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History And Stories of the Tennessee Valley

“I’ll Never 
Leave You”

A Christmas Story
The sharp sound of an ax cut 

cleanly through the morning air. 
Dressed in faded overalls, the old 
man was chopping wood. A few 
feet away from him was his wife, 
rocking slowly back and forth in 
her rocking chair.

It could have been some rustic 
scene from an old Norman Rock
well painting - - had it not been for 
the length of rope securely tied to 
the woman's leg...

Also in this issue: The Christmas Present
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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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“I’ll Never Leave You”
by Torn Carney

Will Kendricks, hidden by 
the thick underbrush, sat pa
tiently watching the scene in 
front of him. Across the small 
clearing, with the Tennessee 
River flowing in the back
ground, an old man, dressed 
in faded overalls, was chop
ping wood. Every few min
utes he would glance reassur
ingly at the shotgun leaning 
against a nearby tree. A few 
feet from him was his wife, 
rocking slowly back and forth 
in a rocking chair.

It could have been some 
rustic scene from an old Nor
man Rockwell painting had 
it not been for the length of 
rope tied to the womans leg. 
Every few minutes she would 
get up and walk toward the 
woods, only to be brought 
up short by the rope. The old 
man would go over and talk 
to the woman and then taking 
her by her hand would gently 
lead her back to the rocker.

Suddenly the old man 
froze, looking straight at the 
woods where Kendricks was 
hiding. Grabbing his shotgun,

“Old age takes away what 
we’ve inherited and gives 

us what we’ve earned.”

Gerald Brenan 

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."

the man began yelling loudly, 
ordering the unseen intruder 
off the land. After firing a shot 
in the air as a warning, he ran 
to where his wife was sitting, 
and untying the rope, hur
riedly led her into the house.

"He's crazy," thought Ken
dricks as he fled the woods. 
"He's absolutely crazy!"

Walking back to the road 
where his truck was parked, 
Kendricks began thinking 
about the events that had led 
to this bizarre confrontation.

Since the beginning of time 
the Tennessee had been a 
wild untamed river stretching 
from the Smoky Mountains, 
down through northern Ala
bama and up to the Ohio Riv
er. While the river provided 
food and transportation for 
the early settlers, it also be
came a curse for people living 
too close to it during the flood 
seasons. Rising flood waters 
devastated farm lands and of
ten made travel on the river 
impossible.

In one memorable winter in 
the early 1900s, the Tennessee 
River near Decatur, Alabama, 
had swollen to a width of al
most a mile.

As part of his New Deal, 
Franklin Delano Roosevelt, 
in the early 1930s began con
struction of a series of dams 
throughout the entire length
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of the river to provide flood 
control and also generate a 
cheap source of electricity. 
For a region of the country in 
the midst of the greatest eco
nomic depression it had ever 
known, the influx of jobs pro
vided the only hope of surviv
al for countless people.

In 1932, even before the lo
cation of Guntersville Dam 
was announced, the TVA 
(Tennessee Valley Authority) 
began making plans to pur
chase the lands adjacent to 
the river. Though many land
owners vigorously fought 
the idea of moving, they real
ized they had no other choice. 
Either they took what the 
TVA offered them, or their 
land would be taken by court 
action.

Much of the land was oc
cupied by sharecroppers and 
arrangements were made to

“I can no longer use 
cancer-causing deodorants 
even though I smell like a 

water buffalo on a hot day.”

Maxine 

find other landowners who 
needed farm hands, with the 
TVA often providing trucks 
to move the families.

By 1935, the TVA had ac
quired title to enough land, 
and construction of the Gun
tersville Dam was started. 
This was the largest construc
tion project ever attempted 
in the valley. An entire town 
was built to house the thou
sands of workers employed 
on the project.

The village, known as 
"Dam Town," was built on 
the north side of the present 
dam and consisted of nearly 
a hundred buildings, com
plete with mess hall, hospital, 
school and barracks. Within a 
few short months, Dam Town 
had become a large communi
ty with its own stores and po
lice force (hired by the TVA).

The planners in Washing
ton had planned for every
thing, or so they thought.

Even before Dam Town 
was completed, the project 
began running into trouble. 
Although the landowners had 
been paid for their land, and 
the sharecroppers had been
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Downsizing or moving to a smaller home? 

Clean out and organizing your garage or attic? 
Organizing and running your Estate-Garage-Yard Sale? 
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relocated to other farms, no 
one had given thought to the 
old people.

In a custom dating from 
Medieval times in Europe, 
landowners normally let long
time employees remain on the 
land after they got too old to 
work. Much of the riverbank 
was worthless for planting so 
if an old couple built a shanty 
and took up residence, the 
landowners simply looked 
the other way.

Removing these people 
from land they were squat
ting on was proving a daunt
ing challenge for the TVA.

At first, officials visited 
each of the families trying to 
reason with them.

"We ain't got no other place 
to go," most of the people 
would reply.

The TVA officials had no 
answer. Unless the old folks 
had some sort of income, or 
relatives to take them in, the 
only alternative for them was 
the county poor house.

The TVA next tried to 
get the local authorities in
volved but the Sheriff, after 
being made aware of the old 
people's plight, refused. He 
pointed out to the TVA boys 
that it was "Gov'ment land," 
and he had no jurisdiction 
there.

In a few instances the TVA 
tried to use its own police 
force to forcefully evict the 
people. But after one case 
where they were met with 
gunfire, the ensuing negative 
publicity made them back off.

Next they tried to force 
the people to move by more 
peaceful means.

For many of these country 
people, with no way to travel 
to town, the rolling store was 
their only way to purchase 
supplies. The TVA police vis
ited the rolling store owners 
and told them if they contin

ued selling to the squatters 
they would be forbidden to 
sell their products at Dam 
Town or any of the other con
struction sites. Faced with the 
possibility of losing a major 
part of their income, the roll
ing store operators reluctantly 
agreed.

By 1937, only a handful of 
squatters remained. Progress 
on the dam had reached a 
point where it was imperative 
the people be moved, other
wise the whole project would 
be thrown behind schedule.

Will Kendricks had worked 
on the Norris Dam project in 
Tennessee and while there he 
had established a reputation 
for being able to solve prob
lems in difficult situations. In 
one case where a family re
fused to move, Kendricks was 
able to win the family's trust 
and discovered they had a 
brother who lived in Chicago. 
After contacting the brother, 

IBS InterSouth
fA /.» properties

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

“Leasing and Managing Huntsville’s Premier Office Buildings” 1
* Highland Office Park, Phases 1 & 2 q
* Park West Cen :er jl
* University Squ are Business Center
* 8215 Madison Blvd.

Visit us at www.intersouth-propeities.com

J.C. Vaughn 
President

Tackle Shop, Inc

(Sieee 1969)

Guns &

Guns - Buy - Sell - Trade - Consignment - Repair 
Holsters - Knives - Ammo - Reloading Supplies

he put the family in his car 
and drove them to Chicago.

Kendricks had rightfully 
guessed the family did not 
nave the money for bus tickets 
and would not accept charity.

When Kendricks arrived in 
Dam Town he first asked for a 
list of all the families remain
ing. Next he asked for a list of 
all the employees who might 
know the families. By ques-

■ CLOUD NINE
AMTA h-House Massages

Terese Stevens, LMT
P Alabama License #992

Swedish
Neurorruscular
Deep T ssue
Phone:256/337-6989

11 Gift Certificates for All Occasions 

In business 11 years!

1650 Jordan Lane 
Huntsville, Al 35816 

(256)830-0761 

http://www.intersouth-propeities.com
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tioning the employees he was 
able to get a fairly good idea 
of the different situations and 
backgrounds.

Most of the cases were fair
ly typical of what he had dealt 
with before; poor elderly peo
ple who had no place to turn. 
Only one name, Moses Lamn, 
seemed to be different.

"He's crazy!" one of the 
workers exclaimed after being 
questioned. "I was just walk
ing through the woods when 
he appeared and started yell
ing and waving his gun!"

Immediately a chorus of 
voices spoke up as other 
workers recalled meeting the 
old man. "He keeps his wife 
tied up all the time and won't 
let her out of his sight," one 
man said. "She seems all right 
but she stays in the house 
most of the time and no one's 
ever talked to her."

From the little informa
tion available, Kendricks de
termined the couple were 
in their late eighties or early 
nineties. They had moved to 
the riverbank about a dozen 
years before and had subsist
ed by growing a small garden 
and fishing in the river. At 
first the couple were friendly 
with their neighbors but as 
time went on, they cut off all 
contact. By the time the TVA 
began purchasing the land no 
one dared approach the old 
man for fear of being met with 

Headline in 2030

a shotgun.
Early the next morning 

Kendricks drove to where the 
trail leading to Lamn's house 
began. After parking his truck 
on the edge of the road he 
began slowly walking up the 
narrow path, not knowing 
what to expect.

Reaching the edge of the 
clearing, where he saw Lamn 
chopping firewood, Kend
ricks stopped. Not wanting to 
startle the old man, he called 
out in a loud voice: "Mr. 
Lamn, my name is Will Ken
dricks and I need to talk to 
you!"

Immediately the old man 
dropped his ax and grabbed 
the shotgun lying nearby. 
"Get out of here!" he yelled. 
After firing a shot into the air 
he ran to where his wife was 
sitting, and after untying her, 
led her inside the house.

Lamn's actions only con
firmed what Kendricks had 
already been told. The old 
man was probably a mental 
case.

Several days later Kend
ricks drove to Huntsville to 
talk to the Probate Judge. Af
ter explaining the situation, 
Kendricks asked for advice.

"Well," the judge replied in 
the slow Southern drawl that 
seemed to be typical of South
ern judges, "there ain't much 
we can do. We can't make the 
old man go to the county poor

A Cold Winter is Coming! 
Stay Warm & Cozy.

In business for 31 years, 
we have the largest 

selection of gas logs, 
wood & gas stoves, man
tels, wood & gas firebox- 
es/inserts, firescreens, 

glass doors and tools for 
all your heating needs.

Southern Home 
& Hearth

2611 University Dr. 
Huntsville, Al 35816 

256-534-1715 or 
256-534-8199

www.southernhomeandhearth.com 
^^^^^^^Layaway^^^

‘Congress authorizes direct 
deposit of formerly illegal 
political contributions to 

campaign accounts.” 

http://www.southernhomeandhearth.com
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farm if he doesn't want to. 
And if he's able to take care 
of himself and hasn't actually 
hurt anyone, we can't have 
him committed to a mental 
institution. There ain't no 
law against being eccentric or 
even tying your wife up if she 
don't complain!"

"It would be better," he 
continued, "if the woman was 
nuts. Then you could have her 
committed and the old man 
would probably leave of his 
own accord."

Kendricks returned to Dam 
Town and met with the proj
ect supervisors where he re
layed what the judge had told 
him.

The news was met with a 
stony silence. The dam was 
nearing completion and in 
a few weeks the whole area 
would be flooded.

"You have ten days," one 
of the supervisors told Ken
dricks. "The day after Christ
mas we're sending our men in 
there to tear the house down!"

The next morning Ken
dricks returned to Lamn's 
cabin. Again he was met with 
shotgun blasts in the air and 
loud yelling. And again he 
retreated to the safety of the 

Hartselle Indoor 
Flea Market

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

Come find the perfect Christmas gifts they’ll love. 
Billfolds, Wallets, Hats, Tshirts, special buys. All 

SEC clothing & items for those sports nuts.

