been 

very recently put there. No let
ter or sign of the contents was 
found, but there is reason to 
think they were rifled Saturday 
night after being snatched from 
the incoming train from Nash
ville.

Inspector Booth, at Atlanta, 
has been telegraphed to send a 
detective at once.

A local woman who, unfor
tunately, has been addicted to 
the morphine habit for a num
ber of years, sought refuge in 
the police station Sunday and 
died there.

The “Great American Ro
tary Hen Regulator” is the name 
of a new machine for getting the 
golden egg, without making a 
roast of the thing that laid it.

The assessed value of Bos
ton is greater, this year, than 
that of the whole state of Mas
sachusetts, fifteen years ago.

<S Cottier
815 Meridian Street 

Huntsville, Ala, 35801 

536-0734 - 534-2781 

gifts, garden 

patio, nursery
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Rison 
School 
Memories

by Ruby Crabbe

Although Rison School no 
longer stands on the corner of 
Oakwood Avenue and Andrew 
Jackson Way, the memories still 
linger in the minds of all who at

tended the school. Some good 
times, some bad times, and 
some memories we try to forget 
but cannot.

I remember one day in par

When you married her, she 
was the most precious 
the world.

Whether it be Life, 
Home, Automobile or 
Health insurance, Mullins 
Insurance can take care of 
all your needs.

Shouldn't you worry 
about her future now?

jjC Discounts for safe drivers

Small business specialists

Mullins and Company
For All Your Insurance Needs

121 Lily Flagg Rd. 880-3303

ticular. Such a pretty day it was. 
The teacher was trying to pound 
some knowledge into our heads 
but half the class was too busy 
talking, and making plans for 
when school was out. The school 
windows had no screens but were 
open all the way to the top. One 
boy was sitting in the back row 
with a big ole chew of tobacco in 
his mouth. He kept waiting for 
the teacher to turn her back to 
the class so he could jump up 
and spit out the window.

Every time he raised from the 
seat the teacher would turn 
around and face the class. By this 
time his mouth was full of spit 
and all he could do was sit there 
and pray the teacher wouldn’t ask 
him a question. For a slight 
minute the teacher did turn her 
back to the class and the boy 
thought it was now or never. He 
shot out of that seat like a bubble 
in a whirlwind, emptied his 
mouth, and with a wide grin on 
his face he just fell back into his 
seat. Everything would have been 
all right except for one thing. It 
just so happened Mr. Fain, our 
principle, was passing outside 
just below the window ledge.

About a minute or two later 
the classroom door opened and 
there he stood. That amber juice 
smeared his white shirt from top 
to bottom and a big splash of it 
was running down his face. He 
stood there, the class sat as if fro
zen. “I want to know who did it,” 
he yelled. No answer. I don’t know 
who looked the funniest, him or 
the guilty boy, but one thing I can 
say is, that was the quietest 
schoolroom I’ve ever sat in.

After Mr. Fain left I looked 
over at the boy. He sat there as 
pale as a ghost at midnight. I 
whispered to him, “Are you all 
right?” Well, he wasn’t. Mr. Fain 
had scared him so bad he had 
swallowed his chew of tobacco
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and was sick enough to die.

One girl who always sat at the 
back of the class with all of us 
mischievous ones was Annie 
Gentry Golden. Annie and I had 
been friends since kindergarten. 
Annie and I, and probably half 
of the class, would sit and chew 
paper wads and get them ready 
for the fun we would have Satur
day nights when we went to the 
Dallas YMCA movie. All of us 
would sit in the balcony.

Sitting in the balcony was a 
must. When the movie came on, 
out came our ammunition. 
Loaded with our paper wads and 
strong rubber bands the fun 
would begin. Since we all were 
sitting in the balcony we would 
shoot our paper wads at the 
people sitting downstairs. We 
couldn’t see who we were hitting 
but we sure knew when we did 
hit someone. They would come 
out of that seat with a wild yell 
you could hear all the way across 
town.

For sure we hit the targets 
more times than we missed be
cause at one time there were 

more people standing up and 
rubbing their heads than there 
were people sitting enjoying the 
movie.

Now before you condemn us 
balcony sitters let me point out 
one thing. There were a lot of 
paper wad shooters sitting in the 
downstairs section, also. I guess 
you could say the whole movie 
house was armed with spit balls 
and paper wads.

Annie passed away several 
years ago. I had her friendship 
for 57 years. I lost a dear friend 
and the world lost a ray of sun
light.

Cadme Galledi
Fine Art $ Custom Framing

Featuring the area's most 
outstanding selection of 
antique oils & engravings 
from the 17th, 18th and 

19th Century.

Our unique selection of 
frames is the most extensive 

in Huntsville and the 
surrounding area.

Located at 
601 Pratt Ave. 
in Huntsville 

539-1096
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Tips from
Earlene

Use spirits of ammonia for 
several things - it is good in wa
ter (a teaspoonful in a quart) for 
cleaning windows, wiping away 
dust and cleaning mirrors. It will 
take spots from every fabric. It 
cleans and brightens silver when 
the ammonia is mixed with a 
bucket of suds.

If you have petunias in win
dow boxes, be sure and take off 
the old dried flower to encour
age more flowering.

Rinse your hair in borax and 
rainwater, it will make it soft.

Mix a little powdered potash 
with meal and throw it into the 
holes where you see rats - it will 
not fall to drive them away. If a 
mouse enters into any part of 
your dwelling, saturate a rag with 
cayenne in solution and stuff it 
into his hole.

To maximize sunlight in your 

outdoor garden, plant your rows 
east and west. Plant the tallest 
vegetables in the northernmost 
row of the garden. Next to them 
plant your medium-height veges. 
In the last rows - the south side 
of the garden - plant the short
est vegetables.

Sapolio should be in every 
kitchen. It is invaluable for clean
ing tins, iron-ware, knobs and 
does not blacken your hands.

Buy essential oils instead of 
trying to make them. It takes a 
tremendous amount of the ex
tracts and you will save money 
by just buying the oils.

You can get swimmer’s ear if 
you wear a hearing aid - they tend 
to trap moisture in the ear ca
nal. To avoid this, remove your 
hearing aid as often as possible 
to give your ear a chance to dry 
out.

Use color to correct a room’s 
dimensions: light colors will 
open up a small room. Dark col
ors will shrink a large room. Low 
ceilings can be raised by paint
ing them a lighter shade than the 
walls, while high ceilings can be 
lowered by painting them the 
same shade as the walls.

Before using vinegar to re
move rust stains from your bath
tub, make sure that both the 
bathtub and the room tempera

ture are as warm as possible.

Another great use for vinegar 
is as a polish for your chrome 
fixtures - simply moisten a cloth 
with vinegar and use it to polish 
- no rinsing necessary. To remove 
grease from your wallpaper, dip 
a flannel in spirits of wine and 
go carefully over the soiled places 
once or twice.

