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The
Obsession
A story of how one man’s bizarre life style,
and obsession with hate, turned deadly for
the people who knew him.
He was rich and he wanted revenge.
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The
Obsession

They say that love and hate
are  a  lot  alike,  that  both  run
through the cracks and fissures
of a man’s soul and fill the dark,
moist cavities that hide beneath
its  surface.  On  December  the
fourth, 1972, in a season of love,
Loy  Campbell,  an  attorney  in
Scottsboro, Alabama, bit off a big
chunk of hate.

Only  in  the  clear  vision  of
hindsight  can one  say  that  one
day began like any other. But for
Campbell, this day ended like no
other,  that  much  is  certain.
Opening  the  car  door  at  nine
a.m.,  he  slipped  behind  the
wheel to begin the short drive to
the law practice that he shared
with  his  brother.  Closing  the
door, Campbell inserted his key
into  the  ignition  and  turned  it.
At  that  instant  twelve  volts,  di-
rect  current,  coursed  from  the
car’s battery, through the switch
closed by the key, to a bundle of
dynamite  hidden  beneath  the
hood of the car. The detonation
left Campbell, a man who had no
enemies  that  anyone  knew  of,
fighting for his life and everyone
who knew him asking one ques-

tion: “Why?”
 Born November 26th, 1927

in  Langston  Alabama,  Loy
Campbell was the son of school-
teachers  hit  hard  by  the  Great
Depression. Forced to move from
county to county as each district
ran out of money with which to
pay  their  teachers,  Campbell’s
parents nonetheless instilled in
him  the  drive  for  excellence  in
both  academics  and  athletics
that earned him a scholarship to
Vanderbilt.  But  Loy,  in  a  fit  of
passion for his beloved football,
chose instead to go to  the Uni-
versity  of  Alabama.  There  he
“majored in football and studied
law on the side.”

After  graduating  from  Ala-
bama  with  his  law  degree,
Campbell  opened  a  practice  in
Scottsboro in 1952. Soon, with
the help of a wide smile and an
engaging personality, he became
quite popular in the small com-
munity.  Within  a  few  years
Campbell began a life of public
service, first as city attorney and
then county solicitor. Elected to
the Alabama House of Represen-
tatives in 1962, he served a four
year  term  before  retiring  to
Scottsboro  to  raise  his  family.
And while many speculated that
he would return to politics, pos-
sibly as a state senator, Campbell
made it clear to everyone that he
had  no  desire  to  go  back  into
politics. One would think that a
man such as this, a man living a
quiet life in a community that he

by Jon Jackson
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loved,  would  have  no  enemies.
Yet somewhere, he did.

Shockwaves are funny things.
Expanding from the center of an
explosion they rip through space
and matter at the speed of sound.
In an explosion it’s not the heat
or  the  noise  that  kills,  it’s  the
shockwave. The shockwave that
rips  apart  the  bonds  of  matter
and leaves things shattered. Loy
Campbell lay in his car that cold
December  morning,  shattered
but still alive. In technical terms
he had lost both of his legs, suf-
fered numerous lacerations, con-
tusions, and bruises both exter-
nal and internal. Fancy words for
the condition of shattered.

Within minutes medical per-
sonnel were on the scene. As they
took  Campbell  to  the  hospital,
law enforcement officials began
the long task of finding the per-
son  or  persons  responsible.
Some  began  by  examining  the
remains of the car. Parts of which
had  been  thrown  several  hun-
dred yards onto a nearby school
playground.  It  told  them  what
Special Agent Donald Barrett of
the ATF had already found with
his experienced nose: nitroglyc-
erin soaked into ammonium ni-
trate and wood pulp: Dynamite.
Other officials began to question
people who knew Loy Campbell.
The records in his law office were
searched for anyone who might
have a grudge against the attor-
ney.  Even  his  voting  history  in

Montgomery was reviewed to see
if  it  might  have  made  anyone
angry enough to commit murder.
They  found  nothing.  One  ob-
server called it “a totally sense-
less  crime.”  Loy  Campbell  had
no enemies.

Darlene  Sullivan  was  a
woman born on the wrong side
of  the  tracks  with  no  husband
and two children in a time that
still  frowned  on  such  things.
How she got into a life of crime
we can only guess, but April of
1974 found Sullivan in the Jack-
son county jail on theft charges.
Then came the  first  real  break
in a case that had been cold since
the day Loy Campbell  had lain
in the blasted wreck of  his  car
seventeen  months  before.  It
came in the form of a friendship.
Sullivan  became  friendly  with
the courthouse janitor and soon
started giving out details of her
life. The janitor passed at least
one of those details on to Jack-
son  County  Sheriff ’s  Deputy
George Tubbs. She said she had
information about the attempted
murder  of  Loy  Campbell.  This
got their attention. When ques-
tioned, Sullivan readily admitted
that  she  had  knowledge  about
the bombing but refused to co-
operate  until  her  bail  was  re-
duced and her release secured.
That  was  the  last  they  saw  of
Darlene Sullivan, for a while.

Maybe  stealing  gets  in  your
blood, maybe some are just born
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to  it.  Whatever  the  reason,
Sullivan  turned  up  six  months
later in Orlando, Florida after a
botched  attempt  at  robbing  a
bank. She and her boyfriend, one
Charles Hale, wrecked their get-
away car and had had to flee on
foot.

A few days later Sullivan sat
in  a  cell,  yet  Hale  remained  at
large and did not try to contact
her. When the authorities began
to  question  her  about  the
Campbell  case  she  saw  her
chance for revenge. With bitter-
ness in her voice she told them a
story  that  would  chill  even  the
most hardened police veteran.

Introduced to Hale only eight
months earlier, he had moved in
with her and the children after a
two month courtship despite her
knowledge that he was on pro-
bation from Draper Penitentiary
and  her  suspicion  that  he  was
still dealing drugs. A month later
Hale, high on drugs, told Sullivan
that  he  had  fallen  in  love  with

her.  “But,”  he  continued,
“there’re  things  about  me  you
don’t know.  I’m the one who blew
up Loy Campbell.” Sullivan then
recounted how Hale showed no
sense of remorse as he described
how  he  had  climbed  under
Campbell’s  car  and  wired  the
explosives  to  the  car’s  ignition
system. He explained that he had
been doing the job for Billy Ray
McCrary who, in turn, acted as
a  middleman  for  Hugh  Otis
Bynum. The Jackson County in-
vestigators  could  only  look  at
each  other  in  stunned  amaze-
ment.  While  nothing  that
McCrary  did  would  surprise
them, Bynum was another mat-
ter.

Legends  grow  about  the
strangest things and in the crimi-
nal  and  law  enforcement  com-
munity of Jackson County, Billy
Ray McCrary was the subject of
many  of  them.  Arrested  an  as-
tounding  fifty  times  before  his
fortieth  birthday,  McCrary  had
his  fingers  in  everything  from
attempted  murder  to  making
whiskey.  Yet  somehow he man-
aged to stay out  of  any serious
jail time because of his gifts as a
con man and willingness to say
anything  to  avoid  prison.  And
while they searched for Hale, still
on the lam from the bank rob-
bery,  McCrary proved easier  to
find.  He  sat  in  the  Jackson
County  jail,  arrested  again  for
bootlegging.

Bill  Baxley,  the  Alabama
State  Attorney  who  had  taken
over  the  investigation,  got  di-
rectly to the point when he ques-

tioned McCrary:  Talk or  spend
the  rest  of  your  life  in  jail.
McCrary gave a counter offer: He
would talk, but only for immu-
nity in the Campbell case and if
the  bootlegging  charges  were
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dropped.  Baxley  had  no  real
choice: Without McCrary he had
no  case.  And  so  they  struck  a
deal.

If  anything,  the  tale  that
McCrary told chilled prosecutors
more  than  Sullivan’s  had.  The
tale concerned not greed or cold-
bloodedness  but  raw,  naked
hate.  The  tale  of  Hugh  Otis
Bynum bordered on, if not over-
lapped, a sea of madness.

Bynum came from a wealthy
family  and  his  ancestors  had
been  founding  members  of
Scottsboro.  While  known to  be
worth millions, Bynum was also
an eccentric who always wore the
same  shirts  and  pants  and  ate
the  same  food  everyday  at  the
same restaurants  -  oatmeal  for
breakfast,  mashed potatoes for
lunch, and sausage and eggs for
dinner. Bynum’s anger stemmed
from  what  he  saw  as  a  con-
spiracy against him.

From the tiniest things do the
greatest  insults  grow.  This  one
started  with  dove  hunting  and
trespassing.  In  1970  Bynum
caught two black men hunting on
his property and in a fit of rage
he shot both of them. Although
arrested  and  charged  with  at-
tempted murder, Bynum quickly
made bail and was released. In
a  South  so  recently  dominated
by Jim Crow many in the black
community  of  Scottsboro  and
Jackson County felt that a rich,
white landowner would never be

prosecuted much less convicted
of such a crime. The anger of the
black community began to boil.
The next night someone torched
Bynum’s barn and shot several
of his prize-winning Angus cattle.
The following night another barn
of Bynum’s was torched. Out of
the incident came a deep, abid-
ing  hatred for  the  four  men he
saw as being responsible for his
humiliation:  John  Reid—the
mayor  of  Scottsboro—who
Bynum accused of pandering to
the  black  community,  Jay
Black—the district attorney who
prosecuted  the  case,  Bob
Collins—the sheriff who had the
audacity  to  arrest  Bynum,  and
Loy  Campbell  whom  Bynum
hated the most. It turned out that
in a bizarre twist to an already
bizarre story, Campbell had de-
fended two men who had been
accused  by  Bynum of  trying  to
burn  his  house  down  several
years before. Many in town be-
lieved  that  Bynum  had  hired
them to do this in order to col-
lect the insurance on the house.
Whatever the case, the two men
went to trial and Loy Campbell
defended them and won an ac-
quittal.

In Bynum’s mind this could
not be forgiven. And, as love will

do for some men, Bynum’s ob-
session grew. From anger to hate
and from hate to rage this feel-
ing  grew  in  the  nooks  and  fis-
sures and dark, moist cavities of
Bynum’s soul. In the fullness of
time this feeling blossomed into
a list. A hit list. A list that Bynum
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updated  and  revised  whenever
the  mood  struck  him.  Like  a
mistress or a bottle of whiskey’s
call to some men, the list called
to  Bynum.  And  like  all  things
that blossom, the list eventually
went to seed.

Bynum  paid  a  visit  to
McCrary shortly after McCrary’s
release  from  jail  in  1972.  At-
tempting  small  talk  for  a  few
minutes,  Bynum’s  impatience
soon forced him to blurt out the
reason for the visit.  He wanted
McCrary to find someone to kill
the four men on his list. After a
brief  session of  bargaining,  the
conspirators settled on two thou-
sand dollars for Loy Campbell.
Bynum insisted that he be first.
McCrary then subcontracted the
hit out to Hale who owed him a
substantial drug debt.

While  McCrary  was  being
questioned,  other  investigators
spread out into the community
and began looking into the back-
ground  of  Bynum.  What  they
found shocked them even more
than the previous revelations.

When  word  leaked  out  that
the  police  were  investigating
Hugh Otis Bynum, many in town
found the idea absurd. If Bynum
wanted some dead, they said, he
would do it himself. His eccen-
tricities,  wearing  the  same
clothes and eating the same food,
sat  upon  the  surface  of  a  truly

disturbed  mind.  Plunging  be-
neath the surface, the investiga-
tors found a pattern of violence
that stretched back years. Three
charges  of  attempted  murder,
once cutting a man so badly that
he  needed  over  three  hundred
stitches. Several times he shot at
people for no apparent reason.
Once he went after a local attor-
ney  with  a  pistol.  And  another
time he held the publisher of the
local newspaper on the floor of
a barbershop and threatened to
cut  his  throat,  supposedly  be-
cause the paper had slandered
his beloved cattle in an article.

But  regardless  of  Bynum’s
behavior,  Attorney  General  Bill
Baxley  realized  that  he  needed
more than the word of an ex-con
to  convict  one  of  Scottsboro’s
leading citizens. McCrary himself
offered, for reasons known only
to him, to help the investigators
by  wearing  a  wire  and meeting
with Bynum again. Baxley agreed
but on the condition that some-
one accompany McCrary. Baxley
recruited  Harold  Wilson,  an
eleven-year  veteran  of  the  Ala-
bama Highway Patrol, to pose as
a rough talking hit man, the type
McCrary  could  easily  have  met
in prison.

A few days later McCrary and
Wilson met Bynum at Tom’s Res-
taurant  on  the  Courthouse
Square in Scottsboro. McCrary
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introduced Wilson as “the person
who  can  do  the  job  you  want
done.” The men left the restau-
rant and got into McCrary’s car.
McCrary  began  asking  leading
questions, trying to force Bynum
to  incriminate  himself.  Wilson
offered  to  kill  the  men  on
Bynum’s hit list, beginning with
Sheriff Collins for two thousand
dollars. Bynum only responded
with grunts and one syllable non-
committal answers.

Then  Wilson  spoke  up.  He
told  Bynum  to  make  up  his
mind; otherwise he had “places
to go.” Wilson must have known
something about anger because
that  day  he  played  Bynum like
an old six string. Consumed by
his hate,  consumed by the list,
Bynum gave  the  man two  hun-
dred dollars as a down payment.
Moments  later  Wilson  and
McCrary returned to the nearby
Holiday  Inn  where  Baxley  was
waiting..  While  Bynum had not
confessed to the attempted mur-
der of Loy Campbell, Baxley felt
that  Bynum  had  given  them
enough.  Warrants  were  issued
for the arrest of Bynum and to
seach his home.

Some  people  love  a  rumor

like  others  might  love  a  prized
possession,  a  little  whispered
thing that they can tell again and
again until it grows and matures,
until  it  outlives  the  teller  and
breathes and breeds on its own.
Rumors  rarely  live  up  to  their
billing.  But  when  investigators
arrived at Bynum’s house, a sub-
ject  of  those  rumors  for  years,
they found a place that lived up
to its billing. Weeds, vines, over-
grown bushes, and junk choked
the yard. The house itself, a bro-
ken-down two story that had not
seen paint in years, stood on the
yard  like  a  teetering,  drunken
wife who had been abandoned by
her  husband  and  decided  that
only whiskey could heal the pain.

Inside the house investigators
found  almost  no  furnishings,
only  a  mattress  occupying  the
corner of one large room where
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Bynum  slept.  There  they  also
found cardboard boxes that held
newspaper clippings, records of
cattle sales and documents deal-
ing with his various court cases.
In the closet hung two identical
sets  of  khaki  shirts  and pants,
apparently  the  only  clothes  he
owned. In another room investi-
gators found piles of soiled un-
derwear, Bynum, it  turned out,
never bothered to wash the old
ones,  preferring  instead to  buy
new ones when the old ones were
too  soiled  to  wear.  Equally
strange  were  the  thousands  of
cardboard tubes from toilet pa-
per  rolls  that  Bynum  seemed
compelled  to  keep  in  another
room.

