
!Qi»08

History And Stories of the Tennessee Valley

Why I Went
To War

by Milus Eddings Johnston

The writer recollects dis
tinctly to this day that upon 
reaching the south bank of the 
Tennessee River he called a 
halt and about faced, and 
staightening himself up, he 
looked northward and said: 
"Boys, I have come to the con
clusion that God never yet 
made a man to be slobbered 
over by dogs; hence I'm going 
to give those fellows a turn."

Also in this issue: V-Mail From the Front
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Milus Johnston’s role in the 
Civil War is almost a mirror 
image of the conflict in this re
gion. Like most of the citizens 
of North Alabama, Johnston op
posed secessionfrom the Union. 
Once war became a reality, 
however, the residents were 
caught up in a situation not of 
their own making.

Reverend Milus Eddings 
Johnston, Methodist Episcopal 
Church, South, was Just one of 
the many peaceful citizens who 
would be driven to fight by the 
short-sighted retaliatory policy 
of the Union commanders who 
occupied the area. Nearly forty 
years old and the sole support 
of a largefamily, he had no de
sire to take part in the armed 
struggle. But, as he describes in 
the following narrative, “God 
never yet made a man to be 
slobbered on always by dogs. “

-Charles Rice

During the years 1860-61 the 
writer was on the Madison Cir
cuit attending to his own busi
ness, and that business was 
preaching the gospel of the Lord 
Jesus Christ. As he went, he not 
only prayed for individual sin
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ners, but also for the entire na
tion. And his honest conviction 
is, that he never preached more 
earnestly for the salvation of the 
human soul than he pleaded 
with God to preserve the Union 
of the States.

We conclude at the start that 
the writer being a minister of the 
gospel and professing to have 
been called to that work, the 
reader would like to know how 
he came to be connected with the 
Confederate Army. You shall see 
it in as plain English as he can 
command.

A battle had been fought at 
Fishing Creek, Kentucky, on the 
19th of January, where the Con
federates were defeated. Fort 
Henry, on the Tennessee river, 
and Fort Donelson, on the 
Cumberland river, having been 
captured by the Federals soon 
after, the Confederates fell back 
to Nashville, Tennessee.

At this time the writer was 
in Lincoln County, Tennessee, 
having in charge the Fayetteville 
Circuit, and also Fayetteville Sta
tion, as the pastor of the latter 
had left and joined the Confed
erate army. Soon after this Gen
eral Albert Sidney Johnston,
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Wanted
Old Photographs of 

Madison County
Old Huntsville is seeking early photographs of Huntsville and Madison County from the 

period of the Civil War up until 1950. If your photographs are selected to be published you will 
receive a free subscription to Old Huntsville Magazine and be credited when it is printed.

We need all types of photographs of Huntsville 
and Madison County.
working in the fields 
picking cotton 
old homes 
businesses
street scenes 
bars and honky tonks 
Snuffdipper's Ball

schools 
soldiers
German POW's 
Huntsville Arsenal 
early automobiles 
picnics and parties 
organizations 

cotton mills 
road building 
the old hospital 
hunting & fishing 
sawmills 
horse and wagons 
slaves

life on the farm

Also pictures of:
New Market, Gurley, 
Triana, New Hope, 
Hazel Green, 
Madison

1941 Riverton girls 
basketball team - 
back row left to right, 
Eva Stiles, 
Ruby D. Sisco, 
Alda Ruth Morris, 
coach Smith, 
Annie B. Mitchell, 
Cora Tidwell - 
2nd row, 
Alice Catherin Nance, 
Ruth Wilboum, 
Mildred Tipton, 
Ruth Tipton, 
Evelyn Ray

Call 534-0502 for More Information
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who commanded the Confeder
ate forces in the West, fell back 
upon Corinth, Mississippi, near 
where was fought the great battle 
of Shiloh, in which the Confed
erate commander was killed. It 
is believed by many that if Gen
eral Johnston had not fallen, the 
main part of General Grant’s 
army would have been captured. 
But as the latter was reinforced 
that night and the next morning, 
the Confederates were forced to 
fall back and give up all the ad
vantage they had gained.

Fayetteville being on the di
rect road from Nashville to 
Huntsville, it was exposed to the 
invasion of the Federals at any 
time. So the writer, being in 
Fayetteville, one day after the 
Confederates had departed 
looked across Elk river in the 
direction of Huntsville and saw 
a considerable smoke rising.

Presently, there came an old 
citizen of the neighborhood on a 
bareback horse, riding at full 
speed, and exclaiming at the top 
of his voice, “Get your guns! Get 

your gun’s! A Yankee has burnt 
a wagon load of meat!” And off 
he bolted for his gun.

In a few minutes the town 
was full of Yankees. We suppose 
that General Mitchel, who was in 
command, had ordered a move 
on Huntsville. Immediately a 
number of the citizens were 
placed under arrest, the writer 
being among them, and from 
that time on the Yankees arrested 
him whenever they got in seeing, 
hearing, or smelling distance of 
him. That is, when they could.
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He was kept in custody until he 
slipped the pickets.

The pickets were placed on 
a rise along the road running 
west. From their position they 
had full view down the little val
ley that made off toward the river. 
The writer not being pleased with 
his company, concluded that he 
would take leave of absence and 
go to see his wife, who was then 
boarding four miles below. No 
sooner said than done, off he 
put. Reaching the lower part of 
town, he found the open valley 
hard to be crossed without de
tection. He picked up a rough 
stick, then humped himself up, 
and crept along, as if he had been 
down with the rheumatism for 
the last ten years. As soon as the 
valley was cleared the stick was 
thrown down, and you have bet
ter believe there was some 
double-quicking done, until we 
reached our home, which was 
outside the picket line. Then we 
hunted the nearest way to get 
somewhere else.

Mitchel soon moved on to
wards Huntsville, leaving behind 
a regiment and a provost mar
shal in Fayetteville. But before he 
reached Huntsville, the citizens 
there, hearing the Yankees were 
coming, raised a company, 
armed themselves, and went 
forth to meet them. We suppose 
they thought they would give 
them a “bit of a scare.” But when 
they met Mitchel’s men a few 
miles out of town, the Huntsville 
boys were all taken in. The citi
zen soldiers told the Yankees that 
they were hunting a fellow who 
had stolen a horse and buggy the 
night before. Mitchel’s men an
swered that they were hunting 
for some fellows who had stolen 
a few States out of the Union long 
since.

The writer did not remain 
long at home, as he I should have

done, but was actually green 
enough to go up to the Yankees 
and ask them to renew his li
cense to preach. Or in other 
words, asked for a “permit” to 
attend to his appointments civ
illy without being molested by 
their pickets. Before reaching the 
pickets he put his horse in a 
stable belonging to a family with 
whom he was well acquainted. 
But upon reaching the picket he 
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was not allowed to pass, remain
ing with them, talking freely and 
telling them the object of his mis
sion, and that he was a Method
ist preacher. While talking an 
officer was seen approaching 
with a squad of soldiers. The 
picket remarked, “Yonder comes 
the Colonel now. When he comes 
up if you will speak to him, he 
will attend to your business for 
you.”
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General Ormsby Mitchel, 
Commander of Federal Forces 
in Huntsville

As soon as the officer reached 
the proper point the visitor said, 
“Good morning, Colonel!”

The colonel replied, in a 
broad and flat manner, “Good 
morning, sir!”

Then the visitor said, “Colo
nel, I have come to see you this 
morning to get a permit, that I 
may attend my appointments civ
illy without being molested by 
your pickets. “

The Sword ol Bushwhacker Johnston
2nd Edition with Photographs

Available again after 90 years!
A stirring 240 page first hand ac

count of how a man of the cloth ex
changed his pulpit for the gun and sword 
rather than live under the yoke of Yan
kee oppression.
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history, this book is an absolute must!
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“I will attend to your business 
when I come back, sir,” replied 
the colonel as he rode off, plac
ing his pickets beyond and hedg
ing the visitor.

On returning the colonel 
reined up his horse, but still 
moving slowly, and said, “What 
business did you say you had 
with me, sir?”

The visitor repeated his re
quest. Then the Colonel replied, 
‘You can preach in town on Sun
day, sir!”

“But my appointment is in 
the village of Mulberry next Sun
day.”

“I say you can preach in town 
on Sunday, sir!” And away went 
the colonel.

But in a few minutes a squad
ron of men returned and took the 
visitor into town, a prisoner. He 
was carried before the provost 
marshal, who proved to be the 
same whom he had met at the 
picket line before. There, in a 
very abrupt manner, he was 
asked a multitude of questions, 
and treated as contemptuously 
as a cur puppy. For the sake of
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feelings, we forbear giving the 
name of that provost. Suffice it 
to say that he fell in the battle of 
Perryville. It is reasonable to sup
pose that the writer did not shed 
many tears when he heard the 
news, on account of the way he 
had been treated by that officer. 
One thing is certain, he rubbed 
a few drops of secession blood 
into our constitution.

The writer asked the colonel 
if he intended to confine him, or 
would he allow him some liberty.

“You are at liberty to walk 
about the town, sir, “ he replied. 
The prisoner then left the office 
in disgust. Moving out, he found 
the streets filled with Federal 
soldiers, and some of them dis
posed to talk freely about present 
surroundings. When one of them 
remarked that “Every dog has 
his day,” the prisoner, having his 
Irish blood stirred, replied, 
“That may be so, in a general 
sense, but my opinion is that 
there are more dogs at the 
present time than there are 
days.”

While thus hedged up in 
town, the writer’s horse was 
taken out of the stable three 
times and appropriated to the 
Federal use. The man who took 
the horse was chaplain of the 
regiment then occupying the 
town, and belonged to the Meth
odist Episcopal church. So said 
the soldiers. Such acts as this 
they call “pressing,” but South
ern gentlemen call it stealing. We 
wouldn’t give the name of the 
man, if we knew it, for we do not 
wish to wound the feelings of any 
one at this late date. Our friends 
finally succeeded in getting the 
horse back to the stable.

The time had now come for 
some of the troops to move 
southward. Hence the picket 
whose post was near the house 
was called in. We were then 

standing on the pavement when 
the pickets passed, and the of
ficer in charge threw up his hand 
and said, “The way is now open 
to your horse.” On learning that 
the horse could be reached, the 
prisoner again gave the enemy 
the slip and went home to his 
wife.

It was evident that there was 
no chance to preach in peace. 
Therefore, husband and wife 
seated themselves in a buggy and 
rolled out southward through 
Madison county, Alabama, avoid
ing Federal pickets along the 
journey, until they reached the 

Lawrens
809 MADISON STREET 
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home of the wife’s father, in the 
southeast corner of said county.