To take quinine without tast
ing it - put a little of the muci
lage from slippery elm in a tea
spoon. Drop the quinine on it, 
and put some mucilage on top. 
This will make the quinine slip 
down the throat without leaving 
any taste.

MERIDIAN 
STREET 

CHEVRON
Chevron

1315 Meridian St.

Huntsville, Al.

Jim Wolchik
Manager

* Wrecker Service
* Brakes
* Tune-ups
* Road Service
* Wheel Balancing
* Air conditioning service
* Wheel alignments
* New & used tires
* Full & self service gas

534-9478
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Old-Fashioned Folks are
Disappearing

from 1890 newspaper
The longer I live, and the 

more I see of men and women, 
the stronger is my feeling to ex
claim, “What shame we both 
have come to be!”

I’ve grown to be an old 
woman, and I don’t claim that I 
was ever handsome or graceful, 
or angelic, but the fact remains 
that I’ve been married, and you 
must take it for granted that my 
John loved me.

I look back to my courting 
days and am amazed at the 
change which has come over the 
world.

My John saw me in a plain 
calico dress, without false teeth, 
false hair or padding. He was an 
honest, sun-browned lad, who 
parted his hair on the side, wore 
boots large enough for his feet, 
and had no money to spend at 
dancing school. I had not learned 
how to lace my waist until my 
heels were lifted off the floor, and 
as for paints and powders, they 
were unknown.

My John never asked me if I 
could bake, wash, iron, sew and 
be a helpmate to him. He knew I 

could. He had eaten of my bread 
and pies, and had found me at 
the washtub.

I never had a fear that he 
would be out of work half the 
year and be compelled to live on 
his father-in-law. If he had no 
clean starched cuffs, neither did 
he smoke. If he had no stand-up 
collars, neither did he know the 
interior of saloons. If he sported 
no cane, neither did he know of 
poker, faro and old sledge. If he 
had no Alaska diamond to act 
as a headlight on his shirt-front, 
neither had he tailors’ bills to 
worry over.

There was nothing said about 
a pony phaeton, piano, hired girl, 
bridal tour and the like when we 
were first married. John had 
$200 saved up, and I had bed
ding and a set of old-fashioned 
dishes, and we went to keeping 
house in a long cabin with bare 
floors and had no envy of John 
Jacob Astor.

There was funeral now and 
then in those olden days, but 
never a divorce. Women fell sick, 
but they never eloped. Men were 

lost in the wilderness but men 
never left wife and children to 
run away with a painted face and 
a treacherous heart.

Neighbors were not enemies 
- social gatherings were not slan
dering societies - worth was not 
boiled down to a silk dress or a 
swallow-tailed coat.

John brought up his boys to 
believe that no man need be 
ashamed of honest toil. I brought 
up my girls to believe that it was 
a wife’s duty to know how to 
manage a home from cellar to 
garret. Now they have come to 
be ashamed of it! Honest toil is 
no longer the thing for men, and 
the woman who admits that she 
knows how to dye, quilt, patch, 
bake and iron is lost to society.

Their children call me 
grandma when nobody is about 
to hear them. When they have 
company I am supposed to be 
out of the way upstairs. Grand
pas and grandmas are no longer 
fashionable. They are too blunt 
and outspoken.

They can’t make out how a 
wife whose husband earns 
$1200 a year can put $800 of it 
on her back. They can’t see why 
boys and girls of 15 should be 
engaged, why girls should spend 
all their time at the piano and 
on the streets and none in the 
kitchen, why the parlor carpet 
should be of velvet while the 
kitchen is in debt head over 
heels, why receptions should be 
given one week and the sheriff 
locked out the next, why silks 
and satins and new bonnets can 
be pitted against womanly sense 
and wifely duty and win every 
time.
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Senior Friends Celebrates
1 Oth Anniversary

The National Association of Senior Friends is celebrating its 10th anniversary this year and its 
growth from 47 to more than 220 chapters and over 300,000 members across the country.

Open to adults age 50 and over, both employed and retired, Senior Friends offers healthy-living 
benefits and services including fitness programs, prescription discounts, lively social events, special 
travel opportunities, national magazine and a local newsletter.

Senior Friends chapters are sponsored by more than 220 Columbia/HCA Healthcare Corporation 
facilities across the country. The cost of a one-year membership is $15; a two-year membership is 
available for $25.

Columbia is building comprehensive networks of healthcare services including home health, reha
bilitation and skilled nursing units, in local markets around the country. The company is the nation’s 
largest provider of healthcare services with facilities in 37 states, England and Switzerland. Columbia’s 
networks include 343 hospitals, 147 surgery centers, more than 550 home health locations and a 
nationwide pharmacy benefit company. For information on your local chapter, call 880-4131.

Senior Friends
June Calendar 

of Events
June 4th Wednesday - New 

Member Orientation 9-11 am.
June 7th Saturday - Visit to 

Theater Round The Corner to 
see the much acclaimed play 
“Smoke On The Mountain” 5:30 
pm.

June 9th Monday - Hospital
ity Committee 10:00 am.

June 12th Thursday - Visit 
the beautiful Botanical Gardens 
and enjoy a picnic on the 
grounds 11:30 am.

June 18th Wednesday - 
Movie Day 2:00.

June 19th Thursday - Day 
Trip to historic Looney’s Tavern.

June 25th Wednesday 
Monthly Association Meeting 
11:00 am featuring special guest 
speaker Tom Weiss, CEO of Co
lumbia Medical Center, with en
tertainment by the Merry Mixers.

June 30th Monday - Game 
Day 10:00-12:00.

TRI-LAKES
MARINE, INCCENTER

PONTOON BOAT SALE
------ All New '97 Models-------

• 2T Classic
• 25 H.P. Johnson
• Trailer
• Fiberglass Seat Bases & Helm
• Table • Top
• Fishing Seats • Livewell
• XL50 Lifetime Deck Warranty
• FRT. & PREP. Included

Johnson-
OUTBOARDS

205-881-6818
♦/
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Get in the Swing 
with Senior Friends!

There's no time like now to swing into action! Cel
ebrate our tenth anniversary with us, by joining the Na
tional Association of Senior Friends. We have a whole 
range of benefits and programs especially designed for 
people age 50 and over, employed and retired. We have 
more than 220 chapters and over 300,000 members 
nationwide. And for only $15, you too can enjoy ben
efits such as:

• Exercise and fitness programs
• Free and discounted health screenings
• Prescription and healthcare discounts
• Special travel opportunities
• A national magazine and more!

So, come on and give us a ring, and put 
a little swing in your life.

Call 880-4131 today!

