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ing David Crockett’s image. In- 
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Three bears killed one winter 
became 153 when it appeared in 
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y on gigantic proportions. Suits and 
F ties were exchanged for rough buck

skin clothing like those portrayed in 
the caricatures of Crockett printed in all 
the newspapers.
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David 
Crockett: 
The Real 

Story
News of the Fort Mims mas

sacre in August of 1813 sent 
shock waves of terror through
out the Tennessee Valley. Over 
two hundred men, women and 
children had been brutally mas
sacred by the Creek Indians and 
each passing day brought re
ports of new atrocities.

The Tennessee River was 
considered to be the northern 
boundary of the Indian nation 
and Huntsville became the natu
ral staging area for troops gath
ering to invade the nation. Within 
weeks of the massacre almost 
two thousand militia men from 
throughout the Valley had gath
ered at Beatty’s Spring (now 
known as Brahan Spring).

Among the men gathered that 
summer at Beatty’s Spring, wait
ing to be sworn in as part of the 
mounted cavalry, was a young 
farmer by the name of David 
Crockett. Almost six feet tall and 
slightly overweight, Crockett was 
28 years old with a full black 
beard that made him easily rec
ognizable among the hundreds 
of men milling about the camp
site.

David and his wife Polly had 
been married for almost five 
years when, in 1811, theymoved 
to a small 5 acre farm about 30 
miles north of Huntsville near 
the headwaters of Mulberry 
Creek. By all historical accounts, 
there was nothing about Crockett 
to distinguish him from the thou

sands of other settlers pouring 
into the region at the time. He 
built a small log cabin and 
cleared a few acres of land for a 
garden. Most of their food was 
grown and the nearby forests 
provided an ample supply of wild 
game.

When not working in the 
fields, Crockett, like most other 
men of the period, would spend 
his time hunting and trapping. 
The skins, which he traded in 
Huntsville and Winchester, 
Tenn., provided a much needed 
source of barter for salt, gunpow
der and other supplies.

Strangely, for a man who 
would later become one of the 
region’s most noted storytellers, 
there is no evidence to show that 
he was particularly well known, 
even to his neighbors, at this 
time. On the contrary, contem
porary accounts suggest he was 
simply a typical farmer who oc
casionally had a tendency to per
haps gamble or drink a bit too 
much.

For a man who had been de
scribed as a “lackluster” hus
band and father, the Creek In
dian War came at an opportune 
time. The crops had already been 
harvested and it was still too 
early in the season for serious 
hunting and trapping. A 90 day 
enlistment would serve as a per
fect opportunity for adventure 
and wanderlust.

Many biographers of 
Crockett have described his time 
in the military as a turning point 
in his life. Camp life, at best, 
could be described as being rep
etitious and boring. Drinking, 
gambling and story telling pro
vided the main sources of enter
tainment.

David Crockett was already 
a prodigious drinker, a some
times gambler, and now with a 
captive audience he began to cul-
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tivate his skills at spinning yarns. 
Whether anyone believed the sto
ries was irrelevant; they offered 
entertainment to the bored mili
tia men. Surrounded by male 
companions, Crockett became a 
man’s man; out drinking, out 
shooting and out lying anyone he 
came in contact with. For the rest 
of his life he would carefully nur
ture this image.

Regardless of the stories told 
years later, Crockett proved to be 
an indifferent scout and hunter. 
On his first scouting expedition, 

after crossing the Tennessee 
River at Ditto landing, Crockett 
fell asleep while standing guard 
one night. When a runner en
tered the camp with the news of 
an Indian war party, Crockett 
had to be shaken awake to re
ceive the news.

The battles fought against the 
Creek Indians can best be de
scribed as massacres. In two 
engagements the Indians lost 
over 500 killed while the mili
tiamen lost nine. Perhaps be
cause of this and other atroci

ties he witnessed at the time, 
Crockett became a stanch advo
cate of the Indians for the rest of 
his life.

When his period of enlist
ment was up, Crockett, in the 
company of several hundred 
other men, decided to return 
home. General Andrew Jackson, 
however, needing the men to con
tinue the war, ordered them to 
remain. When Crockett refused, 
the General ordered the regular 
army troops to prevent them 
from leaving.
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Depending on whose ac
count you want to believe, either 
Crockett or the General was 
forced to back down. Regard
less, it was the beginning of a 
feud that would continue for 
over two decades.

In February of 1815, Polly 
died of malaria, leaving David 
with three children. He brought 
his brother Joseph and his wife 
to live with him but soon found 
the arrangement wanting. Al
though they wei e good with the 
children, they could not provide 
the comfort of a wife.

Living in the vicinity of 
David’s cabin was a young 
widow by the name of Elizabeth 
Patton. Her father was well re
spected in the neighborhood 
and was considered prosperous 
for the times. Elizabeth herself 
was a frugal woman possessing 
in addition to her farm, some 
$800 in cash; a considerable 
sum in those days.

In the summer of 1816 
Crockett took the young widow 
as his wife. Though the mar
riage has been described as “an 
empty shell,” it did provide 
Crockett a stepping stone into 
better society.

While continuing to farm as 
he had always done, he began 
to develop an interest in politics. 
In 1816 he was elected lieuten
ant in the militia, and after mov
ing to Lawrence County in 1817, 
was elected as a justice of the 
peace. While these positions 
were minor ones, requiring a 
mere handful of votes to be 
elected, they never the less pro
vided Crockett with Invaluable 
campaigning experience.

In an age long before televi
sion and radio, political cam
paigns provided the people with 
a prime source of entertain
ment. Crockett realized this and 
soon became a master cam

paigner. Relying more on humor 
and homespun yarns than politi
cal issues, he was a crowd pleaser 
wherever he appeared.

In one campaign, when called 
upon to speak, he simply said, “I 
was going to tell y’all some lies 
but my opponent has already told 
them all, so the least I can do is 
buy y’all a drink!”

He then led the crowd to the 
nearest tavern, leaving his oppo
nent standing alone on the plat
form.

Politics was considered by 
many to be a rich man’s hobby, 

Lawrens
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and if Crockett was not exactly 
rich he was certainly thriving, 
thanks to his hard working and 
enterprising wife. In addition to 
his farm he owned a distillery, 
powder mill and a grist mill. The 
labor required for these various 
enterprises were provided by his 
slaves and an occasional hired 
hand.

In 1821, Crockett declared 
his intentions to run for the Ten
nessee State Legislature and was 
easily elected by a two to one 
margin. He immediately made 
his presence known in the state 
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house by addressing every issue 
that came up. Regardless of what 
the issue was, Crockett would 
claim the floor and frequently 
spend hours rambling about 
things he often knew little about. 
Although his homespun manner
isms made him popular with the 
average citizen, they did little to 
instill favor with the other legis
lators.

At first the other law makers 
tried to instruct Crockett on how 
to be an effective official, but if 
he ever understood the instruc
tions, he still chose to ignore 
their advice.

Finally, in a move that was to 
become common throughout 
Crockett’s political career, the 
other state legislators effectively 
“froze” him out. He was not 
asked to serve on any commit
tees or to speak on matters be
fore the house. If he did try to 
speak, the other law makers sim
ply ignored him.

Adding to Crockett’s troubles 
was his ongoing quarrel with An
drew Jackson. Jackson was ad
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vocating that the Indians be re
moved from their homelands 
and moved west. When Crockett 
came out against the plan, 
Jackson’s supporters began a 
vicious smear campaign in an 
attempt to discredit him.

Disheartened at the callous
ness of his fellow politicians, 
Crockett began to spend much 
of his first term in the nearby 
taverns telling yarns and buying 
drinks. Although he was totally 
ineffectual as a legislator, 
strangely this only increased his 
popularity with the common 
people who blamed their misfor
tunes on the, “real politicians.”

In 1825, after having been 
elected twice to the state house, 
Crockett ran for Congress and 
was defeated largely because of 
his feud with Andrew Jackson. 
Even though Crockett lost, the 
election pushed him into na
tional prominence as a Jackson 
foe.

Other Jackson opponents 
began to take notice of Crockett. 
They realized that both Crockett
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and Jackson’s support came 
from the common people and if 
they could build Crockett up, it 
would take votes from Jackson.

Subtly at first, and blatantly 
later on, the political spin doctors 
of the era began transforming 
David Crockett’s image. Instead 
of a farmer, he became a zagged, 
frontiersman. Six months yas 
added to his military career. 
Three bears killed one winter 
became 153 when it appeared in 
print. Crockett’s wit and humor 
took on gigantic proportions. 
Suits and ties were exchanged for 
rough buckskin clothing like 
those portrayed in the caricatures 
of Crockett printed in all the 
newspapers.

Though his transformation 
began as a political move, it soon 
captured the fancy of newspaper 
editors all across the country. 
Every time they needed a source 
for a story they simply inserted 
Crockett’s name.

Modern merchandising pro
fessionals claim that David 
Crockett was the first real fad to 
sweep this country.

Crockett carefully prepared 
for the next election. He realized 
that being anti-Jackson had 
cost him many votes so this time 
he presented himself as a Jack- 
son ally. When asked about his 
supposedly sudden political 
conversion, Crockett replied, 
“I’m just doing what politicians 
have always done - lying!”

Crockett and his supporters, 
led by his son John Wesley 
Crockett, had built a formidable 
political machine. Crockett can
vassed the district for months 
before the election, often speak
ing to 3 or 4 different groups in 
a single day. A major part of 
Crockett’s political legend in 
years to come was the notebook 
he carried everywhere. Every 
time he met a new voter he 
would enter the person’s name 
and how he was likely to vote.

When he won the election by 
two votes short of what he had 
predicted he ordered his son to 
find out who had changed their 
mind!

In Washington, a city run by 
political alliances, Crockett was

Portrait painted in 1834 
at the height of the Crockett 
legend. The "bear dogs" in 
the picture were mongrels 
picked up on the streets of 

Washington D.C.

in over his head. Wildly indepen
dent, he never grasped the fact 
that he had to align himself with 
a party in order to get legislation 
passed. He simply voted the way
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he wanted, thereby antagonizing 
both political parties.

During his campaign he had 
nurtured the image of the in
trepid backwoods bear hunter 
and now he was caught in a trap 
of his own device. He wanted 
desperately to fit in with his fel
low congressmen. He wanted to 
be a gentleman but at the same 
time he doubted his ability to 
do business with, “the great men 
of the nation.”

His biggest misfortune was 
the fact that his legend had 
grown to such gigantic propor
tions that he was simply unable 
to live up to it.

In a repetition of his days in 
the Tennessee State Legislature, 
Crockett began missing meet
ings of Congress, preferring to 
spend his time in taverns, tell
ing tall tales to his many admir
ers. In his first term, Crockett 
missed 82 meetings, a record 
that has not been broken to this 
day.

If Crockett was a flop at be
ing a law maker, he was more 
popular than ever with the pub
lic. People everywhere lionized 
him as the “bear hunter who 
stood Washington on its tail.” 
Newspapers in New York and 
Boston began publishing outra
geous stories of his exploits as 
a frontiersman. In order to sup
ply the public’s demand for 
more Crockett legends, publish
ing houses began turning out 
pulp fiction books and alma
nacs. Copyright laws were al
most nonexistent at the time so 
unscrupulous publishers would 
simply publish a book and at
tribute Crockett as the author.

Newspaper editors, always 
hungry for copy, found a ready 
source in Crockett who would 
expound on any subject and 
confirm any legend.

People did not seem to care 

that he was an ineffective politi
cian; they were caught up in the 
folklore.

Perhaps in an attempt to be
come part of his own legend, 
Crockett purchased a buckskin 
hunting suit while in Washington 
and began wearing it at many 
social events. When this proved 
wildly popular, he next began 
carrying a hunting rifle every 
time he appeared in public.

Among the most controver
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sial legislation before Congress 
was the Indian removal bill. Presi
dent Jackson had campaigned on 
the issue and was trying to get it 
signed into law.

In an emotional debate on the 
house floor Crockett rose to 
speak. While acknowledging his 
views would cost him many votes, 
he stated he could not support 
evicting the Indians from their 
rightful homes.

“The moment I should ex

Tuesdays 
& 
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Donut Days!



change my consciencefor mere 
party views, I hope my Maker 
will no longer suffer me to ex
ist. ... If I should, be the only 
member in the house that votes 
against the bill, and the only 
man in the United States who 
disapproves of it, I will still vote 
against it; and it will be a mat
ter of rejoicing to me until the 
day that I die, that I had given 
the vote.”

Jackson’s foes were ecstatic 
that the popular back woodsman 
had openly broken with the 
president. There had already 
been talk of running Crockett for 
president, and although serious 
politicians realized he had little 
chance, they were hoping to draw 
enough votes from Jackson to 
elect their own candidate.

In 1834 Crockett began a 
three week tour of the eastern 
United States. The trip, largely 
arranged by Jackson’s foes, was 
designed to test the waters for a 
possible presidential campaign.

