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Those
Damn

Revenuers
Guiding the boat carefully so 

as not to make any noise, the 
two men eased toward the faint 
shadows on the north bank of 
the Tennessee River. The night 
was pitch black with clouds 
obscuring the faint glow of the 
stars. The cold fog that hung 
over the river bottom made the 
night seem even more omi
nous. Several hundred yards 
away, in a small clearing, was 
an illicit distillery with seven 
or eight mash vats sitting 
nearby.

It was going to be a long 
night for the revenuers.

Also in this issue^he Murder Of Flossie Putnam
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Those 
Damn 
Revenuers

Guiding the boat carefully so 
as not to make any noise the two 
men eased toward the faint shad
ows of the north bank of the Ten
nessee River. The night was pitch 
dark with clouds obscuring the 
faint glow of the stars. The cold 
fog that hung over the river bot
tom permeated the rough clothes 
the men wore, making the still 
night seem even more ominous.

Leaving the boat tied to a 
small sapling, the two men silently 
began walking cross country. With 
no trail to follow the men relied 
on instinct alone as they waded 
through a mixture of swamps, 
brambles and briar patches. Af
ter walking for several hours the 
men came to an abrupt halt at the 
top of a small rise. Several hun
dred yards in front of them the 
faint glow of a fire was flickering 
against the background of the 
dark forest.

Silently, the man in the lead 
made a slight motion of his hand, 
telling his partner to circle around 
to the left. Crawling on their stom
achs, being careful not to break 
twigs or make any noise, both 
men approached the fire from dif
ferent directions until they were 
but yards away.

In the middle of the small 
clearing was an illicit distillery 
with seven or eight mash vats sit
ting nearby. One man was stok
ing the fire while others were in 
the process of filling half-gallon 
jars with the illicit brew. The men 
were in a jovial mood; there would 
be a payday as soon they finished. 
Suddenly one of the men paused 
as he saw a shadow at the edge of 
the clearing. Before he could fully 
determine what it was, the 
shadow spoke in a loud authori
tative voice:

“Federal Agents! You’re under 
arrest!”

Almost immediately, two of the 
men at the furthest edge of the 
clearing began to run. Within 
yards, their flight was interrupted, 
however, when another man 
stepped from the shadows of a 
tree.

“Going somewhere, boys?” he 
asked grinning while dangling a 
pair of handcuffs in his hands.

Shrugging their shoulders, the 
two would-be fugitives gave up 
while muttering under their 
breath, “Damn Revenuers!”

The men the moonshiners 
were talking about were Don Tay
lor and Kent Blankenship, who 
between them, struck terror in the 
hearts of North Alabama 
moonshiners for well over a de
cade. During their careers, they 
busted almost a thousand moon
shine stills and sent thousands of 
violators to jail.

During the 1950s and 60s, 
North Alabama was awash with
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illicit distilleries. Contrary to the 
popular notion of moonshiners 
being folk heroes trying to eke out 
a living with a small still, many al
ready had criminal records and 
were drawn to moonshining sim
ply as a way to make an easy dol
lar.

With an investment of between 
five and six hundred dollars, a 
person could set up a still and buy 
the raw materials. The whiskey 
cost less than a dollar a gallon to 
produce and could be wholesaled 
at between five and eight dollars, 
ensuring the moonshiner a profit 
on his first run. These enormous 
profits helped finance other crimi
nal enterprises, ranging from au
tomobile theft to kidnapping, and 
even worse, in many cases helped 
to corrupt the justice system. In 
one year alone, it was estimated 
that over 7000 gallons of moon
shine was transported to Atlanta 
daily.

When Kent Blankenship was 
transferred to Huntsville as the 
resident Treasury Agent he’d al-

Above: Moonshine stacked in the back of a trip car

ready had a colorful career. While 
working in south Alabama he had 
infiltrated a large moonshine or
ganization and worked under
cover for several weeks actually 
helping to manufacture the liquor. 
As a result of his work the ring

was broken up with many of its 
members being convicted and 
sentenced to long terms in federal 
prison. Possibly, realizing it would 
be fruitless for him to attempt to 
work undercover in the area 
again, it was decided to transfer 
him to Huntsville where he was 
not as well known.Below: A still in Jackson County
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Blankenship laughed as he 
recalled his first day in Huntsville. 
“I had just moved here and didn’t 
even have my things unpacked 
when Don Taylor, a State Investi
gator called. He said he had a tip 
on a still over in Marshal County 
and wanted to know if I could give 
him a hand.”

“We parked the car near Hon
eycomb and started up the moun
tain. We must have walked four 
or five miles, up mountains and 
down mountains. Just about the 
time when I was starting to won
der if there was any flat land in 
North Alabama, Don motioned me 
to be quiet and pointed up ahead. 
His informant had been right- the 
still was running full blast and the 
hands were busy bottling the li
quor.

“Don just casually walked into 
the clearing like he belonged there 
and said “Hello, boys.” Before they 
could react we had handcuffs on 
all of them.

“Later, while we were getting 
ready to dynamite the still, Don 
asked me how I liked Huntsville. 
“Too many damn mountains!” I 
said. “I didn’t know at the time 
that we would eventually walk 
over almost every mountain in 
North Alabama.”

Informers were an important 
asset to the revenuers. Often a 
moonshiner would inform on his 
neighbor because of some long 
forgotten feud, or in some cases, 
simply to put the competition out 
of business. A few small-time 
bootleggers were allowed to oper
ate on the condition they would 
keep the agents informed on who 
was buying and selling. Most of the 
time, however, violators would 
turn informer when confronted 
with a long stretch in prison.

“Often we would arrest a vio
lator,” recalled Don, “and Kent 
and I would play “good guy- bad 
guy.”*'“Kent would act as if he

wanted to make a Federal case 
and I would say that maybe I 
could get the case in the state 
court. Federal laws about moon-
shining were much more severe. 

“Of course,” I told the violator,

The Arks

thing about them though was that 
regardless of how they got caught,
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“You’re going to have to give us 
something!” When faced with do
ing hard time in Atlanta most of 
the violators talked. The funny

http://www.arkinc.org
http://www.arkinc.petfinder.orf
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most of them thought they had 
been informed on. When arrested 
they would always ask who told on 
them and when we wouldn’t tell 
them they started asking if it was 
this person or that person.

“Their pride wouldn’t let them 
admit that they might have gotten 
caught because of their own care
lessness.”

Generally speaking, though, 
moonshiners were a crafty bunch. 
They knew all sorts of tricks that 
warned them if somebody had 
been snooping around their stills.

Much the same way a big game 
hunter stalks his prey, the revenu- 
ers studied the moonshiners hab
its and became expert woodsmen. 
The smallest detail, such as a bro
ken limb in the woods or a trail 
leading across a field to nowhere 
could have a significant meaning.

One old time moonshiner 
whom we’ll call Jed, (he prefers to 
remain anonymous) recalls trying 
to outwit the revenuers. “We used 
to try and put our stills on a dead 
end road. We’d find someone who 
lived on the road to watch out for 
us. Kin folks were better ‘cause 
they wouldn’t talk. Then if they 
saw someone suspicious they 
would hang a blanket on the 
clothesline to warn us. Around the 
area of the still itself we would 

Open Monday - Saturday - Open Evenings, Tuesday-Friday
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string black thread- then if it was 
broken we would know someone 
was prowling about.

“Those damn Revenuers got 
to where they would watch for 
that thread and they would just 
step over it- even at night!”

Stealth and cunning was es
sential in planning a raid. The 
agents would observe a location 
and try to determine which way 
the violators would run when 
they were confronted. Then with 
one agent making the arrest the 
other one would hide on the trail 
he thought the violator would 
take. If that failed there was no 
choice but to try and run them 
down on foot.

One well known story about
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Do you know of any
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an agent tells about the time he 
was chasing a violator who 
wouldn’t give up. The agent 
chased him for miles through 
swamps and briar thickets. He fi
nally narrowed the gap to about 
50 feet of the runner but couldn’t 
gain any more ground. Every time 
he would stop to catch his breath 
(he violator would stop, too. Then 
when he started running again, so 
did the violator. Finally, the agent 
at the point of collapse, pulled his 
gun and yelled to the violator, “I’m 
just going have to shoot you. I 
can't run anymore!”

The violator gave up.
Many moonshiners proved in

novative in choosing sites for their 
operations. Besides the normal 
location in the woods or moun
tains, many stills were placed in 
caves, chicken houses, and bams. 
“We raided a still in Jackson 
County,” remembered Don, “that 
was actually built under a hog 
pen!”

Once a still was located, the 
officers would sometimes hide 
and observe it for days, trying to 
accumulate evidence on as many 
people as possible and waiting for 
the most opportune time to raid 
it. The best time would be when 
the operators would be in the pro
cess of running it off, an opera
tion that normally required the 
presence of everyone involved. 
Sometimes though, the surveil
lance took an unexpected turn.

“I was up in a tree hiding, 
watching a still on a back road 
with a pair of binoculars,” recalled 
Kent, “when the whole road 
started to fill up with cars. I was 
right in the middle of a “lovers' 
lane” There was people parking 
all over the place with no idea that 
a still was just over the rise!

“Sometimes if an operation 
was a big one we would hold off 
about raiding it for a few days. 
We’d follow the cars picking up 

the whiskey and when they got far 
enough away from the still so they 
wouldn’t be suspicious we would 
arrest them. On one still we must 
have arrested 12 or 14 trippers 
before we ever raided the still it
self. They never knew they were 
being watched the whole time!”

The trippers, so called be
cause they got paid per trip, were 
the men who hauled the whiskey 
from the stills to the customers. 
The cars they drove were noi- 
mally high performance, with the 
seats removed to make room for 
the gallon jugs. The rear end of the 
cars were sometimes equipped 
with special springs to compen
sate for the weight of the load. A 
car driving a back road at night 
with its rear end sagging was a

Lawren*s
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dead give away to the revenuers.
“Some nights,” recalled Kent, 

“we would park a few feet off a 
road that we knew the trippers 
were using and watch the cars. We 
had a spotlight and if you flashed 
it just right you could you could 
hit the rear end of the car without 
the driver ever knowing it.

“Once a car was spotted with 
its rear end riding low we would 
take off and try to ease up behind 
it before we turned our headlights 
on. Normally the trippers would 
be so surprised they would not try 
to run. If we knew we might have 
a runner coming down the road 
that night we would call for a 
driver.”

A “driver” was an agent known 
for his skill in handling an auto
mobile. Often barreling down 
winding twisting country roads at 
high speed in pitch black dark
ness with no headlights, it was not 
a job for the fainthearted.

“Hell, back then,” laughed 
Don, “I’d rather chase a liquor car 
than eat when I got hungry. I got 
word one night about a tripper 
that was going to be on a road up 
near the state line. I got up there 
and waited and sure enough, in a 
little while here he came, driving 
slow and peaceful just like he was 
going to church or something.