<O COLUMBIA 
Medical Center 
of Huntsville

Call toll free for information 1-800-348-4886.
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Eg From The Year 1961

Mel Puls Man Id Di Local Boy 
Returns to

Space Pioneer Feeling Well
Moscow: The Soviet Union 

announced today it has won the 
race to put man into space. The 
official press agency, Tass, said a 
man has orbited the earth in a 
spaceship and has been brought 
back alive.

A brief announcement said 
Yuri Gargarin had landed in what 
was described as the “designated 
area” of the Soviet Union.

A Moscow radio station broke 
into regular programing and an
nounced in emotional tones:

“Russia has successfully 
launched a man into space. His 
name is Yuri Gargarin. He was 
launched in a sputnik named 
Vostok, which means “East.”

Tass said than on landing 
Major Gargarin said: “Please re
port to the party and Govern
ment, and personally to Nikita 
Khrushchev, that the landing was 
normal. I feel well and have no 
Injuries or bruises.”

Major Gargarin, 27 years old, 
is an industrial technician and 
married. He was reported to have 
had preflight training similar to 
that of the astronauts who will 
man the U.S.'s first space ship.

Reactions from around the 
world ranged from the skepti
cal in London to outbursts of joy 
in Prague.

It has been widely believed 
that the U.S. space team has 
been capable of launching a 
man into outer space for the 
past year but have been held 
back by political bickering in 
Washington.

The White House said today 
that it will have an official an
nouncement concerning current 
U.S. Space policy within the next 
week.

No clue has been given as to 
what the announcement will be.

Elvis’ Fathei to Wed Local Gill
Vernon Presley, father of rock and roll singer Elvis Presley, 

announced Saturday he will marry Davada Stanley Elliot, his 
long time house-guest and formerly of Huntsville, Ala.

Presley said the exact date of his marriage to the 31 year old 
divorcee has not been set yet. The timing will depend on his 
son's schedule. Elvis will be the best man, the elder Presley said.

Mrs. Elliot is the half sister of Richard Neely, of Huntsville, 
who is expected to give the bride away.

Music
Ernest Ashworth, better 

known to music buffs as Billy 
Worth is once again trying to pur
sue a career as a country singer. 
Ashworth, who lives with his wife 
and children on Viscount Dr. had 
vowed in 1957 he was done with 
music. “I almost starved to 
death,” he said of his earlier at
tempt.

He has one release out now 
entitled “Each Moment Spent 
With You,” co-written by another 
Huntsville native Billy Hogan and 
is working on another tentatively 
entitled “Talk Back Trembling 
Lips.”

Ashworth is currently em
ployed as a truck driver on 
Redstone Arsenal.
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OLD HUNTSVILLE - YESTERDAY S NEWS TODAY

Blast Rocks Expert Declares Bad Weather 
Wellman Av. Caused By Rockets

Three People Sent 
To Hospital

A gas explosion at the Hunts
ville Butane Gas Co., on 
Wellman Ave. sent three people 
to the hospital this morning.

Neighbors described the ex
plosion as "sounding like sticks 
of dynamite going off."

The Huntsville Fire Depart
ment is working to establish the 
exact cause of the blast but at 
this time have no clues.

A neighbor living nearby was 
quoted as saying he believed the 
explosion was caused by care
less smoking near the butane 
tanks. Hospitalized were James 
Myrick, an employee, Jim Young 
of Marshuetz Ave. and William 
Strictland.

The blast of the explosion 
was felt all across North East 
Huntsville, leading many people 
to believe the damage was much 
greater than it actually was.

"The Reader’s Bookstore" 
Paperbacks - Hardbacks

Good Selection of used & out of print Paperbacks. Used & 
remaindered Hardbacks. We sell or trade Paperbacks at half 

price.

895-0082
Mon - Sat 10am - 6pm 

Sun 1 pm - 5pm 
4001 - C Holmes Avenue Huntsville, Ala.

Nashville: Neil Ewing, a lo
cal evangelist and self pro
claimed weather forecaster has 
been drawing record breaking 
crowds to his tent revivals.

Many of the people are 
drawn by his claims of having 
scientific proof of a communist 
conspiracy to control the 
weather by launching rockets 
into outer space. The U.S. gov
ernment, he said, is aware of the 
Communist's manipulations of 
our weather patterns but are 
afraid to take action for fear of 
losing ground in the space race.

Ewing claims the govern
ment has fallen into the trap 
Communist Russia has set for 
it.

In a talk to reporters last 
night the evangelist attempted 
to explain how every rocket 
launch caused fragmentation of 
atomic particles in the atmo
sphere that controls the 
weather.

"We are fast reaching the 

point," he declared, "when the at
mosphere will collapse, bringing 
with it the destruction of the 
world."

"A perfect example is this past 
winter, one of the coldest on 
record. The government launched 
nine rockets and with every blast 
off, the weather got worse."

Huntsville's 'Historic' 
Train Shop 

MTH - WEAVER 
WILLIAMS - LIONEL 

RIVAROSS - LGB 
53$-33°3

Mon. 12:30-6:30
Tue.-Fri. 9-11 /12:30-6:30 

Saturday 9-6
320 Church St. Huntsville, Ala.
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How to
Meditate

By Richard Rausch

I meditate every single day, 
and people often ask me, exactly 
how do I meditate?

You begin by preparing your 
mind and body for meditation 
this way:

1. Look for a quiet, dimly 
lighted room to meditate in.

2. Sit comfortably on a chair. 
Don’t lean back, but place your 
hands on your thighs, relaxed 
and palms up.

3. Start with some deep 
breathing for a couple of min
utes.

4. Close your eyes and enter 
the cozy darkness of your inner 
self. Talk to yourself slowly and 
exert full concentration upon the 
meanings of your words. Don’t 
move your lips or speak out 

loud, relax your body totally and 
also your brain. Eliminate all 
stress, strain and worry from 
your mind. Relax all tension 
from the muscles of the entire 
body. Relax and feel the comfort 
coming from total relaxation. 
Switch off the activities of the 
senses, the memory bank and 
subconscious emotions in order 
to avoid disturbing the inner 
calmness, harmonize your con
scious emotions in order to avoid 
disturbing the inner calmness, 
harmonize your body and mind 
by establishing tranquility in the 
mind, think about harmony and 
bliss. Enjoy this because it will 
stimulate production of endor
phins in the brain and the happy 
making chemicals that support 
and intensify tranquility, har
mony and bliss.

While in this state, my 
thoughts often turn to the Al
mighty. Each person has his or 
her own personal beliefs and re
ligious feelings and when you get 

in a meditative state you just 
seem to get closer to your Al
mighty, whoever that is for you. I 
know that I was created by the 
Lord and He gave me the ability 
to meditate and to see and to feel 
His Presence in me. He always 
guides me in my thoughts, words 
and deeds, and in feelings and 
all endeavors.

I truly believe that my im
mune state is strong and healthy 
due to this daily meditation. My 
mind is sharp and alert, clear 
and happy. For many years I did 
not recognize this power in me, 
but now I have found it and I will 
never lose sight of it again. I am 
always able to identify myself 
with that inner vision of my Al
mighty.