Crockett was lionized every
where he went. In Philadelphia, 
a crowd of over 5000 ecstatic 
people gathered at the stock ex
change to hear him speak. The 
crush of the crowd was so great 
police had to be called to ensure 
his safety. In New York, the same 
scenes were repeated, but with 
even bigger crowds. Public offi
cials and newspapers alike 
toasted him as, “the honest poli
tician.”

In Boston he was called on 
to speak so many times that he 
developed laryngitis. Finally, un
able to speak any longer, 
Crockett merely stood on the 
platform dressed in his buckskin 
outfit and holding his rifle. The 
crowds went wild at the sight of 
the legendary hero.

Still carefully nurturing his 
image, he refused to accept an 
honorary degree from Harvard 

University saying, “I have no 
more claim to a degree than 
does Andrew Jackson.” The uni
versity had bestowed an honor
ary degree on Jackson the pre
vious year.

However popular the folk 
hero had become with the rest 
of the country he still had to get 
reelected as a congressman 
from his own district in Tennes
see. His vote on the Indian re
moval bill was highly unpopu
lar as was his stand against 
President Jackson.

In a campaign described by 
many contemporaries as being 

David Crockett in an 1833 portrait by Samuel Stillman. 
Crockett later stated the portrait "was the only correct 

likeness that has ever been taken of me."
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one of the dirtiest ever fought (by 
both sides) Crockett was soundly 
defeated for a third term in Con
gress, after having spent almost 
two decades in public service.

Unfortunately for Crockett, he 
had become the embodiment of 
America’s most popular folk hero 
... and it was impossible for a 
hero to ever become a simple 
farmer again.

Bitter at having been defeated, 
Crockett turned his back on the 
very people who had made him a 
national figure. In one of his last 
political speeches, he told his con
stitutes, “The people of Tennes-
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see can go to hell, I’m going to 
Texas.”

On January 14, 1836, a few 
months before his fiftieth birth
day, David Crockett took the 
oath of allegiance to the Repub
lic of Texas. Several weeks later 
he joined the defenders of the 
Alamo.

Most historians agree that 
the battle of the Alamo was sui
cidal, with no chance of success.

If David Crockett realized 
this, and all indications are that 
he did, then perhaps he was sim
ply writing the final chapter to 
his own legend.

Strangely, David Crockett 
was always more popular in 
other parts of the country than 
he was in his own native Ten
nessee. After being defeatedfor 
Congress he was invited to 
move to New Jersey to run for 
congress there. People in Illinois 
circulated a petition asking him 
to move there and run for gov
ernor, and perhaps strangest of 
all, Harvard University ex
tended an offer to serve on its 
board of directors.

If ter Crockett's death at the 
Alamo he entered the history 
books as a genuine American 
hero. Legends and myths that 
had once been merefantasy be
came accepted as reality by a 
willing public.

Within a few years of his 
death most people had forgot
ten what David Crockett really 
was .... a simple farmer, turned 
politician, who became the vic
tim of his own tall tales.

Destiny is no matter of 
chance. It is a matter of 

choice: It is not a thing to 
be waited for, it is a thing 

to be achieved.
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Schools Days 
in
Hazel Green
by George “Goober” Lindsey

In 1955, after I was discharged 
from the Air Force, my wife 
Joyanne, and I went to Jasper for 
about a week, and then on to 
Hueytown High School in Bir
mingham to talk to school admin
istrators about a football coach
ing job.

When I interviewed with the 
head coach, he told me that when 
the team was on offense, I would 
be calling the defensive plays, and 
when the team was on defense, I 
would be calling the offensive 
plays. In other words I was going 
to be his assistant, which didn’t

really interest me, so I declined 
the job.

As it turned out, my patience 
(bullheadedness is more like it) 
in looking for the right oppor
tunity was a virtue in this case 
because a head coaching job 
opened up near Huntsville, over 
in Madison County, Alabama. I 
applied for the position and got 
the job as head basketball 
coach. (Actually, I was the only 
coach for anything. They didn’t 
have football there because the 
students were out of school in 
the fall to help their families 
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pick cotton. That meant school 
was in session in July and Au
gust, and then classes were dis
missed in September and Octo
ber.) The school, Hazel Green, 
went from grade one through 
grade twelve. It was a rural 
school where everybody knew 
everybody. Because I was new 
and not a native, they considered 
me an outsider. Choosing to live 
twelve miles away in Huntsville 
did not endear me to those folks 
either.

editor's note: An additional 
incentivefor Lindsey to move to 
Huntsville was thefact that Tom 
Guthrie, one of his bestfriends, 
lived there. They had attended 
college together and after 
graduating, Guthrie had moved 
back to Huntsville where he 
went to work for his friend, 
Woody Anderson. The trio, 
Lindsey, Guthrie and Anderson 
became inseparable friends.

I was certified to teach, but 
the job still paid only $3,700 for 
ten months’ work. The county 
school system also gave Joyanne
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a job at a school in Madison 
Crossroads teaching third grade 
on a two-year certificate, which 
meant she made $1,700. With 
both incomes we were able to 
move into the reasonably com
fortable Mims Court Apartments 
in downtown Huntsville. Our 
three-room apartment cost us 
about seventy-five dollars a 
month, and the phone bill was 
about three dollars. Because our 
utilities were under the Tennes
see Valley Authority, the electri
cal bill was only about four dol
lars a month. It was a simple life
style, but it was our first apart
ment and our first real home, 
which made it a very special time 
for us.

Our arrival in Huntsville 
marked the beginning of an in
teresting and full year. Being 
from Mansfield, Ohio, an indus
trialized city, Joyanne had never 
been in the rural South before 
our marriage. When we were 
driving through Alabama, she 
saw a snowy-white field of cot
ton for the first time, and had 
no idea what it was. After I told 
her it was cotton, she had me 
stop our car so she could get out 
and pick a boll.

Later, after one of her first 
PTA meetings, she came home 
and told me that the PTA gave 
away a bale of cotton as a door 
prize. She had no earthly idea 
what anyone would do with a 
bale of cotton. (Come to think of 
it, what do you do with a bale of 
cotton? Make a million Q-tips, I 
guess.) The whole cotton-picking 
experience fascinated her and 
served as her introduction to the 
real South.

The whole rural South expe
rience was unlike anything 
Joyanne had ever encountered. 
She had never even seen people 
stand up when the band played 
“Dixie.”

It was a good thing I hadn’t 
planned a career in the class
room because when it got down 
to where the chalk hit the 
blackboard, I didn’t know 
much about teaching. I was 
supposed to teach history, but 
I never took a single history 
class while in college. I also 
never had a lesson plan or any
thing else prepared for class. 
Instead, I would just have the 
students stand up by their 
desks and read out of the 
Weekly Reader most of the 
time. Another clue that I was a 
fish out of water was my com
plete lack of understanding of 
the concept of a cloak room. 
To this day, I have never seen 
anyone with a cloak on-- not to 
mention seeing any need for 
having an entire room for 
cloaks.

The reason I was assigned 
the history class in the first 
place was because it was the 
biggest class in the high school, 
and it took a coach to control 
it. And so it was that I also be
came a specialist in monitor
ing study halls, which was a 
pretty good joke, I thought. 
Here I was, one of the lousiest 
students in kingdom come, 
now overseeing study hall.

My other official duty was 
as the school’s paddler. Many 
times a teacher would send a 
student to me for disciplining. 
Occasionally I would take the 
disobedient one into the 
principal’s office where I would 
hit myself on the leg with the 
paddle and tell the student to 
yell loudly. But most of the 
time, the rod was not spared. 
When I swung the board I 
whipped ’em hard, but I never 
felt comfortable about it.

I was much more at home 
when I was coaching. And 
somehow, the varsity won half 

its games—we went twelve and 
twelve. My B-team, which was 
composed of the younger players, 
won twenty-four games that sea
son and lost only one. The seniors 
were not very coachable, but the 
younger athletes were, and the 
next year, after I left, they won the 
county tournament.

I also coached the Hazel Green 
High baseball team, which was 
another joke on me. I knew abso
lutely nothing about the great 
American pastime. But I got my-
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self a book on how to coach base
ball, and I called George Weeks, 
the baseball coach at Florence 
State, for some free advice. Some
how, flying by the seat of my pants, 
I picked up enough baseball 
know-how for the team to have a 
pretty decent season. We even beat 
Butler High School for the first 
time in the history of the two 
schools’ baseball rivalry.

Away from the school, 
Joyanne and I enjoyed taking in 
the sights and sounds of north 
Alabama. We would take picnic 
lunches up on Monte Sano, a 
nearby mountain, and we would 
go to Jasper sometimes. We were 
just learning how to be married, 
and it was great fun.

The principal at Hazel Green 
was Mr. W. O. Wooley, who had 
been a coach for many years. I 
respected him, and he left me 
alone and let me do my thing, but 
he was a stern disciplinarian. I 
remember one time when he dis
ciplined a student just for drop
ping an orange peel on the floor. 
He told the boy to pick up the peel, 
but the student sassed him first 
and so, as the boy finally did reach 
down to pick up the peel, Mr. 
Wooley introduced him to the 
palm of his hand. Somehow, the 
boy lost his taste for oranges after 
that.

Many of our students were ei
ther big for their age or just en
joyed hanging around the school 
for a few extra years. There were 
a couple of students who were 
about twenty-one years old but 
were still enjoying their high 
school careers. (I think they later 
got parts in Deliverance.) Some 
of these jokers got mad at me one 
day and cut the spark plug wires 
in my car. Another time they 
wresfled me down in Phys. Ed. 
class and choked me. I had to fight 
my way out from under these yard 
dogs who had been in high school 

forever.
I remember that I sub

scribed to the New Yorker 
magazine, and some of the stu
dents spied me reading a copy. 
They figured that I was some 
sort of oddball. They had no 
concept of New York (nor did 
I), but I knew that I was going 
there soon. And I did, and they 
didn’t. So there.

The sad and ironic thing 
was that my lack of teaching 
skills forced me to play the role 
of disciplinarian, which was re
ally against my nature. I never 
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now, with only three capsules a 
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smiled or laughed, and I never 
let my students have any fun. As 
a result, I was the only teacher 
in high school who didn’t receive 
a Christmas card from any stu
dent.

editor's note: Mrs. Margaret 
Bradford, who was a student at 
the time, has a different recol
lection. “A coach was supposed 
to be a stern disciplinarian and 
that Just wasn’t Mr. Lindsey’s 
nature.

Everyone knew that he 
wanted to be an actor and some 
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of the boys thought that was a 
“sissy” Job. If there was a prob
lem, It was probably from Jeal
ousy... every girl in school had 
a crush on Mr. Lindsey. ”

Coaching basketball brought 
about the few rewards for me at 
Hazel Green. I remember once 
we were playing in the county 
tournament, and there was a big 
basketball player for Huntsville 
High School. After the game, as 
I turned to walk away, he picked 
up the basketball and bounced 
it off my head. Strike! I would 
have loved to have slugged him 
but, first of all, he was a high 
school student and bigger than I 
was, and second, I guess they 
would have killed me if I had hit 
one of their own, but I shall never 
forget him hitting me in the back 
of the head with that basketball.

My college coaches, Coach 
Weeks and Coach Self at Flo
rence State, had instilled in me 
the belief that the end result of 
good coaching was winning. And 
it was. People don’t remember 
how you coached; they remem
ber how many games you won. 
So, because we didn’t have a 
gymnasium, we had to practice 
in the school’s study hall. We also 
had to move and stack the chairs 
every day; practice, and then put 
the chairs back in place. The 
ceiling was so low that when you 
tossed up a long shot you had to 
shoot it horizontally.

The only plus about practic
ing in the study hall was that we 
also played our home games 
there, •which gave us a decided 
home court advantage. The study 
hall/gym had a coal stove in the 
corner for heat in the winter. So 
sometimes when a player went 
up for a layup, he’d fly right into 
the stove. Real hot shots!

I had decided that for our 

school’s basketball banquet I 
would invite Harlon Hill to 
speak. After our playing days 
together at Florence State, he 
had become a big star with the 
Chicago Bears. Well, I don’t 
know what happened, but 
Harlon didn’t show up. I also 
had hoped to show a highlight 
film of Harlon in action on the 
gridiron, but because Harlon 
didn’t show up, I didn’t have that 
either. I went to the county li
brary and got the only film I 
could find, a travelogue of a trip 
to Hawaii. And that’s what I 
showed at the basketball ban
quet. The film was the biggest 
fiasco of my coaching career and 
I felt like a dope showing it. “And 
now here are highlights of your 
season-a trip to Hawaii.”

editor's note: One of the 
most humorous legends about 
Lindsey’s time in Huntsville 

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

had to do with his ambition to 
be an actor. One night he and 
his good friends, Tom Guthrie 
and Woody Anderson, were sit
ting in a local restaurant enjoy
ing a late dinner when he sud
denly announced he had been 
accepted to study at American 
Theater Wing in New York City. 
“I really think I have a chance 
of becoming an actor. ”

“Yeah,” Anderson is sup
posed to have replied. “And I’m 
going to sell cars to the Gover
nor!”

