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Tallulah Bankhead 
Huntsville’s 
“Dahling”

As a young girl, Tallulah was 
pudgy and fair, while her older 
sister Eugenia was slim and 
very pretty. Because of this Tal
lulah did everything she could 
think of to get more attention; 
running around the house do
ing cartwheels, singing and 
reciting literature, throwing 
tantrums and rolling around on 
the floor.

She would hold her breath 
until her face turned blue, 
when her grandmother would 
threaten to throw a bucket of 
cold water on her to calm her 
down.

j
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Lewter's Hardware Store

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

We are the fourth generation, proudly carrying on the same tradition.
While our prices have gone up slightly and we have a few more 

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

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

222 Washington St - 539-5777
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Tallulah Bankhead,
Huntsville’s “Dahling”

Actress Tallulah Bankhead 
was an enigma to many people. 
But to others there was no mys
tery at all about her. She was 
scandalous, sexually provoca
tive, and the epitome of every
thing about which the preachers 
raved from their pulpits.

Tallulah Brockman Bank- 
head was born on January 
31, 1902 in an apartment in 
the Schiffman Building on the 
southeast square of Huntsville. 
Her mother, Ada, was a native 
of Mississippi and was already 
engaged to another man when 
she met William Bankhead on a 
trip to Huntsville, Alabama to 
shop for a wedding dress. Will 
and Ada fell in love immedi
ately and following a whirlwind 
romance, married on January 
31,1900 in Memphis, Tennessee. 
They returned to Huntsville 
and lived in an apartment in the 
Schiffman Building.

Their first child was a girl by 
the name of Ada Eugenia born 
in 1901. The following year Tal
lulah was born, on the couple's 
anniversary. Tragically, her 
mother Ada died tragically of 
blood poisoning when Tallulah

■------------------------------------------------
“No one can afford to be sick 
anymore. At $35 a day in the 
hospital it’s too rich for my 

blood!”

Comment made in 1955 

L. Thomas Ryan, Jr.
Attorney At Law

2319 Market Place, Suite B
Huntsville, Alabama 35801

Telephone Fax
(256) 533-1103 (256) 533-9711

ESTATE PLANNING, LIVING TRUSTS,
WILLS, PROBATE

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

was just 3 weeks old. On her 
deathbed, she told Will's sister 
to "take care of Eugenia, Tallu
lah will always be able to take 
care of herself."

In a macabre, yet touching, 
ceremony, Tallulah was chris
tened beside her mother's cas
ket and given the name of her 
grandmother. Years later, when 
Tallulah became interested in 
spiritualism, she claimed to 
have memories of being held 
over the casket while being 
sprinkled with water.

Immediately after the chris
tening, Tallulah and her sister 
were bundled up and carried 
to their grandparent's home. 
Her father, Will, remained in 
Huntsville where he contin
ued to practice law. He was 
completely devastated by his 
young bride's untimely death 
and began drinking staggering 
amounts of moonshine whiskey. 
Many contemporary accounts 
of that day describe William 
Bankhead as "a town drunk," 
and an "alcoholic banister." He 
remained in Huntsville but sent 
his young daughters to Sunset, 
his parent's home in Jasper, Ala
bama. The girls would divide 
their time between Sunset and 
their aunt Marie Owen's home 
in Montgomery, Alabama.

As a young girl, Tallulah was 
pudgy and fair, while the older 
sister Eugenia was slim and 
very pretty. Because of this Tal
lulah did everything she could 
think of to get more attention; 
running around the house doing 
cartwheels, singing and reciting
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literature, throwing tantrums 
and rolling around on the floor. 
She would hold her breath until 
her face turned blue, when her 
grandmother would threaten to 
throw a bucket of cold water on 
her to calm her down.

Tallulah discovered at an 
early age that theatrics were a 
great outlet for gaining the at
tention she craved. She had a 
gift for mimicry and entertained 
her classmates by imitating 
the school teachers. She could 
memorize poems and plays and 
recite them with much drama. 
She was happiest when all eyes 
were upon her.

The sisters' grandmother 
was determined to make proper 
southern ladies out of the girls, 
but it was obvious both were 
quickly becoming a handful. 
Will proposed enrolling them 
in a convent school to help tame 
them. In 1912, both girls were 
enrolled at the Convent of the 
Sacred Heart in Manhattanville, 
NY. It was the only boarding 
school they could find that 
would take girls as young as ten.

Tallulah absolutely hated the 
school but her family was very 
impressed by her new man
ners. From then on they were 
enrolled in a series of boarding 
schools, as Will's career took

YOU RIGHTFULLY EARNED IT.
NOW RIGHTFULLY KEEP IT.
Looking to keep more of your 

income and cut your taxes? Then 
tax-free municipal bonds* may be 

for you.

‘Bonds may be subject to state, local or the 
alternative minimum tax.

Call or visit your local financial advisor today.

Jana L. Wise 
Financial Advisor

2000 Cecil Ashburn Dr. Ste 108 
Huntsville, Al 35802 
(256) 881-1583 

him to Washington, D.C.
Tallulah remained with her 

grandparents and eventually 
moved to Washington, D.C., 
where her grandfather was still 
a member of Congress. In 1917, 
her father joined her after being 
elected to the U.S. Senate, an 
office he had sought previously 
but had been soundly defeated. 
His opponent at that time had 
charged that Will Bankhead 
"was not only a drunk, but an 
unrepentant drunk who chose 
to educate his daughters outside 
the glorious South!"

Of course, it was widely ac
cepted that the success of Will's 
election was largely through the 
efforts of his father, who had 
given up on his son making a 
go of it in private business.

In her autobiography, Bank- 
head claimed that her "first 
performance" was witnessed 
by none other than the Wright 
brothers, Orvill and Wilbur. Her 
Aunt Marie gave the famous 
brothers a party at her home 
near Montgomery, Alabama, in 
which the guests were asked to 
entertain. i won the prize for 
the top performance, with an 
imitation of my kindergarten 
teacher," Bankhead wrote. The 
judges were the Wright broth
ers.
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Tallulah was fifteen years 
old when she suddenly ma
tured into a beautiful young 
lady, while her sister Eugenia, 
at sixteen, was getting married. 
That summer in 1917, Tallu
lah, as a lark, entered a contest 
which Picture-Play Magazine 
was sponsoring. Entrants were 
invited to fill out short ques
tionnaires and submit recent 
photographs of themselves. The 
winner was to receive a part as 
an extra in a motion picture be
ing produced by Frank Powell, 
a well-known producer of the 
day.

Several months later, Tallu
lah, while visiting the neighbor
hood candy store, picked up a 
copy of the magazine. Idly flip
ping through the issue she was 
shocked to see her photograph. 
She was one of the winners.

Unfortunately, after hastily 
reading the article, she discov
ered that she had forgotten to 
include her name ana address 
on the entry form. The magazine 
was now referring to her as the 
beautiful "Mystery Woman" 
and asking that she contact 
the magazine. Also upsetting 
was the fact that numerous 
other women had stepped forth 
claiming to be the mystery 
woman whose picture was in 
the magazine.

Hartselle Indoor 
Flea Market

Hwy. 31 South Hartselle, Al. Sat. & Sun. 9-5

Come see us at Hero World Collectibles!
Just a few of the items you'll find:

T-Shirts from Dixie and All American Outfitters
Religious - S.E.C. Purses - Jewelry - Caps - Purses 

and Wallets of all kinds - Toys - Comics, etc.

You'll Find It's Worth The Short Drive!

A letter from Senator Bank- 
head, on senatorial stationery, 
quickly cleared up the mis
understanding, but now the 
family was faced with another 
problem. Tallulah was only 
fifteen years old - should she 
be allowed to go to New York 
to perform in the play? She 
was desperate to go. Her father 
knew that there would be no 
peace for anyone until he gave 
permission for her to go, so he 
agreed on the condition that 
her aunt serve as a chaperone, 
a stipulation to which Tallulah 
gladly agreed.

Sad to say, upon their arrival 
in New York, it was learned the 
magazine had no intentions of 
living up to the terms of the 
contest. Again, a few letters 
from Senator Bankhead and the 
threat of a government investi
gation helped smooth matters. 
Tallulah was hired for three 
weeks with a small part in "Who 
Loved Him Best" and was paid 
the "exorbitant" sum of twenty- 
five dollars a week. Although 
the film was never released, Tal
lulah was in heaven. She spent 
most of her time lounging in the 
lobby of the Algonquin watch
ing the comings and goings of 
such notables as Ethel Barry
more and Douglas Fairbanks, 
Jr. Tallulah played bit parts in
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several productions but she was 
a huge hit on the social scene. A 
natural beauty with a vivacious 
personality, she captivated ev
eryone she came in contact with. 
She wanted to experience every
thing, and when she turned 18 
she left for a visit to Paris where 
she first experienced cocaine 
and marijuana. She had prom
ised her father she would avoid 
alcohol so that she did.

Tallulah was really becoming 
known for her wit and intel
ligence. Some compared her to 
Dorothy Parker, who was not 
thrilled about the competition. 
Tallulah talked non-stop and 
at a young age was already 
garnering much attention. At 
one warm summer party, the 
hostess invited all to swim in 
the pool after donning bath
ing suits. "I never wear a suit," 
declared Tallulah, who, good 
to her word, was soon standing 
on the diving board dressed in 
nothing but her pearls. When 
asked later why she did it, she 
said "I just wanted to prove that 
I was a natural ash blonde."

In 1921, Tallulah was giv
en a part in "Nice People," a 
play that not only gave her a 
chance to work, but allowed 

her to play a role she wanted: 
a hard-drinking, loud-talking 
and sexually liberated woman, 
which seemed to reflect the 
newly emerging film and stage 
industry.

Tallulah embraced the char
acter so well that soon it was 
almost impossible to tell when 
she was acting and when she 
was being her real self. With her 
eccentric and liberated person
ality, she soon became the toast 
of New York.

Party hosts vied for her atten
tion as she was always a good 
topic of conversation, especially 
after she had left the gathering. 
At one such party, Tallulah, who 
always demanded center stage, 
was abruptly ignored when a 
more prestigious, guest showed 
up. Rather than accept the snub, 
she excused herself and retired 
to a bathroom where she com
pletely disrobed. Returning to 
the party, clad only in a martini 
glass held casually in her right 
hand, Tallulah mingled with the 
shocked guests as if her natural 
state were completely normal.

Walter Winchell, who was a 
famous columnist long before 
he narrated the Elliot Ness 
"Untouchables" series on TV,
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wrote that "her outfit was the 
most alluring of the evening!"

With antics such as these, 
Tallulah quickly became a much 
sought-after and controversial 
actress, and in the same year 
was invited to appear in a play 
in London. The play, "The 
Dancers," was a mediocre af
fair that nevertheless propelled 
Tallulah towards becoming a 
cult figure.

While in London, Tallulah 
bought herself a Bentley, which 
she loved to drive. She wasn't 
very competent with direc
tions, however, and constantly 
found herself lost in the London 
streets. She would telephone a 
taxi and pay the driver to drive 
to her destination while she fol
lowed behind in her new car.

During her eight years on 
the London stage, Bankhead 
earned a reputation for making 
the most out of inferior material. 
For example, in her autobiog
raphy, Bankhead described the 
opening night of a play called 
Conchita:

"In the second act.. .1 came 
on carrying a monkey...On 
opening night the monkey went 
berserk... (he) snatched my 
black wig from my head, leaped 
from my arms and scampered 
down to the footlights. There he 
paused, peered out at the audi
ence, then waved my wig over 
his head.. .The audience had 
been giggling at the absurd plot 
even before this simian had at 
me. Now it became hysterical." 
What did Tallulah do in this 
crisis? "I turned a cartwheel! 
The audience roared.. .After the 
monkey business I was afraid 
they might boo me. Instead I 
received an ovation."

It was during this time that 
Tallulah had begun to drink.

She told a friend that her doctor 
had advised her to eat an apple 
every time she had to urge to 
drink. She arched an eyebrow 
and added, "But really, dah- 
lings, sixty apples a day!"

Regardless of her antics and 
sexual mores, Tallulah had de
veloped into a talented actress 
and when she returned to New 
York in 1930, she was a star 
much in demand. The next sev
eral years saw her established 
as a fixture in the Hollywood 
movie industry.

One of the more intriguing 
anecdotes about Tallulah during 
this period concerns her moth
er's grave in Huntsville's Maple 
Hill Cemetery. Several years 
earlier she haa purchased a tall 
memorial to replace the small 
marker that haa originally been 
placed on her mother's grave. 
Although her mother had died 
when Tallulah was only days
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old, Tallulah was fascinated by 
the memories she claimed to 
have of her.

Several of her friends had 
told her of a well-known spiri
tualist in Hollywood who could, 
supposedly, put her in contact 
with her dead mother. During a 
seance, the seer conjured up an 
image purporting to be Tallu
lah's mother. The ghostly figure, 
after thanking Tallulah for the 
monument on her grave, 
then declared it was too 
heavy and she should 
move it over a few inches.

Tallulah, shaken by 
the experience, called an 
old friend in Huntsville 
to relate the incident. The 
friend, scoffing at the 
idea, and probably in an 
attempt to pacify Tallu
lah, nevertheless went to 
Maple Hill and checked 
on the monument.

Several hours later, 
Tallulah received a phone 
call from her incredulous 
friend who told her that 

the top part of the monument 
had been moved several inches 
and was now off center from its 
base! No explanation was ever 
given about now the monument 
moved and though Tallulah 
remained a firm believer in 
spiritualism until she died, she 
never again attended a seance.

In 1936, David Selznick 
bought the movie rights to 
"Gone With the Wind" and

Cotton Patch Antique Mall
15664 Highway 231/431 North 

Hazel Green, Al 35750

(256) 539-4788 or (256) 828-5562 
Shirley & Rooster

Clark Electric Co.
Serving Huntsville since 1939

"No Job Too Small"
(256) 534-6132 or (256) 508-0403

Old Huntsville Page 9 

immediately announced a na
tionwide search for an actress 
to portray Scarlett O'Hara. 
Whoever received the role was 
guaranteed to become Hol
lywood's top actress. Tallulah 
desperately wanted the part. 
For a while it seemed as if Tal
lulah might get the part. Her 
supporters in Alabama carefully 
orchestrated a "Tallulah for 
Scarlett" campaign that had all 
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the trappings of a major political 
campaign. The Alabama Public 
Service Commission, along with 
the Daughters of the Confed
eracy, joined the campaign by 
writing and sending Selznick 
literally thousands of telegrams. 
Even the governor of Alabama 
jumped into the campaign by 
sending Selznick a telegram 
asking, "Why don't you give 
Tallulah the part and be done 
with it?"

Unfortunately, the part was 
not to be hers. Hollywood 
gossip claimed that Tallulah, 
though at one time seriously 
considered for the role, was too 
scandalous for the part. Tallulah 
was crushed.

"They don't know what scan
dalous is," she confided to her 
friends. "If they want scandal, 
then that's what they will get!"

Tallulah had always been 
good copy for the gossip col
umns, but now she seemed de
termined to enlarge her image 
as much as possible. Her numer
ous affairs became legendary 
in a Hollywood not known for

dolon ^ella
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its prudishness. Any party she 
attended was guaranteed to 
become a success, with half the 
party-goers hoping she would 
keep her clothes on and the oth
er half hoping she would not.

She was heavily into alcohol, 
marijuana and cocaine. When 
one of her friends chided her 
about using cocaine, saying 
it was addictive, she replied, 
"Don't be ridiculous, I've been 
using it for years!"

Regardless of her absurd be
havior, Tallulah was still one of 
the reigning queens of film and 
stage. She was also the darling 
of Alabama. Her father, Will, 
had become Majority Leader in 
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____________________________________________the Senate, and not having time 

to wage an effective reelection 
campaign, beseeched Tallulah 
to help.

In probably one of the 
strangest elections in Alabama 
history,Tallulah hit the cam
paign trail. Appearing at rural 
cross roads stores, Tallulah, 
with a martini glass in her hand, 
would announce to the star- 
struck crowds, "Dahling, I want 
you to vote for Will Bankhead, 
'cause he's my Daddy."

While stopping in Hazel 
Green one day, a lady who took 
great pride in being known as 
a pillar of righteousness took 
Tallulah to task about her moral 
turpitude. Raising her glass in 
the air in an imaginary toast, 
Tallulah replied, "Lady, I ain't 
done nothing you haven't done. 
I've just done more of it!"

Tallulah Bankhead, in the 
years between 1930 and 1960 
became one of the legendary 
greats of show business. Her 
face, and her films, had become 
familiar to every man, woman, 
and child in America.

Ted Hook, one of Tallulah's 
very good friends, was afraid to 
leave her when she was drink
ing. One night, after a few hours 
out, he returned to her town
house and smelled smoke. He 
rushed into her bedroom and 
found that Tallulah's Maltese 
Doloras, who ordinarily slept 
above Tallulah's head, was on 
fire like a flaming halo. She 
had apparently fallen asleep, 
after flicking her ashes onto the 
sleeping dog. Ted rushed into 
the room for water, screaming 
"Tallulah, Doloras is on fire!" 
She was wakened, "What is it?" 
"Tallulah, Doloras is on fire!" 
"Well, for chrissakes, put her 
out," she said and promptly 
went back to sleep.