On  March  24th,  1975,  two
years, four months, and twenty
days  after  the  attempt  on  Loy
Campbell’s life, the trial of Hugh
Otis  Bynum  began.  Baxley  led
the prosecution while Roderick
Beddow, a well known attorney
from  Birmingham,  defended
Bynum.  Campbell  sat  in  the
courtroom, only a few feet from
Bynum, and watched. “I think it
was hard for Loy,” a friend said
later.  “Although he  believed the
evidence  proved  Bynum  guilty,
he just had trouble understand-

ing how, or why, a person could
hate  someone  so  much.”  The
first part of the trial dwelled on
the details of the bombing. Next
the doctor’s graphic description
of Loy’s wounds and how his legs
had to be amputated had a so-
bering effect on the courtroom.
But the best, as they say, was yet
to come.

Funny  thing  about  fame,
sometimes it’s clean and sweet,
like a good night’s sleep after a
hard day’s work, sometimes it’s
like getting sick in a parking lot
after sleeping all day and honky-
tonking  all  night.  Billy  Ray
McCrary was about to get a good
dose of the latter, but for now he
sat in the witness stand spinning
a tale of deceit and horror. En-
joying  his  role  as  the
prosecution’s  star  witness  and
playing  his  part  to  the  hilt,
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McCrary described how Bynum
had hired him to find someone
to  kill  Campbell  and  how
McCrary had, in turn, hired Hale
to  do  the  job.  The  courtroom
buzzed with audible outrage over
the fact that McCrary had been
granted immunity.

When  the  defense  cross-ex-
amined McCrary the court found
out about the different schemes
that he had used to con Bynum
out  of  money  for  years.  They
ranged  from setting  up  Bynum
in crooked poker games and sell-
ing him worthless items to tak-
ing money for hit men who never
showed up. One time he had sold
Bynum a device, for twenty five
thousand  dollars,  that  allowed
the operator to  cheat  at  rolling
dice.  Afterwards  he  teamed  up
with  other  gamblers  to  cheat
Bynum  using  the  same  device.
McCrary’s  fame  was  being  re-
placed by slime.

John Porch, the next witness,
did  even  more  damage  to
Bynum’s  case.  A  jewelry  sales-
man from Huntsville, Porch tes-
tified  that  he  had  once  conned
three  thousand  dollars  from
Bynum by posing as a hit man.
Porch said that he and McCrary
split the money but that he had
no intention of killing anyone.

The  case  ended  with  Hugh
Bynum taking the stand and de-
nying everything. Baxley though,
on cross-examination, scored a
big victory for the prosecution by
getting Bynum to admit that he

had  indeed  cheated  people  by
using a rigged gambling device.
This  did  not  set  well  with  the
courtroom since many there had
gambled with Bynum in the past.

On  Monday,  March  31st,
1975  it  took  the  jury  only  five
hours to find Hugh Otis Bynum
guilty.  The  judge  sentenced
Bynum to the state penitentiary
where he remained until he died
in  1980.  Until  the  end  he  re-
mained  totally  obsessed  by  his
hate list.

Billy Ray McCrary stayed out
of  jail  in  this  instance.  But  his
lifestyle  made it  impossible  for
him to remain a free man forever.
In 1997, after several stints be-
hind bars, McCrary was reported
to be living somewhere in Jack-
son County.

Charles  Hale  is  currently
serving time in a federal peniten-
tiary.

Darlene Sullivan served time
in  a  federal  penitentiary  for
women  in  Lexington  Kentucky
before being released.  Her cur-
rent whereabouts are unknown.

For  the  man  that  everyone
described as having no enemies,
the  trial  brought  to  a  close  the
most painful episode in his life.
Yet,  in spite of all  of  his suffer-
ing, Loy Campbell refuses to be
bitter.  He  returned  to  his  law
practice in 1975 and was even-
tually  appointed  circuit  court

judge in Jackson County. He is
currently retired.

Many  of  the  facts  in  this
story were taken from  the book,
“Lie Down With Dogs,” by Byron
Woofin who did an outstanding
job in meticulously researching
and  documenting  every  detail
of the case.

“Gentlemen, it is better to
have died a small boy than

to fumble this football.”

John Heisman
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Specializing in Cuts,
Coloring & Highlighting

Audra Wilson
Janice Johnson

Lumpkin Stained Glass
Custom Designs
Repairs & Supplies
Free Estimates

116 Oakwood Ave.  539-0532

Up until the end of World War
II,  the small  town of Huntsville
was  known  a  small  mill  town,
where everyone knew their neigh-
bor  and  folks  were  close  and
neighborly,  because  the  times
were hard and jobs were few.

As soon as Redstone Arsenal
came into  existence,  this  small
town was forever changed. Some
changes  were  good  and  some
were not so good. It seemed there
were jobs for everyone. I had just
dropped out  of  high  school  ex-
pecting to find a job. If you have
ever looked for a job with zero
experience, you know what hap-
pened. So when I read the ad in
Huntsville  Times:  “Waitress
wanted: Good Salary, good tips,
meals furnished”, I walked from
my  home  on  Wells  Avenue  (in

shoes  too  tight  for  my  feet)  to
apply. I was hired.

I would like to say here that
Herman Taylor and Herman Jr.
were good to me and treated me
respectfully. I was taught to carry
six  plates  of  food  and  how  to
safely  deliver them to the table
as well as six cups of coffee, the
same. The first order of business
was neatness and cleanliness in
appearance, a glass of water for
every customer.  It  was scary at
the  time but  never  have  I  been
embarrassed to seek a waitress
job since.

Every  waitress  that  ever
worked at  the Ritz  was given a
nickname: Big Mamma, Bones,
Legs,  Grandma,  Knucklehead,
Susie Q, Pepper, and Thumper.

We were like one big family.
Tempers flared sometimes. More
often  than  not,  situations  were
resolved and the work went on.
When things got really bad, one
of  the  bosses  would  invite  you
into the alley and you returned
to your job with a new attitude.
On  any  given  day  of  the  week,
when you walked into the Ritz,
you would be greeted by Herman
or Junior with his pipe (a con-
stant companion) and the hustle
of  packing  lunches  for  arsenal
workers and fisherman on their
way for a day’s outing. The smell
of  fresh  coffee  brewing,  bacon,
sausage and biscuits, and gravy.
Sometimes country ham and red
eye gravy would entice custom-
ers to come in and sample. The
Ritz was well known for it’s half

The Ritz
Cafe

by Susie M. Jennings
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Bankruptcy

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

Free Attorney Consultation for

MITCHELL HOWIE
& RUSSELL

533-2400

Do you miss ....

Then we may be the church for you!

Dr. Sonny Kirk, Pastor
Sun. Worship at 11 AM and 6 PM

Home of Oak Place, built by Architect George Steele in 1840
National Register of Historic Places

808 Maysville Road

.... familiar hymns?  .... traditional worship?  .... friendly faces?

.... Gospel preaching?  .... a caring church?

dollar size biscuits with sausage
and gravy. The early risers that I
recall  were  Roscoe  Roberts,
James  Record,  J.C.  Turner,
Frasier, McDaniel, Jay Morgan,
Murphy and Jimmy Brocato.

Employees on the AM shift,
were Alene Stewart, Diane Upton
(Big  Mamma),who  was  teased
often  about  her  hairstyle.  We
never knew if she would report
in  as  a  red  head,  a  blonde,  or
brunette. She loved to go to the
Snuff Dipper’s Ball on Saturday
nights. She was loved by every-
one.

Alene  was  called  Grandma,
for her love and concern for all
of us in training. I recall Herman
Sr. telling us to “get the lead out”
meaning “get busy now”. Herman
Jr. would sit up front and listen
to the radio while doing the ac-
counting work with a pipe in his
mouth  and scratching  his  bald
head and trying to figure out the
day’s  tickets.  There  was  one
ticket  that  neither  of  us  could
ever decipher.

Junior  made  me  angry  one
day. I was sick but he needed me
to work through lunch, so I did.
We both laughed about the fact
that I worked more tickets that
day than I ever did or have since.

While attending our reunion,
Thelma Overstreet (Legs) shared
with me her most embarrassing
moment  at  The  Ritz.  She  had
started  to  set  a  platter  down
when the food on the plate slid
off into the customer’s lap.

An embarrassing moment for

me  happened  on  a  slow  after-
noon. I was told to skidoo (clean)
under  the  counter  where  pan-
cake  syrup  and  ketchup  was
stored. By the time I fetched my
bucket of warm soapy water and
cloth, my boss’s wife was stand-
ing right in the area where I was
to be working. She was chatting
with J.C. Turner (married to J.B.
Webb’s sister - another story). I
finally excused myself to get ac-
cess to the area and she moved
over and continued to talk. I had
almost  finished  my  job  when  I
noticed a syrup jar. Reaching for
the jar, it slipped out of my hand

and all of the syrup spilled into
the boss’s wife’s shoe. She took
it like a lady, but boy was my face
red.

Jimmy Nayman was chef and
I loved him from the first time I
laid eyes on him. So did all the
other  girls  -  which  I  soon
learned. I had just come through
a bad marriage and would have
loved any man who showed kind-
ness to me.

Christmas was a special time
at  The  Ritz.  Someone  named
“Sarg”  would  bring  in  “white
lightening” - a poor girl’s cham-
pagne.  Nevertheless,  both  cus-
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Tim McNeese - Loan Officer

tomers and employees were joy-
ful.

We often fed dignitaries from
the courthouse (tips were good
those days). I remember Judge
Thomas  Jones.  He  may  have
been  short  of  stature  but  he
stood tall, in matters of the heart.
He would often drop in around
two  or  three  o’clock  for  two
cornbread  muffins  and  a  glass
of buttermilk.

I recall waiting on waiting on
Dr. Werhner Von Braun. Mr. Tay-
lor called me up front and asked
if  I  knew  whom  I  had  served.
When I answered no, he nodded
toward the table where I received
a very nice tip.

I  recall  a  well  known  busi-
ness man who often came in for
lunch with his wife and friends.

On this particular day I did not
recognize  his  wife  in  the  group
so I  asked where the wife  was.
The group burst out in laughter
then silence.  He  explained that
this is she, wearing a blonde wig
today.

Junior had a sign up over the
door,  which  read  “The  world’s
most  famous  coffee  drinkers
have  passed  through  these
doors”.

The  one  thing  I  would  hold
in  my  heart  and  my  memories
about  the  Taylor  family  is  that
they were never afraid to stand
up for their convictions. Junior
did  what  he  believed  right  and
his dad stood firm when every-
one else (businesses) moved to
the  Parkway.  The  Swan  Room
was  opened  upstairs  where
Rachel’s  Beauty  shop  formerly
was. During the last few years of
operation  there  were  several
break-ins. The doors of the well
loved  and  respected
Ritz  Cafe  were  closed
forever.

- Bathe one hour before break-
fast, or what is much better, one
hour before dinner.

- The stomach should always
be empty when we bathe.

-  Never  take  the  cold  bath
when the temperature of the body
is below the natural standard.

- We should take exercise be-
fore and after the warm bath; the
importance of this is every day evi-
denced where bathing is practised.

- After leaving the water, the
body should be briskly wiped with
a coarse towel,  and immediately
covered with sufficient clothing to
excite or preserve the healthy tem-
perature.

- We should never remain long
in the water, from ten to fifteen min-
utes  is  sufficient  for  a  good
cleansing.

Rules For Bathing
in the 1800’s

The brain is an amazing
organ.  It begins working
the moment you get up in
the morning and doesn’t

quit til you get in the office.
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964 Airport Rd. - next door to Luciano
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The  first  person  to  correctly
identify the picture of this handsome
boy,  shown  below,  wins  a  free
breakfast  at  Eunice's  Country
Kitchen.

Hint: His family has been doing
the same thing for years.

With pearls of wisdom
contributed by the Liar's Table

This month’s column is writ-
ten by Cathey Carney.

Well, as most of you already
know, Aunt  Eunice  has  had  a
rough  time  during  the  past
month but she says to tell every-
one she is starting to feel better
and  looking  forward  to  being
back at the restaurant  soon.

If anyone wants to send her
an  e-mail  they  can  do  so  at
oldhuntsville@knology.net
and we will make sure she gets
it.

Troy and Genora Jones were
down from Riceville, TN. visiting
the Tuckers on Hurricane Creek.
They  spent  their  time  catching
up on family news.

Leon Towery  is  back home
after his heart surgery. He’s do-
ing  great  and  says  to  tell  his
friends to stop by and see him.

We’re  so  sorry  to  hear  that
Judge  Loy  Campbell  is  in  the
hospital. Our prayers go out to
him and his family.

John  and  Sue  Shaver  re-
cently  returned  from  a  long
weekend in Chicago where they

relaxed and visited the art mu-
seum.  John  says  they  had  in-
tended going to a Cubs baseball
game  until  they  found  out  the
price of tickets - they started at
$600 each.

Ann  Eittreim  continues  to
improve after a bad fall she suf-
fered  while  visiting  relatives  in
Iowa.   Her  husband  Kinley
Eittreim  is  a  retired  Lutheran
priest.

Looks like the next mayor’s
election is going to be all about
the  ladies  -  Loretta  and  Mary
Jane! Loretta’s going to be hard
to beat but Mary Jane is a fighter.

Isn’t Huntsville a wonderful
place?  I  stopped  by  a  flower
shop  the  other  day  and  one  of
the  salespeople  (who  had  re-
cently moved here from Detroit)
commented that Huntsville was
probably  the  only  place  in  the
country  where  someone  could
order flowers and have them sent
to an Aunt Eunice - with no last
name, no address and no phone
number. He said he  was the only
person in Huntsville who didn’t
know who she was but says he

learned fast!
We sure have had a lot of an-

niversaries this past month. Our
good  friend  Ron  Eyestone -
Mayor  of  Sweetbriar  Hollow  -
carried  his  lovely  wife  Barb  to
Florida for their anniversary.  We
hear they had a good time.

Congratulations  to  Cecil
Ashburn and his wife Margaret
for 60 years of a wonderful life
together.  Boy, that sure is a long
time!

Congratulations  to  Michael
Meyer  who  was  recently  ac-
cepted  into  the  Golden  K
Kiwanis club.

We  hear  our  friend  Sam
Russell is working on a new play.
We don’t know what it’s about but
if it turns out to be as good as he
practices  law,  it’ll  be  a  block-
buster!

Our prayers go out to John
Gurley  who  has  been  having  a
rough time lately.

Chuck  and Annelie  Owens
just returned from a short trip
to Asheville, NC.  They love see-
ing  the  leaves  change  this  time
of year - hope they didn’t run into
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536-0734

Unusual trees, shrubs,
 flowers and unique

statuaries & accessorires

813 Meridian St.

any bears up there!
There were so many people

who  loved  and  remembered
Jack Dempsey, and attended his
memorial service.  Ercie Baker
was at the service and reminded
us of something about Jack that
hasn’t been publicized.  Back in
the early 80’s, Jack was a volun-
teer at the Madison County Jail,
helping the inmates to get their
GED’s.  He was there on a regu-
lar basis, teaching them and giv-
ing them hope for the future.

Tom Gurley says to say that
he hopes everyone had a wonder-
ful  Halloween  and  sends  best
wishes for a good holiday season.
He and his wife Donna sure are
looking  forward  to  spending
Thanksgiving with their daugh-
ter Krisa and son John who is
working in Charleston, SC as a
bridge builder.

Ken  and  Diane  Owens  are
thrilled to have their son Bran-
don back from Reno, NV where
he and his wife Susan have lived
for  the  past  7  years.   They  are
now living in Murfreesboro but
sure  do  make  a  lot  of  trips  to
Huntsville!