“I got behind him and flipped 
my headlights on expecting him 
to pull over. Well, that boy put his 

foot to the floor and took off like 
a bat out of hell. We probably ran 
for eight or ten miles and I real
ized he wasn’t going to slow down 
so I eased up next to him and gave 
him a little nudge-just enough to 
send him into the ditch. That boy 
didn’t run any more whiskey for 
a long time!”

Kent Blankenship laughed as 
he remembered how paranoid the 
violators became. “There were so 
many people telling on everybody 
that some violators would hide the 
liquor on the side of the road to 
be picked up. That way they didn’t 
have to be around when it was 
picked up.

“We got a call one day about 
some trouble they were having 
with a road crew up in Jackson 
County. There was only one 
guard, with a shotgun, and about 
15 or 20 prisoners. Anyway, the 
prisoners were working on the 
road clearing brush when they 
found a stash of whiskey waiting 

peShop, Inc.
2502 S. Memorial Parkway

Cigars 
Pipes 
Pipe Tobacco 
Accessories 
Lighters 
Pipe Repairs

Robin R. Morgan - Owner/Tobacconist (256) 539-6431

to be picked up. Before the guard 
realized what had happened the 
prisoners started drinking and by 
the time we got up there they were 
running around the woods 
whooping and hollering and 
preaching.

‘After we got them all rounded 
up and sent back to the jail, we 
hid in the brush and waited. In a 
few horns, about the time the sun 
started going down, a guy driving 
a souped-up Chevy pulls up and 
starts searching the brush. He 
went to jail, too.”

However exciting the job might 
have been at times, it consisted 
mainly of old fashioned police 
work- sitting for hours copying 
tag numbers, meeting with in
formers and sharing information 
with the local law enforcement 
agencies. Sometimes if the agents 
had a minor violator but could not 
build a strong case, local authori
ties would go ahead and issue an

cont. on page 29
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“Computers of the future may 
weigh no more than 1.5 tons.” 
Popular Mechanics, 1949, fore
casting the relentless march of 
science.

“I think there is a world mar
ket for maybe five computers.” 
Thomas Watson, chairman, IBM, 
1943.

“I have traveled the length and 
breadth of this country and talked 
with the best people, and I can 
assure you that data processing

Portraits
In Time

Over 300 pages of rich, 
entertaining stories from 

Huntsville and Madison County.

Portraits 
in Time

Old Huntsville

Order
Now!

To order 
send $17.95 plus 
$2.00 shipping

Old Huntsville
7,16 East Clinton Ave
Huntsville, AL 35801 

is a fad that won’t last out the 
year.” The editor in charge of 
business books for Prentice Hall, 
1957.

“But what is it good for?” En
gineer at the Advanced Comput
ing Systems Division of IBM, 
1968, commenting on the micro
chip.

“There is no reason anyone 
would want a computer in their 
home.” Ken Olson, President, 
chairman andfounder of Digitat 
Equipment Co., 1977.

“This ‘telephone’ has too many 
shortcomings to be seriously con
sidered as a means of communi
cation. The device is inherently of

1215 Jordan Lane 837-6072 
7538 Mem. Pkwy. S. 828-0106

Pa9e 9 
no value to us.” Western Union 
internal memo, 1876.

“The concept is interesting 
and well formed, but in order to 
earn a better than a ‘C’, the idea 
must be feasible.” A Yale Uni
versity management professor 
in response to Fred Smith’s pa
per proposing reliable overnight 
delivery service. Smith went on 
to found Federal Express.
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History Comes Alive At 
Maple Hill Cemetery

by Jacquelyn Procter Gray

Union General Ormsby 
Mitchel thundered into Huntsville 
surrounded by his army in April 
1862. He was angry and he 
wanted revenge in the worst way. 
“Bring me LeRoy Walker!” he bel
lowed before the dust settled 
around his boots. As the 
Confederacy’s first Secretary of 
War, Walker had ordered the first 
shot fired by the South on Federal 
troops at Ft. Sumter. His tele
graphed instructions brought this 
terrible war to reality, and Mitchel 
wanted to see him punished.

Tipped off by friends, LeRoy 
Walker, grandson of LeRoy Pope 
and son of John Williams Walker, 
who was President of Alabama’s 
Constitutional Convention in 
1819, left Huntsville that April day 
quickly and quietly, and went into 
exile.

Although Huntsville’s LeRoy 
Pope Walker was a pro-secession 

antagonist, he never believed the 
talk of war would come to frui
tion. He had a distinguished po
litical career, but as Secretary of 
War under Confederate President 
Jefferson Davis, he was afflicted 
with slow decisions and poor 
judgment. Walker’s arrogance an
gered the Union army even more 
than his historic order to fire. He 
gave a speech the day after the fir
ing on Ft. Sumter where he an
nounced, “The flag which now 
flaunts the breeze here will float 
over the dome of the old capital 
at Washington before the first of 
May.” So confident was he of an 
easy victory, that he said he would 
“wipe up with my pocket hand
kerchief all the blood shed as the 
result of the South’s withdrawal 
from the Union.” In Just a few 
months however, his removal 
from office would be a mutual 
decision between he and Presi
dent Davis.

Walker, who died in Huntsville 
in 1884, is buried in historic 

Maple Hill Cemetery. On Sunday 
May 7, 2000, Walker will be por
trayed in costume, along with 
eighty other fascinating people 
from Huntsville’s past in the an
nual Maple Hill Cemetery Stroll. 
From 2-4:30 PM, visitors will en
joy hearing interpreters tell, in 
first person, facts and fables of 
the people they represent.

Revolutionary War soldier 
Albert Russel will be represented 
along with his famous descen
dant, Albert Russel Erskine, who 
became the millionaire president 
of Studebaker Automobile in In
diana. Erskine brought the com
pany through the first disastrous 
years of the Depression, only to 
dramatically take his own life on 
July 1, 1933.

Dr. William Burritt, whose life 
was shrouded in mystery and sus
picion, will be represented at his 
family tomb near the grave of 
Tallulah Bankhead’s mother. Be
tween sips of her dry martini, 
Tallulah will talk about her glam
orous Hollywood life while visit
ing her mother’s grave. Governor 
Clement Comer Clay will greet 
guests, as will Governor Robert 
Patton, who tragically lost two 
sons in the bloody Civil War. Early 
Huntsville entrepreneur Mollie 
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Teal will discuss her generous do
nation that established 
Huntsville’s first hospital. Of 
course, Mollie’s famous house of 
prostitution required slight modi
fication before accepting patients. 
Governor Thomas Bibb will 
speculate on the rumors that his 
body was shipped back to Ala
bama in a barrel of whiskey after 
his unexpected death in New Or
leans.

A widow weeps over the 
graves of the unknown Confeder
ate soldiers, who, among many 
others interred at Maple Hill, are 
a testament to shattered hopes 
and faded dreams, lying peace
fully beneath a field of beloved 
Alabama soil.

Mollie Walton will visit her un
marked grave this year and talk 
about her friendship with 
Mooresville minister C.B. Sand
ers, known as the Sleeping 
Preacher for the extra-sensory 
powers he possessed, yet de
spised. While in a trance, Sand
ers was known to describe events 
miles away, and read and write in 
languages he never studied. At a 
party one night, several disbeliev
ers decided to compile a list of dif
ficult questions for the Reverend, 
in an attempt to reveal him as a 
fraud. When the designated mes
senger arrived at Reverend Sand
ers’ home with the questions, he 
was startled to find the Sanders 
waiting for him at his door with 
the completed list of answers.

Miss Walton carried a reputa
tion as well. Reputed to be 
meaner than a bulldog on a gun
powder diet, but she was tolerated 
due to her generosity to the 
Mooresville Brick Church, which 
still contains one of the elaborate 
chandeliers donated by her.

Legend says that Miss Walton 
loaned money to her half-brother, 
Major James Woodroof, also of 
Mooresville. When he attempted 
to repay the debt in worthless 
Confederate money, she cut him 
out of her will in a fit of anger. 
When she died nearly twenty-five 
years later, her brother’s family 
claimed that Miss Walton had for
given her brother and the debt, 
and had written a new will leav
ing her sizable estate to the 
Woodroofs. Because the new will 
could not be produced, the 
Woodroofs sued the Hundleys, 
primary benefactors of the origi
nal will. Three times the Alabama 
Supreme Court upheld the terms 
of the original will, and the 
Woodroofs received nothing. Miss 
Walton’s grave remains unmarked 
- perhaps out of spite - in the 
Woodroof family plot which ironi
cally faces the Hundley plot.

A gentle spring breeze scatters 
dogwood blooms across old world 
headstones that were damaged 
when occupying Union forces 
used these beautiful monuments 
for target practice during the Civil 
War. This event, sponsored by the 
Huntsville Pilgrimage Association,

Advertise in 
Old Huntsville 

534-0502

Joe Webster 
Tree Care Inc.

881-1790

INTERNATIONAL SOCIETY .
OF ARBORICULTURE Jr

REMOVALS SURGERY^

STUMP BRACING
GRINDING BALANCED!?
LOT CLEARING FEEDING

H.C. BLAKE INC. 
Plumbing, Electrical 

Heating, 
Air Conditioning

534-0781
' I
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will once again use the donations 
from the Cemetery Stroll to re
store monuments ravaged by 
time. Held in conj unction with the 
Cemetery Stroll is the Historic 
Home Tour on Saturday, May 6 
from 10-12 noon and 2-5 PM. 
This year’s event, titled “Porch 
Gatherings and Other Past 
Times,” will feature six 
Twickenham residences along 
with two churches for a cost of 
$20. Box lunches will be available 
for purchase at the Freeman 
House on Lincoln Avenue. Pro
ceeds from this event will also be 
applied to the Maple Hill Cemetery 
restoration project.

The highlight of the Cemetery 
Stroll will be the dedication of a 
new flagpole, graciously donated 
by the ladies of the DuMidi Club. 
At 4:15 PM, a trumpet will an
nounce the call to assembly at the 
cemetery headquarters and a 
color guard will march from the 
Erskine mausoleum to the main 
entrance to begin the closing cer
emony. The American flag will be 
presented by U.S. Rep. Bud 
Cramer, and the Alabama state 
flag will be presented by Alabama 
Rep. Howard Sandefur.

The Maple Hill Cemetery

Stroll is free, and best of all, it 
appeals to all generations of bud
ding and potential students of Ala
bama history. For more informa
tion on the stroll, please call (256) 
536-5737.

Test of True Love
from 1875 newspaper

He was on his knees to her. 
His face was flushed, his eyes 
gleamed passionately into 
hers, he talked rapidly: “Noth
ing shall separate us ever 
more, my darling. For your 
sake I will beard the Ron in his 
den! I will face death on the 
battlefield! I will endure all 
hardship, all suffering, all mis
ery!” He paused and looked 
eagerly to her with his whole 
soul quivering in his eyes.

“Will you do all this for the 
sake of my love?” asked she, 
gazing earnestly into his burn
ing eyes.