On arriving home, we found 
there was no chance to preach 
the gospel. And having no dis
position to go into the army, and 
most of the brothers-in-law hav
ing enlisted, the writer went to 
work, intending to take care of 
his family to the best of his abil
ity. But lo and behold, he was 
not allowed to make a living by 
honest labor. On came the Fed
eral army, laying waste to every
thing in their path, driving off 
hogs, cattle, horses and mules, 
arresting citizens, and shooting
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innocent men who had never 
been connected with the Confed
erate army, and abusing women 
and burning houses.

Before they seemed to be 
satisfied, they burned our fam
ily out three times, taking every
thing we had indoors and out. 
Even the boots from the writers 
feet were stolen. Not satisfied yet, 
they ran him three days and 
nights to take him individually 
and particularly, but failed to do 
so. He crossed the Tennessee 
river at the mouth of Paint Rock 
river, being sent over by some of 
Colonel Roddy's men.

The writer recollects dis
tinctly to this day that upon 
reaching the south bank of the 
river he called a halt and about 
faced, and staightening himself 
up, he looked northward and 
said: "Boys, I have come to the 
conclusion that God never yet 
made a man to be slobbered over 
by dogs; hence I'm going to give 
those fellows a turn - the best 
turn I can get into the hopper!"

Immediately I went to the 
Confederate authorities and was 
commissioned an officer, and 
sent back inside Federal lines to 
raise troops.

We have not given anything 
like all the dots. Yet in as con
cise manner as we could, we 
have let the reader know the 
cause of our being connected 
with the Confederate Army.

Lord, Thou knowest better 
than I know myself that I am 
growing older, and will someday 
be old.

Keep me from getting talk
ative, and particularly from the 
fatal habit of thinking that I must 
say something on every subject 
and on every occasion.

Release me from craving 
try to straighten out everybody’
affairs.

Keep my mind free from the 
recital of endless details - make 
me fly straight as an arrow to get 
to the point.

I ask for grace enough to lis
ten to the tales of others’ pains. 
Help me to endure them with 
patience. But seal my lips on my 
own aches and pains - they are 
increasing, and my love of relat
ing them is becoming sweeter as 
the years go by.

Teach me the glorious lesson 
that occasionally it is possible 
that I may be mistaken.

Keep me reasonably sweet; I 
do not want to be a saint (some 
of them are so hard to live with) 
but a sour old person is one of

My
Prayer

by Geneva Fielding Payne

the crowning works of the devil.
Make me thoughtful, but not 

moody; helpful, but not bossy. 
With my vast store of wisdom, it 
seems a pity not to use it all - 
but Thou knowest, Lord that I 
want a few friends at the end.

The

Mill
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Excavation 
Reveals 
Indian 
Graves

from a 1919 newspaper

For some years past there has 
existed a tradition among the 
people of Lauderdale that an In
dian tomb of some kind existed 
on the banks of the Tennessee 
River along the shores of the 
Muscle Shoals. There was in
vested in this tradition an inter
est enhanced by the stories of the 
older generation now passing 
away about the Indians that in
habited all this section and 
where lived a number of promi
nent men of the lost tribes of the 
red men. To the philosophic an
tiquarian these stories still hold 
an abiding place in their minds, 
and we yet hear interesting tales 
of mounds, caves, graveyards- 
of Indian relics innumerable, 
spread along the palisades and 
hillsides of the famous flowing 
Tennessee.

This train of thought is re
called by the discovery by work
men on the dam site of a tomb 
of the aborigines on the precipi
tate hillside between the Wagon 
Works and the dam site. Here, 
halfway from the river bridge to 
the top of the bluff, just below 
the dam site and at the mouth of 
a small stream, the steam plow 
drove its shovel into a tomb that 
contained the remains of five 
people, under what appeared to 
be a roof-like covering, or a vault. 
The skulls were well preserved, 
intact, and encased in loose 
earth that indicated careful 

burial. The teeth of some ani
mals and other bones were also 
found in what was evidently a 
carefully prepared sculpture. 
The tomb had the appearance of 
being hollowed out between the 
crevices of the rock, and was 
about five feet from the front of 
the precipice.

Major Watt had the relics 
carefully gathered, placed in two 
dynamite boxes, and carried to 
the officers’ quarters near the 
dam site.

The entire Tennessee River 

1215 Jordan Lane 837-6072 
7538 Mem. Pkwy. S. 828-0106
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Valley abound in distinct evi
dences of the Indian life here in 
the long ago, and the antiquar
ian would find here a rich field 
for investigation and adventure.

The way to hold a hus~ 
band is to keep him a 

little jealous; the way to 
lose him is to keep him a 

little more jealous, 
"H. L Mencken
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Tips from
Earlene
If you’re feeling queasy, suck 

on a piece of lemon. Rinse out 
afterwards, though, lemon juice 
can eat into tooth enamel.

A long to-do list can create 
undue stress. Keep your lists 
short, and mark them off as you 
complete each task.

Spring is coming soon, and 
many of us will be gardening. To 
make that job a lot easier on your 
back, many people swear by 
those Radio Flyers, the little red 
wagons. They come in different 
sizes, some with rails around 
them, roll easily, and can carry 
soil, mulch, your plants - all at 
once. I had a wheelbarrow that I 
used to use but if heavy it was 
unwieldy and a bit hard on the 
back. I found my wagon at Reid’s 
Hardware on N. Parkway, next to 
Terry’s Pizza - they’ll remind you 
of the “good ol' days!”

If you suffer from migraine 
headaches, you need to avoid the 
following foods: Cheddar cheese, 
herring, chocolate, sour cream, 
nuts, lima beans, figs, raisins, 
sourdough bread and anything 
pickled, marinated or fer
mented.

If you’re trying to kick the 
habit of visiting your fridge for 
snacks every night after supper, 
try this. Turn off the kitchen 
light, block the door and tell 
yourself the kitchen is “closed” 

for the night.

To diminish age spots, use 
fresh pineapple juice. Make sure 
your skin is clean and oil-free, 
dip a cotton ball in the juice and 
place on the spot for 20 minutes. 
Rinse with tepid water. Do this 
every day for a week.

People who sweat profusely 
during a workout are generally 
more healthy than people who 
don’t.

Meat and poultry dishes pre
pared in the following ways are 
high in fat: Stroganoff, 
Wellington, Cordon Bleu, 
Salisbury and Parmesan.

For men only - to help pre
vent prostrate problems and in
crease vigor - add a handful of 
raw pumpkin seeds to your diet 
once a day. Raw or roasted 
sesame seeds are good - 2 table
spoons a day. Wash them down 
with sarsaparilla tea - this com
bination is supposed to aid in 
sexual stimulation.

EVERY MONDAY IS FAMILY NIGHT!
Come visit 

our 
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735 Sparkman Dr. E
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Free
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General Wheeler’s
Advice to Young Boys
Fighting Joe Wheeler, a vet

eran of both the Civil and the 
Spanish-American wars, deliv
ered an address in New York City 
before the Church Temperance 
Society, in the course of which 
the following striking paragraphs 
occur.

“During all my life I have had 
requests from young men for let
ters which would help them to 
get situations. I always say to 
them, ‘Go to the place of busi
ness where you want to get work, 
and tell the proprietor that you 
have come to make your fortune 
and are willing to work hard for 
it; and that if he will give you a 
trial you will come without pay 
for a month. After you have got a 
place, be always ready to work. 
To do that, you must not go to 
the theater; you must go to bed 
early and get up early, so as to 
be at your place of business five 
minutes before you have to. Then 
when you are told to do some
thing, do it and come back so 
quickly that they don’t know 
you’ve been gone. In a year, you, 
not they, will be dictating sala
ries.’

“In the last few years busi
ness conditions have undergone 
a great change. These big com
binations have been created, and 
while some people believe they 
have done a great deal of harm,

Hartlex Antique Mall
1030 Old Monrovia Rd 

830-4278
100 plus Dealers!

Across from Madison Square 
Mall, next to Saturn

General Wheeler and family, 
circa 1900

my advice to young men is to 
adapt themselves to conditions 
as they find them, and not try to 
change them, because they can’t 
do it.

“I meet every night a man 
who nineteen years ago had no 
better chance than any man in 
this hall. He had a place at six 
dollars a week in the Homestead 
Iron Works. There he did his 
duty to the best of his power, and 
every time a man was wanted for 
a place, a little better than the 
one he held, he seemed to be the 
one selected. In that nineteen 
years he has climbed up, till now 
he controls a corporation with a 
capital of $11,000,000.

Advertise in 
Old Huntsville 

534-0502

Plumbing, Electrical 
Heating, 

Air Conditioning

I

• »*
■ N W»* *

SERVICE 1 
ISOUR 
BUSINESS] 
SINCE 
1884

Hall B.
Bryant, Jr.
Proprietor ■ 1

7 t

534-0781



page 12

Diary of a 
Yankee 
Soldier

Throughout his service in the 
Union Army Colonel John 
Beatty kept a detailed log of his 
everyday life. The excerpts of 
his stay tn Huntsville provides 
the readers a rare view of our 
city as seen by the enemy.

May 2, 1862 - Took the cars 
for Huntsville. At Paint Rock the 
train was fired upon, and eight 
men wounded. As soon as it 
could be done, I had the train 
stopped, and, taking a file of sol
diers, returned to the village. The 
telegraph line had been cut, and 
the wire was lying in the street. 
Calling the citizens together, I 
said to them that this bush
whacking must cease. The Fed
eral troops had tolerated it al
ready too long. Hereafter every 
time the telegraph wire was cut 
we would burn a house; every 
time a train was fired upon we 
should hang a man; and we 
would continue to do this until 
every house was burned and ev
ery man hanged between Deca
tur and Bridgeport.

I then set fire to the town, 
took three citizens with me, re
turned to the train, and pro
ceeded to Huntsville.

The week has been an active 
one. On last Saturday night I 
slept a few hours on the bridge 
at Decatur. The next night I biv
ouacked in a cotton field; the 
next I lay from midnight until 
four in the morning on the rail
road track; the next I slept at 
Bridgeport on the soft side of a 

board, and on the return to 
Stevenson I did not sleep at all. 
My health is excellent.

May 5. Captain Cunard was 
sent yesterday to Paint Rock to 
arrest certain parties suspected 
of burning bridges, tearing up 
the railroad track, and bush
whacking soldiers. Today he re
turned with twenty-six prisoners.

May 8. The road to 
Shelbyville is unsafe for small 
parties. Guerrilla bands are very 
active. Two or three of our sup
ply trains have been captured 
and destroyed. Detachments are 
sent out every day to capture or 
disperse these citizen cutthroats.

May 10. Have been ap
pointed President of a Board of 
Administration for the post of 
Huntsville. After an ineffectual 
effort to get the members of the 
Board together, I concluded to 
spend a day out of camp, the first 
for more than six months; so I 
strolled over to the hotel, took a 
bath, ate dinner, smoked, read, 

Federal troops camped on the Courthouse lawn during 
the occupation of Huntsville.

and slept until supper time, dis
patched that meal, and returned 
to my quarters in the cool of the 
evening.