Roger  (Foots)  McCauley,  a
former Thiokol employee, is on
the  way  to  a  good  recovery  in
Huntsville  Hospital  and thanks
all his friends for all their calls
and good wishes.

Our  deepest  sympathy  goes
out to the friends and family of
Dr.  Maurice  Tipton,  He  was
born and raised in Sharp’s Cove
and moved to Russellville many
years ago.

Our  good  friend  John
Ashburn tells us that his grand-
mother has not been well lately.
Hurry up and get well!

We  saw  Lori  and  David
Smith  the  other  day,  walking
with  their  children  near  East
Clinton school. They sure are a
nice family.

Sam  Keith  sure  is  walking
around proud these  days.  He’s
about  to  become a  grandfather

and  doesn’t  mind  telling  you
about it!

Byron Laird, also known as
“Tillie’s  husband,” celebrated a
birthday  this  past  month.  We
won’t tell you which one, but he
passed the three-quarter century
mark two years ago.

Linda Drace had a great time
in  Washington  D.C.  a  couple
weeks ago. She got to see all the
sights and had her picture taken
with General Franks. Says she
still doesn’t like to fly though!

Happy  Birthday  to  Todd
Whitstone. His wife, Donna, is
one of the sweetest ladies in town
and sure is proud of him.

We saw Michael Dendy play-
ing drums at the Furniture Fac-
tory recently. Most of us old tim-
ers  remember  his  grandfather,
Frank Riddick, who used to be
the sheriff. Michael sure does fa-
vor him.

Well, that’s about all for this
month,  but  Aunt  Eunice  says
please remember that  she loves
all of you.
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RECIPESRECIPESRECIPESRECIPESRECIPES

A DifferentThanksgivingA DifferentThanksgivingA DifferentThanksgivingA DifferentThanksgivingA DifferentThanksgiving

Good Fresh Food In A Fresh New Atmosphere

FIVE POINTS RESTAURANT
"Under New Ownership - Scott & Cheryl Huber"

Plate Lunches
Served From 11:00am - 2:00pm

Your Choice Of
One Meat

and Vegetables
$4.99

Breakfast Specials
Two Fresh eggs, any style, Bologna, Bacon or Sausage,
Grits or Gravy, Biscuit & Jelly $2.99
Country Ham Breakfast $5.89

816 Wellman Ave.  534-7752
Located in Historic Five Points

ONE BLOCK OFF ANDREW JACKSON

Sweet PSweet PSweet PSweet PSweet Potato Ballsotato Ballsotato Ballsotato Ballsotato Balls
1-12-oz. can sweet potatoes
1 egg, separated
1/2 t. salt
1/2 t. cinnamon
2 T. cinnamon
2 T. melted butter
6 marshmallows
Crushed corn flakes
  Mash potatoes well, add egg

yolk, salt, cinnamon and butter.
Mix  well.  Mold  potato  mixture
around the marshmallows. Beat
egg white til foamy.  Roll balls in
egg whites, then in corn flakes.
place  in  buttered  baking  dish,
bake  at  350  degrees  for  10-12
minutes and golden brown.

FFFFFrench French French French French Fried Onionsried Onionsried Onionsried Onionsried Onions
1 c. flour
2 eggs
2/3 c. milk
1 T. melted butter

Pinch salt
  Peel your onions, slice in a

bowl  of  milk.  Let  stand  for  15
minutes, drain, dry with a paper
towel.  Beat  eggs,  add salt,  but-
ter,  milk  and  flour  mixing  well
to make a smooth batter. Fold in
the onions, then drop them into
deep  hot  shortening  til  golden
brown.

Southern  GreensSouthern  GreensSouthern  GreensSouthern  GreensSouthern  Greens
5  lb.  mustard  &  turnip

greens
2 lbs. ham hocks
2 qts. water
1 t. crushed red pepper
Salt and pepper to taste
Vinegar
  Cover ham hocks with the

water and boil for an hour. Re-
move  stems  from  greens  and
wash  thoroughly  in  cold  water.
Add greens, red pepper, salt and
pepper  and  1/2  cup  vinegar  to
pot. If there are turnips attached
to the greens, peel, dice and add

to the pot.  Boil  for  45 minutes
and greens are tender. Serve with
hot pepper sauce on the side.

Cornmeal  DumplingsCornmeal  DumplingsCornmeal  DumplingsCornmeal  DumplingsCornmeal  Dumplings
1 c. cornmeal
1/2 t. black pepper
ham stock
  While ham stock is boiling,

pour  some  of  it  over  the  meal
mixture and stir into the dough.
Make it stiff enough to form balls
the  size  of  an  egg  and  drop  in
briskly  boiling  stock.  Reduce
heat and simmer 20 minutes.

FFFFFried Okra and Riceried Okra and Riceried Okra and Riceried Okra and Riceried Okra and Rice
6 slices bacon
1 pint okra
1 c. water
1 c. uncooked white rice
Salt/pepper to taste
  Cut okra into rings, fry ba-

con and okra  rings  together  til
okra is tender. Add rice and wa-
ter. Cook slow til rice is dry, then
salt and pepper to taste.
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Restaurant With
The Trains!

883-7656
Country Cooking

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

Closed Sundays

975-E Airport Road

Old Style BeetsOld Style BeetsOld Style BeetsOld Style BeetsOld Style Beets
3 c. cooked sliced beets
1/2 c. sugar
1 T. cornstarch
1/2 t. salt
1/2 c. mild vinegar
  Cook and stir last four in-

gredients, when clear add beets
and place in pan, covered, over
hot water for thirty minutes. Be-
fore serving heat beets again and
add two tablespoons butter.

Mama’s BakMama’s  BakMama’s  BakMama’s  BakMama’s  Baked Ped Ped Ped Ped Porkorkorkorkork
ChopsChopsChopsChopsChops

4-6 pork chops, center-cut
1 large onion, thinly sliced
1 large orange, thinly sliced
salt and pepper
  In  a  shallow  baking  dish,

place  a  layer  of  onion  and  or-
ange;  salt  and  pepper  pork
chops  on  both  sides  and  place
in dish. Top with a layer of on-
ions and oranges. Bake, covered,
at 350 degrees for 1 1/2 hours.

FFFFFilet of Beefilet of Beefilet of Beefilet of Beefilet of Beef
1 filet of beef
2 cloves minced garlic
1 stick melted butter
2 T. freshly ground pepper
1/2 c. red wine
  Saute garlic in butter, add

pepper and wine. Pour mixture
over beef, let marinate in fridge
for 2 hours. Bake at 425 degrees
for  20  minutes  til  rare  or  me-
dium rare.

Meat Loaf with TMeat Loaf with TMeat Loaf with TMeat Loaf with TMeat Loaf with Toppingoppingoppingoppingopping
1 1/2 lbs. ground chuck
1 lb. ground pork
1 1/2 c. cooked rice
1 t. salt
1/2 t. pepper
1/2 t. garlic powder
Preheat oven to 350 degrees.

Mix  all  ingredients  and  press
lightly  into  a  9”x  5”  pan.  Make
top of loaf flat to allow for top-
ping.

TTTTTopping for Meat Loafopping for Meat Loafopping for Meat Loafopping for Meat Loafopping for Meat Loaf
1 c. flour
1 t. baking powder
1/2 t. salt
1/2 t. sage
1 t. shortening
3/4 c. milk
1/2 c. corn meal
2 t. sugar
1/4 t. pepper
1/2 t. thyme
3 eggs, beaten
  Combine in a mixing bowl

the flour, corn meal, baking pow-
der, sugar, salt, sage, thyme and
pepper.  Cut in shortening. Add
eggs, milk, blend well. Pour over
top of meat loaf, bake for an hour
at 350 degrees.

Buttermilk  PButtermilk  PButtermilk  PButtermilk  PButtermilk  Pieieieieie
1/4 c. flour
1/2 c. butter, melted
1/2 c. buttermilk
1 1/2 c. sugar
1/2 t. vanilla
3 eggs

1 unbaked 9” pie shell
  Mix  all  ingredients

throroughly  and  pour  into  pie
shell, bake at 350 degrees for an
hour. This will disappear fast!
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Billiards - Live Entertainment -Fine Food & Spirits

2703 University Drive - 536-6000

at Lincoln Center

Tickets available at Shavers Book Store & Lincoln Center
Antique Mall or call 536-3117

1216 Meridian St.

Corporate parties are invited; call now to reserve
your company party.  Call  536-3434 or 536-3117 to
reserve your tickets.

Billiard Street Cafe

ASK HOW TO SHARE IN STOCK MARKET
GAINS & AND NOT TAKE ANY

OF THE LOSSES.

“A Mill Village Christmas”
November 28, 29, 30 (2:30 Matinee)

December 4, 5, 6 (2:30 and 8 pm), 7 (2:30 Matinee),
11,12,13 (2:30 and 8 pm)

The theme of the wicked lady
with  the  heart  of  gold  runs
through our literature from the
Biblical  Rahab,  the  Harlot,  an
ancestor of Jesus, to that friend
of Rhett Butler’s, Belle Watley, in
Gone With The Wind.

Huntsville  has  its  own  ver-
sion, but it was fact, not fiction.
Huntsville Hospital owes its ex-
istence  to  the  generosity  of  the
town’s  most  colorful  madam,
Mollie Teal. She bequeathed her
house,  the  most  popular  bor-
dello  in  town,  first  to  a  friend,
and then upon the friend’s death
to  the  city  of  Huntsville.  It  be-
came the City Infirmary and op-
erated until 1926 as a hospital.
It  was one of the most modern
hospitals in North Alabama, even
having its  own School  of  Nurs-
ing.  It  remained  in  operation
until Huntsville Hospital opened.

Mollie became quite well off
financially  as  a  result  of  her
“business.”  She  bought  the
house at the corner of St. Clair
and Gallatin for a mere $300 and
a  few  years  later  was  able  to
mortgage  it  for  $1,900,  a  debt
she  soon  repaid.  It  was  an  ex-

travagant, well run house where
a shot of whiskey could be had
for 25 cents and the favors of an
attentive lass would cost you $5
for the night.

Part  of  the  public’s  confi-
dence in Mollie’s probably was
the fact that her girls had regu-
lar health inspections.

Miss  Bessie  Russell,  for
whom  the  branch  library  is
named,  was  the  widow  of  the
physician who was charged with
health  inspections  at  Mollie’s
place.

Mrs.  Russell  remembered
her mother talking about Mollie,
saying “she was the most attrac-
tive  person you ever  saw.”  She
always  carried  a  parasol  and
when  she  took  her  afternoon
ride in her  long black carriage
with  the  two
black  horses,
she was consid-
ered,  by  most
people, to be an
e x t r e m e l y
g l a m o u r o u s
lady.

Mollie  was
an  acute  busi-
ness  woman
who  knew  the
value  of  pub-
licity. One year,
during  the  4th
of July parade,
she dressed her
ladies  in  their

finest garb and joined the parade,
to the delight of many onlookers.
She  was  not  on  the  official  pa-
rade schedule, but as an observer
later commented, “She did add
interest.”

Mollie’s  ghost  was  said  by
many to have haunted the hospi-
tal  for  years  after  her  death.
There was a screen door that had
a  habit  of  slamming  and  hook-
ing  itself  shut.  The  long  time
employees  joked  that  it  was
Mollie  checking  on  the  cus-
tomers.

Another legend concerns her
grave in Maple Hill Cemetery. Ev-
er since her death almost a cen-
tury ago, fresh flowers have been
periodically placed on her grave.
No one knows who is doing it.

While Mollie Teal is the most

Ladies of the
Night

by Judy Wills
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428-9400  -  www.fbchsv.org
"Your Place For Life"

600 Governors Drive
just East of Mem. Pkwy

First Baptist

Sunday
9:00 Bible Study
10:30 Worship (Broadcast live
on WHNT Channel 19)
5:00 Discipleship Training
6:30 Worship
Wednesday
5:00 Fellowship Supper
5:45 Prayer Meeting

Church

colorful  and  best  known  of
Huntsville’s “Fancy Ladies,” she
was  certainly  not  the  only  one.
Minnie  Maples’  establishment,
though  smaller  than  Mollie’s,
was equally well known around
the turn of the century. She and
her  employees  advertised  their
wares by dressing up and prom-
enading on the city’s sidewalks.
Heavily  made  up,  wearing  big
flowery hats and exquisite cloth-
ing,  they  attracted  much  atten-
tion on their daily excursions.

May  Wells,  June  Martin,
Jewel Earl, and “Gashouse Car-
rie”  were  other  prominent
Huntsville  madams,  but  in  the
1920s and 30s the best known
was Hazel Battle. Her house was
located near the present day site
of  Meadow  Gold  Dairy,  and
though illegal, had the reputation
of being a well regulated house.
The only  disturbances  were  an
occasional  police  raid  when
some of the girls would be jailed
long  enough  to  get  their  health
checkups.

Many  of  Huntsville’s
outstanding citizens were regu-
lar patrons of the houses, as evi-

denced by an incident that hap-
pened in the late 1800s. One of
the bordellos caught fire and the
fire department quickly showed
up  and  extinguished  the  blaze,
which proved to be minor. Need-
less to say, the girls were so im-
pressed by the brave, courageous
firemen that they invited them to
stay for a while and “relax.”

And  needless  to  say,  when
word  spread  among  the  volun-
teer  fire  department  of  the
madam’s  offer,  other  firemen,
even from out in the county, be-
gin  showing  up,  “to  make  sure
the fire is out.”

Unfortunately, the Huntsville
Police  Department  chose  this
exact time to stage one of their
raids.  The  firemen  were
promptly arrested and thrown in
the calaboose. Furious, the vol-
unteer firemen resigned, leaving
Huntsville without fire protection
until the matter was straightened
out.

Some of the prostitutes mar-
ried well. Miss Bessie Russell re-
membered that her husband was
astonished  at  the  number  of
young men who married women

right out of the houses. Though
“polite  society”  never  mentions
the  fact,  there  are  still  several
elderly matriarchs in Huntsville
today  who  got  their  start  in  a
much more  colorful  place  than
the Huntsville Country Club.
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John K. Walters - Accredited Asset Management Specialist
400 Meridian Street, Huntsville, Alabama  256-534-2180
john.walters@agedwards.com

883-4534

In the 1800’s, 95 percent of
all Americans lived on farms or
in  towns  of  less  than  2,500
people.

Less than 1/3 of people had
ever traveled more than one hun-
dred miles from where they were
born (except for military service).

Half  of  the  women  could
write  their  names,  while  2/3  of
the men were literate.

The average working day was
12 hours.

Most  women married  at  23
or 24 and most men at 26.

There were no right and left
shoes  -  all  were  straight.  Each
person  alternated  his  or  her
shoes from right foot to left foot
daily so that they wore evenly.

The  average  family  con-
sumed 12 gallons of alcholic bev-
erages every year.

Less  than 1/2 of the people
had ever seen a doctor.

About a third of the women
who married were pregnant on
their  wedding  day.  They  could
expect to become pregnant every
two  or  three  years  thereafter,
having 5 to 10 pregnancies in a
lifetime.

Most  women  married  their
first beau.

Life In The
Good Old
Days

One  of  Huntsville’s  unique
attractions in the late 1940s was
the  Grand  Shine  Dry  Cleaners
that  offered  on  the  spot  dry
cleaning and pressing for the in-
dividual with a busy schedule.