Please Tour Our Landscaped Beds At Your Leisure
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Pratt Avenue
Antique Mall

708 Pratt Ave. (1 blk. east of 
Andrew Jackson) 

536-3117 Mon-Sat 10-5, 
Sun 1- 5

Antiques, Fine Furniture, 
Accessories, Books, Art

work, Custom Framing and 
a large selection of 

Collectibles. 9000 sq. ft.

Red Rooster
Antique Mall

12519 South Mem. PWY. 
881-6530 Mon-Fri 10-5,

Sat 10 - 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!
Across from Madison 

Square Mall, next to Saturn

Greenlawn 
Interiors 

11216 Hwy 231/431 
Meridianville 852-5232, 

Wed. - Fri, 12 - 5, 
Sat 10-5, and app't.

Furniture, Accessories, 
Gifts, Phonographs, 

Records, Old Post Cards 
& Collectible Paper.

Old Town
Antique Mall
820 Wellman Ave.

533-7002 Mon-Sat 10-5 
Multi-Dealer Mall

Antiques, Jewelry, Gifts, 
Linens, Gift Baskets, 

Furniture

Finest and most extensive collection of antiques in North Alabama
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The War Years
From "A Dream Come True"
by James Record

The push of Hitler’s War Ma
chine was unmistakable and the 
U. S. soon found it impossible 
to ignore it as a real threat to na
tional security. The crushing tac
tics, the repression of millions, 
meant the U. S. eventually would 
be forced to act.

The nation in 1940 began 
preparation for the inevitable. Al
though the U. S. was not in the 
war, the need to begin some 
means of building an army be
gan.

Alabama, like the other 47 
states, started the arduous task. 
In Madison County, Carl 
Crabtree, age 19, a local West
ern Union delivery boy, son of Mr. 
and Mrs. Victor E. Crabtree, 
4018 East Clinton Street in 
Huntsville, became the first vol
unteer accepted by the county 
draft board. Crabtree was later 
killed in action during 1945 on 
Luzon in the Philippine Islands.

And there were mixed emo
tions over what the U. S. seemed 
destined to face. It was obvious, 
even in Madison County, when its 
first young men left for training. 
There had been parties in their 
communities, but tinges of sad
ness and uncertainty crept to the 
surface.

The first Madison County 
draftees to follow the call were 
Reese M. Thompson, 363 B 
Street, Merrimack; William S. 
Congo, Route 2, Madison; Rob
ert Parker, Route i, Hazel Green; 
and Gardner E. Myers, Route 1, 
Woodville.

The draft was not confined to 

the “young.” Flavil Jenkins be
came the first grandfather to be 
drafted. The draft sent growing 
numbers into military training, 
eventually reaching 288,033 
from Alabama alone.

The uncertain year was, too, 
a time of reflection. More than 
40,000 visitors trekked to Monte 
Sano Park in 1940 to pause and 

The Lyric Theater was one of the most popular places 
in town. Originally built in 1914, it was destroyed by fire 

in 1930 and immediately rebuilt.

enjoy the tranquil peace, also to 
enjoy the newly opened Dude 
Ranch, first in the Southeast, 
and to watch construction of 
three new cabins being built.

The dusty, gravel road from 
Huntsville to the Tennessee
River, along U. S. 31, disap
peared during 1940. The state 
put in concrete pavement, her
alding it a giant step forward in 
the transportation system.

In Huntsville there were 35 
miles of streets, 11 miles of al
leys 31 miles of water works, 29 
miles of sewers, 3,025 water 
meters, 13 miles of gas mains, 
652 gas meters and 2,642 tele



phone connections, according to 
a 1940 count.

Alabama Power Company 
also sold their Bus Transit sys
tem in 1940 to Crescent, who 
charged 5<t per bus fare.

Joe and Ruby Cambron 
opened their Aero Club on Monte 
Sano Drive and Whitesburg 
Drive, soon to be “the” place to 
go.

And the local livestock mar
ket in January had the largest 
number of livestock ever sold in 
one day before—729 head.

During 1940, also, Madison 
County and the City of Huntsville 
jointly agreed to appropriate 
$31,000 for 720 acres of land 
west of Whitesburg Drive, owned 
by Joe D. Anderson, for an air
port. The land, known also as the 
Garth or Sivley farm, was ap
proved in November by President 
Roosevelt. Construction costs of 
$91,000 were also approved, 
with the City and County absorb
ing $33,000 of this, with the 
W.PA. taking the rest.

Meanwhile at A & M College, 
the first degree granting course 
was begun, ultimately leading to 
a bachelor of science degree in 
elementary education. An 
$80,000 athletic stadium was 
also built at A & M during 1940, 
by W.PA.

In 1940 Huntsville already 
had one senior high school, one 
junior high, two elementary 
schools for whites, one Negro 
high, and one Negro elementary, 
all taught by 69 teachers.

The county system was faring 
equally well with 90 schools, in
cluding 28,800 white students 
and 11,710 colored, taught by 
261 white teachers and 83 Ne
gro educators.

Money was still tight and the 
looming military effort made the 
situation worse, but the county 
still managed $11.2 million in

During the war years Huntsville's economy boomed as 
people moved here to work at the Arsenal.

retail sales for 1940. Gas was 
selling for 214 and 27<t while 
beer was 104 and 154 per bottle.

During the hot, muggy sum
mer of 1940, Huntsville’s young
sters found a special treat. The 
new municipal swimming pool 
opened with Milton Frank as 
Manager. The hot summer 
days—up to 101 degrees—were 
a far cry from the winter, when 
the county had experienced a five 
inch snow.

By February of 1941 not a 
single National Guardsman 
remained in Madison County. 
The draftees and the volunteers 
trudged off to Army camps, scat
tered around the country, for 
much-needed training.

Only a month earlier the 
151st Engineers Regiment from 
the County was inducted into 
federal service and sped off to 
Camp Shelby, Mississippi for 
training and, within months, to 
the Alaskan frontier.

The War Department an

nounced that a $41.2 million 
chemical warfare plant, and a $6 
million ordnance plant would be 
built in Huntsville. The site had 
been chosen in June by the chief 
of the chemical warfare service, 
General Porter. To Madison 
Countians, the announcement 
meant jobs, thousands of them, 
to aid in the war effort. Within 
nine days after the announce
ment, the first civilian employ
ees were hired—a janitor, secre
tary and mail clerk to work with 
the engineering firm that set up 
in the armory, with furniture 
loaned by the Madison County 
Commissioners. A vast acreage 
west of Huntsville totalling 
38,723 acres, or 64 square 
miles, became the site.

The United States District 
Court had granted an order on 
July 24, granting possession of 
the area to the government. A 
December report showed that 
512 families had been displaced 
from their lands. The Federal
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District Court was still located 
in Huntsville then.