A fiercely loyal democrat, 
Tallulah made her last visit to 
Huntsville in 1960 when John F. 
Kennedy was campaigning here 
for President.

In 1967, she traveled once 
again to Hollywood where 
she appeared in the role as the 
Dragon Lady for the television 
series "Batman." Though not a 
prestigious role, Tallulah had 
asked for it simply because she 
thought it was "camp." This was 
her last film role.

The following year, on De
cember 12,1968, Tallulah Bank- 
head died at age 66. She was 
buried in one of her favorite 
silk robes, cigarette burns and 
all. She died from double pneu
monia, complicated by emphy
sema and malnutrition. She was 
buried in St. Paul's Churchyard, 
Chestertown, Maryland.

After the funeral, a small 
group of her friends gathered 
to tell "Tallulah" stories and to 
have a drink in her memory.

"A fitting epitaph," one of her 
friends remarked.
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We have turnip greens, collard greens, apples

Phone 256-533-5667
We Carry Fresh, Delicious FredBread!

Delicious Local Honey from Bill Mullins - Bingham Hams 

l/l/e offer city-wide delivery of all fruit baskets 
Located at the SE corner of Governors & Memorial Parkway 

Open Mon-Sat 8am - 6pm; Sunday 8am - 5pm

Now there’s another 
four-letter word 
associated with 

moving and storage.

Easy.
PODS is a whole new way to 

move and store that’s a lot less 
stressful and a lot more conve
nient. With PODS, you can take 
your time moving or storing your 
belongings. We deliver a POD 
right to your door, you pack it 
at your own pace and we deliver 
it anywhere coast to coast or to 
our dry and secure warehouse. 
It’s that simple.

Consider it moving and stor
age on your own terms, without 
the time-constraints, deadlines 
or cursing._________________

PODS
po.tntilr. On Omrmnd Stornyo

1-888-776-PODS
www.PODS.com

“Wedding Dress for 
Sale - Worn once by 

mistake - $100.

Classified Ad

http://www.PODS.com
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Home Fresheners 
from 1948

- For basic freshness, air 
every room every day, sum
mer and winter. Air blankets, 
bedclothes, pillows, mattresses. 
Clean thoroughly, particularly 
kitchen, bedroom, plumbing, 
range, oven, refrigerator, gar
bage can, upholstery, drapes, 
ash trays, water in flower vases.

- Make a mound of bath salts 
in a shallow bowl. Place it in a 
window or place perfume in 
the water used for humidifying, 
near or inside the heating unit.

- Rooms generally: Hang 
perfumed wall brackets or per
fumes in hot water pans behind 
refrigerator. Spray perfume on 
electric bulbs before lighting.

- For furniture ana floors - 
wipe with cedar oil

- For window sills and 
shelves, paint undersides with 
scented lacquer.

- Leave scented bath soaps in 
opened packages in your linen 
closet.

- Hang pomander balls or 
pine cones painted with pine oil 
in the closets. You can also line 
the closets with cedar and use 
sachets in coat hanger padding.

- For bureau drawers, lay 
scented flannel at bottom. Use 
lavender bags, sachets, scented 
lacquers. Insert sachets in pads 
and mattresses of your beds. 
Use pine pillows.

- Your kitchen needs pine- 

scented disinfectants. Roast 
pounded coffee on an iron plate. 
Burn sugar on hot coals. Boil 
vinegar with myrrh.

- When you have a fire in the 
fireplace, use incense or special 
fire perfumes. Use aromatic 
woods - hickory, drift wood, 
pine cones, cedar chips.

- Keep these covered in your 
refrigerator: sauerkraut, fish, 
ripening cheese, cooked cabbage 
or broccoli. Keep a few drops 
of oil of wintergreen or piece of 
charcoal in an open box back of 
your refrigerator.

- Remove fish odors from 
your pots by sprinkling them 
with salt, adding hot water and 
allowing to stand for 10 minutes.

- Knives - remove the onion 
smell by holding knife over a 
flame for 2 minutes.

- To make a pomander - use a 
good apple or orange, clean and 
ary well, wipe fruit with oiled 
cloth. Cover with rows of whole 
cloves and allow to stand til it's 
dried out. Wrap in cellophane 
and tie with ribbon.

Free Attorney Consultation for
The Law Finn of

Bankruptcy

MITCHELL HOWIE
Legal Services - Probate - Estate Planning - Wills 

533-2400
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.

yviiiod
Photocopy

Quality Reproductions 
Black & White & Color

1008 MEMORIAL PKWY SW

"Sizzling Fajitas Are Our Specialty"
VOTED HUNTVILLE’S BEST MEXICAN RESTAURANT

Delicious Lunch Buffet Mon.-Fri. 11am to 2pm 
Take-out Menu and Banquet Facilities 

Hours Mon -Thurs 11am - 9pm
Fri & Sat 11am-10pm Closed Sunday

256-519-6075 • 156-534-9161
FAX 156-536-4639
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O’LE DAD’S 
BAR-B-Q

I ' '

'I?

»

i’JiL ■ Is

Have a safe & fun Halloween 
from our family to yours!

It’s that time for Hot Brunswick 
Stew and Savory Chili!

Bill & Rosemary Leatherwood, owners
256.828.8777 - 256.828.8778

O’le Dad’s Bar-B-Q menu f
O’le Dad’s Main Course

1/2 chicken plate
Pork plate
Rib plates
1/2 Chicken Plate 3
Ribs (Slab) 3
Ribs (1/2 Slab)
Whole Chicken
Whole Shoulders

Sandwiches y[
Pork Sandwich
Turkey sandwich
Rib Sandwich K

Sides
French Fries
Potato Salad Pies
Baked Beans ■
Green Beans
Hushpuppies
Salads
Chicken Fingers

Also Serving...
Hot Dogs
Hamburgers Slaw Dogs
Chili Dogs
Cheeseburgers

14163 Highway 231/431 North 
Located in the beautiful city of Hazel Green
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Dr. Lewis 
McCurdy 

by John Pruett
July 31,2000

Seven years ago, Lewis 
McCurdy paid zero attention 
to polo.

Now, by his own admis
sion, he's obsessed with it.

"I never imagined my
self riding a horse, using an 
English saddle and swing
ing a stick at a little white 
ball," said McCurdy, a promi
nent Huntsville veterinar
ian whose athleticism and 
riding skills helped lead the 
Huntsville Polo Club to a 
15-7 victory Sunday over the 
Scuppernong Club of Atlanta 
in the fourth annual Cavalry 
Cup.

'nut I just didn't know 
what I was missing," Mc
Curdy said. "This is about as 
fun as it gets."

McCurdy is so taken by 
the sport that he now owns 
10 polo horses.

A spirited crowd watched 
the Huntsville-Scuppernong 
game from the hillside and 
from a covered tent along
side the 10-acre playing field 
on the site of a former cotton 
field at Stew and Ariene Stew
art's Harris Hill Farm, just off 
U.S. 72 near the intersection 
of Moore's Mill Road.

McCurdy and most of his 
teammates were recruited by 
the Stewarts, who organized 
the Huntsville Polo Club in 
1994. The team plays regular 
home-and-away matches 
with clubs from Atlanta, 
Birmingham, Florence, Knox
ville, Nashville, Franklin, 
Tenn., and Oxford, Miss.

One of the annual high
lights of the schedule is the 
Cavalry Cup, sponsored by 
retired Army colonel Fred 
Lee and his wife, Helen.

"For us, this is a family 

thing," said Lee, whose fa
ther, grandfather and uncle 
served in the 1st Cavalry 
Division in the late 1930s and 
early 1940 when it was a 
horse-mounted division.

'We see it as a good way 
to honor all the old horse 
soldiers of that bygone era."

Among the spectators at 
Sunday's game were two for
mer World War II cavalrymen 
from the 15th Regiment, Bob 
Hamsley of Pulaski, Tenn., 
and Lee Grubbs of Decatur.

A small Civil War reen
actment unit entertained 
the crowd between the six 
periods of play, known as 

ch uckers."
Many in the crowd were 

watching their first polo 
game, which is contested 
between two teams of four 
mounted players on a field 
that measures 300 yards long 
by 160 yards wide, with sets 
or goal posts at each end.

McCurdy, whose practice 
includes both a large and 
small animal clinic, took up 
the game at the urging of 
Ariene Stewart, a noted real
tor whose Harris Hill Farm is 
equipped with pastures, sta
bles and barns for 40 horses, a 
lighted riding ring, two polo 
fields, a tack building and a 
clubhouse.

Rodrigo and Gonzalo Sa
linas, two polo profession
als and horse trainers from 
Argentina, also work for the

7531 S. Memorial

Maurice Gant, BC-HIS
Board Certified Hearing 

Instrument Specialist

Center for Hearing, LLC
Parkway Suite C Huntsville, Al 35802

Phone (256) 489-7700

• Free Hearing Tests and Consultations
• Zero down financing with low payments
• Competitive pricing
• Service and repair of all brands and makes of aids
• Hearing aid batteries
• Appointments - Monday thru Friday from (8:00 am 

until 5:00 pm) and Saturday upon request

West Station 
Antiques 

Come visit us in 
Owens Cross Roads at the 
Historic Hornbuckle Garage 

on old Hwy 431.

Phone (256) 725-BOOK (2665)

Books - Paper Items 
Postcards - Linens - Quilts 
Pottery - China - Glassware 

Sterling Silver - Jewelry 
Furniture

Visit us at our website: 
www.gibsonbooks.com

3037 Old Highway 431
Owens Cross Roads 35763

256-725-BOOK (2665)

New Hours. Thurs - Sat 10 - 5
Sun -1 - 5

“I am glad to report that 
my husband who is missing 

is now dead.”

Excerpt from letter to a 
state’s Welfare Department

00508041 

http://www.gibsonbooks.com
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Stewarts as club pros.
Not surprisingly, the broth

ers are the star players on this 
year's Huntsville Polo Club 
team.

"With those two, we're 
pretty hard to handle," said 
McCurdy, who grew up on 
a farm near Lowndesboro in 
Lowndes County, played the 
traditional sports - football, 
basketball and baseball - in 
high school, graduated from 
the Auburn University vet 
school in 1974 and began his 
practice in Huntsville the 
same year.

Jack Cashin, the 74-year- 
old patron of the Scupper- 
nong Club, was quick to agree 
with McCurdy's assessment.

"This was probably some 
of the best polo ever "played 
on this field," said Cashin. 
Those two Argentinians put 
on a pretty good clinic out 
there. They're a pretty good 
show."

Silver-haired Jack Cashin 
is a pretty good show in his 
own right. A former football 
player at Colgate in the '40s, 
he later took up a variety 

of offbeat sports, including 
skydiving, scuba diving ana 
squash.

His father, Leo I. Cashin, 
was an old cavalryman and 
polo player before and after 
World War I, but Jack - who 
once published an existen
tialist magazine call Dare 
and worked in a variety of 
northern cities - didn't be
come interested in horses, or 
polo, until he moved to the 
Atlanta area in 1973. By then, 
he had sold the magazine to 
Ohio senator Howard Met- 
zenbaum.

Cashin now owns nearly 
40 thoroughbreds and quar
ter-horses at his sprawling 
Chukker Farm in Cherokee 
County, Ga., about 50 miles 
north of Atlanta. Polo has 
become his hobby and his 
passion.

"For people who don't 
know polo," Cashin said, "I 
like to describe it as a com
bination of soccer, hockey 
and basketball, on a horse 
traveling at 35 miles per hour, 
trying to hit a baseball with a 
stretched-out croquet mallet.

"A polo player is a com
bination of a cowboy and a 
cavalryman."

Scufjpernong's besLplayer 
is Jack's son, Jason Cashin, 
an equine dentist. Among 
the club's other players are a 
computer analyst, a graphic 
artist, a marketing special
ist, the president of a Ger
man concrete company and 
a handful of entrepreneurs.

"That's the thing about 
polo," Cashin said. 9We cut 
across the whole landscape."

Postscript: Huntsville vet
erinarian Lewis McCurdy, 
owner of McCurdy Animal 
Clinic, died Feb. 28,2011 after 
being thrown from a horse 
while fox hunting in Georgia.

Editor's note: This column 
was originally published in the 
Huntsville Times on July 31, 
2000 by John Pruett.

“I planted some bird seed. 
A bird came up. Now 
I don’t know what to 

feed it.”

Tim Spencer, Athens

cliff Still
^3ltorney 20 £au>

* Social Security Disability * Personal Injury
* Workers Compensation

“Helping You Is Not A Job - It’s Our Mission”

929 Merchants Walk (256) 534'4502 Office
Huntsville, Al (256) 534-4503 Fax

(256)233-3328(Athens)

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.
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News from 1923
Firemen Not Active, but 

Ready (June 5,1923)
The Huntsville fire depart

ment hasn't had a run for a mat
ter of nearly three weeks, not 
even a false alarm. However, 
members of the department are 
always ready and always pre
pared to respond to calls when 
they come.

Gurley Boy Drowned in 
River

While swimming in Paint 
Rock river Sunday afternoon, 
Leslie Thomas, aged 13, was 
drowned. The body was recov
ered and removed to the home 
of his parents in Gurley, where 
the funeral was held Mon
day afternoon. According to 
those who were swimming with 
young Thomas, he dove from 
the bank into the stream and 
never came up. They became 
frightened and called for help 
which was soon forthcoming 
and after a long search the body 

was recovered. It is supposed 
the young man's head hit the 
bottom of the stream and ren
dered him unconscious.

Laughlins to Stay in City
The many friends of Mr. And 

Mrs. Laughlin will be glad to 
know that they will remain in 
Huntsville instead of moving 
to South Alabama as they had 
PYDPCfpH

Arab Child Chews on Dy
namite and lives

Mrs. C. E. Brewster called 
frantically for police when she 
found her three-year-old daugh
ter, Frances, eating the neigh
bor's dynamite. Police said the 
child was chewing on the end 
of a half pound when they ar
rived and removed it from her 
tiny hands.

Baptists want more room
The First Baptist church will 

offer $11,000 for the Smith and 
Vaughn property, west and 
north side of the church. If the 
offer is accepted the church, it 
is stated, will be enlarged and 
other improvements made.

I R.G. NAYMAN CO. INC~~

RGN
GENERAL CONTRACTORS

General Contractors 
Residential & Commercial 

Specializing In
Fire Damage Repairs

"A Contractor You Can 
Trust"

533-9016
Woody 

tlnd^rson 
Ford

On thp cornyr of 
Jordan Lanp & 

Sparkman ©rivp

Yes, our trucks come 
with a rearview mirror.

256-539-9441
wwv?.woodgandfcrsonford.eorn

No, we haven't used
it in 30 years. BUILT

TOUGH
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You Make Me
by Judy C. Smith

Growing up in Huntsville did have its advan
tages in the fifties. One could walk anywhere 
they wished to go. It was 1959 and we lived on 
White Circle that was a good walk into town, 
but certainly within walking distance. However 
on this particular day, my sister Melinda, age 
eleven and whom I dearly loved, and would 
do anything for, wanted to go to Parkway City 
shopping. Parkway City was just a strip shop
ping center, long before the 1974 tornadoes tore 
it up and it later was made into a mall. Parkway 
City was much further away than downtown 
ana one had to drive there, not walk.

I had a 1937 Chevy and my father was at 
work with the only other car. The '37 Chevy was 
a straight shift and my mother couldn't drive 
it. So I was the only one who could satisfy Me
linda's request. I was seventeen and had been 
driving since I was fifteen, having visited my 
grandmother in Mississippi and told everyone 
I had gotten a license to drive in that state. I 
had obtained an old license from a friend there 
and written my name on it. The paper licenses 
were easy to change in those days. I got my 
driving experience from driving Sally Fleming 
Walker's father's truck in a sheep fiela. The field 
was across Whitesburg Drive from the Fleming 
home in what is now Piedmont Estates.

At the time Melinda wanted to go shopping, I 
was designing a dress for home economics class 
and didn't hurry fast enough. After a big con
frontation, which was unusual for
us because we didn't fight, I said 
"You Make Me" and she used a bat 
to hit me in the right temple, and 
knocked me to the ground.

As I lay semi-conscious, Me
linda was standing over me, say
ing, "Please don't die, I'll give you 
anything or do anything, just don't 
tell Mom or Dad." It was decided 
that I would say that I fell down 
the stairs and that would explain 
how the mysterious baseball size 
knot appeared on my temple, but 
in return for keeping my mouth 
shut, Melinda would give me her 
whole month's allowance. A deal 
was a deal. I kept my mouth shut. 
But believe me, I learned the hard 
way; I will never utter the words 
to anyone again, YOU MAKE ME.