Come see us at Hero World Collectibles!

We thank you this holiday season 
for your business & friendship and 

may God Bless each of you!

nearby woods.
Every day Kendricks trav

eled to the cabin and every 
day was a repetition of the 
previous day. After about a 
week, and with time running 
out, he decided on a bolder 
course of action. He had no
ticed that Lamn always fired 
the shotgun in the air, rather 
than at him, so hopefully, the 
old man did not have any real 
intentions of hurting him.

Boldly, and without yell
ing to announce his presence 
first, Kendricks walked into 
the clearing to within a few 
steps of where the old man 
was working.

Sensing Kendricks' pres
ence, the old man whirled 
around to where his shotgun 
was lying and while scream
ing at the top of his lungs, 
fired a shot into the air.

Though scared to death, 
Kendricks stood still, refusing 
to run.

Quickly the old man re
loaded his shotgun and fired 
another shot. Kendricks re
mained motionless.

Realizing Kendricks was 
not going to run away, Lamn 
paused and looked at the 
young man intently.

“The man who never alters 
his opinion is like standing 
water, and breeds reptiles 

of the mind.”

William Blake
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Windsor House
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Our team approach to rehabilitation 
means working together to enhance the 
quality of life and by re-shaping abilities 

and teaching new skills. We rebuild 
hope, self-respect and a desire to 

achieve one’s highest level of inde
pendence.

*Complex Medical Care 
*Short Term Rehabilitation 
*Long Term Care
Our team includes Physicians, 
Nurses, Physical Therapist, Oc
cupational Therapist, Speech 
Therapist, Activity Director and 
Registered Dietician
—
A place you can call home....

4411 McAllister Drive 
Huntsville, Alabama 35805

(256) 837-8585
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"You don't scare easy, do O//you?
Though petrified with fear, 

Kendricks was determined to 
stand his ground. "Look," he 
said. "All I want is to do my 
job and go home for Christ
mas. I don't want to hurt you 
or anyone else."

Trying desperately to keep 
the conversation going, Kend
ricks asked for a drink of wa
ter. Reluctantly, the old man 
led him to the porch and gave 
him a glass jar full of cold wa
ter.

While drinking the water 
and looking around Kend
ricks' glance fell on the old 
woman sitting at the other 
end of the porch. The first 
thing that captured his atten
tion was the length of rope 
tied to her wrist and the other 
end tied securely to the porch 
railing. She was rocking back 
and forth slowly and seemed 
to be cuddling a doll made 

from corn shucks.
Suddenly,Kendricks 

wheeled around and looked 
at Lamn. "She has Alzheim
er's disease doesn't she?"

Kendricks had helped care 
for his grandmother who suf
fered from Alzheimer's and 
he recognized the symptoms.

"She s just having a bad 
day," Lamn reluctantly re
plied. Noticing Kendricks 
looking at the rope he ex
plained, "If I don't do that she 
might wander off while I'm 
doing the chores."

Slowly the reality of the 
situation dawned on Ken
dricks. It was not the old 
man who had mental prob
lems, but his wife. The man 
had been scaring people off 
the place to keep them from 
knowing. If the authorities 
had known, they would have 
had her committed.

Having gained a certain 
amount of the old man's trust,

Hair, Skin Care, Nails, 
Waxing, Fruit Acid & TCA 
Peels, European Facials 
4 Master Stylists & Colorists

Phone 256-536-4434

Kellye McCormick, Owner
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Master Esthetician
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Located in Five Points at 

&1609 Ward Avenue, Huntsviller£

Don Broome Studios

*Custom Framing

*Artistic Nature Photography

*Artistic Inspiration Disc

I have a full 
frame shop 
in my home. 
No overhead

How can I help you?

7446 Clubfield Cir 
Huntsville, Al. 35802 

hm. 256-880-3497
cl. 256-656-1457
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Kendricks began explaining 
why he was there. Another 
week, he explained, the whole 
place would be under water.

After listening to the young 
man talk for almost 30 min
utes, the old man summed up 
his situation in several words.

"Ain't got no place to go. 
If I go to the poor house they 
will have her committed. We 
been together for almost sev
enty years and I ain't gonna 
let them put her in some place 
by herself."

"Please don't tell anyone," 
the old man begged with tears 
in his eyes.

Sleep was impossible for 
Kendricks that night as he 
lay in bed trying to decide 
what to do. He could go to 
town in the morning and get 
a judge to commit the woman 
and then her husband would 
have no reason to stay on the 
land. She couldn't take care 
of herself and her husband 
wouldn't be able to after they 
were evicted.

(5alon (Bella
Audra Wilson
Expert Hair Care

Booth Space for 
Lease - Great Location 

at Church & Pratt

1701 University Dr. 
(corner Church and Pratt) 
(256) 534-5002

China, Crystal, Silver, Pewter, Table 
Linen, Cookware.

Decorative Accessories, Invitations and 
Announcements, Lenox China & Crystal, 
Fine Linens & Cottons For Bed & Bath.

Another possibility was to 
simply say nothing and let 
the TVA forcibly evict them. 
Deep down in his heart, Ken
dricks knew that neither one 
was a real choice.

Giving up on trying to 
sleep, Kendricks decided to 
get dressed and drive back to 
the old couple's cabin. "There 
has to be another way," he 
kept telling himself.

As he approached the cabin 
the first thing he noticed was 
the faint sound of Christmas 
caroling coming from inside. 
Quietly he made his way to 
the window and looked in.

There was a small tree sit
ting in the middle of the table, 
decorated with bits of tinsel 
and foil. Sitting in front of the 
tree was the old couple hold
ing hands and singing the

Lawrens
809 MADISON STREET 

HUNTSVILLE, ALABAMA 35801

BRIDAL REGISTRY

We Specialize in Historic Homes
John M. Bzdell 326-8053 
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Christmas carols he had first 
heard on approaching the 
cabin. Every little bit the lady 
would hesitate and her hus
band would patiently coax 
her on the words.

Though Christmas was still 
several days away, remnants 
of wrapping paper were scat
tered about the table where 
the woman had opened her 
presents. She lifted her face to 
him and he kissed her on her 
cheek.

Unwilling to interrupt the 
peaceful scene, Kendricks left.

Early next morning as the 
heavy fog was still rolling 
across the Tennessee River, 
the peaceful quiet of Dam 
Town was interrupted by the 
loud ringing of a bell. "Fire," 
men shouted, "The Lamn 
place is on fire!"

Hurriedly getting dressed, 
Kendricks joined the men 
rushing out to the scene. By 
the time he arrived the fire had 
been extinguished, though 
it had completely gutted the 
rear of the house. After mak
ing sure the old couple had 
not been caught in the blaze, 
he began looking around the 
clearing for them.

They were nowhere to be 
found.

Although a search party 
was organized and spent two 
days in the nearby hills, no 
trace of the old couple was 
ever found.

Later on in the week, Ken
dricks made one final trip 
to the site of the burnt-out 
cabin. While walking around 
the clearing his attention was 
drawn to a nearby rock. Lying 
next to it and wrapped in cloth 
were several old, faded pho

tographs of the Lamns along 
with their marriage certificate 
from almost three quarters of 
a century earlier.

Kendricks sensed that these 
things had been placed there 
on purpose, to make sure 
someone would find them, 
and maybe remember who 
they were.

As he stood looking at the 
old photographs, he became 
aware of a faint and soothing 
sound coming from the near
by hills. The sound seemed to 
permeate the clearing, find
ing its way into every corner 
and dark crevice. Maybe it 
was just the wind, or maybe it 
was his imagination, but Ken
dricks later swore, that just 
for a second, he heard what 
surely sounded like Christ
mas carols.

Years later when Will Ken
dricks was asked about their 
fate, he simply replied, "They 
stayed together. He never left 
her."
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Trees, Trees Tre

Beautiful Frasier Firs

Fresh Handmade Wreaths 
Fruit Baskets for Corporate 

gifts
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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 
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Consider it moving and stor
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Timeless 
Christmas Tips 

From Liz

- Fill your dining room with 
candles at different neights - try 
going with one color, like bur
gundy or dark green.

- For an eye-catching cen
terpiece for your dining room 
table, loop a wide taffeta ribbon 
around a wreath of greens and 
place on table. Intertwine with 
small white lights and in the 
middle put candles of varying 
heights.

- Make your own stairway 
greenery - just cut a large spray 
of greens, such as boxwood or 
magnolia - add a bow and wire 
it to the banister. Add a few 
Christmas balls to the greens 
and it will look great!

- Head off stress by sticking 
to your normal eating, sleeping 
and exercising routines as much 
as possible.

- Go to only those parties and 
events that you really want to 
attend. Don t feel obligated to 
go to a gathering you won't re
ally enjoy.

- Shop early for those presents 
that need to be mailed away. 
Order your greeting cards and 
begin addressing envelopes.

- To keep warmer inside your 
home: vacuum radiator surfaces 
frequently; open your shades 
and draperies on sunny days 
and close them at night; and 
wear warmer clothing, layered, 
indoors.

- If you have a room where 
clutter seems to multiply, just 
get a couple of large, attractive 
wicker baskets and toss the clut
ter into the baskets for a quick

The Mona Lisa has no eye
brows. In the Renaissance 
era, it was the fashion to 

shave them off.

and easy pickup.
- Want your Kitchen trash can 

to smell fresh? Just toss a hand
ful of good-smelling potpourri 
into the bottom of the can, then 
put in your plastic liner.

- Make sure your Christmas 
tree is fresh by using a knife to 
cut into the bark above the base. 
The exposed area should be 
green and begin to show mois
ture. Once you get home, cut 
about 1-2 inches off the base, 
strip away the bark an inch above 
the cut and immerse in water. If 
you've done it right, you'll no
tice that your tree is drinking a 
lot of water immediately.

- When gift-shopping, have 
a list of exactly what you're 
getting for each person. Then 
you won't find yourself hope
lessly frustrated and wandering 
around the store with hundreds 
of other shoppers.

- Try to do your shopping 
during daylight hours - more 
thieves are lurking in parking 
lots at night, looking for easy tar
gets to rob. Look confident and 
have your car keys ready.

Southern Sealing & Service, Inc.
Specializing in t 
lots, handicap parking

Call for free esti
Cell (256) 316-2200
Ofs. (256) 881-8337

Allied
Photocopy

Quality Reproductions 
Black & White & Color

7

sealing & striping. \A/e 
parking and driveways

Jeff Walker,
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O’LE DAD’S
BAR*B*Q

A Warm & Wonderful 
Holiday Season, to your 

family from ours.

Bill & Rosemary Leatherwood, Owners 
(256)828-8777 - (256)828-8778

0 I© Dadi’s Bar-B-Q menu 
O’le Dad’s Main Course

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

14163 Highway 231/431 North
Located in the beautiful city of Hazel Green
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News of the
Area -1923
Firemen Not Active, but 

Ready
The Huntsville Fire Depart

ment hasn't had a run for a 
matter of nearly three weeks, 
not even a false alarm. Howev
er, members of the department 
are always ready and always 
prepared 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 re
covered and removed to the 
home of his parents in Gurley, 
where the funeral was held 
Monday afternoon. According 
to those who were swimming 
with young Thomas, he dove 
from the bank into the stream 
and never came up. They be
came frightened and called for 
help which was soon forthcom
ing and after a long search the 
body recovered. It is supposed 
the young man's head hit the 
bottom of the stream and ren
dered him unconscious.