Madison County then began 
construction of its first four lane 
road, Jordan Lane, an extension 
connecting Madison Pike with 
Athens Pike to accommodate the 
influx of workers. ES.A. opened 
a trailer park of 200 trailers 
south of Merrimack.

In downtown Huntsville, the 
first Soldiers Service Center 
opened in the old Laughlin 
building across from the Russell 
Erskine Hotel. More than 400 
soldiers attended the first day 
while Miss Hazel Robinson, Di
rector, supervised. Work on a 
500 cot rest area, costing 
$7,000, also began on Tennes

see Avenue. The C.C.C. Camp 
had previously moved. Residents 
again, in the area protested the 
facility, as they had previously 
protested the C.C.C. Camp.

The attack on Pearl Harbor 
brought home the horrors of war. 
The first Madison Countian to 
lose his life in World War II, 
Luther James Isoms, son of the 
John C. Isoms of West Hunts
ville, was aboard the Arizona 
when the attack came. He died 
with his comrades.

The old cannon on the Madi
son County Courthouse lawn 
had been only a symbol of World 
War I patriotism, but Madison 
Countians turned it into another 
symbol of pride in another year, 

another time. The cannon, given 
to the county by the American Le
gion, was donated to the War de
partment for scrap metal to be 
melted down and recast for the 
war. War time or not, however, 
certain things went on. The Pi
lots Kiwanis and Hairdressers of 
Alabama held their annual 
conventions in Huntsville, and 
Belk-Hudson, managed by J. L. 
Anderson, announced their new 
store on Washington Street. The 
National Fox Hunting Association 
held their 48th running in Madi
son County on November 6, 
1941.

Madison Countians decided 
to have another go at the wet-dry 
issue, and on September 23 

Parades with patriotic themes were a regular occurrence in Huntsville during 1944 as people eagerly 
awaited the end of the war. Notice the sign on the front of the girl's bicycle.



1941, by a margin of 2152 to 
1,795 voted dry. The effort was 
led by the newly organized Madi
son County Temperance Com
mittee headed by W. E. Butler, 
President.

With Huntsville destined to 
be a major war material produc
tion center, even the military 
cloak and dagger roles crept into 
community. The Big Spring, 
while still providing most of the 
city water supply, was put under 
wire cover during 1941. Guards 
watched the spring around the 
clock, fearing the consequences 
of what poison dumped into its 
water by a spy could do to cripple 
the city.

Christmas in Huntsville in 
1941 was a bleak, sad affair in 
many homes. Making matters 
worse on New Year’s Eve, Dunna
vant’s, Huntsville’s largest de
partment store, burned. How
ever, the fifth annual Santa Pal 
Drive, headed by Mrs. Reese T. 
Amis and Mrs. Ava Searcy, was 
a rousing success.

By the year 1942 hundreds 
of incendiary bombs were al
ready rolling off the assembly 
lines at Redstone Ordnance 
plant. Huntsville was pushing 
war production in a frenzy. Ala
bama beating Texas in the Janu
ary Cotton Bowl helped.

The hazardous business of 
war production took its first toll 
at the arsenal. Miss Easter Posey 
from Hazel Green, a worker at 
the ordnance plant, was killed 
when 160,000 fire bombs ignited 
in a factory building.

In Huntsville, seven of the 
surviving 21 Alabama Confeder
ate veterans met for a reunion 
during 1942, but not without 
noting that more than 30,000 
young soldiers had thronged 
through die service club in down
town Huntsville.

The wartime economy saw

Huntsville stretching to meet de
mands of a growing population. 
Construction of Haven Manor, 
Brookfield, Westlawn and Madi
son Heights subdivisions in 1942 
helped make room for newcom
ers. By June, Jere Evans had an
nounced Mayfair had 65 fami
nes. The Huntsville Hospital also 
had to make room for newcom
ers, increasing its bed capacity 
from 50 to 86 during 1942. The 
same year, Huntsville’s Big 
Spring showed a shortage and 
the State Health Department also 
began to insist that the City do 
something about providing wa
ter elsewhere.

June 3, .1942 hit close to 
home. The Japanese bombed 
Dutch Harbor, Alaska, and Madi
son County’s Glenn Howard Tate 
was killed. Glenn C. Talley was 
injured severely and Arnold 
Jacks and Edward C. Bea were 
also injured, less severely.

Huntsville had established 
another record of note in the 
bloody war. Sgt. Kent L. West, 
who had worked at the arsenal, 
was credited with shooting down 
the first Nazi fighter plane.

Back home, 309,097 pounds
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of scrap rubber was collected in 
a 1942 drive, 50 per cent more 
than the quota for Madison 
County. In two months over 1.5 
million pounds of scrap metal 
was collected. Ration books were 
in full use for sugar and coffee, 
while many other items were 
available only in limited supply. 
Even so, the Cotton Buyers held 
their Fourth Annual Cotton Ball 
at the Russell Erskine Hotel, with 
Bob Lowry chairing the event.

At Huntsville Hospital, the 
staff was overjoyed, finally, to see 
the hospital pull out of debt. Fol
lowing a community drive, 
headed by Kenneth Thomas, 
$19,000 was raised and the hos
pital debt paid off. The same year 
motorists were made happy with 
the introduction of the tubeless 
tire on the mar ket. And speak
ing of tires, Charles E. Shaver, 
C. S. Boswell, and George Elliott 
composed a ration board. They 
let Huntsville folks have the 
“large” amount of 59 tires dur
ing 1942.

Huntsville Times carriers 
during 1942 also set a record. 
They led the nation in sale of 
defense stamps and bonds.

Internal Theft
Security
Medical Malpractice 
Arson Defense
Background Checks
Product Liability
Sexual Abuse 
Executive Protection 
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There was another first, too. 
Most able-bodied men and 
women were either in service or 
working in the defense effort. 
The new Crescent Cab Company 
hired Huntsville’s first woman 
cab driver.

At least one surprising event 
took the minds of Madison 
Countians off the horrors of war. 
Mr. and Mrs. William McQuiston 
of Hall Street became parents of 
the first triplets in Madison 
County since 1922. And 
Women’s Lib appeared with for
mation of Huntsville’s first 
women’s bowling team.

In other local matters, the 
Catholic St. Mary School discon
tinued its high school, and a 
Home Guard was organized. Ben 
Giles was Commander; F. W. 
Fleming was First Lieutenant; W. 
L. Latham, Second Lieutenant; 
while Felix Newman, Thomas E. 
Holder, James F. Watts, Dr. 

Moody Walker and J. B. Hill were 
Sergeants. The group met fre
quently in various of the county’s 
75 restaurants and other meet
ing places, discussing the home 
front problems, including the 
crime rate. One such meeting 
disclosed that the Huntsville Po
lice Department reported 4,019 
cases during 1942, of which 
1,310 were for public drunken
ness and 1,395 traffic. By com
parison, 1937 had shown only 
1,067 public drunkenness and 
118 traffic cases.

