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Not 
Politically 
Correct

“We all feel sorry for her but 
there’s nothing we can do. If any
one proposed a bill in her behalf, 
they would be committing politi
cal suicide. Her case is really an 
embarrassment for most of the 
people down here, because she’s 
just not politically correct. I doubt 
seriously if the state will even help 
bury her once she dies.”
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Not 
Politically 
Correct

As memories of the Civil War 
faded and time began to take its 
toll on the ranks of the aging Con
federate veterans; the state and 
the people of Alabama spared no 
expense in venerating the men 
who were the living symbols of the 
Lost Cause. Parades were held, re
unions organized and a special tax 
was enacted to pay pensions to 
these veterans and their widows.

Strange as it may sound, this 
tax has never been repealed and 
the citizens of Alabama still pay a 
1 mil ad valorem Confederate 
Pension tax. In one recent year the 
state collected over 30 million dol
lars from this tax but still could 
not pay the medical bills for 
Alberta Martin, the last living Con
federate widow.

Alberta’s husband, William 
Jasper Martin, was born in 1845 
in North Georgia. His family were 
typical pioneer farmers, with the 
only source of cash coming from 
the yellow gold that Martin’s fa
ther occasionally found while 
prospecting the mountain 
streams.

Emigration was moving west
ward and it wasn’t long before the 
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Martins heard tales of the rich 
land in Alabama that could be had 
for next to nothing. In 1855, after 
selling their land and everything 
else that could not fit into 
the wagon, they loaded their per
sonal belongings and began the 
trek to Alabama.

The family settled on a small 
piece of land in Covington County, 
where they immediately began 
clearing the land in preparation 
for the next year’s cotton crop. The 
Martins were an average South
ern farm family before the Civil 
War. They owned no slaves, de
pended on the land for their live
lihood and generally kept to them
selves.

William Martin was sixteen 
when the war began in 1861. 
While many young men rushed to 
enlist, others stayed home and 
worked the fields hoping the war 
would pass. Such was Martin’s 
case. For the next three years he 
watched as more and more of the 
young men in the community dis
appeared to become cannon fod
der on far-away battlefields. Fi
nally it was Martin’s turn. 
On May 26, 1864, Martin was 
sworn in as a private in the 4th 
Alabama Regiment, Co. K of the 
Confederate States of America. 
The 4th Alabama had already 
earned its laurels on the battie - 
fields of Manassas, the Wilder
ness, and numerous other places. 
It was the most respected regi-
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ment in Robert E. Lee’s fabled 
Army of Northern Virginia. Al
though his pension papers have 
him as enlisted, his wartime 
records list him as a conscript. 
Most likely he was ’’conscripted” 
by a roving band of “recruiters” 
who persuaded him to enlist.

By this time the Confederacy 
was suffering from a lack of man
power and any able-bodied man 
not in uniform risked being la
beled a traitor and being shot or 
hanged.

He was immediately sent to 
Camp Watts, near Auburn, for ba
sic training. Matthew Galoway, an
other new soldier at the camp, 
described it in a letter home as 
“...constant soldiering activities 
with much shouting and whistle 
blowing. The tents are in a field of 
mud, made worse by men march
ing to and fro.”

Martin’s training was cut 
short within days of arriving at 
Camp Watts when they were or
dered to board train cars for Rich- 
mond. Yankee troops were 
threatening Lee’s army at a place 
called Petersburg and every man 
capable of carrying a gun was 
needed at the front. So great was 
the haste that most of the men had 
not even been issued uniforms or 
weapons before they were 
ordered to board the train. After 
days of hard travel they were 
greeted by frenzied military activ
ity upon their arrival in the Con
federate capital. Immediately af

ter leaving the train they were 
formed into columns, issued 
rifles and marched to the front, 
many still wearing the same 
clothes they had left home in.

Twenty-four hours after arriv
ing in Richmond they were en
gaged in one of the bloodiest 
battles of the war. The next two 
weeks were scenes of constant 
marching and fighting for Martin’s 
unit. “We were so hungry," remem
bered Martin years later, "that we 
would pick up potatoes out of the 
field and eat them raw while 
marching.”

Its ranks thinned during 
weeks of constant battle, Com
pany K was ordered back to Rich
mond for regrouping and on June 
25th, Pvt. Martin was finally is
sued a uniform.

Years later, in one of the few 
instances when he talked of the 
war, Martin recalled the screams 
of the wounded men as musket 
balls and cannon fire cut 
a swath through the gray ranks, 
and of the horror of the great ex
plosion that detonated within the 
midst of his brothers in arms. He 
didn’t talk much about his expe
riences during the rest of the war, 
except to say that when the fight
ing was over, “I laid my gun down 
and started walking home.”

He returned home to a land 
devastated by war. Rich fields lay 
neglected and overgrown and 
many, once elegant, homes had 
only chimneys still standing.
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Martin’s father had died in the 

war, his younger brother was 
killed in the fighting at Richmond 
and many of his neighbors were 
still unaccounted for. Sadly, the ex 
soldiers returned to the cotton 
fields. Many of them, after facing 
the horrors of war, found the soli
tude of working in the fields 
strangely comforting.

The next half-century passed 
rapidly for Martin. He had mar
ried and raised a family of five 
children, only to see his wife fall 
ill and die. Time had also taken 
its toll upon his friends and now 
there were few people left who 
could remember the days when 
Martin wore the Confederate gray. 
The few left were old and infirm, 
many still suffering from wounds 
endured on long forgotten battle
fields.

In 1895, the State of Alabama 
passed a 1 mil ad valorem tax to 
provide pensions and care for vet
erans and their widows. In order 
to qualify for the pension, the re
cipients had to prove they served 
honorably in the service of 
the Confederacy and that their 
material worth was less than 
$400.00.

The amount of the pensions 
were small, averaging between 
twenty-five and fifty dollars a 
month, but they were a godsend 
to the aging veterans who in many 
cases had no other support.

”1 didn’t t know much about 
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the Civil War,” recalled his widow, 
Alberta Martin, “but I knew he was 
drawing a $150 pension from it 
every three months. That was a 
lot of money! ” Alberta Martin grew 
silent as she remembered her 
early years and meeting the man 
she still calls, “Mr. Martin.”

Her family, like tens of thou
sands of others, was wed to the 
soil and cotton crops that never 
seemed able to produce quite 
enough to pay the bills. At 
the age of 10, Alberta’s life was 
suddenly shattered when her 
mother died of cancer. “Father 
would work in the fields all day 
and come home, take care of 
the house and do the cooking. You 
could look at his face and tell he 
was worn out all the time.” Alberta 
assumed the role of surrogate 
mother to the other children and 
by the time she was twelve she was 
doing the household chores as 
well as the cooking and washing.

The area’s economy, always 
dependent on cotton, was com
pletely devastated by the boll wee
vil in 1915. Dirt farmers, with no 
other skills, were suddenly 
out of work with no way to sup
port their families. Many families 
began the exodus to northern cit
ies, while others remained behind, 
hoping the cotton crops would be 
better in the following years.

”1 lied about my age,” said 
Mrs. Martin, “and got a job in a 
cotton mill. You had to be sixteen, 

but no one really checked. I was 
working six and a half days a 
week, 10 hours a day, for $9.50 a 
week. It seemed like all the 
money in the world.” Although 
she was spending all of her time 
working in the mills and taking 
care of the house, she still at
tracted the attention of the town’s 
young men.

”We didn’t do much courting 
back then. We would meet at 
people’s houses, have taffy pulls 
or corn shuckings and when it got 
time to go home, sometimes the 
boys would walk with us. One of 
the men that walked her home 
was Harold Farrow, a debonair 
young man about town. He was a 
taxi driver. A few months later he 
had swept Alberta off her feet and
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asked for her hand in marriage. 
Her father, though having reser
vations about the match, reluc
tantly gave his permission. “You 
ever do her wrong,” the father 
warned Farrow, “and I’ll come get 
her!”

Her father’s premonitions 
proved correct when it was dis
covered that Farrow was using his 
taxi business to bootleg whiskey. 
“My father didn’t have no 
use for whiskey or for people that 
fooled with it,” recalled Alberta. 
“He showed up at the house one 
day and said, “Get your stuff to
gether; I’m carrying you home.” 
Within weeks she was granted a 
divorce, only to discover that she 
was also pregnant.

”My half brother was growing 
a cotton crop and I moved in with 
him, helped take care of my fa
ther and did the housework. With 
a baby to take care of there wasn’t 
much else for me to do.”

She began noticing an elderly 
gentleman who daily passed the 
house on his way to a nearby 
store, where he would sit and play 
checkers all day. In the afternoon 
he would again pass on his way 
home.

Curious, Alberta began to in
quire about the gentleman who 
seemed to spend all of his time 
playing checkers. “His name is 
William Jasper Martin,” a neigh
bor told her. “He’s in his 80s and 
he was a soldier in the Civil War.” 

”He was a good-looking man,” 
Alberta recalls. “He had golden 
hair and a mustache, weighed 
about 150 pounds and was a 
gentleman. He’d walk by and we 
got to talking over the fence. We 
didn’t do no sparking, we just 
stood and talked. One day he just 
up and asked if I would marry 
him. Of course I said yes. You 
know what they say: It’s better to 
be an old man’s darling than a 
young man’s slave. Course I told 

him he’d have to ask my father.”
The fact that Martin was sixty 

some years older than her and 
forty some years older than her 
father didn’t seem to matter at the 
time. Martin immediately went to 
her father and, as was the cus
tom in those days, asked for his 
daughter’s hand in marriage.

’’Everybody knew Mr. Martin 
was in the War, but that didn’t 
mean anything to me,” recalls 
Alberta. “Onliest thing I was 
thinking about was what my fa
ther was going to say when Mr. 
Martin asked him about marry
ing me.”

Reluctantly, her father gave his 
blessing saying, “She’s been mar
ried before so I reckon she knows 
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what she’s doing.”
”We went to the courthouse in 

Andalusia and got married by a 
judge. People stared, but we didn’t 
pay them no mind.” A soft serene 
smile played on Alberta’s face as 
she recalled the marriage in 1927. 
“I always called him Mr. Martin. 
From the day we met to the day 
he died, he was always Mr. Mar
tin to me.”