Looking back now, I suppose 
we had every reason to be ex
cited: I was going to study act
ing, and Joyanne was going to 
New York University to finish her 
education (she had two more 
years to go to complete her de
gree). We were ready to take on 
the world.

It was a time of adventure, a

Allied Photocopy - Quality Reproduction - Black & White or Color



time of love and excitement, and the highway to New York City to 
one of learning. It was a time of scout out an apartment for us. 
not having any fear of anything
the future might hold. I am glad editor's note: The next time 
that I taught that year at Hazel Lindsey returned to Huntsville 
Green High School. If I learned was several years later when he 
nothing else, it certainly taught did a stand up routine at the 
me that I didn’t know anything American Legion. “I was hor- 
about teaching school. rible, ” he said. Tom Guthrie,

As my first year of teaching 
drew to a close I got an offer from 
a school in Scottsboro, Alabama. 
They offered me a coaching job 
and a raise to five thousand dol
lars, but I never considered the 
position. At the end of that school 
year, after we finished our sum
mer jobs of managing the Big 
Spring Park swimming pool, 
Joyanne and I loaded up our 
Pontiac and drove to her folks’
house in Ohio. Then I headed up Griffith Show” and all the other
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however, remembered him as 
being, “great... absolutely 
great!”

Years later I returned to 
Huntsville. There was a place to 
eat there called the Bon-Air Cafe 
and it had been around forever. 
It was a nice place to eat- a meat- 
and-three kind of place. After I 
had been to New York and Hol
lywood and done “The Andy 

show biz things, I walked into the 
Bon-Air, and the waitress said to 
me, “Well, George, what have you 
been up to?” That just killed me. 
I had been gone for twenty years 
and thought I had become fa
mous on television and the mov
ies. And she greets me like it was 
just another day. It just goes to 
show that you never get too big 
for your cafe.

editor's note: As Paul Harvey 

’.'l.uflr.l'-' i
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has often said:” You know the 
rest of the story.” George 
Lindsey went on to become one 
of the most endearing person
alities in show business. 
Though he is best known to the 
public for his role as “Goober” 
on the Andy Griffith Show, 
Mayberry, R.F.D, and Hee-Haw, 
hisfriends in Huntsville remem
ber him a different way.

“George Lindsey is a genu
inely good person,” says Tom 
Guthrie. “When you have been 
friendsfor a half century, what 
else can you say. ”

One final note: Although no 
one knows if Woody Anderson 
ever actually sold a car to the 
Governor, everyone agrees he 
could... if he wanted to.

that’s one of th
History repeats itself, and 

e things 
that’s wrong with history. 

-Clarence Darrow



RecipesFavorite Southern
Rick Chicken Pie

1 16-oz. box Ritz crackers
1 pint sour cream
1 can cream of chicken soup
1 can cream of mushroom 

soup
1 chicken, cooked and de- 

boned
1/2 c. margarine, melted

Preheat your oven to 350 
degrees. Grease a 2-quart bak
ing dish and crumble half the 
box of crackers into bottom of 
the dish. Combine the sour 
cream, soups and chicken. 
Spread over the cracker layer 
and cover with remaining 1/2 box 

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

Since opening in September, 1995 in Downtown Huntsville, TKTC has produced musicals, 
comedies, classics and drama's to 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.

of crackers, crumbled. Drizzle 
margarine over the top and 
bake for 30 minutes.

Baked Cheese Squash

2 1/2 c. cooked squash 2 T. 
butter, melted 2 eggs, beaten 
1/2 t. garlic powder salt and 
pepper to taste 1 c. buttered 
bread crumbs 1/2 c. grated 
cheese 1/4 t. cayenne pepper

Combine the squash with 
the next 4 ingredients. Grease 
a 2 quart casserole and ar
range the squash mixture with 
the bread crumbs and cheese. 
Sprinkle with the cayenne. 

Bake at 350 degrees for about 20 
minutes. Sprinkle the top with 
some more grated cheese before 
serving.

Pasta Salad

1 head of fresh broccoli, cut 
into flowerets

1 lb. fresh mushrooms
1 2 1/4 oz. can black olives, 

sliced
1 red onion, chopped
1 16-oz. bottle Italian dressing
1 c. shell macaroni
2 fresh tomatoes
1/2 c. fresh Parmesan cheese

Combine broccoli, mush
rooms, olives and onion. Pour the 
dressing over the vegetables and 
marinate overnight. Next day, cook 
the shell macaroni and let it cool. 
Chop up your tomatoes and add 
the Parmesan cheese. Combine all 
ingredients, toss and serve.

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

Mimosa

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

Call die theatre for more information on show 
schedules and special rates. Office hours are 
1-5 Monday through Friday.

539-PLAY
1-800-811-7202

214 Holmes Ave. between Washington & Green • FREE PARKING

1 qt. orange juice, chilled
1 fifth champagne, chilled

Just before serving, mix the 
orange juice and champagne in a 
large pitcher. Serve over ice. May 
be mixed individually.
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Brown

1/2 c. butter
1 onion, chopped
1 10-1/2 oz. can beef con

somme
1 10-1/2 oz. can beef broth
1 c. uncooked brown rice
1 4-oz. can mushrooms
1/2 t. garlic powder

Melt the butter and saute 
the onion. Add the consomme, 
broth and rice to the onion mix
ture. Grease a 9x13 inch baking 
dish and place the mixture in 
there, topped with the mush
rooms. Cover and bake at 350 
degrees for an hour.

Angel Pie

1/2 pint whipping cream 1/3 
c. sugar juice of 2 lemons 1 14- 
oz. can sweetened condensed 
milk 1 8-oz. can crushed pine
apple, drained 1 c. chopped pe
cans 2 9-inch pie shells, baked

Whip your cream and add 
sugar, set aside. Stir the lemon 
juice into the condensed milk; 
add the pineapple and nuts. Fold 
the mixture into the whipped 
cream.

Pour into the pie shells and 
chill for at least 2 hours before 
you serve. You can also make this 
the day before.

Printing Service

Commercial - Social - Continuous - Ad Specialties 
3308 7th Ave. S.W.

b 534-4452

2 c. margarine
1 c. sugar
3 1/2 c. flour
1 T. vanilla
2 c. crushed potato chips

Mix the ingredients, drop 
by teaspoon onto cookie sheet. 
Bake at 350 degrees for 15 min
utes.

V>heppg v>ake

1/2 cup Butter or Margarine 
1 cup Sugar

2 Eggs
3 Tbs. Sour Cream 2 cups 

Sifted Flour 1 tsp. Baking Soda 
1/2 tsp. Salt

2 tsp. Cinnamon
1 cup Canned, Sour, Red, 

Pitted Cherries and Juice
Cream together butter and 

sugar. Add eggs one at a time, 
beating after each addition. Stir 
in sour cream. Sift together 
flour, baking soda, salt and cin
namon. Add to creamed mix
ture. Add cherries and juice; stir 
until mixed.

Pour into three greased 8" 
pans. Bake at 350° for 25 to 30 
minutes. Cool for five minutes, 
then turn out onto wire racks 
to cool. Frost with Seven-Minute 
Frosting, substituting cherry 
juice for part of the water.

1 can Purple Plums (1 lb. 13 
oz.) 1/2 cup Butter or Margarine 
2 tsp. Baking Soda

2 cups Sifted Flour
1 cup Sugar
1/2 tsp. Salt
1/2 tsp. Cinnamon
1/2 tsp. Cloves
1/2 cup Raisins
1/2 cup Chopped Nuts
Drain plums; pit and mash 

to a pulp. Combine with butter. 
Heat. Add soda; let cool. When 
cool, add flour and remaining in
gredients. Mix well. Pour into a 
greased 9x5 x 21/2-inch loafpan. 
Bake at 350° for 60 to 70 min
utes.

The Trains!

505 East Airport Road 
Huntsville, Alabama 

883-7656
Country Cooking 

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

Closed Sundays
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J bird IdjewA

It was a long walk home for 
Leon Gordon and Lester 
Moulton after a strange encoun
ter with a serpent. They had 
been driving across the Gordon 
Ranch when Leon ran over a 
large stick. The stick snapped 
in half, with one end popping up 
into the air. Resting on that end 
of the stick was a large rattle
snake, and he was catapulted 
right into the front seat of the 
automobile! Leon and Lester 
both dove through the open win
dows, leaving the car and snake 
to continue along until descend
ing an embankment. The car 
was badly damaged. The snake 
escaped with no injuries, but 
had to slither quite a distance 
back home himself.

Meekly the would-be robber 
put his gun back in his pocket 
and left the bar.

Mrs. John Steinbrecker was 
still quite fluent in her native 
German language when the 12 
barred-rock chickens turned up 
missing from her coop. In her 
court case against John Florez, 
Mrs. Steinbrecker explained how 
she had walked through her 
neighborhood giving out a “Ger
man dinner call.” Exactly 12 of 
the birds in Florez’s pen came 
running when they heard it. The 
judge bound him over to district 
court on charges of chicken theft.

Mrs. William Preston was a 
determined woman, and she was 
almost obsessive about cleanli
ness. She was washing behind 
the ears of her two-year-old son 
when she ran out of soap and 
went to the front pantry to re
trieve a fresh supply. Little Billy, 
smarting from the vigorous 
scrubbing, promptly shut and 
locked the bathroom door behind 
her. When he refused to open it, 
Mrs. Preston phoned the fire de
partment. A fireman put a lad
der against the two-story house 
and climbed in through the open 
bathroom window to unlock the

I R.G. NAYMAN CO. INC. |

Hi-Fi For expert repair 
of audio/video

Business was brisk and one 
of his bartenders had called in 
sick. Tavern owner Everett 
Patton had his hands full serv
ing beer to all his thirsty pa
trons. Then the man at the end 
of the bar, as he finished his 
third beer, announced, “This is 
a holdup. Give me the money 
out of the cash register.”

“G’wan-cut it out-I’m busy!” 
growled Patton. 

Service
Factory authorized service 

for 22 manufacturers

1318 Putnam Drive 
Phone (205) 722-9889
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door. Mrs. Preston thanked him 
and promptly went back to work 
on Billy.

When the bootlegger’s tele
phone rang, an anxious feminine 
voice warned the boys “do be 
careful” because she’d heard a 
rumor that the police might be 
on their trail. “That’s funny. 
They’re raiding this place now,” 
was the reply. “Who are you?” 
The woman demanded.

“Sergeant B. E Pruitt of the 
raiding squad.”

Informed that he needed spe
cial permission to ride an eleva
tor to Dade County’s rooftop jail, 
the politician thundered at the 
operator: “Boy, I got you this job, 
and I’ll see that you lose it!” Can 
I depend on that, sir?” Asked the 
unperturbed operator.

Then the politician learned 
the man was a trusty, with a year 
still to serve.

Notice From The

Old Huntsville & ' *
Recently Old Huntsville ran a story about an incident that hap

pened here around the turn of the century. In the story we stated
that a certain person had been arrested for public drunkenness.

We had our facts wrong and we apologize sincerely for any in
convenience or embarrassment it may have caused.

The person in question was not arrested for public drunken
ness, the charge was "burglary and resisting arrest."

Hartlex Antique Mail
1030 Old Monrovia Rd.

830-4278 Mon-Sat 10-7

100 plus Dealers
Across from Madison Square

Mall, next to Saturn

Today There’s
MIRACLE-EAR
Hearing loss can occur at any age. Don’t miss our on 
hearing your child's school play. Don't miss' out on 
hearing yourfavorite symphony. After all, it's the little 
things that count the most.*

FREE Hearing tests'* 
Call or come in today.

The Mirage” 
Hearing

Miracle Ear

•Hearing aids won't restore natural hearing. Individual experiences may vary depending on proper fit, severity of hearing loss, accuracy of evaluation and ability to adapt to amplification.

Two Location in Huntsville to Serve You: 
Miracle-Ear Center 900 Bob Wallace Ave. 539-4009 

Sears Hearing Aid Center (Madison Square Mall) 830-8529
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Huntsville
Coffee Talk

by Aunt Eunice

With pearls of wisdom
contributed by the Liar's Table

Coffee Pourer of the Month 
award goes to John Malone, of 
WAHR fame, for being such a 
nice guy... and my friend. 
Thanks, John, for everything.

John Cockerham, that 
downtown terror on roller 
skates, stopped by the other day 
to let us know he's going to Rock 
The Square sometime in July.

The Huntsville Stars have to 
be the best looking group of guys 
who ever played baseball. They 
stopped by last week on their 
way to Chattanooga and had ev
ery woman in the place swoon
ing. Miss Reba got so excited she 
almost poured coffee in the ash
tray.