“Yes, yes, a thousand times 
yes!

“And if we wed,” continued 
she, will you get up first thing 
every morning and build me a 
fire?”

With a shriek he was gone.

A "1 "1 • “1Allied
Photocopy

Quality Reproductions
Black & White & Color

___ gggg:

James Carpet & Lighting
KARASTAN
CAPEL
MASTER CRAFT
HAND MADE

2722 North Park Dr.
859-9830
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Huntsville
In 1904

Ever wonder what Hunts
ville was like around the turn of 
the century? Below is a partial 

’ listing of businesses in Hunts
ville that were in operation in 
1904:

3 saw and planing mills
2 carriage and buggy facto
ries
4 latest aproved steam cot
ton gins
3 cotton oil mills
2 fertilizer factories
2 sheet and tin working 
estashments
2 bottling works
1 soap factory
1 electric light plant and elec
tric railway
2 steam laundries
3 daily newspapers
6 weekly newspapers
2 lime kilns, latest improved
1 cabinet factory
8 commercial printing of
fices
1 business college
3 bakeries
1 foundry
1 gas company
3 cold storage plants
2 monument works
1 cotton compress
2 candy factories
6 nurseries
5 sash, door and blind com
panies
1 stave factory
11 cotton mills
2 spoke and handle facto
ries
1 hoop and stave factory 
1 fiber and veneer factory
1 roller factory to supply cot
ton mills
1 mattress factory
1 ice factory
1 flouring mill
1 broom factory
2 machine shops
3 brickyards

Military
Reasoning

Confederate Gen. D. H. Hill 
had a fine eye for posterity and a 
soldier’s furlough.

He approved one request for 
leave, endorsing on it: “Approved 
for the reason that a brave soldier 
ought to be allowed to go home 
whenever practicable, else all the 
children born during the war or 
within the usual period afterwards 
will be the offspring of the cow
ards who remain at home.”

Robert E. Lee was beloved by 
his army as few generals have 
ever been, and his personal influ
ence in critical moments was im
mense. On one occasion Lee was 
riding through the ranks of his 
men just before a conflict. He ut
tered no word. He simply re
moved his hat and passed bare
headed along the line. “It was,” 
said one who witnessed the act, 
“tlie most eloquent address ever

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

delivered.” And a few minutes 
later, as the men advanced to the 
charge, this witness heard a
youth, as he ran forward, crying 
and reloading his musket, shout 
through his tears that “any man 
who would not fight after what 
General Lee had said was a cow-

Th in king of Remodeling? 
In Need of Repairs? 
One Call Does It All!

30 Years Experience 
Quality Workmanship 
Room Additions 
Renovations 
Storm Shelters 
Garages 
Carports 
Screened 

porches 
Kitchens

& Baths

HUNTSVILLE 
CONSTRUCTION & 

MAINTENANCE
Telephone 256-539-1426
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Woman Arrested As
Male Impersonator

Swore She Was A 
Man But Wife Knew 

The Difference
from 1878 newspaper

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

Pollard has never given her 
any particular reason for doing 

her this great wrong, but is be
lieved to have been actuated by 
foolish pride in appearing in the 
character of a married man. The 
victim was ashamed to acknowl
edge that she had been so im
posed upon and shrunk from ad
mitting the truth.

Pollard, without actually 
threatening her life, repeatedly in
timated that it would be bad for 
Marancy if she exposed her, and 
she kept silence until a fortnight 
ago, when her aunt got a percep
tion of the fact and questioned her 
closely, and she related to her the 
whole story.

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

Attention
JL JL •

Reduce
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Tax. Bill and
Increase
Your
Income
I can show vou reli-

*>•

able, high-quality 
investments that can. 
help put more money 
in your pocket and 
less in l iicle Sam's.

Call or stop by today.
Guy H. Caffey, 111 
307 Clinton Ave. 
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Civil War News 
From Jackson 
County

Huntsville Daily Confederate, 
Feb. 13, 1864

From Jackson County, Ala
bama. Recent advises from Jack- 
son County, Ala., represent the ter
rible devastation throughout the 
county, except where there are 
mountain defiles and fastnesses 
favorable for guerrilla operations.

We are told that Maj. Lemuel 
G. Mead is operating in that county 
with five companies, and with 
good effect — that he, recently, 
captured and brought out 20 pris
oners. He remains, with his men, 
in the county and subsists them 
there, at points, where it would be 
dangerous for the Yankees to 
travel and they are discreet 
enough not to attempt it.

There are three Tory compa
nies there — one raised in Jack- 
son County, the Captain of which 
is [Ephraim] Latham, who de
serted from the 50th Ala., (in 
which he held the rank of Lieu
tenant), about a year ago. The 
other two companies are from 
DeKalb County, Alabama.

The Yankees feel contempt for 
them and stigmatize them as the

1st Alabama Tory Battalion. We 
are told that one of the miscre
ants — Sample by name, not long 
since, went to the house of Elias 
Barbour, a true Southerner, and 
beat Mrs. Barbour with a hickory 
withe, and only desisted when her 
daughter, heroically, seized an axe 
and drove him off.

We are, also, told that an old 
“Rebel” woman, living near 
Bellefonte, was struck by a Yan
kee, with a stick, on the back of 
her neck, breaking it. The Court
house and all of the block on the 
West side of the Square, in 
Bellefonte, have been burnt by the 
Yankees.

One of the parties from whom 
we get our information, represents 
that he was under arrest at 
Stevenson and had an opportu
nity of learning the sentiments of 
Sherman’s Corps on the question 
of reenlistment, and they, gener
ally, declared that they would not 
reenlist. Another said, he did not 
believe over ten men to a com
pany had reenlisted.

The most effective way to 

remember ijour wife's birth-

once.
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Huntsville
Coffee Talk

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

fl • < 
r *1a • <I • • A k ' /fl r
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had a great time!
I sure was surprised recently 

when Travel America Tours 
brought a bus load of people from 
^Milwaukee, Wisconsin to have 
breakfast with me. You should 
pave seen them put away the ham 
'and biscuits!

Boy, Have I got a bone to pick 
with Loyd Tomlinson, owner of 
the Outback Restaurant! I was 
eating dinner down there and he 
was at my table and started talk-

Well, spring is here and I hope 
everybody is enjoying our beauti
ful city where everything is so 
green and the flowers are bloom
ing. This month’s photo was Lee 
Segrest and the lucky winner 
used to sit behind Lee in the 5th 
grade! Gary is going to enjoy a 
good home cooked meal for 
guessing Lee’s picture.

My sympathy goes out to my 
two son-in-laws, Larry in the loss 
of his daddy on March 3, and 
Wayne in the loss of his mother 
on March 2.1 love these two fami
lies so much and am very sad.

Glad to see some dear friends 
that came to see me recently, 
Larry Robinson and Joyce 
Russell. Also Bill and Joyce 
Counce and Ann Hallmark from 
Florence.

I'm so proud of my good 
friend, Julie Arnett who was cho
sen teacher of the year of the 
County School system. She 

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 603-4377

teaches Special Education at 
Madison County Career Academy.

My sympathy to Terry 
Hatfield and his family on the 
death of his dad. I love you all.

Congrats to Mayor Spencer 
on the great job she's doing for 
Huntsville. People moving here tell 
me that this is the greatest place 
they have ever lived.

Of course, we have always 
known that!

Channel 19 gave Robert 
Reeves a beautiful surprise birth
day party. Boy, was he surprised! 
They say he is 50 years old but 
he only admits to 30!

So many of my friends have 
had birthdays this month - Tim 
Morgan, Howard Bailes, Susan 
Kirkland, Ramona Rodgers, 
Whitt Merril (my grandson), 
Toni Lowery and Jim Heard.

Doris Lumpkin celebrated 
her birthday with Martha 
Delaney and Kathy Isbell. They 

ing about the great breakfasts at 
the I-Hop restaurant. Loyd, just 
let me catch anyone else trying to 
feed you and your lovely wife 
breakfast! You know where you 
are supposed to come!

My boyfriend, Tom Glynn, di
rector of the Senior Center, just 
returned from Florida with his 
cute wife Jennie. Jennie was on 
a business trip with her company,

Photo of The Month
The first person to identify 

this child 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:Local restaurant owner 
who I love very much and who 
also has the sweetest wife!

Last month's photo was 
Lee Segrest
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Carlton Cove. Tom didn't say what 
he was doing but he had a great 
sun tan!

Man, can you believe how 
many folks Jane Smith fed at her 
Kick-off party? Her volunteers 
said they fed over 1,000 people ... 
I’ll tell you one thing, Jane will 
make a great Circuit Court Clerk 
and she deserves the chance at 
it—she’s been there for 28 years.

Well, the “big” deadline is com
ing up (April 8th) and so far no one 
is running against anyone— 
judges, commissioners, etc. Guess 
we’ll know for sure on April 9th.

Have you noticed my new cof
fee pourer ... Roger Jones? Roger 
sure is being seen all over the 
place. Politics sure keep a body 
busy and everyone knows that 
Roger is running for County Com- 
missioner because Harold 
Harbin is retiring. Good luck 
Roger!

My deepest sympathy to my 
dear, dear Jeff Enfinger in the 
loss of his grandmother, Mrs. 
Annie Wade Hayes, and my sym
pathy to her children, John and 
Jimi Hayes. She was a very spe
cial lady.

Hope everyone is getting ready 
for the Wal-Mart Expo, June 9 
and 10 at the VBC. Remember, all 
the proceeds go to benefit the Se
nior Center. My sweet friend, Su
san Kirkland of the Senior Cen
ter has got the fabulous Coasters 
coming to the Expo, and our own 
John Malone and I are going to 
MC the event again this year! So, 
all of you SENIORS, mark your 
calendar!!! Free admission, free 
health screenings, free parking, 
and lots of fun.

By the way, speaking of John 
Malone, he came to see me and 
brought his wife Julie and their 
darling children to eat some good 
ole biscuits. Hope Nashville is 
treating all of you well... Hunts
ville sure misses you.

Judge Riddick, Huntsville 
will never be the same without you 
as Probate Judge, but, if some
one has to take over I can’t think 
of anyone better than Tommy 
Ragland to do the job.

City Councilman, Glenn 
Watson came by last week and I 
sure did enjoy my visit with him. 
He’s already out and gathering 
votes for his election. Good luck, 
Glenn. One more thing, Jim and 
Susan Kirkland are so excited 
about the future marriage of their 
son, Mike Homrich to Julie 
Evarts. They are going to Ft. Lau
derdale, April 29. They’re getting 
married on the beach, and then 
they’re setting sail for 7 days for 
the Bahamas! Did I mention that 
Jim and Susan are sailing, also? 
Have fun on your honeymoon, 
Mike and Julie, and just know 
that Aunt Eunice loves you both 
real good!

Everyone have a safe and 
happy Easter. Come see me and 
remember that I love each and ev
eryone of you. >■ ,

One Meal,

OUTBACK
STEAKHOUSE

A Franchisee

M fries.