Arab Child Chews on 
Dynamite and Lives

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

Dr. McCown Very Ill
Dr. McCown, of Hazel 

Green, one of the best physi
cians in the county, is lying very 
low at the Huntsville Hospital, 
having been brought yesterday 
morning from his home. While 
suffering from a bad toothache, 
Dr. McCown called upon his 
son, who had been studying 
in Atlanta, to extract the tooth.

Center for Hearing, LLC
7531 S. Memorial 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 requestMaurice Gant, BC-HIS
Board Certified Hearing

Instrument Specialist

Neals 
Pressure 
Washing 
WE CLEAN IT ALL!

Painting 
Home Repair 
256-603-4731 
Licensed & Insured 

Proud Member of -oO-o 
the BBB ==r®

00508041 

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 
expected.

“The rosebud on the altar 
this morning is to 

announce the birth of
David Alan Belzer, the sin 
of Rev. and Mrs. Julius 

Belzer.”

Seen in church bulletin

HEART OF IXXIE 
Popcorn & Supply 

Fun Food Equipment & Supplies
We also carry equipment & supplies for S no Cones, Shaved Ice, 

Nachos, Chips & Cheese, Cotton Candy, Funnel Cakes, Lemonade, 
Candy Apples, Hot Dogs, Deep Fryers, and Much, Much More!

Visit our showroom for the largest array of 
equipment and supplies in the South.

Perfect for Little League baseball - football games - basket
ball games - concerts - festivals - carnivals. Free delivery!!

Toll Free (877)828-3270 - Local (256) 828-3270 - Fax (256) 828-4393

191 Darwin Road - Huntsvi'le 35811 
www.heartofdixiepopcorn.com

http://www.heartofdixiepopcorn.com
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The young man did so and all 
seemed to be going well until 
the close of the day when the 
jaw began to swell and grow 
worse. The doctor was then 
brought to the hospital.

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.

Classifieds -1923

* Found - light bay mare, 
age 6 years, small, hair worn 
off hind leg, sore back, skinned 
place on side. Located at Pea 
Ridge, southeast of Merrimack. 
Call W. W. Mitchell to claim 
and pay upkeep as well as this 
ad.

* For rent - 2 new 4-room 
houses, lower end of Locust 
Street. $15/month

* For sale - Hupmobile 5 pas
senger Touring Car, good run
ning order, 3 new cord tires, 

other tire good. Price $150
* Lost - gold breast pin. Find

er please return to bungalow, 
corner of White and Randolph 
Streets.

* For sale - one Ford Road
ster, good mechanical condi
tion - see Henry Kelly, phone 
704

* Lost Saturday between 
Post Office and Library, garnet 
pin. Finder will please return 
to Mrs. J. L. Darwin and receive 
reward.

* For rent - one nicely fur
nished room with bath, 228 
Walker Street, phone 721. The 
many friends of Mr. Will Cer
tain will be glad to know he 
continues to improve.

* For Rent - one furnished 
room in private home. Call at 
302 West Holmes Street.

“When you look at Prince 
Charles, don’t you think that 

someone in the Royal 
Family knew someone in 

the Royal Family?”

Robin Williams

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

Tliff Bill
Slltornej £lt Xnm

* 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.

http://www.gibsonbooks.com
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The Best Gift I Ever Gave
By Leo Wilcutt Larkin

suit, my heart sank as I priced 
the fur trim. Dunnavant's

ahead. Getting Daddy to open 
the gift early so that he could

Daddy was a giver - it was 
hard for him to receive. Giving 
him a Christmas present was 
a yearly chore. For one thing, 
being a man, it was difficult to 
find something for him.

He was a mechanic by 
trade, and a family man with 
no hobbies. Then, when you 
finally made a selection and 
gave him his gift, he wouldn't 
open it. He'd always say in a 
teasing way, "I'll open it after 
Christmas," and no amount of 
persuasion would alter this.

The only thing 1 ever heard 
him say he wanted was a Santa 
Claus suit, and he said it more 
than once. My first child, his 
first grandchild, was born in 
September. Ah ha! I thought, 
I'll buy a Santa suit for him.

But, that was easier said than 
done. As I investigated the pos
sible suits to buy, in 1964, there 
were none in stores or even cat
alogues in our area. "Well, I'll 
have it made," I thought.

I finally found a seamstress, 
Linda Davis of Hazel Green, 
who was willing to make it. 
The "department store looking- 
Santa" red material was more 
than my budget would 
allow, so I settled for 
red corduroy. Even the 
search through pattern 
books was fruitless.

Finally, we settled on 
a pajama pattern and 
used lots of imagination. 
When I started investi
gating the fur to trim the

Department store was the only use the suit that Christmas 
store that carried the fur trim. If would be a major undertaking. 
I thought the red material was

totally out

rJr='
expensive, fur was 
of sight.

But determined 
to not be defeated, 
I searched out the 
town for a sub
stitute. In one of 
our local variety 
stores, there were 
bath sets with long 
fur (very popular 
at that time). Here 
it is, I thought.

I purchased two 
rugs for a good 
price and set out to 
cut them up to sew 
on the suit. "Looks 
almost as good as 
the fur trim that 
was so expensive," 
I reasoned. At long 
last the suit was 
ready and I picked 
it up from the 
seamstress,with 
many thanks, and 
lovingly wrapped 
it. I knew that the 
hardest part of m 
endeavor was stil

I took the present to him and 
asked him to open it, explain-

STevens
worldwide van lines

Murray Moving and Storage
201 Green Cove Road 
Huntsville, AL 35803 

881-0661

We are a family owned and operated 
business for 50+ years. We take 

great pride in moving your household 
and know that each piece and box is 
valuable to you. We treat each house 

as if it were our own. The secret to our 
success is to do the job right the first 

time. Most of our customers are repeat 
customers.

Call for a free estimate.

(256) 881-0661

Cotton Patch Antique Mall
15664 Highway 231/431 North - Hazel Green, Al 35750

(256) 539-4788 or (256) 828-5562

New Dealer with Fascinating Vintage Jewelry

Shirley & Rooster

“All right everyone - 
line up alphabetically 

according to your 
height.”

Casey Stengel

Clark Electric Co.
Serving North Alabama and Huntsville since 1939

"No Job Too Small"
(256) 534-6132 or (256) 508-0403
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ing that he would need it now. He went into 
his usual excuses not to open his gifts, and he 
had a valid one now - it wasn't even Christ
mas Eve yet. I had to really turn on the per
suasion and even partially opened it for him. 
Finally, he relented and opened the prized 
gift on which I had worked so hard. His face 
nt up with surprise and he said, "Well, I'll be 
damned." It was a dream come true for him.

A trip to a department store produced a belt 
and that year he had to make do with a Santa 
mask. He played Santa for a friend's children 
that year and by the next Christmas, Mr. Joe 
Sir, of Sir's department store in Fayetteville, 
Tennessee, had ordered a real Santa wig and 
beard for him. He paid $50 for it.

Another child was born to us and Dad
dy played Santa many times. He probably 
wished, at times, that he'd never seen the San
ta suit. His health had failed, but he put it on 
anyway.

When he moved away and couldn't be there 
for Christmas, we got someone else to play 
Santa. Not an easy job. Most people were in
timidated and felt like they couldn't possible 
live up to the most famous of all legendary 
characters. Embarrassed, they hesitantly prac
ticed their "Ho-Ho-Ho."

Now Daddy has gone, the boys are grown, 
and it's been many years since the Santa Claus 
suit has been used. It's beginning to look kind 
of sad. The fur has yellowed, and will have to 
be removed to clean it. I resolved to replace the 
"rug" fur with real fur trim as a future project. 
Wonder how much that stuff costs now? And, 
will the suit stand up to cleaning? After all, it's 
only 47 years old. The wig and beard have lost 
some of their thickness.

I remarried, thus acquiring five more chil
dren and ten grandchildren, and all were com
ing home for Christmas. "Good," I thought. 
"IT1 have the belt of the Santa suit replaced." I 
had the notion that someone could play Santa 
for the little ones. We brought this to their at
tention and got no commitment from them; 
matter of fact, not even a verbal response. That 
old intimidation was there again.

When we look at old pictures, we look for 
the gloves; we can always tell which Santa is 
Daddy. He was Jim Wilcutt of Hazel Green.

And, I still believe it was the best gift I ever 
gave.

“I knew the economy was getting 
worse when Exxon-Mobil laid off 

25 Congressmen.”

Jerri Sloan, Athens

& Church

Serving the Huntsville 
area since 1971

Repairs

Supplies for the Hobbyist

Also featuring a glass gallery 
by local artists

116 Oakwood Avenue 
(256) 539-0532

Now Open: Antique Gallery 
with Unique Selections of 

Art Glass, Furniture,

For All your Real Estate Needs!

MARY ELLEN C/> PETERS
Womyanu

Re/Max Alliance

With Us it’s All about You!
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Heard On 
the Street

by Cathey Carney

Congratulations to our win
ner for the November Photo of 
the Month - Jerry Southerlin of 
Madison called to identify the 
picture. Margaret Poole co
owns Lone Goose Saloon and 
welcomes dogs there of all sizes! 
Jerry is a retired Nasa employee 
and says his pooch enjoys visit
ing the saloon in the summer.

Susan Ayers (owner of Ayers 
Farmers Market) wants to wish 
her son a special Happy Birth
day on Dec. 7. Because of the 
date (Pearl Harbor) he was nick
named "Pearl" by his grandma 
Jean Ayers and that name stuck! 
They sure do love Jessy Kelley, 
who turns 20.

Larry Holmes was only 69 
when he passed away in Madi
son. Larry was an expert at vin
tage auto restoration and had 
so many friends who will never 
forget him. He leaves daugh
ter Angela Holmes-Weaver of 
Huntsville, two sons; Michael 
Holmes of San Diego, Ca and 
Lee Cato of Birmingham, Al; 
one brother, Gerald Holmes of 
Vista, Ca; seven grandchildren

Ruth’s Nutrition
Let us Help Create a 
Healthier, Happier You!

Herbs - Vitamins - Massage - Reflexology 
Natural Foods - Clinical Herbalist 

Auricular Therapy - Magnetic Therapies 
Electrodermal Testing - Children’s Products

7540-P South Memorial Pkwy 
Rosie’s Shopping Center 

Huntsville, Alabama

and 3 great-grandchildren. We 
send our sympathy to his many 
friends and family.

Rich Raleigh is an Old Town 
neighbor and one of five lawyers 
recognized as leading attorneys 
in the 2013 edition of The Best 
Lawyers in America. He works 
for Wilmer & Lee, PA and we 
are so proud of Rich!

Bobby Burrough was a dad, 
husband and grandpa when he 
died on November 16. He was 
64. Bobby worked at Hewlett- 
Packard in Huntsville for many 
years and brightened up the day 
for many with his great sense 
of humor. We send our deepest 
condolences to his wife Janice, 
son Robbie Burrough (Paige); 
daughter Ashley Burrough; 
mother Sarah Gertrude Bur
rough; sister Betty Lovett (Paul) 
and two grandchildren, Kenne
dy and Katelyn Burrough.