One good thing about having 
my own column is being able to 
brag about my grandchildren 
any time I want to. I went to Or

lando last month to visit my 
grandson, Whitney Merrell, who 
was graduating from high school. 
Just because he's my grandson 
I can't help it if he is also good
looking, intelligent, funny, ten
derhearted, suave and debonair.

It was great to see Bryson 
Hill out again after being in the 
hospital. Our prayers were with 
you.

All you ladies can breath a 
sign of relief. Mr. Howard 
Grizzard only had a small fender 
bender the other day and is still 
able to kick up his heels danc
ing every Friday night. We love 
you Mr. Howard.

Looks like Ms. Mayor is 
starting to get a bit feisty with the 
City Council. Stick with it, 
Loretta. We love to see you stand 
up for what is right!

The list of people running for 
city council in the next election 
has grown so large we hear they 
are going to change the voting 
procedures. Instead of a ballot, 
they're going to issue telephone 
books.

Hot Rumor of the month. 
Could Cliff Hill, lately of Chan
nel 31 fame, really be contem
plating politics? If so, that would 
be almost like a breath of fresh 
air.

Another name we hear being 
tossed around as a potential 
newcomer to politics is Mike 
O'Halloran. With 12 brothers 
and sisters, he already has a 
powerful organization!

A big welcome to the Wally 
Byam Caravan Club. Some of 
their people stopped by the other 
day and they are just the nicest 
folks you could ever meet. 
Huntsville loves you being here!

Nebraska City, Nebraska flew 
in Huntsville's own, Cynthia Par
sons, to honor her for the art 
work they had commissioned 
from her. She also did an art 
book on the 1996 Olympic 
games. There's only a few left so 
if you want a real treasure give 
her a call at 539-1594.

Hats off to Congressman Bud 
Cramer and Senator Butler who 
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gave commencement speeches at 
Athens State and Calhoun Col
lege.

Our pal, Sheriff Joe 
Whisante, is off and running for 
next year's election. He was seen 
at Sharon Johnson Park on Se
nior Day making sure everything 
was safe and fun for the seniors.

It sure is good to see the fel
lowship every week here at the 
restaurant. All you men have a 
standing invitation to join Brother 
Eddie Levick, of the 
Twickenham Church of Christ, 
here every Monday morning at 
7:00.

Way to go to Tim Morgan and 
Steve Aldridge for securing a 
grant to provide funds for Drug- 
free programs. Steve now belongs 
to the pretty Jaimie Johnson 
whom he recently married.

A big heartfelt thanks to 
McRae's Department Store for 
their involvement with Senior 
Citizens. Recently they presented 
yours truly with their first annual 
Senior Leadership Award. There 

The first person to identify the 
girl in the picture below wins a 
Country Ham breakfast at 
Eunice's Country Kitchen. So 
stop by and tell Aunt Eunice who 
you think it is!

Last month's picture 
was Reba V. Neaves

are thousands of Senior citizens 
in Huntsville deserving recogni
tion and McRae's plans to honor 
one of them each year.

Fathers Day must be a tra
dition at the Outback Restau
rant. When I went there the line 
was so long I thought they were 
giving away free ham and bis
cuits! Good job, Lloyd!

The opening of the Tillman 
Hill Library in Hazel Green was 
almost a mob scene. It's impos
sible to put all of Tillman's 
friends in one building! By the 
way, It's worth the drive out 
there to see the collection of old 
photos.

Congratulations to Phil 
Robertson, ace reporter for 
Channel 19 news, on the birth 
of a beautiful baby daughter. Ac
tually, it was his wife Sheryl who 
did the work but Phil likes to 
take credit.

Reid Hardware
Home of Pocket Knives, Red Wagons & Cast Iron Skillets

Come by and let us assist you for all 
your Hardware st Plumbing needs

Serving Huntsville Since 1 962 
536-26 1 <5

2402 Mem. Pkwy. MW, Huntsville, Ala.
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The Mayor of Hurricane 

Creek, J.B. Tucker, recentlyre- 
turned from vacationing in the 
Smokies. So many family mem
bers joined him there that he had 
to return home to rest!

Carl Hurley, a nationally 
known stand up comedian, is 
coming to Huntsville, Aug. 28th 
to do a special show for Senior 
Friends. Call 880-4131 to get 
your tickets. The show will be 
worth seeing!

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

To love is to place our 
happiness in the happiness 

of another.
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Days When American Justice was Stern and Swift
from 1906 Newspaper

To punish a child in such a 
way that it will see the direct con
nection and the fault is one of the 
precepts of modern education. 
The judge of the eighteenth cen
tury was not worried by such psy
chological theories, but his deci
sions, observes the Youth’s Com
panion, often had the grim hu

REALTY
3322 S. Memorial Parkway

Suite 32 E
Huntsville, Alabama 35801

mor of fitness.
What could be better for the 

scold than a cooling plunge, or 
for the wife beater than a few 
lashes on his own back? Alice 
Morse Earle instances, in a book 
on "Punishments of Bygone 
Days," some of these pictur
esque but often cruel sentences 

of the Colonial court. A number 
of tender-handed English gallants 
joined a pioneer expedition to 
Virginia. The weather was cold 
and the work was hard. When 
these soft-muscled young men 
were set at chopping trees and 
their hands sorely blistered by the 
ax-helves. With the cries of pain 
many oaths were heard. The 
president of the company soon 
put a stop to this swearing by or
dering a can of cold water to be 
poured down the sleeve of the 
guilty at every oath he uttered.

In Colonial days, hog-stealing 
was considered one of the most 
serious crimes. At the first of
fense, the thieves’ ears were slit, 
at the second his ears were nailed 
to a pillory, and at the third he 
suffered death “without benefit of 
clergy.”

Deceitful bakers and careless 
fish dealers had to “lose their 
ears,” while he who spoke de
tracting words had his tongue 
bored by a bodkin.

A Frenchman, traveling in 
America in 1700, describes the 
ducking stool as a ’’pleasant 
mode” of punishing a scolding 
woman. He says: “Of members, 
ye tonge is worst or bests. An ye

PATCASSITY
Realtor GRI, GRS, LTG 

(205) 882-2114 
1-800-239-5476 
Beeper - 720-1310

Huntsville's Old Town 
& Twickenham Specialist
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tonge oft doth breede unrests 
worthe a ducking stoole.”

In 1635, Thomas Hartley of 
Virginia, wrote of his witnessing 
the execution of a ducking-stoole 
sentence: “Day before yesterday, 
at two of ye clock, I saw this pun
ishment given to one Betsy Walker, 
who, by ye violence of her tonge, 
made her house and her neighbor
hood uncomfortable. They had a 
machine for ye purpose ye belongs 
to ye Parish. It has already been 
used three times this summer.

Ye woman was allowed to go 
under ye water for ye space of one- 
half minute. Betsy had a stout 
stomache and would not yeld un
til she had been under five times. 
Then she cried piteously. Then 
they drew back ye machine, untied 
ye ropes and let her walk home a 
hopefully penitent woman.”

It seems strange to read that 
almost within the memory of per
sons still living, Mrs. Anne Royal 
was sentenced to be ducked for 
writing vituperating books. She 
terrorized the town by editing a 
“Paul Pry” paper. Even John 
Quincy Adams pronounced her a 
virago, and she was arraigned as 
a common scold. Mrs. Royal was 
sentenced to be ducked in the 
Potomac, but was afterward re
leased on paying a fine.

Distribution of 
Old Huntsville 
PROVIDED BY THE 

Golden K Kiwanis

How Monte Sano
Got Its Name

Supposedly, in the early 1800s, a Cherokee Indian brave and 
a young white man were rivals for the affection of a Cherokee 
maiden named Monte. When the settler discovered his rival had 
actually proposed marriage, he shouted out “Monte say no!” The 
sound echoed across the mountain, and folks then and there de
cided that’s what it should be called.

Though the story makes for an endearing legend, nothing could 
be further from the truth.

Actually Virginia born Dr. Thomas Fearn, a cousin of Robert 
E. Lee, named our mountain, Monte Sano. Fearn had studied medi
cine in both London and Paris, and monte sano means “moun
tain of health” in Italian.

SUMMER 
Celebration 

SALE!
20% off!

All Wedding 
& Formal 
gowns!

All other 
merchandise 

10%-40% off!

Naw taking year Summer I 
consignment by app t. | 0 0 '

Second Time Around is an elegant Ladies consignment boutique. 
We're located in Main Street South Shopping Village.

(205) 880-6027
Mon. - Fri. 10-5 pm -- Sat. 10-4 pm -- after hours byapp't.
Main Street South Shopping Village, 7500 Mem. Pkwy., Suite 121 

Huntsville, Ala. - Brenda Hicox, owner
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A fellow named Donks was tried recently for entering a board
ing house and stealing the owner's wallet containing $84.

The testimony showed that he had once been employed there,

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

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

jJC Discounts for safe drivers 

*|* Small business specialists

Shouldn't you worry 
about her future now?

Mullins and Company
For A U Your Insurance Needs

121 Lily Flagg Rd. 880-3303

and knew exactly where the 
owner kept his wallet; that on the 
specified night he raised a win
dow, reached in and took the 
wallet off the dresser and then 
ran off. Jim Buller, the principal 
witness, testified that he saw the 
window being raised, saw the 
man reach in, and heard him 
running away. “I rushed after him 
at once,” continued the witness, 
“but when I caught him I didn’t 
find the wallet. But it was found 
afterward where he had thrown 
it.”

“How far did he enter the 
house when he took the wallet?” 
asked the counsel.

“Well, he was stoopin’ over, 
halfway in, I should say,” said the 
witness.

“May it please your Honor,” 
interposed the counsel. “The in
dictment isn’t sustained, and I 
shall demand an acquittal of the 
court. The prisoner is on trial for 
entering a dwelling in the night 
time, with intent to steal. The tes
timony is clear that he, made an 
opening, through which he pro
truded himself about halfway, 
and stretching, committed the 
theft. But the indictment charges 
that he actually entered the dwell
ing. How, your Honor, can a man 
enter a dwelling when one half of 
his body is in and the other half 
out?”

The jury brought in a verdict 
of “guilty as to half of the body 
and not guilty as to the other 
half.”

The judge sentenced the guilty 
part to two years imprisonment, 
leaving it to the prisoner’s option 
to have the innocent part cut off 
or take it along with him.

In the last analysis 
sound judgment 

will prevail.
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General Joe’s 
Daughter

A Fair Equestrienne

from 1901 newspaper

Among the fair equestriennes ot the South, Miss Annie Wheeler, 
daughter of “Fighting Joe,” certainly has few peers. In her dainty 
blue habit, military cap, silver-topped crop and pretty riding boots, 
on her little brown mare, Cigarette, she is a familiar sight for many 
miles around her father’s plantation at Wheeler, Ala.

She is a most intrepid rider, being absolutely without fear, fre
quently performing daring feats of horsemanship which would make 
a strong man hold his breath, with as much undaunted courage as 
ever the gallant “Little Joe” led a cavalry charge in the late unpleas
antness.

Nor are all her rides in vain. She is familiar with every cabin, 
nook and comer in the countryside and mountains near her home, 
and no one is ever sick or needy or in trouble that she does not 
help them by pleasant, encouraging words and sweet smiles, never 
forgetting something more substantial.

The way is never too long nor the road too rugged for her to 
carry in her arms any sized bundle for the relief of those in need, 
flitting like a sunbeam as easily as a bird over all the difficulties in 
her path.

Horseback riding is, to her, the “panacea of all ills.”
XT

Carlisle Gallery
Fine Apt (3 Custom Framing

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

19th Century.

Located at
601 Pratt Ave.
in Huntsville

539-1096

DISCOVER THE FLAVOR OF OLD MEXICO!

MEJICANO
RESTAURANT & LOUNGE

SERVING HUNTSVILLE SINCE 1973
Delicious Mexican Food In A Friendly Atmosphere 
AH Menu Items Prepared Fresh Daily 
Banquet Room Facilities

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

Closed Mondays

CALL...534-2371
2713 PATTON RD. S.W.
BOB WALLACE & DRAKE AVENUES -
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Huntsville 
Man Still 
Clipping 
At Age 87 

by Jim Coleman

Eighty-seven year old Bright 
Mullis of Huntsville might be the 
oldest active barber in Madison 
County. Maybe in the entire state; 
who knows? Mullis lives in a 
neatly kept home in the 1100 
block of O’Shaughnessy Street 
next door to his two-chair bar
ber shop. He uses the second 
chair for practicing his trade, but 
when waiting for his next cus
tomer, relaxes in the chair near
est the street to view the passing 
parade. He especially enjoys 
watching the robins and spar
rows flutter to the ground just 
outside the plate glass window 
to peck at the food he scatters 
for them.

He began cutting hair in 1933 
at his own shop on Church Street 
but soon moved to the Roosevelt 
Barber Shop in downtown

Pratt Avenue Antique Mall
708 Pratt Ave.