4777 Whitesburg Drive 
Huntsville, AL 35802 
Phone: 205-882-6283

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

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

Serving Huntsville Since I 962 
536-2616

2402 Mem. Pkwy. NW, Huntsville, Ala.
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The following recipes are cheese, and taken out when ready 
to bake.takenfrom the Memphis Junior 

Leaque’s, “The Memphis Cook
book."

eese Boxes
1 loaf unsliced bread
¥2 lb. butter
¥2 lb. sharp Cheddar cheese
11. cream
¥2 t. garlic powder
¥21. salt
1 unbeaten egg white 
Tabasco
Cream the cheese and butter 

til smooth, add egg white, cream, 
garlic powder, salt and Tabasco 
to taste. Chill til mixture can be 
easily spread. Remove crusts and 
slice the loaf of bread into 1-inch 
slices. Cut the slices into 1-inch 
cubes. Spread five sides with 
cheese mixture, place sixth side 
down on cookie tin and bake at 
375 degrees for 15 minutes or 
golden brown. These can be fro
zen after you’ve spread them with

The Book Legger 
"The Reader’s Bookstore"
Paperbacks - Hardbacks 

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

price.

895-0082
Mon - Sat 1 Oam - 6pm 

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

Red-Devi! Balls
1 8-oz. pkg. cream cheese, 

room temp
1 4 ¥2 oz. can deviled ham
1 c. pecans, finely chopped
Blend the cream cheese with 

the deviled ham, refrigerate til 
easy to handle. Shape into 30 
small balls. Roll in the chopped 
pecans or walnuts, refrigerate just 
long enough to firm up again. 
Serve with toothpicks, alone or 
with olives or crackers.

Cream of Onion S oup
4 medium sweet onions, sliced
2 T. butter
1 T. flour
2 c. of heavy cream
2 c. milk
Salt and Black pepper to taste

Saute onions in butter. First, 
blend flour in a little warm milk. 
Heat remaining milk and pour 
over the onion, then add the flour 
paste, blending well. Add the 
cream and sprinkle Parmesan 
cheese over mixture. Serve with 
croutons.

Barbequed Ribs
5 lbs. spareribs
11. salt
11. pepper
1 lemon, sliced thin
1 large onion, chopped fine
1 c. ketchup
11. chili powder
11. celery seed
1/4 c. each brown sugar, vin

egar, Worcestershire sauce
¥21. mixed herb seasoning
2 c. water
Cut the spareribs into serving 

size pieces. Spread, meaty side 
up, in a large shallow pan. 
Sprinkle with salt and pepper, put 
a slice of lemon onto each rib, and 
sprinkle the chopped onion over 
all. Brown 30-45 minutes in a 
450 degree oven. Mix the remain
ing ingredients and bring to a boil 
for barbeque sauce. After 45 min
utes pour off the grease, add the 
sauce to the ribs and roast uncov
ered for 1 - 1 ¥2 hours more. 
Baste, turn occasionally. Add wa
ter if sauce gets too thick.
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Artichoke Hearts with 

Roquefort Dressing
1 can Artichoke hearts
1 wedge Roquefort cheese
¥2 lb. butter
Lemon juice to taste
In a double boiler melt butter, 

add the Roquefort and lemon 
juice. Drain the hearts, add to the 
butter sauce and serve hot with 
toothpicks. It’s a romantic and 
supposedly, aphrodisiac snack.

Southern Fried Ok ra
2 c. sliced fresh okra, sliced 

crosswise
1 c. corn meal or flour
salt and pepper
Dredge the okra with he corn 

meal or flour, that has been sea
soned with the salt and pepper. 
Drop in deep hot fat, drain. 
Serves 4-6.

Hawaiian Delight
2 pkg. lemon Jell-O
2 c. hot water
2 c. ice water
1 large can crushed pine

apple, drained
¥2 pt. sour cream
Dissolve Jell-o in hot water, 

add the ice water. When Jell-o 
begins to thicken, whip with an 
egg beater til fluffy. Mix the pine
apple with the sour cram and fold 
into whipped Jell-o. Pour into

Printing Services

3308 Seventh Avenue, S.W. 
Huntsville, Alabama 35805

534-4452
Fax 534-4456

email: linprint@mindspring.com

Visa, Mastercard, American Express 

pretty mold and chill til firm. Be
fore serving, garnish with fresh 
fruits.

Sauces

Ch oco Idle Sa uce

2 cakes bitter chocolate
¥2 c. sugar
¥2 pt. heavy cream
Melt the chocolate oyer low 

fire, add sugar and cream. Heat 
and stir til sugar is dissolved and 
sauce is smooth. Serve hot or 
cold over cake or ice cream.

Caramel Sauce

1 c. sugar
3/4 c. heavy cream
1 heaping T. butter
11. vanilla
Caramelize ¥2 cup of the sugar 

by heating it in a heavy saucepan 
over very low heat and stirring 
constantly as it melts and browns. 
Place the other 1/4 cup sugar and 
all the cream in the top of a 
double boiler over boiling water, 
heat til very hot. Add the cara
melized sugar and stir til all the 
caramel is melted. Remove from 
heat and add butter and vanilla. 
Beat well, keep in jar in refrigera
tor. Can be heated over hot wa
ter.

Sab ayon Sauce

1 whole egg
3 egg yolks

Commercial
Business Cards, Letterheads, Envelopes, Flyers, Labels 

Doorhangers, Brochures, NCR Forms, Snapsets 
Presentation Folders

Computer Forms & Checks
CUSTOM & SOFTWARE COMPATIBLE:

Continuous & Laser Forms, Checks & Labels

Social & Business
Invitations & Announcements, Napkins, Ribbons 

Engraving & Foil Stamping, Matchbooks 
Graduation & Name Cards

Ad Specialties
Pens, Pencils, Mugs, Caps, Lanyards, Key Tags 

Magnets, Rubber Stamps, Political Signs, Buttons 
—- Too Many Items to List—

¥2 c. sugar
¥2 c. Curacao or Grand 

Marnier liquor
11. grated orange peel
Combine ingredients and 

place in double boiler over warm 
water. Heat mixture, beating con
stantly til sauce is thick and 
smooth. Serve over fresh fruit 
compote.

1 large can peaches
¥2 c. white corn syrup
¥2 c. vinegar
1 T. pickling spice
Add the spice and vinegar to 

the syrup. Boil 10 minutes. Add 
peaches and simmer 5 more min
utes. Chill and serve.

505 East Airport Road 
Huntsville, Alabama 

883-7656 
Country Cooking 

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

Closed Sundays

Restaurant Witt 
Tp^J^ains!

mailto:linprint@mindspring.com
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Mystery Of 1 
Confederate

e

Treasury
As the Confederate States began to collapse on all fronts, a fortune 
in gold bullion disappeared from the Confederate treasury. For years 
historians have debated about what happened to this treasure. 
Now a recently discovered letter, written in 1882 by James Benaugh, 
of Athens, Alabama, may help shine light on the events surrounding
the disappearance of a fortune in Confederate gold bullion.

Reading the current publica
tion in regard to the funds said to 
be in hand when, “the bottom 
dropped out of Dixie” recalls to 
memory some facts which may 
tend to shed some light on the 
subject.

On May 3, 1865. 1 received - 
from Brig. General A.R. Lawton, 
C.S.A., an order in regard to turn
ing over “tax in kind” stores to the 
Georgia Railroad Company. Far 
into the night he sent for me again 
on the premise that the C.S.A. Gov
ernment owed the Georgia Rail
road Company over one million 
dollars, and that the paroled sol
diers of our army needed the rail
road in order to return home, gave 
us the instructions “the trains 
must not be stopped,” and to this 
end invested me to confer with 

Jno. P King, president of the rail
road , and act in concert with him. 
In continuing the trains and aid
ing the transit of returning sol
diers. I was also directed to in
form president King that a sum 
of money ($1,400 to the best of 
my recollection) in silver coin 
would be sent to him the follow
ing day to aid In this purpose.

The money was sent to King 
and declined by him as likely to 
produce some collision with the 
Federal authorities, and the last I 
heard of it, it remained in the 
hands of the messengers - await
ing the softening of president King 
or the reorganization of the Con
federacy.

In this interview with Gen. 
Lawton, I was given to understand 
that this silver was sent to aid in 

running the railroad, that its bulk 
and weight had prevented the flee
ing Confederate officials from tak
ing it with them. I was also in
formed by Gen. Lawton that they 
had but a lean supply of gold to 
take the party to a foreign coun
try, if even it was sufficient to cany 
them to the coast.

Of what Secretaries Benjamin
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and Mallory took with them. I 
know naught, but when the next 
day, the presidential party proper 
crossed the Georgia RR near 
Union Point, their small wagon 
train could not have carried any 
large treasure. Some 10 days af
terwards it was my fortune to be 
on the train which brought ex
president Davis and Senator Clay 
from Atlanta to Augusta, stopping 
at Crawfordsville to scoop up VP 
Stephens. Mr. Davis’ baggage cer
tainly showed no treasure chests, 
and I heard from his captors, ex
ulting in his capture, no boasts of 
rich spoils.

In this connection light may be 
had by another incident. When 
president Davis left Washington, 
Ga., there was a large amount of 
specie there, said to belong to Vir
ginia banks. This was in charge 
of the bank officers, chief of whom 
was Mr. William P Taylor.

Several days after Mr. Davis 
left Washington, these 10 or a 
dozen gentlemen, each armed 
with his individual respectability, 
a copy of the 8th commandment 
and an army colt, undertook to 
convey a wagon train loaded with 
gold from Washington to Rich
mond, Va. They proceeded safely 
a day’s journey, then camped, de
tailed guards from among them
selves, arranged their reliefs, and 
then retired to rest their weary 
bones and blistered bottoms, un
used to forced marches, army 
saddles and high trotting horses.

About midnight a raid was 
made upon them. Thirteen cav
alrymen ran in and, “gobbled the 
capoodle.” Treasure and guards, 
escorts, wagons, teams and team
sters were all captured.

And now the flickering light of 
the campfires revealed a scene to 
interest fun loving gods as well as 
greedy and needy men.

On one side was to be seen a 
platoon of sleek bank clerks, 

cashiers and presidents, with 
faces whiter than their hoary 
locks, reading to the raiders the 
commandment, “Thy Shall Not 
Steal,” and striving to convince 
them how wrongly they were act
ing.

On the other side, 13 veterans 
of the gray, in fall cavalry uniform, 
standing appalled by their luck.

Four million in gold - about 
20,000 pounds of dead weight - if 
they carried it off in wagons they 
would be pursued and lose all. If 
they loaded their horses they 
could carry scarcely it all - only 
about $30,000 each for the poor 
ragged confeds.

It was almost better never to 
have gained the capacity for such 
loss. Stoutly and sadly, each 
knight of the road and the lost 
cause loaded his horse and then 
rode away, sadly cursing his en
forced moderation.