We have in our camp a su
perabundance of negroes. One of 
these, a Georgian, belonged to a 
captain of rebel cavalry, and fell 
into our hands at Bridgeport. 
Since that affair he has attached 
himself to me. The other negroes 
I do not know. In fact they are 
too numerous to mention.

May 11 . Attended divine ser
vices with Captain McDougal at 
the Presbyterian Church. The 
edifice is very fine. The audience 
was small; the sermon tolerable. 
Troubles, the preacher said, 
were sent to discipline us. The 
army was of God; they should 
submit to it, not as slaves but as 
Christians therefore, just as they 
submitted to other distasteful 
and calamitous dispensations.

May 12. My, letters from 
home have fallen into the hands 
of John Morgan. The envelopes 
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were picked up on the road and 
fowarded to me. My wife should 
feel encouraged. It is not 
everybodys' letters that are 
pounced upon at midnight, 
taken at the bayonet, and read 
by the flickering light of the 
campfire.

May 16. Appointed Provost 
Marshal of the city. Have been 
busy hearing all sorts of com
plaints, signing passes for all 
sorts of persons, sending guards 
to this and that place in the city, 
and doing the numerous other 
things necessary to be done in a 
city under martial law. Captain 
Mitchell and Lieutenant Wilson 
are my assistants, and, in fact, 
do most of the work. The citizens 
say I am the youngest Governor 
they ever had.

May 17. Captain Mitchell 
and I were invited to a strawberry 
supper at Judge Lane’s. Found 
General Mitchell and staff, Colo
nel Kennett, Lieutenant-Colonel 
Birdsall, and Captain Loomis, of 
the army, there. Mr. and Mrs. 
Judge Lane, Colonel and Major 
Davis, and a general, whose 
name I can not recall, were the 
only citizens present. General 
Mitchell monopolized the conver
sation.

A few days ago we had John 
Morgan utterly annihilated; but 
he seems to have gathered up the 
dispersed atoms and rebuilt 
himself. In the destruction of our 
supply trains he imagines, 
doubtless, that he is inflicting a 
great injury upon our division; 
but he is mistaken. The bread 
and meat we fail to get from the 
loyal States are made good to us 
from the smoke houses and gra
naries of the disloyal. Our boys 
find Alabama hams better than 
Uncle Sam’s sidemeat, and fresh 
bread better than hard crackers. 
So that every time this dashing 
cavalryman destroys a provision

Yankee tents on East Side Square during the Civil War.

train, their hearts are gladdened, 
and they shout “Bully for Mor
gan!”

May 19. Fifteen hundred 
mounted men were within sev
enteen miles of Huntsville yester
day. A regiment with four pieces 
of artillery, under command of 
Colonel Lytle, was sent toward 

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

Fayetteville to look after them.
May 20. The busiest time in 

the Provost Marshal’s office is be
tween eight o’clock in the morn
ing and noon. Then many per
sons apply for passes to go out
side the lines and for guards to 
protect property. Others come to 
make complaints that houses
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have been broken open, or that 
horses, dogs, and negroes, have 
strayed away or been stolen.

May 23. The men of Hunts
ville have settled down to a pa
tient endurance of military rule. 
They say but little, and treat us 
with all politeness. The women, 
however, are outspoken in their 
hostility, and marvelously bitter. 
A flag of truce came in last night 
from Chattanooga, and the bear
ers were overwhelmed with vis
its and favors from the ladies. 
When they took supper at the 
Huntsville Hotel, the large din
ing room was crowded with fair 
faces and bright eyes; but the 
men prudently held aloof.

A day or two ago one of our 
Confederate prisoners died. The 
ladies filled the hearse to over
flowing with flowers, and a large 
number of them accompanied 
the soldier to his last resting- 
place.

May 25. This indoor life has 
made me ill. I am as yellow as 
an orange. The doctors say I have 
the jaundice.

July 2. I am almost as well 

as ever, not quite so strong, but 
a few days will make me right 
again.

July 3. It is exceedingly dull; 
we are resting as quietly and lei
surely as we could at home. 
There are no drills, and no ex
peditions. General Mitchel de
parted for Washington yesterday. 
My horse is as fat as a stall-fed 
ox. He has had a very easy time 
during my absence.

July 4. Thirty-four guns 
were fired at noon.

July 6. The boys have a great 
many game chickens. Not long 
ago Company G, of the Third, 
and Company G, of the Tenth, 
had a rooster fight, the stakes 
being fifteen dollars a side. After 
numerous attacks, retreats 
charges, and countercharges, the 
Tenth rooster succumbed like a 
hero, and the other was carried 
in triumph from the field. Gen
eral Mitchell made his appear
ance near the scene at the con
clusion of the conflict; but, sup
posing the crowd to be an enthu
siastic lot of soldiers who were 
cheering him, passed on, well 

pleased with them and himself.
July 7. Am detailed to serve 

on court-martial. Convened at 
Athens at ten o’clock this morn
ing. Organized and adjourned 
to meet at ten tomorrow. The 
first case to be tried is that of 
Colonel J. B. Turchin, Nineteenth 
Illinois. He is charged with per
mitting his command, the Eighth 
Brigade, to steal, rob, and com
mit all manner of outrages.

July 10. The court has been 
adjourning from day to day, un
til Colonel Turchin should suc
ceed in procuring counsel; but 
it is now in fall blast. Nelson’s 
division is quartered here. The 
town is enveloped in a dense 
cloud of dust.

July 14. There are many 
wealthy planters in this section. 
One of the witnesses before our 
court has a cotton crop on hand 
worth sixty thousand dollars. 
Another swears that Turchin’s 
brigade robbed him of twelve 
hundred dollars’ worth of silver 
plate.

July 15. The post at 
Murfreesboro, occupied by two 

V*

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

Closed Mondays

CALL...534-2371
2713 PATTON RD. S.W.

• BETWEEN BOB WALLACE & DRAKE AVENUES -

DISCOVER THE FLAVOR OF OLD MEXICO!

MEJICANO
RESTAURANT A LOUNGE

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



regiments of infantry and one 
battery, under Crittenden, of In
diana, has surrendered to the 
enemy. A bridge and a portion of 
the railroad track between this 
place and Pulaski have been de
stroyed. A large rebel force is 
said to be north of the Tennes
see. It crossed the river at Chat
tanooga.

July 19. Returned to Hunts
ville this afternoon; General 
Garfield with me. He will visit 
our quarters tomorrow and dine 
with us. General Rousseau has 
been assigned to the command 
of our division. He sent the Rev. 
Mr. Ross to jail today for preach
ing a secession sermon last Sun
day. He damns the rebel sympa
thizers, and says if the negro 
stands in the way of the Union 
be must get out.

Turchin has been made a 
brigadier.

July 23. Garfield and 
Ammen are our guests. An order 
has been issued and is now be
ing circulated from General 
Ammen. It recites the fact of his 
promotion and forbids anyone 
hereafter to call him Uncle 
Jacob, the title being entirely too 
familiar and undignified for one 
of his rank.

July 24. The rebel cavalry 
was riding in the mountains 
south of us last night. There was 
some firing by our pickets but 
nothing occurred of importance.

July 30. General Garfield is 
lying on the lounge unwell. He 
has an attack of the jaundice, 
and will, I think, go home tomor
row.

August 1. The gentlemen of 
the South have a great fondness 
for jewelry, canes, cigars, and 
dogs. Out of forty white men 
thirty-nine, at least, will have 
canes, and on Sunday the forti
eth will have one also. White men 
rarely work here. There are, it 

is true, tailors, merchants, sad
dlers, and jeweler, but the whites 
never drive teams, work in the 
fields, or engage in what may be 
termed rough work.

Judging from the number of 
stores and present stocks, 
Huntsville, in the better times, 
does a heavier retail jewelry busi
ness than Cleveland or Colum
bus. Every planter, and every 
wealthy or even well-to-do man, 
has plate. Diamonds, rings, gold 
watches and chains, and brace
lets are to be found in every fam
ily. The negroes buy large 
amounts of cheap jewelry, and 
the trade in this branch is enor
mous. One might walk a whole 
day in a northern city without 
seeing a ruffled shirt; here they 
are common.

August 7. General Buell’s 
staff, who informed us that Gen
eral Robert McCook was mur
dered near Winchester, yes
terday, by a small band of guer
rillas. McCook was unwell, 
riding in an ambulance some 
distance in advance of the col
umn; while stopping in front of 
a farmhouse to make some en
quiry, the guerrillas made a sud
den dash, the escort fled, and 
McCook was killed while lying in 
the ambulance defenseless. 
When the Dutchmen of his old 
regiment learned of the unfor- 

PAMLl JEWELRY & GIFTS
10k & 14k Black Hills Cold & Silver jewelry 

Copper jewelry with and without magnets 
Turquoise, Pewter, Sterling Silver, Western jewelry 

Love Bracelets - Celtic jewelry
Navajo, Apache, and Cherokee Indian items 

Located in the Limestone Flea Market Across from the Main Concession 
Highway 72 -1 mile west of County Line Road 

Open Saturdays and Sundays (256) 536-4411 - www.pamli.com 

Quality Merchandise At Flea Market Prices
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tunate occurrence they became 
uncontrollable, and destroyed 
the buildings and property on 
five plantations near the scene of 
the murder. McCook had re
cently been promoted for gal
lantry. He was a brave, bluff, tal
ented man, and his loss will be 
sorely felt.

August 9. A negro came in 
about four o’clock to report that 
the enemy’s pickets were at his 
master’s house, five miles from 
here, at the foot of the other slope 
of the mountain. He was such an 
ignorant fellow that his report 
was hardly intelligible. We sent 
him back, telling him to bring us 
more definite information.

August 29. The whole army 
is concentrated here, or near 
here, but nobody knows any
thing, except that the water is 
bad, whiskey scarce, dust abun
dant, and the air loaded with the 
scent and melody of a thousand 
mules.

Sept. 4. Army has fallen back 
to Murfreesboro.

...and thus ended Col. John

doubtedly, the citizens were
Beatty's stay in Huntsville. Un

http://www.pamli.com
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Huntsville
Coffee Talk

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

Congrats to Sandra Steele 
on her new job as President of 
Enfinger Development Corp. I 
know she will do a bang-up job 
and Jeff sure is proud to have 
her on board. Good luck and I 
love you.

Rodger Christopher guessed 
last month's picture of Erin Dacy 
of Channel 31 fame. He sure en
joyed his country ham breakfast!

I want everyone to mark their 
calendars for Tuesday, March 9. 
I'm helping to give a breakfast to 
raise money for the Crime Pre
vention Academy for Seniors.

Others helping with the 
breakfast include Sheriff Joe 
Whisante, D.A. Tim Morgan, 
Police Chief Compton Owens 
and Madison Police Chief Cecil 
Moses. This is a worthwhile 
cause to help the Senior Citizens 
and I'm counting on all my 
friends to show up!