(1 blk. E. of Andrew Jackson) 
536-3117

Mon - Sat 10-5, Sun 1-5 
Antiques, Fine Furniture, Accessories, 
Books, Artwork, Custom Framing and a - 

large selection of 
Collectibles. 9000 sq. ft.

Huntsville at 8 West Side Square 
in the basement of one of the old 
Cotton Row offices.

“Huntsville was a small town 
then. I was 23 and Just out of 
barber college in Memphis,” 
Mullis recalled. “At the Roosevelt 
we had a nice view of Big Spring, 
which in those days furnished 
water for the whole town. Many 
of our customers were from the 
courthouse and downtown busi
nesses. Lots of them came in 
from the country.”

Born in Monroe, N.C., near 
Charlotte in 1910, Bright Mullis 
and his mother endured one 
tragedy after another. First, his 
father died when Bright was still 
an infant. Thanks to an ener

getic, strong-willed mother, sup
portive brothers, and a firm faith 
in God, the family survived the 
Great Depression and ultimately 
prospered in true Horatio Alger 
fashion.

“My mother remarried in 
Monroe when I was about 10,” 
Mullis said, “and my stepfather 
brought us to Huntsville. The 
marriage didn’t work out, and 
mother took a job in one of the 
cotton mills. We joined the First 
Baptist Church when it was on 
Clinton Street across from the 
Russel Erskine Hotel. John J. 
Millford preached there for 
years. Since then I’ve seen a lot 
of outstanding preachers come 
and go.

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



After some time at the mill, 
mother opened a neighborhood 
grocery store at the corner of 
Church and Arm, just a block 
from the depot.” During this pe
riod Mullis went to South Caro
lina to help his older brother 
Earnest with farm chores. “I was 
12 at the time and it was hay sea
son,” Mullis said. “My job was to 
pull up the big weeds from the 
hay field while Earnest cut hay 
with a two-mule mowing ma
chine. The mules suddenly 
bolted toward me and the mower 
blades struck my left leg. The 
doctor had no choice but to am
putate it.”

Mullis returned to Huntsville 
to recover. Following his conva
lescence he helped his mother in 
the store, then decided to go to 
barber college in Memphis.

“My oldest brother Floyd, 
who worked in Memphis as a 
meat cutter, invited me to come 
stay with him to save money,” he 
said. “I finished school and re
turned home in 1933 to take job 
at the Roosevelt. After a while, 
mother partitioned off space for 
me in her store so I could have 
mv own shop. Later after mother 

had taken a job with Ragland 
Brother Grocery, we bought 
three lots on O’Shaughnessy. 
After retiring from Ragland, 
mother became restless and 
built a store for herself and 
added this barber shop onto it 
for me. After her death the store 
has been leased to businesses 
several times. The Thomas Mar
ket enjoys a brisk business there 
now.”

In the 1920s Bright married 
Jeanette Dolittle from the 
Monrovia area. They didn’t have 
children so they adopted a son, 
James D. (Dwight) Mullis. 
Dwight is now approaching re
tirement with the telephone 
company. “He comes early on 
Saturday mornings to cut my 
grass,” Bright said. “Since my 
wife’s death he and his family 
have been a real comfort to me.”

When young Mullis was at 
the Roosevelt, a haircut was 20 
cents. Today he charges four dol
lars, but many people hand him 
a five for a job well done. Over 
ninety percent of his customers 
are adults. He no longer cuts 
hair for the smaller children. 
“They jump around in the chair
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so much it makes me nervous,” 
he said.

“Customers come from as far 
away as Meridianville and New 
Hope to get their hair cut,” he 
says. “I’ve forgotten the names of 
a lot of my customers of the early 
days, but John Champion and T. 
Pickens Gates were two of them.”

Mullis has no complaints 
about being handicapped and 
working in a stand-up job with 
an artificial leg. “It was one of 
those things that just happened 
and I think I’ve tried to make the 
best of it.”

Mullis tells the story of Milton 
Cummings, now deceased, who 
also had an artificial leg and was 
well known for encouraging and 
supporting amputees. “One day 
Milton asked me, “Bright, you 
know you and I are kin; don’t 
you?”

“No, I didn’t,” Mullis an
swered. “How’s that?”

Cummings answered with a 
chuckle, “Because our wooden 
legs came from the same tree “

There’s no way to say how 
many heads of hair Mullis has cut 
in his 63 years of barbering. Not 
counting Sundays, Mondays off, 
holidays, and sickness, Mullis 
says he wouldn’t be surprised if 
he has trimmed close to 185,000 
heads of hair and he’s still cut
ting more every day.

Asked when he plans to re
tire, Mullis smiles and says softly, 
“I really don’t know. I do know I 
look forward to coming to the 
shop. I suppose I’m just going to 
keep at it till I’m not able to do it 
anymore.”

M
Id



Tips from
Earlene

Lately several of our readers 
have reported that even though 
they are using the same deter
gent for their clothes washing, 
the scoop inside has gotten 
larger. It may be a way to make 
you use more soap than is really 
needed, without realizing it. You 
can get the same good results 
from your washing by using a bit 
less, actually, because too much 
soap will cause your clothes to 
turn dingy and gray.

To sit straighter in your car 
while driving in traffic, just tilt 
your rearview mirror up an inch 
or so. It will cause you to sit 
higher in order to see out the 
back.

Did you know that an aver
age working American must 
work for nearly three hours per 
day, every day, to pay for federal, 
state and local taxes? After that, 
your money is your own. It wasn’t 
always like this - in 1930 in the 
U.S. it only took 58 minutes of 

an 8-hour day to cover the 
taxes.

Vegetables are really fresh 
these days. Here are some good 
tips for veges: A few drops of 
lemon juice in potato water will 
whiten boiled potatoes.

Three large stalks of cutup 
celery added to about 2 cups 
of beans (navy, brown, pinto, 
etc.) will make them more eas
ily digestible, as will a bit of 
soda added in.

When cooking vegetables, 
remember to boil those that 
grow above the ground without 
a cover on your pot.

Can# miCENTER
PONTOON BOAT SALE
------ All New ‘97 Models-------

TRI-LAKES
MARINE, INC

A lump of sugar added to wa
ter when cooking greens helps veg
etables to retain that pretty green 
color. Vinegar or lemon juice used 
sparingly will have the same effect.

Never soak veges after slicing - 
your will lose almost all of the nu
tritional value.

To bake potatoes quickly, place 
them in boiling water for 10-15 
minutes. Pierce skin with a fork 
and bake in preheated oven.

To avoid tough corn on the cob, 
add your salt when cooking is half
way done, or don’t add it at all til 
you eat it.

I
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$8,495
-fjohnson-

OUTBOARDS
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Finding a Calf
by Rodney Miller
I was six in 1930, and life was 

very simple. We had no electric
ity, we lived out in the country 
and therefore there was no re
frigeration. Fresh milk was a 
staple of life, and in order to al
ways have good fresh milk, coun
try folks had at least one milk 
cow.

Fern was a lumbering brown 
cow whom we thought of as a 
member of our family. She was 
extremely well fed, getting treats 
from our family like apple peel
ings or roasting ear shucks - her 
personal favorite.

While Fern would nibble on 
grass my sister and I would sit 
for hours, just watching her. She 
seemed to enjoy the company 
and never walked away from us. 
In the summer if you had no way 
to keep fresh milk cool, it would 
spoil in just a few hours. If my 
mother needed some milk to 
bake a cake or cookies, she 
would just walk on down to the 
pasture, find Fern and get a glass 
of milk.

Fern was always very accom
modating.

To ensure the optimum 
health of your milk cow it was 
important that she didn’t give 
milk at all during the month 

prior to giving birth to a calf. 
During that month, the expres
sion was that the cow was “be
ing dry.”

So since we didn’t have any 
fresh milk from Fern, we made 
an agreement with a neighbor to 
use milk from his milk cow un
til Fern had her calf.

Then, when the neighbor’s 
cow was “dry,” he would come to 
our farm to share Fern’s milk. 
Fern had been dry for about a 
month and we knew there would 
be a calf any day now.

Our parents were very mod
est in those days and they didn’t 
say that Fern would “have” a calf. 
They said Fern would “find” a 
calf.

On this day my sister, Gwen, 
and I decided to watch Fern 
“find” her calf. Gwen was just 
four so I had to show her how to 
do everything. We walked down 
to the pasture and began to 
watch her.

Now, cows really like their 
privacy when “finding” their 
calves, and sometimes try to 
hide. She began walking towards 
the woods, which was unusual. 
We followed and when we caught 
up with her, she gave us a look 
that said, “Go back home.”
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After going through this a few 

times we decided to leave her 
alone to find her calf. When we 
saw her for the last time she was 
slowly heading for the barn.

By then Gwen and I were 
tired, hungry and thirsty so we 
went home to find Mom. She told 
us not to bother Fern anymore, 
so we stayed home all day long.

When Dad came in from the 
field late that day, he told us that 
Fern had “found” a calf over by 
the end of the barn. We raced to 
see and sure enough, a beautiful 
brown calf that looked just like 
a miniature Fern was standing, 
pretty wobbly, in the hay.

Gwen and I discussed the 
whole situation the next day and 
came to the conclusion that since 
Fern never did find her calf, the 
calf must have come to the barn 
to find her.

Shortly after writing this 
story for "Old Huntsville" 
Rodney Miller passed away.

He will be missed by his 
many friends and relatives.

BARBERSHOP
Full Service

Master Barber
* Call anytime * 
leave message 

533-5714
805 Regal Dr., #7 

Huntsville, Ala. 35801
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From The Year 1916
Judge Lawler Murdered

Nalls and Overton Implicated
Huntsville: The body of W.T. 

Lawler, Madison County Probate 
Judge, was discovered by 
ferryman Percy Brooks yesterday 
near the Hambric Slough bridge 
on Aldridge Creek.

The body had been weighed 
down with heavy pieces of metal 
that unidentified sources have 
claimed came from the County 
Jail. First reports say that Lawler 
died from wounds inflicted to the 
head with a blunt object.

Lawler was last seen yester
day at a Chatauqua on the school 
grounds of the East Clinton 
School. Sources claim that after 
receiving a telephone call, Lawler 
left the Chatauqua to meet with 
unspecified people. He was not 
seen alive again.

The murder is whispered to 
have political connections with

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 

rumors of whiskey rings, cor
rupt payoffs and vote buying all 
being tossed about as the pos
sible motive.

Percy Brooks has reportedly 
implicated C.M. Nalls, Circuit 
Court Clerk, and David Overton, 
an ex Huntsville Police Chief. 
Sheriff Phillips has also been 
mentioned as a suspect.

Overton had lost the election 
for Probate Judge to Lawler af
ter a bitterly contested race in 
which both parties were ac
cused of being part of a corrupt 
political machine.

The Governor is reported to 
be sending three companies of 
national guard to Huntsville to 
guard against any parties seek
ing retribution. An investigator 
from Montgomery is also ex
pected to arrive tomorrow.

Pancho Villa 
Invades the 

U.S.A.
Columbus, N.M.: A Mexican 

revolutionary army, led by 
Pancho Villa, has crossed the 
border at Columbus, New 
Mexico.

Rampant looting and outright 
banditry preceded the army of 
almost 600 men as they swarmed 
across the Rio Grande. At least 
12 ranches have been robbed 
and their buildings put to the 
torch.

Though preliminary reports 
are sketchy at this time it ap
pears the operation was carefully 
planned. Small groups of 15-20 
men sneaked across the border 
first, cutting telegraph wires and 
sealing off the roads leading into 
and out of Columbus. As the 
main army approached Colum
bus it became evident that resis
tance was futile against the 
heavily armed band of maraud
ers.

There is no report on the 
numbers of lives lost though it 
has been confirmed that the two 
banks in Columbus, along with 
all the other businesses, were 
looted of their cash and weapons.

First reaction from Washing
ton was one of shock with a 
promise of swift retaliation.
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OLD HUNTSVILLE - YESTERDAYS NEWS TODAY

Ringling Brothers Circus 
Goes Up in Flames

Merriment Turns To Tragedy
Huntsville: What started as 

a day of merriment for people 
attending the Ringling Brothers 
Circus here quickly turned into 
tragedy as flames swept the com
pound.

Over 600 people were on the 
circus grounds when a fire, ap
parently caused by a carelessly 
discarded cigarette, and fueled 
by high winds, swept through 
the grounds.

The main damage was con
centrated near the stock pens 
where immense quantities of 
fodder had been stowed for the 
livestock.

The stock handlers, who had 
been prepared for such an emer
gency, immediately began blind
folding the horses and leading 
them to safety.

Though there is no report of 
human casualties, 37 horses 
burned to death in the confla- 
gration. Scores more were se-

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.

verely injured.
Several of Huntsville's doc

tors were pressed into service 
in an attempt to save the injured 
animals but in many cases it 
was too late. Shots rang out 
through the day as more of the 
animals were put out of their 
misery.