Unfortunately,  many  of  his
clients  were  farmers  who  only
owned one suit,  and it  was the
one they wore to town to do their
shopping. Many of these farmers
wanted to have their suit cleaned
while  in  town,  but,  not  having
another change of clothes, were
forced  to  hide  in  the  restroom
while the employees hastily dry-
cleaned the suit.

In  an  effort  to  rectify  the
problem, Mr. Johnson acquired
a  large  barrel  which  he  placed
in the  front  lobby of  his  estab-
lishment. The front of the barrel
was fitted with a hinged door al-
lowing customers to enter, where
they could remove their clothes
and wait for them to be cleaned.

It also gave the customers a
chance  to  converse  with  other
people who had business in the
shop.

The price was 50 cents a suit,
or 65 cents if you used the bar-
rel.

The Grand Shine
Dry Cleaners
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112 Main Street
Madison, Al. 35758

256-772-0373

West Station
In Historic Downtown Madison

565 to Exit 8 - Exit North
to Main Street

Antiques
Books - Paper Items

Postcards - Linens - Quilts
Pottery - China - Glassware

Sterling Silver - Jewelry
Furniture

Hours: Mon - Sat 10 - 5 Sun. 1 - 5

Visit us at our website:
www.gibsonbooks.com

One  of  the  Alabama  regi-
ments was fiercely attacked by a
whole  brigade  in  one  of  the
battles around Richmond.

The  Alabamians,  unable  to
withstand such great odds, were
compelled  to  fall  back  about
thirty or forty yards, losing, to the
utter mortification of the officers
and  men,  their  flag  which  re-
mained in the hands of the en-
emy.

Suddenly a tall Alabamian, a
private  in  the  color  company,
rushed  from  the  ranks  across
the  vacant  ground,  attacked  a
squad of Yankees, who had pos-
session of the flag, with his mus-
ket, felled several to the ground,
snatched the flag from them, and

returned safely back to his regi-
ment.

The bold fellow was of course
immediately surrounded by his
jubilant  comrades  all  greatly
praising him for his gallantry. His
captain appointed him to a ser-
geancy on the spot, but the hero
cut everything short by the reply:

“Oh,  never  mind,  Captain!
Say no more about it. I dropped
my whisky flask among the Yan-
kees and when I fetched it back,
well, I thought I may as well bring
the flag back too!”

A Brave

If anyone has knowledge of
the  whereabouts  of  my  son,
Jere  Williams,  please  notify
the sheriff. He has stolen the
stock  and  furnishings  of  my
home  to  pay  off  gambling
debts.  Any  man buying  such
is forewarned.

Son Is A Thief

Man

from 1902 newspaper
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Star Market
and Pharmacy

Your Friendly Neighborhood
Pharmacy & Grocery Store

Located In Historic Five Points

Metal Roofing
Your Permanent Lifetime Solution!

Standing Seam - Hidden Fasteners

118 Spacegate Drive  -  Huntsville, Al 35806
Phone 859-4440  -  Fax 859-4441

website: www.naapinc.com

Serving
Huntsville
Since 1975

* Residential & Commercial
* Seamless Gutters
* Vinyl Siding
* Patio Cover
* Florida Rooms
* Screen Enclosures
* Window Replacement
* All Work Covered By Warranty
* Free Estimates

702 Pratt Ave.     534-4509

In 1802, Isaac Criner, Joseph
Criner,  his  uncle  and  Stephen
McBroom  his  cousin,  followed
an old Indian trail from eastern
Tennessee,  and  crossed  the
mountains  into  present  day
Madison County, near New Mar-
ket.  After  exploring  the  nearby
countryside,  Joseph  Criner  se-
lected  a  site  and  the  men  con-
structed a substantial two room
cabin before returning to Tennes-
see  for  their  families.  In  the
spring  of  1803  the  group  re-
turned and temporarily lived in
the cabin they had built for Jo-
seph Criner.

Isaac,  who  had  brought  his
mother  Rebecca  and  brother
Granville with him, built a cabin
adjoining  a  spring  near  the
mountain fork of the Flint River
a  few  miles  from  the  home  of
Joseph. McBroom picked out a
home  site  near  present  day
Gurley. His cabin was the last to
be  built.  The  Criners  and
McBroom were the first settlers
of Madison County but they were
not the first white men to set foot
in it.

John Ditto,  or  Ditteau,  had
visited the Big Spring, and built
a shack nearby but did not stake
out  a  homestead.  Ditto  was  a
trader and a wanderer. In a short
time  he  picked-up  and  moved
near present day Ditto’s Landing
on the Tennessee River where he
set  up a trading post  and later

established  a  ferry  service.
Samuel  Davis  came  to  the  Big
Spring  prior  to  John Hunt.  He
constructed  a  foundation  for  a
cabin and left to bring his family
to what he hoped would be their
future  home.  John  Hunt  had
come  down  the  old  trail  and
stopped over for a spell at David
Larkin’s  place  below  Salem
town.  He  arrived  at  Criner’s
cabin and stayed there for a few
days.  During  his  visit,  Isaac
Criner gave Hunt a description
of the Big Spring and directions

for getting there. The next morn-
ing before Hunt left he was given
a goodly supply of  fresh baked
bread, made by Rebecca Criner,
Isaac’s  mother.  When  Hunt
reached the spring he found the
foundation left by Davis. He built
a cabin on the ready made foun-
dation.

When Davis returned with his
wife and children he found Hunt
occupying  his  site.  This  must
have been an interesting encoun-
ter, but it appears Davis gave way
to Hunt. Isaac Criner later said

Isaac Criner
by Tom Kenny
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B. Alan Blackmon
900 Bob Wallace Ave. Ste. 124 Huntsville, Al 35801

Securities Offered through First Montauk Securities Corp.
Call today for more information

and a FREE Retirement Consultation

256-533-6108

Davis came by his place and was
going to settle near present day
New Market.

Isaac  Criner’s  homestead
was  about  a  mile  outside  the
boundary  line  of  the  land  ac-
quired  by  the  Federal  govern-
ment  from  the  Chickasaw  and
Cherokee  Indians.  It  was  situ-
ated  on  a  narrow strip  of  land
that was not acquired from the
Indians until 1819. Criner would
often be removed from his home
by the United States Army, and
he would go over to land he held
within  the  1805  purchase  and
remain  there  until  the  soldiers
departed.  About  this  time  his
cabin was burned by the Indians.
He had built  a  larger log cabin
near the site of his future plan-
tation  home.  This  construction
may have disturbed the Indians
and brought about the burning
of the smaller cabin.

Criner  had  a  good,  friendly
relation with the nearby Indian
tribes.  His  only  problems were
of  a  negligible  nature  such  as
petty thefts of anything not nailed
down.  Everything  had  to  be
brought  into  the  cabin  at  night
or  it  would not  be  there  in  the
morning. Fortunately, Criner had
the  good  sense  not  to  shoot  at
prowling thieves.

Isaac  Criner  owned  two
slaves  who  were  excellent  car-

penters. These men supervised
and  built  his  plantation  house
from yellow poplar wood. It was
the largest house in the neighbor-
hood and required a year to com-
plete the work. The larger cabin
was moved back to make way for
the  new  construction  and  was
later used as slave quarters.

Seven  rooms  were  laid  out
with  four  of  the  larger  rooms
making up the main part of the
house. A dividing wall separated
the  two  upstairs  rooms.  To  go
from one  upstairs  room to  the
other, it was necessary to come
down to the first floor and then
go up another stairway. This was
devised to give the girls the pri-
vacy  of  one
side  of  the
dwelling  and
the  boys  the
other.  Slave
quarters were
built  at  the
rear and west
side  of  the
r e s i d e n c e .
Outbuildings
consisted of a
large  smoke-
house, a stor-
age  building
and  a  big
kitchen with a
huge  fire-
place.

During  the  Civil  War,  the
Criners  received  many  frights
from the Yankees. The worst oc-
curred after a skirmish, not far
from  New  Market  on  the  road
between  Hazel  Green  and  Win-
chester,  in  which  General
McCook,  a  Federal  officer,  was
killed while being borne along in
an ambulance. His regiment was
enraged  and  began  burning
houses throughout the area.

The  soldiers  had  taken  the
Criner’s horses and their house
was in line to be burned. Martha
Criner took her father’s Masonic
emblem and went to the Union
General and begged him to spare
their  homes  and  return  their
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horses.
He  agreed  not  to  burn  the

house but said it was impossible
to return the horses.

Then she begged him to give
her only her horse.

The  General  laughed  and
said, “Why out of all that num-
ber you wouldn’t even know your
horse.”

“Just  watch  me,”  she  cried.
Running among the hundreds of
horses, she gave a whistle. Within
seconds, a single horse detached
itself from the thousands of oth-
ers  in  the  pasture  and  trotted
over to where she stood.

Isaac Criner lived 93 years.
His good habits of life surely con-
tributed to his longevity. He used
neither whiskey or tobacco, cof-
fee  or  hot  tea.  His  spring  was
about  200  feet  from  his  front
porch  and  every  day  his  habit
was to go to that spring, winter
or summer, wash and bathe his
face and head and return to the
house before using a towel. Many
times his  hair  would be  frozen
by the time he finished his morn-
ing ritual.

A  true  hardy  pioneer  type,
though a clean one!

Wanted - agent for Nashville Ban-
ner. Pays forty dollars a month. Must
be reliable and a hustler. See John H.
Lackey, Huntsville Hotel.

Wanted  -  white  woman  for  house
work and place for a boy twelve years
old for his board and clothes to work
around the house or farm. Apply at Sal-
vation Army quarters, 703 Pratt Ave.,
or call phone 181.

Lost - two $10 bills, one gold cer-
tificate and a silver certificate, between
Clinton and Madison Streets. Reward
for return to J.M. McKee.

For  rent  -  two  furnished  rooms
heated by furnace. Men preferred. 242
Walker Street. $1.50 a week.

Want Ads
from 1907

Holiday

Special!

All Didgitals
All Hearing Aids
All Sizes

Buy 1

  Get 1

    F
ree!

“I’m just afraid the
Volkswagen car is going to
open the door to a whole lot

of foreign business.”

Comment made in 1957

Madison Sq. 12
5905 University
256-830-6831

Hollywood 18
3312 S.  Pkwy
256-883-1101

For sale - 40 acre farm near
New Hope. Includes two mules,
6 head of cattle and good barn.
Also  all  implements  needed  to
set up farming. Will take $4000
in notes or currency. Contact at
the newspaper office.
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533-7599
800 Holmes Ave. Five Points

464-7811
Madison

On Hwy. 20 - Across from Walmart

Dine-in or Carry-out!
Yes! We Cater!!!

Try Our New Chicken-Stuffed Baked Potato!

Huntsville
2832 Jordan Lane

256-722-2101256-722-2101256-722-2101256-722-2101256-722-2101
A Family Owned & Operated Contractor since 1982

4800 Whitesburg Drive
883-0187

EnjoEnjoEnjoEnjoEnjoy  Outdoory  Outdoory  Outdoory  Outdoory  Outdoor
Living -Living -Living -Living -Living -
IndoorIndoorIndoorIndoorIndoors!s!s!s!s!

l . Each day teachers will fill lamps and clean
the chimneys.

2. Each teacher will bring a bucket of water and
a scuttle of coal each day.

3. Make pens carefully. Whittle nibs to individual
tastes of students.

4. Men teachers may take one evening each week
for courting purposes, or two evenings if they go to
church.

5.  After  ten hours  in  school,  the  teacher  may
spend the remaining time reading the Bible or other
good books.

6. Women teachers who marry or engage in un-
seemly conduct will be dismissed.

7. Every teacher should lay aside a goodly sum
from earnings to benefit his declining years so that
he will not become a burden to society.

8. Any teacher who smokes, uses liquor in any
form, frequents pool or public halls or gets shaved
in a barber shop will give good reason to be sus-
pected of his worth, intentions, integrity and hon-
esty.

9.  The  teacher  who  performs  his  labor  faith-
fully and without fault for five years will be given an
increase. of twenty five cents per week in his pay,
providing that the Board of Education approves.

Rules for Teachers in
the Year 1882

Below are the actual rules imposed on all
Alabama schoolteachers by the Board of
Education

- The policemen on day duty presented an im-
posing sight when they began their rounds on horse
back. From now on every section of the city will be
covered  during  the  day  by  the
mounted men. This has been the
law for years but it has been ne-
glected and many of the police-
men found it more comfortable
to walk than to ride horseback.
     - That deer in the court yard
is going to cripple someone yet
and who is going to pay the dam-
age? Is the county responsible?
Put the buck in a fenced-in cor-
ner of the yard or else have him
removed entirely from the court
yard.

Downtown in 1909

7 room house on Randolph Street.  Will
make improvements if  rented for a year to
suite the tenant. $25 per month.

4 room house in good condition on Pratt
Avenue. Will rent for $10 per month.

3  room apartment  on  square.  Will  rent
for $14 per month

For Rent in 1911
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UNITED

DAMAGE
RESTORATION

UNITED CLEANING
SERVICE

Specializing in: Carpet, Drapery & Upholstery, Oriental
Rugs, Mini-Blinds, Removal of Unwanted Odors

533-7163
Louie Tippett, Owned & Operated 209 Parkway Drive, Huntsville

FIRE & WATER

A Full Size Pillow Top
Mattress Set

All New In Plastic with
 Warranty - $110.00

can deliver

256-509-7512

Huntsville, Alabama,
May 22, 1864
Friend Lucy:
I  believe the last time I  saw

you  there  was  something  said
about my writing to you when I
arrived in Dixieland. However, it
doesn’t make any particular dif-
ference whether I was to write or
not, as I claim to be an old friend
with  nothing  to  do  and  plenty
time to do it in.

I  will  write  you  a  few  lines
anyhow, if they are not so inter-
esting,  as  George  says,  and  we
have been here nearly two weeks,
and I am very much pleased with
the place. I think this is the most
beautiful country I ever saw. Na-
ture has done everything for this
country. Allowing me to use the
phrase  it  is  God’s  own  land,
beautifully supplied with the nec-
essary, and blessings of life. You
don’t know about beautiful flow-
ers up north. We have them here
of every variety and description
and the richest color imaginable.
I wish I could send you a sample
of them and have you enjoy them
as they look here. Huntsville is
enthusiastically a city of flowers.

There are a great many fine
private residences in this city. I
passed  one  the  other  day  that
particularly  pleased me.  It  was
built of freestone, in the Gothic
style  of  architecture,  the  doors
guarded  by  sculptured  lions,
birds, etc. The grounds were laid
out  in  terraces  covered  with
shade trees, evergreens and flow-
ers. There were several fine ar-
bors and I counted some twenty
marble  statues  distributed
throughout the grounds. I think
if I was the owner of such a place,

I  would  be  contented,  get  mar-
ried and settle down for the re-
mainder of my life on this earth.

About the only drawback is
the weather. We are now having
Illinois July weather in the day-
time. The nights are cool.