My sympathy to the family of

A Helping Hand
* Grocery shopping
* Last minute shopping
* Laundry & dry cleaning pickup or drop off
* Post office visit
* Parcel pick-ups
* Carry pets to veterinarian
* Flower or gift delivery
* Standing in line
* Waiting for delivery or repair person
* Help with parties
..or tell us what you need! Call 534-8037

Pam Mitchell. Pam was with the 
D.A.'s office for 17 years and her 
friends will miss her greatiy.

I think it's great that Chan
nel 31 is broadcasting their 6:00 
news from different cities each 
week. A friend of mind said they 
were in Decatur and sure did 
enjoy it.

My friend Susan, from the 
Senior Citizens Center, is sure 
excited about the Wal-Mart Se
nior Expo coming up May 26- 
27. She said that John Malone 
has agreed to be the M.C., for the 
event. John is as good a person 
as you could ever hope to know. 
I love you John and keep up the 
good work.

Mike Glenn, one of our 
Huntsville boys who is pastor of 
the Brentwood Baptist Church in 
Nashville, brought his staff to 
breakfast recently. It was good to 
see you Mike!

A special congrats to one of 

my employees, Judy Rush, who 
just celebrated her big 40th. We 
wish you many more to come.

Remember Jimmy Taylor 
who had a restaurant on Whites
burg Drive? He and his lovely 
wife brought their friend, 
Rebecca Starling from Atlanta, 
to breakfast this week. Great see
ing them again!

Heads up to everyone! My 
friends Tom Carney and Bo 
Scott are working on a new book 
that will be all pictures of Hunts
ville in the "old days." You better 
get in line for this one when it 
comes out for it's great! If any
one has any old pictures, drop 
them off here and I'll make sure 
they get them.

Congrats to Linda Drace 
who just celebrated her birthday. 
Both of her children came home 
from college to celebrate Valen- 

Photo ol The Month
The first person to identify 

the little boy in the picture below 
wins a breakfast at Eunice's 
Country Kitchen. So stop by and 
tell Aunt Eunice who you think it 
is!

Hint: People around the 
Courthouse say, "he is a chip off 
the old block."

Last month's photo was 
Erin Dacy
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tines day with her and she was 
one proud mother.

Rumor has it that Fred 
Simpson is almost ready to pub
lish his book about lynchings in 
Madison County. It should be in
teresting.

Two special people, Todd and 
Melody, came 
by to see me 
last week. They Join US TllSSCl 

SJitoVX a Special Breakf 
late Grady Crime Prevention / DoAVAC O Y1 fl 
Ww^he'er Call 859-3919 f
proud of them!
Their father, Robert, is with 
Channel 19, and also a great per
son.

Congressman Bud Cramer 
came by and spent his morning 
pouring coffee. He is one politi
cian who really cares about 
people!

The Homebuilders Singing 
Valentine came by on Valentines 
day and sang a beautiful love 
song for me. They were all so 
sweet!

Jim Kirkland has had knee 
surgery, and besides being an 
"ole crip," is doing fine.

This thing about the sewers 
has me puzzled. If someone else 
can make all that money, what 
are we doing wrong? Maybe 
that's what we should be look
ing at.

If you go to the Outback you'll 
get a great meal but good luck 
on seeing the owner! He taught 
his wife, Marci, to play golf and 
now that she's become an expert 
he has to spend all of his time 
on the golf course practicing to 
stay up with her! Stick to what 
you know Loyd and leave the 
golfing to Marci!

World famous author Ken 
Follet will be visiting us this 
spring. He's working on a spy 
thriller based partly here in 

Huntsville in 1958. We'll feed him 
some ham and biscuits and he 
may never go back to London!

We hear that David Milam, 
Ranee Pruitt and Margaret Ann 
Hanaw recently returned from 
some wild parting in New Or
leans. From the looks of David, 

he must have 
had a great 

l March 9, for 
it, benefitting The yOuForPeop°ef 
rademy for Seniors. T10 rcT ow' Huntsville, you
«ata|_ should thank 

the Golden K
Kiwanis club. They distribute 
the magazines and all the money 
goes to help children here in 
Huntsville. They are a great 
bunch of retired guys who never 
get the recognition they deserve.

Congrats to June Cope and 
Edward Riddick who have an
nounced plans for a May wed
ding. Her diamond would put Liz 
Taylor's to shame.

That's all for now but remem
ber I love you.

One Meal, 
One Customer 

at a time.

4777 Whitesburg Drive 
Huntsville. AL 35802 
Phone: 205-882-6283e you. / Ehone: 205-882-61

—

Rera Hardware
Home of Pocket Knives, Red Wagons SC Cast Iron Skillets

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

Serving Huntsville Since 1 962 
536-2616

2402 Mem. Pkwy. NW, Huntsville, Ala.
J



3 slices bacon
1 sweet onion, chopped
1 carrot, chopped fine 
3 c. potatoes, sliced thin
1 t. garlic powder 
salt and pepper to taste 
1 c. water
1 c. cheddar cheese, shred

ded
3 c. milk
1/2 c. cream
Cook your bacon in a heavy 

sauce pan til crisp. Remove, 
drain, keep for later. In the drip
pings, saute onions and carrots. 
Add the water & potatoes, and 
simmer til the potatoes are ten
der. Add the seasonings and 
milk, heat to boiling point and 
add cream.

When serving sprinkle the 

crumbled bacon and top with 
cheese.

Chicken Pie

1 fryer, cut up
1 can cream of chicken soup
1 small can pimento, 

chopped
1 t. garlic powder
1/2 t. cayenne powder
2 c. chicken broth
1 c. self-rising flour
1 c. milk
Put the chicken pieces into 

a saucepan with enough water to 
cover. Boil until tender, 40 min
utes. Debone the chicken, keep 
the broth. Place the chicken in 
a baking dish. Mix your broth, 
pimento, spices and soup. Pour 
this mixture over the chicken. 
Mix the flour and milk together 

pour over the chicken. Dot with 
butter, bake at 350 degrees for 
an hour. This should serve 6.

hotB pown Rice

3 green onions, chopped
1 stick butter, melted
1 c. rice
1 small can mushrooms
1 can beef consomme (or beef 

broth)
1 can water
1/2 t. each oregano, thyme 

and garlic powder
salt and pepper to taste

Preheat your oven to 325 
degrees. Spray a 2 quart baking 
dish with cooking spray. Add all 
ingredients and bake for an hour. 
Stir after 30 minutes, cover for 
the balance of the baking time. 
Makes 8 servings.

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

Maca poni and Cheese

1 c. uncooked macaroni
3 eggs, slightly beaten
3 c. milk
1 1/2 pounds of cheddar 

cheese, slices
Cook your macaroni in boil

ing water for 8 minutes - no 
more. Drain. Mix the eggs and 
milk, pour the macaroni into egg 
mixture. Spray a 9 x 13" baking 
dish with cooking spray and 
layer in the dish, in this order: 
macaroni, cheese, macaroni, 
cheese. Sprinkle top with black 
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pepper. Bake in a 400 degree 
oven til done, about 35 minutes.

VCondepful Coconut Pie

1/2 c. self-rising flour
1 1/2 c. sugar
4 eggs, beaten
1 t. vanilla extract
1/2 stick butter, melted
7 oz. flake coconut
2 c. milk
Blend together the sugar and 

flour, stir in the eggs and remain
ing ingredients. Pour into 2 
greased 9-inch pie plates. Bake 
at 350 degrees for 30 minutes.

Melt together:
2 squares of chocolate 
1/2 c. butter
Add:
1 c. sugar
2 eggs, beaten well 
3/4 c. self-rising flour
1 c. pecans, chopped and 

dusted with extra flour
Beat the ingredients well and 

stir in the pecans. Pour into a 
greased 13x9" baking pan. Bake 
at 350 degrees for 35 minutes, 
remove from oven and add one 
cup miniature marshmallows 
over the cake while it is still hot.

Icing:
1/4 c. butter
3 T. milk
2 c. powdered sugar
2 T. cocoa

Warm the butter and milk, 
sift together the powdered sugar 

Printing Service

and cocoa. Add the warm mix
ture to powdered sugar mix
ture. Beat well and drizzle over 
marshmallows on the cake. Let 
cool in pan and cut in squares. 
This should make about 15 
pieces.

Fruit Medleq

Select a variety of colors and 
textures of fruit such as melons, 
plums, grapes, strawberries, 
tangerines, kiwis, pineapples, 
blueberries, peaches, bananas, 
apples, nectarines, raspberries 
and blackberries. Cut them into 
bite-sized pieces and place into 
an attractive bowl or carved 
watermelon basket. Sprinkle 
with Grand Marnier Liqueur 
one hour before serving. Gar
nish with mint or contrasting 
colored flowers.

Distribution of
Old Huntsville 
PROVIDED BY THE 

Golden K Kiwanis

The Trains!
The press secretary of one 
of our presidents defended 
his boss by saying, "the 

president mis-spoke him
self..."

That same president 
say

ing, "I was not lying, I 
said things that later 
seemed to be untrue."

defended himself by

505 East Airport Road 
Huntsville, Alabama

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

» 534-4452

Country Cooking
Breakfast, Lunch, Dinner 

Mon. - FrL 6:30 am - 9:00pm 
Closed Sundays

■
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Absurd News
Bobby Joe Allen, sentenced 

to death for his role in the mur
der of a security guard shot in a 
holdup, appeared in Federal 
court resentencing. The U.S. Dis
trict Judge gave Allen, 20, the 
death penalty for using a gun in 
the robbery, and life in prison 
without parole for his part in the 
robbery itself. At issue was which 
sentence was to be carried out 
first. The Judge put Allen under 
the death penalty first.

Jeff Rankin, of Tucson Ari
zona, was acquitted of speeding 
and reckless driving when he 
was able to prove that the arrest
ing officer, who had chased him 
for 12 miles, did not have a driv
er's license.

In a small town in England, 
an electrician was rewiring a tele
graph pole when he realized 
there was a stone in his shoe. To 
move the stone to a less annoying 
position within his shoe, he 
started shaking his leg. Luckily 
he lived in a good natured area, 
and some of those good-natured, 
helping citizens noticed him. 
Thinking he was being electro
cuted, they quickly pushed the 
ladder out from underneath him, 
which caused him to fall 15 feet 
to the ground, breaking both legs 
in multiple places.

"What are you in for?" Asked 
Gov. Oglesby while visiting Joliet 
prison. The man, who was ex
ceedingly homely, replied: "Ab
duction, sir; I tried to run off with 
a girl and they caught me."

"I’ll pardon you as soon as I 
get back to Springfield," said the 
Governor. "I don’t see how you 

could get a wife any other way."