The county became the first 
in Alabama to sell enough war 
bonds to buy a $446,000 
bomber. A Liberator B-24 
Bomber was subsequently chris
tened “Madison County. Ala
bama”. Another test of the 
county’s willingness to aid the 
war effort also showed up in the 
very successful grease salvage 
drive.

During the year 1943 
Redstone Ordnance Plant’s name 
was changed to Redstone Arse
nal and the name of the Hunts
ville Chemical Warfare depot was 
changed to the Gulf Chemical 
Warfare depot. By then more 
than 19,300 workers toiled on 
the arsenal confines.

Workers meant school chil
dren and school children meant 
a dire need for more classrooms 
to handle the city’s growing, 
booming population. The Federal 
government found itself in the 
school building business. The 
$100,000 Fifth Avenue School 
was constructed by the U. S. Gov
ernment.

At Farley, a $1,075,000, 
housing project for 300 arsenal 
families, 112 buildings, was also 
built by the Federal government. 
Paul M. Speake was architect. 
The project was torn down in 
1969. And the number of trail-
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ers in Madison County had in
creased from just 24 in Novem
ber 1941, to 682.

On McClung Street in Hunts
ville, the soldiers 100 tent box 
wall recreation camp, built in 
1942, closed, as new facilities 
provided a relaxed atmosphere 
for the military on the arsenal.

One note of interest to many 
people was the Old Age Pension 
of Alabama which paid on the 
average $10.00 a month in 1943.

With the fall of North Africa, 
Madison County again was 
linked directly with the war in 
another manner. Many German 
prisoners from Rommel’s Afrika 
Corps were quietly shipped to 
the United States, many of them 
being confined deep inside 
Redstone Arsenal’s vast wilder
ness. Tons of chemical muni
tions, captured from the Ger
mans, were stored at the arse
nal under top secret labels.

Housing the German prison
ers of war posed problems at 
Redstone Arsenal, particularly

Medal of Honor parade celebrating C.H. Bolton and Paul L. 
Bolden, August 29,1945.

for security. Chambers Construc
tion Company of Athens received 
a $24,000 contract in July 1944 
to build a facility for the prison
ers. With a few weeks the first 

contingent of prisoners were qui
etly moved in.

At the same time, a work 
force of 20,000 at Huntsville and 
Redstone Arsenal busied them-
selves in the munitions produc
tion effort.Though World War 11 helped propel Huntsville into the forefront 

of the scientific community, it still retained images of another time.
Shown below are C.C. Robinson and his prize winning team of mules 

in a phototaken on the courthouse square.

Si, fife.

Cont. on page 42
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Searching 
For Our
Ancestors
A monthly column provided by the Tennessee Valley Genealogical 
Society to aid people in their genealogical research.

WILLIAMS * DEAN * 
HIGGASON * RAINEY * 
MILAM * WALKER

Searching for parents of Wil
liam P Rainey b. 11 Mar 1826 
TN; mar. 26 May 1856 Lucinda 
Jane MILAM Anderson Co, TX. 
Searching for parents of Dr. 
George HIGGASON b. VA, m. 
Davis sisters. Lived in TN; AL 
and Aberdeen, MS. Son John 
Davis HIGGASON, b. 13 Jun 
1819 AL m. Lucy Matilda 
WALKER 25 Nov 1846 Monroe 
Co, MS - moved to TX. John 
DEAN family of Clarke Co, AL

moved to AR then TX. Will ex
change information...

Jacqueline Williams Judah, 
P.O. Box 3924, S. Padre Island, 
TX 78597

GREENWOOD * JONES * 
LOY

Seek information on the fam
ily of Joseph GREENWOOD who 
was born in Kent Co, DE Mar 
1755. he married Martha Jones 
c1775. They moved to Rowan Co, 
NCcl785; Lincoln Co, KY cl 797; 
and Wilson Co, TN cl803. They 
settled in Madison Co, Miss Ter
ritory. cl809 and remained there 

until c 1829 when they moved to 
Calloway Co, KY. Children: Will
iam; Margaret; Nancy; Jane; 
Martha “Patsy’; and Joseph. 
Martha “Patsy” GREENWOOD 
mar. Henry LOY 23 Jul 1809 
Madison Co. Henry b. 23 Jul 
1790 in Orange Co, NC. In 1814 
Henry served in Capt. 
Crawford’s company, Col Burris’ 
Rgt fighting against the Creek 
Indians in the area of Huntsville 
and Limestone Co.. Henry and 
Martha moved to Calloway Co, 
KY c 1829 and Jackson Co, IL 
cl840. their children: Alfred; 
Sarah; Catherine; Jane E.; Mary 
A.; Margaret A.; Barsheba; 
Henry G. and John A.

Joel S. Russell, 8360 
Greensboro Dr. #911, McLean, 
VA 22102-3543

YARBROUGH * 
MALONE* BLAIR * HINE * 
COE * MASON

Need help tracing my family 
roots on my father’s side. I am 
black and believe that I might be 
a descendent of the slaves owned 
by Henry YARBROUGH who was

We Specialize In Copying

OLD PHOTOG 
895-0495BOB GATHANY

PHOTOGRAPHER
4951 Century Street



recorded in the 1820 census as 
having 14 slaves. On Jan 8, 
1855 these slaves were divided 
by his widow Mary to: William 
H.; James A.; David B.; and 
Albert YARBROUGH; Francis; 
Henry; Susan; Sally Betty; and 
Nancy R. MALONE. Would like 
any information on slaves of 
Southwest Limestone Co, AL. 
Others recorded in the same 
area and census with slaves 
were: Jonathan BLAIR; Silas 
HINE; William MALONE; Jesse 
COE and Elizabeth MASON.

Houston A. Yarbrough, 1109 
Bessemer Road, Huntsville, AL 
35816

BOWEN * HESTER * 
HAMILTON * REA * 
McLEMORE

Need information on Will
iam Bowen b. SC and wife b. 
TN. Came to N. AL 2 April 1825 
and patent land in 1825. some 
of their children b. TN some b. 
AL, Need info on Sarah BOWEN 
m. 24 Dec 1831 John HESTER 
b. 16 Aug 1812 NC son /of Will
iam Buck HESTER and Amy 
MALONE. Need info on 
Edmond Little Hamilton m. 
Mary Ann REA in Franklin Co, 
Al:. Edmond d. 1862 and Mary 
Ann m. 2nd John McLemore. 
Children: Louvella; Burton; and 
Jesse McLEMORE. Will pay for 
copies and postage.

Mrs. Dorothy H. Turner, Rt 
7, Box 2840 Ben Higgins Rd., 
Dahlonega, GA 30533

JONES
Need the name of the par

ents of John W. JONES born 5 
Dec 1838 near Huntsville in 
Madison County, Alabama.