We have excellent quarters in
the Huntsville Court House. The
whole of the second floor is as-
signed to  us for  practicing and
sleeping rooms. Our dining room
is just across the street. We have
an old darky and his wife to do
our cooking and they are pretty
good  cooks.  The  General  is
pretty  much  pleased  with  his
bunch and is going to get us the
appointment of post band. If he
does  so,  we  will  probably  stay
here during the war or until our
time of  enlistment  is  out.  I  am
so well pleased with my position
that I would not change positions
with a captain. We are situated
here, we enjoy ourselves, as we
only have to play
for  the  govern-
ment  about  an
hour  and  a  half
out  of  24.  The
rest  of  the  time
we  do  what  we
please. The Gen-
eral  gives  us
privileges  that
but  few  solders
get.  The  band
has been out ser-

enading nearly every night since
we have been here for the offic-
ers on such occasions. The best
of’ wines and liquors are placed
before us. To partake of this is
an awful place for a temperance
man. I don’t think I am in much
danger.  I  was  never  much  of  a
hand to drink spirits and less so
now than ever.

I will enclose my photograph
in this and should be very much
pleased  to  receive  yours  in  re-
turn. It isn’t as good as I could
wish, but is the best I have. If this
meets with your approbation, I

Letter from a
Yankee
Soldier

Cunningham’s

710 Andrew Jackson Way  (256) 536-3071

Wicker & Rattan Furniture
Pre-holiday Sale
now going on!

Large selection of
quality furnishings
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Free Car Charger & Case
With Phone Purchase!

603 Governors Drive
Huntsville, Alabama 35801

(256) 534-0988

Huntsville’s Source
For Cell Phones

More Choices!
* Ceramic Tile * Hardwood Floors
* Vinyl Flooring * Berber Carpet
* Shutters by Aveno & Hunter Douglas
* Laminate Flooring - Tiles - Planks

32 styles in stock. $1.06 s.f. & up
* Natural Fiber Carpets - Wool - Sisal - Jute & Seagrass
* Liz Claiborne Flooring - Ceramic - Laminate - Carpet - Vinyl

Free Liz. Tool Box with purchase while supplies last
*Wooden Blinds by Hunter Douglas & Aveno
*Rugs - Huntsville’s Best Selection
*Cork Flooring *Stair Rods *Rug Runners for Halls, Steps, Foyers etc.
* Wallpaper  * Draperies  * Upholstery

1 Year Free Financing With
Approved Credit!

Interior Decorator to Help You
With Your Needs!

Country Ham Breakfast from
Aunt Eunice’s with purchase
of $500 or more.
Bring this ad in

“America’s Largest Carpet Retailer”

shall  expect  an  answer  soon.
Most respectfully yours,

Theo. Pomeroy
1st. Brigade Band
3rd.  Div.  15  Army  Corp.

Huntsville, Alabama

1869 - John Hays catches a
104-pound sturgeon in the Ten-
nessee River and auctions it off
at the market house for $3.50.

1871  -  Thirteen  gas  lamps
are put on city streets and Hunts-
ville  appoints  its  first  official
Lamplighter, Aaron Franks.

1877  -  The  county  poor-
house,  located  off  Whitesburg
Drive near what became the air-
port, is sold to Willis W. Garth.

1877  -  Huntsville  is  not  a
Mardi  Gras  city  -  the  third  an-
nual Mardi Gras celebration is a
complete flop.

1889 - The Huntsville city fa-
thers pass an ordinance that for-
bids lewd women to ride through
Huntsville on horseback.

Old Huntsville
Trivia

In one of the most unusual
elections  in  Huntsville’s  his-
tory, the winner could not be
found to be sworn in!

Erwin  Wallace,  in  1850,
was running for the position
of mayor, when sensing he did
not have enough votes to win,
decided  to  move  to  Missis-
sippi.  When  the  votes  were
counted,  Wallace  was  de-
clared to be the winner, and a
search  party  was  formed  to
try to locate and induce him
to return.

A Confident
Politician

My mind works like
lightning - one brilliant

flash and it’s gone.
Paul Firenzi
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News From The Year 1928
News From Huntsville and Around The World

Huntsville - Local wags agree
the city fathers are earning their
pay this year as they struggle over
some  of  the  hardest  decisions
they have faced in years.

*Topping the list is the con-
troversial  bridge  that  has  been
proposed to be built across the
Tennessee River at Whitesburg.
Opponents claim the bridge will
be a costly eyesore serving only
the privileged few who own au-
tomobiles. The present design of-
fers no means for pedestrians or
livestock to cross the river other
than riding in an automobile.

*In another highly controver-
sial  decision the  city  has  voted
to get rid of the horse watering
troughs located downtown. The
decision was based on a recent
survey that showed automobiles
narrowly  outnumbering  horses
in the city limits.

*A  proposal,  offered  by  the
owner of a livery stable, to ban
gasoline  pumps  within  the  city
limits, was not voted on.

*City chambers were packed

to  overflowing  when  an  ordi-
nance enforcing one-hour park-
ing on downtown streets was in-
troduced. Business leaders were
adamant in expressing their be-
liefs  that  such  an  ordinance
would  destroy  their  business.
The  city  is  now rumored to  be
investigating the purchase of au-
tomatic  parking  devices  that
would require money to be de-
posited before a person would be
allowed to park.

City Fathers Earn Pay

News was received here to-
day that the Albany Senators,
a well  known baseball  team,
has  selected  Huntsville  as
their  spring  training  camp.
Other  teams  are  reported  to
be  adjusting  their  schedules
so as to play in Huntsville. A
large boost is expected in the
local economy.

Huntsville Selected
For Spring Training
Camp

Hoover says poverty
at end in U.S.

Stamford - In a speech before
70,000  cheering  supporters
Herbert  Hoover  accepted  the
Republican  nomination  for
President.

Hoover  is  running  on  the
campaign slogan, “A chicken in
every pot and a car in every ga-
rage.”  In  speeches  across  the
nation  Hoover  has  proclaimed
that “poverty in America is at an
end and never again will anyone
go hungry.”

When asked about recent re-
ports of the stock market being
over-valued,  he  dismissed  any
suggestion  that  a  crash  could
occur.  “This  country  will  never
see  another  stock  market  col-
lapse.”

HOLLAND’S
Pest Control

Complete Protection
for your home or

business

Sprays for any Pest
Monthly - Bi-monthly

Quarterly
NO Contract Required!

Termites - Spiders - Ants
Fleas - Roaches - Ticks

Water Bugs - Moths
Silverfish - Carpenter Ants

725-4603
Licensed & Insured
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Dehaan Gates
Owner / Manager

In 1939 Huntsville was recov-
ering from the Great Depression.
Money was hard to come by and
people depended on Gates Auto Repair  for honest and dependable
service. Over a half century later - they still do.

60 Years At Same Location!

534-1221   615 Minor Str., N.E.

256-539-7704

BY

MADE TO ORDER
WINDOWS AND DOORS

Penn Dilworth - Chris Craig
Your Professional Construction

Specialists

2802 Memorial Parkway S.W.
Huntsville, Alabama 35801

Production of
Televisons to Begin

Newark,  N.J.  -   The  Daven
Corporation  has  announced
plans to produce and sell view-
ing  boxes  described  as   televi-
sions.  The  boxes  will  feature  a
three inch glass screen mounted
in a wooden cabinet about four
feet tall. The viewer is expected
to sell for $75, a price prohibi-
tive to most of the general pub-
lic. Plans have already been an-
nounced  for  a  more  advanced
model,  with tuning controls,  to
be released next  year.  The new
model will be more costly.

Montgomery Ward to
open downtown store

Huntsville - Officials of Mont-
gomery  Ward  have  announced
plans to open a new store on the
north  side  of  the  courthouse
square in the Fletcher building.
The store is expected to employ
20 or 25 people and offer the lat-
est styles in clothing and home
fashions. There are also plans to
incorporate a soda fountain into
the store’s layout; a fact that will
surely  be  appreciated  by  the
courthouse crowd.

For  the  first  time
Huntsvillians will truly have one-
stop shopping.

March  28.  Fortunes  were
both  made  and  lost  in
yesterday’s  record  trading  on
the New York Stock Exchange.

The  biggest  day  in  Wall
Street history found 4,790,270
shares  changing  hands  as  the
tickers stuttered fitfully in try-
ing to keep up with the day of
frantic trading. At one point, the
stock  tickers  fell  33  minutes
behind the actual trading on the
floor, thus adding to the general
confusion.

It was a day of spectacular
changes, a feverish battle for the
dollar. Even within the space of
just  ten minutes,  price  swings

made the difference of millions
of  dollars  in  the  open  market
value of the leading securities.

General  Motors,  whose
stock  had  soared  to  record
highs earlier this month, proved
to  be  the  center  of  attack
yesterday,  retreating down the
ladder in breathtaking jumps.
By day’s end, its stock had de-
clined  more  than  eight  points
from a high of  198.  Other  big
losers during the day included
Chrysler Corporation, Hudson
Motors,  Hupp  Motors,  United
States Steel, Vanadium Corpo-
ration,  Atlas  Powder  and  Du
Pont.

Wall Street Has Hard Day
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If  asked what were the first
necessities of early pioneer life,
most of us would say bread and
salt and it is natural to suppose
that  the  procuring  of  these  ar-
ticles  was  the  first  care  of  our
ancestors,  yet  they  were  some-
times compelled to live a while
without  either.  Unless  the  emi-
grants  happened  to  settle  near
an Indian village, which was not
done in this county as the settle-
ments had no permanent settle-
ments  here,  the  procuring  of
these articles frequently involved
a  journey  of  fifty  or  a  hundred
miles  and  transportation  on
pack horses.

When my grandfather settled
at Estill’s Factory near Winches-
ter (around 1800) he brought his
bread and salt near Nashville the
first year and although the early
settlers had to go up to the neigh-
borhood of Winchester for their

first supplies, yet that involved a
journey  of  forty  or  fifty  miles
which  took  a  large  amount  of
time and labor and if their bread
gave out they substituted jerked
venison.

They  made  it  an  object  the
first year to make corn enough
for bread and as there were no
mills each well regulated family
made a hominy mill by burning
and cutting a  large bowl in the
end of a large stick of timber and
using a pestle, usually run by a
sweep. Many who were far from
the mills used bread made in this
way for many years.

After they had made a corn
crop there were different substi-
tutes for bread. Lye hominy was
one of  the  best  and most  com-
mon  because  everybody  could
procure clean wood ashes for the
purpose  and  there  are  but  few
better  preparations  of  Indian

corn than a  good quality  of  lye
hominy.

Flour, or wheton bread, was
but  seldom  seen  as  it  was
brought from Tennessee and Vir-
ginia,  but  as  the  country  in-
creased  in  population  most  of
the flour was brought down the
Tennessee River to Ditto’s Land-
ing, where there was a flour in-
spector to see that the flour was
properly graded and branded.

About meat there was never
any great  trouble  for  game,  es-
pecially deer, was abundant but
to  keep  a  supply  of  salt  was  a
matter of serious difficulty. Salt
first came from Virginia and East
Tennessee  and  was  sometimes
hauled all the way from Virginia
salt  works  to  Huntsville.  Some
of the early settles went to Nash-
ville after it and brought it down
on pack horses.

When it had to be brought in
sacks  on  pack  horses,  a  two
bushel  sack  was  an  adequate
yearly supply for a large family.

The salt manufacturers at the
head  waters  of  the  Tennessee
were  soon  abundantly  able  to
supply  the  country  and  it  was
hauled down the river in wagons
over rough roads to all parts of
the  county.  Sometimes  the
keelboats  that  carried  cotton
down  Paint  Rock  and  Flint
brought back a load of salt, but
it was very hard work to pull a
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boat up the current with even a
light cargo.

At  first  many  depended  on
game for a supply of meat which
they shot or trapped and every
well regulated family had one or
two steel traps. For hunting they
used the old fashioned flint lock
rifle.  Powder  was  scarce  and
dear but they were equal to the
emergency.  They  knew  how  to
take saltpetre out of the dirt in
the numerous caves; they bought
sulphur, burned charcoal or wil-
low  trees  and  manufactured
their own powder. This, although
not  always  as  reliable  as  the
product  of  the  present  day,  yet
answered a good purpose.

They generally could not get
within short range of their game
and were expert shots with their
long rifles. To bring down a deer
at  full  speed  at  a  distance  of
eighty  or  a  hundred  yards  was
not  considered  a  remarkable
feat.

Buckskin was in general use
and from it was made clothing,
moccasins, hunting pouches and
coverings.  It  was used for  sew-
ing  thread  and  twisted  into
ropes. Flax was introduced later
and  did  well;  many  had  flax
wheels  and after  a  while  began
to make linen.

Here  and there,  even  today,
we  see  counterpanes  and  table
linen of excellent quality and fine
finish,  made  seventy  or  eighty
years ago. Soon each family had
its little cotton patch and as there
were  no  gins  to  clean  it  of  the
seeds,  they  would  in  the  long
winter evenings pile it around the
hearth and pick out the seed for

the  year’s  ginning.  The  wheel,
cards, reel and loom were indis-
pensable and were frequently of
home manufacture.  The indus-
trious  housewife  generally  had
the  walls  of  her  cabin  orna-
mented  with  great  festoons  of
white  thread  reeled  into  hanks
ready for the warping bars.

When  cattle  became  abun-
dant the ordinary tallow candle,
molded or dipped, was used in
lighting their house but they re-
tired early in summer and had
open wood fires in the winter so
did not have much occasion for
light  at  night  unless  there  was
sickness in the family. In the pine
woods they would make a wick

twenty or thirty feet long, dip it
into  rosin  and  beeswax,  roll  it
around a corncob like a coil of
rope  and  pull  out  the  end  and
light it. By keeping it pulled up
above the coil  it  would make a
very good light and last for a long
time.

“Leasing and Managing Huntsville’s Premier Office Buildings”

* Research Park Office Center
* University Square Business Center
* 8215 Madison Blvd.

Phone (256) 830-9160
Fax (256) 430-0881

Visit us at www.intersouth-properties.com
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When  bedtime  came,  if  the
family  was  numerous  and  the
room small, the big boys would
go up a ladder into the loft where
they  would  pass  the  night.  But
boys were not particular where
they roosted and frequently slept
in  the  yard  under  the  tress  or
went hunting and when growing
tired would kindle a fire and lie
down and sleep until daylight.

Although the life of the early
settlers  were  full  of  hardships
and  privation,  yet  they  were  a
cheerful  and  social  people  and
managed  to  spend  a  consider-
able portion of time in the sports
and  social  amusements  of  the
age. They were many and varied
and  of  a  character  to  develop
fully their physical nature.

Any person familiar with the
lineage  of  the  higher  classes
would  naturally  infer  that  the
turf would take precedence of the
higher  sports  after  the  county
had made some advancement in
civilization.  Thus  we  find  that
horse racing was a favorite sport
with  all  classes;  at  first  in  the
shape of quarter or scrub races.
Then at a later date when sport-
ing  men  began  to  import  thor-
oughbreds  regular  race  tracks
were established.

There was a race track near
the present residence of Dr. C.A.
Robinson that was well patron-
ized by the sporting men of the
day.  Samuel  and  George
Ragland, James Camp, Richard
Pryor,  Nat  Terry,  the  famous
sporting  character  John
Connally  of  Greenbottom  Inn,
were  all  ardent  patrons  of  the
turf and trained some very fine
horses.

John Connally’s  race  track,
four  miles  north  of  Huntsville,
was  a  great  resort  of  sporting
characters  and  there  Connally
raised  and  trained  “Grey  Gan-
der,” the champion of the south
that is said to have been victori-
ous against the finest racers be-
tween  Nashville  and  New  Or-
leans.