”Mr. Martin, he had a bed
stead and I had one so we rented 
a house and set up housekeeping. 
We didn’t have any other furniture 
so we used wooden boxes until we 
could get some.”

Shortly after the marriage, 
Martin’s daughter moved in with 
them. Oddly, Alberta was not in

http://www.homebuddies.com
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timidated by the fact that her new 
stepdaughter was forty years 
older than she.

If the neighbors were sur
prised by the strange union, they 
were even more surprised some 
months later when they learned 
that young Alberta and old 
Martin were expecting a child. “Mr. 
Martin, he liked to have spoilt that 
child to death after it was born. I 
remember Mr. Martin walking to 
town, all dressed up, with his little 
boy at his side holding his hand. 
He was prouder of that boy than 
anything that ever happened to 
him in his life.” .

By 1932 there were few men 
left alive who could lay claim to 
being a Confederate veteran. Mar
tin had always shunned veterans’ 
reunions, even refusing to talk 
about the war much, except in an 
occasional reflective mood. But he 
reluctantiy agreed to attend the 
one in Montgomery. Everyone 
knew it would possibly be the last 
one.

The reunion lasted three days. 
It was a somber affair, attended 
by a mere handful of survivors 
clad in old Confederate gray uni
forms.

A reporter wrote: ”... the vet
erans seemed lost in thought, as 
if remembering their fallen com
rades and wondering how long it 
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would be before they joined 
them.”

Upon Martin’s return home 
from the reunion he would sit on 
the porch for hours and stare into 
space. On July 8, 1932, feeling 
tired, he simply laid down on the 
bed and died.

”Mr. Martin was good to me,” 
said Alberta in a soft voice as she 
remembered the day she buried 
her husband. “He was good to the 
children and I missed him terri
bly after he was gone.”

After Martin’s death, his 
widow Alberta continued to draw 
a pension until she remarried. 
That union lasted fifty years until 
1982, when she was again 
widowed.

Like so many elderly widows 
who had lost their sole source of 
support, Mrs. Martin’s financial 
situation grew almost desperate. 
She was vaguely aware of the fact 
that the Confederate pension bill 
had a provision in it to allow wid
ows who had remarried to draw 
the pension if their second 
husband died also. At the time, 
this provision was almost a ne
cessity.

Many widows had remarried, 
and once their second husbands 
died, many were left destitute and 
oftentimes in worse straits than 
before.
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Over the years Mrs. Martin 

made several inquiries about ap
plying for the pension. She never 
got a reply. Strange as it may 
seem, although the state of Ala
bama was collecting millions of 
dollars in taxes for the fund, there 
was no system set up to actually 
pay the pensions “The paper 
work to fill out for a Confederate 
pension,” said one 
state employee, “just didn’t exist.”

In 1996 Mrs. Martin was “dis
covered” by the news media who 
declared her “the last living Con
federate widow.”

Fame does not guarantee 
riches, however. People would 
stop and take pictures, and 
maybe ask for her autograph. 
Some people would even leave a 
dollar or two to help her out. But 
when all the excitement was over 
she still had to worry about sav
ing pennies to pay the bills, or put
ting off doctors appointments be
cause she didn’t have the money 
to pay.

Many people asked if there 
was anything they could do for 
her. She always replied with the 
same answer. “Help me get my 
pension.”

When people began making 
inquiries in Mrs. Martin’s behalf, 
the results proved almost as un
believable as her story. Yes, there 
was a Confederate Pension Tax, 
but there was no money to help 
the last living Confederate 
widow!

As the veterans and their wid
ows had begun to die out, the 
state continued to collect millions 
of dollars every year in their be
half. Several administrations 
used the fund to finance their pet 
projects and to provide jobs for 
friends. In the 1940s, when there 
were only a few people drawing 
Confederate pensions, one source 
claimed there were seventeen 
people employed administering 

the fund.
In the 1970s the bulk of the 

tax was diverted to the Depart
ment of Human Resources with 
another part going to Veterans Af- 
fairs. Ironically, although 
millions of dollars were collected 
and dispensed to the Veterans Af
fairs Administration, Mrs. Martin 
did not qualify for any assistance 
from them because her husband 
had fought for the wrong side!

Apparently, the state justified 
the continuing of the “Confeder
ate” tax by contributing 1% (out 
of almost thirty million dollars) to 
the upkeep of a Confederate cem
etery in south Alabama. Almost 
even more unbelievable is the fact 
that, once the state diverted the 
money, it actually applied for, and 
received, Federal matching funds. 
This, in effect, makes Alabama the
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only state in the Union to receive 
Federal matching funds for a Con
federate pension tax!

After tremendous pressure 
was applied from different 
groups, the State of Alabama re
luctantly agreed to pay Mrs. Mar
tin a pension from the Depart
ment of Human Resources. Even 
this proved controversial when 
some people tried to label her hus
band as a deserter from the Con
federate Army in order to deny 
the payment, despite the fact that 
the state of Alabama had granted 
him a pension almost a hundred 
years ago.

The small pension she 
recieved allowed her to enter a 
nursing home where she 
requires constant medical care. 
Unfortunately, once the nursing 
home bills are paid every month 
there is no money left for doctors 
or medicine. These bills are be
ing paid by friends, and in many 
cases, complete strangers who 
have heard of her plight.

State officials, when asked to 
consider paying her medical ex
penses, replied, “If she would go 
on welfare, then we could pay her 
doctor bills.” Mrs. Martin refused 
welfare, saying “she was not go

Lincoln
Center Antiques

1214 Meridian Street NE 

536-3117

Mon - Sat 10 - 5, Sun 1-5 
Antiques, Fine Furniture, 

Accessories, Books, Artwork 
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ing to beg for what her husband 
fought for.”

One official in Montgomery 
perhaps summed it up recently in 
an “off the record” interview. “We 
all feel sorry for her but there’s 
nothing we can do. If anyone pro
posed a bill in her behalf, they 
would be committing political 
suicide. Her case is really an em
barrassment for most of the 
people down here, because she’s 
just not politically correct. I doubt 
seriously if the state will even help 
bury her once she dies.”

”No one wants to repeal the 
tax,” he continued to say, “because 
then they would have to pass an
other tax to make up for the lost 
revenue.”

Almost a century and a half 

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

ago, hundreds of thousands of 
young men followed Alabama’s 
flag as they marched off to dis
tant battlefields. The ones who 
returned came back to a land dev
astated by war and conflict. They 
asked nothing for their services 
but when it was offered they 
gratefully accepted.

They had no idea that one day 
their widows would be an 
embarassment to the State of Ala
bama.
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The American Revolution (1775-1783)
Last Veteran Daniel F, Bakeman: died April 5, 1869, age: 109
Last Widow Catherine S. Damon: died November 11, 1906, age 92
Last Dependant Phoebe M. Paimeter: died April 25, 1911, age 90

The War Of 1812 (1812 -1815)
Last Veteran Hiram Cronk: died May 13, 1905, age 105
Last Widow Carolina King: died June 28, 1936, age unknown
Last Dependant Esther A.H. Morgan: died March 12,1946, age 89

Last Veteran
Indian Wars (1861-1898)

FredrakFraske: died June 18, 1973, age 101

Mexican War (1846 -1848)
Last Veteran
Last Widow
Last Dependant

Owen Thomas Edgar: died September 3, 1929, age 98
Lena James Theobald: died June 20,1963, age 89
Jesse G. Bivens: died November 1, 1962, age 94

Civil War (1861-1865)
Union Veteran Albert Woolson: died August 2. 1956, age 109
Confederate Veteran John Sailing: died March 16, 1958, age 112

Spanish-American War (1898)
Last Veteran Nathan E. Cook: died September 10, 1992, age 106
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News of 
The Weird 
From 1910

Atlanta - After lying 36 hours 
in her coffin Mabel Person, the five 
year old daughter of C. M. Person, 
has been revived.

The child was saved through 
the intervention of Dr. E. S. 
Norton, a relative who was at the 
house to attend the funeral. Dr. 
Norton noted the rosy cheeks and 
unchanged appearance of the 
child and refused to permit the 
coffin to be closed. He called 
other physicians and an effort was 
made to revive the child. At last 
signs of returning animation were 
noted. Half an hour later the 
stethoscope indicated a return of 
strong heart action. An hour later 
the child was sleeping in the arms 
of her mother.

Lexington, KY - Police John 
Riley today revived the old whip
ping post regime when he sen
tenced Simon Scerace, a 15 year 
old boy, to be whipped in the pub
lic square.

Scerace had struck a small 
white boy. The court decided that 
the boy’s mother should take the 
Negro to the public square and 
give him 20 lashes with a buggy 
whip. The mother, in the presence 
of a large crowd, administered the 
punishment as directed.

This is the first time such an 
incident has been witnessed in 
Kentucky since the Civil war.

Knoxville - Mrs. Fred Smith 
was instantly killed by lightning at 
her home here Sunday. Mrs. 
Smith was standing in the front 
door when struck, the stroke do
ing considerable damage to the 

doorway and passing on to the 
back veranda, where the lattice 
and a post were torn to splinters. 
Other members of the family sit
ting near were not affected by the 
bolt. Mrs. Smith is survived by 
her husband and 2 small daugh
ters.

Chicago - diamond rings val
ued at $23,000 have been found 
in the toe of a slipper that had 
been thrown with other discarded 
footwear at a garbage dump.

The jewels were the property 
of Mrs. George Frank, who had 
hidden them in the slipper. Her 
daughter, ignorant of its valuable 
contents, gave the slipper with its 
mate to the elevator boy at the 
apartment building to throw 
away. The police were notified 
when the loss was discovered.

The elevator boy said he re
membered taking the old shoes 
from Mrs. Frank’s apartment Sat
urday and throwing them into the 
garbage can. The driver of the 
garbage wagon was found and 
sent at once to a park, where he 
collected all the old shoes he 
could find. In the 15th shoe ex
amined the diamonds were found.
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The Vengeful Spirit 
of Briarfork Road
By Amber Chattee Saunders

Deep in the heart of Lickskillet 
thrive some of the oldest and best 
told ghost stories in Madison 
County. Out there, a word of 
mouth story is taken as solid as 
the truth. Elderly men sit on 
weathered benches in front of an
cient convenience stores spinning 
to one another and anyone else 
who may be interested in listen
ing. Perhaps one of the most re
peated tales is that of a vengeful 
spirit who may still linger in the 
old Briarfork bottom.