Mary J. Marchant, 2901 
Springfield Dr., Tallahassee, 
FL, 32308- 3274

PORTER * WILLIAMS
Need information on any of 

Porter family from Jackson Co., 
AL around Long Island on line of 
GA also lived Dade Co, GA. Elijah 
PORTER m. Nancy WILLIAMS, 
ch: John B.; Louisa B.; Georgetta; 
Winfield Scott; Alexander Pierce. 
Will exchange copy with anyone 
connected with this family. Who 
was Elijah’s fattier?

Bess Carter, Rt Box 76, Pol
lock, LA, 71467

NANCE * THOMAS
Seek information about par

ents I siblings of John NANCE b 
1833 Pickens Co, SC, m. 1858 
Cobb Co, GA. Caroline THOMAS. 
John in the 40th GA Inf. Reg, un
til wounded and captured at Chat
tanooga Nov 1863. Imprisoned at 
Rock Island, IL. Enlisted in US 
Navy and served until end of war.
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lived Whitfield Co GA 1870; in 
MS Delta C1873; Holmes Co, MS 
1880 and Sunflower Co, MS 
1900.

Leroy Nance, 4605 
Lakeview Drive, Huntsville, AL 
35810

WHORTON * JULIAN
Need information on parents 

of Isaac WHORTON living in 
Marshall Co, AL 1850 married 
2nd 1838 Rebecca M. JULIAN, 
in Forsyth Co, GA.

Sunny Daily, Rt 5, Box 201, 
Hyw 21, Pittsburg, TX 75686- 
9026

Some girls never know 
what they are qo'mg to 
do from one husband

.....4'-'^
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Cont. from page 39

The arsenal, too, served as a 
vital training ground for Army 
aviators in learning precision 
bombing techniques, zeroing in 
on mock villages built on the in
stallation. The training, however, 
was all too realistic and often 
hazardous. Three aviators flying 
a B-26 Martin Marauder on a 
bomb training mission were 
killed in July when their plane 
crashed about nine miles west of 
Huntsville.

Before the year was out, the 
city would also vote to begin a 
water purification plan for 
Huntsville; the old Monte Sano 
Hotel was sold to Mayer Lumber 
and Supply Company of Bir
mingham for demolition; the 
State National Bank Building 
name was changed to the Terry- 
Hutchens building; and the Re
tail Merchants Association, along 
with most Huntsville civic clubs, 
endorsed a planning commis
sion for Huntsville. City fathers 
didn’t buy the idea during 1944, 
although they did agree that an 
advisory planning commission 
might be helpful. The N.C. and 
St. L. Railroad, thinking ahead, 
tore down its old depot.

Paul L. Bolden, an army Staff 
Sergeant serving with the Thir
teenth Infantry amazed his com
rades under fierce gunfire. 
Bolden, from Madison County, 
stormed into a house crawling 
with 35 German soldiers and 
opened fire with his submachine 
gun. When the smoke settled, 20 
Germans lay dead and Bolden 
was wounded. Under a hail of 
bullets, Bolden withdrew from 
the house leaving the remaining 
15 Germans still alive in the 
house.

When the 15 refused to sur
render, Bolden stalked back into 

the house and killed them all be
fore walking out under his own 
power and back to his squad. 
His disregard for his own per
sonal safety left his comrades 
awed.

The same steely nerve of 
Cecil H. (Bushy) Bolton, also of 
Madison County, brought equal 
unbelief. In a fierce battle, Bolton 
plodded through icy waters time 
and time again to obliterate one 
German machine gun position 
after another to open a path 
through the German lines, kill
ing numerous Germans in the 
process. Although suffering from 
severe wounds, Bolton never 
flinched and kept up his per
sonal assault on the enemy until 
the job was done

Bolton and Bolden thus 
joined only one other Madison 
Countians in history through 
1944 to win the nation’s highest
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honor, the Congressional Medal 
of Honor. Private Richard Taylor 
had won the Medal in 1864, 
while serving with the Union 
Army! Why? His commendation 
said he captured a Confederate 
battle flag!

Later, in 1945, on August 29, 
a grateful community turned out 
by the thousands to honor 
Bolton and Bolden.

During 1944, the new Fifth 
Avenue School, built by the Fed
eral Government, was completed 
and Huntsville then had its third 
school for white children.

With the war over in 1945, 
war production ceased, and 
Huntsville and Madison County 
labored under the transition to 
a peace time economy. The arse
nal manpower dropped drasti
cally with the ammunition plants 
stopping production. By Septem
ber all production stopped at the 
arsenal and the facilities were 
placed on a standby status. In 
July 1945 civilian employment 
at the arsenal had dropped to 
3,000, but by December 1945 
was only 600. Redstone 
Arsenal’s peak regular employ
ment had been in February 1945 
with 4,274, while Huntsville 
Arsenal’s had been in May 1944 
with 6,707.

During 1945 Waterman air
lines became the second airline 
to run on commercial schedules 
to Huntsville.

Veterans began returning 
from overseas to seek out an 
occupation in civilian life, and 
began to again take their part in 
the community. The Veterans of 
Foreign Wars Post 2702 was or
ganized with A.B. Smith as Com
mander, while the Ladies Auxil
iary of the V.FW. was also orga
nized with Mary Stephens as 
President. To aid the veterans, 
Frank Rice was appointed as the 
first Veterans Service Officer in

1945.
The Huntsville Industrial 

Expansion Committee went in
dustry hunting more than ever. 
The first DDT to be seen on the 
local market was manufactured 
in 1945 on the arsenal by the 
Calabama Chemical Company, 
using rented facilities. Johnston 
Concrete Products located their 
plant in Huntsville and began the 
manufacture of Huntsville’s first 
concrete blocks. The city ac
quired the Laxson-Arnold Water 
system and the General Shoe 
plant located here.

One plant, started in 1945, 
that Huntsville was unable to get, 
was a new car firm, Kaiser & 
Fraser.

For one Madison County resi
dent, the war had been a repeat 
of what he had seen too much of 
before.
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General John A. Steger, 

Madison County’s sole surviving 
Confederate veteran, celebrated 
his 100th birthday December 7, 
1945, but only five other of his 
comrades were still alive in Ala
bama to remember the bitter 
days of the Civil War.

CELEBRATE YOUR 
HERITAGE!