The Valley Conservato
ry's Lyceum Series presents

I

(256) 883-4127
Open Mon - Sat 

info@ruthsnutrition.com 

Handel's Messiah at First Chris
tian Church in Huntsville, De
cember 16th at 4 pm. Combined 
choirs of Oakwood University 
Church, Our Lady Queen of the 
Universe Catholic Church, Grace 
Presbyterian Church in Madi
son, New Market United Meth
odist Church and First Christian 
Church will be featured along 
with soloist Suzanne Galer 
Wert (soprano); Marilyn Mims 
(mezzo-soprano); Shane Ken
nedy (tenor); and Jeremy Howe. 
Call 256-534-3131 for more infor
mation.

Kathleen Weinberg sent 
along a great tip when prepar
ing food in a recipe. If the word 
"chopped" comes before the in
gredient when listed in a recipe, 
then chop the ingredient before 
measuring. If the word comes 
AFTER the ingredient, then 
chop after measuring. Using the 
example of "1/2 cup chopped 
nuts," you would chop the nuts, 
then measure them. Using this 
tip could really make a differ
ence in your finished product.

George Wells is a sweet
heart and his latest venture is an 
Ebook that he has co-produced 

Phot) ol The Month 
The first person to correctly 

identify the youngster below wins 
a full cne-year subscription to 

“Old Huntsville” magazine.
Call (256) 534-0502

Hint: This little guy still has a 
lot to do with law & order 

mailto:info@ruthsnutrition.com


with Patsy Trigg (of "Grandma 
Got Run Over by a Reindeer" 
fame). The name of it is "It's a 
Merry Christmas When Pigs 
Fly" and is a children's ebook. 
It's available on Bookbaby.com.

Ada Brown owned and op
erated Lee's Magic Tunnel Car 
Wash for 44 years. She was a 
loving Mom and grandma and 
great-grandma who loved histo
ry. Ada passed away November 
4. She will be so missed by all 
who loved her.

Al & Rebecca Temple (of Re
becca's Clothing in Five Points) 
want to send out special love to 
their son Jason Temple and his 
beautiful family!

It was so good to talk recently 
with Bob Phillips, who works as 
a driver for Professional Carriers 
and he delivers mail & supplies 
to all 10 branches of Redstone 
Federal Credit Union. He has 
worked there over 7 years and 
loves his route - says that some 
of the best people he's ever met 
work at RFCU!

Can't believe that Nathan 
Roden is 33 on December 4, he 
looks much younger than that! 
Also, as you may remember, he 
was the young 18-year old teen
ager who was hiking on Monte 
Sano fifteen years ago (in Oc
tober) when he slipped off the 
edge and fell 70 feet. He wasn't 
supposed to make it but he did, 
and we're so proud of him. His 
Mom, LeeAnn Lancaster, (of 
Lee Ann's Restaurant) says he's 
the best son ever, and she's so 

lucky to have him in her life.
A couple more December 

birthdays are LeeAnn's sister 
Charlotte Clingan and her twin 
Paul - their birthdays are Dec. 
20th. Happy Birthday to you!

So proud of Cummings Re
search Park for 50 years of busi
ness. I worked there for many 
years for Hewlett-Packard when 
Alan Jenkins was our landlord 
and thought it was beautifully 
landscaped and so well taken 
care of, it's only gotten better 
with age.

Years ago we published a sto
ry about "Monte Sano Crowder" 
that completely sold out of the 
newsstands. I knew he had been 
sick recently but was saddened 
to hear that he had passed away 
in late October, at 98. He was 
a very gifted musician and will 
be an important part of Hunts
ville's history.

For many who enjoyed the 
annual Dog Ball last year, which 
is the major fund raiser for the 
Greater Huntsville Humane So
ciety, you will be happy to know 
that it is happening again this 
January 13th. Mark your calen
dars, and you'll see more about 
it in next issue!

Charles Lynwood Smith was 
one of the best veterinarians 
Huntsville ever had. He cared 
for animals for nearly 55 years, 
having begun his business here 
in 1950. His wife and love of his 
life was Ann, and they both ran 
the veterinary business together. 
Dr. Smith passed away as age 
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90 on November 21st, and we 
send our condolences to his son, 
U.S. District Judge C. Lynwood 
Smith, Jr. and his wife Mis
sy Ming-Smith, as well as his 
grand children, his great-grand
children and many other friends 
& family.

Please be extra careful this 
holiday season and Always lock 
your car up especially at night. 
Be aware of your surroundings!

Have a wonderful and warm 
Christmas & New Year's with 
your loved ones, and give an ex
tra hug to your older neighbors 
who may be alone this season.

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

Bookbaby.com
http://www.randsblinds.com
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Huttg b pown Sugar Diles

1 egg „

11. vanilla extract 
1/2 c. brown sugar 
1/2 c. plain flour 
1/4 t. salt 
1/4 t. baking soda 
1 c. chopped pecans

Stir egg, vanilla and brown 
sugar together. Add the sifted 
flour, salt and soda, then the 
nuts. Bake in a well-greased 8" 
square pan for 18-20 minutes 
at 325 degrees. When cool, cut 
into squares.

Comforting Rice Pudding

1 c. uncooked rice
1/2 t. salt
2" peel of an orange
3 c. milk
1 large cinnamon stick 
3/4 c. sugar
1/4 c. seedless raisins
2 T. dark rum

Mix rice with 2 cups of 
water and 1/2 teaspoon salt in 
a 3-quart saucepan. Bring to a 
boil, stir once. Place orange peel 
on top of the rice, reduce heat, 
cover and simmer 15 minutes til 
liquid is absorbed.

Remove and discard the peel, 
heat the milk and cinnamon 
in a small saucepan til milk is 
infused with the flavor of cin
namon. Strain milk and stir into 
the cooked rice. Add the sugar 
and simmer for 20 minutes, or 
until thick, stirring often. Add 
the raisins and rum, simmer for 
10 minutes. Serve hot.

When you reheat the rice, 
add just a little bit of milk to 
restore its creamy consistency.

Creole Pecan Pralines

3 c. light brown sugar
1/4 c. butter
1 c. cream
1-1/2 c. chopped pecans

1/2 t. ground cinnamon
1/2 t. ground nutmeg
Mix sugar, butter and cream 

and cook in saucepan til a small 
quantity dropped in cold wa
ter forms a soft ball. Add the 
chopped pecans and cinnamon. 
Beat until almost cold, then drop 
by teaspoons onto waxed paper. 
Let set, remove and store in air
tight container.

Coconut Meringues

4 egg whites
1- 1/4 c. sugar
2- 1/2 c. coconut, shredded 
1/2 t. vanilla
1/4 t. salt
Preheat oven to 325 degrees. 

Lightly grease a cookie sheet. 
Beat your egg whites in a deep 
glass bowl until foamy, beat in 
sugar, continue beating until 
stiff and glossy. Do not under
beat. Fold in the remaining 
ingredients, drop mixture by 

*1

Dining Special!
After 4 pm ** Dine In Only

*******************************
Buy One Entree at Regular

Price and Get a Second Entree 
at Half Price!

Offer Good Monday through Thursday

J
Every

Monday - Thursday

After 4pm 
Special

Open for breakfast, lunch & dinner. 
Featuring a full menu and the best 

country breakfast in town!

3319 MEMORIAL PKWY.SW 881-4851
Dine in or carry out & our famous breakfast 
8412 WHITESBURG DR So 882-0841

Dine in or drive thru & our famous breakfast

YOUR HOSTS:
THE SANFORDS & HAMPTONS
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heaping teaspoonfuls about 2 
inches apart onto your parch
ment-covered cookie sheet.

Bake for 20 minutes til me
ringues are light brown. Imme
diately remove from the cookie 
sheet and cool on rack. Store in 
a tightly covered container.

6 c. thinly sliced apples, 
peeled

2/3 c. chopped walnuts
1/2 c. cinnamon red hot 

candies
1/3 c. sugar
1/2 c. flour
2 frozen deep dish pie crusts 

Toss together your apples, 
walnuts, candies, sugar and 
flour. Pour into a pie crust. 
Break the second pie crust into 
tiny pieces, toss with 2 table
spoons sugar and 1/2 teaspoon 
ground cinnamon. Sprinkle this 
over the apples. Dot with butter.

Bake in a preheated 375 de
gree oven on a flat baking sheet 
for about 55 minutes. Your 
candies should be bubbling over 
through the crumbled crust. 
Cool before serving, with home
made whipped cream of course!

1 stick butter, melted
1 box brown sugar
3 eggs, beaten lightly
11. vanilla extract
2 c. flour
1 can coconut, (3-1 /2 oz.)
1 c. pecans, chopped

The Historic Lowry House

Add the melted butter to the 
brown sugar and mix well. Add 
the eggs and vanilla; gradually 
stir in the flour; add the coconut 
and pecans. Bake for 40 min
utes at 300 degrees in a 9 x 12" 
greased pan.

1 lb. package dates, pitted
1 c. nut meats (pecans are 

the best)
2 c. sugar
11. vanilla

Boil sugar with 3/4 cup 
water until it spins a good long 
thread when you take a spoon 
out, add vanilla, then pour it 
onto the nuts and dates. Stir 
until very stiff. Turn into a wet 
clean cloth, cover and flatten 
out, patting gently with hands. 
When cold, cut in small blocks.

4 eggs
1/4 pint heavy cream
1-1/2 c. sugar
1-1 /2 c. self-rising flour
11. vanilla or almond extract
Beat the eggs into a bowl and 

beat til light and foamy - at least 
five minutes. Add the cream, 
beat another 5 minutes. Pour 
in the sugar, beat well. Blend 
in the flour and extract. Pour in 
a greased tubular pan and bake 
for 50 minutes at 350 degrees. If 
using 2 8-inch cake pans, bake 
for 30 minutes. Dust with con
fectioners sugar or use glaze of 
your choice.

Make your Reservations 
NOW FOR YOUR SPECIAL 

EVENT IN A 
BEAUTIFUL SETTING!

Call (256) 489-9200
FOR INFORMATION

..____ «

1205 Kildare St 
Huntsville, Al 35801

INBLOOM.

Gifts - Cut Flowers
Plants & Accessories

Weddings - Parties

We deliver fresh 
flowers locally 
256-533-3050

Ron Cooper 

Mark Kimbrough

504 Pratt Ave.

n~| Huntsville Al. 35801 ph

oo'°
• Restaurant With

The Trains!

975-E Airport Road

883-7656
Country Cooking 

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

Closed Sundays
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The Perils of Sitting on the 
Lap of a Bow-Legged Man

There is a case coming up in an Alabama 
court that will be of great interest to thousands of 
people who have long desired a decision on some 
of the points that will be developed.

It seems that a young man, a gentleman of 
wealth and refinement, is to be suectby the father 
of a young woman for $50,000 damages for inju
ries that his daughter received while in his society.

The young people had been keeping company 
for some years, and the carriage of the young man 
was often seen in front of the residence of the lady. 
Last December he ceased visiting her, and since 
that time she has been an invalid, and has been 
treated for a spinal difficulty, and the father will 
go into the courts, against his daughter's wish, to 
nave the matter of responsibility settled.

It seems that the young man is bow-legged, so 
much that it is considered dangerous for any one 
to sit on his lap, for fear they would fall through, 
but in this case he forgot the danger, and let the 
girl slip. The father claims that the young man, 
knowing how fearfully and how wonderfully he 
is made, should have adopted precautions, and 
in his complaint he will swear that on several 
occasions he has warned the young man that he 
should place a board across his lap, or someday 
his legs would let somebody through.