Unfortunately, there is not 
much left of the old bottom. What 
remains has now become what is 
known as Bolen Huey Road near 
Hazel Green. The wooden bridge 

that once stood there marking the 
spot of a popular local myth has 
disappeared. Horses no longer 
travel through the bottom. It 
seems as though the only thing left 
of the old legend is the cemetery 
and the Briarfork Primitive Bap
tist Church. Although, the legend 
itself has also withstood the test 
of time.

The tale begins in the 1900s 
with a beautiful wild mustang and 
the man determined to break it. 
People who still relay the story say 
that the horse’s coat was a deep 
ebony color, as black as the sky 
at midnight. Appropriately 
enough, Midnight was what the 
horse was later called. Yet, no one 
recalls the name of the man who 
came to own the horse. The first 

attempt to break the beast was un
successful and tragic. As soon as 
the man mounted the horse, it 
broke into a mad run down the 
hillside. Just before reaching the 
bridge, Midnight began to thrash 
and kick and eventually bucked 
the rider from his back. The man 
desperately tried to pull himself 
off the ground, but the horse con-
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tinued to buck, trampling the 
man to death. People say that the 
man’s screams and curses could 
be heard for miles. It has been 
said that his remains now lie in 
an unmarked grave beside the 
Briarfork Primitive Baptist 
Church.

Possibly, the most bizarre 
point of this legend is that the 
horse was not shot; though, that 
is what usually happened in cases 
such as this. On the contrary, Mid
night was sold to a neighboring 
family. The head of the household 
was a horse farmer and after 
many unsuccessful attempts, he 
finally broke that horse. Eventu
ally, Midnight became the favor
ite of his new owner.

One night, the horse rancher 
decided to take a short cut 
through Briarfork Bottom. The 
old wooden bridge there would 
take him directly home. Midnight 
was the only horse pulling the 
buggy that night. As they started 
down the hillside, the rancher 
noticed a large white stone that 
seemed to emit an unearthly glow, 
in the middle of the dirt path. The 
man tried to convince himself 
that it was the moon casting such 
on eerie glow on the pale rock, but 
the stone gave him an uneasy feel
ing. Midnight began to slow his 
pace, as the load was heavy for 
only one horse to pull. Though the 
night was cool, the man began to 
sweat and pleaded with Midnight 
to go faster. The horse refused to 
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quicken. They inched nearer and 
nearer to the rock. The man could 
finally see the bridge. They were 
almost home. Suddenly the rock 
shot up from the ground reveal
ing its true form. It was not a rock 
at all, but a ghostly white hand. It 
grabbed the horse’s hoof toppling 
it and killing it instantly. Not long 
after, the horse rancher sold his 
horses, packed up his family, and 
moved away never to return to 
Alabama.

For decades the people of 
Lickskillet swore that the ghostly 
hand belonged to the original 
owner of the horse and that he had 
finally gotten his revenge. Others 
are not so sure that the ghost was 
completely satisfied, including a 
man who has now since passed. 
His name was Gus Patterson and 
though he despised doing it, he 
would occasionally have to ride 
through Briarfork Bottom. Gus 
told his friends and family mem
bers that every time he had to ride 
his horse through the bottom, it 
would slow down to a crawl, as if 
it were carrying a heavy load. No 
matter how long Gus cussed, 
whipped, and pleaded with his 
horse, it would not budge. The 
whole time he pinched his eyes 
shut and prayed that he would not 
see any ghostly rocks in his path. 
He never did and once his horse 
had reached the bridge, he never 
had another problem making it 
home.

Anyone venturing through
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Lickskillet should speak to some 
of the residents there. Ask the old 
men if they know any good sto
ries. They always do. Take a drive 
down Bolen Huey road to see the 
old bottom. Just be wary of any 
white stones in the road.
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Huntsville

Coffee
by Aunt Eunice

With pearls of wisdom 
contributed by the Liar's Table

The Election is over and sum
mer is here and it’s really hot! Not 
everyone could win the elections, 
but a great big congratulations to 
all the winners. As I said last time, 
we had some really fine people 
running for office this time. So 
now we have it narrowed down to 
what most of our voters think are 
the best. We have some outstand
ing people to work and get out the 
vote for. Of course, the main thing 
now is to get people to vote. I’ll 
have more later on voting.

The Picture of the Month was 
so much fun. We had so many 
people calling to guess. We had 
them guess about every farmer 
around. Finally, Joyce Kelly of 
Owens Cross Roads guessed the 
right one. Our “young boy” was Mr. 
James Long of Big Cove. A big 
thank you Mr. Long for letting us 
use your picture.

Mary Meddey, a good friend 
of mine, had back surgery this 
month. I’m so glad you’re doing 
well.

Mr. Ray Pearman, we wish

ENFINGER 
DEVELOPMENT
INCORPORATED
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Heritage Plantation 

Heritage Station 
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2S6.830.0083

you well. Hurry and get back 
home. We don’t much like you be
ing in the hospital. There are lots 
of people praying for you because 
we love you.

Jimmy Evans brought his 
children to breakfast this month. 
They are Dawn, Melanie, Daniel, 
and Daniel’s girlfriend Christen. 
Lovely children. Funny how I met 
Jim. His daughter Dawn and my 
granddaughter were born the 
same day. The guys were sitting 
at the hospital waiting and I sent 
a big bag of honey and biscuits to 
the hospital, and I haven’t got rid 
of Jim since, ha ha!

My sympathy goes to the Jack 
and Faye Kelly family in the death 
of Jack’s brother Marvin and sis
ter-in-law Betty. I love the Kelly 
family. Jack and Betty were won
derful people. We were all child
hood friends and we all went to 
the same church as we grew up. 
Love you all!

We lost several great friends 
this month. Love and sympathy 
to Ric Ottman’s family. They have 
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in Huntsville, Madison and Meridianville.
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www.heritageplantation.net 
www.heritagestation.net 
www.kingsridge.net 
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Sandra Steele, President

been a big part of my life through 
the years.

My sympathy to the Lois Hunt 
family, and to the Roberta 
Carroll family.

To my family we had a great 
loss since last writing. We lost my 
92 year old Sister. The oldest of 
my family. She was a great and 
wonderful lady. She left a lot of 
good things for us to walk in her 
footsteps. I really believe she was 
the finest lady I ever knew, and I 
loved her so much.

To my friends from the New 
Hope Methodist Church that 
come to see me for breakfast. It’s 
always so good to see you all. I 
won’t call any names for fear of 
leaving someone out. So good to 
see you all.

We were sorry to hear about 
the death of Richard Rausch.He 
came to America over fifty years 
ago and never regretted it for a

The first person to correctly 
identify the picture of this young 
boy, shown below, wins a free 
breakfast at Eunice's Country 
Kitchen.

Hint: Very busy lady in Five 
Points.

http://www.enfingerdevelapment.cam
http://www.cliftscove.net
http://www.heritageplantation.net
http://www.heritagestation.net
http://www.kingsridge.net
http://www.walkershill.net
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second.

Our good friend John Malone 
(WRSA radio) did his program 
from my place one morning. Lots 
of people came by to see John. We 
had fun. We love you John.

Happy birthday Lewis 
Eilenburg. My daughter has a 
birthday this month. You’re grow
ing older Linda. Love you!

Angie Congo and David 
Whitener were married June 15, 
2002 at the Trinity Methodist 
Church. A beautiful garden recep
tion was given by Lisa and Mark 
Congo and lots of friends enjoyed 
the happy occasion before the 
bride and groom left on a cruise.

Diane Holmes Herbert of 
Jacksonville, Florida was joined 
for breakfast here by Anabell 
Contrell Craig and daughter 
Josie Craig. It is always so good 
for old friends to get together. They 
had so much fun.

Some more old pals got to
gether here and had a wonderful 
time. You should have seen how 
happy these girls were. Jackie 
Nieder, Chole Hunt, Blair Glenn, 
Nancy Campbell, Margaret 
Davis, Sylvia Mitchell, Renny 
Hart and Marion Merrell. Love 
you all.

Good morning to Mr. Cecil 
Ashburn. Sure hope you’re feel
ingbetter.

Well, we got three places in the 
City Council coming up in August. 
So we are getting some of them 
politicking. We see Mark Russell 
is running for Place 2. He seems 
to be a mighty fine young man, 
and well qualified. We see Shar 
Hendrick, who seems mighty 
fine, and John Glenn as being a 
long-time special friend and they 
don’t come any finer than him. I 
also understand that Dick Hiatt 
and Mark Anderson are running, 
but they haven’t told me as I 
haven’t seen them.

I understand that Mrs.

Sandra Moon is running, but I 
don’t believe that anyone can beat 
her. Bill Kling is running in his 
spot. Bill, you better work hard 
because that young lady running 
against you is really out there 
beating the bushes. Bill, you know 
I won’t tell you wrong. No one has 
beat you yet.

I don’t know what we’ll do 
when the election is over, because 
Billy Bell, Fran Hamilton, Mark 
Craig, Blake Doming, and Mark 
Russell are the best coffee pour
ers we’ve seen. I’m sure all the 
others running are good, but we 
don’t see them much.

If any of you have a birthday 
or would like someone’s picture 
to be the Picture of the Month, just 
bring me a picture of that special 
“young girl or boy” or tell me about 
your birthday, wedding or anniver
sary, or what ever.

I really enjoy watching Mary 
and Larry make bracelets out of 
beads down at Mary’s shop on 
Pratt Avenue. I think it’s fun.

Well, that’s it for now but al
ways remember that I love you all.
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Simple From Slew Mope
These recipes are taken 

from the “New Hope Library 
Heritage Cookbook” and are 
available from the New Hope 
Library.

Million Dollar Pie
1 large Cool Whip
1/4 c. lemon juice
1 large can crushed pineapple, 

drained
1 can Eagle Brand milk
1 8-oz. can mandarin or

anges, drained
lc. chopped pecans
2 graham cracker pie crusts
Mix all ingredients well, pour 

equally in the 2 graham cracker 
crusts. Cover and chill 2 hours 
or overnight.