Card  playing  came  to  be  a
favorite game and gambling got
to be such an evil that laws were
soon adopted for its suppression
and were vigorously enforced, yet
many  handlers  of  the  boards
claimed  their  nativity  in  this
county.

While the people were gener-
ally sober in their habits, yet tem-
perance  was  not  considered  a
cardinal  virtue.  Among  the
wealthy  part  of  the  community
it was the universal custom for

the old fashioned sideboards to
be  well  garnished  with  a  good
assortment of decanters contain-
ing  fine  liqueurs.  Pure  corn
whiskey was a universal bever-
age and our ancestors partook
of it freely. Yet, while the major-
ity  of  them drank it  every  day,
bur few of them were drunkards
and it was not so deleterious in
its  effects  as the liquors of  the
present day. Many of them lived
to a good old age, but while they
do not appear to have suffered

402 B Governors Dr., SW
Huntsville, Alabama - 256/533-4720

www.southerlandstation.com

Ready to Run!
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* Your costs are lower because our overhead is lower.
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want to be "buddies." They make more money. You receive greater value
and less stress.

* We'll see to it that your Buddy is a good feel and good fit for you.
We are "the Caring Connection."

* We're proud of what we're good at - Let us
get  to  know  you.  For  the  first  choice  and  best
choice,  turn to us.

Permanent Nanny Placement For ChildrenCall 534-3355

Old Coins Wanted
We buy old coins and coin collections,

all types and sizes. We also buy
Gold, Silver and Diamonds.

in  health  or  fortune,  they  did
untold  injury  to  their  children
who  cultivated  an  appetite  for
intoxicating drinks that resulted
in  the  deplorable  spread  of  in-
temperance in our land in after
years.

I  have  said  nothing  on  the
subject of education and I would
consider it a great injustice to our
people  to  leave  the  impression
that they took no interest in the
education of their children.

Green Academy was incorpo-
rated  Nov.  26,  1812.  Trustees
were  selected  and  they  adver-
tised  for  proposals.  Powers
Spring  (now  Underwood),
Watkin’s Spring, the Big Spring
near  Meridianville,  Brahan’s
Spring, and the lot on which the
public school building now stand
were  among  the  applicants  for
the location of the academy.

The trustees selected the old
Green Academy, now the public
school,  lot  and  I  think  their
choice  was  wise  and judicious.
The  erection  of  the  school  was
pushed forward with the charac-
teristic energy of the period. With
the  exception  of  Washington

Academy at St. Stephens, incor-
porated a year earlier, this was
the oldest institution of learning
in the state and the most promi-
nent  until  the  establishment  of
the State University in 1821.

The Act of Incorporation au-
thorized the trustees to raise four
thousand dollars by a lottery, a
favorite method at that time, but
I have no evidence to show that
the trustees availed themselves
of  that  provision  of  the  law.  In
the year 1816 the legislature do-
nated five hundred dollars to the

Academy. It is possible that the
Academy owed its prosperity to
the public spirit of our citizens
and it is a great misfortune that
a list of the students has not been
preserved.

Angel Express Cleaning & Concierge Services
Residential & Commercial Services

Cleaning Specialist including maid services, janitorial services, post
construction clean-up, Relocation Specialist, Real Estate Preparation,
Errand runners, Party planning, Referral services & Handy Men

Office 256-489-4674 Fax 256-489-4604 Cell 256-797-8421
Licensed, Insured & Bonded - One call does it all!

“Could somebody come up
here and tell me what this

button does?”

What you don’t want to hear
from the pilot on a long flight
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     101 Ivory Place - Madison

- John Merts has been held
over  for  trial  on  the  charge  of
beating  his  mule.  Merts  claims
self defense.

- John T. Howland is visiting
his brother Charley Howland at
the McGee Hotel.

- James Murphree will leave
for Cincinnati next week to pur-
chase  the  fixtures  for  the  new
Henderson National  Bank.  The
fixtures  will  be  mahogany  and
marble base and mosaic tiles.

-  There  was  a  row  on
Randolph  Street  the  other  day
when Jenny Green announced to
her parents that  she was going
to  marry  a  lad  who  hails  from
New  York.  The  elder  Green,  a
veteran of the Grey,  has made it
known that no child of his will
ever marry a yankee.

- Mr. John Sutherland, about
50 years of  age,  died yesterday
from hydrophobia.  He  was  bit-
ten about six weeks ago and was
sent to Atlanta. He died in awful
agony, six men being required to
hold him.

- Children will not be allowed
in the pool rooms in Huntsville.
Mayor Smith has given instruc-
tions to the police on the enforce-
ment of the city laws and minors
will not be allowed to enter pool
rooms  in  this  city.  Proprietors
will be required to remove their
curtains so that people can see
in as they pass along the street.

- Renters of the stalls in the
city  market  have  been  notified
that they must keep their stalls
clean.

Happenings
From 1907

“If you can read this, thank a
teacher.  If you are reading it
in English, thank a soldier.”

Seen on a Huntsville
bumper sticker
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My  family  moved  to  Hunts-
ville  from  Birmingham  in  Sep-
tember, 1956, when my dad got
a job at the Army Missile Com-
mand at Redstone Arsenal. Be-
cause the population of  Hunts-
ville  was booming at  that  time,
we  lived  in  an  apartment  on
Harrison  Avenue  for  several
years.

After finishing fifth and sixth
grades at Blossomwood School,
I  attended  the  old  Huntsville
Junior High on Randolph Street.
Sometime  in  early  1958,  I  dis-
covered  the  fun  of  collecting
coins. At first, I just went through
my folks’ change, and they let me
keep  Lincoln  pennies  I  needed
to put in the holes in a couple of
coin albums I bought at the old
Grand  newsstand  by  the
Twickenham Hotel.

I  later  became  a  charter
member of the Rocket City Coin
Club, and the members told me
how  I  could  buy  a  $50  bag  of
loose  pennies  at  the  bank,  go
through  them  and  replace  the
ones I wanted, roll the coins and
trade  them back  in.  Even  with
all these opportunities, I was still

lacking a few of the “rare” coins
-  one of  them being the 1914D
(“D” for the Denver mint, where
the coin had been made).

In the fall  of  1959 I  was at-
tempting to make the Huntsville
Junior  High  football  team.  Of
course,  we  practiced  after
school. I don’t remember the rea-
son now, but my mother had told
me that, instead of me walking
the  6  or  8  blocks  home,  she
would pick me up in front of the
City  Drug  Store  on  the  Square
about  5:30.  So  after  practice  I
walked up to the Square, bought
a  3-scoop  ice  cream  cone  and
waited for her. I must have been
early, or she was (as usual) late,
but after I finished the cone, she
still hadn’t arrived.

The parking meters around
the  Square  at  that  time  had  a
little  window  in  them,  and  the
last coin that had been put in the
meter was visible in the window.
Just to pass the time, I started
walking up the East Side Square,
glancing  in  the  windows  at  the
coins.  I  hadn’t  even  made  it  to
the old Goldsmith Bank Build-
ing on the corner when fortune
smiled on me for the first time
that day!

There  in  the  parking  meter
window  was  a  1914-D  Lincoln
Cent! The chance of such a coin
being there was infinitesimal, but
what luck I had that the front of
the coin,  showing the date  and
mint mark, was showing, instead
of the back of the coin - which,
on all of the billions of Lincoln

Cents  minted  up  to  that  time
(1958) were Exactly The Same!

After  I  caught  my  breath,  I
had to think how I was going to
get  my hands on that  coin!  My
mother pulled up a few minutes
later,  and  I  told  her  what  had
happened.  She  told  me  that  I
should  remember  which  meter
it was in, and that we could con-
tact  the  Police  Department  the
next day to see when it would be
emptied.  Then,  I  could  ask

A Penny In
The Parking
Meter

by Bob Cochran
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whomever at the Police Depart-
ment  if  I  could  go  through  the
coins from the parking meters,
pick out the one

I  didn’t  want  to hear any of
that.  I  went  into  the  City  Drug
Store and asked the man behind
the counter if he knew when the
meters  were  emptied.  That’s
when fate smiled upon me for the
second time that day!

The man may have been Tom
Dark,  I  don’t  remember.  He
thought for a moment and told
me that the meters would prob-
ably be emptied that day! He said
that the policeman usually came
by about 6 p.m. I went back out-
side and told my mother that I
wanted to wait, and at the same
time  made  sure  I  had  some
money in my pocket - in case the
policeman  wanted  a  “finder’s
fee.”

She  said  “OK,”  and  headed
home. I sat on the curb by that
parking  meter,  determined  to
stay as long as it took to get that
coin.  About  a  half-hour  had
passed by when I saw a police-
man riding a motorcycle with a
white  box  coming  around  the
Courthouse. I saw him park the
motorcycle  over  on  the  south
side of the Square, about in front
of the Harrison Brothers Hard-
ware Store. My first reaction was
to run over to him and tell him
what I wanted, but I decided to
wait - kinda “be cool,” y’ know.

He emptied all the meters on
the South Side Square, and then
started  walking  over  towards
where I was sitting on the curb.
The events that took place next
were almost anticlimactic as far
as the story goes,  but I  can re-
member them like it  happened
five minutes ago.

He said “Hello, whatcha doin’
T?” Even though it was a warm
day, I was shivering with excite-
ment. I told him that I was a coin
collector,  and  that  there  was  a
penny in the meter that I really
would like to buy from the City
for my collection. I suppose my

answer caught him off guard, be-
cause he had a puzzled look on
his  face.  He  said,  “Fine,  but
which one do you want - I’ve got
hundreds here!” I pointed at the
p a r k i n g
meter  in
front  of  me
and said,  “I
want  that
one,  the
penny in the
window.” He
had  a  spe-
cial  key  in
his  hand,
more  like  a
wrench.  He
inserted the
tool into the

meter,  turned  it  a  couple  of
times, and then took the bottom
part off. He dumped the contents
into my hand, probably no more
that 25 or 30 coins. I nervously
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looked through about two-thirds
of them before I found my prize.
“This is the one,” I said. I handed
him back the others, dug into the
pocket of my jeans and handed
him a penny to replace it.

I’ve  always hoped I  was po-
lite  enough  that  day  to  thank
him, and I’m sure I did - over my
shoulder, as I headed home. The
old Elk’s Theatre was a blur, as
was the church on the corner as
I  turned  right  and  ran  toward
McClung  Hill.  I  raced  down
Adams Avenue, turned left onto
Locust,  over  to  California  and
down towards Hermitage Street.
I passed Colorado Street, which
was still a dirt road at that time,
and  the  homes  of  my  friends
Elvis  Larkin  and  Raymond
Wilensky.  I  knew  I  would  see
them at school the next day, and
I couldn’t wait to tell them what
I had found.

There was a large vacant lot
on Hermitage Street at that time
facing  the  homes  where  my
friends  David  Holmes  and
“Buster” Uptain lived. We played
ball in that lot for several years;
several homes occupy the space
today. At the west end of the lot
was  the  house  where  another
friend, Freddie Atkins, lived. His
father  drove  a  bus,  and  he
occasionally showed me coins he
had picked out of the fare box;
I’d  have  to  show  my  penny  to

him, too.
We lived in a second floor

apartment, and I’m sure I was
hollering  all  the  way  up  the
stairs. This whole trip couldn’t
have  taken  five  minutes!  My
mother was in the kitchen, but
she stuck her head around the
corner to look down the stairs
as I was coming up. “Did you
get it?” she asked. “Yeah, I did!”
“And  it  only  cost  me  another
penny,” I yelled back.

When I showed it to her, she
said that it was “real nice.” I’m
sure she was happy for me, but
to  her  it  was  just  another
penny.

I had the fun I expected the
next day, showing my prize to
my  friends  and  some  other
coin collectors at school. After
a  while,  my  interest  in  the
1914-D  waned  slightly,  as  I
concentrated  on  the  other
dates  and  mint  marks  that  I

needed to complete my set. I even-
tually completed the set, but I did
have  to  buy  one  coin,  a  1909-S
with the designer’s initials (“VDB,”
for Victor David Brenner)  on the
back. It’s the only coin rarer than
the 1914D.

I wound up selling my collec-
tion of Lincoln Cents in late 1968,
so I could pay the tuition for my
last  year  at  Auburn.  But  I  held
back the 1914-D as long as I could,
hoping  I  could  keep  it.  But  I
couldn’t, and sold it for $50; quite
a healthy profit, even in 1969.

I signed up for an exercise
class and was told to wear

loose-fitting clothes.  If I HAD
any loose-fitting clothes I

would not have signed up in
the first place!

Joannie Willard
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The  first  time  I  saw  Aunt
Sealy, I had no way of knowing
the joy and happiness that short
plump woman would bring into
my life.

Aunt  Sealy  was  a  black
woman who earned her living by
washing and ironing for people
in  Dallas  Village.  She  also  did
work  for  a  few  families  in  Lin-
coln Village. No matter how hot
the  sun,  or  how  cold  the  day,
Aunt Sealy toiled long and hard,
bent  over  a  washboard  in
someone’s back yard. Every time
you saw her you would see the
little cloth sack and walking stick
she carried everywhere she went.
At the end of a hard day she was
never too tired to stop and say a
few kind words to everyone she
met.  To  say  Aunt  Sealy  was  a
permanent fixture in Dallas Vil-
lage would be putting it  mildly,
she was a permanent fixture in
the hearts of all those folks who
were fortunate enough to know
her.

I remember the early morn-
ings when the kids would gather
together to see who would be the
first one to see Aunt Sealy com-
ing down the street. We would all
run to meet her and by the time
she got to where she was going
half  the  kids  in  Dallas  Village
would be behind her. All the chil-
dren  loved  Aunt  Sealy  and she
dearly loved all the children.

Mama had to be on her job
at  the  Dallas  Textile  mill  every
morning by 6 o’clock. Bless Aunt
Sealy, she got to where she would
come to our house every morn-
ing to “help” Mama get us kids
up and ready for school. Mama
didn’t  ask  her  for  her  help  be-
cause she knew she couldn’t pay
her  on  the  meager  salary  she
made.

Aunt Sealy cooked our break-
fast every morning and the only
pay she asked was the food she
ate from our table.

Then came the night my fam-
ily and I will never forget. It was
the last time we ever saw our be
loved  friend,  Aunt  Sealy.  That

night  will  stay  etched  in  my
memory as long as God grants
me the privilege of life.

On this cold, wintry night the
ground lay hidden under a blan-
ket of snow, and the still falling
snow promised another foot or
two before morning. And every-
where the air was filled with our

Aunt Sealy
by Ruby Crabbe
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enemy  -  the  North  wind.  At
around  II  o’clock  that  night
someone knocked frantically at
our  back  door,  and  with  every
knock could be heard someone
crying  loudly.  When  Mama
opened  the  door  there  stood
Aunt  Sealy,  almost  frozen  to
death. She was shaking and cry-
ing so hard her words were hard
to understand. When she was fi-
nally  able  to speak she told us
that  some  boys  had  torn  her
house completely down. You see,
Aunt Sealy lived in a tent beside
the railroad tracks. Her tent was
located  between  Beirne  Avenue
and  the  Dallas  Mill.  That  little
place  had  been  her  home  for
many years. She told us she had
no place to go, on that night so
many years ago.