A spokesman from Ringling 
Brothers Circus stated the show 
will continue its run here in 
Huntsville with no interruption 
of scheduled shows. Agents for 
the circus are already in nego
tiations with local livestock deal
ers to replace the horses.

The fiery blaze, and the 
smoke, was seen all across the 
county.

Citizens in New Hope, upon 
seeing the smoke, Immediately 
raised a contingent of volunteers 
and dispatched them to Hunts
ville.

New Disease Discovered 
in Maysville

Dr. I.W. Howard has confirmed 
that a new and dreadful disease 
has been identified in Maysville.

Nettie Preston, the two year 
old daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Will 
Preston, was diagnosed yesterday 
as having polio.

Though two other cases have 
been reported in other parts of the 
state this is the first confirmed 
case in North Alabama.

Huntsville's ’Historic' 
Train Shop 

MTH - WEAVER 
WILLIAMS - LIONEL 

RIVAROSS - LGB 

53C-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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Politics and
Kin Folks

G
eorge Wallace was re 
ported to have been 
a great lover of dogs. 
Once, while campaigning in 

downtown Huntsville, in the late 
'50s, he noticed a stray dog and 
stopped to pet it.

For the rest of the afternoon 
the dog followed Wallace every
where he went. When it came 
time for Wallace to speak on the 
Courthouse steps, the dog sat at 
his side, refusing all entreaties 
to move.

Wallace, amused by the ani
mal's loyalty, stopped several 
times during his speech to lean 
down and pet the dog.

A heckler in the crowd, who 
had been trying to disrupt the 
speech, noticed Wallace petting

the dog. Seeing an opportunity 
to belittle the politician he yelled 
out: "Hey George, you tryin' to get 
the dog's vote?"

Wallace, looking as non
plussed as ever, paused and 
looked at the dog for a long time 
before replying. "Why, that re
ally is a dog! I thought at first it 
was just some more of your kin 
folks!"

The heckler beat a hasty re
treat and George Wallace fin
ished his speech.

Trimtime
lawn services 

Dependable lawn care 
grass mowing 

hedges trimmed 
edging 

weeding 
seeding and sod 

fertilization 
extended or one 

time service

725-2277
Licensed & owner 

operated

J

We Grow WEore TJkan 500 Varieties of 

Perennials Plants TLat Come Back Every Vear®

Please Tour Our Landscaped Beds At Your Leisure
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tr

w
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1997 Senior Friends membership Drive
Senior Friends presents

CARL HURLEY
star/comedian of “Might As Well Laugh”

With Pre-Show Featuring The Midnighters
Thursday, August 28th at 7:00 PM

Norton Auditorium, University of North Alabama
At The Comer Of North Pine and Irvine Street

Florence, Alabama
Tickets: Senior Members $7.00

or sign-up a new member and receive a FREE ticket!
Non-Members $12.00

or join Senior Friends for $15 and receive a FREE ticket!
. v ASSOC,.

Join today and see renowned comedian 
Carl Hurley. FREE!

for more information contact the Senior friends Chapter nearest you:
Columbia Florence Hospital 
P.O. Box 2010
Florence, AL 35630
767-8731

Columbia Medical
Center Shoals
201 W. Avalon Avenue
Muscle Shoals, AL 35661 
386-1640

Columbia Northwest
Medical Center
P. O. Box 1089
Russellville, AL 35653
331-9989

Columbia Medical Center 
of Huntsville
One Hospital Drive
Huntsville, AL 35801 
880-4131

membership Application Form
Sponsoring Member Information
Name_____ ______________ __________________
Social Security #____________________________
Chapter____________________________________
New Member Information
Name____ _______
Address_  _____
City/State____
Area Code/Phone #_
Social Security #___
___male female
Date of Birth

Zip Code_______

Please check one:
___ One-Year/One Person $15.00 (EN197) 
__Two-Year/One Person $25.00 (EN297) 
___ One-Year/Two People $25.00 (CO197)

Two Year/Two People $45.00 (CO297)
Charge my:___ Master Card___ Visa

$___________________
Account Number:________________________
Expiration Date:_________________________
Signature:_____________________________
Date:_________________________________
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The End of the Century: 
1896 to 1899

From "A Dream Come True"
by James Record
By 1896 it seemed indeed 

that Huntsville was becoming a 
mature town destined for a ma
jor metropolis, but while it 
bragged of its sophistication it 
may have been a bit early.

Another duel by editor Frank 
Coleman, this time with R. E. 
Spragins, on April 25, 1896, left 
Coleman seriously wounded and 
’’nonviolent” Huntsville with 
something less than an unblem
ished image. Madison Countians 
took their politics seriously. 
Democrats, in 1896, defeated a 
“fusionist” ticket, composed of 
Populists and Republicans. The 
county voted for Democrat 
Wheeler for Congress over native 
son 0. R. Hundley by a major of 
4,103 to 2,580. Huntsville vot
ers, however, voted for Hundley 
over Wheeler by 1,011 to 970.

The town of Huntsville was 
showing some sophistication in 
1896. There were 31 lawyers and 
20 doctors. The doctors were 
needed as there was a measles 
scare, including 200 cases in the 
Dallas area alone, and schools 
closed a short time because of 
scarlet fever.

The J. R. Stegall Livery stable 
was completed in 1896 and sur
veys began for a street railway 
line. Work also began on a new 
industry, the J. B. and J. F. Boyd 
flouring mill. The Huntsville 
Brass Band, reorganized by 
Bandmaster D. C. Monroe dur
ing the year, really had something 
to blow about, although taps was 
sounded for the West Huntsville 
Furniture Factory which burned 

during 1896. It was later rebuilt.
By early 1897 construction 

had begun on the Huntsville Jew
ish Synagogue, the first in Hunts
ville, later to be dedicated No
vember 28, 1899.

There were at least four fra
ternal orders flourishing includ
ing the Masons, Odd Fellows, 
Knights of Pythias and the Jun
ior Order of United American 
Mechanics. The latter’s statewide 
group was first organized in 
Huntsville during 1897. Hunts
ville did well in the first group of 
officers, including Huntsvillian’s 
R. M. Fletcher as S/C; G. T. Miller, 
Secretary; William Mitchell, 
Treasurer and Robert L. Hay, 
Warden. One year later, in 1898, 
the first Woodman of the World 
Camp was organized in Madison

Spanish American War soldiers in front of the Huntsville 
Hotel in a 1899 photo.

County.
Meanwhile, the Bernstein 

building was built on the corner 
of Jefferson and Holmes Streets; 
the county obtained two lots near 
Big Spring Branch for a jail; 
Monte Sano Hotel, its business 
floundering, installed a bowling 
alley; the Huntsville Infirmary 
continued at the corner of 
Greene and Randolph Streets; 
B aker and C onw ay were mining 
marble on Monte Sano; T. W. 
Pratt installed the State’s first 
bale compress in Huntsville; a 
stand was built on the North side 
of the courthouse lawn for the 
weekly concerts by Pratt’s Mili
tary Band; and the city bought 
its first rock crusher and road 
roller with engine for $1,750. 
The city also installed a new sys
tem of sewers during this year 
of 1897.

During the year the county 
school system reached 70 
schools with 83 teachers and 
had 5,825 white students and 
5,265 Negro students. The city 
of Huntsville school system con



sisted of three schools with 19 
teachers and 900 students. The 
same year a uniform text book 
bill went into operation while all 
furniture at the defunct Alabama 
Military Academy was finally 
sold. But the Monte Sano Rail
road folded.

The court sensation of 1897 
involved the will of Mattie L. 
Fennell. Her next of kin claimed 
she had been unduly influenced 
by Dr. Llewellyn Jordan. But the 
real sensation of the year in
volved a former county commis
sioner, Joshua O. Kelly. Tragi
cally, he was poisoned and died, 
while just two months later six 
of his family, along with eight 
Negro servants, were also poi
soned, but not fatally. Two Negro 
women, Mollie Smith and Mandy 
Franks, were lynched for the poi
soning. The same year Huntsville 
experienced a four foot flood in 
some areas.

Other noteworthy events of 
1897 included Captain Frank 
Gurley’s sale of the Gurley and 
Paint Rock Railroad (fourteen 
miles had been graded in 1892); 
Dr. Charles Mayo of Rochester, 
Minnesota, bought the Carver D. 
King estate in Madison County. 
The name of Mayo Clinic is to

day world famous, being 
founded at Rochester, Minne
sota, in 1899 by William W. Mayo 
and Sons.

In 1898 the county fathers 
gave in to demands that a new 
jail not be built on the two lots 
acquired from J. H. Beadle near 
the Big Spring Branch and in
stead voted to build a new jail 
on the old East Clinton lot, leav
ing the old jail already on the lot 
standing. H. R McDonald’s plans 
for the new jail were rejected and 

William Myers was employed in 
his place. Contracts were let for 
700 barrels of cement to J. H. 
McAnelly while a contract for 
90,000 pressed bricks was given 
to J. I. Jones. Hutchens and 
Murdock received a $3,600 con
tract for a boiler and plumbing. 
On August 27 Pauley Jail and 
Manufacturing Company was 
given a contract for $3,425 for 
cells.

One of the more bizarre trag
edies in the history of Huntsville 

Camp scene in Huntsville during the Spanish American War.
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occurred in 1898. Popular young 
Conrad O’Shaughnessy, Secre
tary of the Huntsville Cotton 
Seed Oil Mill, and son of its 
President Michael J. 
O’Shaughnessy, was caught un
der a train at the depot losing 
both arms and both legs, and his 
life.

While prosperity seemed the 
password in Madison County, a 
boiling controversial war lay just 
over the horizon which would 
send Madison County sons into 
service again. President 
McKinley had called for volun
teers when war with Cuba began 
and Alabama Governor Joseph 
E Johnson echoed the plea a 
week later. Captain Kibble 

Johnson Harrison raised a com
pany of volunteers for the Span
ish-American war from Madison, 
Limestone and Jackson coun
ties.

The local Alabama State 
Troop group at Huntsville also 
went into service. The company 
had formerly been known as the 
Huntsville Rifles, Company K, 
until it disbanded in 1897 to re
form as the Monte Sano Light 
Guards, Company K. Second 
Regiment, with R. M. Fletcher, Jr. 
as Captain and Tom Hooper as 
First Sergeant. In 1898 the com
pany became Company F and 
was transferred to the Third 
Regiment. Fletcher later resigned 
and Robert L. Hay was elected 

Captain. The group went to 
Camp Clark near Mobile where 
Hay resigned and Humes C. 
Laughlin assumed command. 
The command did not see battle 
action, however, but Private 
Schuyler H. Floyd died from fe
ver.

The war ultimately brought 
about 14,000 soldiers to Hunts
ville, mostly from the Tampa, 
Florida area. The city was turned 
into an armed camp not too un
like the days of Union occupation 
of the city.

The main body of soldiers 
arrived in August 1898 and Sec
retary of War Alger visited Hunts
ville the following month to re
view the troops, at which time a 1

Uncle Matt and his "Roman Chariot" were adopted as mascots by soldiers stationed in 
Huntsville. At the end of the war he took part in the Victory parade held in New York City.



1/2 mile parade was held, includ
ing about 1,200 soldiers parad
ing around the square.

During the stay of the sol
diers, the ante bellum Robinson 
homestead on Meridian Pike, 
Oaklawn, along with the Sullivan 
Home on Greene and Randolph 
were turned into military facili
ties.

Soldiers were stationed all 
over the city. The Fifth Ohio Cav
alry was at Brahan Spring; the 
Sixty-Ninth New York nearby; the 
Tenth and Second Cavalry was 
at West Huntsville; and the Sec
ond Georgia was on the William 
Moore place.

The Eighth Cavalry, Third 
Pennsylvania, Seventh Cavalry 
and Sixteenth Infantry were lo
cated on the Chapman Farm, 
while the Fifth Maryland Engi
neers and the First Florida were 
on the Steele place, where main 
headquarters were located, and 
the Second Brigade Hospital was 
located in Moore’s Grove. Oth
ers were in the College Grove 
near Randolph Street, and 
Calhoun Grove, as well as

McCalley Grove. The Medical 
Supply House headquarters was 
on Holmes Street.

Generals S. Koppinger and 
Joe Wheeler were successive 
commanders of the post, Camp 
Wheeler, but when Wheeler as
sumed command, he changed 
the name to Camp Albert G. 
Forse. While the camp that
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sprang up in Huntsville during 
the war was described as a rela
tively peaceful affair, there were, 
however, incidents that didn’t 
quite endear the army visitors to 
the local populace.

Soldiers, arrested for drunk
enness and placed in the court
house basement next to the 
registrar’s office, took matters in

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

Huntsville Office

AGENCY, INC.

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

107 Holmes Ave. N.E.

(205) 533-1777 - 1-800-266-1777

Regular Army soldiers stationed on Monte Sano Mountain.
Pictured above is the regimental band during a rehearsal break
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their hands on one occasion.