In his answer to the complaint the young man 
will say that his legs are just as nature made them, 
and that anybody who sits in his lap takes their 
chances. He further adds that if the girl had used 
all the precaution that one in so dangerous a posi
tion should use, and thrown her arms around his 
neck, as others have done, there need have been 
no danger, and while he sympathizes deeply with 
her andher family, owing to the alleged injury, he 
cannot consider himself responsible. Of course, 
there are two sides to every question and both 
sides will have their sympathizers.

BPR
BILL POOLE REALTY
Commercial rBrokera^e Bill Poole

100 Church Street, Suite 525 
Big Spring Summit 
Huntsville, AL 35801

Office (256) 533-0990
CELL (256)651-1349
Fax (256)534-1234

EMAIL BILL@BILLPOOLREALTY.COM
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While we do not wish to take sides 

on this question, there are some things 
connected with it that it seems a duty of 
the pious press to agitate. The country 
is full of bow-legged young men, going 
about seeking whom they may hold in 
their laps, and the wonder is that more 
such accidents do not occur.

There should be some law to protect 
girls from bow-legged men. We throw 
safeguards around our trapeze perform
ers by compelling their managers to place 
nets under them, and why should we 
not provide by law that the bow-legged 
young man should string a hammock 
under his boomerang legs, to catch those 
who may lose their spring balance, turn 
a somersault and fall in the winter of 
their discontent. It would not be pleas
ant to the bow-legged young man to be 
compelled to carry a hammock when he 
went to see his girl, but it would be safer 
for the girl.

We nave known a careful young man, 
who was bow-legged, to lay a pressboard, 
or a sewing machine leaf, across his lap 
before he would let a girl sit down; but for 
every one man who is careful, there are 
hundreds who never think of the other 
hearts who are liable to ache.

Inventors have studied in vain for a 
device to protect people from bow-legs, 
and doctors who straighten cross-eyes 
have tried to straighten bow-legs, but 
nothing seems to avail. Hundreds of 
women and girls as they read this will 
shudder at the narrow escapes they have 
had from falling through bow-legs, and 
they will unite with us, in the hopes that 
the law will protect them. Of course there 
are some who would never fall through, 
though the legs are bowed twice as much 
as they are, but many are so careless they 
are never to be safe.

1889 Newspaper

Steve Cappaert
Brokar-A»»oci»te
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Realty Co., Inc.

7500 memorial Pkwy. So. #122 
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Serving Fun Food and 
Great Spirits for the Best 

Customers in the World!

Check the Entertainment on our website www.leeanns.biz
Fax #256-489-9313

Behind the Red Caboose on Church Street

256-489-9300
15 TVs - 4 H.D. Wide 

Private Conference Room
Food served inside and on the patio 

Available for holiday parties

Huge Menu of Delicious Foods prepared by 
our own chef, including over 70 items 4 

Daily Specials:
Fried Potato Cakes 
Calamari
Pork Chop Nuggets 
Fried Mushrooms 
Jalapeno Poppers 
Chicken Fries
Corn Nuggets

Steak Philly
Catfish Fillet
Chicken Cordon Bleu 
Monte Sano Chicken 
Fajitas
Cheese Sticks 
Fried Zucchini
Quesadias
Chicken Philly
Classic Club
Filet Mignon 
Shrimp Jammers

Sauteed Shrimp
Fried Green Tomatoes
Fried Okra
Bourbon Glazed Salmon

Some of the best food you’ll find anywhere! 
Come eat & drink on our large patio!

Live Entertainment on the Patio, Tuesday - Saturday 
24 TV’s for Watching your Favorite Sports 

Closed Sun and Mon
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Christmases 
Past

by M.D. Smith

I remember our very first Santa 
Claus show after we bought the 
Channel 31 TV station in Novem
ber 1963 (just before Kennedy was 
shot) and we needed revenue after 
5 days with no commercials.

My father had done a Santa 
show at Channel 6 in Birmingham 
when he worked there and he 
(and I) were gung-ho to do one on 
our station, WAAY. We got a full 
sponsor, the Toy Department of 
Montgomery Wards.

Our artist and handyman, 
(Howard Troutman), whipped up 
a throne kind of chair out of ply
wood, and because we were black 
and white in those days we always 
painted sets and props in shades of 
gray so we could tell how it would 
look on the air, and painted it a 
medium gray. It was pretty plain 
with square wood arms about 5" 
wide on each side of the chair. It 
had a square top.

Well, the manager of Wards 
came to the station to bring some 
toys for the props and took one 
look at our Santa Chair and said, 
"My God, it looks like a friggin' 
Electric Chair!" Actually, he was 
right. We just had not considered 
anything but the TV look.

So we very quickly got a whole 
lot of red corduroy, foam rubber 
and handfuls of big brass furni
ture tacks. We enlarged the top to 

make more of a throne, wrapped 
the red corduroy with foam un
derneath it all over and tacked 
it down with all the upholstery 
tacks.

It did look 200% better and 
when the manager came back, he 
was pleased with that look. Cer
tainly for the kids who were live 
on the set, it did look much better 
to them to see Santa sitting on 
a big red, cushioned THRONE 
instead of a "gray electric chair." 
That chair is still around and 
I have several good photos of 
Santa in that very chair.

Now, fast-forward from 1963 
to 1981 on the Channel 31 TV 
Santa Show:

When my third son Brent 
was a young kid in 1981 we 
had the Santa show on TV and I 
got him on it. When he was on 
Santa's knee and was asked what 
he wanted, he had this very long 
involved list that unrolled and 
was about 3 feet long.

Santa took one look (know
ing TV air time was short) and 
said tell me 3 things and I'll 
keep the list and see what I can 
do. That satisfied Brent and as 

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

he was leaving, as was custom, kids 
often said what they'd leave out for 
Santa and the Reindeer. Brent said, 
"And Santa, I'll leave you a beer and 
some pretzels when you come."

Santa had a funny look on his face 
but then he smiled, said thank you 
and hurriedly got Brent off his knee. 
(I think one of his older brothers put 
him up to that).

And you know, Brent insisted 
that we DO leave what he'd promised 
or Santa would be mad. So we actu
ally DID leave a beer and pretzels on 
a paper plate. We also left some milk 
and cookies to satisfy the younger 
children before we all went to bed.

The next morning, when the kids 
went to see what Santa left, there was 
some cookie halves left, partial glass 
of milk, but ALL the beer was gone 
and just an empty can left with one 
pretzel.

After assembling toys, games, 
stockings and much more on Christ
mas Eve, I think Santa felt he got 
one of the best presents of all that 
night, even if the original had to be 
swapped for a cold one in the fridge.

Santa even left a thank you note.

^November - ^December 2012 Special
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*Basic Typesetting Included.

$45.00
You must present this ad when placing your order.

Some restrictions apply. Expires: 12/31/12
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PRECIOUS METALS 
DON’T GET CAUGHT SHORT!

With precious metals trading at all time highs and the 
country experiencing the worst financial nightmare since 
the Crash of 1929, you may want to look into adding some 

gold, silver or platinum to your holdings.

As of November 26, 2012, the "spot" prices for the three 
primarily traded metals are: Gold $1,745 per ounce, Silver $34.00 per ounce, 

and Platinum $1,610 per ounce.

Silver is traded in several forms, including old .900 fine 
dimes, quarters and half dollars minted before 1965. 

Silver dollars minted from 1878 to 1935 are highly desired. 
It is also available in bar and medallion form, from 1 ounce 
.999 pure, to the 100 troy ounce bars. Also, it is available 
in .999 fine non-circulating American Eagle Silver Dollars.

Gold is primarily traded in gold coinage of the various world mints, 
including the American Gold Eagle coins 

that have been minted since 1986 in four different sizes. 
It is also available in different sizes from Canada (Maple 

Leaf), South Africa (Krugerrand), China (Panda), and 
several other countries. It is also available in bar form 

from Switzerland and Germany.

Platinum is usually purchased in coin form, with the 
four different sizes of the American Platinum Eagle 

being the most popular.

Here at ALABAMA COIN & SILVER COMPANY, we strive 
to offer the lowest possible prices and are very competitive 

in both our buying and selling of all of the above items.
914 Bob Wallace Ave, SW, 256-536-0262

Monday thru Friday, 10 am to 6 pm - December Saturday hours 9 am to 4 pm

ESTATE APPRAISALS

Charles Cataldo, Jr. Owner

Ph. (256) 536-0262
912 Bob Wallace Ave.
Huntsville, Alabama

Alabama
Coin & Silver co.

BUYING - SELLING - TRADING
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City 
News
FROM

Harris leaves Halsey 
Grocery Co.

Walter L. Harris, who has 
been associated with the W. L. 
Halsey Grocery Co. of this city 
for several years, leaves with 
his family tomorrow for Fay
etteville. He will represent the 
Trigg-Dobbs Co. R. B. Searcy 
has succeeded Mr. Harris as city 
salesman for Halsey Grocery 
Co., and has already assumed 
his duties.

Autos collide at Church 
and Holmes Streets

An automobile wreck oc
curred last night at the corner 
of Church and Holmes Streets 
when a Standard Oil truck 
driven by S. H. Bice and a taxi 
owned by A. E. Overton col
lided in which the car of Mr. 
Overton was slightly damaged. 
None of the drivers were in
jured too badly.

Three Drunks in City 
Court

Three cases were docketed 
in City Court Saturday morn
ing. Wm. Jordan appeared and 
pled guilty and was fined $10. 
The other two defendants, Will 
Ikard and John Kennedy of New 
Hope, forfeited their bonds and 
$10 by not appearing.

Other News:
- Mr. John Rison Jones and 

children are indisposed at their 
home on West Holmes Street.

- Hotel Twickenham will be

“There is not even the 
slightest indication that 

nuclear energy will ever be 
obtainable. It would mean 
that the atom would have 
to be shattered at will.”

Albert Einstein, 1932 

the scene tonight of one of the 
most spectacular dances of the 
winter in celebration of St. Val
entine season, with the Grace 
Club as hostess.

- Mr. and Mrs. J. D. Rice, 

BUSINESS PREFERRED NETWORK 
EST. 1989

DAVID WAGGEIT, MASTER CERTIFIED SALES REPRESENTATIVE

Cell Phone (256) 783-2359
WWW.WOODYANDERSONFORD.COM

Offering Personal Concierge 
Services to help you through 
your busy days!

Including:
Pick Up and Delivery 
Complete Auto Detailing 
Car wash and l/Vax
Oil change & other services

For Over 50 years, Our Courteous, Friendly 
Service has Never gone out of Style

Huntsville, Al
(256) 539-9441

Locations Also in 
Madison and Fayetteville

“Home of Red Carpet Service”

Licensed - Insured - References

Repairs 
Pavers 
Curbs 
Walk ways 
Blocks 
Stone 
Stucco

“No Job Too Small”
Michael Sylvester 
(256) 694-2469

White Street, have as their guest 
the former's sister, Mrs. S. A. 
Grizzard of Wilson, OK.

- Mr. and Mrs. H. Wind of 
Cincinnati, are guests of Mr. and 
Mrs. I. Wind, of Franklin Street.

http://WWW.WOODYANDERSONFORD.COM
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The gift is for 
the whole family. 
The enjoyment 

is all yours.