The bulk of the treasure re
mained safe by its sheer bulk and 
weight.

This writer interviewed Mr. 
Taylor the next day in Washington 
as his shaking hand wrote out 
placards offering rewards for the 
recovery of the money. Mr. Taylor 
stated the loss to be between 
$360,000 and $400,000. How 
much was ever recovered, if any, 
I never heard.

May not this be the money 
upon which is founded the won
derful tales of the, “Lost Confed
erate Treasure?”

L. THOMAS RYAN, JR
ATTORNEY AT LAW

2319 MARKET PLACE, SUITE B 
HUNTSVILLE, ALABAMA 35801

TELEPHONE 
(256)533-1103
ESTATE PLANNING, LIVING TRUSTS, WILLS, PROBATE

"No representation is made that the quality of the legal services to be performed
 is greater than the quality of legal services performed by other lawyers."

Distribution of 
Old Huntsville 

provided by the 
Golden K Kiwanis

I R.G. NAYMAN CO. INC. |

RGN
GENERAL CONTRACTORS

General Contractors 
Residential & Commercial 

Specializing In
Fire Damage Repairs

"A Contractor You Can 
Trust”

FAX
(256) 533-9711
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Would You Work 
For This 
Company?

It has a little over 500 employees with 
the following statistics:

* 29 have been accused of spousal 
abuse

* 7 have been arrested for fraud
* 19 have been accused of writing 

bad checks
* 117 have bankrupted at least two 

businesses
* 3 have been arrested for assault
* 71 cannot get a credit card due to bad credit
* 14 have been arrested on drug-related charges
* 8 have been arrested for shoplifting
* 21 are current defendants in lawsuits
* In 1998 alone, 84 were stopped for drunk driving

Can you guess which organization this is? Give up?
It’s the 535 members of your United States Congress. The same 

group that perpetually cranks out hundreds upon hundreds of new 
laws designed to keep the rest of us in line.

Renaissance 
Theatre 
atj-incoln Center 
World Premier

Hatch
by Robert Riddle Baker

Stranded, adrift at sea, two men 
begin as strangers and come to 

depend on each other for 
survival and friendship.

Recommended for Mature 
Audiences

April 7 - 8 & 12 -15 @ 8pm 
Matinee April 9 @ 2:30 pm

Tickets $12
Tickets available at 

Shavers Book Store & Pratt Ave. 
Antique Mall 

or call 536-3117 
1216 Meridian Street 

with Free Parking!

Hard of Hearing? 100 Years Ago, This Was State-of-the-Art Technology

Miracle-Ear

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

Today There’s 
MIRACLE-EAR, 
Hearing tors cart occur at any age. Don't miss out on 
hearing yrtur chilli's xtrhnot play. Don’t mint nut an 
heiiringyourjirvortta symphony. After all. tt'rtfro Ifttfo 
things that count ilia HM.il. *

FREE Hearing tests” 
Call or come in today.

The Mirage” 
Hearing 

Aid

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



Know
Your
Rights 

Right To Redeem 
Real Estate

A right which has been a part 
of Alabama law since 1842, but 
which is only occasionally used, is 
the right to redeem real estate. Be
cause of the complexity of the law 
in this area, a person purchasing 
such land or a person seeking to 
redeem the land would be well ad
vised to seek the assistance of a 
lawyer.

If you purchase land that be
comes available on the market be
cause of an execution, judgment or 
foreclosure, the purchase is sub
ject to the right of those who lost 
title to redeem the property.

The right to redeem must be 
exercised within one year from the 
date of the execution, judgment or 
foreclosure sale. However, there 
may be circumstances where this
time limit could be extended (i.e., he has ten (10) days time to ap- 
under the terms of the Soldiers and 
Sailors Relief Act).

There are a number of inter
ested persons who have the right 
to redeem the property, including 
the mortgagor, his/her spouse, chil-

Subscribe to

Old Huntsville,
North Alabama's most popular 

magazine!
To subscribe send $15.00 to 

Old Huntsville,
716 East Clinton Av., 
Huntsville, Al., 35801 

dren, heirs or devisees, a holder 
of a second mortgage, or a judg
ment creditor, among others. A 
person in possession of the prop
erty on the date of execution, judg
ment or foreclosure loses the right 
to redeem if s/he fails to deliver 
possession of the property to the 
purchaser within ten (10) days 
after a written demand for pos
session.

To redeem the property, an eli
gible person must pay or tender 
(offer to pay) the purchase price 
of the land and all other lawful 
charges plus interest. Other law
ful charges might include the 
costs of permanent improve
ments, taxes, insurance premi
ums, etc.

To learn what it will cost to 
redeem the property, the eligible 
person can make a written de
mand of the purchaser for a writ
ten statement of the debt and all 
lawful charges claimed. The pur
chaser must provide the list within 
ten (10) days after demand and 
forfeits all claims or right to com
pensation for improvements if s/ 
he fails to do so. If the person who 
desires to redeem disagrees as to 
the value of the improvements, s/ 

point a referee to ascertain the 
value of the improvements.

Upon payment or tender of 
payment, if the new owner re
fused to transfer title back to the 
person seeking redemption, the 

Bubba,lan,d BB$
"Best Ribs in Town!"

Cooked on Real Hickory Pit the Old-Fashioned Way
Barbeque Pork - Ribs - Chicken - Beef - Dine in or Take Out

101 Washington Street - Phone 534-9888
Located In Historic Downtown Huntsville
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Court can be asked to enforce the 
person’s redemption rights.

This column is provided as a pub
lic service by Legal Services of North- 
Central Alabama, Inc., a nonprofit cor
poration providing free legal help to low 
income persons in a 5 county area. 
To make a donation or receive infor
mation 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

Portraits
In Time

Over 300 pages of rich, 
entertaining stories from 

Huntsville and Madison County.

Order
Now!

Portraits 
in Time 

■>: ifWCWfv Cf;.;xrv

Abv Tom Carney
Zwi»«A..Vif<n M/l/w

To order 
send $17.95 plus 
$2.00 shipping 
to: l

Old Huntsville
Old Huntsville 

716 East Clinton Ave 
Huntsville, AL 35801

Catering Available For All of Your Parties
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Fooling The 
Revenuers

by Jim Harris

We lived in a little house on the 
Cabiness Farm on Harrison Cove 
Road about a half mile or so from 
the intersection of Gurley Pike, or 
if you were going the other way, 
Maysville Road. There was a little 
church building next door and a 
cemetery across the road. We 
lived there two years.

Every weekend during the two 
summers we lived there, an older 
couple passed by on their way 
into Harrison Cove to their “coun
try cottage” which was located at 
the upper end of the Cove and 
about a quarter mile up the side 
of the mountain.

The place was a small farm 
that had been reclaimed by the 
mountain long before this couple 
came to possess it. One of them 
had inherited it, and they were 
determined to reclaim it. I visited 
the place several times when we 
lived on the Houk Farm a mile or 
so further up in the Cove.

It had a fenced garden. The 
fence was overgrown with honey
suckle, but you could still tell the 
fence was there. The orchard still 
had a few fruit trees standing. 
There were several springs that

Great Winter Sales Throughout The Mall
Hwy.72

Old Madison Pike
*Hartlex

HARTLEX — 
ANTIQUE MALL
Where Quality Is Affordable!

30,000 Square Feet Of Antiques & Collectibles
We've Moved To The Foodland Location On Hughes Road!

181 Hughes Road - Madison 464-3940

ran year round near the house.
The house was originally a 

one-room log house, but had a 
room built on some time later. The 
addition had no floor, though. The 
road to the farm, overgrown with 
vegetation, still had visible ruts. It 
appeared to have been heavily 
used at one time.

Late in the second summer 
the couple stopped by to rest; it 
was a good two mile walk from 
their place to our home. This be
came a weekly ritual and, evi
dently, we had gained their trust, 
for this visit was a shade differ
ent. After a few minutes the man 
pulled a pint jar from his pocket 
and offered my Dad a drink. He 
refused it but the man told this 
story about the contents of the jar.

He had put a floor in the side 
room of his cabin to make it a 
kitchen with an old cast iron cook 
stove. Now the kitchen was on the 
downhill side of the house and the 
floor was elevated up off the 
ground. He built a still under the 
kitchen floor with the flue running 
up through the floor and into the 
flue of the cook stove.

Reveneurs came calling one 

day trying to find his still. Earlier 
that day, he had killed a copper
head snake and thrown it across 
the garden fence- remember that 
the fence was overgrown with 
honeysuckle vines. The Govern
ment men had sticks they used 
to separate and lift vegetation so 
they could see the ground. When 
they stumbled across the snake 
they began shouting and hitting at 
it with their sticks- they just about 
beat that fence to death before 
they left.

They never found his still nor 
his supply of moonshine, and all 
the time he had his liquor in Ma
sonjars in the honeysuckle vines 
directly beneath that snake.

Cracklin 
Cornbread

2 cups stone ground yellow 
wheat meal mix, 1 1/2 cups milk 
or buttermilk, 1 egg beaten, 1/2 
cup oil, 1 cup crackling, 1/2 tea
spoon onion powder, 1/4 tea
spoon garlic powder salt if de
sired.

Mix all together in bowl til 
smooth. Pour 1/4 cup oil in skil
let and heat. Bake at 450 for 
about 25 minutes.

A Merciful 
Judge

A judge in Tennessee de
cided a jury went a little far in 
recommending a sentence of 
5,005 years for a man they 
convicted of five robberies and 
a kidnapping. The judge re
duced the sentence to 1,001 
years.
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Courting In
The Old Days

In the old days, courting your 
sweetheart was full of romance 
and tenderness. Or was it?

In the U.S., courting was not 
all full of sweetness: During the 
Colonial days, a romantic date 
consisted of sitting around the 
hearth with a dozen family mem
bers, and whispering sweet noth
ings in her ear through a long, 
hollow tube with mouth and ear 
pieces.

In one American Indian tribe, 
courting was a game of hide-and- 
seek. After the man received per
mission from the lady’s family, 
she hid in the woods. If two out of 
three times he could find her, she 

was his. If not, he could try again 
two weeks later. If he failed again, 
he had to give up.

Other countries had some 
pretty strange customs, as well:

In an Australian tribe the man 
shot the woman with barbless ar
rows and then was kind enough 
to offer to take her home and take 
the arrows out.

The wedding ceremony of a 
certain group of Eskimos involved 
a curious ordeal. The groom had 
to drag his betrothed to his hut.

She would be kicking and 
screaming, fighting him vehe
mently, until safely in the hut. 
Once inside she cheerfully as
sumed her new station in life.

Potatoes on 
the Half Shell

Bake 6 large potatoes. ' 
When soft, cut in halves length
wise, and scoop out the inside. 
Mix with butter, a bit of cream, 
pepper and salt, and the whites 
of two eggs beaten to a stiff 
froth. Whip the potato mixture 
until white and fluffy. Put mix
ture back into the shells, and 
return to the oven and bake 
until brown on top.