They broke into the 
registrar’s office from their tem
porary confinement areas and 
proceeded to set records aflame. 
Little damage was done, but Pro
bate Judge Stewart, hot under 
the collar over the affair, had
General Wheeler severely punish 
the rowdy bunch.

A month after war was de
clared Commodore Dewey de
feated the Spanish Fleet in the 
battle of Manila Bay in the wa
ters off the Philippine Islands. 
Madison County’s Captain Oliver 
Warwick was among the Ameri
can dead.

The end of the war brought 
jubilation to Madison Countians. 
In a spontaneous gesture on De
cember 1, 1898, 10,000 persons 
had gathered on the South side 
of the square to witness a horse 
donated to General Joe Wheeler 
by a grateful public. Another war, 
though, was also being remem-

SAVE ON

bered. A benefit was given in 
Huntsville to raise funds for a 
Confederate monument.

Out at A & M College one 
thousand Negroes attended their 
fifth annual Industrial College, a 
meeting of great importance to 
them.

Very little can be noted about 
early typists in Huntsville, but 
one story indicates that E. E. 
Greenleaf, a federal court em
ployee was the lucky owner, in 
1898, of a Fisher typewriter 
manufactured in Athens, Ten
nessee.

The 1898 general election for 
Governor produced no sur
prises, except for the fact that a 
Republican ran for the first time 
since 1886. A. J. Warner ran on 
the Colored Republican ticket. 
However, Democratic candidate 
Joseph E Johnson won handily. 
In Madison County he garnered 
3,408 votes to 162 for Populist 

FACTORY
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Witherspoon, a Prohibitionist. 
Warner got 109, coming in third 
in Madison County.

Going into 1899, 500 houses 
were under construction in 
Huntsville; Shelta Caverns was 
planning more electric lights; the 
First National Bank came into 
being, following a name change 
of the National Bank of Hunts
ville; ground was broken for the 
Merrimack Mill, to be Madison 
County’s largest, and the new city
water pump house was com
pleted. The Milligan building on 
West Holmes was built, the 
Stegall Hotel was added to; a two 
foot dam at the Big Spring was 
completed, and the fire depart
ment of Huntsville, now having 
three full time firemen, was given 
a Double Tank Chemical Engine 
and Hose Wagon. No wonder the 
city fathers ordered a new city 
directory to be published by R. 
E. Wilkins and Company of At-
lanta.
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A destructive fire roared 

through the downtown Hunts
ville district in 1899; apparently 
starting at the W. J. Bennett and 
Company livery stable on Clin
ton Street.

Spreading rapidly, the fire 
soon engulfed the three story 
Baker building at the corner of 
Washington and Clinton, then 
the J. W. Skinner Carriage Manu
facturing Works at Greene, 
sweeping around to the First 
Methodist Church, through the 
Lynsky building at the rear of the 
Union Telephone Company.

Soon all the business houses 
in that area, except the three 
story Struve building, were 
aflame. The new city hall, wired 
first for electricity during the 
year, was afire at times.

It would be months before 
the downtown businessmen 
could recover from the disaster 
which, coupled with a smallpox 
scare, kept the town on edge. 
Hazel Green residents were con
cerned, too, but they had a tor
nado during the year to keep 
them worrying about other mat
ters.

At least significant, however, 

was Huntsville’s selection for the 
Southern Industrial Convention 
in October of 1899. Huntsville’s 
dynamic leadership in business 
was indeed prominent.

And typical of Huntsville’s 
moderation toward racial issues, 
Booker T. Washington was invited 
and spoke at the Lakeside Meth
odist Church the same month, 
only three years after the 1896 
United States Supreme Court 
ruling that separate but equal 
facilities for whites and colored 
was legal.

While the city was tolerant of 
Negroes entering the mainstream 
of business, though, they weren’t 
so tolerant of the women folk. 
They belonged at home no mat
ter what that bit about woman 
suffrage meant.

The city fathers, for Instance, 
passed an 1899 ordinance mak
ing it unlawful for any female to 
enter a pool or billiard room. It 
was considered an invasion of 
“man’s world.”

Allied
Photocopy

1821 University Dr. 
539-2973 

Huntsville, Ala.
Holmes Avenue looking toward town from Russell hill in the late 1890's
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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.

STERLING

I am interested in North Ala
bama STERLINGS. Especially 
the location of William Sterlings 
grave. He died in 1877 near 
O’Neal, just northwest of Athens, 
Limestone Co., AL.

Bob Sterling, 251 Woodside 
Drive, Owens Cross Roads. AL 
35763

MORGAN * SMITHEY * 
HEATHCOCK * TURNER * 
HAMBRICK* CAMPBELL

Most of my grandparents, 
great grandparents and great

great grandparents lived in Madi
son Co., AL for most of their 
lives, between 1800 -1900. Can 
anyone help with information on 
the surnames above? Thanks for 
considering my needs.

James E. Morgan, 9760 Fly
ing Mane Lane, Alta Loma, CA 
91737

BUCHANNON TOWNSEND
I would very much appreci

ate any information on my great 
grandmother, Mary R. 
TOWNSEND. Her date of birth 
recorded in family bible was 2 
May 1853, possibly in Madison 

Co, AL or Lincoln Co., TN. There 
is some speculation within the 
family that she may have been 
adopted, or have had a step
father. This stepfather, guardian, 
father, etc. may have been mur
dered cl870. Tradition is that 
he was shot while eating his 
evening meal; died with spoon 
still in his mouth. Marriage li
cense issued to my great grand
father, Robert BUCHANNON and 
Miss Mollie TOWNSEND, 6 Jan 
1870 Madison Co., AL rites sol
emnized 12 Jan 1870.

Gordon Buchanan, R O. Box 
338, Wright City, OK 74766

COUNTS ♦ GUINN
Seek parents of John 

COUNTS, b. C1803, d. C1852 
Franklin Co., TN. He m. 1st. 
cl827 Ann GUINN, d/o Jesse 
GUINN (GINN) she d. C1846 
Franklin Co., TN Their Children 
all b. TN: Emeline, b. C1828; 
Jesse Strauther, b. cl833; 
Rosannah, b. cl835; Frances J., 
b. C1837; John R, b. C1839; 
Martha Aim, b. C1842; and Mary 
Jane, b. cl844. John m2nd 12 
Jan 1847 Franklin Co., TN Mary

4951 Century Street

We Specialize In Copying

OLD PHOTOGRAPHS 
895-0495

■"XL

BOB GATHANY
t PHOTOGRAPHER



Ann M. BELL d/o David BELL. 
Their children all b. Franklin 
Co., TN: Sarah Susan, b. cl847 
and twins David Bell (1849- 
1918) and Aaron Alexander 
(1849-)

Jerry T. Limbaugh, 4623 
Lynchburg Rd, Winchester, TN 
37398

DOWNS * DOWDEN * 
SHELTON * TOWERY * 

GILMORE * BAILEY

Looking for parents of Mat
thew DOWNS b. cl796, SC d. 
c 1880 AL. He m. c 1820 Susan
nah DOWDEN b. C1798, KY, d. 
cl880 AL. They lived TN, MS, 
AL. Need parents and siblings 
of Susannah DOWDEN. What 
was the name of their daughter 
who m. Joshau L. SHELTON, 
b. cl833 TN/MS, and had son 
named Doctor? When and 
where did they marry?

Need parents of Jackson 
TOWERY who m. Lucinda 
DOWNS, b. cl796 SC, d. cl880 
AL was she a dau/o Matthew? 
Three DOWNS sisters mar. 
Three GILMORE brothers. 
Lydia m. John H. GILMORE; 
Arenna Roxanna m. James 
Russell GILMORE and Eliza
beth m. William GILMORE. Was 
Lydia 1st or 2nd wife of John 
H.? Who were the parents of the 
GILMORE brothers? James N. 
TAYLOR, b. cl855 GA, d. 
Caruthersville, MO, m. 1883 
Lafayette Co., MS M. L. BAILEY, 
b. AL, d. cl906 MS, TAYLORm. 
2nd Mrs. Rebecca DOWNS. 
Need M. L. BAILEY’S given 
name and Rebecca’s maiden 
name. Need name of Rebecca’s 
1st husband in Caruthersville 
after 1910.

Felicia B. Smith, 8262 Misty 
Meadows Lane, Memphis, TN 
38125-2447

DUNBAR * GILES *

pa„e 
BROWN * PATTON * JORDAN

Interested in corresponding 
with anyone descended from 
Louisa (Dunbar) GILES, wife of 
John GILES. They lived in Madi
son Co., AL 1840-1860. I am re
searching DUNBARS of 
Pittsylvania, Loudon Co., VA, 
Elisha DUNBAR (Louisa’s bro 
?)and his dau. Rebecca came to 
AL with the GILES and mar. 1840 
Preston BROWN of Jackson Co. 
Need Information on David 
PATTON, b. 1801 GA, m. Nancy 
(Jordan?), lived DeKalb Co., AL 
1850. Ch: Nancy b. 1836 GA; 
James b. 1838 GA; Lucinda, b. 
1840 GA; David b. 1843 AL; 
George b. 1846 AL; Family in AR. 
Some connection with William 
PATTON (cl772-1848) of Mud 
Creek, Jackson Co., AL is sug
gested.

Fay Hoodock, 2182 Dairy 
Farm RD. Gambrills, MD 21054
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Dear Editor,
I received your Old Hunts

ville Magazine from my brother, 
I don’t get every issue, but he 
sends the ones that have stories 
that are of interest me. Your is
sue No. 68 came as quite a shock 
to me. The story was entitled, 
"Demons from the Mountain," 
the story of Isham David Hobbs.

I was an eleven year old child 
living on Green Mountain and 
walked down the mountain ev
ery day to attend Farley School - 
and of course knowing this man 
was on that mountain was really 
scary. My brother David and I 
walked and looked for Isham 
David Hobbs. The police had 
been to our home and given us a 
picture of him, so we knew ev
ery feature about him, including 
the khaki clothes he wore and 
his .22 rifle. We would have- 
known him had we ever seen 
him. Looking back now, I guess 
we were hoping we would see 
him, but we never did see him 
on the school trail.

According to your article, the 
cave he was in was right at the 

foot of the mountain, just a few 
yards away from the trail we had 
to take to school.

As I said we never did see 
him.

However my mother and I did 
happen upon him one evening. 
Our well in the yard of our home 
was low because of the lack of 
rain and we had a well in the 
woods to get water in case we 
needed it. So mother and I had 
to go to this well in the woods. 
To get there it was about half a 
mile down a straight path, then 
go around a curve and there in 
the middle of the woods was the 
well and there, at our well, was 
Isham David Hobbs, rifle and all. 
My mother and I just froze and 
looked at him. He looked back 
at us, then we ran and he did 
also.

We found out later from my 
dad that he came there for food, 
which my dad provided for him. 

TOWHrivTD

820 Wellman N.E. - 
Huntsville ~ 533-7002
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Dad had conversations with him. 
Dad said that Mr. Hobbs had no 
memory of killing the Fleming 
woman. He was just a man with 
no memory of that fatal night. He 
never stole from us but a lot of 
the neighbors had things miss
ing. I’m now 64 years old and 
have forgotten a lot of my child
hood memories. But this was a 
thing that will live with me for
ever.

Thank you for bringing an 
unforgettable event back from 
my childhood.

Sincerely:
Eleanor Quillin Steadman, 
Ft. Mohave, Az.

By trying we can easily 
learn to endure adversity- 

another man'$ I mean.
-Mark Twain

Shavers Bookstore - 2362 Whitesburg Dr. - 536-1604



Final Resting Place of Doc 
Mangum Found 

Buried in Friend's Casket
by Rose McCarley

The tombstone of John 
Mangum, standing alone on a 
wooded hillside in western 
Marion County, has brought 
back many memories to elderly 
residents of this county seat 
town. It has also solved the mys
tery of where “Doc” Mangum’s 
final resting place is. As we turn 
the pages of time back all those 
years we learn of the families of 
Mangum and Blanchard settling 
here from the Carolinas. They 
were of considerable wealth, hav
ing homes of great beauty, land 
and slaves.

“John Mangum, born in 
Newberry District, S. C., Octo
ber 28, 1796, later came to 
Marion County where he re
mained until his death on March 
18, 1861. He leaves daughters 
and sons to mourn him,” reads 
part of his epitaph carved into 
an expensive tombstone.

“Doc” Mangum, mentioned in 
the book, Tories of the Hills, by 
Marion County author, Wesley S. 
Thompson, was John’s nephew.

CONSIDERED RICH
As the story is remembered 

by a resident and distant rela
tive of Steven Blanchard, “Doc” 
was considered rich. He had gold 
and he had it buried. He came 
by the home of his bachelor 
friend, Steven Blanchard, one 
night to tell him where he hid his 
gold, just so someone would 
know in case anything happened 
to him.