Mama  assured  her  she  did
have  a  place  to  stay,  and  that
place was with us. She told us to
just  fix  her  a  pallet  in  a  warm
place, behind our cook stove. We
fired that old cook stove up for
all  it  was  worth,  and  it  wasn’t
long until Aunt Sealy had a nice
warm place to sleep.

Next morning Aunt Sealy was
gone. When our household woke
up  we  found  the  pallet  quilts
neatly folded but no Aunt Sealy.
We hunted for days and days but
no  one  seemed  to  know  where
she  was.  She  had  just  simply
vanished.  After  all  these  many
years  I  still  wonder  what  hap-
pened  to  her.  I  know  it  is  im-
possible to do; but I wish I could
reach back to  the morning she

left us just to tell her how much
we all loved her.

She  was  our  beloved  Aunt
Sealy.

It was a hot, sweltering summer
day in New Market when a sales-
man  walked  up  the  drive  to  the
home of Don Giles. Don’s pa was
sitting on the old porch, rocking and
whittling on a piece of wood.

As the salesman walked up, a
large dog in the yard began to growl
in a low, menacing manner. “Does
your dog bite?” the salesman asked
the old man.

“No, he don’t,” Giles said.
The salesman took a few more

steps toward the porch and the dog
suddenly tore off one entire leg of
his pants. The salesman screamed,
“I thought you said your dog didn’t
bite!”

The old gent looked up from his
whittling and said, “Ain’t my dog.”

Rest of the Story
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My mother  and  father  were
old fashioned parents. They be-
lieved that children should use
their  imaginations,  entertain
themselves  and  above  all,  stay
out of trouble. They also believed
that it was their responsibility to
take in any poor relatives. Oddly
enough,  we  had  only  one  such
relative — our Uncle Jim.

Just  when  life  became  bor-
ing,  it  seemed  that  Uncle  Jim
would come for a visit.  He was
the  black  sheep  of  the  family.
From what I could learn he never
had a job, lived by his wits, and
always  had  a  pocket  full  of
change. He had been in our lo-
cal jail a few times, but since we
lived in a very small town, Uncle
Jim was always able to talk him-
self out of any sentence, because
he, made it a point to be friends
with the jailor and police.

Mom was never anxious for
Uncle Jim to visit, because she
did not trust him, but she toler-
ated  him  because  he  was  my
dad’s  brother.  Even  though  we
were extremely poor, my mother
believed in sharing what we had,
such  as  food  and  clothing  and
Uncle Jim knew she would share
with him.

Mom made all of our clothes
from Red Cross material, and of
course the whole neighborhood
knew it was Red Cross material
because all the patterns were the

same. She made weekly visits to
the flour mill and paid five cents
each  for  the  cotton  cloth  flour
sacks and made panties for us.
The  flour  sacks  were  printed
with  the  word  “flour”  in  bright
blue  letters,  and  for  some  rea-
son, the word “flour” appeared
on the back of the panties most
of the time. These panties were
very  rough  and  scratchy,  and
because  the  panties  were  so
heavily marked with blue ink, we
were careful to keep our skirts
pulled down!

My dad repaired our shoes.
He  had  a  “shoe-last”  and  he
would place the shoe on the last
and  tack  on  the  leather.  The
leather was very hard and heavy.
It  made  the  shoes  slick  when
walking,  but  it  saved  money,
which we did not have.

Mom  made  the  best  home-
made bread.  My sis  and I  sold
the “hotcross buns” to the neigh-
bors for twenty five cents a dozen
every week.

Under  these  conditions,  it
was  not  hard
for  us  to  use
our  imagina-
tions  and  en-
tertain  our-
selves.

The toys we
had  were
h o m e m a d e
toys  that  my
dad  carved
from wood ob-
tained  from  a
nearby  field.
The only store-
bought  toy  we

had was a pair of wooden wheel
skates,  which  were  donated  to
my sis and me by a good-hearted
neighbor.

To  stay  out  of  trouble,  my
parents felt that we could either
play in our fenced yard or in our
cellar. My sis and I liked to play

Uncle Jim
by Millie McDonald
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in the cellar because there were
so  many  games  we  could  play
there.

Our cellar was different than
most cellars, because it was di-
vided into sections. An outer part
of  the cellar was used for stor-
age, the next section was called
our fruit cellar, for my mother’s
homemade jams and jellies, and
the largest part of the cellar was
the middle portion, which con-
tained  the  coal  furnace  toward
the  back,  with  a  wide  area
around it, where one could skate
or play.

During the long winter days,
we used the cellar as a place to
play. My three cousins, who lived
across  the  street,  would  come
over and we would skate in the
middle  cellar,  skating  around
and around the furnace, meeting
at the front, where my mom kept
her washer.

We also played the old-fash-
ioned game of “tag.” The person
who was “it” would say - “See my
finger, see my thumb, see my fist
-  you  better  run.”  And  “run”
meant to really run!

We played many other games
in the cellar, such as Jacks, Hide
and Seek, and School. When we
played school, we would turn the
old buckets upside down, sit on
them, and take turns being the
teacher. We always finished the

game of school by singing “She’ll
be  Comin’  Round  the  Moun-
tains.”

One warm sunny day, Uncle
Jim came by for a visit. When he
came to visit, my mother kept a
close eye on him, to be sure he
did  not  depart  with  any  of  our
belongings to  sell  or  give  away.
Of  course  we  were  enthralled
with his visits because he could
tell  the  best  adventure  stories,
then he would give us a few pen-
nies to spend.

On this particular day, Uncle
Jim told us a story, gave us a few
pennies and we went to the cel-
lar to play. We put on our skates
and began to  skate  around the
furnace, when we noticed a large
cardboard box. Curiosity got the
best of us, so we opened the box
and six huge white chickens flew
everywhere.  Since  we  were  on
our skates, we thought we could
catch them, but those chickens

flew  into  Mom’s  fruit  cellar,
knocking down jars of jam and
jelly with an exploding crash.

Mom came rushing down to
the cellar and when she saw her
jars  of  jam  destroyed,  she
opened the back cellar door and
let all the chickens go free. Then
she  got  her  broom and chased
Uncle Jim out the back kitchen
door, where he and the chickens
met. That was the shortest visit
Uncle Jim ever made. It seems
that  Uncle  Jim  had  stolen  the
chickens for resale, but he lost
the  chickens  and  gained  the
wrath  of  my  mother,  and  we
never  saw  Uncle  Jim  or  the
chickens again.

“The fastest way to get
back on your feet -

 miss a car payment.”

Sign seen at local car
dealership

Alpha Estate Auction
NOVEMBER 16th 2003
1:30 PM - 1212 Meridian St.

And Much More!



44Old Huntsville Page

I was born in West Huntsville
in May of 1940. My parents were
Marion E. Gurley, Sr. and Grace
Gurley  and we resided at  what
was  then  608  Seventh  Avenue,
just  below  Triana  Boulevard
where  Seventh  and  Triana
crosses.

My mother took my brothers
and  me  to  Sunday  School  and
church  at  the  West  Huntsville
Baptist Church on Triana where
8th  Avenue  crosses.  It  was  a
sandstone  church,  fairly  large
with a matching parsonage. The
Rev. J. Vernon Rich, a very lik-
able man, was the organizer and
pastor.

At that time my father did not
have any interest in church, but
he allowed us to  attend.  In  the
early fifties he started going with

us occasionally and in 1952 he
was baptized at the West Hunts-
ville Baptist Church by Reverend
Rich.

Shortly after being baptized,
he  was  called  to  be  a  minister.
During the next year he was in-
vited  to  preach  at  many  differ-
ent churches in Madison County
and  surrounding  counties.  His
family would attend with him.

The West  Huntsville  Baptist
Church decided to build a mis-
sion  to  help  the  people  of  the
Ninth Avenue area. They  built
it across the road from the old
“Boogertown” projects next door
to  a  small  grocery  called
Dorning’s Grocery. The mission
was a small concrete block build-
ing, painted white, with a steeple.
It  seated  approximately  75  to
100 people.

The  members  of  the  West
Huntsville Baptist Church chose
my father to be the Pastor of what
they  named  the  Ninth  Avenue
Mission. Its purpose was to help
the  “Boogertown”  people.  This
project  had  been  built  for  the
people  who  worked  at  the  Old
West Huntsville Cotton Mill.

I can remember some of the
members  names:  Ocie
Sparkman,  Estelle  McMeans,
she later married a man with the
last name of Yarbrough, who also
attended the church, Margie Far-
row,  and  her  family  (Sandra,
Elizabeth,  Buddy  and  Jimmie

McDaniel),  Rev.  Will  Clark,  Bill
Sims and his wife, A D. Hunt and
his  wife  Adella  and  children,
Gene and Yvonne Sims and fam-
ily, Rev. Ollie Hall and family, the
Fields  family  and the  Shasteen
family. There were many others
whose names I can’t recall.

Daddy did  a  lot  to  help  the
people  in  the  neighborhood  by

Memories
by Arlene Stice

Rare Complete Collection of
“Old Huntsville” Magazines
     Available for bid beginning Novem-
ber 6,  the complete set of magazines
including the very first issue! Bids will
open on November 6 and can be made
by calling Chuck at 881-4775.  The high-
est bid wins the set - more details when
you call. Bidding starts at $150.
     Your donation will be tax deductible
and all money will go to the Golden K’s
charitable projects. Great Christmas gift!

at affordable prices

Golden K Kiwanis

Specializing in the service
& restoration of fine
British automobiles.

Jack’s
Toy Store

3102 10th Av. SW (256) 535-0703
Huntsville, Alabama
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buying  them  clothes,  food  and
medicine for the sick.

For  several  years  the  Ninth
Avenue  Mission  had  a  radio
broadcast every Sunday morning
before  time  for  Sunday  School
and  Church  services.  It  was
broadcast  on  the  WFUN  radio
station which is  now out of  ex-
istence.

Daddy had fifteen minutes to
preach  and  the  choir  would
come and sing. The choir direc-
tor was Bill Sims and the piano
player  was  Estelle  McMeans.  I
still have some tapes of the ser-
vices at the station.

I married Frank Stice at the
mission  on  Thanksgiving  Day
1958. I left Huntsville and moved
to  Kentucky  with  my  husband
where we still live today.

The mission work continued
and was so successful that after
eight  to  nine  years  of  services
they decided to be independent
of  the  West  Huntsville  Baptist
Church. Daddy became the first
and only pastor of the Nine Av-
enue  Mission,  which  no  longer
exists.

They became the West Lawn
Baptist Church and stayed at the

same location until they found a
lot located in an empty field in
the West Lawn area. There was
no  road  going  into  this  land.
Daddy  had  to  go  before  the
Huntsville City Council for per-
mission to build the West Lawn
Baptist Church and to get a road
built.  The council  gave permis-
sion and the work began.

Daddy  not  only  supported
this morally and spiritually, but
physically got into the work. He
did  carpenter  work,  plumbing,
electrical,  laying  tile,  and  any-
thing else that was needed. The
road was built  and named 17th

Street.
After about a year, my father

was called to pastor the Hurri-
cane  Grove  Baptist  Church  at
New Market on Upper Hurricane
Road. Daddy,  Mama,  and  my
youngest brother, Tim, moved to
County  Lake  Road  in  Madison
County.

He pastored this church for
fifteen years before retiring as a
minister. He and my mother lived
on  County  Lake  Road  until  he
passed  away  in  Oct  1979.  My
mother  continued  to  live  there
until her death fifteen years later.

My  father  performed  many
weddings  and  preached  many
funerals  during  his  ministry.  I
know there are many people in
Huntsville and Madison County
who remember my father Marion
E. Gurley, Sr. and his ministry.

Persons  struck  by  light-
ning  should not  be  given up
for dead for at least 3 hours.
During  the  first  two  hours,
they  should  be  drenched
freely with cold water and if
this fails to produce restora-
tion,  then  add salt  and con-
tinue  the  drenching  for  an-
other hour at least.

From 1855 newspaper

What to Do When
a Person is Struck
by Lightning
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They don’t permit a drunken man to marry in Huntsville. On
the contrary, they whip him and give his bride to another. An illus-
tration of this occurred, when a couple appeared in church and
requested the priest to marry them.

The priest,  detecting an unsteady gait in the bridegroom, re-
fused and called the young man a “boozing swine”. Indignant at the
untimely inebriate, the father of the drunkard seized him by the
collar, dragged him out and belabored him with a stout cudgel, in
the hope of making him sober enough to marry.

The bride’s father, however, took a more practical view of the
situation, and, declaring the engagement off, said that any eligible
candidate for his daughter’s hand might wed her on the spot with-
out incurring any expense.

Two aspirants came forward,
and after inspection by the bride,
and  interrogation  as  to  their
worldly  condition,  one  was  po-
litely  dismissed,  and  the  other
took the “Boozing swine’s” place,
and was made a happy husband.

From 1890 newspaper

Whipped and Brideless

“No one can afford to be
sick any more, $35 a day is
way too rich for my blood!”

Comment made in 1955
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- Henry Horne, white, who re-
sides in the northern part of the
county, had been lying in jail for
sometime  now  on  a  charge  of
being  unlawfully  married  -  he
having a living wife, was turned
loose yesterday on bond for his
appearance at next term of Cir-
cuit Court.

- Contractor J. L. McCracken
was  awarded  the  contract  to
build a handsome two story resi-
dence on Franklin street for Mr.
Solen Whitten.

- For Sale - a three room cot-
tage on Walker Street. The lot is
60  feet  front,  200  feet  deep.
Terms cash. Apply to E. R. Latta

- Charlie (Buck) Monroe, af-
ter several months absence, has
returned to the city and will  in
future  be  associated  with  his
brother,  D.  C.  Monroe,  in  the
tonsorial line at the McGee ho-
tel. Both of these young men are
competent and skilled artists in
their business and will please the
public with their work. They ex-
tend their friends a cordial invi-
tation to call on them.

- For sale - new residence on
Maiden Lane, two blocks off the
Square. Apply to M. K. Cooper

-  Saturday  closed  the  20th

annual exhibition and fair of the
Huntsville  Agricultural  &  Me-
chanical  Association.  A  larger
number  than  was  anticipated
was present to witness the day’s
attractions.  Several  made  up
races were enjoyed by the assem-
blage, among them being a free-
for-all trot with entries of horses
belonging  to  gentlemen  of  this
city  and  county.  The  race  re-
sulted in Mr. Tom Young secur-
ing the premium, he owning the
winning horse.

- Fresh candy made daily at
J. N Mazza’s

- The temperature will take a
tumble  today.  The  cold  wave
bearing  down  on  us  from  the
Northwest caused heavy frosts as
far  down  as  Indianapolis  last
night.  This  means  fair  weather
for the Fair.

-  The  following  personal
property will be sold at the C. Q.
White place,  near Hazle Green,
on Monday,October 26th, 1891,
to  wit:  One  Surry  and  Double
Harness,  Farming  tools,  Cider
press,  Corn  Sheller,  five  cows
and four calves, one Wardrobe.
Terms cash, or on credit.

Heard on
the Streets
in 1891

My wife and I always hold
hands when we’re out.  If I let

go, she shops.

Johnny Wilson

non-surgical DTS Therapy for Degenerative
Disc Disease, bulging disc, low back pain, radiat-

ing leg pain, Sciatica

Sponsored by the Alabama Chiropractic Back Pain Clinic

Get your life back with effective

PRIVATE BACK SCREENING
Are you tired of living with back pain?