CAMPBELL HI-FI & CINEMA
ONE OF THE TOP HI-FI SHOPS IN AMERICA

FOR THE BEST IN 
HOME MUSIC SYSTEMS
Hi-Fi. Home Theater, Turntable 

& Vacuum Tube Specialist
CONSULTING SERVICE AVAILABLE

• NAIM • MAGNEPAN
• LINN • SPENOOR
• REGA • MEADOWLARK
• CREEK • NBS CABLES
• CARY • COLORING CART1DGES

------ ----- 539-9806

SINCE 1978
(Located in Historic Five Points On Pratt Ave

BARBER SHOP
Full Service Master Barber 

* Call anytime * leave message 

533-5714
805 Regal Dr., #7 

Huntsville, Ala. 35801

IL H. M
2522 MEMORIAL PKWY. NW

Cruise Vacation Center
Just South of Max Luther

Land Tours 
International Air 
All Cruise Ships

Call Travel Specialist Jim Gateley 

256-880-6700 or 1-800-239-9997 
..... 9620 Dortmund Dr. S.E. - Huntsville, Al.

E-Mail: www.cruisevacation@mindspring.com
Website: www.cruisevacationinc.com

Our Services Are Free!

Dine In or Take Out
Hot Daily Specials: 

Beef Stroganoff - Chicken Teriyaki 
BBQ Pork Ribs 

Chicken & Dressing - Catfish

Home-Style Country 
Cooking

Fresh Country Vegetables 
Oriental-Style food 

Subs and Sandwiches 
Children's Menu

Hours -11-8 Mon - Sat 
Closed Sunday 

858-2248

mailto:ww.cruisevacation@mindspring.com
http://www.cruisevacationinc.com
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It Was
The
Law

No fireworks were allowed in 
the city in 1860 without the con
sent of the mayor, who specified 
when and where they were to be 
exhibited.

A person was permitted to 
burn out a stove pipe or chimney 
flue only when the roof was wet 
from rain or covered with snow.

A fine of from $ 10 to $50 was 
assessed upon any individual 
who carried an unguarded candle 
or lamp into a stable, or who kept 
ashes in barrels, boxes or wooden 
vessel of any kind.

All persons attending a fire, 
and not a member of any com
pany, were required to assist the 
firemen, if called upon, or pay a 
fine of $10.

All businesses except hotels, 
boarding houses and apothecar
ies were required to close on Sun
days. Barbers could keep their 
shop open until noon.

A fine of $1 was assessed 
upon any person who bought 
goods or commodities of any sort 

on Sunday. An exception was 
made in the case of sickness or 
necessity.

No sports, public exercises, 
exhibition or game was allowed on 
Sunday. Violators were subject to 
a $5 fine. A similar penalty was 
required of any person who 
loaded or unloaded a wagon, or 
drove horses, cattle, sheep or 
swine through the streets, except 
in case of necessity, on that day.

If a person erected a frame 
building on the public square, or 
within 300 feet of its boundaries, 
he was fined $50 for each day the 
structure was allowed to stand, 
either in process or after com
pleted.

A tax of $ 1 per head was lev
ied for each hog more than six 
months old and for each hog more 
than six months old and for each 
litter of pigs found at large in the 
city limits.

A tax of .50 cents per head 
was levied annually on dogs.

Kite-flying was banned as a 
misdemeanor.

Bathing in the Big Spring 
branch within less than 300 yards 
below the dam, between the hours 
of 4 a.m. and 10 p.m., constituted 
another misdemeanor.

I married Mrs. Right - I 

didn't know her first name 

was Alwags.

Furniture
Refinishing

Specializing in oil types 
of hardwood furniture 

256-828-0031 
pager 532-0002

MILLER
Appliance & Furniture

- Since 1952 -
* SALES
* INSTALLATION
* SERVICE
* IN HOUSE 

FINANCING

FREE DELIVERY
@ APPLIANCES itcjfb 

COMPLETE LINE OF
APPLIANCES

Microwaves
Dishwashers 
Built-Ins

Refridgerators 
Ranges 
Washers/Dryers

W 534-3577 |
113 Clinton Av. W.

Trouble's
Little Diner

Open Fri. & Sat until 9:00 

featuring 20 oz. T-Bone

$14.99

Open 5:30 a.m. - 2:00 p.m. Mon. - Sat. 
3271 Huntsville, Hwy 231-431

3/4 mile past State line

Phone 433-3405

$ IVIoney$
Buy and Sell Cars online

WWW.Huntsvilleauto.com

Where Friends Gather!

http://WWW.Huntsvilleauto.com
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Coal Oil 
Discovered 
in Madison 
County

Taken from the Weekly 
Democrat, 1880

Huntsville has a new sensation 
in the discovery of coal oil on the 
farm of W. T. Crawford, who re
sides on a part of the old Mack 
Jones plantation, 34 miles in a 
northwestern course from Hunts
ville. We learn that Mr. Crawford 
commenced digging a well near 
his ginhouse last October and af
ter reaching a depth of about 40 
feet stopped digging on getting to 
a seam of limestone rock. Subse
quently, he began to blast the rock, 
and reaching a depth of 12 or 15 
feet, encountered a strong smell 
of coal oil.

Having had some experience 
in supplying pumps for the oil 
wells in Pennsylvania, his atten
tion was arrested, as he believed, 
by the discovery of an abundant 
source of oil. A piece of the exca
vated rock retained a strong oil 
smell some time after it was 
brought to the surface of the 
ground, and the surface of the 
water in the well is covered with 
oil.

These indications of a coal oil 
bonanza have so impressed Mr. 
Crawford and some of his friends 
that they set about getting up a 
company to establish a coal oil 
factory. The following persons 
have united to form a coal oil com
pany: T.B. Crawford, J.M. Moss, 
L.W. Day, Henry McGee, A.W. 
McCullough, J.D. Vandeventer. 

This is not one of the “we four and 
no more” enterprises, of which we 
have heard, but the books are 
open for more subscribers.

The Company, under the 
name (we believe) of T.B. 
Crawford & Co., believing that like 
indications of coal oil exist in this 
section, propose to procure from 
owners of land leases of large 
tracts - say 10,000 acres - with a 
view of sinking wells for oil, and 
we have seen one or their printed 
blank leases. We trust that the 
enterprise will prove successful, 
and that there may be “millions 
in it.” Huntsville - indeed, all North 
Alabama - needs something to 
stimulate the dormant enterprise 
and energies of our people, and 
we trust that propitious Nature, 
in the plenitude of her mercy and 
beneficence, has opened the way, 
in this instance, to test the wis
dom and capacity of our people 
to avail themselves of her bounty, 
and they will respond with alac
rity, and reap rich profits from 
their investment.

EDITOR'S NOTE:
After a brief flurry of activ

ity, Madison County’s interest in 
oil speculation quickly died 
down when it was discovered 
there was not enough oil to 
make the drilling profitable. 
Over the years other wildcat 
drilling rigs attempted their luck 
but all would prove unsuccess
ful. The last well was drilled in 
1937, near Madison, where for 
many years afterwards it was 
used as a deer stand.

Interiops - Gifts - Antiquities 

Imagination & Style Foe \our Home 
1618 Hughes Read - Madison

Phone 895-2950 'A.

CARNEY
PAINTING CO.

* Residential
* Commercial
* Minor Repairs
* Licensed
* Insured

Ron Cooper.
256-534-2337

Interior Design - Paint Finishes 
Custom Lamps - Accessories
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Mass 
Transit

by Jim Harris

Huntsville had a mass transit 
system when I grew up in the thir
ties and forties. It was still going 
strong when my family moved out 
into the county in 1946.

Actually, the part of Lincoln 
Village I grew up in was still in the 
county in 1946. The city limits 
were about halfway between 
Oakwood Avenue and 5-Points, as 
I remember. We still were not 
more than a mile from downtown.

The transit system was prob
ably the best public service this 
city has ever had. It was also af
fordable, even in those days. A 
nickel or dime is all I ever remem
ber paying for a ride downtown. 
If a kid had a quarter, he could go 
to a movie, at least at the Elk The
atre, have a Coke, a bag of pop
corn and ride the bus downtown. 
If a candy bar or ice cream cone 
was more important, he could 
walk. I don’t remember riding the 
bus back home that often. It 
could be that I seldom saw a coin 
larger than a quarter. Eventhen, 
a quarter would buy only so 
much.

The route my bus took ran 
north on Meridian Street to 
Oakwood Avenue. Right on 
Oakwood Avenue to Andrew 
Jackson Way (Lee Highway at the 
time). Then right on Andrew 
Jackson to downtown. The buses

ran often enough that to miss one 
meant only a short wait until the 
next one. If you were in a big 
hurry, you could probably walk 
fast and beat it.

Somewhere along the way 
something went wrong. When the 
masses got scattered out into the 
suburbs as far as the eye can see,

A Cozy Getaway Only Ten Minutes From 
Madison Square Mall At 1920 Shellbrook Dr.

Reduced to
$149,500
•Three Bedrooms
•Two and a half baths
•Two story foyer & living room
•Two Car side entry garage with 
openers
•Laundry room with laundry sink 
•Master bedroom has trayed ceiling 
•Master bath features a whirlpool tub, 
separate shower, double cultured 
marble vanity, ceramic tile and 
vaulted ceiling
•Crown molding in family room, 
dining room, hallway, master and 
foyer
•Fireplace with beautiful mantle in 
family room
♦Glass block in master bath 

we got rid of the mass transit sys
tem. But then, we also got rid of 
many good reasons to go down
town.

I suppose whoever was in 
charge of the system decided that 
if there is no reason for a bus to 
go downtown it may as well go no
where.

•Tile foyer
•An abundance of recessed lighting 
throughout the house
•Ceiling fan in master bedroom and 
family room
•Gas Heat and Central Air Unit
•White on white Appliances include 
range, dishwasher, garbage 
disposal,
and microwave
•Treated wood deck
•Sodded front lawn
•Professional landscape package
•Underground Utilities
•Wallpaper or artistic painting in 
kitchen, breakfast room, dining room 
and bathrooms
•Underground sprinkler system

Call 864-0190 
or 337-4250



Revenueurs
cont. from page 8

indictment without arresting him. 
Much of the time the violator 
would then simply disappear, 
leaving one less violator for the 
agents to worry about.

Sugar was the curse of 
moonshiners. Immense quanti
ties of sugar was required to op
erate a still and it had to be pur
chased- a fact the agents were 
well aware of. Weeks at a time 
were spent poring over receipts of 
grocery warehouses and sugar 
distributors. Once the agents es
tablished that the business were 
dealing in large amounts of sugar 
that could not be explained it 
would be presented with a “letter 
of demand.” The order basically 
required the business to docu
ment all the sugar sold, as well as 
reporting the purchasers names 
and tag numbers.