Alpha

Fruit Jar Drinkers
Do you know how to tell if anyone 

is a fruit-jar drinker? People who 
drink their shine from fruit jars have 
a ridge across their noses. That is 

where the top of the fruit jar hits their 
nose while they are drinking.

John Richard
QDCQ

256-603-7110

Specialists 
in Real Estate 

for Seniors
Seniors & Caregivers 

Resources 
& Information

Dick Smith
QDEC

256-457-3929

Does this represent you or your parents? You have lived in your 
home for the last 20 to 50 years. Your home used to be filled with 
growing children, the neighborhood kids, and now it’s empty. You 
have fond memories of happy times and memories of some sad 
times. The time has come to move on. You want more time to 
relax and have a simpler lifestyle. Between the cleaning, house 
maintenance and lawn mowing, you find no time or energy to do 
the things you really want to do. Maybe you need to move to a 
smaller home, patio home, or assisted living facility. We can help 
you or a loved one downsize.

Team Richard

Get answers to frequently 

asked questions. Log on to 

www. teamrichardrealtors. com, 

and click on link for 

Caregivers Library.

EStflltO Sales & Appraisals

We will help you sell all of your estate, including fine art, 
furniture, jewelry, china, porcelain and more

Personal Property Collectible & Antique Estate Auction
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Heard On 
the Street

by Cathey Carney

The winner for the September 
Photo of the Month was John 
Vaughn, a Golden K Kiwanian. 
He said when he saw that face it 
had to be Chuck Bobo! Chuck 
is also a member of the Golden 
K's. Congratulations to John!

We were so sorry to hear of 
the death of our friend Tillman 
Williams, Jr. Tillman was an 
insurance broker for the past 58 
years and was the first person in 
Huntsville to become a member 
of the insurance profession's 
prestigious "Million Dollar 
Round Table." He had lost 
his loving wife Helen after 66 
years of marriage, so we know 
he's with her now. We send our 
deepest sympathy to Tillman's 
daughter, Sallie Dean (husband 
Hilton) and son Joel Williams 
(wife Dail) and his many grand 
and great-grand children he 
leaves, as well as the rest of his 
family and many friends who 
will miss this very special man.

Jenny Hedges is that very 
efficient & friendly interior 
decorator you'll see when you 
go into Haley's Flooring. I did 
some business with her recently 
and she's the best!

Mildred Banks was a loving

Ruth’s Nutrition
Life is beautiful - 

enjoy every minute of it.
Herbs - Vitamins - Massage - Reflexology 

Natural Foods - Master Herbalist
Auricular Therapy - Magnetic Therapies 

Electrodermal Testing - Children’s Products

7540-P South Memorial Pkwy 
Rosie’s Shopping Center

Huntsville, Alabama

to many. She passed away at 
the age of 91 recently. She had 
worked at several places in 
Huntsville that many might 
remember, such as General 
Shoe Co., Huntsville Park Vari
ety Store as owner & operator, 
Singer Sewing Machine Co. and 
Mason Jewelers. We send our 
condolences to her son Danny 
Banks, Jr. and his wife Jennifer 
Lynn, granddaughter Page Ann 
Banks, sister Nancy Robertson, 
brother Andy Majors and many 
other family & friends who will 
miss her.

Happy Birthday to that hand
some Joe Owens of Largo, 
Florida!

Jean McIntosh is SO proud 
of her daughter Lynn Albritton, 
who in August was honored 
with the coveted Silver Snoopy 
award. This award is given to 
outstanding civil service and 
contractor employees who have 
significantly contributed to the 

(256) 883-4127
Open Mon - Sat

info@ruthsnutrition.com

human spaceflight program. 
The honor is awarded by an 
astronaut and includes a silver 
pin that was flown onboard a 
shuttle mission. We are very 
proud of Lynn!

Happy birthday to Bob Lar
kin, who will turn 80 in October. 
Bob is married to Leo Larkin 
and step dad to Shane Adkins. 
Bob and Leo are that talented 
duo you can hear play music at 
the gazebo at Bennett's Nurser
ies nearly every weekend in Oc
tober. Bob is well known, was 
concertmaster of the Huntsville 
Symphony from 1962-1977. He 
was also assistant Conductor.

One of the nicest young 
men I've met in a long time is 
Chandler Hall, a sophomore at 
Madison County High School. 
Chandler is a soccer player for 
the school and according to 
his proud mom Audra Wilson 
(Salon Bella owner) he is the 
best player on the team! We're 
positive she's not biased!

Cheryl Tribble, our good 
friend from Woodstock, GA. 
tells us that when she cleans her 
blinds she uses dryer sheets to 
wipe them down, and it really

The first person to correctly 
identify the youngster below wins 
a full one-year subscription to 

“Old Huntsville” magazine.

Call (256) 534-0502
Hint: This baby now knows 

some very interesting history of 
higher places.

mailto:info@ruthsnutrition.com


helps to repel dust.
Happy October birthday to 

Diane Owens, we Love you!
Fred and Peggy Simpson 

recently celebrated their 50th 
wedding anniversary hosted 
by their children and grand
children: Bryan Simpson of 
Kennesaw, GA., Derek and 
Shannon Simpson, Tim and 
Cindy Howard, Betsy, Sally, 
Charlie and Sam Howard and 
Kate, Jane and Will Simpson. 
Fred is retired District Attorney 
here and is an excellent photog
rapher with a book that I love, 
"Huntsville Then and Now" 
with before and after photo
graphs of Huntsville. Peggy 
and Fred are a beautiful couple 
and we wish them many more 
anniversaries.

Helen Holden Plaxco was 
87 when she passed away at 
her residence. She was a long
time member of the Covenant 
Presbyterian Church, and she 
loved her church dearly. She 
worked for years at Belk Depart
ment store and later at Mary 
Shoppe.Our deepest sympathy 
to Mickey Plaxco, her son; Cliff, 
her son; and her daughter Lau
rie and their families & friends.

Leslie & Drew Lockhart 
hosted a really fun block party 
on East Clinton Avenue re
cently and many who attended 
couldn't believe how good the 
BBQ was that Drew smoked all 
day. It made all of Old Town 
smell fabulous!

Not sure if you've noticed but 

Maple Hill cemetery is really 
getting spruced up. The staff & 
workers there are spending time 
everyday cleaning out old faded 
flowers, trinkets and any objects 
that may get in the way of the 
mowers. Even something like a 
ceramic angel or toy can get in 
the blades of the mowers and 
become airborne, possibly hit
ting people, cars or the people 
who work there. Therefore the 
decision was made to clean up 
everything that may be unsafe. 
It would be a good idea if you 
are taking care of a grave site to 
replace the faded flowers, and 
to pick up cherubs, angels, etc. 
that belong to you, otherwise 
they will be disposed of by the 
cemetery workers. If you have 
questions you should call the 
cemetery office at (256) 427- 
5730.

Shane Adkins, local song
writer & musician, recently had 
a bluegrass group called "Coun
try Gentlemen" record his song 
"One Mile East of Hazel Green 
and as of very recently the song 
is #30 out of 40 in the bluegrass 
charts in the U.S. In Europe and 
Australia it was #8. Shane's 
mom is Leo Larkin and is SO 
proud of her son.

Marie Melochick was a long
time member of the Latham 
United Methodist Church, an 
original resident at Redstone 
Village, a loving mother & 
grandmother, a very good golf
er and a friend to many. Marie 
passed away at the age of 85 in
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early September, and we will 
miss her smiling face and loving 
personality. Marie leaves her 
daughters Donna Henry & hus
band George "Sonny" Henry 
and Dee Dee Moss, son George 
Melochick, granddaughters 
Ashley Marie Rawls and Court
ney Childress, and sisters Hazel 
Noell and Opal Smith. We 
will always remember Marie's 
kindness and empathy towards 
others, and we know she's with 
her beloved husband George 
Melochick now.

Be sure and let your loved 
one know how much you love 
him or her. Life is really short.

Blinds, Shutters, Drapery, 
Woven woods, Cellular, 
Roman Shades & More

Your Total Window 
Treatment Provider

Rand’s Blinds Inc.
Bus: (256) 650-0465

Aesthetically Pleasing
Interior Window Treatments

Visit us at:

www.randsblinds.com

* * * *

24/7 Emergency Service

’lllir
256-533-7163

www. united-specialist, com

http://www.randsblinds.com
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I RECIPES

Maroon

Overnight Coffee Cake

3/4 c. softened unsalted 
butter

1 c. sugar (or substitute)
2 eggs
2 c. plain flour
11. baking soda
11. ground nutmeg 
1/2 t. salt
1 c. sour cream
Topping:
3/4 c. brown sugar or sub 
1/2 c. chopped pecans
11. ground cinnamon 
Glaze:
11/2 c. powdered sugar
3 T. milk

In a large mixing bowl, 
cream butter and sugar, add 
eggs and beat well. Combine 
flour, soda, nutmeg and salt in 
a smaller bowl and add it to 
the creamed mixture, alternat
ing with the sour cream. Pour 
into a 13x9" baking dish.

Combine brown sugar, pe

cans and cinnamon and sprin
kle this over the cake mixture. 
Cover all and refrigerate over
night. In the morning, bake at 
350 uncovered for 35-40 min
utes and a toothpick inserted 
comes out clean. Cool on wire 
rack for 10 minutes. Combine 
the powdered sugar and milk 
and drizzle over the cake. Serve 
warm and there won't be any 
leftover!

ite Chocolate Pretzels

1-8 oz. white chocolate - 
melted in double boiler

3 c. miniature pretzels or 
broken pretzel sticks

2 c. salt peanuts
Mix together and spread on 

parchment paper-lined cookie 
sheet.

Let cool and break into piec
es. The sweet & salty taste is 
addictive!

Daked V>hicken aalad

3 c. cooked, cubed chicken 
(can use rotisserie chicken)

11/2 c. diced celery or broc
coli

3/4 c. slivered almonds
16-oz. can sliced water chest

nuts
1/2 t. salt & pepper
Paprika to taste
1/2 c. chopped onion
3 t. fresh lemon juice
1 can undiluted cream of 

mushroom soup
3/4 c. grated sharp Cheddar 

cheese
11/2 c. crushed potato chips 

Combine all ingredients 
except cheese and chips in a 
greased 9x13" casserole.

Sprinkle cheese and chips 
on top. Bake in preheated 325 
degree oven for 45 minutes, 
and top is lightly browned.

Easy and delicious to serve 
at home and bring to parties.

EVERY 
MONDAY
IS FAMILY 

NIGHT!
Open for breakfast, lunch & dinner. 
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Herb Ch eese Spread

2 - 8 oz. pkgs, softened cream 
cheese

1/4 c. grated Parmesan cheese 
2 T. dry white wine
2 T. finely chopped parsley
1 T. chopped green onion
11. fresh lemon juice 
1/8 t. black pepper
Combine ingredients, mix

ing til well blended. Chill, 
serve with crackers. Makes 2 
cups. This can easily be dou
bled to serve at a party.

Has k B rown Casserole

1-32 oz. pkg. frozen shred
ded hash browns, thawed

2 cans undiluted potato soup
2 - 8 oz. cartons sour cream
2 c. shredded sharp Cheddar 

cheese
3/4 c. grated parmesan
3 T. fresh chopped chives
1 T. fresh chopped flat-leaf 

parsley
Combine all ingredients 

well, spoon into greased 9x13" 
baking dish. Bake at 350 de
grees for 40 minutes.

Baked B eans wi th P ine- 
apple

(modified from Paula Dean)

4-16 oz. cans pork 'n beans 
1-20 oz. can crushed pine

apple, drained
1 c. molasses
1 c. BBQ sauce

Circa 1850 . WjJL
www.TheLowryHouse.com

The.Historic Lowry House
Weddings•Receptions 
Luncheons • Field Trips 

Corporate Events

256-489-9200
1205 Kildare Street

2 T. mustard
5 slices cooked bacon, crum

bled
1-6 oz. can French-fried 

onion rings, crushed.
Salt & Pepper to taste

Preheat your oven to 350 
degrees. In a large bowl mix 
together beans, pineapple, 
molasses, BBQ sauce, mustard, 
part of the bacon and 1/3 of the 
onions. Add salt and pepper to 
taste.

Pour mixture into a 9x13" 
casserole dish and sprinkle 
with remaining crushed onions 
and bacon on top. Bake for one 
hour and beans are brown and 
bubbling. Serve warm.

ato Sausage Dressing

1 lb. bulk sausage
1 c. chopped onion
3/4 c. finely chopped celery 
11. poultry seasoning 
Packaged instant mashed 

potatoes - enough for 8 servi- 
ings.

2 eggs
Cook the sausage, onion 

and celery til meat is browned, 
then drain. Stir in the poultry 
seasoning and 1/4 teaspoonful 
black pepper.

Prepare potatoes following 
the package directions, but 
reduce salt the 1/2 teaspoon. 
Beat in eggs. Stir in the meat 
mixture.

Bake, covered, in a 2 quart 
casserole at 325 degrees for 
30 minutes. This will make 6 
cups.

INBLOOM
Zj
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Gifts - Cut Flowers

Plants &. Accessories

Weddings - Parties

We deliver fresh 
flowers locally 
256-533-3050

Ron Cooper

Mark Kimbrough

504 Pratt Ave.

d] Huntsville Al. 35801 pfa

i Restaurant With
The Trains!

975-E Airport Road

883-7656
Country Cooking 

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

Closed Sundays
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Memories of 
Dallas Village

by Linda Strange

The cotton mill villages in Huntsville have 
played a large role in defining our city the way 
it is today. Though it may seem centuries ago to 
some of us, many of the people who occupied 
those villages are still around to tell their stories. 
The burning of the old Dallas mill in the fall of 
1991 could not erase the memories of a unique 
way of life that once inhabited Madison County. 
Take a drive down Stevens Street or Humes 
Avenue and there is history that lives on from 
days past....

Mrs. Cecil Gustin lived in Lincoln village 
until 1928 when she got married. Her new hus
band found a job at Dallas mill which moved the 
newly-weds to Dallas mill village in 1932. At the 
time, there were 3 cotton mills still in operation 
in town out of the original 9 mills in and around 
Madison County: Huntsville park, Lincoln mill, 
and Dallas mill. Each mill hosted its own mill 
villages to house and provide for it's employees.

People who worked at the mills tended to 
live in the villages not only for the close prox
imity to work, but because the mills provided 
low-cost housing at 75 cents a month for a three 
bedroom house, and the cost of the electricity 
bill was taken out of the paycheck of each mill 
worker.

The Gustin's paid $1600.00 for their first 
house in the village in 1932, although he made 
only $7.14 a week in the mill's carding depart
ment. "People thought we were crazy for pay
ing so much money, but we were bound and 
determined to own our own home."

Every weekday at 4:30 a.m., the first whistle, 
called the wake-up whistle, sounded at the mill. 
The whistle blew again at 5:30, and once more 
at 5:45, warning the workers they were going to 
be late if they did not hurry! At the sound of the 
last whistle men would start running from their 
homes in order to be at work by 6 a.m.

The workdays were a long 12 hours, Mon
day through Friday, with occasional work on 
Saturday. Mrs. Gustin's day was spent doing 
household chores with the other village wives,
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Old Huntsville Page 23
and basically helping each other out.

"Times were hard," she recalled. "It 
was a lot different from today. Back then 
no one had much money so everyone 
would help one another.

Most folks, remembers Mrs. Gustin, 
made their own bread every morning, 
and like herself, fixed lunch for their 
husbands and other family who worked 
in the mill.

On weekends, about the only form 
of entertainment was the movie at the 
YMCA, which was across the street from 
the mill, or the ball games at the YMCA 
for the children. A movie and popcorn 
was only 15 cents, and if you wanted 
to go somewhere else, Huntsville had a 
trolley car that ran from Stevens Street 
to town, to Huntsville park and over to 
Lincoln mill, so you could ride just about 
any place you wanted outside tne village.

For those who worked and lived in the 
village, many services were furnished by 
the mill so employees and their families 
had little need to stray from the boundar
ies of the village. When Mr. and Mrs. Gus
tin's first child was born in 1934, Martha 
Myhand, the village nurse, made house 
calls to Mrs. Gustin every day for 9 days 
to bathe the baby and change her bed. 
Mrs. Myhand lived in a big two story 
house on the corner of Andrew Jackson 
Way and Oakwood, and attended to the 
sick and needy villagers of Dallas mill vil
lage through a contract she had with the 
mill. Another benefit to the mill families 
was the opening of Rison school. Mr. J. 
R. Rison was one of the first owners of 
Dallas mill, and erected the school (which 
no longer stands) especially for the chil-
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dren of Dallas mill village. Mrs. 
Gustin and her husband both 
attended Rison school as did 
their children.

But life in the village wasn't 
easy. Mrs. Gustin's husband 
was asthmatic and not in perfect 
health when they married, and 
as the years went on, he would 
miss 6-8 weeks of work in the 
spring and fall due to illness. 
Because Mr. Gustin was a good 
worker, he was granted time 
off, although without pay. Mrs. 
Gustin doesn't remember Dal
las mill giving paid sick leave 
or vacations while her husband 
worked there, although she 
says she remembers receiving 
sheets and pillowcases from the 
mill at Christmas. These were 
goods manufactured at their 
own Dallas mill. But without 
her husband's salary during his 
bouts with illness, Mrs. Gustin 
says they may not have made it 
without the help of her father.