A twenty-five year old man in 
Buenos Aires, suspecting his wife 
of infidelity, picked her up and 
threw her off the 8th floor apart
ment they shared. Instead of 
plunging immediately to her 
death, she became entangled in 
some power lines just above the 
street. Infuriated, he jumped af
ter her- evidently with the inten
tion of finishing the job. He 
missed the lines, however, and 
died when he hit the pavement. 
His cheating wife was able to 
swing to a nearby balcony and 
survived without a scratch.

An animal rights group in St. 
Louis filed a complaint against 
a woman who had repeatedly 
told her friends that she was in 
the habit of sleeping with a pig. 
The judge dismissed the case 
after meeting the husband.

Thunder is very 
impressive but it is the 

lightning that does 
the work.

Mark Twain

INTIMATE LINGERIE
Area's largest selection of elegant lingerie 

for that special person in your life

' Novelties and gag gifts for special parties. 
Exciting line of humorous greeting cards. 

Swimwear.
Celebrating Our 10th Year Anniversary as 
Huntsville's Oldest Intimate Apparel Salon 

539-9106
504 F Jordan Lane (Preston Plaza - Corner of Holmes & Jordan)
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Wild Shootout 
Leaves Editor 

Wounded
Called A Lying Cowardly 

Puppy, Editor Seeks 
Revenge

From 1896 Huntsville newspaper

The rapid firing of pistol 
shots a few minutes of 3 o'clock 
yesterday afternoon, alarmed the 
citizens and caused many to rim 
up near the Masonic Hall to learn 
the cause. Those first on the 
scene found Mr. Frank Coleman, 
surrounded by several ladies and 
gentlemen, standing with a pis
tol in his hand and a few feet dis
tant, Mr. R.E. Spragins, also a 
pistol in his hand, talking to sev
eral gentlemen.

The two gentlemen had been 
firing at each other with pistols. 
The facts, as gathered by wit
nesses who saw the shooting, 
show that Mr. Spragins was 
passing up the street toward his 
home, and when in front of the 
Masonic Hall, Mr. Coleman came 
up rapidly following him and 
when within a few steps, Mr. 
Spragins looked back and saw 
him. Mr. Coleman immediately 
cried, "What you said yesterday 
was unwarranted! Defend your
self!" and fired two shots before 
Mr. Spragins could get his pistol 
out.

Spragins fired and Coleman 
began retreating and fired two 
more shots. Spragins fired a sec
ond shot, the ball striking Mr. 
Coleman's watch in his vest 
pocket, shattering it. Mr. 
Coleman immediately cried out, 
turning to Col. Scruggs, "I am hit 
and my pistol is empty." Scruggs 
raised his hand to Spragins who 

was in the act of firing, and 
asked him not to shoot. 
Spragins replied, "All right, 
Colonel," and raised the muzzle 
of his pistol in the air.

Coleman then stepped out 
from behind Scruggs and fired 
again, the ball going through 
Spragins vest pocket and out 
through a bank book in his coat 
pocket. Spragins answered the 
shot quickly, the ball entering 
Coleman's body under his right 
arm and passing into his lungs.

Coleman then claimed again 
his pistol was empty and Col. 
Scruggs took it from his hands, 
asking Spragins not to shoot 
again, This pistol had an 
undischarged round in the 
chamber.

Mr. Coleman did not fall but 
was assisted into a buggy and 
carried to his home where he

When you married her, she
was the most precious thing tn 
the world.
Shouldn't you worry 

about her future now?

Mullins and Company
For All Your Insurance: Meeds

121 Lily Flagg Rd. 880-3303

R.E. Spragins fought duel
on Huntsville street

was attended to by several phy
sicians.

The cause of the matter origi
nated last week when Mr. 
Coleman published an article 
critical of the Couniy Democratic

jjC Discounts for safe drivers

Small business ^specialists

Whether it be Life, 
Home, Automobile or 
Health insurance, Mullins 
Insurance can take care of 
all your needs.
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party and especially so about 
their solicitation of Mr. Spragins 
to become a member of the Cen
tral Committee. Many people be
lieved this as a direct and unwar
ranted attack on Spragins.

The following Friday morn
ing, meeting Coleman on the 
street, Spragins called his atten
tion to the article. Not receiving 
a reply, Spragins then called 
Coleman a liar and a cowardly 
puppy.

There the matter rested un
til yesterday afternoon when the 
shooting occurred.

The affair is much regretted 
by our citizens, but the fact that 
Mr. Coleman used his paper, The 
Argus, to vent his personal 
spleen upon citizens precludes 
the possibility of his receiving the 
sympathy that would naturally 
be extended one who is worsted 
in an encounter of this charac-

Free
Acce

Without the Big Spring there 
would not have been a Hunts
ville, a fact our early citizens re
alized all too well. Though the 
owner of record was LeRoy Pope, 
it was always treated as commu
nity property, especially since it 
provided Huntsville with its wa
ter supply.

So important was the spring 
that in 1843 it was transferred 
to the city for the sum of $1 by 
William W. Pope, son of the origi
nal owner. Perhaps fearing that 
future city governments would 
restrict access to the spring, or 
charge for use of the grounds, the 
deed specified that "...the mayor 
and aidermen, and their succes

sors shallfurnishfree access at 
all times through the lands 
herein conveyed to said spring, 
and hold the samefor the prom
enades and pleasure grounds of 
all such peaceful persons as 
may choose to visit same."

The spring, and the park, 
remained unrestricted except for 
a brief time in December, 1941, 
when the city government posted 
barbed wire and armed guards 
around the spring, and the en
tire park, to prevent poisoning 
by Japanese agents.

A public outcry quickly 
forced the city to remove the 
fence (the guard remained) and 
the park has since remained free 
to all people at all times.

...Well, almost at all times.

State-of-the-Art Technology

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

Today There’s 
MIRACLE-EAR. 
Hearing loss can occur at any age. Don’t miss out 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 

Aid

Miracle-Ear
tlrxrlng 3) McriK by ftvm* t Lxnib

Two locations 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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Dear
Editor

In your last issue of Old 
Huntsville magazine you had a 
letter to the editor asking to see 
an article about “The Huntsville 
Coffee Company.”

I am 91 years old and prob
ably the only one living who 
could write about this company, 
so here goes.

The Huntsville Coffee Com
pany, Inc., was organized in the 
early 1920s by my father, Horace 
O. Hayden, and Henry M. 
Hughes. It was located on Wash
ington Street, diagonally across 
from Lewter Hardware Co. Its 
purpose was to roast and grind 
coffee for sale to merchants.

They hired employees to run 
the office and operate the large 
ovens where the coffee was 
roasted, then ground and 
packed. The green coffee was 
imported mostly from Brazil and 
Columbia, South America. It was 
divided into a mixture called 
“Twickenham Blend.” Then it

was roasted, ground and packed 
into tin containers with a picture 
of the Twickenham Hotel on 
them.

They made another blend 
which was packed in paper bags. 
But I have forgotten the name of 
this blend. My father, H. O. 
Hayden, traveled all of southern 
Tennessee and north Alabama, 
calling on merchants to sell them 
coffee from the Huntsville Coffee 
Company, Inc. The Huntsville 
Coffee Company closed its doors 
in the late 1930s and went out 
of business.

Evelyn Hayden Hodge, 
Huntsville

Renaissance
Theatre
at Lincoln Center

Huntsville’s
Newest
Theatre
Alter

A world premier play by
Robert Riddle Baker.

Based on the character of Tennessee 
Williams who explains, in his own 

curious fashion, who he is and why 
he is what he is. It's funny, sad, never 
dull and moves with great emotional 

content as he tells about his life, 
loves, loss, family and writing.

Feb. 25- 26-27 at 8:00 pm 
Special Matinee Feb. 28 at 2:30 pm 

March 11,12,13 at 8:00 pm

Tickets available at 
Pratt Ave. Antique Mall 

or call 536-3434

1216 Meridian Street 
with Free Parking!

Cwifibw CAR & VAN WASH

Featuring the Latest in High Tech Modern Equipmen 

ALL CLOTH
FULL SERVICE CAR WASH 

Complete Detail Center
"We Treat Your Car Like Family '

11399 S. MEMORIAL PKWY
HUNTSVILLE, ALA. 35803

880-9899 SO MEM PKWY
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Delivering 
the Mail

This may be hard for Hunts- 
villians to believe, but as German 
rocket scientists were preparing 
to move here to set up an arse
nal that would change the world, 
our mail was still being delivered 
by horse and buggy!

A mail carrier for the Hunts
ville Post Office for over 30 years, 
Clarence Celia Powers refused to 
change to the automobile and 
delivered mail to his customers 
by horse and buggy until he re
tired in 1948.

Clarence was a familiar sight 
to all on his route. He knew all 
his mail recipients by name and 
would often carry candy to the 
young children along his route. 
The children especially liked to 
run alongside his buggy until he 
would get out of their neighbor
hoods. On several occasions he 
had stopped to help people in 

distress, and was known to have 
a kind heart and a good sense of 
humor.

Clarence served several ter
ritories throughout Huntsville. 
His last route covered the area 
of Pulaski Pike and West Clinton 
Avenue. One of the few black 
men working for the post office 
at that time, Clarence was born 
in March of 1878 and was the 
youngest of five brothers. His fa
ther was a farmer and a Meth
odist minister, and Powers had 
always taken an interest in 
church work. When he wasn’t 
delivering mail, he was usually 
found at the church. Powers’ high 
school education was received at 
Central Alabama Academy, lo
cated on Franklin Street.

Clarence became a mail car
rier on June 1, 1917, after work
ing for Chattanooga, Memphis, 

and other Huntsville employers. 
He especially liked carrying the 
mail, he said, because he liked 
seeing the same people every day. 
The fact that ladies along his 
route often times would have 
pies and cakes waiting for him 
just provided an extra incentive. 
For all the eating he did Clarence 
was a tall, slim man.

The last day that he served, 
January 27, 1948, was one of the 
most difficult he had ever expe
rienced, due to the severe icy 
conditions of the Huntsville 
streets. His horse had gotten 
quite old by this time and found 
it very hard to maneuver the slick 
roads. There were very few days 
that Clarence was not able to 
deliver the mail to his custom
ers. He had many friends, both 
black and white, among the 
people who knew him and re
spected him. Powers was recog
nized by the post office for all the 
years of dedication he had given 
by a dinner in his honor, and the 
gift of a beautiful pocket watch.

The new man, who was to 
take over Clarence’s route, when 
asked if he was going to use a

From Around the World

James Carpet & Lighting
[j Your Oriental Rug Qallery

KARASTAN
CAPEL
MASTER CRAFT
HAND MADE

2722 North Park Dr.
859-9830
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horse and buggy, replied he was 
going to use a "gas burner, not a 
hay burner!"

Clarence Powers was 70 
when he retired.