Old Fashioned Egg 

Custard
3 eggs
3/4 c. sugar
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remaindered Hardbacks. We sell or trade Paperbacks at half price.

Mon. - Sat. 10am - 6pm Sun. 1 pm - 5pm

4001 - C Holmes Av. - Huntsville, Ala. Phone 895-0082

3 T. flour
4 T. butter, melted
2 c. milk
!/21. vanilla
1/41. nutmeg for top
Beat eggs slightly, then beat in 

the sugar and flour (that you 
mixed together). Add the melted 
butter, milk and vanilla. Pour into 
pastry-lined pan, sprinkle top with 
nutmeg. Bake at 450 degrees for 
10 minutes. Reduce heat to 300 
degrees and bake til filling is firm.

Paradise
1 box yellow cake mix
1 stick butter, softened
3 eggs
1 c. pecans, chopped
1 8-oz. pkg. cream cheese
1 6-oz. pkg. semi-sweet 

chocolate chips
1 box confectioners sugar
1 can coconut
V? c. cherries
Mix cake mix, butter, pecans 

and 1 egg. Pour into 13x9 pan, 

greased. Pat down well. Mix the 
remaining 2 eggs, cream cheese, 
chips, sugar, coconut and cherries 
and pour over crust. Bake for 30 
minutes at 350 degrees.

Donna s Al mond Toffee
1 lb. butter
2 c. sugar
1 T. light Karo
6 oz. slivered almonds
1 large pkg. chocolate chips
Cook first 3 ingredients to 

hard crack stage. Add almonds, 
pour candy onto buttered cookie 
sheet. After candy has cooled 
break it into small pieces. Melt 
the chocolate and dip candy to 
cover.

Muddy Buddy s
9 c. Rice Chex cereal
18 oz. peanut butter
1 bag chocolate chips
1 stick butter
1 box confectioner’s sugar
Melt the peanut butter, chips 

and butter. Pour over cereal and 
stir well. Put the confectioner’s 
sugar in a large bag, add the ce
real and shake. This makes a 
good party mix.

1 c. pecans
1 stick butter, softened
8 oz. cream cheese



1 box confectioner’s sugar
1 large can cherries
1 carton Cool Whip
Mix the first 3 ingredients and 

press into baking dish. Bake at 
350 degrees til brown - about 30 
minutes. Cool. Combine the 
cream cheese and confectioner’s 
sugar, cream it together. Fold in 
the Cool whip, pour the cherries 
on top. Keep in refrigerator til 
ready to serve. This is addictive.

Caramel Corn
2 c. brown sugar, packed
¥2 c. dark corn syrup
1 c. butter
¥21. cream of tartar
11. soda
6 qt. popped corn
Combine the brown sugar, 

syrup, butter and cream of tartar, 
in a saucepan. Bring to boil and 
stir til the sugar is melted.- Boil 
for 5 minutes. Remove from heat, 
stir in soda. Pour over the pop
corn, mix well. Place in oven in a 
roaster, and bake at 250 degrees 
for about an hour. Stir occasion
ally, store in tightly covered con
tainers.

Travis House Cookies
2 egg whites
2 c. light brown sugar
4 T. flour 
dash salt
2 c. chopped pecans
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Beat egg whites to stiff froth, 
add sugar and continue beating. 
Add flour and salt. Stir in the pe
cans. Drop by small teaspoons 
onto a buttered cookie sheet and 
bake at 300 degrees for 10 min
utes.

49’ERs
4 eggs, beaten
1 lb. light brown sugar
2 c. biscuit mix
2 T. vanilla
2 c. chopped pecans
Combine ingredients, bake in 

15x10x2" greased pan at 350 de
grees for 35 minutes. The secret 
is to let it cool in the pan before 
you cut. Cut and dust with 
confectioner’s sugar.

Lemon Tarts
1 can Eagle Brand milk
¥2 c. lemon juice
3 egg yolks
2 c. Cook Whip
Mix together all ingredients 

and pour into mini tart shells. 
Chill 3 hours prior to serving.

Sand Tarts
2 sticks butter
5 T. powdered sugar
1 ¥2 c. chopped pecans
2 c. flour
21. vanilla

Cream the sugar and butter, 
add flour, vanilla and pecans. Mix
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and form small balls. Place on 
greased cookie sheet, bake at 325 
for 30 minutes, roll in powdered 
sugar while tarts are still warm.
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Respectfully,
O.M. Mitchel, GeneralA Tiger By 

The Tail
When General Mitchel cap

tured Huntsville in 1862, he had 
every right to believe his hard
est task was behind him. In re
ality, he was faced with a new 
set of problems as he dealt with 
renegade soldiers, embittered 
Huntsvillians and newly freed 
slave. Some people would later 
say he had a tiger by the tail.

Headquarters Third Division, 
Huntsville, Ala., April 11,1862 
Capt. J.B. Fry:
Sir: After a forced march of in

credible difficulty, leaving 
Fayetteville yesterday at 12 p.m., 
my advanced guard, consisting of 
Turchin’s brigade, Kennett’s cav
alry, and Simonson’s battery, en
tered Huntsville this morning at 6 
o’clock.

The city was taken completely 
by surprise, no one having consid
ered the march practicable in the 
time. We have captured about 200 
prisoners, 15 locomotives, a large 
amount of passenger, box, and 
platform cars, the telegraphic 
apparatus and offices, and two 
Southern mails. We have at length 
succeeded in cutting the great ar
tery of railway intercommu
nication between the Southern 
States.

107 North Side Square, Huntsville, Al. 35801 
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Headquarters Third Division, 
Huntsville, Ala., April 11, 

1862
General Buell:
The work so happily com

menced on yesterday has been 
completed today upon a train of 
cars captured from the enemy at 
Huntsville. A heavy force of the 
Ninth Brigade (Ohio and Wiscon
sin troops), under command of 
(Joshua W) Sill, was ordered to 
drive the enemy from Stevenson 
in the east, while an equal force 
from the Eighth Brigade, upon 
captured cars, was directed to 
seize Decatur upon the west. 
Both expeditions proved emi
nently successful.

To prevent the enemy from 
penetrating toward Nashville, I 
ordered the destruction of a small 
bridge between Stevenson and 
Bridgeport, which we can replace, 
if necessary, in a single day. The 
expedition from the Eighth Bri
gade, under the immediate com
mand of Colonel Turchin, proved 
eminently successful. To arrest 
his advance, the enemy fired a 
bridge on the farther side of the 
Tennessee River, but our troops 
reached it in time to extinguish the 
flames. A small force of the en
emy fled from the town, leaving 
their tents standing and their 
camp equipage behind them.

Thus in a single day we have
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taken and now hold a hundred 
miles of the great railway line of 
the rebel Confederacy. We have 
nothing more to do in this region, 
having fully accomplished all that 
was ordered. We have saved the 
great bridge across the Tennessee 
(at Decatur), and are ready to 
strike the enemy, if so directed, 
upon his right flank and rear at 
Corinth.

Respectfully,
O.M. Mitchel, General

Headquarters Third Division, 
Huntsville, Ala., May 4, 1862 
Hon. E.M. Stanton:
I have this day written you 

fully, embracing three topics of 
great importance-the absolute 
necessity of protecting slaves who 
furnish us valuable information, 
the fact that I am left without com
mand of my line of communica
tions, and the importance of hold
ing Alabama north of the Tennes
see. I have promised protection 
to the slaves who have given me 
valuable assistance and informa
tion. My river front is 120 miles 
long, and if the Government dis
approves what I have done, I 
must receive heavy reinforce
ments or abandon my position. 
With the aid of the Negroes in 
watching the river I feel myself 
sufficiently strong to defy the en
emy.

O.M. Mitchel, General
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General Mitchel,
Huntsville, Ala.
Sir: Your telegrams of the 3d 

and 4th have been received. No 
general in the field has deserved 
better of his country than your
self, and the Department rejoices 
to award credit to one who mer
its it so well. The Department is 
advised of nothing that you have 
done but what is approved. The 
assistance of slaves is an element 
of military strength which, under 
proper regulations, you are fully 
justified in employing for your 
security and the success of your 
operations. It has been freely 
employed by the enemy, and to 
abstain from its judicious use 
when it can be employed with 
military advantage would be a 
failure to employ means to sup
press the rebellion and restore 
the authority of the Government. 
Protection to those who furnish 
information or other assistance is 
a high duty.

Edwin M. Stanton, Secretary 
of War

Headquarters Third Division 
Huntsville, Ala., May 5, 1862 
Hon. E.M. Stanton, Sec. of 

War:
The occupation of Huntsville 

and this railway line by my troops 
seems to have produced among 
rebels the bitterest feeling. Armed
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citizens fire into the trains, cut the 
telegraph wires, attack the 
guards of bridges, and cut off and 
destroy my couriers, while guer
rilla bands of cavalry attack 
whenever there is the slightest 
chance of success. I have ar
rested some prominent citizens 
along the line of the railway and 
in this city. I hold some prison
ers (citizens) against whom the 
negroes will prove charges of un
authorized war. Am I to convict 
on the testimony of the blacks? 
Have I your authority to send no
torious rebels to a Northern 
prison? May I offer the protec
tion of the Government to the 
negroes who give valuable in
formation?

O.M. Mitchel, General

Hon. E.M. Stanton, Sec. of 
War:

No answer has been received 
to my request for authority to 
send two or three notorious 

might be ended? He will come if 
you approve it. Since the driving 
out of the regular troops, guerrilla 
warfare has been commenced, 
and advocated by the very men I 
wish to send to a Northern prison. 
The failure to occupy Tuscumbia, 
I fear, is to become a frightful 
source of trouble. (John Hunt) 
Morgan is said to have crossed 
below Florence, and it is now said 
other cavalry, and even (Sterling) 
Price’s infantry, are now crossing. 
I have not heard from General 
Buell or General Halleck in two 
weeks. No re-enforcements have 
reached me. If guerrilla warfare 
is to be waged, I must have a large 
force of cavalry. Am I to expect 
soon any addition to my com
mand?

O.M. Mitchel, General

Headquarters Third Division 
Camp Taylor, May 19, 1862 
Hon. E.M. Stanton, Sec. of 

War: 

found guilty of perpetrating these 
crimes with death by hanging.