“In the end,” recalled an old 
moonshiner, “it was the sugar that 
put us out of business. We couldn’t 
buy any locally so we had to truck 
it in from Nashville or Chatta
nooga. The wholesalers knew 
what we wanted it for so they 
jacked the price up sky high. It 
just got to where there wasn’t any 
money in making whiskey any
more.”

By 1978, moonshining in 
North Alabama was practically 
extinct. Many of the people who 
had once made their money in the 
liquor business began turning to

Your Friendly Neighborhood 
Grocery Store

Located in Historic Five Points
702 Pratt Ave. - 534-4509

drugs. The same people who had 
once built stills in hidden coves 
began growing marijuana and the 
trippers replaced their loads of 
moonshine with kilos of pot.

There’s not much demand for 
people to bust moonshine stills 
anymore. A younger generation of 
law enforcement officers, people 
who have never seen a still and 
probably never will, have taken 
the place of people like Kent 
Blankenship and Don Taylor. The 
only reminders left are the memo
ries.

Stop by Aunt Eunice’s Coun
try Kitchen some morning and 
look for two elderly men sitting 
quietly in a corner drinking cof
fee. Maybe they will invite you to 
sit down and if you're lucky, they 
will be telling stories of a time gone 
by; of a time when they were 
known as, “Those Damn Revenu- 
ers.”

Regency Manor Assisted Living Facility
Welcome Home to Secure Living at a new address

NO UP-FRONT DEPOSIT
RN/Dementia Educator on Staff Demential Trained/Experienced staff 

Planned activities House physician/Psychologist on call

Activity/library room Medication system monitored by an RN

Dietician for special diets on consult Monitored security & fire alarm system 

Safe and Quiet Residential area Transportation available 

State & City Licensed Nurse call system

Phone (256) 776-3649 1 R|£ENCY MANOR
1979 Gurley Pike Road - Gurley, AL - 35748-9278

Accepting applications for caregivers Full/part time - No phone calls!
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BOOK 
PUBLISHING

Have You Ever Wanted
To Write and Publish A Book?

All Types of Books
Complete Layout and Design 
Editing & Rewriting
Hardback & Softback



page 30

The Murder of 
Flossie Putnam
At the sound of the car horn 

.blowing, young and viva
cious Flossie Putnam, who had 

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

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

“My number one boy friend!” 
replied the daughter gleefully. 
“The one I really love.”

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

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

Mrs. Putnam watched as her 
daughter departed. Her whole life 
was wrapped up in Flossie, an 
only child and her sole support. 
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Mother and daughter lived in a 
modest house on O’Shaughnesy 
Avenue in the village of Dallas, a 
cotton mill section at the edge of 
Huntsville.

As darkness closed over the 
hills and valleys that night of April 
30, 1937, angry clouds were gath
ering on the western horizon to 
swoop down on the countryside in 
one of the worst storms ever ex
perienced in the Tennessee Valley. 
Within an hour after the daughter’s 
departure from home, lightning 
flashed and thunder cracked with 
a fearsome fury. This was fol
lowed by a gale of hurricane pro
portions and then rain came down 
in torrents. As the storm increased 
in violence, Mrs. Mae Putnam, 
alone in her house, felt almost 
psychically worried about her 
daughter’s safety for the first time 
in her life.

Flossie, however, was safe 
from the elements of the night. 
She was comfortably seated in a 
darkened corner of the White 
Castle, a popular roadhouse four 
miles north of Huntsville. Oppo-

Fresh Boiled 
Crawfish, Crab and 
Shrimp (In season) 

site her sat a companion, and on 
the table between them were two 
glasses filled with whiskey.

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

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

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

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

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

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

The following morning, when 
Mrs. Putnam realized her daugh
ter had not returned home, she 
became scared. She began calling 
her daughter’s friends only to be 
told that they had not seen her. 
One of them did tell her, however, 
that the man Flossie had been 



seeing was named Jim.
Mrs. Putnam next notified 

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

Recalling the fact that Flossie 
had joked about getting married, 
Blakemore said there was noth
ing he could do in case of an elope
ment since Flossie was of age, but 
he would do what he could.

Blakemore began searching 
for the man who had been with 
Flossie the night she had disap
peared. Finally after much hard 
work, he was able to narrow the 
list of possible suspects down to 
five whose first names were Jim. 
Four of the suspects were able to 
give alibis for the night Flossie dis- 
appeared. The fifth, James 
McAnally, lived only a short dis
tance from Blakemore’s home. 
McAnally was married and was 
known as a devoted husband and 
the father of eight children.

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

During the course of the next 
several weeks, Blakemore visited 
McAnally’s residence several 
times, only to be told each time 
by Jim’s wife that he was not 
home. Finally Blakemore de
manded an explanation as to why 
McAnally was never home.

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

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

Upon questioning the woman, 
Blakemore was able to establish 
that McAnally had disappeared 

the same night as Flossie Putnam. 
Now the investigator was faced 
with two mysterious disappear
ances instead of one. As rumors 
begin to spread across Huntsville, 
the general feeling was that 
McAnally had abandoned his wife 
and children and ran off with the 
attractive Flossie Putman.

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

“Did he say why he left so sud
denly without telling anyone?” 
Blakemore asked.

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

Then, as the woman was leav
ing the office, Blakemore said he 
would like to talk to her husband 
about the disappearance of
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Flossie Putnam.
Indignantly, the woman re

plied that Blakemore was mis
taken in his assumption that her 
husband had anything to do with 
the Putnam girl. “My husband has 
never been unfaithful to me!”

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

Upset by the thought of police 
prowling about her home, and 
certain that her husband was in 
no way connected with the 
disappearance of Flossie Putnam, 
she refused. She could not un
derstand the Chiefs attitude nor 
his request as she stalked out of 
the office.

The state of Alabama had a 
peculiar outlook regarding the 
search of private property, regard
less of the nature or seriousness 
of the case involved. A legal search 
could be made only with the con
sent of the resident, or with a war
rant sworn out in his name when
ever the consent was refused. 
When a search was made with 
proper warrant, should the officer 
fail to find what he was looking 
for the resident had recourse 
against the officer and superiors 
in the courts of the state.

So Chief Blakemore refrained 
from searching the McAnally 
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home and premises; he had no 
proof of his vague suspicions. Jim 
McAnally had turned up alive and 
there was the possibility that the 
girl whose name had been linked 
with his might likewise be located. 
Until he had proof that the girl had 
not merely run away, the police 
official had no intention of sub
jecting himself to a costly damage 
suit.

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

Every promising trail the in
vestigating Chief followed seemed 
to lead to Jim McAnally, and then 
dissipate into thin air. Especially 
intriguing was his mysterious de
parture from home at the time 
of the girl’s disappearance.

Surely Jim McAnally was not 
the “number one boyfriend” men
tioned by Miss Putnam, nor the 
one to whom she referred in jest
ing about an elopement. What at
traction could there be in an in
significant married man of 41 

years for the attractive and popu
lar beauty with countless admir
ers? Yet, there seemed to have 
been numerous clandestine meet
ings between the two.

After months of diligent work, 
Chief Blakemore believed the girl 
might be dead, the victim of a jeal
ous suitor. But his investigation 
along those fines was stalemated 
until some evidence of the body-- 
or the murderer could be located. 
To hunt for one involved danger
ous financial risks and to look for 
the other was a colossal under
taking, with the name of Jim and 
a general description that might 
fit hundreds of men the only clue 
to his identity. Where to look for 
either was a mystery as dark as 
the stormy night into which the 
girl and her friend had disap
peared.
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Months and then years 
passed. Finally, the summer of 
1939 rolled around with still no 
trace of the missing Flossie 
Putnam. In the long span of time 
the residents of North Alabama 
had practically forgotten the 
former beauty, and many changes 
had occurred in the lives of the 
principal characters in this 
strange drama.

Chief Blakemore had resigned 
his position as head of Huntsville’s 
law enforcement body and had 
been elected sheriff of Madison 
County. In his new capacity he had 
not forgotten the baffling Putman 
mystery, now more than two years 
old. The McAnally home was now 
occupied by the owner’s father 
and mother, who had moved in 
when McAnally’s wife and eight 
children left for Texas.

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

Blakemore never heard from 
Jim McAnally though he still 
wanted to question him in regard 
to the missing Flossie Putnam. He 
also still wanted to search the 
house in which McAnally had re
sided while in Huntsville but his 
repeated requests had been met 
with stern refusals from the new 
occupants. There was strong re
sentment of any thought that any
thing could be wrong. And a 
search was still impossible with 
the meager information available.

On the morning of August 13, 
1939, Sheriff Blakemore received 
in his offices at the county court
house a visitor with what ap
peared to be an important bit of 
information. This visitor was a 
neighbor of the McAnallys in West 
Huntsville.

“For the past few days,” the 
man said, “my dog has been act
ing strangely around the McAnally 

house. He has been digging under 
the kitchen in the rear. I watched 
him again this morning through 
the fence. He digs a while, sniffs 
the hole he is making, and then 
digs again. I am sure there is 
something buried under that 
house.”

Sheriff Blakemore decided to 
act immediately, to risk his judge
ment against a possible lawsuit. 
After obtaining a search warrant 
and accompanied by two deputies 
armed with shovels and digging 
irons, he went to the home which 
had previously been McAnally’s 
residence. There he saw where 
the dog had been digging but the 
opening was too narrow to permit 
the entry of a human body. The 
sheriff and his deputies then en
tered the kitchen and their atten
tion was immediately drawn to a 
section of the flooring which had 
a different appearance from the 
remainder of the boards. The el
der McAnally explained this sec
tion had rotted and he had re
paired it several days after his son 
went to Texas. Sheriff Blakemore 
ordered his men to remove the 
boards.

Directly beneath the floor was 
a mound of earth, large and ob
long in shape, which had partly 
caved in. The aged occupant of the 
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house, still unaware of the pur
pose of the unusual procedure 
but asking no questions, ex
plained that his son had started 
to excavate for a cellar with the 
intention of installing a furnace 
but had abandoned the plan just 
before he went away. The sheriff 
ordered his men to start digging.

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

Flossie Putnam’s strange dis
appearance was finally solved.

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

When McAnally was returned 
from Texas he was brought before 
Solicitor Jeff D. Smith and Sher
iff Blakemore for questioning. The 
man had made no statement 
since his arrest and the officials 
expected a continued denial of the 
murder.

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

Calmly and without any out
ward sign of remorse, McAnally 
began to tell his story of what had 

transpired that night. He admit
ted to being out that night with 
Flossie Putnam, whom he said he 
had known about a year. He told 
how they rode around for hours 
talking and drinking whiskey.

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

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

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

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

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

Though the story sounded fea
sible, it was a he. Medical evidence 
had already shown that the girl 
died from a gunshot wound.

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

Three days later a jury delib
erated four hours and returned a 
verdict of guilty and fixed punish
ment at life imprisonment. Notice 
of appeal was filed at once but this 
was withdrawn two weeks later 
and McAnally was taken to prison.