Her family lived near Fay
etteville, Tennessee and her 
father would come to Huntsville 
frequently to sell firewood. On 
his trips, he would bring garden 
vegetables, fresh eggs and milk 
to his daughter and son-in-law, 
and having the vegetables for 
meals and canning helped them 
through some rough times. 
With the help of her parents, 
explained Mrs. Gustin, they 
managed to live better than a 
lot of the mill families.

Dallas mill was the first of

“You can’t buy love, but 
you pay heavily for it.” 

Frank Still, Athens

the remaining three mills 
to close it's doors in Hunts
ville. Strikes began among the 
workers, many of the younger 
ones going to the new arsenal 
to work.

The mill was losing so 
much help to the arsenal they 
made a rule that no one who 
worked at the arsenal could 
live in the village; that includ
ed Mrs. Gustin s brother who 
came to live with the Gustin 
family in 1941 to work at the 
arsenal. Because the mill was 
firing employees who housed 
arsenal workers, Mrs. Gustin's 
brother had to leave.

Still, most folks were loyal 
to the mill and stayed with it 
until it closed, before moving 
to jobs at the remaining mills 
around town. Mr. Gustin 
went to work at Lincoln mill 
after the closing of Dallas mill, 
then to the Huntsville park 
mill where he occasionally re
ceived paid sick time as his ill
ness worsened. After 35 years 
of work in the mills, 25 of 
those at Dallas mill, Mr. Gus
tin retired from 
Huntsville 
park in 1964 
with health 
problems. Af
ter 59 years of 
marriage to 
Mrs. Gustin, he 
passed away at 
the age of 78.

"Times 
were better 
then," said 
Mrs. Gustin 
who still lives 
in the Humes 
Avenue village 

home that she and her husband 
bought in 1939. "Even though we 
didn't have much, people thought 
more of each other. Neighbors 
looked out for one another."

And indeed they did. The 
village communities presented a 
way of life almost independent 
of the town in which they were 
nestled. Generation after genera
tion stayed in the village to work 
at the mill, just as sons followed 
in their father's footsteps to Floyd 
Hardin's barber shop for a hair 
cut. Floyd still works in what is 
now known as Jackson Way Styl
ing Salon and is often referred to 
as the unofficial "mayor of Dallas 
village."

As the village of Dallas mill 
celebrates it's anniversary this 
year, (started in 1892) the once 
independent block of streets in 
the heart of Huntsville contain 
remnants of a not so distant past.

They call our language the 
mother tongue because 

the father seldom gets to 
speak.
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Girls Please Don't Read This

From July 1873
Newspaper

A girl who all day turns out 
of her way to avoid stepping 
into a tub of soap suds which 
ought to have been emptied out 
the day the washing was fin
ished, cannot be recommended 
as a good housekeeper.

Moreover, if she empties, 
cleanses and sets the tub away 
at the proper time, but leaves a 
knife in the butter crock, a spoon 
in the applesauce jar, and a ten 
inch platter with a mouthful of 
meat and a spoon on it on a shelf 
behind the door; or if you find 
in the bread bowl an old towel 
and a piece of table cloth, both 
mildewed, with bits of moldy 
bread of all sizes, from crumbs 
to half loaves, dumped in with 
a fresh batch, she cannot be 
called tidy.

Or, if the water-pitchers on 
the wash-stands through the 
house are black with dust in 
the bottom, or the soap-dishes 
make good suds without any 
other application of soap than 
that which has been clinging to 
it for a month or two; or if there 
are a lot of dust and feathers 
under the bed; and the pillows 
are hard for want of airing 
and the windows are so dirty 
that a sunny day looks dark 
and cloudy through them; and 
young spiders are practicing 
the art of spinning, by running 

down your nose on nice little 
fringes of cob webs; be sure the 
girl in charge has been disap
pointed in love, or is a poor stick 
of a thing naturally.

All this is bad enough, but 
think of eating after her cooking; 
no doubt she wipes up the floor 
with the dish cloth; washes tea
cups and saucers after greasy 
plates and candlesticks; uses 
the frying pan from day to day 
without washing; substitutes 
her apron or dress for a holder, 
or a dish-towel; mixes up pan
cakes with her fingers, after 
combing her hair; and pounds 
beef-steak on a table where she 
has been scouring knives.

The only guard against star
vation, if you must submit to 
such a state of things, is never to 
go near the kitchen. Even then 
there is danger of being poi
soned, or of dying from eating 
your peck of dirt in too much 
of a hurry.

(Si-ce IM)
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Mr. J. D. Wigley, 
Teacher, Mentor, 
and Friend

There is a man in Madison 
County who had a tremen
dous influence on the lives of 
hundreds of students over the 
years. Mr. J. D. Wigley taught 
vocational agriculture at River
ton High School for a number of 
years and when Buckhorn High 
opened in 1958, Wigley became 
the agriculture teacher and the 
Future Farmers of America 
(FFA) advisor there.

There are many good teach
ers in Madison County, but 
there are very few whom stu
dents remember long into their 
adult lives. This is the case 
with Mr. Wigley. Some of his 
students were Frank Riddick, 
Homer Tate, Buddy Darwin and 
Bobby Green.

At that time the FFA had 
public speaking competitions, 
and Wigley required all of his 
Vocational Ag students to write 
a speech and then to present it 
to the faculty and student body.

Judge Frank Riddick re
called, "Writing that speech 
was bad enough but having to 
present it to a large group was 
even worse. But as I recollect, 
I see how it enhanced my abil
ity to communicate effectively, 

which contributed greatly to 
any career success I have had."

Roger Jones, a Madison 
County Commissioner and 
Buckhorn student, said that Mr. 
Wigley's FFA chapter was sec
ond to none. Under his leader
ship, Buckhorn won more than 
any of the other chapters in the 
state under.

Winning 
seemed to be 
the theme that 
ran through 
all of the com
munications 
from Mr. Wig
ley to his stu
dents. "He not 
only taught 
1 i f e -1 o n 
skills," sai 
Homer Tate, 
"he instilled 
in us self
confidence 
and qualities 
of life that 
were needed 
throughout 
our entire 
lives."

Tate fo
cused that 
drive to win 
into a success
ful farming ca
reer in Madi
son Coun

Judge 
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only taught from the books, so 
to speak, but he taught common 
sense things that would be help
ful in achieving success in any 
endeavor you should choose 
later on in your life."

Bobby Green graduated 
from Riverton High School in 
1951 and vividly recalls his 
FFA years with Mr. Wigley. 
"During that period under Mr. 
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aicK cnarac- 
terized Wig
ley's method 
of teaching as 
"unique."
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Wigley our FFA chapter won 
every county, district, state and 
national contest we entered, and 
we entered them all."

"He had the ability to take 
any poor, bashful, country boy 
and make him into a proud, 
confident, motivated individual 
who could stand up before a 
civic group of successful men 
and give a speech without fear 
or hesitation."

Green also praised Mr. Wig
ley's wife, Lou, who really did 
her part as well. She taught 
Home Ec as a school substitute 
and manners as a life subject. 
And there weren't just women 
in the class, either. Students 
remember being taught respect 
for parents, teachers and elders. 
They were instilled with social 
graces allowing them to act with 
confidence in any social gather
ing or event.

Sam (Buddy)Darwin re
members when the boys would 
go into the Home Ec classes and 
they had to learn manners and 
setting the table just like the girls 
did! Buddy remembers his years 
with Mr. Wigley. "Even though 
my father taught me how to 
work and succeed, Mr. Wigley 
reinforced this work ethic all 
through High School. I was 
President of the FFA at Riverton 
from 1955-56, and not only did 
we have to write our speeches 
and deliver them to the audi
ence, we had to memorize them! 
This taught me self-confidence 
that lasted all my life. He en
couraged me to succeed in any
thing I tried to do. At that time 
I was on the livestock judging 
team composed of 3 boys that 
won the national livestock judg
ing title in Kansas City, MO. in
—

“You know you’re get
ting older when your best 
friend is dating something 

half their age and isn’t 
breaking any laws.” 

Sam Keith, Huntsville

1955. Mr. Wigley encouraged 
me to carry fat show calves to 
Kansas City to the American 
Royal in '56.1 won the pen of 3 
categories that year, 
having trained the 
steers to lead on 
separate halters. 
When I as awarded 
the American Farm- 
ers Degree that 
same year, Presi
dent Dwight Eisen
hower attended the 
Banquet when I re
ceived the award. I 
owe so much to Mr.
Wigley."

Roger Jones has 
lots of memories of 
growing up, goin 
to Buckhorn an 
what Mr. Wigley 
meant to him.

"When I went 
to Buckhorn in the 
10th grade from 
Walnut Grove, I 
was a backward, 
"Red neck" farm 
boy that knew 
'nothing about 
nothing.' I was

by MJ LLC
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only interest then was farming and maybe 'girls' 
ana I sure would not have admitted to that back 
then.

"I took Voc Ag in the 10th grade and Mr. Wig
ley and I soon became good friends. I had a calf 
in the County Calf Show that first year and Mr. & 
Mrs. Wigley would come to my house after school 
and advise me on what feed mixture to use and 
how much. One thing about Mr. Wigley - he sure 
knew cattle and how they would respond to dif
ferent feed rations. Now back then the county calf 
show was a big deal. It was held on the East side 
of the Courthouse square and the county schools 
would turn out. It also made the front page of the 
Huntsville Times. My calf won 1st place. This was 
the first time I had won anything in my life. But 
not for Mr. Wigley - one of his students would win 
nearly every year.

"The Buckhorn FFA and FHA Chapters gained 
lots of state-wide recognition by winning more 
than our share of the different competitions.

"Through my association with Mr. Wigley and 
Buckhorn FFA, I had the opportunity to make trips 
to state meetings in Auburn, Al. This was really 
new for me because I had never been anywhere. 
During my senior year four of us from Buckhorn 
attended the National FFA Convention in Kansas 
City. On this trip, I met boys from all over the 
state - some that I would see later while I was at 
Auburn, and become good friends with - such as 
Dr. Billy Powell, Executive Director of Alabama 
Cattleman's Association. These things wouldn't 
have happened had it not been for Mr. Wigley. 
He gave us the self confidence we needed to be 
successful in our lives."

Frank Riddick, Buddy Darwin, Roger Jones 
and Bobby Green were among his many students 
who nominated Mr. Wigley for the prestigious Ala
bama FFA Wall of Honor back in 2009. His name 
was placed on the Wall of Honor in that same year.

But, even more incredibly, Mr. Wigley was 97 
years old when he received the award that year. 
And just 2 days ago, September 9, 2011, Mr. Wig
ley turned 99 years old! He no doubt still inspires 
people of all ages, instilling in them the will to 

succeed and to find the confidence they need 
in order to do that.

A man like Mr. J. D. Wigley is so rare to 
know, and there's no doubt he has created a 
lasting legacy among all the students and others 
who were so lucky to have known him.

Happy Birthday to you, Mr. Wigley!
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First Impressions 
of Huntsville

by Donna Peacher

When we arrived in Hunts
ville in 1961, we found a small 
cotton town with one red light 
on Memorial Parkway.

The population, however, 
was growing by leaps and 
bounds! It had gained around 
50,000 people in the past ten 
years and it was really hard to 
find a place to live. As I think 
Walter Cronkite said on a later 
visit to Huntsville, the Parkway 
was a roller coaster full of wild
eyed drivers!

It seemed that every time I 
closed my eyes, another build
ing, sub-division or street 
seemed to appear. Huntsville 
was a "boom" town in every 
sense of the word.

It also became immediately 
apparent that this small town 

had some very special civic- 
minded leaders. These leaders 
came together at the right time 
and place to put Huntsville on 
a path to excellence.

Marshall Space Flight Center 
was less than a year old. There 
was no Research Park. The con
tractors involved in military and 
space support had to move into 
empty warehouses and build
ings wherever they could find 
them.

I specifically remember 

Z SPARKMAN MARBLE 
AND GRANITE

HUNTSVILLE’S OLDEST FAMILY OWNED 
MONUMENT COMPANY SINCE 1892 

1111 WELLS AVE.
HUNTSVILLE AL 35801 

256 534 - 0971

driving past the HIC Building 
complex (or was it HIEC? but, 
certainly not HICK!) and its 
parking lot on Meridian Street, 
filled to the brim with various 
contractors, and saying "What 
in the world is going on there?"

Huntsville had one strip 
mall, Pearsall Shopping Center 
on North Memorial Parkway. 
Its biggest claim to fame, as far 
as we were concerned, was Ter
ry's Pizza, the first in Huntsville.

A little later, Big Ed's Piz-



za on Oakwood Avenue appeared. 
Through the years, my husband and I 
have bounced back and forth between 
Terry's and Big Ed's. Their delicious 
pizzas vie with each other to this day, 
fifty years later!

The Heart of Huntsville Mall was 
under construction on Memorial Park
way. When completed, it would have a 
Sears & Roebuck! It would be Hunts
ville's first enclosed mall. It was just 
north of the present day Governors 
Drive intersection.

However, in 1961, there was no Gov
ernors Drive. Therefore, Dunnavant's 
Mall at the corner of Governors Drive 
and The Parkway had not yet been built.

An interesting bit of information 
was much later given to my husband 
by a fellow employee to the effect that 
he could have purchased the land which 
eventually became home to Dunna
vant's Mall (and then still later became 
the Huntsville Hospital Medical Mall) 
for $300.00, but he thought it was much 
too swampy!)

Of course, neither the Heart of 
Huntsville Mall nor Dunnavant's 
Mall exists today, becoming victims of 
progress. However in 1961, as I recall, 
I enjoyed shopping at the Dunnavant's 
Department Store on Washington Street 
downtown, together with a Kress Five 
and Dime and a Belk-Hudson Depart
ment Store.

I do so regret that the old original 
courthouse was torn down. It was a 
southern structure in every sense of the 
word. It was such a stately building, 
with civil war statues on the front lawn 
and huge white columns. It displayed 
the very essence of our historic Hunts
ville.

Old Huntsville Page 31

Man Refuses to Die -1923
With his neck broken by a fall from a power line pole, 

George Corgin, 25, lineman, has refused the edict of 
PHYSICIANS THAT HE MUST DIE AND IS WAGING A GAME FIGHT 

FOR HIS LIFE HERE.

"Don't tell me that," he grinned gamely when told 
THAT BY ALL MEDICAL RULES HE MUST DIE. "FOR I'm NOT GOING 
TO DIE. I'll FIGHT IT OUT AND SHOW YOU THAT A BROKEN NECK 

can't stop me!"

Scotty Fix It
Let me help you with any type of

HOUSEHOLD REPAIR JOBS1.

* Painting, 1 room at a time or whole house
* Plumbing install & repairs
* Water damage to any part of your home
* Electrical Repairs of all kinds

(256) 503-2922 or
(256) 539-7348

15 years Experience 
Licensed & Insured

Email sbsmith@hiwaay.net
Visit www.scottyfix.com

Cunningham’s Bargain 
Furniture

Shabby Chic
Lamps
Patio Furniture 
Stone Garden decor

Living room pieces
Desks
Dressers & small tables 
Wicker and Rattan

Plants & Annuals & Wicker at 
Bargain Basement Prices!

707 Andrew Jackson Way, just north of Mullins Restaurant

Mon-Fri 10-5 Sat 10-4

Slinkard Woodcraft, llc
Greg Slinkard

111 Benson Circle - Huntsville, Al 35806
Office 256.859.4020 ■ 256.653.1703

visit us at www.slinkardwoodcraft.com

mailto:sbsmith@hiwaay.net
http://www.scottyfix.com
http://www.slinkardwoodcraft.com
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On Living
in A
Cat House
By Chuck Bobo

Like any normal man (at 
least I think I'm normal) I have 
always wondered what life 
would be like in a "cat house." 
At the ripe old age of (past 80) I 
now have had that experience. I 
LOVE IT, but it has taken some 
adjustment and a four-day stay 
at Huntsville Hospital.

The adventure began about 
a year ago when I opened my 
apartment door for my morning 
paper at about 5 a.m., and a yel
low Tabby was sitting outside 
the door and bounded into the 
room. I was so startled for a few 
minutes that I did not know 
what to do. So, I just watched as 
the cat moved around my apart
ment and inspected every nook 
and cranny. By this time I had 
guessed the yellow Tabby 
was a female, though I had 
not gotten close enough 
for a full inspection.

She came back to me, 
rubbed against my leg, 
looked up and meowed 
a couple of times, which 
I guessed was saying, 
"Feed me!" Having no cat 
food, I sorted through my 
canned food until I found 
a small can of tuna, which I 
opened and spooned a few 
bites into a bowl.