Wherever I am present in per
son all is quiet and orderly, but in 
some instances, in regiments re
mote from headquarters, I hear 
the most deplorable accounts of 
excesses committed by soldiers.

I beg authority to control these 
plunderers by visiting upon their 
crimes the punishment of death.

O.M. Mitchel, General

rebels to a Northern prison. 
Judge (George W) Lane and 
Senator (Jeremiah) Clemens be
lieve it necessary. Would it avail 
anything for General Clemens to 
appear in Washington as the rep
resentative of the citizens of 
Northern Alabama, his object be
ing to learn unofficially in what 
way the existing controversy

My line of posts extend more 
than 400 miles. My own personal 
attention cannot be given to all the 
troops under my command.

The most terrible outrages- 
robberies, rapes, arson, and plun
dering-are being committed by 
lawless brigands and vagabonds 
connected with the army, and I 
desire authority to punish all those
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A 
Forgotten 
Hero

For Peter Daniels it was just 
another day. An ex-slave who had 
purchased his freedom, Daniels 
had built up a good business in a 
little shop off the courthouse 
square where he worked as a bar
ber. Although quiet-spoken, he 
was well respected by both the 
black and white communities.

He was probably cutting hair, 
or maybe sweeping up his shop 
when he first noticed the excite
ment outside. Quickly finishing 
his chores, he made his way to the 
square to see what was happen
ing.

A large crowd had gathered. 
Word had just been received of the 
massacre at the Alamo in a far- 
off place called Texas. A pall 
seemed to settle over the crowd 
as the news began to sink in. All 
the defenders had been slaugh
tered. Even Davy Crockett, who 
had visited Huntsville so many 
times in the past, was dead.

As is true with all major events 
of this nature, once the horrible 
news was realized, the citizens be
gan to get angry. Immediately, talk 
began to circulate of forming a 
company to go to Texas and 
avenge the fallen dead.

One young man in the crowd, 
with a loud whoop, yelled, “All for 
Texas!”

The cheer was taken up by the 
other young men in the crowd and 
within minutes it seemed as if the 
whole population of Huntsville 

was about to march on Santa 
Anna. Fortunately, cooler heads 
prevailed.

Several old-timers, who had 
seen service in the War of 1812 
and in the Indian wars with Andy 
Jackson, convinced a local busi
nessman by the name of Peyton 
White to organize a military com
pany. White had experience in the 
military and he was also fairly 
prosperous, a major qualification 
for anyone who wanted to raise a 
company. In those days* the of
ficers were expected to contribute 
to the expense of supplies, cloth
ing, weapons, and various other 
things.

Peter Daniels, like everyone 
else that day, must have felt a 
surge of pride as the young men 
flocked to enlist. But what could 
he do? He was black and lived in 
a society that condemned men to 
perpetual servitude for the color 
of their skin.

Slowly he made his way back 
to his shop. It was probably best 
to just put it out of his mind. Be
sides, there were a lot of other 
.things to think about. It seemed 
as if everything in the world was 
happening right here in Hunts
ville. His thoughts raced:

“They are erecting a bank 
building on the square; people say 
the marble came all the way from 
Nashville. James Bierny is run
ning for president on the abolition 
ticket; he used to live right here 
in Huntsville, and they got govern
ment troops over in Guntersville. 

L. Thomas Ryan, Jr.
Attorney At Law

2319 Market Place, Suite B
Huntsville, Alabama 35801

Telephone Fax
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People say they’re gathering up all 
the Indians over there and send
ing them out west... and besides, 
I’ve got my fife. “

Daniels was known far and
wide for his ability to play the fife, 
a flute-like instrument. Probably 
self-taught, he was an attraction 
whenever a crowd gathered in 
Huntsville. On muster days or 
when the local militia would prac
tice marching in the town’s dusty 
streets, Peter was often seen at 
their head urging them on with his 
fife. People claimed that he had a 
God-given talent with the fife, and 
though many people tried, no one

Pearson's
Flooring

for quality

Sanding & 
Refinishing 
Fire and Water

Restoration

2021 Clinton Av. West



page 24 
could ever produce the stirring 
martial music the way Daniels 
could.

Over the next few weeks, the 
town was a flurry of activity as 
men prepared to embark for 
Texas. Women and children both 
were kept busy making the Lind
say hunting shirts that the men 
preferred to wear. William Wilson 
was kept busy drilling the new 
recruits, while Peyton White was 
huddled with the shopkeepers 
every day, trying to raise the nec
essary supplies. Daniels, like ev
eryone else, must have been 
caught up in the patriotic fever 
that had engulfed the populace.

Today, it is impossible to know 
how Peter Daniels became part of 
the company. Possibly some of the 
troops saw him sitting outside his 
barber shop, playing the fife, and 
approached him. Or maybe he 
spent so much time playing the 
fife for the troops as they drilled 
that people just automatically ac-

■ . .. ; . ■ :

Those who claim they can 

take it op leave it have 

probably never 
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cepted him.
We do know for a fact that he 

did not enlist as a regular soldier, 
as blacks were not allowed to 
carry guns or enlist in service. 
The most they could hope for was 
a Job' as a servant, or a teamster, 
or maybe, as in Daniels’ case, a 
job that no one else could do.

Regardless of how or why, 
when Captain Peyton White and 
his small band of volunteers 
marched out of Huntsville early 
one morning in the spring of 1836, 
Peter Daniels was at the head of 
the company, blowing mightily on 
his fife.

From Huntsville, the troops 
marched to Ditto Landing where 
they boarded a boat that carried 
them to Muscle Shoals. There 
they were transported around the 
dangerous shoals by a horse 
drawn railway that had Just been 
completed, saving the soldiers 
from a long, hot march.

After boarding another boat at 
the foot of the shoals, life for the 
volunteers must have settled 
down to an every day routine of 
boredom. It was a long trip and 
as the flatboats slowly drifted 
down the Tennessee to where it 
met with the Ohio River and then 
over to the Mississippi, there 
wasn’t much for the troops to do.

The men would occupy their 
time by cleaning their rifles, 
sharpening their Bowie knives, 
and of course, telling tall tales. 
Most likely, Daniels was not af-

For information about Hunts
ville, including events, history, ge
nealogy, and chats, visit us at this 
About.com site:

http ://huntsville. about. com
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forded the privilege of having 
much spare time. Even though he 
was the fife player, he was still 
black, and blacks were the people 
who did the chores.

Occasionally, they might meet 
with another flatboat carrying 
more volunteers to Texas. When 
this happened, it was a time of 
rejoicing and bragging, with each 
boatload trying to outdo the other 
with their boasts and achieve
ments.

And finally, as always, after the 
men had exhausted every excuse 
for a conversation, someone 
would call for Daniels and his fife. 
It’s easy to imagine now, over a 
hundred and fifty years later, how 
it must have sounded as the boats 
floated slowly in the current down 
the river with both banks covered 
by lush foliage. Men silently lying 
about the deck, lost in thoughts 
of home, or maybe, the approach
ing battles, while listening to the 
soulful music of Daniel’s fife.

By the time the group reached 
New Orleans, word of Peter 
Daniels’ musical ability had pre
ceded him. Fife players were rare 
and every self-respecting military 
company was expected to have 
one. One musician, Justin 
Jeffries of Mobile, was actually 
kidnapped by members of an
other unit. When the members of 
his company realized what hap
pened, they armed themselves 
and went after the kidnappers 
with a vengeance, resulting in a 
near-riot.

Daniels was recognized as one 
of the best and he was besieged 
by generous offers from many 
companies. But Peter Daniels was 
not for sale to the highest bidder, 
and accordingly, when the small 
band of Madison County volun
teers marched out of New Or
leans, Peter Daniels, with his fife, 
was again at their head.

The war in Texas was enter
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ing a terrible period. Santa Anna, 
faced with ever-increasing 
swarms of American volunteers, 
hoisted the black flag. As with the 
Alamo, Goliad, and countless 
other places, there would be no 
surrender. If the volunteers failed 
in battle, they would be massa
cred to the last man.

It is hard to imagine what 
must have been going through 
Daniels’ mind as he marched 
across the barren plains of Texas 
with the volunteers. Everyday 
brought fresh reports of atrocities 
committed by the Mexican troops, 
and yet they kept marching 
bravely on.

The war consisted mostly of 
small skirmishes; small bands of 
men constantly harassing their 
opponents. Hit and run; hide for 
a while and then hit again. With 
few men, and fewer supplies, this 
was the only military tactic the 
Americans could employ.

It was during one of these skir
mishes somewhere on the plains 
of Texas, the exact location has 
been forgotten for over a century, 
that Daniels was taken prisoner.

The Mexicans immediately 
recognized Daniels as the wonder
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ful fife player they had heard so 
much about. The Mexican army 
was renowned for its military 
bands, so any prisoner with mu
sical ability instantly became a 
topic of discussion at headquar
ters.

Santa Anna believed men 
fought better when inspired by 
music. Months earlier, at the 
Alamo, four regimental bands 
played constantly throughout the 
final battle, and even during the 
massacre that followed.

Daniels was taken before the 
Mexican officers, who after con
firming his identity, offered him a 
position in their regimental band.

“No,” replied Daniels. “I can’t 
do that.”

The Mexican soldiers ex
plained to him that the only other 
alternative was death before the 
firing squad. Still, Peter Daniels 
refused.

The soldiers must have been 
impressed by Daniels’ courage, 
for instead of ordering his imme
diate execution, they placed him 
under guard for the night. Likely, 
they were hoping that after hav
ing time to reflect on the matter, 
Daniels would change his mind.

James C. Vaughn CPM® 
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A thousand thoughts must 

have played on him during that 
long, dark night. Thoughts of 
home and family and friends. 
Thoughts of the injustices that he 
had known. Thoughts of Hunts
ville that now seemed so far away.

And yet, he never wavered. 
His loyalty was not for sale...not 
even for his life.

As the sun began its slow 
climb over the bleak desert floor, 
the Mexican officers sent for him. 
Standing before them, likely with 
his fife in hand, Daniels was once 
again offered the choice. Join the 
Mexican band, or refuse and die.

And like other men, whose 
likenesses are carved in stone all 
across our nation, had also cho
sen, Peter Daniels resolved to die 
as an American.