Col. Egbert J. Jones Camp, #357 
Sons of Confederate Veterans 
PO Box 2811 Huntsville, AL 35804 
fleets every 1st Thursday 7:00 p.m. 
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THE DAY
NED DIED

by Robert W Brown

In the year of thirty nine 
In the middle of summertime

We were playing at Dallas Mills 
On the street where Granny lives

Granny came runnning to yell 
“Ned’s down by the dinner bell”

Grandpa used to say with pride 
“Dadburn Ned's ornery hide” 
“Best damn mule I’ll ever ride”

Ned would neigh, nod and play 
He always got our apple a day

Life’s gone from Ned’s eyes 
Granny knelt to eulogize 
“God must need our noble steed” 
“To plow weed and plant seed”

We hugged and cried tn clumps 
We sat and sobbed on stumps

How can all of us ever be fed 
without our gentle beloved Ned

The Spelling
Bee ■

by Nell P Sadler

We were ushered into the 
auditorium. We had a special 
place, up in front, at a desk. 
Paper and pencils were spread 
to us, by Pages. I’m sure there 
were speeches made by the Su
perintendent, but the only thing 
that I can remember is the 
words being called out. I was 
very confident that I knew all of 
the words in our speller. When 
the last word was called, the 
principal said, “Now I want each 
of you to write these words on 
the bottom of your paper.”

“I affirm that I have not re
ceived help on this spelling bee.” 
Then he asked us to sign our 
names. The Pages came by and 
collected our papers. The stu
dents were strangers to me, be
cause there were not more than 
three from my school. When the 
Principal arrived, he began call
ing the names of those who did

not miss a word - and my name 
was not called! I became hot and 
then cold. I thought of my teacher 
and then my parents. The Pages 
gave the papers to each of us, 
and we were excused. As I went 
to the bus, I looked at my paper. 
I had missed one word. It was 
“raisin,” and was underlined in 
red. I had been drilled on the 
hard words and skipped the 
easier ones. I dreaded for the bus 
to approach my house, but soon 
it was there. My family was out
side to meet me. I gave my paper 
to my parents. They looked at it 
and, smiling, they hugged me. 
They were glad that I only missed 
one word out of all the rest. I am 
now eighty-two years of age and 
those words have helped me, 
down through the years, that and 
the confidence my family had in 
me.

better may be difficult.

Distribution of 
Old Huntsville 
PROVIDED BY THE 

Golden K Kiwanis

Make it a perfect

Printing Services

beginning with your

Invitations, Announcements, Napkins, 
Thank You Notes, 

Reception Favors, Ribbons, Guest Books, 
Toasting Glasses, and More. 

For Any Social Occasion

Visa 
Master Card 
American Express

3308 7th Ave., Huntsville, Al. 35801 - (205) 534-4452, Fax (205) 534-4456

Mullins 8 Co. - For all your insurance needs
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from 1901 newspaper
Our correspondent from New 

Market reports a feud is brew
ing between two of its most 
prominent families. The trouble 
began when a certain lady 
showed up at a tea clothed in a 

Plants - Garden Accessories - Unique Gifts
Store Hours: Mon. - Sat. 9am - 5pm / Sunday -1 pm - 5pm

5537 Winchester Road (Downtown New Market) 

379-5350
From the Parkway East on Winchester Rd., 13 Miles on Left.

bright green dress of the latest 
fashion, only to find the hostess 
clad in identical apparel.

Words were exchanged, with 
both ladies claiming the other 
had worn the dress with the ex
press purpose of causing humili
ation to the other.

In an effort to defuse an al
ready tense situation the hus
band of lady # 1 sent word to the 
husband of lady #2 to meet at 
the general store where they 
would try to settle their wives' 
differences.

At the appointed time both 
husbands showed up - dressed 
in identical red shirts.

Gunplay is expected at any 
time.

Compare!
Top Quality

Professional Assembly

Free 30 day tune-ups

Test rides before purchase

Different sized frames to fit the 
individual rider

Personal help in selecting type 
of bicycle for riding style

Lifetime Warranty on the 
Frame and Fork

1 year Warranty on components

Hands-on clinic at time 
of purchase

Bicycles Etc.
8100 S. Mem. Pkwy.

881-6947
open 7 days a week
TREKjjsa

Bicycle ruc^naf^oy

$ GIANT.



Letters To
The Editor

Dear Editor,
Please have one of your writ

ers do an article about Merrimac 
Village, the school, Mr. Dubose, 
etc. I finished there in 1934. 
Would love to see something 
about Mr. Bradley - he was so 
good to us. Mr. J. B. Clopton was 

my teacher and a good friend to 
ah.

K. Scott, Fayetteville, Tenn.

Dear Editor,
Having been reared in Hunts

ville back when it had 7,500 
population, and having attended/ 
graduated from Rison High 
School, I have a great love for the 
history of Huntsvine. I return ev
ery August for our school re
unions. Your magazine gets sent 
to California every month, to an
other lady who used to reside in 
Huntsville and was a good friend 
of my mother’s. My dearest 
friends and classmates still re
side there and they take the place 
of relatives that I no longer have. 
I treasure my old Huntsville 
memories.

Lourene Patton Fleming, 
Memphis, Tenn.

Dear Editor,

Not long ago I subscribed to 
Old Huntsville Magazine for a 
friend of mine living out of state. 
I talked with him today and he 
described it as AWFUL. I cer
tainly do not want him to be ex
posed to something he consid
ers AWFUL. If it is possible, just 
transfer my name in the place of 
his. I always pick it up at Pres
byterian Apartments when I visit 
there, but would appreciate you 
just sending it to my home. We 
LOVE your magazine. He has 
lived with a yankee too long:

STOP HIS SUBSCRIPTION 
IMMEDIATELY!

Sincerely, Merle J. Mackey,
Scottsboro

OVER 20 YEARS EXPERIENCE
Expert Upholstery Work 

^Complete Auto & Truck Accessories
jjj Auto Painting & Body Work

Insurance Work Welcome

WE GUARANTEE 
COLOR MATCH!

HUNTSVILLE BODY----------
- & SEAT COVER CO.

118 HOWE ST. N.E. = HUNTSVILLE, AL 35801 = 5344341
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* TmxZ Rufe** *
PRESENTS

THE GREAT ESCAPE
Have you ever had the desire to ride a horse, but lack the experience?

Then Call ...Wilderness Trail Riders. We have a complete horseback riding program that will 
get you started with professional riding lessons and teach you how to become a confident rider 

with total control of your horse. In most cases after just a few lessons, you will be ready to 
experience our wilderness trail rides. Enjoy some of the most beautiful remote wilderness in 
North Alabama. So come on and join the fun and relaxation of wilderness horseback riding!

CALL GLEN SISK: 851-2229 
ft OFFER ALL DAY 4 TWO DAY OVER-NIGHT RIDES



97 Diamante LS

WHY FLY COACH 
WHEH YOU CAH 
FLY FIRST CLASS
The Mitsubishi Diamante is about as fast as you can go without having to eat 
airline food. Flights leaving daily at Bentley Mitsubishi. Prepare for take-off.

▼ MITSUBISHI 
4FW MOTORS
Built For Living?

Bentley
M i t s u b i s h»i

2118 W Drake Avenue 880-6622