Upon his retirement, the 
horse and buggy were consigned 
to the county barn. T\vo months 
later, a group of people led by

SM

Your Feet Can Make A 
Difference In The Walk
For Multiple Sclerosis

National
Multiple sclerosis
SOCIETY 

farmer Ben Lucas, bought the 
buggy and horse and presented 
it to the retired mail carrier in
appreciation of his years of dedi
cated service. For several years 
thereafter, Clarence and his 
horse remained a familiar sight 
to Huntsvillians.

Call 1-800-373-8881 for 
details

Saturday, May 1,1999

FOR SALE
RARE, PRE-ANTIQUE 

INVESTMENT QUALITY 
HOSSEINABAD PERSIAN 

RUNNER FOR SALE.
RICH JEWEL COLORS, 

EXCELLENT CONDITION.
SERIOUS INQUIRIES 

ONLY.
(256) 766-4337

FOR SALE

BARBER SHOP
Full Service 

Master Barber 
* Call anytime * 
leave message

533-5714
805 Regal Dr., #7 

Huntsville, Ala. 35801

Free Estimates * Affordable Rates * Maintenance & Lawn Care * Insured & Licensed

McKee’s Lawn Service
Commercial & Residential

___________ Phone 539-6339 Beeper 720-3998 - Doug McKee - Kevin McKee
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Memories In 
Voiceless Stone

by Jacquelyn Gray

'Yon marble minstrel’s voiceless stone
In deathless song shall tell,
When many a vanquished year hath flown, 
The story how you fell."
Theodore O’Hara, The Bivouac of the Dead

Maple Hill Cemetery contains nearly 200 
years of Huntsville’s history, the remains of men 
and women who helped shape our country and 
share the same hallowed ground with their de
scendants. Ethereal works of art carved in 
granite and marble are as interesting as the 
lives they represent.

On Sunday, April 11 from 2 p.m. to 4:30 
p.m., the annual Maple Hill Cemetery Stroll 
will once again bring to life 50 men and women 
from Huntsville’s historic past. Sponsored by 
the Huntsville Pilgrimage Association, this 
event is free to the public. Donations made 
towards the stroll will help repair the many 
monuments and markers ravaged by time.

An example of a recently restored monu
ment is the Erskine mausoleum.

The Russel Erskine Hotel, a landmark in 
downtown Huntsville’s skyline, was once a 
popular place for important events. It was origi
nally to be named in honor of Confederate 
General Joseph Wheeler, but in the process of 
planning, the financiers discovered their funds 
would not be nearly enough. They turned to 
millionaire Russel Erskine for financial help. 
He agreed to help on the condition that it be 
named for him instead.

Albert Russel Erskine was named for Revo
lutionary War ancestor Albert Russel, who is 
also buried at Maple Hill. Erskine was born in 
1871, destined for greatness. Although a school 
dropout by 15, he managed to work his way 
up to become president of Studebaker Auto
mobile in Indiana. His Indiana estate was even 
named IWyckenham, a slight variation in spell
ing of Huntsville's historic district. Although 
Studebaker appeared to thrive in the wake of

ficat the vi'tee& e/ ItunL'itplie'A ip&tt ifltb'MitA- 
aridJatiifialing reddens tell ttieir li/e dteriet.

free leur- Danalkm lYekimie
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the depression, by 1933 the com
pany went into receivership, fi
nancially ruining Erskine in the 
process. After a life of hard- 
earned fortune and fame, this 
was one failure he could not cope 
with. In 1933, Russel Erskine 
was found in his Twyckenham 
Hills mansion by his son, dead 
from a self-inflicted gunshot 
wound. An excerpt from his sui
cide note read, "Nervous System 
Shattered I Cannot Go On."

Tallulah Bankhead, one of 
Huntsville’s most colorful na
tives, will visit the grave of her 
beloved mother. Tallulah’s raun
chy humor and scandalous pub
lic displays kept her from the 
most coveted role of the day, that 
of Scarlett O’Hara. Southerners 
cried in outrage when she was 
not chosen. Alabama’s governor 
even wrote in support of 
Tallulah, but her irreverence in 
real life was not compatible with 
the genteel fictional heroine of 
"Gone With The Wind."

Virginia Clay Clopton, daugh
ter-in-law of Governor Clement 
Comer Clay will be on hand at 
the Stroll to talk about her days 
in Washington, D.C., where she 
was the wife of U.S. Senator 
Clement Claiborne Clay. After 
her husband announced 

Meridian Street
Chevron Chevron

Full & Self Service Gas Pumps
New & Used Tires - Wrecker Service - Brakes 

Air Conditioning Service - Tune ups - Road Service 
Wheel Balancing - Computerized Engine Analysis

Jim Wolchik, Manager
1315 Meridian Street - Huntsville, Al 35801

/

Alabama’s secession at the Sen
ate, she moved to Richmond as 
the wife of Confederate Senator 
Clay. While Huntsville was occu
pied by Federal soldiers, Union 
Gen. Ormsby Mitchel’s daughter 
boldly rode about town on Vir
ginia Clay’s mare, while wearing 
Virginia’s fine dresses.

Confederate Senator Clay 
was accused of taking part in the 
plot to assassinate Abraham Lin
coln, and was imprisoned, along 
with Jefferson Davis at Fortress 
Monroe. Virginia relentlessly 
pleaded for their release, mak
ing personal pleas to President 
Andrew Johnson and Ulysses 
Grant. They were finally released 
one year later.

History is more than books 
and buildings. The people who 
made Huntsville’s history can 
still be seen on April 11, accom
panied by the graceful monu
ments erected as tributes to their 

r 

lives.

Sometimes I wake up 
grumpy. Other times / just 

let her sleep.
Groucho Marx

Dear Old Huntsville,
Please renew my sub

scription and send the bill to 
my wife. She refuses to let me 
see the magazine until after 
she is finished so she may as 
well pay for it too.

Name withheld

Dear sir,
Enclosed please find a 

check for another year's sub
scription. I have really en
joyed the paper and get most 
of my news from it.

Name withheld
(Enclosed was a check 

made out to the National 
Enquirer.)

Railroad Company

Huntsville's 'Historic'
Train Shop

MTH - WEAVER
WILLIAMS - LIONEL 

RIVAROSS - LGB 
53#33<’3 

Mon. Thru Friday 
10:00 til-6:^o 

Saturday 10 - 6
320 Church St. Huntsville, Ala.



Born in 1873, as the son of a 
Methodist Preacher, Willie Handy 
decided at a young age he wanted 
to be a musician. His family, 
however, all stalwart hell-fire and 
brimstone God-fearing people, 
thought a musician was nothing 
but a blatant sinner in disguise

In an effort to pacify his fa
ther, who wanted him to become 
a minister, Willie agreed to fin
ish school and take the exami
nation to become a school
teacher. After graduation, and 
unable to find a position as a 
teacher, he and a friend moved 
to Birmingham where he went to 
work at one of the iron mills 
working as a laborer.

Willie had not lost his desire 
to be a musician, though. He 
quickly became friends with 
most of the black musicians in 
Birmingham and it was not long 
before he had formed his own 
group and was playing around 
town at night while still working 
in the mills during the day.

One of the first gigs he had 
in Birmingham, according to leg
end, was playing in a notorious 
dive. The owner, after listening 
to the audition, asked what the 
group’s name was.

"Don’t have one." Willie re
plied.

'Well, what’s your name?"
’Willie."
"Sounds like a damn Uncle 

Tom name to me. What's your 
whole name?"

'William Christopher."

"Hell, that’s even worse! We'll 
just call you by your initials."

W.C. Handy soon tired of Bir
mingham, though, and moved to 
Huntsville where he got a job 
teaching at Alabama A&M as a 
music instructor. Among his 
many duties as an instructor, 
Handy was also responsible for 
organizing recitals for his stu
dents.

Unfortunately, the headmas
ter at A&M believed that classical 
music was the only music that 
should be performed. He even 
insisted on personally approving 
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the programs for every recital.
For his first recital Handy 

chose a piece, written by an ob
scure song-writer, he said, en
titled, "La’ Overture Toussaint." 
With a name like that, it was no 
trouble getting the headmaster to 
approve it.

Handy diligently rehearsed 
the students, who were by this 
time enraptured with the new 
musical composition.

The day of the concert ar
rived and it was an instant suc
cess. Even the staid headmaster 
was seen sitting in the front row

—ir~
MEMBER 
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tapping his foot to the music.
W.C. Handy’s career as an in

structor did not last long. He was 
still determined to make his 
mark as a musician. After leav
ing Huntsville, he moved to Mem
phis where he wrote the all-time 
classic, "Memphis Blues," which 
he sold for $100.

Still a poor man, he next 
ended up in St. Louis, and after 
being forced to sleep in alleys 
and pool rooms, composed the 
song "Saint Louis Blues," a song 
that made him wealthy and fa
mous and earned him the title 
of "Father of the Blues."

Ironically, he was to become 
best known for the piece he had 
composed while teaching at A&M 
- after he changed its name - to 
"My Ragtime Baby."

, 1900* ft

A81M College band - circa 1900
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FREE
LIVING TRUST SEMINAR 

Find Out How to Transfer Your Estate to Your Family 
Qu/c/c/y—Without Probate

-------------------- 1 A'n’ENDONEOFTHESEF/t£r SEMINARS"]------------------
March 9 -10:00 a.m.

Holiday Inn 
3810 University Drive

Tuesday - 7:00 p.m. 
Radisson Suite Hotel 

600 South Memorial Pkwy

March 10 - 2:00 p.m.
Radisson Suite Hotel 

6000 South Memorial Pkwy

March 11 -10:00 a.m.
Holiday Inn

(next to Madison Square Mall)

Thursday - 2:00 p.M.
Holiday Inn 

3810 University Drive
Attend one of these seminars and you’ll receive a FREE, one-hour, private consultation 

to answer any questions you have about setting up your personal Living Trust ($175 value)

Wednesday - 7:00 p.m. Holiday Inn 
(next to Madison Square Mall 

Free Refreshments Served.

You'll Find Out What Will Happen With a Properly Funded Living Trust...
Your estate will transfer quickly to 
your Itmiily upon your death, 
without the expense of probate.

If you’re married and your estate is 
worth less tan $1.3 million, there 
will be no federal estate taxes to pay.

You’ll Find Out What May Happen Without a Living Trust (even If you have a will)... 
If you’re married and your estate is 
over $650,(XX) net, without proper 
planning your family may owe 
federal estate taxes of 37%-55%.

You'll avoid u conservatorship if 
you become iiicapaci tatedso vow 
estate will be run as you sec fit.

• Your estate may go through probate,
• which could take months or even

uw.r. mid the costs of probate could
Ik* substantial.

Sponsored by: The Ryan Law Firm. Attorney L. I humus Ryan. Jr. 
is a frequent speaker on living trusts & estate planning. Mr. Ryan’s 
law practice is dcvrjtcd primarily to estate planning, and he is a 
member of the American Academy of Estate Planning Attorneys.

• if you become incapacitated, or 
unable to sign documents, a court 
may assign a conservator to tun 
your estate as. the court sees fit.