I put it on the floor

A bank is a place that 
will lend you money 
if you can prove that 

you don’t really 
need it. 

before her and she smelled 
and sniffed it and then very 
slowly ate about half. She then 
continued inspecting my apart
ment, looking in every nook 
and cranny and even under my 
skirted foot stool.

She looked up and gave me 
a long "Meoooowww?" I in
terpreted this to be a question. 
"Where is the litter box?"

Having none, I quickly com
promised. I found a square 
plastic storage container and 
quickly tore an old newspaper 
into small pieces. That was ex
actly what she was looking for. 

We buy and sell rare coins and collectibles

She did her business and care
fully covered it with scraps of 
the paper and looked at me with 
a broad grin. It was as much to 
say, "I am well trained"

Now, I was trying to decide 
what I should do next. I had 
seldom seen cats around outside 
in my apartment complex. I 
decided that she had wandered 
from her home or her owners 
had moved away and left her.

I decided to take photos of 
her, make FOUND CAT posters 
and post them in the area. This 
was done fairly quickly and 
I dressed to go out and place



them around the neighborhood.
She was again sitting beside her now 

empty food bowl, so I added more tuna and 
a dish of water before I covered the neigh
borhood with photo CAT FOUND posters. 
When I returned she met me at the door, went 
bounding under my foot stool and peeped out 
from under the skirt.

A couple of days went by with no re
sponse to the posters, so I figured she was 
abandoned. I had laid in a supply of cat food 
and real litter for her "potty." I had become 
accustomed to having her around. A cat had 
not owned me since my children were grow
ing up. I traveled a lot and did not want to 
leave an animal alone or have to leave one in 
someone else's care.

In a few days she had gotten me trained. I 
moved a book case under each window with 
a pillow on top so she could view the outside 
world (her television) with birds and squirrels 
playing on the lawn - and the coming and 
going of our neighbors.

She was home and she left no doubt about 
it. When I opened the door to go out of the 
apartment, she made no effort to leave. Didn't 
even take a look in the hallway, but rather 
went for her safe place under the foot stool.

Whomever had her before had trained 
her well. Miss Tabby didn't jump on beds, 
furniture or counters and used a scratch pad 
I had gotten for her instead of the carpet to

Lucy's
Secondhand Thrift Store

* Glassware
* Furniture
* Lamps
* Clothing
* Shoes
* Pictures
* Frames
* Antiques
* Toys
* Kitchenware “
...and MUCH MORE

2717 Clinton Ave. West
256-489-6857
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sharpen her claws.

She had even learned the daily Huntsville Times 
was delivered at about 4:30 each morning. When she 
heard the doorknob rattle when the newspaper was 
hung on it, she came to my bedroom and "meowed" 
a couple of time to let me know. We established a 
morning ritual.

1.1 would get up and visit the bath room.
2.1 would get the newspaper off the door knob.
3. I would open a can of her favorite food and 

feed her.
4. Then I would make my morning coffee, read 

the paper, etc.
This ritual was going smoothly for about two 

weeks. Then one morning after eating she decided 
she wanted to be in my lap. She sat before me until 
she got my attention and started to jump into my 
lap. This had not happened before and I moved my 
hand right to the place she intended to land. To keep 
from falling, she dug her claws into my hand and it 
began bleeding.

She scampered off and hid, knowing that some
thing had gone wrong. I cleaned and dressed the 
wounds from the claws into the back of my hand, 
but in a few hours my hand was swelling. I phoned

For FAskioNs FinriskiNq Touch...

The little things really do count. 
Earrings, a belt, bag, hat or pin are the 

little things that complete the big 
picture of fashions.

is Here!

539-3876

Get Cozy in some beautiful 

new Sweaters!
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the doctor to make an appoint
ment to have the claw wounds 
examined.

The doctor informed me 
the infection was serious and 
I would have to be admitted 
to the hospital. I phoned my 
friend, Terry the Cat Slave (Ter
ry Morgan) who lived across 
town and asked if she would 
look in on Miss Tabby and keep 
food and water out for her while 
I was hospitalized.

When I was released after 
four days, I had decided to keep 
the cat. No one had claimed 
her and I had already invested 
too much in her. While I was 
hospitalized, Terry came to my 
apartment a couple of time a 
day to feed and check on the cat.

Terry drove me and the cat 
to the vet where I was informed 

533-7599
800 Holmes Ave. 

Five Points

464-7811
Madison

On Hwy. 20 - Across from Walmart

W/w-e, t/e 
clu'c£i/( is 
tickin'!

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

Some of the best tastin’ chicken anywhere!

Miss Tabby had been "fixed" 
and there was no chance for a 
litter of kittens. She got her shots 
and license and a new name: 
"Her Royal Majesty Queen 
Tabitha."

She is now the Queen of the 
Cat House, and she has learned 
one lesson. She never jumps 
into my lap until she is invited. 
When she wants to be in my 
lap, she sits patiently before me 
until I give her the sign to come 
up and she never digs out her 
claws.

I now not only have the 
experience of living in a Cat 
House - I own one!

“Logic will get you from A 
to Z. Imagination will get 

you everywhere.”

Albert Einstein

GLASS
For Any Purpoav

PATTERNS
FOB—

Table Tops 
Dressers 

Radio Tables 
Desks 

Mantles 
Counters

Eid

Call 354 and l«t 
un make you an

Huntsville
Glass & Paint Co.
(Original ad from Jan. 30, 1940)

Offering 
Historical Quality 
Restoration Glass

Serving our good customers 
for 70 years 
534-2621 

2201 Holmes Ave. NW

Willow Run Adventist Apartments
LIVING QUARTERS FOR THE ELDERLY

* Applicants must be at least 62 years of age
* Convenient to Madison Square Mall
* Full Wheelchair accessibility (certain units)
* Transportation provided to Grocery Store opportune

* Eligibility of rent is based on income and assets. Eligibility cannot be determined until aher completion of the 
application process

. The maximum you will pay for rent and utilities will be 30%. However, the rent will be reduced according to your 
anticipated doctor bills, prescription drugs, and health insurance premiums. This is subject to change according to 
rules and regulations set by the Department of Housing and Urban Development (HUD)

1915 Rideout Drive, Huntsville, Alabama 35806 (256) 830-1046
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Off That Ladder For Good!

Triple Lifetime Warranty
Thousands of adults are injured every year from falling off ladders. Don’t let yourself or someone you love be one of them. Gutter 
Helmet® will get you off the ladder for good. Did you know that clogged gutters could cause big problems? Wood rot, mold, and wet 
basements are all caused by water seeping into places it shouldn’t. Gutter Helmet® has been designing and engineering gutter 
systems for over 25 years and its patented design has stood the test of time.

256.417.5752 OR info@gutterhelmetofalabama.com
Gutter Helmet Systems of Alabama

/.■%• Gutter 
Or Helmet
NEVER CLEAN YOUR GUTTERS AGAIN'

•Call for more details. Must be presented at time of estimate. Offer subject to change without notice. Not valid with any other offers and/or promotions. Void where prohibited 
by law. Not responsible for typos or misprints.

America’s #1 Choice for Gutter Protection!

mailto:info@gutterhelmetofalabama.com
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The Writings of 
Mary d. Henry
Jan. 19,1895
Two weeks have elapsed 

since I wrote in this book and 
much has happened since Sun
day, two weeks from when I 
wrote last. I am at home sitting 
by a big fire in my rocker. I never 
thought I would be here when 
I went to bed in the old college 
for the last time on the night of 
the fourth.

Tuesday morning at half 
past ten I was in the art room 
painting on my cow picture 
when Mary Dashiell ran in 
saying that the college was on 
fire. We jumped up, leaving 
everything and went out into 
the hall. At the west end was 
much smoke pouring through 
the cracks in the floor. All of us 
ran for water and kept the three 
faucets going while we filled 
pitchers from the bedrooms 
and poured water on the cracks 
in the west room. Soon the fire 
engine came and the firemen 
swarmed the fourth floor.

We girls ran down to our 
rooms and began to take out 
our things. I grabbed my trunk 
and carried it down two flights 
of stairs. When the firemen ran 
up the steps they had to jump 
over our trunks to get by. At 
the bottom of the stairs a man 
took my trunk and pulled it 
out into the back yard. By this 
time the college and yard were 
crowded with men and boys. 
They bumped trunks down the 
steps and they threw things

out the windows. They carried 
some of the pianos down but 
they were so badly damaged it 
would take a good deal of time 
to repair them. The flames soon 
enveloped the 4th story. From 
there to all the west rooms noth
ing was saved. Mary Whitfield 
and her young niece, Mariannie, 
lost everything. Also Beulah 
Matthews, May Carney and 
Emmie Hughes. Very little was 
saved from the Art room. All of 
my pictures except the first one 
were destroyed. Mary Whitfield 
ran in there and got an armful 
of canvasses, six of her pictures 
and one of mine. I lost six.

Life Insurance - Annuities
Senior Life insurance

Ages 50-80 Amounts $2,000 - $25,000 
A few simple health questions 

No Medical Exam - No blood tests

J. Tillman Williams, CLU
2311 - C Market Place 

Huntsville. Al 35801

Get your supplies todayl $
\ Supply 
* Company

Use what the Pros use to get rid of 
termites, roaches, ants, spiders, mice, 

snakes & fleas.

1256) 533-6754 1
3804 Governors Drive MF 7-5, Sat 8-Noon

We girls were directed over 
to Dr. Jones' home while the col
lege was burning. The articles 
which the men saved were be
ing carried over there and piled 
up in one room. Things were 
also carried to Mrs. Harrison's 
and to Mrs. Figures'. Bed cloth
ing and mattresses were being 
picked up from front and back 
yards and carried to safely. One 
bedstead fell on Mr. Harrison 
and he was badly hurt. While 
a fireman was standing on the 
corner of the roof with a hose, 
the fire broke out behind him 
and he was surrounded by 
flames. He jumped six feet to a

Phone (256) 519-6955

Bailey Cove Pharmacy 
10300 Bailey Cove Road 

Huntsville, AL 35803

Your Name Here
NAME -------- !--------------------------------------------

Be PreSej-iyrt'on /or the />eSt Service /roert 

a f>/iarmaay team you ^nocu and trust

tel: 256-885-3191
fax: 256-885-2194
e: bailcycovephar maev^gmail.com
w: www.batlcycovcpharmacy.com

Hours: Mon-Fri
Sat 9-4
Closed Sunday

9-7

IVe deliver to you!
□ Label

REFILL TIMES PharmD

Michael (Mike) Oddo
Pharmacist.

10300 Bailey Cove Dr.
Suite 6

Huntsville, Al 35803

tel: 256-885-2191
fax: 256-885-2194

e: bailcycovcpharmacy@gmail.com 
w: www.bailcycovcpharmacy.com

gmail.com
http://www.batlcycovcpharmacy.com
mailto:bailcycovcpharmacy@gmail.com
http://www.bailcycovcpharmacy.com


tin gutter pipe which led down 
ana he slid four stories to the 
ground. I did not see this per
sonally, but heard about it. Dr. 
Jones went into the north-west 
room on the fourth floor where 
the white smoke was boiling up. 
He was overcome with smoke 
and fell across the bed. Emmie 
Hughes went in there to try to 
save some of her belongings. 
She had been stopped at the 
door by the matron, Mrs. Tyner, 
but she went in anyway and 
saw Dr. Jones' feet through the 
smoke. She dragged him out 
somehow and saved his life. We 
felt so sorry for Dr. Jones, when 
he came over to his house he 
was crying. A lady poured him 
a stiff drink of whiskey. Mrs. 
Jones was cool and collected all 
the while. Jim Jones was crying 
like a baby.

The citizens of Huntsville 
soon began to come for some 
of the girls. My roommates, 
Mary and Hattie Delaney and 
Corinne Trice, went to Judge 
Richardson's. Mary Whitfield, 
Mariannie, Miss Clark and I 
were invited to Mr. Martin's by 
his daughter Miss Gipsey, an art 
student. I had no cloak nor hat 
and I was wearing my old satine 
dress. Ramell Anderson went 
with us to the Martin home. She 
loaned me her cape which I put 
over my head for it was very 
cold that day. A strong wind 
was blowing from the east and 
at one time it was feared that Dr. 
Jones' home would catch fire. 
The men tore down the latticed 
walk between the two buildings 
and sprayed the house on that 
side of the college. The dining 
room was the last room to burn. 
They saved most of the dishes, 
napkin rings and other silver, 
etc. A girl reported that she 
saw stacks of light bread on the 
porch at Mrs. Figures (east side). 
I wish that abominable stuff had 
burned and I could have saved 
my paintings.

After we got to Miss Gipsey 
Martin's we soon had dinner. 
We were treated elegantly.

They had fine meals. Three 
courses every day. We played 
the piano whenever we wanted. 
Joe Whitsey boards there. He is 
such a nice fellow. We had fun 
everyday for five days. Vernon 
White, Erskine Matthews, Otto 
Hustis... were up there every 
night. We played every kind of 
game there was. Miss Gipsey 
and Miss Carrie played with

BUY ■ SELL ■ TRADE • USED & VINTAGE
Guitars

Amps 
Equipment

(256) 631-7474 One block west of Moores Mill Rd.

838 Winchester Rd 2.2 mi. west of No. Mem. Pkwy

.KITCHEN • BATH • FIXTURES 
\ PLUMBING SUPPLIES

PARK Supply 
Company, inc.

FOR KITCHENS & BATHS OF 
DISTINCTION

4736 Commercial Drive
Huntsville, Alabama
256-837-4036

Visit us on the web @
www.parksupplycompany.com 

or come by and visit our 
8,000 square foot Showroom.

We are a distributor of plumbing products and supplies, 
as well as accessories, fixtures and furnishings 

for your Kitchen and Bath.
We carry faucets, sinks, lavatories, toilets, towel bars, 

cabinet pulls, door hardware, kitchen and bath accessories.

STYLE ELEGANCE FUNCTION
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us. Mr. Martin is the cashier 
of the First National Bank. We 
only saw him at meals. He was 
educated in Scotland and came 
to America just before the war. 
They live over the bank and 
have seven rooms. The house 
is furnished mostly with old 
fashioned furniture and neatly 
carpeted. They carry on in style, 
having two servants. The bank

http://www.parksupplycompany.com
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is just above the Big Spring. We 
girls caught colds from being 
exposed to the bitter weather. 
I returned to Dr. Jones' home 
several times to try to find 
some of my belongings. The 
first time I went I found Miss 
Gipsey’s plush cape and toque 
hat. I looked like Joe in "Little 
Women."

I did find many of my things 
from our closets which I never 
expected to see again. I put on 
my cloak (a kind merchant on 
the square gave many of the 
girls black sailors). I bundled 
up my belongings in an old blue 
dress and carried them back to 
Mr. Martins' - right through the 
main part of town.

The day after the fire my 
brother Jeff came to see me and 
left me some money. We were 
waiting to see if school would 
open in a few days in Hunts
ville. I was so glad to see my 
Buddy.

Dr. Jones tried to get the 
Seminary. It was not large 
enough to hold the boarders. 
There was no public building in 

Huntsville that was adequate. 
He received offers from other 
cities for him to come there. It 
was said that he received 10 of
fers. He and Mrs. Jones inquired 
about Birmingham, but there 
was no place open there.

It was decided that the Semi
nary would be used for day 
pupils only and they sent us 
home. Miss Jennie Robinson, 
Mrs. Babb, Miss Bradford, Miss 
De Witt, Miss Coulter, Miss 
Clark and Miss Hardie will 
teach there.

I hear that Dr. Jones will 
open a select school in a large 
hotel on top of a mountain in 

Licensed - Insured - References

Repairs 
Pavers 
Curbs 
Walk ways 
Blocks 
Stone 
Stucco

“No Job Too Small”

Michael Sylvester 
(256) 694-2469

Gadsden. I believe I am to go 
to Athens College to finish this 
year.

THf
I1FI
SHOP

Guitar ♦ Banjo 
Mandolin

Sales • Instruction 
Repair

309 jordan Lane 
Hunbtille, AL J5805 

Tel: (256) 430-4729 

Fax: (256) 430-10111

“[Everyone] goes out of their way to see to mom’s personal needs”

. license 09011

“I am confident of her care”

“My mother’s needs are met fully, and the relationship she and I have 
established with the Hearthstone family has exceeded my expectations”

CARE. COMFORT and the 

QUALITY OF LIFE they deserve.