Treat yourself to the benefits of living 

in an ACTS Retirement-Life Community, 

and your gift will extend to everyone 

you care about. Surrounded by kindred 

residents in a lovely setting, you'll be 

empowered to create the life that's 

perfect for you. While enjoying a vibrant 

and independent lifestyle, you and 

your loved ones can rest easy knowing 

you've made a responsible investment 

in everyone's future. With ACTS Life Care™ 

you'll experience peace of mind and 

joy of living. Relish your present 

lifestyle by securing your future 

long-term care needs.

Visit Magnolia Trace this holiday season 

to see the ACTS Difference for yourself.

We think you'll agree, 
it's a wonderful life.

«.. 
Magnolia lracc c ■

One Clubhouse Avenue • Huntsville, A! 35802 • 1.888.599.9203

ACTS Retirement-Life Communities® is celebrating 
40 years of strength as the leader in service to seniors.

ACTS is a not-for-profit organization pledged to the letter and spirit of U.S. policy for the achievement of equal 
housing opportunity throughout the nation. We encourage and support programs in which there are no barriers 
to obtaining housing because of race, color, religion, sex, handicap, familial status, or national origin. All eligible 

communities are CCAC accredited. © 2012 ACTS.
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The 
Violin

By Thomas Frazier

The night was cold and blustery, with a 
touch of snow in the air. It was a night unfit 
for mortal or beast, so when the old man with 
the beat-up violin case walked in and sat 
down in front of the wood burning stove to 
get warm, no one paid much attention. On a 
night like this, everyone was welcome to share 
the warmth of the old bar. It was a week before 
Christmas and everyone was feeling low. Joe 
and Laura, sitting at the table in the corner, 
were depressed. No money, no gifts to give 
their relatives, it didn't look like it would be a 
very cheerful Christmas. Benny, who had just 
lost his job, was sitting at the bar, carefully 
trying to nurse one beer to make it last as long 
as he could. Even Kathey, the bartender, was 
lost in thought, wondering how she would 
buy presents for her children and pay rent at 
the same time.

The old man might have sat there forever 
without anyone paying any attention to him 
if he had not picked up his violin and begun 
playing. Softly and quietly, so low that it took 
the customers a few moments to realize where 
the music was coming from, he began. It was 
obvious to everyone that the old man and his 
violin had seen many years to
gether, maybe a concert stage 
or maybe even a symphony 
orchestra.

Softly and hauntingly the 
music poured forth, filling the 
room and finding its way into 
every dark corner and crevice. 
With his head bowed and his 
fingers dancing softly on the 
strings, the old man and the in
strument seemed as one. It was 
the music of the gods —music 
that would make an angel cry.

The customers stared at the 
old man as his music began to 
envelop them with its warm, 
haunting melodies. The music 
seemed to gently beckon to 
them and pull at them until fi

nally, unable to resist, they were caught up 
in its magical melodies and transported to a 
time and place where everything was perfect 
and the only tears shed were of joy. Riding 
on a crescendo of love and passion, the violin 
carried the customers to a place where time 
had no meaning and Christmas was in your 
heart forever. Maybe it was because of the 
tears in the patrons' eyes, but for whatever 
the reason, no one saw the old man leave...

...Just a short story about an old man, 
his violin, and Jay's Lounge —a completely 
meaningless story...unless you had been 
there.

Mack Yates Agency, Inc. In Business
411-B Holmes Ave NE Since
Huntsville, Alabama 35801 1974

William M. Yates, CLIJ
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Ph (256) 533-9448
Fax: (256)533-9449
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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, long term care, & complex medical care:
Whether the need is for short term rehabilita tion, 

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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Wreath Making
from an Old

Homemaker’s Book
There is a world of material 

out in the fields waiting for you to 
collect to make beautiful natural 
bouquets and wreaths. Look for 
material in fields, along roadsides, 
and in yards and gardens.

Some items that work very 
well are:

Fall leaves
Wheat and oats
Reeds and grasses 
Dried hydrangeas 
Sunflower heads 
Bittersweet
Money plant
Dried delphinium 
Crab apple branches

Look for materials that vary 
in texture. For instance, try us
ing baby's breath with pampas 
grass, bittersweet, and small dried 
sunflowers. Have one basic color 
scheme in mind. Use mostly natu
ral shades, but add color here and 
there.

Look for plants that have dif
ferent shapes and sizes. Frail 
feathery fronds can work as well 
as heavy pods.

It is really easy to make a beau
tiful dried wreath for your door. 
Just buy a straw form that you can 
find at any craft store. Gather dried 
wheat, grasses, colorful dried flow
ers and even some dried sunflower 
heads. Take a few strands of the 
grasses at a time, overlapping them 
as you go, using wire to attach 
them to the form.

Continue until you have 

enough of the dried material on 
the form, then add the sprigs of 
colorful dried flowers in among 
the grasses.

Wire several small sunflower 
heads at the bottom of the wreath. 
Some good materials to use, in ad
dition to the wheat and pampas 
grass, are foxtail and blue larkspur.

For a beautiful table arrange
ment for fall, take an ironstone 
pitcher and use marsh weeds 
punctuated with a branch of crab 
apple. A fresh-cut amaryllis, dried 
artichokes, and 
sticks tied with 
twine can add 
a sophisticated 
look.

One after
noon's walk in 
the fields can
give you an abun
dance of weeds 
and material that 
you can dry and 
use all winter 
long.

For beautiful 
corn husk flow
ers, saw an ear of 
Indian corn about 
two inches from 
the base some 
kernels, will fall 
off. Fold husks 
back up around 
the corn and trim 
to the length of 
the ear.

Shape the 
husk "petals" 
with scissors as 
desired. Wrap the 
base with a wire 
stem.

Serving hearty German fare 
in Huntsville Since 1972.

M
HtFr
SHOP

Guitar • Banjo 
Mandolin

Sales • Instruction 
Repair

109 Jordan Lane 
Huntsville, AL 35B05 

Tel: (256) 430-4729

Fax: (256) 430-10KI

Star Market
and Pharmacy

Old Fashioned Service & Courtesy
Your Friendly Neighborhood 

Pharmacy & Grocery Store
Located in Historic Five Points 

702 Pratt Ave. - 256-534-4509
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Christmas and the Last 
Carol of the Year

by Michael Rhoden

Christmas. There is a quiet 
and, at the same time, a ca
cophony that goes with that 
name. It can bring an excite
ment untold to children, it can 
bring a melancholy so blue to 
some adults, it is joy and deep 
tragedy all at the same time. It 
is the greatest holiday of all.

I used to have Christmas 
all figured out. As I was 
growing up, my family did 
Christmas differently from 
the traditional way. There 
were no gifts on Christmas 
morning. We would split 
Christmas eve and Christmas 
day between my grandpar
ents' houses. Christmas eve 
was spent at my Ma and Pa's 
house (my father's family). 
Their house was on the curve 
right down the road from our 
house. That was where Santa 
would visit me. For some 
reason, I got special treatment 
and Santa got to me before 
anyone else.

I had it figured out at Ma 
and Pa's that if, at a certain 
time, I went to the bathroom 
that I would come back and 
there would be a floor full 
of gifts. It always happened 
that way. We would eat that 
table full of food as a fam
ily, then sit around as every
one watched me get antsy. 
Then when I couldn't stand 
it anymore I would run to the 
bathroom. And when I came 
out....Santa had come. It was

“I wish the buck stopped 
here, I could use a few.”

John Story, Athens 

amazing! They would make 
me wait until everyone else 
opened their gifts, then they 
would all watch me and take 
pictures of me squealing in 
delight.

Ma and Pa's house was 
warm and smelled of pies and 
coffee and corn bread dress
ing. We would sit around 
that living room and I can 
still hear the laughter. I can 
still feel the warmth of that 
gas heater in the living room, 
I can smell the smell of Pa's 
pipe puffing out Sir Wal
ter Raleigh. Another family 
lives in that house now. But,

pAfftcuU
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away from it all
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I am sure it is still warm and full of 
laughter.

Christmas day we would take 
the journey to Paint Rock Valley and 
Granny and Grandaddy's house, 
my mother's family. It was a small 
white house on a hill, and with that 
side of the family, you did well to 
find a place to sit on the floor during 
Christmas lunch. The house was full 
of uncles, aunts, and cousins. Fried 
Chicken, Pinto Beans, and Ham was 
on the menu for Christmas day. 
There was a counter full of cakes and 
pies. The house was loud with voices 
and children's laughter, then when 
we ate you could hear a pin drop.

For me, the best part of the day 
was when Granddaddy would hand 
out little envelopes with money in it 
to all the grand kids. It might have 
been five dollars, it might have been 
one dollar. But, it was from Grand
daddy and he took pride in what he 
had to give. I took pride in taking it

will play on the ra
dio this Christmas at 
midnight. But, if we 
try really hard, we 
can carry the love of 
Christmas with us the 
next day and the next. 
I think that's why we 
save the celebration 
of the birth of Jesus 
for right before New 
Years. There are many 
reasons, I know. But, 
no matter what you 
believe, we can carry 
the light of that star 
over the manger in 
our hearts and in our 
lives throughout the 
new year and beyond. 
It stands for true hope. 
It stands for true love.

Our world can 
never have enough 
of that.

from him.
We would wind out the 

day taking a long walk to the 
natural spring or up in the 
hills behind their house. And 
then it was the journey back 
home listening to Christmas 
music on the radio all the rest 
of the day and dreading when 
that last carol played at mid
night. I would listen intently 
the rest of the night because I 
knew that when that last carol 
played, and my heart would 
sink as I fell asleep, Christmas 
was over for the year. I would 
fall asleep knowing it would 
be another year before it came 
again.

But, the thing about Christ
mas is this. It's not just a holi
day. It's not just about gifts. It 
is about THE gift. The gift that 
was given in a cattle stall. The 
gift of a beautiful baby. The 
gift that would change the 
world forever. Salvation. True 
love. The spirit of Christmas.

The last Christmas carol

Age is a very high price to 
pay for maturity.

fMajor Medical 
to Age 65

Medicare Supplement 
for age 65 & Up

Dental for 
ALL Ages

Sandra Nunley, Consultant

PHONE 256-859-7477
Toll Free 1-866-709-4908

For all of your Insurance Needs
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Silent Night
By Bud Cramer

As Christmas draws near, 
the words of Longfellow echo 
in the heart of mankind: "I 
heard the bells on Christmas 
Day. Their old, familiar carols 
play. And wild and sweet, the 
words repeat of peace on earth, 
goodwill to men!"

Christmas and all the glori
ous entities that go with it are 
meant to strengthen family ties, 
enhance charitable values and 
promote goodwill. It is a season 
that is mystical to children and 
sentimental to elders. A time, 
we like to believe, is joyous 
to all. A spirit, we want to be
lieve, is felt in all homes across 
America.

Unfortunately, this holiday 
season is not celebrated by 
many. They are the homeless, 
the poor and the abused. Each 
year as Christmas approaches, 
my heart aches for the many 
children who are abused, ne
glected, exploited and missing. 
We too often close our eyes to 
the plight of abused children 
in our society. With more than 
2.5 million child abuse cases 
reported each year, we can no 
longer be blind.

As a former District Attor
ney, I have seen many children 
leave their abusive homes and 
struggle to testify against their 
violators. While their stories 
are very similar, there is one 
I remember often during this 
holiday season.

It was just a few weeks be
fore Christmas when Suzy was 
taken from her abusive parents 
and placed in foster care. The 
social worker who helped Suzy

“To be intoxicated is to feel 
sophisticated, but not be 

able to say it.”