Blanchard wouldn’t let him 

tell him, saying, “Just how long 
do you think they’d let me live if 
I knew where your money was 
hidden?” The time being during 
the Civil War days, perhaps the 
“Doc” knew how true this was. 
He didn’t tell him the hiding 
place.

Months after John Mangum 
died of “dropsy of the chest,” a 
diagnosis likely made by his 
nephew, “Doc” was killed by a 
gunshot and left on Williams 
Creek in Marion County some 
miles from his home.

BOY FOUND BODY
The story goes that a young 
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boy came home one day many, 
many months later, possibly in 
1863 or 1864 wearing a fine pair 
of boots with silver spurs. He had 
found them filled with bones, 
emptied the bones out and wore 
the boots home. His mother, rec
ognizing the silver spurs as those 
belonging to “Doc” Mangum, 
made the boy take them back 
where he found them. Found 
with the boots was a bridle for a 
mule and more bones . . . those 
of a man.

The bones were put into a 
sack and carried to the home of 
Steven Blanchard. Here they 
hung in the smokehouse for 
about a week and Blanchard told 
his workhands to take his cas
ket out of the loft of the house 
and put the bones in it and take 
them up to the Mangum’s and 
bury them alongside the grave of 
John. This was done. (The

I
Ok
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Mangum farm is now known as 
the “Watts Old Place.”)

KILLED BY MITCHELL?
In Tories of the Hills, the story 

is told that John Mitchell, who 
was with the Union under Gen
eral Soy in Memphis, came home 
and killed “Doc” for telling Ham 
Carpenter, leader of the Rebel 
group, that he was a Tory. Car
penter had gone looking for 
Mitchell, scared Mitchell’s wife, 
who ran into the snowy weather, 
lost the baby she carried and died 
herself out on snow and ice 
crusted ground. Mitchell killed 
Carpenter first and waylaid “Doc” 
on a "fixed” call to tend the sick.

Getting back now to Steven 
Blanchard, a man of wealth and 
good standing in the community. 
He never married - lived alone 
with the exception of slaves, who 
lived on the farm. His old friends 
gone, he wanted loved ones 
around him. After some encour
agement, his great nephew, Edgar 
Sexton, moved to Marion County 
from the Carolinas. Sexton met 
and married Martha Alice Hughes 
of Pikeville and they moved into 
the Jimmy Neal homeplace in 
1890.

HOUSE STILL STANDS
The house was built in 1843 . 

. . a mate to the Blanchard and 
Mangum homes. The house still 
stands today. Neal, at his request, 
is buried by an oak tree in the 
corner of his field near the house.

Weather worn and time worn, 
the house was lived in by Sextons 
until last April when the occupant 
moved to a smaller house. The 
beams in the house and the sides 
and joists as well, were hewn out 
of logs over a foot square and 
about 30 feet long.

Wooden shutters over the at
tic kept the sun out. Part of the 
original doorsteps are still there. 
An old fashioned gun rack still 

hangs above the door in the 
main room. Mr. and Mrs. Sex
ton are no longer there. Born 
August 12, 1864, Martha 
Hughes Sexton died Nov. 17, 
1929. Edgar Sexton, born 
March 19, 1857, died May 12, 
1946. Both are buried in the 
Sexton graveyard nor far from 
the old homeplace.

LIVED 91 YEARS
Steven Blanchard, born 

March 20, 1809, lived to the age 
of 91 years, five months and 26 
days. He died Sept. 16, 1900. 
Being a Mason, he was given a 
Masonic funeral. His tombstone 
stands among those of other 
relatives, Uriah and Sivil 
Blanchard; Cator Blanchard, 
and the graves of James 
Swaningan, son of Willis and 
Hanna Swaningan Lee A Hall 
and India Hall, on a wired-off, 
secluded hillside in a pasture in 
the Barnesville community.

With all his gold, one might 
wonder why “Doc” Mangum has 
no tombstone. Well, it could be 
his gold was found and used by 
someone ... or it could be that 
with John gone, the other rela
tives didn’t have the means to 
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erect another tomb. This is one 
phase of Marion County history 
that will be left to ponder over.

WAS GOLD FOUND?
As the land changed owners 

and the years passed by one af
ter the other until over a half cen
tury had passed, nothing was 
discovered about any buried 
gold. Then one day a man was 
plowing land in the area and hit 
something hard. Getting it out of 
the ground, he found the con
tainer held gold and silver 
pieces. The silver—at least some 
of it, was dated 1853. The gold 
was turned in to the bank. Could 
this have been part of the “Doc” 
Mangum hidden money? This 
too, one can ponder over.

But, at last we know that 
“Doc” Mangum was found and 
carried by loving hands, where 
he was placed in a casket, spe
cial made for his friend, and 
placed beside his uncle in his fi
nal resting place.
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The Other
Civil

by Jo Schaffer

could hardly say it without spit
ting. That’s what it was called by 
in those power after the War Be
tween the States, though “Living 
Hell” was what folks in the Ten
nessee Valley likened it to.

Most of the people living in 
the Tennessee Valley in the mid 
1800s had migrated to this area 
from “somewhere else;” pioneers 
from virtually all points east had 
arrived in droves to settle the fer
tile valley. And whether your 
stock claimed lineage from “Vir
ginia planters” or “Carolina 
crackers,” folks kept their heri
tage intact wherever they hap
pened to take it.

It should be little surprise, 
then, that the various town meet
ings held prior to the Secession 
Convention of January 1861 
found the Valley hotly and almost 
equally divided between the 
"stays” and the “gos.” Yet also un
derstandable to anyone who 
knows Southern culture was the 
fact that, once the state voted to 
renounce the Union, many of 
those who had opposed ex
patriation nevertheless sent fa
thers and sons to defend Ala
bama against "Northern inter
vention."

The Civil War that ensued 
showed little discrimination be
tween the Loyalists and the Rebs 
as it rained bloody destruction 
across the once fertile fields of 
the South. North Alabama raised 
dedicated and chivalrous com-

“Reconstruction” — you
and “Unionists,” and both 
proved acceptable cannon fod
der to appease the indiscrimi
nate gods of war. War’s end left 
much of the South totally dev-
astated in its aftermath. North 
Alabama was one of the hardest 
hit areas, being bitterly fought 
over for control of the Tennes
see River and the railroad--both 
critical transportation routes for 
traveling armies.

The budding city of Decatur 
had been especially ravaged. The 
occupying Federals had leveled 
it, burning most everything to 
the ground in order to facilitate 
holding its strategic position for 
the Union. Any family with the 
means to do so fled the Yankee 
occupationists. Some of the few 
who remained did so in order 
to ’bushwhack" the invaders, but 
most of those who stayed on 
were here only because financial 
status prevented their escape. 
And they suffered severely for 
being the only “Rebels” at hand 
for easy retribution.

The men who were lucky 
enough to make their way back 
home after the war ended found 
the landscape greatly changed 
from the way they had left it. 
Fields which had been lovingly 
tended and nurtured in peace
time were now in shambles. 
There wasn’t a living horse* 
mule, cow, pig or chicken in 
sight. Houses and barns were 
burned to the ground, and any-
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thing of worth had been carted 
off by brazen marauders. The 
hard work of a lifetime had been 
laid to ruin.

Food was so scarce as to 
make its cost prohibitive. A bar
rel of flour which, before the war 
would have cost you between $6 
and $10, was now priced at 
$250 to $300 - if you could find 
any at all. A pound of coffee was 
a steal if you could get it for $20; 
$70 a pound had become the 
selling price by 1865. A sack of 
salt would set you back $150. 
Needless to say, starvation was 
a very real threat to the people 
living here.

But for many Confederates, 
what followed then was insult 
piled on top of injury; a radical 
social revolution was changing 
the customs and values they had 
learned from earliest childhood.

As some of the most “un
repentant" of them saw their 
lands confiscated by the
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Freedmen’s Bureau, their neigh
bors who had remained loyal to 
the United States were rewarded 
for their allegiance with appoint
ments to government posts and 
jobs. Hard feelings grew as the 
Confederates, who had fought to 
defend their homes, were re
garded as little more than crimi
nals. Opportunists and agitators 
from the North moved here in 
droves in search of “easy pick
ings.” They were contemptuously 
referred to as “Carpetbaggers”- 
a name implying their total worth 
could be stuffed into a simple 
travelling bag.

Though the war was officially 
over, many parts of North Ala
bama remained as divided as it 
had been four years earlier.

Out of the chaos emerged 
three distinct groups, with each 
claiming to represent the "new 
South." There were the “Radical 
Republicans,” who were eager to 
lead the South into new begin
nings; the Democrats who 
wanted nothing more than to pre
serve their old way of life, and 
whose desire to maintain it 
brought many of them into a new 
organization known as the Ku 
Klux Klan; and finally the North
ern fanatics who wanted military 
rule, some of whom may have be
lieved they were helping, but 
many of whom were mostly inter
ested in making a profit any way 
that they could.

As weeks stretched into 
months, tensions between these 
groups escalated. Homes were 
burned in the middle of the night. 
Those who were vocal in their be
liefs were subject to ambush if 
they dared to venture out alone. 
Animosity between the Demo
crats and the Republicans were 
heightened by the Carpetbaggers 
who used every opportunity to 
discredit both.

In 1866, a Somerville farmer 

by the name of George P. 
Charlton was elected as a pro
bate judge. He had, of course, 
been loyal to the Union during 
the Civil War and many felt his 
"election" was a direct reward for 
his allegiance. Nevertheless, he 
took his job very seriously, and 
rallied against the activities of the 
burgeoning Klan in the Tennes
see Valley. His outspoken Union
ist convictions earned him many 
bitter enemies and he was turned 
out of office by an angry popu
lace in 1868. Although he re
turned to his Somerville farm, he 
did not turn away from political 
issues.

Campaigning in Huntsville 
for other Unionist candidates, 
Charlton was met by a delega
tion of white-robed night riders 
and ordered to leave the city or 
change his views.

His successor, Jonathan 
Ford, had also been a Union sym
pathizer, and his time in office 
was no more popular than 
Charlton’s. The Klan had placed 
a bounty on his head, and he 
dared not leave his home after 
dark. Worse still, some of his 
worst enemies were his wife’s 
brothers, who were reported to 
hold high positions in the Klan.

When a shot was fired into 
Judge Ford’s home, barely miss
ing his head as he ate his din
ner, Charlton vowed to put an 
end to the violence once and for 
all. Though no longer in a posi
tion of power, Charlton contin
ued to hold his anti-Klan views 
and was rumored to be active in 
“anti-Klan” activities.

In February of 1869, a young 
attorney by the name of Fenlon 
Raglan was sitting with his wife 
in a room at the Stuart Hotel in 
Somerville, which was owned by 
his father-in-law. The quiet do
mestic scene was cruelly shat
tered when a bullet fired from 



outside the window hit Raglan 
in the head, killing him almost 
instantly. Rumors abounded 
that Raglan had been killed in 
retaliation for the failed attempt 
on Judge Ford’s life. Raglan was 
said to have been heavily in
volved in Klan activities in the 
county.

From that moment on, ten
sions escalated to a feverish 
pitch. People were afraid to leave 
their homes, and afraid to stay 
in them. No one knows who 
started the rumor - whether it 
was the Klansmen, or the 
Carpetbaggers wanting to keep 
things stirred up, but it quickly 
spread that George Charlton 
had been responsible for 
Raglan’s murder, and his days 
were soon numbered.

Rumors and speculation fol
lowed his every move, and his 
every motive was suspect. He be
came the focus for all the hatred 

and animosity the people felt to
wards each other.

In March of 1870, George 
Charlton had travelled to Nash
ville with his son-in-law. Though 
the reasons for his trip are not 
known to us today, in his absence 
rumors sprouted that he was 
buying guns to arm the ex-slaves, 
in order to incite riots against the 
whites.

By the date of his scheduled 
return, a large crowd had gath
ered at the Decatur depot, just 
outside the McCartney hotel. As 
the ex-judge passed from one car 
to the next, a shot rang out in the 
late winter air. The marksman hit 
him squarely in the heart, and 
the 45 year old Charlton died 
instantly.

This latest act of violence had 
a chilling effect on the citizens of 
Morgan County. It was time for 
the bloodshed to end. The follow
ing appeared in the April 1, 1870
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edition of the Weekly Huntsville 
Advocate:

“Colonel J. J. Giers furnishes 
us with the following intelligence 
with regard to the matters in this 
section: A peace meeting was 
held in Somerville last Monday, 
in which many of the prominent 
citizens from throughout the re
gion took part. Some of the 
members of the belligerent fac
tions met and concluded to give 
up their private animosities, and 
bury the hatchet for the good of 
all. These difficulties have been 
existing in the southern part of 
the county ever since the war.”

And so, just over five years 
since its official conclusion, the 
Civil War finally ended in the 
Tennessee Valley.
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