Peyton White and the rest of 
the volunteers returned to Hunts
ville at the end of the conflict. 
Daniels was the only casualty of 

the company.
For awhile, whenever men 

would gather, they would talk 
about Daniels and his heroic 
choice. But then, as the years 
passed by, people began to forget 
and within the span of a hundred 
years he had become just a foot
note in an old, dusty book locked 
away in the archives of the public 
library.

Today, visitors in Huntsville 
are shown the fine antebellum 
homes of yesterday and they learn 
of the hardy pioneers who built 
them. They are told tales of the 
trial of Frank James and numer
ous other accounts of Huntsville’s 
legendary figures, but not a word 
is ever mentioned about Peter 
Daniels.

And now you know.
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The girl who wears her garters 
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beauty.

To put on the left garter be
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morning will bring bad luck all 
day.

The luckiest colors for garters 
are white, blue and black. The 
wearer of yellow garters will lose 
a best friend within the year.

If a garter breaks in church 
the wearer’s marriage will be 
happy, but if the accident happens 
at a dance it is a sign that the 
wearer’s sweetheart is unfaithful.
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How Long Has It Been...
a 45rpm record of a new song?

- You slept on a pallet on the 
floor?

by Tommy Towery

How long has it been since:
- You used an ice pick to chop 

on a block of ice you bought with 
coins fed into an ice machine?

- You drank a beverage out of 
a non-aluminum can?

- You opened a beverage can 
with a churchkey instead of a pop- 
top?

- You paid a penny for a piece 
of candy?

- You put a penny in your 
shoes?

- You had a car that did not 
come with a radio?

- You helped someone push a 
car to get it started, not just to get 
it to the side of the road?

- You made your parents stop 
at Stuckey’s on a trip to fill up with 
gas just to get the free candy?

- You poured oil into your en
gine from a real can and not a 
plactic bottle?

- You chipped in with your 
friends to buy gas on a date?

- You had someone check 
your oil and tires and clean your 
windshield while they filled your 
car with gas?

- You got a free orange juice 
glass with a gasoline fillup?

- You saved a peanut butter or 
jelly jar to use as a glass and ac
tually use it?

- You bought a box of cereal 

you didn’t like just for the prize 
inside it?

- You got a free dish towel with 
a bag of flour?

- You got a free drinking glass 
in a box of detergent?

-You had a television in your 
living room that you had to get up 
and manually adjust the volume 
or change the channel?

- You had a black and white 
TV set in your living room?

- You dialed a number on a 
telephone with a rotary dial?

- You circled things that you 
wanted for Christmas in a cata
log?

- You ate ice cream from a 
Dixie-cup with a flat wooden 
spoon?

- You got a genuine thrill out 
of a goodnight kiss?

- You made a prank phone call 
to someone you didn’t know?

- You rushed out and bought
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Babies
Will
Vanish

Special to the Times in 1910

There will be no children in 
the United States under 5 years 
of age in the year 2020. Babies, 
accordingly, will have disappeared 
from this country as early as 
2015.

This is the mathematical con
clusion of Prof. Walter E Wilcox, 
of Cornell University, announced 
to the American Statistical Assoc, 
at its concluding session on Sat
urday.

The only hope of seeing babies 
in the U.S. after 2020, according 
to Prof. Wilcox' calculation, is in 
possible importation from 
France. France, he says, will con
tinue to have babies eighty years 
after the U.S. has quit the busi
ness.

“There is proportionately 
more race suicide in the U.S. than 
in France, added the professor.

An endowment for the stork 
was recommended to the Ameri
can Sociological Assoc, by George 

Elliott Howard, professor of soci
ology in the University of Ne
braska. In an address of “The 
Social Control of Domestic Rela
tions,” he declared the state 
should honor motherhood by en
dowing mothers.

Parents who raise families,” 
he said, “are entitled to payment,
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and security from the state the 
same as the soldier or any other 
public servant. The woman who 
gives a child to the state should 
be allowed an income by the state 
for taking care of the child. That 
would make the mother the ruler 
in the home. That would ensure 
social justice.”

B. Alan Blackmon
900 Bob Wallace Ave. Ste. 124 Huntsville, Al 35801 
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News From 
1911
Corpse Winks at Undertaker

In Birmingham a local un
dertaker received a telephone 
call, telling of the death of an old 
woman, who had for years been 
an object of charity in that city.

On entering the door of the 
room the undertaker’s assistant 
went first, but he remained only 
a very short time, for the 
“corpse’s” eye winked at him. 
There was an open door near, 
and he didn’t stop to tell his em
ployer of his astounding discov
ery, but took advantage of the 
opportunity for getting out of the 
room.

But the undertaker made the 
same discovery himself, and in
stead of bolting, he made a hasty 
examination and found the 
woman indeed alive. Then he 
decided that the woman’s condi
tion was critical, believing that 
she was in the last throes of 
death, and he decided to sit 
down and wait.

He waited about two hours 
and on discovering that the 
woman was breathing stronger 
he made another exam and 

Old Huntsville
Magazine

found that her strength was rap
idly returning. She was not even 
dangerously ill.

He has since learned that she 
has been guilty of “dying” a num
ber of times before in order to get 
sympathy from the people.

Now this young undertaker 
(who has many friends here) is 
looking for the person who sent in 
the telephone call.

DAR Meeting Yesterday

Melrose, the handsome home 
of the Websters on Meridian Street, 
never looked more pretty than on 
yesterday afternoon when the 
queen of that household, Mrs. E W. 
Webster, entertained the 
Twickenham Town Chapter, D.A.R.

The front parlor was a dream 
of beauty, and from this point Mrs. 
Webster received the club officers. 
She was handsomely attired in a 
gown of black lace, the first dining 
room was decorated in George 
Washington cherries and little boats 
with yellow tulips and American 
flags. The red white and blue 
streams reached from the chande
liers to the tables.

The meat course was served in 
this room. Tea and coffee were 
served by Mr. Willis Garthand and 
Miss Alice Garth, both of whom 
wore colonial costumes. In the 
lovely hall Misses Margarette 
Wallman, Lucille Anderson and 
Macon Webster dispersed frappe. 

Residential-Investment - Commercial - Farms - Acreage - Income Properties

In the second dining room the 
center piece was a cluny lace with 
a handsome basket of flowers in 
the center.

Mrs. Clinton Howard, dressed 
in a handsome colonial costume, 
was assisted in serving by Misses 
Alice and Mary Murray and Mrs. 
Alberta Van Bus6n. It was a 
dreamy occasion and will fashion
ably and pleasantly be remem
bered throughout the memory of 
the present D.A.R club members 
and their friends.

If your parents didn't have 

children, there's a good 

chance you waon't either.

The
Tennessee VaIIey

Press
INCORPORATED

(frfince /9QS

Commercial & Social Printing

Specialized printers lor self-publishers
Pn(( Color Process to One Color Ink
Graphic Design & Lajjont • Scanning

nitk two locations to serve you:

HUNTSVILLE, AL DECATUR, AL
4925 Commercial Drive 11 East Moulton Street

256.721.0721 256.353.8991
Facsimile: 256.837.6887 Facsimile: 256.552.0706 
Email: hsv@tvpinc.com Email' dec@tvpinc.com

http://www tvpinc.com

North Alabama's most 
popular Magazine "A Huntsville Native Who Knows Huntsville”

Direct Line: (256) 337-0210 Office: (256) 882-2224 
Res. (256) 885-9738 Fax: (256) 882-6061To subscribe send $15.00 to: 

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

or call 534-0502

Buying or Selling? 
We Have Information On All 

Properties In All Areas.
Holmes Sockwell

3601 South Memorial Parkway, Suite C, Huntsville Alabama

mailto:hsv@tvpinc.com
mailto:dec@tvpinc.com
tvpinc.com


Memories
By Lisa Bailey Dove

Paul Aaron Bailey was born in 
Sheffield, Alabama in 1922, the 
son of George and Mary Bailey. 
His family had lived in Bailey’s 
Cove, the land in south Huntsville 
settled by their ancestors, prior to 
moving to Sheffield. They moved 
back to Huntsville in a mule- 
drawn covered wagon when 
Aaron was just six months old.

On the way back to Huntsville, 
a seldom seen car passed them 
on the road, scaring the mules that 
pulled the wagon. The wagon 
(along with the Bailey clan) 
toppled over but fortunately no 
one washarmed. They settled in 
the area in Huntsville that is now 
known as the Blossomwood 
Community.

“We moved from Sheffield to 
the W.I. Thompson place (where 
Shades Crest and Kennamer now 
meet)," Aaron recalled, and lived 
there for two years. Then we 
moved over to the City Place (now 
a part of Maple Hill Cemetary) for 
another two years and from there 
to the Spraggins’ place where we 
lived for about nine years."

Life was hard back then and 
even the children had to pull their 
weight on the farm, Aaron re
membered. “When I was five or 
six years old, I was choppin’ cot
ton on daddy’s row and when they 
were pickin’ I was pickin’ on his 
row and putting it in his sack. I 
can’t remember a time when I 
wasn’t working. But, if we worked 
hard in those days, we played ev
ery bit as hard. I would follow my 
older brothers, Shelby and Luke, 
down to the swimming hole every 
chance I got. They would throw 
me in that creek and it was way 
over my head and I’d come walk

ing out of there on the bottom. 
But, I wasn’t tellin’ for nothing. If 
I told on 'em, mama and daddy 
wouldn’t let me go no more.”

In between chores the budding 
cowboy also found time to make 
a pet out of a horse he called Tony. 
Aaron got the idea for his horse’s 
name from a movie star cowboy 
by the name of Tom Mix. Mix, 
along with his trusty horse Tony, 
was a star of the silent films about 
1932 when he made his first 
“talkie.” At that time, the Bailey 
family only lived about a mile 
from the movie theatres in down
town Huntsville. "There were 
three picture shows," Aaron re
membered, "the Lyric, the Grand, 
and the Elks. The cost of admis
sion at the Lyric was 15 cents, the 
Grand was 10 cents and the Elks 
was a nickel. When Aaron would 
go downtown, he’d see all the big, 
glossy posters advertising the lat-
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est cowboy picture show. The 
larger than life posters of the cow
boy on his horse must have 
sparked young Aaron’s thirst for 
adventure. "But I never got to see 
one of his movies. We were not 
allowed to go to the show.”