George Carlin

remembered the day she re
trieved the seven year old child 
from her classroom.

The sounds of Christmas 
carols could be heard down the 
school hallway. All of the stu
dents inside the second grade 
classroom were singing " 
Night", except for a pretty young 
girl with long blonde curls sit
ting on the first row of seats.

iilent

She smiled shyly 
and looked at the 
other children 
as they belted 
out the Christ
mas song. Young 
Suzy was afraid 
to sing or speak. 
The elusive, 
socially-with- 
drawn child was 
a victim of phys
ical and sexual 
abuse.

Suzy's 
teacher had sus
pected a prob
lem of abuse for 
months, but had 
no actual proof. 
One day, Suzy 
confided to her 
about the secret 
games her step
father played at 
night. Mrs. Hig
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gins immediately notified the 
right authorities who discov
ered Suzy's step-father was 
a previously convicted child 
molester. The timid child then 
told counselors at the Children's 
Advocacy Center in Huntsville 
about her abusive stories by 
demonstrating her father's "se
cret games" with model dolls. 
The evidence was overwhelm
ing. Suzy's step-father was ar
rested and Suzy was ordered 
into foster care.

When the social worker

Locally Owned! 
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TO SERVE YOU, 
SMALL ENOUGH 
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entered Suzy's classroom, the caroling stopped. 
Mrs. Higgins nodded her head approvingly at 
the woman and then walked to young Suzy's 
desk. "Suzy, this nice lady wants to take you on 
a trip," said Mrs. Higgins. The frightened and 
confused girl started to shake as sne cried out 
for her mother.

The young girl was removed from the class
room and from her abusive home that day. Yet, 
her trauma was not removed, only multiplied. 
Suzy felt more alone and scared now than ever 
before. She was faced with the shock of being 
taken out of a familiar, yet abusive home and 
placed with strangers in a new environment.

Suzy's foster parents were exceptional. Ben 
and Carolyn Jones had two children of their 
own, but still had much love to share with the 
new addition to their family. Yet they, like many 
foster families, faced recession with little money. 
Determined to give Suzy and their teenage sons 
a wonderful Christmas, the Jones family impro
vised. Instead of fancy and expensive tree orna
ments and glittering lights, they laced their cedar 
with trinkets made from love and colorful tinsel.

The Joneses accepted donations from com
munity organizations to buy Suzy's presents. 
They bought her a lovely, wooden music box for 
Christmas, knowing how Suzy had loved to sing 
before her step-father abused her. They hoped to 
break through her security wall of silence with 
music.

On the night of Christmas Eve, the young 
girl was awakened by a loud noise in the living 
room. Santa, she thought. She got out of bed and 
walked slowly to the room. Her eyes grew larger 
as she saw a plump old man wearing a red velvet 
suit and hat laced with white fur. His silhouette 
glowed in the brilliance of the fireplace. Suzy hid 
behind a chair and watched the man as he placed 
presents around the Christmas tree.

Suddenly, the intruder turned to face her. 
Suzy looked very closely at the 
man she thought was Saint Nick. 
Without saying a word, the strang
er gave her a gift and said, "Merry 
Christmas, my child."

She tore off the red ribbon 
and festive Christmas wrapping 
paper to find a beautiful music 
box. When she opened the lid, the 
wooden box began to play "Silent 
Night."

“If you can read this, please 
flip me back over.”

Seen upside down on a Jeep
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As Suzy listened to her favorite carol, the 
bearded man began telling her how Christmas 
carols served as powerful sources of recogni
tion. "The songs foster Christmas like the Jones 
family fosters you," said Santa. "Whenever you 
feel sad or frightened, listen to this music box 
for comfort and remember you are a part of the 
Jones family as Christmas is a part of this song."

The little girl looked up at the stranger with 
big brown eyes and watched as he left the room. 
Unlike Saint Nick, this Santa could not escape 
up the fireplace. He had to hurry out the front 
door and run down the street to return his dis
guise to a neighbor who portrayed Santa each 
year for the children at the local hospital.

The next morning, Suzy joined Ben and 
Carolyn Jones and their two sons around the 
Christmas tree to exchange gifts. When asked 
about the special gift she clutched to her heart, 
the young girl smiled and showed them her 
music box. As the music played, young Suzy 
began to sing for the first time in two years.

Suzy's wall of silence was finally being torn 
down. With the strength and support from her 
foster family and continued professional coun
seling, she was on her way to recovery. This 
young crime victim would soon learn to cope 
with the violent acts her step-father committed 
against her.

Many children, however, are not as fortu
nate. They are forced to battle the traumatic 
effects of child abuse alone. We must hear their 
cries and we must open our hearts. While we 
may never be able to give these children back 
their innocence, we must try to give them back 
their lives.

Now, when Christmas draws near, the 
words of Longfellow ring with meaning. 
Peace on earth, goodwill to ALL on this special 
holiday.

464-7811
Madison
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The Reason for the Season:
Childhood 
Memories

“My wife and I were happy 
for 20 years.

Then we met.”

Rodney Dangerfield

by Sonya Teague

The busy, bustling season 
is upon us. Shoppers eagerly 
await the sales in the news
papers. Some shoppers have 
been purchasing items since 
the beginning of summer. 
Actually, some shoppers start 
shopping the day after Hal
loween. Some brave souls get 
up early and shop on Black 
Friday. One year, I braved 
the cold, endured the crowds, 
stood in line but never again. 
Small personal gifts, stocking 
stuffers, can be purchased 
anytime of the year.

My Dad would wait until 
Christmas Eve to take me 
to J.C. Penney's to pick out 
my Mother's gift. Well, no 
pressure there, everything's 
picked over, when you wait 
until the last minute. One 
year, I waited until Christmas 
Eve to shop, not a good idea. 
I had a long shopping list, I 
had to substitute a lot of gifts 
that year.

The holidays are a spe
cial time, and invoke many 
wonderful childhood memo
ries. Families travel long 
distances to visit loved ones 
and friends. I can remember 
traveling to my maternal 
Grandparent's house to eat

' wars fWW"'
a wonderful meal prepared 
by my Grandmother, aunts, 
and cousins. The men would 
watch TV, stand outside on 
the porch and smoke, or read 
the paper.

The town they resided in 
was very small. They didn't 
have a red light, and only a 
few stores. These were small 
family-owned businesses. I 
joke they rolled up the side
walks at dark.

On the way to my rela
tives house, we passed very 
few cars. It was because the 
travelers were already at their 
destination or we had had a 
late departure on our journey.

My paternal Grandpar
ents lived next door to us, so 
naturally, they were involved 
in the gift selection. I be
lieve my next door neighbor 
Grandparents, not the over 
the river and through the 
woods Grandparents, had 
a voice in the selection of 
Christmas presents. It wasn't 
that we hardly ever saw our 
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out of town Grandparents, it was easier to run 
next door. I can remember one Christmas, my 
sister had received an Easy Bake Oven from 
Santa. I had received a washing machine. I 
can remember my Grandparents had found 
the lid to my washer on their steps in the 
snow. They said Santa had dropped it in the 
snow.

I wonder if Santa was trying to tell us 
something by getting us toys that resembled 
common household appliances. I can remem
ber talking my parents into letting us open 
our presents early on Christmas Eve.

It was a let down, getting up the next 
morning with crumbled wrapping paper and 
discarded ribbon all over the floor. Our eager
ness to open our presents early had not left us 
one package to open. Only empty boxes were 
left. We loved our new roller derby skates 
though. We never again wanted to open our 
presents early.

Sometimes, if we were really good, my 
parents would let us open one present on 
Christmas Eve. Usually, it would be candy or 
a pair of pajamas with plastic bottomed feet.

I can remember my Mother telling me she 
was glad to receive anything for Christmas. 
She told me she usually received candy, a 
doll, a tea set, and some fruit as a young girl.

We drew names at school, or would bring 
a boy or girl a gift. I always looked forward 
to our Christmas parties at school. Christmas 
vacation was always welcomed by children 
and dreaded by parents, much like summer 
vacation.

Sometimes, our church would select a fam
ily, and we would visit them and take gifts 
and food. Years later, a local church would 
visit my Grandmother and present her with 
a fruit basket. She looked forward to it every 
year.

The local congregations, 
in addition to the fruit bas
kets and Christmas plays, 
would have a live nativity 
scene. I can remember my

“The Senate just sits and 
waits til they find out what 

the president wants, so 
they know how to 
vote against him.”

Will Rogers
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Grandparents taking my Sister and me to 
the drive-thru Christmas display at Hunts
ville Memorial Gardens on Hwy. 72. They 
would take us to Christmas Card Lane 
on Holmes Avenue. We would just drive 
around and view all the Christmas lights 
and decorations.

As we gather this holiday season, we 
need to remember who and what we are 
celebrating, the birth of our Savior.

So, while you are shopping, eating a 
meal, trimming a tree, or watching a game- 
—remember who the season is all about— 
Jesus Christ.
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Merry 
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to YOU AND 
your Loved 

ones!

710
539-3876

DANNY ATNIP

CONSTRUCTION

156 IMPORT CIRCLE • Huntsville, AL 35806

256-852-1221
Fire and Water Damage Repairs 

Additions and Remodels



Old Huntsville Page 36

The Slow Death of Pine Hill
by Billy Stone

Today, my wife Patricia and I 
traveled through Big Cove to see 
my mother. She has lived in the 
same house over fifty years. As 
we traveled to her home "almost 
down in the Cove" and "almost 
up in the Cove," I had to pay 
close attention to our turn onto 
the road to Mother's house.

When we made the turn, I 
noticed the big field where the 
house sat, that my daddy was 
born in, looked like a war zone 
with big mounds of dirt every
where. Then I thought, "Sure 
hope they didn't upset the Native 
Americans that could be buried 
there. Who knows - they could 
be there - they came to Big Cove 
first."

Then I looked toward the 
morning side of Green Mountain 
and commented, "How beautiful 
the mountain was this time of 
year (autumn)." Knowing that 
Green Mountain has always 
been part of the beauty that lured 
people to Big Cove - even in 1808 
when John Grayson was the first 
white man to settle in Big Cove 
- the thought occurred to me, 
"Could they tear down Green 
Mountain?"

Suddenly we arrived at my 
mother's house in the shadow 
of Green Mountain and glanced 
once more to the big bluffs that I 
use to play on as a kid. My, how 
time flies. After a short visit with 
my mother we continued to the 
Green Valley Cemetery where my 
daddy is buried. I let him know 
how much I miss watching him 
open his Christmas gifts and grin
ning like a kid as he received his 
first present. He would always 
hold up each gift and show it to 
all of his eleven kids, grand kids, 
and great grand kids.

On the way to the cemetery, I 
noticed something else that broke 
my heart. On my way back home, 
I got a better look; Pine Hill was 
dead, stumps from the pine trees 
were everywhere.

The Hill is where my daddy 
lived with his mother, his daddy, 
and his brother. My daddy was 
also born on the farm that is part 
of Pine Hill. During Christmas, 
daddy would tell us about his 
mother stringing popcorn togeth
er to decorate the Christmas tree. 
If he was lucky, there might be an 
orange, an apple or some licorice 
candy (which he loved) under the 
tree. His mother would prepare 
corn mill gravy (sawmill gravy) 
and fried rabbits for Christmas 
breakfast. However, he was the 
type of person who was thankful 
for any gift or meal he received 
for Christmas.