I'he Ryan I 4iw Firm
I. I humm K\an. J<

111, Bitt, Sane K • Hunt., ilk. Al • owl

j Seating is Limited, So Call Theresa at (256) 533-1103 Now!
; (Phones open 24 hours—Say you want to make reservations for the living trust iemtnar}
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/ Remember 
When

According to a new pilot 
program recently spotlighted 
in USA Today, it seems that lis
tening to family stories and 
reminiscing about the past 
may be healing both physically 
and emotionally.

"I remember when" stories 
that bring back good memo
ries may actually lower your 
heart rate and increase a sense 
of overall physical well-being, 
says a team of researchers at 
St. Olaf College in Northfield, 
Minnesota. This study is an 
outgrowth of a four-year study 
of 10,000 people, exploring the 
health benefits of listening to 
and telling meaningful stories 
of the past.

Remembered stories often 
rekindle thoughts of love and

It’s Planting Time!
Lawn 8C Garden Supplies

C.T. GARVIN FEED & SEED
During the repaving of west Holmes Avenue you have 

easy access to C.T. Carvin's from Pulaski Pike.

connection with others, both alive 
and deceased, and help to distance 
today's worries and concerns, and 
the stress of everyday living. A pri
mary goal of the research team was 
to find ways to increase the qual
ity of life for elderly people who live 
in assisted living homes and nurs
ing institutions, and those who are 
suffering extended illnesses.

Know 
Your 
Rights

How To Settle With an
Unisured Motorist
If a motorist, who has no liability in

surance, causes an accident, his/her 
driving license can be suspended and 
the owner's vehicle registration can be 
suspended. A report of the accident, 
Form SR-13, must be sent to the Ala
bama Department of Public Safety 
within ten days after the accident if there 
was a death or injury or if there was at 
least $250.00 in property damage.

If the uninsured motorist fails to 
meet the financial responsibility, the 
Department of Public Safety will sus
pend the owner's drivers license and 
owner's vehicle registration. The Police 
officer’s accident report must show that 
the uninsured motorist was "at fault" in 
the accident. The uninsured motorist 
has a right to a hearing with a State 
Trooper before the license is sus
pended, if the request for a hearing is 
submitted within 15 days.

At a hearing, an uninsured motor
ist can keep his drivers license if: (1) 
(s)he can convince the hearing officer 
that no jury would find him/her at fault 
in the accident. (2) (s)he has posted a 
cash bond (for the amount of claimed 
damages) with the Alabama Dept, of 
Public Safety, (3) (s)he has obtained a 
conditional release agreement with the 
other party, or (4) (s)he filed for bank
ruptcy.

Many people are not able to pay 
damages in a lump sum and if the par
ties agree, the uninsured driver can 
keep his/her drivers license if (s)he 
agrees to oay the damages in regular 
payments over time. A special form for 
this is available from the Dept, of Safety.

This column is provided as a public 
service by Legal Services of North- 
Central Alabama, Inc., a nonprofit 
corporation providing free legal help to 
low income persons in a 5 county area.

To make a donation or receive 
information on how you can help, 
contact:
Legal Services of North Central AL., Inc. 

2000-C Vernon Drive,
P.O. Box 2465

Huntsville, Alabama 35804 
(205) 536-9645
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V-mail was an ingenious 
system set up by the 
War Department dur

ing the second World War to 
handle the hundreds of thou
sands of letters that were ex
changed between American sol
diers in foreign lands and the 
loved ones they had left behind. 
A V-mail letter was written on one 
side of a 81/2" x 11“ 
sheet of paper. Techni
cians would then pho
tograph each 1 to re
duce and transfer mi
crofilm; in this way a 
single reel of film 
could 117,000 letters. 
The reels were then 
flown back to the 
States where micro
filmed letters were 
slightly enlarged, 
printed onto 4" x 5" 
sheet paper, put into 
envelopes and deliv
ered. Due to limita
tions, a V-mail letter 
couldn’t convey a great 
of information, but it 
was enough to let 
wives and mothers 
know their loved ones 
were safe.

Phi Fontaine Rob
erts was in his mid
thirties, still prime sol
dier-material as far
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Uncle Sam was concerned. He 
spent one year, eight months and 
a day in what was termed the 
"European Theatre." He was a 
member of the 34th Division of 
the 5th Army, which had more 
combat time against the enemy 
than any other outfit.

The following are excerpts 

Actual size of V-Mail
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from V-mails sent to his wife.

4/17/44: “Dearest Susie Q, I 
managed to find this paper in 
another hole, so knowing that 
you wanted me to write a fairly 
long letter, here goes. Today is 
rather wet and dreary but at all 
times I’m fairly comfortable, have 
plenty of food and enough blan
kets to keep warm. The days 
over here are pleasant but at 
night it gets real cool. Speaking 
of food we are getting a good ra
tion now consisting of vegetables, 
meat, cairned butter, jam or jelly, 
coffee or lemonade component 
and always plenty of cigarettes 
& matches. We have a small stove 
we use to warm our food or boil 
water for our coffee so all in all 
it could be worse. Certainly it 
isn’t as bad as I always thought 
it would be. Every night our mess 
officers send us a big juicy sand
wich of some description. Usu

ally we get cake or 
doughnuts, too. The 
only thing that is 
scarce is water. We 
only get about enough 
to make our drinks 
and certainly not 
enough to ever wash. 
Then too there is a 
shortage of writing 
paper, and no ink at 
all. That is the reason 
I asked you to be sure 
to include that in the 
box I asked for, and if 
you haven’t already 
sent it you might as 
well send about 3 
bottles and plenty of 
stationery. Sweet
heart, as much as I’d 
like to there is very 
little I can tell you 
about what we are do
ing or what is being 
done. As for sight-see
ing I don’t care if I 
never see anything



page 32
else in either Italy or North Af
rica. All that I ever think about 
or care about is an end to this 
war and home. The Italians and 
Africans can have it. I’ll take 
where I was bred and born. We 
are not lacking for news. Every 
night we get a paper known as 
the STARS & STRIPES, and our 
mail is delivered right to our fox
hole. I’ve just found out we are 
allowed to tell where we are and 
I’m sure it will be interesting for 
you to know we are on the Anzio 
Beachhead & Nettano beach. I’m 
sure you’ve seen quite a bit in the 
papers about it. Well, Angel Baby 
if I had more paper and ink I 
could probably write some more 
but due to the fact it is so scarce 
I’ll have to use what I have left in 
reminding you how very very 
much I love you. I’ve always wor
shipped you with all my heart 
and I owe everything to you for 
the happiest days of my life. Cer
tainly no two people have been 
as happy as we. I’ll always love 
you, just my Susie Q, and now 
lots of love to Mom & Pop Noffell, 
and if there is anything you want 
to know in your next letter just 
let me know and I’ll try to an
swer. Again with all my love to
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the Sweetest Wife in this whole 
wide world, Devotedly & Lov
ingly, Your Husband, Phil.”

5/19/44: Anzio Beachhead. 
“My Dearest Wife, There is quite 
a bit being written in the papers 
about the 34th Div. There is a lot 
I can’t tell you about so I suggest 
that you read the papers for in
formation that I might not be 
able to tell you. Everything I’ve 
told you lately of my where
abouts and the places I’ve been, 
we have just been permitted to 
tell, that is the reason I couldn’t 
say anything about it heretofore. 
You asked me in one of your let
ters how long I usually had to 
stay at the front and how much 
rest period. That happens to be 
a military secret, Sweetheart.

All I can say is that I’ve been 
in combat and am now in a rest 
area.

12/2/44: Our last stop was 
at Color a, Italy where I joined the 
34th. They were at an end of a 
rest period after Cassino, as a 
matter of fact, we only stopped 
there 5 or 6 days until we broke 
camp loaded in trucks back to 
Naples. From there we got on 
L.S.T's bound for the Anzio 
Beachhead, which is an over-
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night trip from Naples. The dis
tance is only about 100 miles, 
possibly 120, but the boats are 
very slow. When we unloaded we 
found what was once a beautiful 
little village on the Tynnhenian 
(if that is the way to spell it) Sea 
a mass of rubble. We were given 
a hearty welcome by soldiers of 
the 3rd Division whom we re
lieved, saying “welcome to 
Anzio.” After we got there we 
went out of town a few miles and 
dug our foxholes and rested a 
few days before going on the line. 
Every night there was an air raid
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sleep. We went to bed and finally 
dozed off. Evidently the vibra
tions from the big shells caused 
the walls of our hole to cave in. 
When we did finally awake, to

* ♦ *

UNITED
CLEANING SERVICE

and ack-ack guns of ours were 
plentiful. There wasn’t a single 
place on the Beachhead that was 
safe nor was there a place that 
couldn’t be shelled. Time came
to go on the line. The old veter- our surprise, we were completely 
ans knew what the score was...”

12/3/44: “...The next part of 
the story takes us to the front 
lines. All the new fellows were 
excited, including myself, but not 
afraid. We again loaded in 
trucks. The weather was cold, 
the ground very muddy. On the 
way of course we had to black 
out the lights on the trucks and 
be very quiet on the way. We 
could see flares the Germans 
threw up from their lines to spot 
patrols and enemy activity. We 
only traveled about eight miles 
until we were told to unload. 
From that point we walked about 
2 miles to the Mussolini Canal 
and then I began to realize I was 
in war. The Jerry machine guns, 
as the Germans are commonly 
known, were really barking and 
their big ones weren’t exactly 
quiet, to say nothing of our own. 
Well, it was rather late at night 
when we finally got to our new 
home - a foxhole on the banks of 
the canal. They were already dug 
by the boys we relieved. I got in 
one and the hole was just about 
big enough for me but one of the 
other fellows got in with me so I 
slept sitting up until I was finally 
called to go on Guard, also my 
first experience at this...”

12/4/44: “...After having 
stood Guard the first night, 
about daybreak I was relieved 
and I proceeded to get some 
sleep. We usually stood 2 hours 
at a time. After I awoke, my 
buddy and I decided to improve 
our living quarters. First we en
larged our hole by digging in the 
side and smoothing the bottom. 
We put our blankets down and 
were prepared for a good night’s

covered in dirt. The next day 
then we threw out all the loose 
dirt and made ourselves as com
fortable as possible. We didn’t 
have anymore trouble at this 
particular location with the 
exception of getting muddy when 
it rained...”