Aaron’s eyes lit up as he re
membered those early days with 
Tony and it was clear that this was 
a boy who loved his horse. Aaron 
commented, “Tony was born out 
there on the home place. When 
he was first born I just started 
playin’ with him and petting him. 
I was about seven or eight and I 
just started making a pet out of 
him. I got me an old bridle and 
fixed it up and put it on him. At 
first he wouldn’t lead, and I got 
somebody to get behind him and 
drive him until he learned what I 
wanted him to do. Then he’d lead 
from then on. We had a pond 
about a quarter of a mile out; and 
we had two big bams down there; 
and I’d lead him out to that pond 
and let him get a drink of water; 
and then I’d lead him back to the 
bam. I had him in a stall in there, 
a big stall, and I’d feed him. After 
he was getting a little bigger, I 
started leaning on him in the stall 
and I just kept letting him get used 
to it without getting scared. After 
I did that for a while, I got on him. 
I sat on him and let him get used 
to that. Then I just gradually 
started riding him around and he 
never even bucked.”

In the winter of ’35-’36, the 
Bailey family decided to move to 
some better farmland in the area
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that stretched from what is now 
Hanson Road off Triana Blvd. 
The first of the year was the best 
time for a farming family to move 
once the crops had been gathered 
and accounts had been settled. 
Aaron’s older brothers, Shelby 
and Luke, were already grown 
with children of their own. That 
left 13-year-old Aaron with the 
awesome task of seeing to it that 
the family’s dairy cattle made the 
seven mile journey from 
Spraggins’ farm to the new place.

Aaron saddled up ole’ Tony 
and they set out on their adven
ture . Of course, no cowboy would 
be complete without a genuine 
honest to goodness cowboy hat. 
Aaron sported a fine looking cow
boy hat and naturally there was a 
story behind that too. It seems 
there used to be a professional 
boxer in the area named Dummy 
Robinson. He was friends with 
Aaron’s brother, Luke and fre
quently came out to the Bailey 

place to do odd jobs to keep in 
shape for the boxing ring. 
Dummy had a hat that he gave to 
Luke, which Luke later gave to 
Aaron.

Aaron laughed when asked if 
he was afraid of herding the cattle 
through the middle of town. “No, 
I had my faithful horse. I wasn’t 
afraid of nothin’ and I had that 
Dummy Robinson western felt hat 
on.”

Unfortunately, as the story 
goes, Dummy later got a job with 
a carnival and reclaimed his hat 
from Aaron.

The cattle drive started out at 
McClung Street, with Aaron fol
lowing the herd of cows atride his 
trusty horse. There were hardly 
any cars on the road, and the few 
that were, moved to the side when 
they saw the herd coming down 
the middle of the road. After turn
ing onto what is now California, 
he then headed west on Big Cove 
Pike which at that time ran all the 

way up to Huntsville Hospital. 
“Huntsville Hospital wasn’t big 

as nothin," Aaron recalled, "it 
probably didn’t have 15 or 20
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rooms in it ... it was just a little 
ole’ bitty thing.”

When asked if there was a 
road where Memorial Parkway is 
now Aaron laughed and said, 
“Lord No, There wasn’t a street at 
all. There were fields all down 
through there. All those buildings 
and stuff weren’t there. It was 
farms. All 5th Avenue was a grav
eled road. Once I walked from 
Patton Road to past the hospital 
and didn’t pass a car coming or 
going. There weren’t any houses 
to amount to anything. There 
were just a few ole’ shacks along 
once in a while.”

When asked about Bob 
Wallace and Drake Avenues, 
Aaron commented, ‘Those streets 
weren’t around then. You’ve got 
lo think of Huntsville as a 15,000 
people town. There was nothing 
here but the mill villages. There 
was Merrimack, Lowe, Lincoln, 
Dallas, Erwin, Fletcher, and Tho
mas Mills. There was a streetcar 
that ran on a track right down the 
middle of the street."

"The streetcar would run ev
ery 10 minutes or so. It would go 
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all the way from Merrimack Mill 
to Dallas and Lincoln Mills down
town and turn around and come 
back for about a dime. I don’t re
member ever riding on it myself."

The fearless 13- year- old cow
boy made the last stretch of his 
trip as he headed on southwest 
to where Hanson Road is now, just 
west of Triana Blvd. Aaron said, 
“Triana Pike (now Triana Blvd) 
used to run all the way to the river. 
There’s a little old settlement 
down there on the river named 
Triana and that’s where Triana 
Pike got its name.”

When asked if the cows got 
spooked by cars along the way, 
Aaron said, “There were very few 
cars back then. You hardly ever 
met a car along the road. People 
back then weren’t like they are 
now. When I was driving those 
cows down the road and cars met 
me, they would pull over and stop 
and let me go by with the cattle. 
People will run over you now.”

After a long and grueling day, 
a saddle sore Aaron finished the 
cattle drive at what would be their 
new home. It was probably the 
last time anyone ever saw a herd 
of cattle being herded through 
Huntsville.

There’s a picture of 13-year- 
old Aaron saddled up on Tony 
wearing that Dummy Robinson 

fine/
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hat and a red bandana, grinning 
from ear to ear. It conjures up 
images of those long ago movie 
posters featuring the famed cow
boy, Tom Mix and his trusty horse, 
Tony. Aaron looks at it and re
marks, 'Yep, I reckon I was more 
of a cowboy than he ever thought 
about being.” Truer words were 
never spoken.

Gill Diamond 
and Jewelry, Inc. 
Diamonds & Jewelry at Wholesale

Price plus Brokerage Fee

Bennett Nurseries
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A Huntsville 
Artist

We are all too familiar with fic
tionalized accounts of Southern 
women. But for 100 years appre- 
ciators of Maria Howard Weeden, 
known to the world as Howard 
Weeden, have kept her life, her 
works, and memory of a true 
Southern lady alive. A plaque on 
the Federal-style house, located 
on Gates and Green Streets in 
Huntsville, attests that it is “the 
home of poet-artist Howard 
Weeden.

Born on July 6, 1847, in the 
very house that stands today, 
Howard—as she chose to be 
called, adopting the family name 
of Scottish ancestors as her given 
name—was tutored as a lady.

Her father, Dr. William 
Weeden, died before she was bom 
and left the family with the beau
tiful town home, a complement of 
servants, plantations, properties, 
and other real estate from which 
the family’s income and life style 
was derived. Early in her life she 
demonstrated a talent for draw
ing, and received lessons from a 
local portrait artist—Mr. William 
Frye.

During the Civil War, when 
Huntsville was occupied by Fed
eral troops, the Weeden House, 
known as “Aspen Place,” was 
taken over by the commander of 
the occupying army. Mrs. Weeden 
and her daughters Kate and 
Howard were forced to move into 
the adjacent servants’ quarters. 
As family members were in the 
Confederate army, the relation
ship between the family and the 
Federal officers, who had taken 
over the house, became intoler
able. The family, feeling as pris
oners and hostages in their own 

home, fled Huntsville with their 
servants accompanying them and 
went to Tuskegee in South Ala
bama. There, Howard met Dr. 
George Price and his daughter, 
Elizabeth Price, who became a 
lifelong fiiend, supporter, and bi
ographer of her life. At the 
Tuskegee Methodist College for 
Women, Howard studied painting 
and developed her exquisite tal
ent in watercolor.

After the War, the Weeden fam
ily returned to their family home 
in Huntsville. What was valuable 
in the home had either been sto
len or destroyed.

With the family fortune gone, 
Howard turned to painting to help 
provide needed income for the 
family. Howard conducted art 
classes for young ladies and pro
duced hand-painted greeting 
cards and placards. This work 
further contributed to the devel
opment of her particular and 
unique, largely selftaught style. 
She also wrote poetry and her 
works were published under the 
name of “Flake Vite” in the Chris
tian. Observer, a Presbyterian pa- 
per.

In the late 1800s Southern went one step further—she wrote
words to her pictures.

Her “Mammies” were not cari
catures, but real as the beloved 
persons themselves, as a few lines 
taken from “When Mammy Dies”
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writers became recognized- 
especially with their stories of old 
plantation life. Howard Weeden 
read these stories and not only 
emulated the art of the day, she 
surpassed it. She was adept at 
drawing flowers, animals, deco
rative designs, and portraits.

While attending the 
Columbian Exposition at Chicago 
in 1893, she saw the unflattering 
sketches of Negroes by the lead
ing illustrators of the day. Seeing 
this challenged and inspired her. 
She began to paint portraits of 
blacks accurately, and with dig
nity. It was a style unusual for 
any era. Due to fragile health and 
modest finances, she was unable 
to travel and so used local people 
around Huntsville as her sub
jects. With delicate care, using a 
brush with only three hairs, she 
recorded for posterity, both visu
ally and poetically, the character 
and dignity of the vanishing race 
of ex-slaves.

She chronicled her subjects in 
watercolor with the accuracy of a 
portrait photographer and the 
sensitivity, simplicity, and feeling
of a painter. But Howard Weeden
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attest:

“We’re always young till 
Mammy dies, but when her hand 
no longer lies, as once it did upon 
our head, we feel that youth with 
her has fled.”

Uniquely blending pictures 
and poems, she illustrated the 
gaiety, the sadness, the real lives 
of people with more than dra
matic technical skill—it was ge
nius. In her poem “The Worst of 
War” she relates in sixteen lines 
more than the honor of war—she 
captures the utter sadness, loss, 
and personal tragedy felt as the 
ex-slave recalls taking the rider
less horse of his slain young mas
ter and officer back home:

“I led his horse back home 
where dey sat expecting him, an’ I 
saw Mistis’ and Master’s hearts 
when dey broke, an! dat was de 
worst of war.”

The verses, she said, wrote 
themselves out of the Negroes’ 
own words.

As the reputation of this re
fined, gentle woman grew, orders 
came in from all over the world 
for her works. In 1898, her little 
published book became the pre
mier Christmas gift. She had to 
do all she could to meet the de
mands with what her pervasive ill 
health and nearsightedness would 
allow.