Alabama Chiropractic
Back Pain Clinic

To see if you qualify call 256-534-6792

4835 Sparkman Dr.
Huntsville, Al 35810
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The Grants first moved to Jackson County,
Alabama, around 1834, settling on 200 acres
of land granted to Thomas Grant for his ser-
vice in the War of 1812.

By the time the Civil War began, Thomas
Grant had nine grandsons.  Five of them en-
listed in the Confederate army, while the other
four  became  Union  soldiers.   All  of  them
served in North Alabama, within a few miles
of where they grew up.  In 1864, while cutting
wood,  Thomas  Grant  suffered  a  fatal  heart
attack.

Word  was  sent  to  all  the  children  and
grandchildren of  the upcoming burial.   The
next day saw the whole family gathered at the
cemetery to pay their last respects.  Five young
men dressed in Confederate gray stood on one
side  of  the  casket  and  the  four  Union  men
stood on the other side.  When the time came
to lower the casket, all nine young men helped,
and when it was done, they looked at one an-
other  across  the  grave.   Slowly  and  almost
awkwardly, they reached across the still open
grave and shook hands with one another.

Almost  seventy-five  years  later,  Mrs.  E.
Grant  still  remembered  the  tears  on  her
uncles’ faces that day.  She said it was almost
as if they were saying their last good-byes be-
fore they got back on their horses to return to
the war.

Out of the nine grandsons, four were killed
in battle, one was captured and died in a Fed-
eral prison, and two others were wounded.

The family never got together again.

The Last
Gathering Charles Noel, of Ohio, has been examining a number of

Indian mounds in this vicinity, while excavating a mound of the
Fearn farm, found a skeleton which partially crumbled away
when brought to the surface. Enough was saved, however, to
show that the aborigines practiced a form of dentistry. All the
teeth in the skull were sound save two, and these were filled
by pearls.

A Skeleton Unearthed Showing
Signs of Prehistoric Dentistry

From 1888 newspaper

A letter from Decatur tells of a pe-
culiar incident in Morgan County. Frank
Wilson was at the point of death after a
lingering illness. His brother John was
offering  up  a  prayer  for  him.  In  the
course of the prayer John Wilson said,
“Oh, Lord, I am willing to give my life, if
it be required, to save my brother.”

A  moment  later  he  fell  dead.  His
brother died that night, and the two were
buried in the same grave.

From 1899 newspaper

A Peculiar Incident
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Great Pricing on
Graber - Kirsch - Comfortex
HunterDouglas and more!

Name Brands At Yesterday's Prices

Blinds - Shades - Shutters
Draperies - High Quality

  Free Estimates - Expert Installation

For all your window solutions, call:

Lily Flagg
Located in the community
that the famous Jersey cow,
Miss Lily, made famous over
100 years ago!

A Complete Hardware Store Serving Your
Household and Business Needs

SMALL ENGINE REPAIR
If you're not sure, ask for Johnny Brewer!

8501 Whitesburg Drive  -  883-0781

SUPPLY

A General Hardware Store For 25 years
-

In  the  winter  I  like  a  good
smell from the kitchen but don’t
necessarily feel like cooking.  So
I  get  a  small  pan  of  boiling
orange  juice  to  which  I  add:  4
cinnamon sticks, half a teaspoon
of ground cloves, a teaspoon of
nutmeg, peels from tangerines or
oranges and a dash of allspice.
Lower heat and simmer, add liq-
uid as you need it.

Never marry anyone who has
more problems than you - be it
financial, family or emotional.

You  can  remove  any  paper
that is stuck to a table by damp-
ening the area with olive oil

If  your  windshield  wipers
smear  on  your  car  windows,
wipe  the  windshield  and  the
blades down with rubbing alco-
hol.

Vinegar is great for cleaning
any chrome.

Before  using  vinegar  to  re-
move rust stains from your bath-
tub,  make  sure  that  both  the
bathtub and the room tempera-
ture are as warm as possible.

To chase your blues away, eat
2 bananas a day -  they contain
Serotonin and Norepinephrine,
which  help  prevent  mental  de-
pression.

If you are selling your home
and have some prospective buy-
ers coming over, try baking a pan
of  fresh  brownies  right  before
they arrive.  The delicious aroma
of baked chocolate added to the
cozy atmosphere may just speed
along the decision making of the
buyers.

Your hair  will  come alive in
the cold weather if you add a cup
of apple cider vinegar to 2 cups
water, and rinse your hair with
this mixture after you wash it.

A  very  effective  makeup  re-
mover is Crisco.  Just massage
a bit of it onto your skin and wipe
off with a tissue. This will leave
your skin feeling moist.

If you get congested at night,
try  propping  up your  pillows a
few  inches  more  than  usual.
Also,  invest  in  a  cool  mist  hu-
midifier or warm mist vaporizer.

If you notice a lot of moisture
in  your  bathroom  linen  closet,
store a few pieces of charcoal to
absorb the excess moisture.
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We are known for great food, great
folks and great prices!

Tues. - Sat  11-9  Closed Sunday and Monday

815 Andrew Jackson Way
Five Points

Custom Kitchens
Glamour Baths
Custom Tile
Custom Built Garages

Custom Trim & Cabinets
Sun Rooms
Patios
Life Time Decks

Owner - Dean Sharp

256-990-1101

Visit our 2nd location at Interior Market Place - Hampton Cove

For anyone who grew up in
Huntsville,  the  huge  concrete
cross on the side of Monte Sano
was a landmark. While the cross
is highly visible to almost all of
Huntsville, its history is virtually
unknown to most. Sitting on the
Burritt Museum nature trail, the
cross has, since it’s erection in
1963, attracted a lot of attention.
No  one  is  sure  how  many  of
Burritt’s  100,000  plus  annual
visitors go to the foot of the cross
but officials believe that many of
them  do.  Although  called  the
Monte  Sano  Cross,  it  actually
sits on Roundtop Mountain, one
of  a  series  of  mountains  that
runs through Huntsville.

The current cross is the third
to sit on the mountain. The first
was erected in the early 1900’s.
No one really knows a lot about
it. The Monte Sano Civic Asso-
ciation  erected  the  second  in
1956 during the Easter season.
The 30-foot wooden cross sat on
a  bluff  overlooking  Huntsville.
When Sam Thompson sold the
property  to  John  and  Robert
Moorman in the late 1950’s, the
cross  had  to  be  moved.  The
Burritt board minutes from May
2, 1960 state that a request had
been made to move the cross to
the  Burritt  Museum  property.
On  May  27  the  minutes  state
that,  “Mrs.  Moorman has been
notified [that] the cross could be
placed on Burritt property.” That
is  when  the  Ministers  Associa-

tion  stepped  in  and  the  third
cross project began and on De-
cember 5, 1960 the Burritt board
approved  the  site  for  the  new
cross.

Soon the
M i n i s t e r s
Association
began  col-
lecting funds
for the erec-
tion  of  the
cross.  Esti-
mates of the
a m o u n t
raised  vary
from $3,500
to  $15,000,
but no one is
really  sure
just  how
much  was
raised.  The
S o u t h e r n
Cast  Stone
C o m p a n y
took the  job
of  fabricat-

ing  the  cross  when  no  one  in
Huntsville  wanted  the  job.  The
cross  is  hollow,  composed  of
steel reinforced concrete cast in

The Cross
on the
Mountain

by Jon Jackson

“I have a tip that can take 5
strokes off anyone’s golf game

- it’s called an eraser.”

Arnold Palmer
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Benny Little, Branch Manager
400 Meridian Street, Suite 201, Huntsville, Al 35801
Phone 256-534-2180 Toll Free 877-428-2180
benny.little@agedwards.com

(256) 653-3627

sections  and  brought  in  three
sections  by  truck  to  Huntsville
when completed. At 70 feet tall
and 31 feet wide, the cross domi-
nates the mountain side and is
the most visible structure there.

When it arrived the only ve-
hicles that could erect it on the
site  belonged to the U.S.  Army,
which  refused  to  become  in-
volved in the matter because of
its religious nature. But, as the
Reverend Edward “Ted” Gartrell
said in a 1990 interview with the
Huntsville  Times,  one  of  his
members soon came to the res-
cue.  “Milton  Cummings,”  said
Gartrell,  “was  the  President  of
Brown Engineering at the time,
and he somehow contracted out
with  Redstone  Arsenal  to  use
their vehicles. The army wouldn’t
touch  it  but  Milton  somehow
found a way around it.”

A road was then cleared by
the  Madison  County  Commis-
sion to the site for the trucks and
a crane to erect the cross. James
Record,  chairman  of  the  Madi-
son County Commission at  the
time and a member of the Burritt
board, volunteered the county to
clean  out  the  area,  which  says
cost about $5,000. Record was
later quoted as saying, “I  think
it was well worth the money be-

cause the cross is one of the best
things to ever happen to Hunts-
ville and Madison County. It’s a
landmark I  am very proud of.”
With  everything  in  place,  the
erection  of  the  structure  began
and H. A. Godsey, a member at
Faith Chapel, operated the crane.
One of the workers had to be low-
ered down into the first section
to weld it  to  the  base  but  after
that  construction  proceeded
quickly.

Next came the issue of light-
ing.  The  Ministers  Association
wanted to string white light bulbs
around the cross but the Burritt
Board of Directors quickly voted
that down. Dr. Francis Roberts,
a  member
of  the
b o a r d ,
later  said,
“I don’t re-
member  a
great  deal
about  the
c r o s s
when  it
w a s
e r e c t e d ,
but I do re-

member the Ministers  Associa-
tion wanting to put white bulbs
around  it.  We  were  totally  op-
posed to that, but we did agree
to let them put a foot light at the
base.” The lighting committee of
the  Ministers  Association,
chaired  by  the  Reverend  Edsel
Keith, moved quickly to put up
the 12 floodlights. The Associa-
tion then asked the Burritt Mu-
seum to pay for the electricity to
light the cross. The museum de-
clined since it was having trouble
just paying its own bills. Instead,
a separate meter was placed on
the property for the cross lights
and until 1975 the city of Hunts-
ville paid the bill. In ’75 the city
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State licensed for magnetic door and gate locks
Positive security for persons who wander

Licensed nurse administers all medication
Registered nurse overnight

Home style environment - 16 beds

Insulin or Pill Dependent?

256-539-9896 - 800-694-1303
3008 Bob Wallace - Huntsville, Al. 35805

Are You Diabetic?

Receive your supplies at little or no cost to you.
Medicare, Medicaid, Private Insurance Accepted
                      Shipped to your door.

Pam

We Have Compression Hose
Ask For

6 c. cooked rice
1 c. chopped spinach
2 T. chopped parsley
1 t. nutmeg
1 T. butter
1 t. garlic powder
1 t. cayenne powder
Salt and pepper to taste
Combine all ingredients and

heat;  place  in  warm  serving
bowl and serve hot.

When I was young we used
to go “skinny dipping,”

  Now I just “Chunky Dunk”.

Sara XX

Spicy Green Riceelected  to  stop  paying  for  the
lights  because  the  upkeep  was
becoming prohibitive. The bulbs
themselves cost around $1,000
and many had been either bro-
ken  by  vandals  or  burned  out
from continuous use. Since then
the bill has been paid by anony-
mous  donors  and  Huntsville
Utilities  will  not  release  the
names.  But  according  to
Gartrell, “I wouldn’t be surprised
if it had been Milton [Cummings]
because he was very interested
in the project.”

While  the  cross  was  not
erected under controversy, it has
seen some in the ensuing years.
The  biggest  one  came  in  the
1970’s when Huntsville decided
to adopt a flag. The one selected
had a boll weevil, a rocket, and
the cross. When some people in
the  community  objected  to  the
religious  symbol  the  idea  was
quickly dropped.

Today  the  Burritt  Museum
keeps  the  bushes  around  the
base trimmed, but very little else
can be done because of the city’s
slope ordnance prohibiting clear
cutting  on  the  mountain  side.
Around the base today one will
find  thorns  and  wild  roses,
which help to protect the cross
from vandals.

Ole Dad’s Bar-B-Que
in Hazel Green,

(Bill Leatherwood, Mgr.)
KFC/Taco Bell
in Meridianville,

(Andy Love, Mgr.)
Iveys Restaurant

in Madison
Barbara Swanner, Mgr.)

Walmart shopping center
Madison

“Old Huntsville” magazines
are now available at:

Pottery By You & Beads Too!
411 Hughes Rd.

Madison
325-2964

Bring this ad in for a

FREE Mug
with any pottery purchase

(exp. 12/1/03)

Store hours Mon & Thurs 9:30a-9p,Tues &
Wed 9:30a-6pFri 10a-10p,Sat 9a-6p,Sun 2-6p
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BRAND NAME
King Size Pillow Top

mattress set in plastic with
warranty

Under $300
Can Deliver

256-509-7512

Alone  he  lived,  alone  he  died  -  did  Limestone
county’s  man of  mystery,  whose charred body was
found in the ruins of his cave home, east of Athens
on the Nick Davis road.

The recluse was called John Hunt, when he went
to Athens a quarter of a century ago and bought 25
acres of land near Athens.

He  dug  his  home,  rather  than built  it.  Into  the
earth  he  bored  and  excavated  a  large  room,  over
which he built a roof and called it home. In later years
he added two more rooms, both underground. Hunt
claimed his grandfather settled Huntsville and from
the family name the city received its name.

His pathetic death last week, under mysterious
circumstances,  brought  to  light  the  weird  story  of
the hermit’s life. Hunt had been a federal army man
during the civil war and he received a pension from
the government. Together with the money he received
from selling a few farm products, he eked out a mea-
gre existence.

One of  the  strange features  of  the  hermit’s  life,
now being related by Athens people, is the fact that
Hunt  never  sold  a  chicken,  though  he  raised  hun-
dreds  in  the  woods  about  his  home.  On the  other
hand, he treated them much as he would a human
being. At noon he frequently rang a big bell  to call
them to be fed.

“They are too near and dear to me to be sold,” he
explained  to  curious  visitors,  who  visited  his  dug-
out by the hundreds.

The recluse treated them all with civility, but never
claimed  their  friendship.  When  he  first  moved  to
Limestone, the section in which he settled had few
people  in  it.  Later  it  built  up,  but  he  continued to
keep  himself  withdrawn  from  human  companion-
ship. Recently, negroes passing by the hut, found only
the smoking embers left. A hurried investigation was
made and in the ashes the body was found. It was
buried by the people of the neighborhood in the Ath-
ens cemetery.

It is declared that Hunt willed his strange house
to Limestone county.

Hermit John Hunt Dead
from 1916 newspaper John Maples, a citizen of Dallas Mills, was

arrested and lodged in jail today on a charge
of  practicing  medicine  without  a  licence.
Maples evidently is an accomplished hypno-
tist and has been using his skills to  suppos-
edly perform medical miracles. Last week he
is reported to have charged Kenneth Gilbert
$7.00 to cure him of alcoholism.

Gilbert celebrated the event by going on a
drunken spree and is also lodged in the jail.

Medical Miracles
from 1905 newspaper
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Lewter's Hardware Store

222 Washington St  -  539-5777

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

In 1928 our great-grandfather, D.A. Lewter, and our grandfather,
J.M. Lewter, started the family business in a small store on Washing-
ton 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. bar-
rel 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.
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Out of this world .... within your reach.
Affordable fine dining

3131 University Drive
(256) 539-2442

(old Darryl’s location)
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