12/5/44: “...We were about 1/ 
2 miles at this location from the 
place where we had to go for ra
tions and water. Our food con
sisted of meat & beans, Hash, 
and vegetable stew better known 
as C Rations. We only used wa
ter that was tested and approved 
by the U.S. Army. There was 
plenty of water in the canal, al
though one end was full of dead 
German Bodies, also carcasses 
of dead animals, so we dared not 
drink from there. Carrying ra
tions is an every night job 
whether an army is on the de
fensive or offensive. Sometimes 
rations have to be brought up

12/7/44: “...My last V-mail 
told of the ration situations and
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the details on Anzio and else
where at night. During the day 
we would stay in our foxholes 
and about all there was to do was 
to write letters, hence the reason 
for hearing from me so often 
while on Anzio. During the night 
we stood guard. This lasted all 
night in shifts every 2 hours. 
Then we had to go on patrols, 
out looking for the enemy, etc., 
sometime to our sorrow we 
found him. I was caught out in 
the open in the heaviest artillery 
barrage of any I’ve experienced 
since being overseas. This was 
truly another time I thought for 
sure you’d collect on my insur
ance. About the scaredest I’ve 
ever been was the time I was on 
outpost Guard in no man’s land. 
I threw a hand grenade at what I 
thought was a German patrol 
slipping up on us about 2 or 3 
o’clock in the morning and it 
turned out to be our own Ser
geant who was bringing a ma
chine gun back to the outpost we 
were in. Through an Act of Provi
dence he wasn’t killed, for which 
I’m truly thankful. I’ve shot at 
plenty of Germans with a rifle, 

also with mortars. I don’t actu
ally know whether I’ve killed any 
or not...

12/16/44: “...Our Colonel 
informed all the noncoms and 
the commissioned officers that 
we were going on the offensive. 
We were in a rest area when this 
announcement was made. To me 
this was bad news ‘cause I al
ready knew what it would mean. 
At the time I realized we couldn't 
stay in one place and ever win a 
war. We then went on maneu
vers, so to speak, with tanks. We 
trained with our weapons we 
were supposed to use. We had 
lectures and demonstrations of 
all kinds, getting in readiness for 
that big day. Finally that day 
came. The English and the 
Americans started the biggest 
artillery barrage I’m sure there 
has ever been. Planes were roar
ing overhead with death & de
struction to the Germans. This 
is known as a softening up pro
cess. After quite a bit of this our 
tanks started off firing as they 
rolled along, the Infantry behind 
the tanks, mopping up all enemy 
resistance that was left. We made 

rapid progress as you already 
know. One of our Lts., was killed 
on about the 3rd day after the 
push-off. Casualties on our side 
were comparatively light, but 
there were numbers of dead Ger
mans. My next letter to you con
cerns incidents that really hap
pened during this period...”

12/17/44: “...After we started 
the big offensive I began to real
ize one could really get killed. I 
saw Germans slumped over then- 
guns, dead. Also a few G.I.s that 
someone had stuck their rifles 
in the ground beside them and 
put their helmets on the rifle. 
This is to signify they are dead. 
We would gain as much during 
the day as possible by advanc
ing house to house, wine cellar 
to wine cellar, and I say here the 
most disgusted I’ve ever been 
were the times we made our beds 
in a wine cellar with straw in 
comparative safety, all set for a 
good nights sleep, and then to 
have orders to move out. We have 
been in plenty of Jerry dugouts 
that they had just left and we ate 
their food for a change. It con
sisted of a dark bread of some
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kind & Portuguese Sardines - the 
latter being very good canned 
products. We would find photo
graphs they would leave behind 
of their homes, relatives and 
places of interest to them of Ger
many. My next V-mail has to do 
with the 4th Day and Hell in 
Death’s Valley. I named this par
ticular spot and the name 
stuck...”

12/18/44: “...We left the line 
of departure early one morning 
toward the enemy. After having 
marched about I 000 yards, a 
heavy machine gun fire started 
zooming overhead. Our company 
commander instructed us to find 
cover. Most all of us including 
myself rolled into a deep ravine 
that turned out to be the most 
dreaded Death Valley. After we 
had been in there awhile our 
Company Commander, with a 
few riflemen, went out to look for 
the machine gunner. In doing so 
he was shot in the neck. After we 
had been in this location awhile 
in what we thought was 
comparative safety, the enemy 
started throwing mortars and 
artillery where we were. In turn 
I started digging, as well as nu
merous others who were in the 
same predicament. Just after I 
completed this task I naturally 
got in it and it seems that just 
when I did a mortar shell came 
in and blew a Soldier’s leg off 
directly in front of my hole. He 
in turn was cared for by the med
ics and evacuated to the hospi
tal. Several more during the day 
were either killed or wounded in 
this locality and I might say it is 
the’ only stream of water I saw 
turn to blood. Tomorrow will be 
a continuance...”

12/19/44: “...To go on with 
the story as of yesterday - after I- 
had been in this entrenchment 
practically all day and had wit
nessed the most gruesome 

things, about 4 o’clock over here 
we were told to move forward, 
which we did. Consequently I 
dug the same kind of hole that I 
had in the first position due to 
the fact the first one was safe. 
The ground where we dug was 
wet and soggy yet it was to be my 
bed for this night and maybe sev
eral. Any place for safety was the 
utmost in our minds. Finally we 
bedded down for the night. Most 
uncomfortable due to dampness. 
In the early morning I awoke to 
get outside and just a very few 
feet from where my bed was I 
saw several dead G.I.s who had 
been killed by mortar shells dur
ing the night, and early that 
morning the litter bearers 
brought a patient directly in front 
of our hole and seemingly lost 
their minds, left the patient 
stranded in this body of water
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and ran off. This I’m sure was 
due to fright incurred in the im
mediate area where we were. The 
boys in the hole with me of whom 
I’ve referred, Eugene Russell 
from Brooklyn, N.Y, and Harry 
McCarty, suggested we all get out 
and take the patient to first 
aid...”

7/9/44: My Dearest Wife, For 
the past few days I haven’t writ
ten to you or Mama either. I have 
been so busy I just haven’t had 
the time, but as usual I always 
get those you write to me and 
unless you did I don’t see how I 
could take it. At present I’m rest-
ing for a few days. The doctor 
says I have a mild case of con
cussion. You asked me to tell you 
everything, so that’s the reason 
I’m telling you this. A big shell 
landed pretty close to me caus
ing my trouble. Now I’m very 
nervous and afraid. I don’t know

Wedding Bands
Pearls

Colored Stones 
Citizen Watches
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what the outcome will be. As long 
as I’m behind the lines I have a 
feeling of security, but when the 
front is mentioned I go all to 
pieces. Keep all of this to your
self. Don’t tell Mama. You know 
how she is. In time I might over
come this...”

11/25/44: “...Darling, I’ve 
never told you this but when I 
was shell shocked the name of 
the town was Roginano-by-the- 
Sea. I thought you might be in
terested in knowing. I’m all right 
as long as I’m back here where I 
don’t hear the burst of shells, 
otherwise my nerves are shot to 
pieces. In fact, to be truthful 
about the matter, I was shell 
shocked twice in less than 24 
hours in the same town. Both 
times I had buildings completely 
torn down on me and I didn’t get 
a scratch. Lucky, I call it. My 
buddies thought I was killed the 
first time but this letter is proof 
I wasn’t...”

10/19/45: “My Sweetheart, If 
nothing unforeseen happens, I 
leave here tomorrow enroute to 
the United States for my dis
charge. I just received my ship
ping orders... I’m so happy I 
hardly know what to say. I’ll be 
sure to call as soon as I arrive... 
Good-night, my Dear, I’ll see you 
soon. Your Loving Husband, 
Phil.”

Sweet Potato Fruit Cake
3/4 cup butter
1 3/4 cups sugar
2 eggs 
1/2 cup milk
2 cups flour
2 tsp baking powder
1 tsp ground cloves
2 tsp ground cinnamon
1 cup chopped nuts
1 bottle maraschino cherries
1 box coconut
1 cup cooked, mashed sweet 

potatoes
1 Tbs peanut butter

Cream butter and sugar. Add 
eggs, milk and dry Ingredients 
and mix well. Add other ingredi
ents and mix well to make a very 
stiff dough. Bake in a greased 
loaf pan or tube cake pan at 375 
degrees for 3 to 4 hours.
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A Beautiful City
When Colonel D.C. Kelly and 

his Confederate forces appeared 
on the outskirts of town on Sept. 
30, 1864, many of Huntsville's 
citizens thought their salvation 
was at hand.

Huntsville was occupied by 
Federal forces under the com
mand of General Granger and its 
citizens chaffed at the harsh mili
tary rule.

With his troops poised to at
tack, Colonel Kelly entered the 
city under a white flag of truce 
to present a demand to the 
Federals for an immediate sur
render.

Granger refused, sending 

back word that he would burn 
the whole town, and giving the 
inhabitants two hours to leave.

The next day Kelly sent an
other message into the ciiy, warn
ing its inhabitants to be out by 7 
am.

Granger replied he would set 
fire to the whole city in 30 min
utes if the Confederates came 
within 300 yards.

As word of the threatening 
exchanges leaked out to the 
Huntsville citizenry, a mass panic 
began. Families and slaves alike 
loaded their possessions into 
whatever conveyance they could 
procure and began a frantic de
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parture. In many cases, people 
fled the city with only the clothes 
on their back.

The Federal garrison, con
vinced they would be attacked at 
any moment, spent the evening 
and night fortifying their posi
tions and preparing for battle.

Salvation did come to Hunts
ville, but in a way no one ex
pected. The next morning, as the 
sun began its slow climb over the 
horizon, It was discovered that 
the Confederate forces had dis
appeared.

Colonel Kelly remained con
vinced for the rest of his life that 
he could have easily defeated the 
Union Army stationed in Hunts
ville, but as a friend said later, 
"It wasn't worth burning a beau- 
Mulcl,y-’
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Good Luck, 
Mr. Gorsky

When Apollo Mission 
leader Neil Armstrong 
became the first human to walk 

on the moon, he had comments 
in addition to the historic “One 
small step for man, one giant 
leap for mankind.”

After making that statement, 
and some discussion between 
himself and Mission Control, 
Armstrong made an enigmatic 
remark, just before reentering 
the lander: “Good luck, Mr. 
Gorsky.”

Many of the crew at NASA 
thought the casual remark was 
directed to some rival Soviet 
Cosmonaut, but a check of the 
rosters revealed no Gorsky in the 
Russian or American space pro
gram.

Over the years, many people 
questioned Armstrong as to what 
his statement had meant, but he 
always just smiled and said noth
ing.

On July 5, 1995 in Tampa, 
Florida, following a speech, 
Armstrong surprised a reporter 
by saying that he could now ad
dress the twenty-six year old 
comment. It seems that Mr. 
Gorsky had recently died, so Neil 
felt he could tell the story at last.

When he was a small boy, 
Armstrong was playing baseball 
with a friend in the backyard. 
The friend hit a fly ball that 
landed in front of the neighbor’s 
bedroom window. The 
Armstrong family’s neighbors 
were Mr. and Mrs. Gorsky.

As he leaned down to retrieve 
the ball, young Armstrong over
heard Mrs. Gorsky shout at her

husband, “Sex! You want sex? 
You’ll get sex when the kid next 
door walks on the moon!”
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