We Specialize In Copying

OLD PHOTOGRAPHS
895-0495BOB GATHANY

PHOTOGRAPHER
4951 Century Street



page 35

Some Days 
You Can't 
Win

Letters have been editedfor 
content and clarity.

Dear Editor,
Please cancel my subscrip

tion. I was born here in Huntsville 
almost 70 years ago so I know a 
little about its history. I think it is 
offensive that you do so many sto
ries about black people and 
slaves. That is not what our his
tory is about. There were white 
people, too.

E.H., Huntsville

Dear Old Huntsville
You have made a mockery of 

our history by insisting on doing 
stories about the Confederates. 
They lost the war and you should 
realize it. There is, and was, noth
ing glorious about a bunch of 
rabble trying to secede from their 
country so they could continue to 
own slaves. I will refuse to read 
your magazine anymore until you 
begin printing stories about the 
other side.

H.H., Huntsville

Dear Editor,
I used to enjoy your paper un

til I bought a copy of one of your 
books. There was a story in it that 
was about an illiterate man 
(Oliver McPeters) whom Hunts
ville elected Sheriff as a joke. Get 
real! Who do you expect to believe 
that!

C.B., Huntsville

Dear Editor,
In a recent issue you men

tioned my great-great grandfather 
and spelled his name as Lowther. 
The correct spelling is Lawther. 

You also printed he was born in 
1839 - the correct date is 1840.1 
expect you to correct the error and 
print a retraction. Be forewarned 
that I am consulting an attorney 
as to my legal rights.

K.E., New Market

Dear Editor,
This letter is to serve notice on 

you not to print anything else 
about the Judge Lawler murder. I 
have been researching this story 
for almost 15 years and intend to 
publish a book about the case. If 
you continue to print information 
about subjects I am interested in 
I will have no choice but to take 
legal action.

T.H., Huntsville

Dear Old Huntsville,
Several years ago you ran a 

story about one of my husbands 
relatives. I don't know the name 
but he lived in the last century and 
was a soldier. Please find the ar
ticle and I will call soon for the 
information.

PS. Please make four copies.
J.O., Gurley

Dear Editor,
I am writing to offer my ser

vices to you magazine. I am a 
gifted clairvoyant and believe I can 
use my gift to help solve many of 
the mysteries from Huntsville's 
early days. I can work at a dis
count.

G.H., Athens
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Dear Editor,
I have a good ide for a book. If 

you will rite it for me I will give 
you 25% of the book money and 
10% of the movie rites. I think it 
will be a blokbuster only I can't 
spell to good.

R.Y., Nashville

Dear Sir,
In the Maple Hill Cemetery 

records on your web site there are 
no African-Americans listed. This 
is obviously another example of 
your blatant racism. I think you 
should remove it until it is cor
rected.

G.D., Huntsville
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Enraged Citizens Hang
Huntsville Child Molester 
By The Neck Until Dead
Mob Of 1500 Citizens Sees Justice Done

Huntsville, Ala., July 23,1909 
— Elijah Clark, the man who yes
terday assaulted Susan Priest, a 
thirteen year old girl, was taken 
from the jail in this city this 
evening and lynched near the spot 
where his crime was committed. 
His body was riddled with bullets.

Sheriff Fulgham defended his 
prisoner to the last, but a dense 
smoke from a combination of tar, 
feathers and oil, fired by the 
crazed mob, was too much for 
him, and he was dragged from the 
jail and placed under a
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physician’s care. William Vining, 
an employe of the street railway 
company, who attempted to rush 
through the crowd and up the jail 
steps to assist the sheriff was shot 
and dangerously wounded. A 
crowd of one hundred and fifty 
men, principally employes of the 
big cotton mills at Dallas, a sub
urb of this city searched the 
woods all night for Clark who was 
identified at the time he assaulted 
Miss Priest, by her little sister.

No success attended their ef
forts, and early this morning Sher-- 
iff Fulgham started out with a 
posse, and before nine o’clock had 
captured Clark on Beaverdam 
Creek, ten miles from Huntsville. 
He was soon landed in jail, and 
by one o’clock the news of the 
prisoner’s capture was heralded 
to all parts of the city. A mob, com
posed of mill operatives and men 
of all callings, was soon formed 
and marched to the jail, where 
they stood for a time, apparently 
waiting for a leader. Sheriff 
Fulgham, quickly seeing that he 
had a desperate crowd to combat, 
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wired Governor Johnson the facts 
in the case. The governor re
sponded to the effect that he had 
ordered the militia at Birming
ham, Montgomery and Decatur to 
proceed with all haste to the 
scene. The sheriff then telephoned 
Judge S. M. Stewart, and asked 
for an immediate trial of the man, 
and the judge replied soon after 
that he had arranged for a spe
cial session of court at three 
o’clock before Judge H. C. Speake. 
The mob by this time had as
sumed alarming proportions, and 
the sheriff, thinking to quiet the 
storm, appeared at a window and 
announced that a special trial had 
been arranged for the prisoner, 
and that he would be brought be
fore the court at three o’clock in 
the afternoon. This was greeted 
with jeers by the crowd of citizens 
and the cry “Revenge!” went up.

The outer door to the jail, a 
wooden barrier, was soon bat
tered down, and the mob gained 
entrance to the first floor. Here 
they encountered the sheriffs 
wife, who pleaded with them to 
refrain from violence, and let the 
law take its course. Sheriff 
Fulgham, however, on hearing the 
door being forced, retired with his 
prisoner to the third floor, where 
he locked himself in with Clark. 
A large amount of tar, feathers 
and oil was secured and piled 
upon the cement floor of the jail, 
and a match applied.
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A suffocating smoke arose, 

and spread quickly throughout 
the jail. The sheriff again re
treated to the corner farthest from 
the fire, taking his prisoner with 
him. More tar and feathers were 
brought in and ignited. Fulgham 
was finally dragged from the jail 
in a semiconscious condition, and 
taken to the city hall, and doctors 
summoned.

The sheriff’s departure was 
the signal for the mob to proceed 
to their work, and they quickly 
took complete possession of the 
stronghold. Fully an hour was 
consumed in breaking the lock to 
the cell in which the culprit was 
confined, but as soon as this was 
accomplished, two men secured 
Clark and quickly appeared with 
him on the front steps of the jail. 
A plow line was placed around his 
neck, and he was guarded by 
twenty heavily armed men in 
fours. Clark was then dragged out 
of the jail yard. The mob was fol
lowed by fully 1,500 people. The 
doomed man was taken before his 
victim and positively identified. 
The identification complete, the 
wretch collapsed, and had to be 
taken up and carried on the 
shoulders of his captors. The 
rope around Clark’s neck was 
thrown over the limb of an im
mense tree by Miss Priest’s 
brother. The victim was thrown 
across the back of a horse and the 
animal was led out from under 
him. The body was riddled with 
bullets.

Just as the work was finished 
the Decatur militia arrived at 
Huntsville.

Editor's Note:
Later reports estimated that 

one person in five living in 
Huntsville at the time either at
tended or assisted in the hang
ing— but there were no wit
nesses.

Strange News„
From 1875^^
Newspapers

A man was found dead on a country road in Kentucky, with four
teen bullet holes in him, and the coroner’s jury rendered a verdict of 
“death by undue excitement.”

The maddest man in Georgia is James Leigh. He was a candidate 
for member of the Legislature and being a conscientious man voted 
for his opponent, who was elected by just a one vote majority.

A lazy man fell a distance of fifty feet the other day, escaping with 
only a few scratches. A bystander remarked that he was too slow to 
fall fast enough to hurt himself.
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For Sale
One Ship Yard

by Col. Don S teenburn

The headlines on the front 
pages screamed “Decatur’s River 
front Debated,” "Chip Mill 
Planned Along Waterfront," "Sena
tor Wants More Time For Com
ments On Chip Mill Report,” and 
“Commercial Development Still In 
Slump, Real Estate Agents Say.”

A proud chapter in Decatur’s 
history was on the block and the 
industrialists and the environmen
talists were going at it hammer 
and tongs.

At stake were just a few weed- 
choked acres and some aban
doned buildings that represented 
a real success story- Decatur’s 
world contribution to shipping 
and shipbuilding.

As far back as 1886, Commo
dore Steven Decatur’s hometown 
was known as a "Steamboat 
Town” and, in fact, as late as 1910 
it boasted the only boat yard be
tween Chattanooga, Tennessee 
and Paducah, Kentucky.

This original facility was 
known by the unlikely name of 
the “Boatyard of the American 
Oak Leather Company”. This 
company used to manufacture an 
extract used in tanning leather. 
When the local chestnut trees 
were killed by the blight in 1887, 
this company was defunct.

In 1937 a branch of the Ingalls 
Steel and Iron Works began ship
building operations on the site. 
Today’s industrial ghost town of 
weeds, rust and neglect are in 
sharp contrast to the bustling 
shipyard during World War 11. 
Working 24 hours-a-day seven 
days a week, over 1,500 workers 
built over 3,000 barges, landing 
craft and “Liberty Ships”. In ad

dition, a contract was also com
pleted with the Dutch Government 
to build 15 cargo ships.

The new navigation channel 
on the Tennessee River, not yet 
completed at the time, was 
crowded with tows carrying mili
tary jeeps, trucks and ambu
lances. The ocean-going vessels 
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constructed at Decatur were sent 
down river to the Gulf.

This local shipyard was 
known as one of the pioneers in 
the new techniques of building 
ships with welded hulls.
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and repairing of steel barges. In
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1983 the shipyard was closed. Various 
attempts have been made to parcel the 
land for sale or development involving 
the United States, Mexico, Japan, and 
Europe, all to no avail. One commer
cial Realtor commented, “While there’s 
hope for one parcel, so far there has 
been no serious offers.”

Lately the proud heritage and ma
jor contribution to the war effort and 
local economy has been all but sub
merged in the controversy surrounding 
the wood chip business.

The “E for Excellence” rating gained 
during the war years has been drowned 
out by opposition to any such use of 
this land.

We hear “noise from the plant,” log
ging truck traffic near Leon Sheffield 
Elementary School,’ “destruction of lo
cal hard wood forest,” “use of riverfront 
property for less than 10 jobs,” ‘we have 
a major channel and reservoir that are 
beautiful,” “long term effects,” ‘depleted 
oxygen,” “industrial discharges,” and of 
course, “runoff.”

I guess one City Father said it all 
when he was quoted as saying “Any
thing that brings dollars in should have 
priority.”
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Our volunteers are the wings of care 
from which we can soar.

In honor of Volunteer Week, Crestwood Medical Center wants 

to express our deepest gratitude to our hardworking volunteers. 

We love and treasure you and your commitment to caring. 
Your dedication is truly a work of heart.

Crestwood
Medical Center

1Jyou would like to be a volunteer at Crestwood Medical Center, please call Kim Davis, Director of Volunteer Services at 880-4131.