These principles are the heart of the 

Hearthstone philosophy. Quite simply, 

we strive to treat your family as our own. at <($yrd< /prings
8020 Benaroya Lane SW

866.549.9062
Call or visit us today to learn how we 
can help put your mind at ease.

ASSISTED
www.hearthstoneassisted.com

LIVING

http://www.hearthstoneassisted.com


Cat Folklore
* When you move, it is bad 

LUCK TO TAKE a CAT WITH YOU. 
(English)

* A CAT SHOULD NOT BE LEFT IN 
A ROOM WITH A SLEEPING BABY LEST 
IT GET ON ITS CHEST AND STRANGLE 
it. (English)

* It IS AN OLD SAYING THAT A 
CAT HAS NINE LIVES. (ENGLISH)

* If you lose a tooth and you 
THROW IT OUT AND A DOG OR CAT 
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GETS IT, YOU WILL GROW A DOG'S 
OR CAT'S TOOTH IN ITS PLACE. (NEW 
England)

* When a cat lays on her ear 
IT IS A SIGN OF RAIN. (GERMAN)

* Cats run and jump before a 
wind storm. (English)

* A cat's eyes open and close 
WITH THE TIDE. PUPILS DILATE WHEN 
THE TIDE IS LOW AND CONTRACT 
WHEN IT IS HIGH. (ACADIAN FRENCH)

* Sea captains would never 
TAKE A CAT ABOARD. (ENGLISH)

* It's BAD LUCK TO THROW A CAT 
OVERBOARD, THE ONE WHO THROWS 
IT WON'T LIVE TO GO HOME. (IRISH) . 
A BLACK CAT IS BAD LUCK. (ENGLISH, 
Scotch and Irish)

* A BLACK CAT CROSSING YOUR 
PATH OR RUNNING ACROSS THE ROAD 
IN FRONT OF YOU IS BAD LUCK (ENG
LISH, Irish, Scotch and Acadian 
French)

* If a cat washes its face, the 
WEATHER WILL COME FROM THE DI
RECTION THE CAT IS POINTING. (NEW 
England)

* When a cat washes its face, 
COMPANY IS COMING. (ENGLISH)

* To KEEP A KITTEN FROM WAN
DERING, RUB ITS FOREPAWS WITH 
butter. (English)

Renaissance
THEATRE at Lincoln Center

Schedule for October 2011

“The Head That Wouldn’t Stay Dead: The Musical”
Written & directed by Bob Baker, co-directed by 

Samantha Musto

You'll be screaming with laughter!!!!
Oct. 28,29 @7:30 pm Nov. 3,4, 5 @ 7:30 pm
Oct 30 @ 2:30 pm Nov. 6 @ 2:30 pm

All seats $15
1216 Meridian St. - Call 536-3117 for information and tickets

Visit our website at www.renaissancetheatre.net

QuickCare URGENT

Neals 
Pressure 
Washing 
WE CLEAN IT ALL!

Painting 
Home Repair 
256-603-4731
Licensed & Insured

Proud Member of _O_

Wzz/l Minuted Maftejv "
Colds, Flu, Fever, Coughing 
Sore throats, ear aches 
Sinus infection
Sprains, strains, fractures 
On site X-Ray
Cuts, burns, lacerations 
Headaches and Migraines 
Bladder or kidney problems 
Flu shots & Vaccinations 
Other Urgent Care Needs -Sat 10am - 8pm 

Sunday 12 pm - 6pm

We take Blue Cross Blue Shield & Medicare. 2 medical 
doctors on staff, as well as 2 nurse-practitioners

717 Pratt Avenue, in Propst Drugs at Five Points 

Phone 533-1268 Fax 1-800-450-4931 
www.quickcareofhuntsville.com

http://www.renaissancetheatre.net
http://www.quickcareofhuntsville.com
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a warm breezy

All of God’s Creatures
By Cathey Carney

He was struggling for life when she found 
him - a very smalTbird in a very large pond. He 
was just a baby, a little brown bird with a yellow 
beak, completely submerged except for one eye 
and part of his beak. After she scooped him out 
of the water he was very still in her hand, though 
one eye was half opened.

She cradled the limp being in her hands, 
trying to support the tiny head. The warmth of 
her hands gradually revived him somewhat. Oc
casionally, he would open his eyes and look at 
the giant who was now patting his feathers with 
her blouse. "Come on, little bird," she thought to 
him, "You can do it."

As he tried to right himself, all he could 
manage was to flex his feet slowly, one at a time.

Soon the warmth of the sun began drying 
his feathers, and he lifted his head. Wrapping 
each foot securely around her finger, he began to 
rock back and forth, slowly, weakly at first then 
a little stronger.

He was able to open both eyes now, and 
was getting a bit stronger. It was 
day, as she sat quietly in the 
sun with the little animal. The 
back courtyard was a haven for 
birds of all kinds, feasting on 
seeds, nuts and fruit. That'show 
the bird had run into trouble 
in the first place, balancing on 
the fountain and trying to get a 
drink of water.

By now the baby, fully dried 
and no longer shivering, had 
traveled from his place on the 
her chest to her neck - he seemed 
to like her hair and nestled there, 
listening intently to the chirping 
of the other birds.

She kissed the tip of his 
little yellow beak and he seemed 
surprised but allowed it. "I'm 
happy you are doing better," 
she thought. "You were almost 
gone."

She lifted him from under
neath her hair and he looked 
up at her from his perch on her 
finger, tried out his wings, then 
was gone. She watched nim fly 
frombranch to branch of a small 
tree in the courtyard. "Watch 
out for cats, little bird," she said. 
"And ponds."

Maybe it was her imagina
tion, but as she turned to go into 
the house, it seemed as if the 
birds were singing much louder 
than normal.

Holistic Pet Food 
& 

Spring Plants 

AVAILABLE NOW!

Locally Owned! 
Big enough to 

serve you, small 
enough to care.

• Chef Jeff Herbs
Seeds by the ounce & pound 
Mulch, topsoil, sand & stone

256-534-5637

2215 Holmes Ave. - Huntsville 
www.ctgarvins.com

Dallas
Mill

Open for Lunch 
10 a.m. - 2:30 p.m.

Huntsville \s Freshest Sandwiches 
to Grab 'n Go or Sit-A-Spell

Call Ahead for Pick-up Orders

256.489.DELI
500 Pratt Avenue 

(Next to Habitat for Humanity)

http://www.ctgarvins.com
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Apple Crunch
1 EGG, LIGHTLY BEATEN 
3/4 C. SUGAR
5 T. FLOUR
1 3/4 T. BAKING POWDER 
1/4 T. SALT
1 MED. APPLE, CHOPPED 

1/2 C. NUTS, CHOPPED
1 T. VANILLA

Beat egg lightly and 
ADD SUGAR. SlFT FLOUR, 
BAKING POWDER & SALT, 

ADD TO SUGAR AND EGG 
mixture. Add apple, nuts 
AND VANILLA.

Bake at 350 degrees for 
35 MINUTES IN GREASED PAN. 
Serve with whipped cream.

Application Programs

Weed Control

Fertilization

Insect & Disease Control

Fire Ant Control

Tree & Ornamental Care

Professional Turf Care Company

256-704-5687
www. Pertec tTu rf.net

P.O. Box 4994 Huntsville, Al 35815
"Because You Deserve It"

President - Jerry O. Smith 
State Certified Applicator

Grub Control

Grow-in Programs

Athletic Programs

Ask About Our 52 week
Fire Ant Guarantee

Old Huntsville Crossword Puzzle
The information for this crossword puzzle comes from this issue! See how well you can do! 

Solution will be in next month’s magazine.

Across Down
3 Avoid this by staying out of the kitchen 1 A cowboy and a cavalryman
6 My nerves! My heart! 2 Harry's sidekick
8 Town Drunk 4 Rodrigo and Gonzalo hailed from here
10 Founded by Dr. Fearn 5 Patron of Scuppornong club
11 This sister was able to take care of 7 A beloved's name is carved in stone here

herself 9 Gets rid of fish odors in your pots
12 Medical Spring

rf.net


Old Huntsville Page 42

Itching & Tingling 
Superstitions

The idea that any sudden 
and unexplained sensation 
in the human body had omi
nous significance was once 
very common, and it still 
survives in the well-known 
superstitions about itching, 
tingling, or burning in the 
face, hands and feet. Such 
sensations are supposed to 
foretell a coming event, or to 
warn a person concerned of 
some unseen happening con
nected with himself.

Right Ear:
Someone is not speaking 

well of you.
Left Ear:
Your lover or a loved one 

is thinking of you.
Right Palm:
If the palm of the right 

hand itches, money is coming 
to you.

Left Palm:
Money will have to be 

paid out by you! Rub your 
palms on wood for good luck 
in both cases.

Feet:
If the underpart of the foot 

The 
Pizzeria

Phone (256) 882-5477
10300 #14, Bailey Cove Road

House Specialty Pizzas, Pastas, Sandwiches, Stromboli & 
Calzones, Appetizers, Salads & Desserts, Great Everyday 

Prices & we offer Carry-out, Delivery or Dine-in
$5 MEDIUM PIZZA WITH ONE TOPPING DAILY SPECIAL

Let Pizzeria cater to your every need! Birthday parties, club 
meetings, banquets ... whatever the occasion, The Pizzeria will 

make it special!

itches, you will soon tread on 
strange grounds.

Nose:
An itching nose means 

you will be kissed, cursed, or 
vexed, run against a gatepost, 
or shake hands with a fool.

^AUCTION
OCTOBER AUCTION DATES
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»»
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»»
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*

No Phone Bidding!

Major Credit Cards 
Accepted!

B & W AUCTION
356 Capshaw Road
Madison. AL 35757 

(256) 837-1559 or (256) 837-8377

■A

★ 
★
★
★
★

★ 
*■

Climate-Controlled 
Smoke-Free Facility

Building Will Be FULL!

★

★ 
*

LOCAL & OUT-OF-TOWN HAULERS AND ESTATES! 
OVER 600 LOTS FOR EACH OF THESE SALES! 

OUR BUILDING WILL BE FULL!

SATURDAY, OCTOBER Sth, 2011 @4:OOpm: Local and Out-of-State Estate Items 
and Consignments. Over 600 lots including China Cabinets, Sideboards, Several 
Chests & Tables, Chairs, Dressers & Chests, Beds & BR Suites, Sofas, Dining 
Room Suites, Glassware, Tray Deals, Lamps, Lots of Smalls, and other 
Miscellaneous & Unique Items.

SATURDAY, OCTOBER 29, 2011 @ 4:OOpm: HUGE SALE, featuring Tony from Ohio. 
Tony is making his annual "Fall-Haul." Tony has been saving some of his BEST
ANTIQUE Furniture, Collectibles, Glassware, Advertisement, Tray Deals, and 
other Miscellaneous & Unique Items. Tony’s lots are always CLEAN and ready to 
go into your shop or home. Additional “hand-picked” local & out-of-town 
haulers and estate items will also be available for bidding.

‘For pictures and dlroctfons, log onto www.aactionzsp.ccm ~ Auctioneer I.D. 15484

Wilson Hilliard, ASL #97 Bill Ornburn, ASL #683 Charles Thorpe, ASL #392

http://www.aactionzsp.ccm
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Tweetie’s 
Pet Tips
* If your dog or cat has 

asthma and is on the heavy 
side, time to put him on a diet! 
That extra weight is making it 
harder for your pet to breathe. 
A humidifier will help him to 
breath easier too.

* Does your pet have an itch 
that she just won't let alone? 
Dab a bit of apple cider vinegar 
on it for relief.

* See a tick on your pet? 
Simply put a dab of Vaseline on 
and around the tick, let set for 10 
minutes. The tick will loosen his 
hold to get air, just remove him 
with a Kleenex and squash him.

* If your pet suffers from a 
urinary tract infection, mix 1-2 
oz. of cranberry juice into your 
pet's food, this boosts the acid
ity of the urine which will help 
relieve his discomfort.

* When you give your dog 
a bath don't get water in the 
ears - could cause ear infection. 
If she has dirty ears, just wipe 
with a soft cloth that has been 
dipped into a 1/2 water and 1/2 
vinegar solution.

* If your pet's food and wa
ter dishes keep sliding around 
on the floor, just put mem on a 
rubber mat.

* Want to keep ants from 
getting in the food dish? Put the
nJ [n

Bennett Nurseries

food dish into a larger pan with 
1/2 inch of water in it.

* If your pooch likes to dig 
in the back yard, just pour a 
little cayenne pepper into the 
hole, he'll not be crazy about 
that weird feeling he gets on his 
tootsies.

* Dr. Gullett tells us that a 
toxin for dogs & cats is grapes 
& raisins, as they cause anemia. 
Some pets might be OK, but 
why take the chance?

* A reader wrote that when 
her dog gets constipated she just 
mixes a tablespoon of coconut or 
olive oil into the food for a day 
or two - does the trick!

* Don't ever give 
your pet mineral oil - if 
it gets ingested into the 
lungs it will be there 
for life and can cause 
major problems down 
the road.

* For your asthmatic 
cat, use only dust-free 
cat litter - this will make 
a huge difference.

Huntsville's Newest & Most 
Modern Facility

PciMnal. Pw^eMiAtiaL tewicc 

Sewing alt (fateteniee 

'ftotwiuty all ftvual & caeA fielieiee 

fine - need tnan^ene 
fyetMteuf

2305 W

536-9197

TRAXllt MABX

Mums are here in beautiful colors for your 
fall planting. Come spend an afternoon 

with us while listening to some beautiful 
music from Leo and Bob Larkin during 

the October weekends.

(256) 852-6211
7002 North Memorial Parkway 35810

A Pioneer In Natural Products 
Since 1868, Offering a 

Complete line of Natural and 
Organic spices, extracts, 

Home care & personal products.

Independent Watkins Associate

Janie Denis
Associate No. 380303 

(256) 520-2110

www.yesicanvanilla.com

http://www.yesicanvanilla.com
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From the Desk of Tom Carney
As our readers may not know, all of the stories 
you have been reading for the last 22 years that 
had no author listed, were written by Tom. He 

just called himself the copy boy, but he was so 
much more than that.

La’ Overture 
Toussaint

Teaching school was just 
about the worst job he could 
imagine. Confined in a class 
room for eight hours a day, it 
seemed to spell the end to his 
musical aspirations

But for Willie Handy, it was 
a job. At least it put food on the 
table.

Born in 1873, as the son 
of a Methodist preacher, Wil
lie decided at a young age he 
wanted to be a musician. But his 
family, all stalwart hell-fire and 
brimstone, God-fearing people, 
thought a musician was nothing 
but a blatant sinner in disguise.

In an effort to pacify his fa
ther, who wanted him to become 
a minister, Willie agreed to fin
ish school and take the examina
tion to become a schoolteacher. 
After graduation, however, he 
found the job opportunities in 
Birmingham to be much more 
profitable. He soon landed a job 
at one of the iron mills working 
as a laborer, making more mon
ey than he could ever expect to 
make as a teacher.

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

end, was playing in a notorious 
dive. The owner, after listening 
to the audition, asked what the 
group's name was.

"Don't have one." Willie 
replied.

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

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

"William Christopher."
"Hell, that's even worse! 

We'll just call you by your ini
tials."

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

Unfortunately, the headmas
ter at A&M believed that clas
sical music was the only music 
that should be performed. He 
even insisted on personally ap
proving the programs for every 
recital.

For his first recital Handy 
chose a piece, written by an 
obscure song-writer, he said, en
titled, "La' Overture Toussaint." 
With a name like that, it was no 
trouble getting the headmaster 
to approve it. Handy diligently

rehearsed the students, who 
were by this time enraptured 
with the new musical composi
tion.

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

W.C. Handy's career as an 
instructor did not last long. He 
was still determined to make 
his mark as a musician. After 
leaving Huntsville, he moved 
to Memphis where he wrote 
the all-time classic, "Memphis 
Blues," which he sold for $100. 
Still a poor man, he next ended 
up in St. Louis, and after being 
forced to sleep in alleys and 
pool rooms, composed the song 
h Saint Louis Blues," a song that 
made him wealthy and famous 
and earned him the title of "Fa
ther of the Blues."

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

“I’ve been called many 
things, but never an 

intellectual.”

Tallulah Bankhead
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The Historic Village of Viduta on Monte Sano

Monte Sano mountain sits just above downtown Huntsville. It has since the early 1800's been 
an escape for valley residents. The Village of Viduta was founded atop the mountain by Dr. Thomas 
Fern and his brothers Robert and George in the 1830s as a summer getaway for wealthy local resi
dents: it was centered in the northern portion of Monte Sano's flat top around what was believed to 
be a medicinal spring.

By the late 1800s, however, the town had become so acclaimed that the North Alabama Improve
ment Company, with the assistance of Michael and James O'Shaughnessy, set forth to construct a 
health resort and spa to capitalize on the area's reputed healing properties.

The result was the Hotel Monte Sano, a three-story, 223-room, Queen-Anne-style hotel that would 
eventually come to accommodate patrons from as far away as Atlanta, Nashville, and Memphis. 
The hotel became more popular than ever as a result, and soon expanded its offerings to include 
horseback riding, parties, lawn bowling, and croquet, among other leisurely activities. As for the guest 
list, it also expanded, and would eventually include such notable dignitaries as William H. Vanderbilt, 
Jay Gould, and William Waldorf Astor.

But the hotel's most famous guests were, at the time, not that famous at all. A local legend tells 
of a young couple who met at the hotel one summer; they spent hours gazing at the view from a 
rock that sat not too far from the hotel. Eventually they fell in love, and many years later, the man 
returned and purchased the property for his beloved - including the rock, into which he had carved 
her name. Thus, the rock became known far and wide as "Ella's Rock."