Praises came from near and 
far. Joel Chandler Harris, refer
ring to the highly popular and pub
lished Southern writers of the day, 
called her the “best of us all....... "

Extolling the virtues and reali
ties of black people, she demon
strated her own uncommon, gra
cious brilliance. Pertaining to the 
ex-slaves she painted and wrote 
about, Yhe New York Times Book 
Review of December 30, 1899 
stated, “She revealed the whole 
race.”

On April 12, 1905, she died 
at her home. But Howard Weeden 

passed on a treasure of extraor
dinary published works, which in
clude: “Shadows on the Wall” and 
“Bandanna Ballads” published by 
Doubleday and McClure in 1899; 
“Songs of the Old South,” and her 
last book, “Old Voices” in 1904.
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The Russel Erskine Hotel Stanlieo's
Sub Villa

More than nostalgia, the 
Russel Erskine Hotel still 
stands as a monument to a by
gone era, a time when Huntsville 
was young and growing. Now that 
there are other and newer monu
ments and skyscrapers, the 
Russel Erskine Hotel has taken a 
lesser, but still significant, role.

Albert Russel Erskine was the 
onetime president of the 
Studebaker Corporation. Al
though he did not have an impor
tant financial interest in the ho
tel, it was named for this local per
son of national prominence.

According to local folklore, the 
hotel ran into financial trouble 
before it was ever completed. In 
an attempt to raise more money, 
the owners came up with a plan 
to name it after Erskine, a local 
hometown boy made good, hop
ing to interest him in investing in 
the venture. When the hotel was 
dedicated, Erskine came to Hunts
ville, listened to the speeches hon
oring him, ate the free food, drank 
the free liquor, stayed in the free 
suite, and then went back to De
troit without spending any money!

As each city has its prominent 
hotel, the Russel Erskine was, “the 
place to go” in Huntsville, Ala
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bama. Officially opened on Janu
ary 3, 1930, in the midst of the 
Great Depression at a cost of 1.5 
million dollars, it was and still is 
a splendid building—12 stories 
high and 132 rooms. It became 
one of Huntsville’s leading attrac
tions and immediately became a 
popular spot for conventions and 
travelers.

Besides the convenience and 
availability of a large hotel in 
Huntsville, visitors noted the 
“completeness” and “exquis
iteness” of the furnishings in 
1930. It was also noted that such 
modern conveniences of the day 
as an electric fan and an RCA ra
dio were in each room. One sat
isfied guest, Dr. George Alden of 
Massachusetts, wrote the hotel 
saying that the Russel Erskine was 
the best appointed and gave the 
best service of any hotel during 
his trip.

It was Huntsville’s best adver
tisement and many balls and 
gatherings were held in its splen
did ballroom and banquet rooms.

In the decade of the 1940s, the 
Russel Erskine grew and pros
pered with the development of the 
Army’s newly founded chemical 
warfare arsenal. Rooms during
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the war years were easily filled 
and the guests were more than 
adequately served by a staff of 
over 100 persons. High ceilings, 
chandeliers, an inviting comfort
able lobby with scurrying bellmen, 
entertainment, fine dining on 
tables with white linen tablecloths, 
and a barber shop on the pre
mises seem uncommon to the av
erage traveler today, but the 
Russel Erskine was the premier 
hotel in ‘ North Alabama. It was 
before the widespread use of mo
tels, “no fhlls,” and budget ac
commodations.

After the War, as the Nation’s 
economy sputtered, the Russel 
Erskine was merely changing 
gears. In 1949, with the advent 
of the Rocket Center, the hotel 
again had no problem filling 
rooms. The hotel continued its 
success throughout the 1950s, 
and in 1955 the Russel Erskine 
commemorated its 25th anniver
sary with a week-long celebration. 
From 1937 until its closing, the 
hotel turned a profit each year.

But as motels began to be built 
on the perimeter of the city, the 
hotel not only had to deal with 
competition, but also a change of 
taste and choice of potential 
guests. In the 1960s, the move
ment of commercial activity away 
from downtown areas in many 
American cities hastened the de
mise of many hotels and busi
nesses. The stately Russel 
Erskine Hotel, so proudly rooted 
on Clinton Avenue, could not move 
with the new development and 
economic opportunities outside its 
downtown site. Measures to re
vive the hotel were short4ived. In 
March of 1971, the Russel 
Erskine Hotel closed its doors to 
transient guests. It’s only busi
ness thereafter was to cater to 
conventions, civic clubs, and spe
cial accommodations.

Many well-intentioned plans 

of a succession of owners to re
vive the hotel were unsuccessful. 
Consequently, the hotel was auc
tioned off to the First Alabama 
Bank in 1975 for $300,000, 
which included the furnishings. 
Interestingly, this was far less than 
the construction cost of 
$1,500,000 in 1929. If this was 
not indignity enough to the land
mark hotel, in May, 1979 its con
tents went on sale. For thirty days 
the hotel was opened to the pub
lic to buy whatever they wanted.

The First Freewill Baptist 
Church bought the ballroom’s 
main chandelier and the lobby’s 
four metal chandeliers within the 
first half-hour of the sale. Visi
tors and buyers rummaged 
though the halls of the once-proud 
hotel, looking at price tags on the 
furnishings, and eventually re
moving the trappings of the hotel. 
Perhaps they bought for their own 
use, to resell, or to obtain a pre
cious keepsake of the place that 
held for them a fond memory of a 
“Cotton Ball,” an unforgettable 
evening for a debutante, or hon
eymoon. By any account, it was 
the wake of the hotel.

Ironically, in 1978, the Russel
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Erskine Hotel wa considered as a 
county-state work-release center 
for the Department of Correc
tions. Reportedly, a proponent of 
the idea said that, “It looks like 
the building was just built for this 
purpose. “

Finally and happily on Sep
tember 15, 1983, the Russel 
Erskine reopened its doors as a 
high-rise complex for the elderly 
and disabled. Renovated for $3.6 
million by local business people 
worldng with the Huntsville Pres
ervation Authority the memory, the 
brilliance, and the hotel building 
itself has been revived.

Huntsville’s premier land
mark of the 30s and 40s remains, 
except now it serves to house its 
residents permanently—not as 
temporary guests. While the new 
tenants still share much of the 
same ambiance of this venerable 
building as the former occupants, 
still there is a distinction between 
a hotel and a high-rise apartment 
house.

But two facts are indisput
able: the new residents still have 
magnificent views from their win
dows, and residents of any time 
have lived in a part of Huntsville’s
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A Letter
Woodville, Al.
July, 1862
The infernal slave order is 

enough to make one curse the gov
ernment that allowed it to be is
sued. A few days ago a rebel came 
here with an order to take away 
his slaves. The order was given by 
General (illegible) who now com
mands the division. I was away 
from camp at the time but the 
captain in command allowed the 
master to take his slave away.

Today, a notorious rebel law
yer came here wishing to search 
through the camp for his slave, 
but I refused to allow him to do 
so, and told him if the slave were 
in camp, he should not have him, 
if as I supposed, we had recieved 
information from him.

He told me he had been as
sured he could go through our 
lines and into our camps to find 
his property.

I assured him he could not go 
through mine. He will go to Hunts
ville and probably report me and 
I may be arrested I will give that 
rebel (illegible) crew a fight. I will 
appeal to the president If not ar
rested, I will resign rather than 
disobey orders.

Poor Miles, who was so badly 
wounded about three weeks ago, 
died day before yesterday. One of 
the gang that killed him and Capt. 
Moore, whom we arrested and 
sent to Huntsville, was released by 
Gen. (illegible). Oh, such conduct 
makes my blood boil!

(signed) J.M.

Things A Married Woman
Cannot Help Thinking

from 1899 publication

That she was very pretty at sixteen.
That she had, or would have had, a great many good offers.
That her lady friends are five years older than they say they are. 
That she has a very fine mind.
That the people think too much of the looks of that Miss ...
That her mother-in-law is a very trying woman.
That her sister-in-law takes airs and ought to be put down.
That her girls are prettier than Mrs. A.’s girls.
That her eldest son takes after him.
That he is going to throw himself away on Miss Scraggs.
That Miss Scraggs set her cap for him and did all the courting. 
That her servant girls are the worst ever known.
That she has good taste in dress.
That she has a good temper.
That she pities old maids.
That her bread is better than her mother-in-law's.
That if she had married some one else...
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City___________________State___________Zip___________

If you are sending Old Huntsville as a gift please let us know and we 
will send a card with your name.

Old Huntsville

Old Huntsville Magazine
716 East Clinton Avenue
Huntsville, AL., 35801



Lewter's Hardware Store

In 1928 our great-grandfather, D.A. Lewter, and our grandfather, 
J.M. Lewter, started the family business in a small store on Washington 
Street. They believed in offering fair prices, treating each customer with 
special respect and giving great service.

A hand saw cost $2.50, a padlock 8 cents and a hammer could be 
purchased for 85 cents. A lawn mower sold for $6.50 and a 100 lb. barrel 
of nails was $2.25.

While our prices have gone up slightly we still provide the same 
quality service our fore-fathers insisted on. We are the same family, 
doing the same business in the same location. Stop by and visit with us.

A Hardware Store....
The Way You Remember Them

222 Washington St - 539-5777



Thanks to FirstCommunity
Senior Select and Huntsville 

Hospital, Al Bennett has 
more than one good ticker.

loin the thousands of North Alabamians who have chosen FirstCommunity 
Senior Select for their Medicare Supplemental coverage!

FirstCommunity Senior Select is the only Medicare Supplement 
developed by doctors and hospitals right here in North Alabama. 
Our plan gives you access to the best health care services in our 
community, including the latest techniques in open heart surgery', 
cardiac rehabilitation and the Congestive Heart failure Center al 
Huntsville Hospital.

With FirstCommunity Senior Select, you can choose any physician 
you want! Plus, you may choose from the finest hospitals in North 
Alabama, including Huntsville Hospital, Huntsville Hospital East, 
Decatur General Hospital, Decatur General West, Alhenslimestone 
Hospital Eliza Coffee Memorial Hospital, Helen Keller 
Hospital Red Bay Hospital, Russellville Hospital and 
Shoals Hospital.

MONTHLY PREMIUM:
Jackson, limestone, Madison, 
Marshall and Morgan Counties

PLAN B PLAN C
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539-0513 or 1-888-533-2683