Sadly, Ella passed away as a young woman. But each year, her devoted husband continued to 
celebrate her life by inviting family and friends to meet him at Ella's Rock for a champagne toast to her.

The Executive Group
Independently Owned & Operated

Scott R. Crumrine
Realtor ®
THE CRUMRINE TEAM

Contact Scott at (256) 337-4438 

scottcrumrine@gmail.com

mailto:scottcrumrine@gmail.com
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The Best of Times 
and the Worst 
of Times

By Malcolm Miller

When this story comes out it 
will be the beginning of October 
and that means cotton picking 
time, a time that I dreaded as a 
farm boy because picking cotton 
to me was the worst iob on the 
farm. Believe me tnere were 
a lot of hard jobs on the farm 
always needing to be done all 
the year rounds however noth
ing I had to do was as hard as 
bending over picking cotton and 
pulling that seven and a half 
foot cotton sack. To make mat
ters worse there were the cotton 
burs sticking in my fingers till 
they bled and stayed sore all the 
time, and just when you thought 
things couldn't get any worse a 
stinging worm would nail you 
and it felt like a coal of red hot 
fire had hit your hand.

I have had back trouble all 
my life and bending over all 
day under the hot sun made my 
back hurt terribly, finally when 
I was about twelve or thirteen 
years old I managed some how 
to get a pair of knee pads, this 
helped a lot as far as relieving 
both my knee and back pain.

I remember like it was yester
day picking cotton and watch
ing the rural mail carriers flying 
by in their shiny cars; however 
never in my wildest dreams did 
I think I would some day be the 
mail carrier driving by and see-

_____ rust watcmng 
re time I got my rural 

>le had gone

ing those poor souls bent over 
dragging those cotton sacks. My 
back would hurt just watchin; 
them. At ti 
route a lot of people had gone 
to cotton picking machines but 
there were still some folks out 
there pulling those sacks and 
it made me feel like the lucki
est man alive. I often offered a 
little prayer of thanks that I no 
longer had to pull a cotton sack 
ever again and another prayer 
for those poor people in the 
Alabama sun.

In the title of this story I said 
it was the best of times and the 
worst of times. I already told 
you the worst of times now 
comes the best of times part of 
the story. Along about the last of 
September or the first of 
October came the most 
exciting time of the year 
for this farm boy. We 
usually had picked and 
sold several bales of cot
ton so it was time for our 
yearly trip into town. I 
was always so excited 
that I couldn't sleep the 
night before and we 
were up before sun up 
and as soon as the feed
ing of the stock and the 
milking was done Papa 
would hitch two mules 
to the old two horse 
wagon and we would 
head to town. I don't 
remember how many of 
us went because some 
of the older boys had 
married and my brother 
Gib went into the army 
when I was nine years 

old - that would be nineteen 
thirty six.

The roads were not very 
good in those days and it was 
an awfully bumpy ride from 
Ryland to Huntsville in a mule 
drawn wagon but I was will
ing to endure the bumpy ride 
because I knew what it meant 
to go on this trip.

There were two parking lots 
for wagons that I remember, one 
was behind Dunnavants and 
the other behind Dobsons, both 
on Washington Street, and both 
parking lots were about full of 
wagons and mules when we got 
there. As soon as we piled out 
of the wagon we most always 
headed up Washington Street 

Your Full Service 
Garden Center

Full line of shrubs, trees, t 

perennials, herbs 

and annuals.

Including hard to 

find items. Family 

owned and 

operated for I

18 years

EarthTouch
p
L 1

BILL POOLE REALTY

EMAIL blll9bilipoolerea)ty com

Commercial 'Uroktra^r
Bill Poole

100 church Street, Suite 525 Office 256-533-0990
Big Spring Summit Cell 256-651 1349
Huntsville. Alabama 35801 Eax 256-534-1234

db REGAL
ENTERTAINMENT
GROUP
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Hollywood 18 Theater
3312 S. Memorial Pkwy. Huntsville, Al. 

 (256) 883-1101
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to J. C. Penneys. It seems that 
Papa always bought our clothes 
and shoes there. I got the same 
exact kind of shoes every year, 
I remember they were brown 
and had a narrow cap on the 
toe, they had rubber soles and I 
still remember they were called 
panco soles.

We would get two pairs of 
overalls, two shirts, two pairs 
of long handle under wear, two 
or three pars of socks, a jacket of 
some kind and a cap.

Keep in mind these things 
had to last us a whole year 
and when we went to town to 
buy these things we had on the 
clothes and shoes we bought the 
year before, with patches on top 
of patches on my overalls and 
shirt and shoes that Papa had 
repaired over and over. Lots of 
times I would have cardboard 
in my shoes to stop up the holes 
in the soles.

My mother never had store 
bought clothes. She made hers 
from sugar and flour sacks and 
an occasional piece of material 
bought from the traveling store. 
She would trade a chicken or 
two for that material. After we 
left J.C.Penneys Papa would go 
buy the staple food supplies that 

Senior Caretaker
Care for Seniors

Doctors Appts. Light Meal Preparation
Beauty Salon Medication Reminder
Grocery Shopping 4 Hour Minimum

Excellent References
Rai Harris 256-776-3923

Southern Sealing & Striping

we didn't raise. He would buy 
what was called a barrel of flow
er which was either twenty four 
or forty eight pounds, a stand of 
pure lard, coffee, sugar, salt and 
other bare essentials. For some 
reason I can't remember where 
Papa bought the groceries.

Usually when the shopping 
was done we would head for 
the Little Jem Cafe for hamburg
ers and drinks and if there was 
enough time and money left we 
would take in a picture show 
before heading back home on 
that long bumpy ride.

I recall one year after I got 
a little older Papa let me buy 
a pair of wing tip dress shoes. 
It sounds foolish now but they 
were the first dress shoes I ever 
owned so I would sit with one 
foot sticking over the wagon 
side until I got out of the city 
limits. I was so proud of my 
shiny new dress shoes. At that 
moment my thrill over the 
wonderful trip and my new 
shoes made all the toiling with 
a cotton sack completely worth 
while.

Five Points 
Hallmark Shop 

Gold Crown Hallmark Store

Lolita Glassware 
Ugly Dolls 

Switch Flops 
Jim Shore 

Archipelago Products 
Corinthian Bells & 

Chimes

(256) 534-5854 
716 Pratt Avenue in 

5 Points

“Free Trip to Heaven - come 
inside for details.”

On sign outside a church

Celebrating twenty years of stories about 
Huntsville and Madison County

Visit our website at 
www.goldenkhsv.org

Ofs. (256) 881-8337

Specializing in sealing & striping. We 
lots, handicap parking and driveways 

Call for free
Cell (256) 316-2200

Distributed by the

Golden K Kiwanis
Ordinary Seniors Doing EXTRA-ORDINARY Work 

For Young People In Huntsville and Madison County

http://www.goldenkhsv.org
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How a Northern 
Man Sees 
Huntsville, 1875

Tins letter was written by Mr. 
H. Mears, who recently located to 
Huntsville. He sent the letter back 
to his friends in the frozen regions 
about Port Huran, in Michigan. 
It describes what he experienced 
in Huntsville, and wants his old 
friends to get a feeling of our city. 
His letter was published in both 
the Huntsville and the Port Huran 
newspapers in 1875.

"We left Decatur Monday 
morning, and one hour's ride 
brought us to the beautiful city 
of Huntsville, called the Gar
den City of the South. A more 
beautiful spot I never have 
seen. Surrounded by high hills, 
it lies in a valley, one side is the 
Monte Sano. Upon the top of 
this mountain you can get one of 
the finest views in this country. 
Here you can see the Tennes
see Valley, the Allegany and 
Cumberland Mountains and a 
general view of the country for 
miles around. This city has a 
public square, and the princi
pal businesses face round the 
square. Here they have a very 
fine Court House with a city 
clock sounding the hours plain 
enough to be heard all around. 
The business houses are brick, 
similar to those in Port Huron 
and about as many. Around the 
immediate vicinity of Huntsville 
are several old Planters Homes.

Here within half a mile you 
can take your choice of as fine 
land as you ever saw cultivated 
for $10-20 per acre. Just think of 
what your lots on the Reserve 
cost, and they are not to be com
pared to anything here. A lot 
that would be considered cheap 
(100x75 feet) at $100 in Port Hu
ron here with the same money 
you could buy 40 acres of land 
right in sight of the city, where 
you could grow everything ex
cept tropical fruits. You could 
raise your corn and sell it quick

for $1.25 a bushel. The people 
here seem to be cotton-crazy. If 
they left cotton more alone and 
devoted their attention to rais
ing wheat, corn, potatoes and 
garden vegetables a man would 
be wealthy in just a few years. 
Yesterday I rode and saw some 
farms owned by Northern men 
who 
have 
come 
t o 
Hunts- 
v i 11 e 
and 
they 
look 
beauti
ful. The 
South- 
e r n 
man 
has no 
idea of 

I Pruitt
(..WWW CM

One Time Cuttings & Scheduled 
Services Available

Cutting, Edging, Blowing, Shrub 
Trimming, Debris Cleanup, 

Pressure Washing

Military, Healthcare Providers, and Public Safety Discounts

-J

Madison Oounty’s 

onlij not-for-profit 

hospice provider 

Since 1979.
w eTe Here Nor You When You Need (J5-

(256) 650-1212
www.hospicefamilycare.org

3304 Westmill Drive • Huntsville, AL 35805

farming. When you see the two 
farms as you do here, side by 
side, you can see at once what 
northern white labor can do. 
The large landowners here are 
willing to do almost anything 
to get white people to come 
here from the North to work. 
Nowhere can you go and be met

Sammy Pruitt
Ph. 256-990-0058

small: emtspruitt@aol.com

Residential and Commercial

References Available

Ask about our fence, deck 
and access ramp pricing

http://www.hospicefamilycare.org
mailto:emtspruitt@aol.com


with such warm friendships as 
with the people of Huntsville. I 
was introduced to L. P. Walker, 
Jeff Davis' Secretary of War, a 
splendid man and a gentleman. 
He expressed himself warmly in 
regard to getting good working 
white men to come south and 
laughed at the idea of a north
ern man not being allowed to 
live here.

I have been introduced to 
all prominent people here and 
they are brim full of kindness 
and don't hesitate to do all they 
can to make you comfortable 
and happy. This is election day 
in Huntsville, and the law is that 
the day previous to the election, 
day of election and day after, 
no liquor is allowed to be sold 
anywhere.

There is a wonderful spring 
here. It rushes out from the side 
of a rock about 70 feet high, is 
cool and clear as St. Clair river 
water and has force enough to 
turn the water wheel and forces 
water through pipes leading all 
over the city with as much force 
as your celebrated Holly Works. 
Here is beautiful air, pure water, 
fine land and the most beautiful 
scenery as to be seen anywhere 
North. There are the kindest and 
most wonderful people you'll 
ever meet. I am satisfied and 
pleased to squat here and try 
to make a home for myself and 
family. The city is situated in the 
northern part of the state, on the 
Memphis & Charleston railroad. 
A railroad from St. Louis to the 
seaboard via Huntsville will 
soon be completed and several 
other roads are spoken of. It is 
the largest city of North Ala
bama and the business center 
of that part of the State. Extreme 
cold is never known here, the 
summers are free from extreme 
heat and it is a great resort for 
invalids from the North. Come, 
all you coughing, weak-lunged 
people, here you will get a new 
lease on life and soon lose your 
old hacking coughs you all en
joy so freely up in Port Hur an. 
Huntsville has a female college, 

a female seminary, two high 
schools for boys, besides a free 
school; churches of all denomi
nations, good hotels especially 
the Huntsville House - a large 
elegant building facing almost 
upon the public square and 
within a few steps of the great 
spring. Several manufacturing 
houses are in operation and the 
farming land cannot be beat.

I hope someday to see all my 
old friends come down here to 
live and enjoy life. There is plen
ty of room, business is good and 
thepeople all will welcome you 
with warm hearts to your new 
homes." Yours truly, H. Mears

Here is the letter Mears re
ceived back from the Mayor of 
Port Huran:

"Friend Mears. Your kind 
letter, informing us of the safe 
arrival of yourself and your 
family at Huntsville, Ala. has 
been received.

While we were loath to lose 
you in our town, we are happy 
to hear of the good fortune you 
find in Huntsville. You are one

Brookshire Health Care 
Skilled Nursing Facility

4320 Judith Lane 
Huntsville AL 35805

(256) 837-1730 
Fax (256) 430-3287

Committed to Compassion 
Striving for Excellence 

Serving Responsibly

Our Team Includes:
Physicians, Nurses, Physical Therapist, 

Occupational Therapist, Social Worker, Speech Therapist, 
Activities Director and Registered Dietician.

Short term rehabilitation, iong term care, & complex medical care: 
Whether the need is for short term rehabilitation, 

or whether you would like to make Brookshire Health Care Center 
a home for you or your loved one. 

we look forward to hearing from you.
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of the most energetic, hard- 
driving businessmen and my 
friend, and will be missed.

There is one thing, however, 
that I must find fault with, par
ticularly as I am a resident here 
and at the head of the city gov
ernment: the fact that you wrote 
to our newspaper in Port Huran 
and your letter was published. I 
am unhappy about that because 
it has turned the heads of one 
half of our citizens southward. 
If you keep on writing I am fear
ful that you will draw away a 
large number of our people. I 
was talking with the editor of 
the "Commercial Herald" today 
about it and told him that if it 
continued, I would have to place 
an embargo on his paper.

I cannot blame you however 
for being so delighted with the 
weather. I know what it is and 
can certainly appreciate it, but 
for heavens sake don't depopu
late our city.

N. S. Boynton, Mayor
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THE SAGA OF 
HARRY COONS

by Charlie Lyle

My friend Harry Coons was 
born about 1928-29. Harry was 
a happy, jovial, care free and 
well liked individual. His father 
was a well known and respected 
dentist. Harry had two sisters 
Sue and Viola. Dentistry had 
come a long way from whisky 
and pliers. When I knew I had to 
go to the dentist I was terrified 
of the needle and the drill.

Harry lived on the north east 
corner of Williams and Gates 
street, just a couple of blocks 
from where I lived in an apart
ment house.

Back during the early forties 
and World War II, citizens were 
asked to plant vegetable gar
dens and other food products. 
So Harry and I had a vegetable 
garden and we bought some lit
tle yellow chickens.We worked 
on our project after school and 
later sold our goods for spend
ing money.

One day I was looking at a 
catalog and something caught 
my eye, it was a devise that 
had a microphone and a small 
electronic box that could break 
through a radio frequency and 
do so in a quiet way.

I was overwhelmed that such 
a thing was possible. I saved my 
money and ordered the device 
unbeknownst to my parents. 
When I told Harry about it the 
wheels started spinning. People 
in those days kept their radios 
on all the time for soap operas 
and war news and so on, so we 
came up with an idea to scare 
Mrs. Coons, Harry's mother.

We planned to get in a se
cluded place in Harry's house. 
We saia" Ladies and gentlemen 
there has been a terrible earth 
quake and tidal wave in Califor
nia, the whole coast is in chaos. 
Many experts say it is the end of 
the world." We made crashing 
wave sounds with our mouth.

Harry's sister Sue was in 
town so she was a lady an-

was to be Harry's side

nouncer. Mrs. Coons could be 
heard saying "I've got to call 
Harry Sr. at work. We im
mediately announced, "Please 
by all means do not use your 
telephones, they are needed 
desperately."

Can you imagine when our 
plot was discovered what hap
pened? Dr. Coons sat us down 
and gave us a terse sermon on 
what we had done. He said it 
frayed Ms. Coons nerves and 
one could have a heart attack 
with such disturbing news. You 
could tell he was not to happy 
about the whole thing.

The wheels were always 
spinning with Harry. Harry's 
great passion was to be a magi
cian. I was to be Harry's side 
kick and announcer. After all, 
Harry was older than I.

Well, a big show was ad
vertised and to be held at West 
Clinton grammar school. The 
big day finally came.

Harry had a special introduc
tion I was supposed to say, so I 
stood out in front 
of the curtain and 
announced with 
a strong voice, 
"Ladies and gen
tlemen I present 
to you the fantas
tic, the wizard of 
magic, professor, 
Harry, Joshua, 
milky way mars 
bars and forev
er yours Harry 
Coons." Well,

Shane Adkins
International Fingerstyle 

Guitarist, Songwriter 
and Entertainer

(256) 828-0815 
(256) 426-5919

Available for your 
Holiday Events

email adkins03@bellsouth.net 
visit www.ShaneAdkins.com

Harry like most magicians did 
his card tricks, coin tricks and 
the old shell game trick.

But every one was so ex
cited about how he was going 
to make a man float. Harry had 
perfected a float trick that used 
two wooden golf clubs with 
shoes and socks and a sheet 
over the person whose torso was 
embedded in sheets so when the 
person raised the shoes on the 
clubs up in the air and swayed 
back and forth, he looked just 
like a person floating and made 
his exit at the other side of the 
stage. The kids could not believe 
their very eyes - they were ec
static. He must be a person with 
great magical powers.

Harry Coons passed away 
a few years ago. Harry may be 
gone, but never forgotten. Harry 
may have had magical powers 
that we were not aware of.

This article is dedicated to 
the family of Harry Coons.

mailto:adkins03@bellsouth.net
http://www.ShaneAdkins.com


My Memories 
of Tom Carney

by Andy Myers

As long as I can remember, 
and given that I was born in 
1986 my physical memory is 
limited to that of a mere twenty- 
four years, there have always 
been stacks of Old Huntsville 
magazines displayed around 
my mother's house. From the 
sun drenched living room coffee 
table to the cavernous upstairs 
bathroom we lovingly call the 
"library", the crinkling sound 
of the fragile newsprint always 
heralded in a peaceful half hour 
or so of reading.

The stories always struck 
a nerve with me and know
ing every nook and cranny of 
Huntsville I could always recall 
the streets and places men
tioned or ask my Grandmother 
if she knew of a certain person 
from long past. I collected the 
stories in my mind, treasuring 
them and retelling the tales to 
all I knew. From Judge Lawler 
to Isham Hobbs, John Hunt to 
General Mitchell, the stories 
ran through my veins making 
me feel as though I had been 
alive a thousand years as well 
as turning the land of Huntsville 
into a hotbed of history for a 
young boy.

When the annual Trade Day 
on the Square downtown would 
arrive my two posts would 
always be the Army surplus 
man and the Old Huntsville 
table where they sold stacks of 
back issues for next to nothing. 
Walking home loaded with two 
armfuls of magazines and possi
bly an Army flashlight or a new 
pocketknife, my mind swam 
with the hours I would spend 
pouring over these items.

As the seasons changed and 
the years flew by with reckless 
abandon I watcned my home
town go through a boom and 

expand well beyond its swell
ing borders. The old farmland 
was scarred and gashed with 
dozer blades, the ancient trees 
that saw our county's earliest 
settlers toppled ana shredded 
to tons of mulch.

Even the forgotten cem
eteries, tangled with Virginia 
creeper and greenbrier, the 
tombstones leaning with words 
of faded sentimentality, the 
crushed bones beneath the for
ested depths still warm from the 
heat of living, even they would 
fall victim to the vicious blades 
of progress.

With them, the elder mem
bers of our community began to 
disappear, the ones who served 
in World War I, the ones who 
worked in the mills, the ones 
who remembered the way the 
world once was. Like a shadow 
in the setting sun they faded 
into memory, some into the 
bleached walled wards of nurs
ing homes where the fluorescent 
bulbs would numb a spirit into 
a perpetual twilight, and some 
into the hallowed grounds of 
Maple Hill Cemetery to lie with 
their ancestors for an eternity.

Their houses were emp
tied of furniture with fam
ily members taking what they 
wanted and the rest distributed 
to strangers through weekend 
estate sales where people piled 
through the private places and 
dug through old books and the 
pictures of a life quickly fading.

Their homes would sit emp
ty until a prospective buyer sur
veyed the grounds and walked 
the halls seeing the worn door
knobs and radiators. Soon the 
ancient plaster walls, crafted 
by hand and held together with 
lime and horsehair would fall 
victim to the crash of a demoli
tion hammer. The walls would 
be gutted, porches torn off, well 
loved gardens becoming the 
nighttime resting places of bull
dozers and trailers filled with 
the house's memory-soaked 
walls.
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As this pattern began to 
swim all around my neighbor
hood, devouring up the people 
and places I knew as home, I 
began to see the duty before 
me of recording in some way 
the memories of this old society 
that was fast disappearing. I 
began an extensive genealogical 
research project knowing that I 
had bitten off more than I could 
chew, perhaps in a subconscious 
act of penance for not being 
born earlier.

I learned how to read old 
census records, land records, 
and plat maps. I poured over 
wills and tax records, I began to 
question my grandmother about 
every old photograph in her 
plantation desk. I learned how 
my ancestors spent their days, 
when they came to Madison 
County, what kind of crops they 
grew, when they lost children, 
or when they lost their own lives 
for their beliefs.

I took on a cemetery restora
tion project, clearing out privet 
and dead trees to expose the 
periwinkle traditionally planted 
around cemeteries. And finally 
a picture began to emerge, a 
stark, nearly biblical epoch that 
mirrors a thousand other fami
lies and carves out a raw story of 
human struggle and existence, 
of hopes lost and gained, and 
of fears triumphed and realized.

After a routine midday ex
cursion into the dark recesses 
of the Huntsville library, I went 
to visit my Uncle Hall at his 
Holmes Avenue office and share

Ham & Red-Eye Gravy

Slice country cured ham in 1/2” 
slices. Cut gashes in the fat to keep 
the ham from curling up, then place 
the slices in a heavy skillet, cook 
slowly, turn a couple of times until 
meat is browned.

Remove from pan and add half 
a cup of hot water to the drippings. 
Cook til the gravy turns red, then add 
1/4 cup black coffee. Serve hot with 
Ham & Biscuits. 
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a little of what I had recently 
turned up.

After spending twenty or so 
minutes looking over the docu
ments and making plans to go 
through some old photographs 
he had at his house, I began 
to collect my belongings and 
noticed a new edition of Old 
Huntsville on his desk. He saw 
me reading the headline and 
asked me if I had read through 
that issue yet. After telling him I 
had not, he tossed the magazine 
towards me and said to take it 
home. He paused a moment 
and took it back, opening to the 
first few pages.

"There's someone I want 
you to meet today," he told me. 
Soon Uncle Hall was on his 
phone and his face lit up with 
conversation. Deep guffaws of 
laughter peppered his conver
sation as he told this mysteri
ous person on the other end of 
his nephew and how he was 
coming to see him in just a few 
minutes. "Alright Andy, I want 
you to go to this address, that's 
where Tom Carney lives, he 
writes the Old Huntsville maga
zine, he knows you're coming."

As I got into my car and 
drove over to Clinton Avenue 
my head swam blankly as to 
wnat I would say to such a leg
endary person, a person whose 
words I had read for the bulk of 
my life. Thinking of Uncle Hall's 
oft repeated rewording of the 
old adage, "You can bring your 
horse to water but you can't 
make him drink", I ambled up 
to their front door.

I knocked several times and 
a woman I recognized from the 
Heard on the Street section of 
Old Huntsville appeared and 
welcomed me into their home. 
She said that Hall had called and 
that Tom was in his office above 
their garage. I walked up the 
flight of wood deck stairs and 
through the door's windows 
could see a man sitting in a chair 
at his desk seemingly in deep 
thought. I quietly knocked and 
he motioned for me to come in.

As I entered the room, Tom 
Carney stood up and, towering 
over me, reached out to shake 
my hand to introduce himself. 
He welcomed me to sit down 
and my eyes scanned the room. 
His office was filled with old 
books, periodicals, and an array 
of antique memorabilia leaning 
against the walls.

He asked to see my genea
logical book and so I showed 
him what I had found out so far 
with names, birthdays, death 
dates, and marriage dates. We 
small-talked for a while about 
Huntsville, and I told of how I 
had been reading his magazine 
nearly my entire life. He spoke 
of growing up in Hurricane Val
ley with his grandfather, who 
had raised him, his expressions 
accented by the movements of 
his thick mustache and eye
brows.

We spoke of music and his
tory with him telling me the sto
ry of Elvis playing at the Hunts
ville Coliseum in the 1950's and 
not receiving the warmest of 
welcomes. I relayed a story of 
playing in Germany on a music 
tour and we talked about why 
Europeans are so interested in 
Southern American culture.

Towards the end of our 
conversation I mentioned that I 
wrote as well and Tom invited 
me to write a story for him. 
This honor excited and inspired 
me and after I shook his band 
goodbye he invited me to come 
back anytime. Driving home 
my mind burned with a deep 
enthusiasm as the day's seren
dipitous occurrences replayed 
through my head.

Over tire next few days I 
began to write my story and 
the words began to pour out 
sometimes at a languid pace and 
occasionally in coffee-infused 
spurts. I read and reread the 
finished product and when the 
right time came I drove back 
over to Mr. Carney's home and 
delivered the paper to him.

I continued my daily tasks 
for the day of cutting various 

lawns and working in my veg
etable garden and in a short 
time my phone rang with an 
unknown number. I answered 
the call and soon realized it as 
the deep voice of Tom Carney. 
The connection was going in 
and out and I struggled to make 
out some words though the ones 
I heard brought a proud smile 
to my face as Tom Carney told 
me of how much he enjoyed 
reading my article and how it 
would be in the next issue of 
Old Huntsville.

For the next day or so it 
would hard to wipe the smile 
off my face as I thought of Mr. 
Carney's kind words. Within a 
month the story was released 
and it soon proudly found its 
way to the top of the other Old 
Huntsville magazines on my 
mother's coffee table.

As the summer began I 
vowed to write more stories 
and go visit Mr. Carney again, 
though the events of that par
ticular day always stood in the 
way and soon several months 
had passed.

In mid June on a visit to see 
friends in Raleigh, North Caro
lina, I received an early morning 
phone call from my Uncle Hall 
telling me that Tom Carney had 
died a few days before.

I thought of Mr. Carney 
throughout the day regretting 
not visiting him again and not 
writing more and thinking of 
how time and fate plays with 
our lives.

Upon my return home 
to Huntsville I began to reread 
some of the early issues of 
Old Huntsville with a new sense 
of perspective of the man who 
so fervently collected and told 
these stories of our town and 
who so humbly wished only to 
be credited as the "copy boy" 
not knowing the great impact 
he truly had on myself and the 
many more he reached with his 
words.



Heard Around 
Town in 1923
A minister gets a thrashing
A local minister whom we 

will not name had a bad day of 
it recently. He received a sound 
thrashing by the new groom in 
return for a "fatherly'^ kiss be
stowed on the pretty bride. "He 
grabbed me about the waist, 
and held me so tight and I was 
fighting so that he got a terrible 
scratch. He was trying to reach 
my mouth."

After struggling for about 5 
minutes he succeeded in kissing 
her on the cheek, right before he 
received the thrashing by the 
furious groom.

Community House Baths
Mrs. Hewlett of the Commu

nity House wishes to announce 
that the Baths will be open for 
three days a week now. Hot 
and cold shower baths will be 
in operation.

Wanted - good cook, phone 
639 or see Mrs. June Martin, 
Lowe Avenue Friday Morning 
Card Club - Mrs. John Rison 
Jones, hostess

For two or three year lease 
- 5 room bungalow on Locust 
street, currently occupied by E. 
P. Kingsway, $40 per month. 
Also a 5 room house on West 
Holmes, currently occupied by 
Dr. Laughlin at $35 per month. 
Finally, a 4-room house with 
large garage, large garden, 
electric lights, lower end Locust 
street. Now occupied by Dr. D. 
E. White, $17.50 per month

Lost - broach pin, crescent 
shape, pearls and other stones 
between Elks theatre and busi
ness section. Finder call Miss 

Ethel Dennis, 307 Calhoun, 
phone 3745. No questions asked.

For sale - household goods 
from parlor to kitchen. Also 
one Ford Sedan. See Mrs. S. E. 
McNatt, 205 East Clinton street. 
Get a bargain.

Lost - gold breast pin. Finder 
please return to bungalow, cor
ner White and Randolph streets.

Mr. And Mrs. Charles T. 
Landman have moved to their 
apartments in Minis Court For 
Sale - one flat top mahogany 
finish desk. Call and see at 427 
White street.

For rent - 429 W. Holmes - an 
apartment consisting of three 
connecting rooms, front porch 
and large oack porch, also large 
garden. Phone 154-W

For sale - cheap hogs and 
pigs. If you want pigs or hogs 
come to see me. D. B. Jett, 
Brownsboro, Route 1

For sale - Liquid Waxine, the 
famous furniture floor and au
tomobile cleaner and polisher. 
Nothing better, can be bought 
at the home of W. S. Garvin, 708 
Randolph Street

One case in City Court
There was only one case in 

City Court this morning, that 
of Floyd Wallace, colored, who 
was up on a charge of disorderly
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conduct. He plead guilty to 
hitting a Negro woman in the 
head with a hatchet and was 
fined $10.

A. C. Cruse died yesterday
A. C. Cruse died yester

day at noon after an illness of 
several days with pneumonia 
at his home on Pike street in 
Huntsville and his remains were 
shipped over the N&C Railway 
today to Carlisle, his old home, 
for burial. Mr. Cruse was 52 
years of age and is survived by 
three sons and two daughters.

City Council Squabbles
Mrs. White and Mrs. Schiff- 

man were present representing 
the Library board and stated 
that the Library was in need of 
a heating apparatus in view of 
the fact that it was heated by the 
same furnace that heats the city 
hall and that after the city hall 
closed in the afternoon the li
brary had to close on account of 
being without heat. The council 
voted to install gas heaters in the 
library to be used when needed 
to heat the building.

Express Wash with 
Free Vacuum 
Starting at $6

9 
. /

I

“Complete set of Encyclo
paedia Britannica, 45 vol
umes for sale. No longer 

needed - got married, wife 
knows everything.”

Recent classified ad

Lee's Express Wash

1220 Memorial Pkwy NW - 532-2107
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Only Half Guilty
from 1902 newspaper

A fellow named Donks was tried 
recently for entering a boarding house 
and stealing the owner's wallet contain
ing $84.

The testimony showed that he had 
once been employed there, and knew 
exactly where the owner kept his wal
let; that on the specified day he raised a 
window, reached, in and took the wallet 
off the dresser and then ran off.

Jim Duller, the principal witness, tes
tified that he saw the window 
being raised, saw the man reach 
in, and heard him run away. "I 
rushed after him at once," con
tinued the witness," but when I 
caught him I didn't find the wal
let. But it was found afterward 
where he had thrown it."

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

"Well, he was stooping over, 
halfway in, I should say," said 
the witness.

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

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

The judge sentenced the 
guilty party to two year's im
prisonment, leaving it to the 
prisoner's option to have the 
innocent part cut off or take it 
along with him.

Everything USED!
Scales * Locks
Cash Registers * Keys
Safes * Something you might need

Email for information: 
richjunk@att.net

or call Jim at
(256) 316-2666 

or (256) 852-7727

FIGHT

*

*

*

Join Your Community Watch 
722-7100 

www.hsvcommunitywatch.com

John’s Jungle Jyms

Forts - Gyms - Swings - Slides
4008 Holmes Avenue (256) 837-4761

mailto:richjunk@att.net
http://www.hsvcommunitywatch.com
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Madison County Courthouse in

Sponsored by:

Darryl Goldman, Realtor 
SFR, ABR

(256) 520-1771
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Open Daily 10 - 5 Sunday 1-5
Located in the historic three-story, 23,000 square-foot Lombardo 

building and featuring over 80 dealers

Whether you are looking for an
tiques, the perfect gift, or the right 
picture to hang on a wall - you will 
find all of them at Railroad Station 
Antiques. Located Downtown at 
315 Jefferson at the corner of Mon
roe across from the Roundhouse.

Books at Shaver’s include:

Shaver’s
Top 10 Books of Local & 

Regional Interest

You'll find New, Autographed 
Hard-to-Find and Out-of-Print books 

including topics such as:

Grand Ole Opry 
Kathryn T. Windham 
Local Authors 
Madison County 
Poetry 
Railroads
Southern Literature 
Space 
Sports
Tennessee 
Tennessee Valley 
Theology 
World War II

Alabama 
Antiques 
Architecture
Art
Aviation 
Cemeteries 
Children
Civil War 
Cotton Mills 
Decorative Leather 
First Editions 
Fishing & Hunting 
Genealogy

AND MUCH MORE!!!

Growing up in the Rocket City: A 
Baby Boomer’s Guide (over 200 pho- 
tos/illustrations) by Tommy Towery $15
2. Treasured Alabama Recipes 
(signed) by Kathryn Tucker Windham 
$15.95
3. Huntsville Entertains by Historic 
Huntsville Foundation $18.95
4. Remembering Huntsville: 131 
Vintage Photographs by Jacque 
Reeves $16.95
5. Changine Huntsville 1890-1899 by 
Elizabeth Humes Chapman $10.00
6. BEST SELLER: Project Paper
clip: German Scientists and the Cold 
War $18.95
Kathryn Tucker Windham $7.95
7. Shadows on the Wall - Life and 
Works of Howard Weeden by Roberts 
& Fisk $30
8. Long Ago in Madison County by 
Allie Norris Kenny & Sarah Huff Fisk 
$7.95
9. BEST SELLER: Historic Planta
tions of Alabama’s Black Belt by 
Jennifer Hale $18.95
10. Lost Writings of Howard Weeden 
by Fisk & Riley $20.00

1.

Railroad Station Antiques - (256) 533-6550
Shaver’s Books - (256) 533-7364 Email shaversbks(ajcomcast.net

ajcomcast.net