As I sit here with sadness in 
my heart, I must report to you that 
they tore my Pine Hill down. No, 
Pine Hill was not mine literally, 
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but, it was mine in my memory 
from the time I was just a kid old 
enough to remember anything 
about Pine Hill. Pine Hill was 
the place where my brothers, my 
friends and I would go to jump 
the terraces on our new bicycles 
that we received for Christmas.

The name Pine Hill was given 
to the hill because it was covered 
with big, tall, pine trees. It had 
one big, lonely, oak tree on the 
very top of the hill. Each tree 
seemed to have its own person
ality.

In the late afternoon, on Pine 
Hill, the turtledoves would be 
cooing, the cows mooing, the 
whippoorwills whistling, the 
hoot owls hooting, the crickets 
chirping, the frogs croaking; the 
sounds on the hill made the best 
harmony. On a cold, windy, day 
the trees seemed to sing a lone
some song and their harmony 
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was beautiful. There is nothing 
like a tin-roof house surrounded 
by tall, pine trees, on a rainy day. 
Pine Hill had both.

"In The Pines Where the Sun 
Never Shines," was a popular 
country song during the forties. 
It could give you a lonesome 
feeling during storms and win
tertime. I would always think 
of the wind howling through the 
big, tall, pine trees on Pine Hill 
in the Cove when I heard this 
song. As I grieve from the slow 
death of Pine Hill, I decided that 
I would write the Hill's obituary 
in a poem.

THE OLD PINE HILL DIED
There was always a gentle 

breeze blowing through the old 
pine trees.

In the summer, it helped cool 
the sweat from a hard day's 
work.

In the winter, it would almost 
make you freeze.

The raimj days on the Hill 
were like a gentle, peaceful slum
ber.

There was a feeling of belong
ing, to the people that lived there 
and labored.

It would wrap its arms 
around them as if they were its 
children.

It provided them shelter from 
the storms that sometimes sur
rounded them.

There was always a cow 
mooing, a turtle dove cooing, and 
a hoot owl hooting.

The Hill had its sounds and 
every dog knew them, even a 
jingle bell from the one that 
could afford them and some that 
couldn't.

There was laughter and there 
was sadness on the Hill.

There was always someone 
leaving and an empty spot to be 
filled.

Now the old farmhouses are 
gone and there is no more laugh
ter from a joyous Christmas, just 
silence.

There are no cows mooing, 
just a lonesome dove crying.

The terraces now are gone 
that held back its soil. It's all 
washing away and there is noth-

ing left but the memory of those 
that tried to save it with their 
daily toil.

The gentle pines are just a 
few. There is one old oak tree 
trying to blow away the blues.

If I could go back, I would 
wrap my arms around it and 
breathe a new life through its 
soul.

I would give it a Christmas 
gift that would make it live for
ever and never 
grow old.

I would put 
a gentle breeze 
through the 
tall pine trees. 
I would give it 
laughter that is 
now deceased.

My memory 
of Pine Hill is so 
vivid because 
of the many 
nights I stayed 
with my Uncle 
Holbert Stone 
and family that 
lived there. I 
have no ill will 
toward the pe^ 
pie that 
now live 
on what is 
left of Pine 
Hill-I just 
hope they 
see the 
beauty of 
Big Cove 
and Green 
Mountain 
from that 
site and 
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have a MERRY CHRISTMAS.
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and sit on the back porch of my 
memory, swing, and maybe 
string some popcorn.

I only wish that someone 
would put a monument on the 
top of what is left of Pine Hill 
that said, "THIS HILL ONCE 
STOOD TALL AS THE PINE 
TREES THAT COOLED IT IN 
THE HEAT OF THE DAY."
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The Christmas 
Present

by Tamra Holder

Did you ever hear the 
term "Tlie truth is stranger 
than fiction?" Believe it or 
not, this actually happened! 
This story was told to me by 
John Holder.

It was Christmas of 2002.1 
was headed to see my friend 
Laddy at his house in the 
country for a visit and skeet 
shooting was the planned 
activity. It was unusually 
cold for a December day on 
Brindlee Mountain with tem
peratures in the low twenties. 
My friend's house sat on a 
hilltop over looking a three 
acre pond with a small dock. 
On this particular day the 
pond was frozen over and 
there was a hint of snow in 
the air.

We decided to shoot skeet 
from the hilltop over the 
pond. The skeet thrower was 
one I had gotten when I was 
fifteen. For twenty plus years 
it was still in good condition. 
We took turns shooting and 
throwing for each other for 
the next hour. I outshot him, 
knocking more clay skeet 
out of the sky than he did. 
He could out hunt me when 
it came to deer but when it 
came to shooting a shotgun 
there was no competition. I 
am sure he would disagree 
about the shotgun analysis 
but it was the truth.

“I make my practices 
real hard because if a 

player is a quitter, I want 
him to quit in practice, 

not in the game.”

Bear Bryant / Alabama

Now Laddy owned a yel
low lab named Payton who 
was well trained and did what 
he was told. While we shot 
skeet, Pay ton laid on the front 
porch and ignored the blast of 
our shotguns. Laddy decided 
it was time for Payton to get 
off the 
porch, 
looked 
in my di- 
rection 
and said 
"This is 
going 
to be 
funny, 
watch 
this!"
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He picked up a golf ball, 
looked toward the pond and 
tossed it. The ball bounced 
down the hill and bounded 
off the dock onto the ice. He 
then looked at Payton and 
said, "Fetch!"

The dog sprinted for the

http://www.southerlandstation.com
http://www.southerlandstation.com
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pond. All the while my friend grinned at 
me and said "Watch this." The dog ran to 
the dock and dove off onto the pond. Sure 
enough the dog hit the ice with a bang. My 
friend just laughed while the dog got up and 
continued to chase the ball, slipping and 
sliding, to the middle of the pond.

Payton reached the ball in just a few 
seconcls, slipping and sliding all the way. 
He caught the golf ball and wagged his tail 
in triumph while Laddy continued to grin. 
In a split second the grin turned to terror as 
the sound of ice cracking ripped through 
the air. Payton fell through the ice and 
began to swim around the hole trying to 
find a way out. I looked at Laddy and said, 
"Now what are you going to do, Einstein?" 
He just stared for a second as he thought 
what he should do. He finally dashed off 
into the house.

A few moments went by and he reap
peared dressed in his thermal hunting suit 
and a half inflated rubber boat that he threw 
on the ice. He jumped in and used a paddle 
to push himself out to where the dog was. 
After a few attempts at pulling Payton into 
the boat, he managed to haul the dog's wet 
body over the side. All looked . 
well until the ice that the boat <
sat on cracked. Now the boat 
was barely afloat with the 
weight of a grown man and 
dog pushing it down into the 
icy water.

I yelled "Where's a rope? 
Garage? Barn?" He replied "I 
don't have a rope!" I looked at 
him in amazement. No rope 
on a farm, are you kidding \
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me? I ran around the house 
and the barn hoping to find 
a garden hose, anything that 
I could toss out to him! No 
such luck!

I even considered backing 
the bass boat into the pond 
if all else failed. Now that 
would be a good line for Jeff 
Foxworthy. 'You might be a 
redneck if your friend has to 
put your $10,000 bass boat in 
your three acre pond to res
cue you and your dog before 
freezing to death!"

With no luck finding 
something to throw, I came 
back to the pond to check on 
my friend and his dog. At 
that point, he said "Hurry up! 
Water's gettin' in the boat/ I 
muttered to myself and went 
back to the house. I heard a 
truck pull into the driveway 
and was relieved to see our 
good friend, Rob. I hastily 
described the situation and 
asked him if he had a rope in 
the truck. "How did he../Rob 
began. "Don't ask," I replied.

Half puzzled from the 
predicament our friend was 
in, the puzzlement changed 
to a sly grin. He explained 

that he had asked Laddy if he 
could borrow a rope the other 
day. When he learned the boy 
did not have one, he decided 
to do something about it. Lo 
and behold, Rob pulled a 
brightly wrapped Christmas 
present out of the truck and 
ripped it open, revealing a 
brand new one hundred foot 
rope.

We quickly uncoiled the 
rope, threw it out to the half 
sunk raft. We then pulled 
the shivering dog and mas
ter back to shore. We spent 
the next couple of hours 
watching Laddy and Pay
ton huddled up next to the 
roaring fire we built in the 
fireplace in the den. The story 
is still told today when we 
get together with friends. Of 
course Laddy just rolls his 
eyes and shakes his head.
—
“I think that’s how Chicago 

got started. A bunch of 
people in New York said, 

‘Gee, I’m enjoying the crime 
and poverty, but it just 

isn’t cold or windy enough.
Let’s go west.”

Richard Jeni

Holiday 
Rum Cake
1-1/2 c. pecans
1 yellow cake mix
1 pkg. butterscotch 

pudding
1/2 c. water
1/2 c. oil
1/2 c. light or dark rum 
4 eggs

GLAZE:
1 c. sugar 
1/4 c. butter 
1/2 c. water
1/4 c. light or dark rum

Pre-heat your oven to 
325 degrees. Toast & chop 
pecans. Grease bundt pan, 
and spread pecans on bot
tom of the pan. Mix cake 
mix, pudding, water, oil, 
rum and eggs for 2 minutes, 
pour into pan. Bake cake 
for 50 minutes.

Meanwhile boil sugar, 
butter and water 3 min
utes in large sauce pan. 
Cool and add rum. While 
cake is still hot, pour glaze 
over it while it is still in 
the bundt pan. Cool cake 
in pan,remove to serving 
plate.

Ask about our 15-year 
Warranty Against Stain

HUNTSVILLE GRANITE 4 MARBLE
Granite, Marble, Quartz Counter Tops
Open Monday - Friday 8-5. Open Saturday from 8 - Noon.

Ask us about granite that does not need to be re-sealed! If you 
already have granite, call us and never worry about re-sealing again.

Is your current stone counter top chipped, stained or is the seam 
coming apart? Callus: we can fix it even if we didn’t put it in!

WWW.HUNTSV1LLEGM.COM

256-489-3890
11309-H South Memorial Pkwy., Huntsville, Al 35803 

(Corner of Mythewood Dr. & So. Pkwy., next to 
Taylor's Barber Shop)

http://WWW.HUNTSV1LLEGM.COM
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Madison County’s 
First Newspaper

The first newspaper pub
lished in Madison County 
was the "Madison Gazette", 
founded Oct. 19, 1813. Only 
one copy, with that date, is 
known to be in existence. It is 
preserved in the American An
tiquarian Society, Worchester, 
Mass.

The Gazette was a small, 
four-column paper, 11-1/2 
inches by 18-1/2. The motto of 
the paper was "The Press is the 
Cradle of Science, the Nurse 
of Genius and the Shield of 
Liberty."

The longest lived of all 
newspapers in Huntsville's 
history was the "Huntsville 
Democrat", founded in 1822. 
During the Civil War its name 

was changed temporarily to 
"The Daily Huntsville Confed
erate."

When Northern troops oc
cupied Huntsville, the paper 
was forced to flee the city. As 
the press struggled to stay 
ahead of the invading Northern 
troops, the paper was printed 
in various locations through
out Alabama and Georgia.

Toward the end of the war, 
the Confederacy was collaps
ing so fast that oftentimes 
the publishers were forced to 
actually print the paper with 
the press still loaded on a 
wagon while fleeing from city 
to city. The paper would then 
be smuggled into Huntsville 
where it sold for 10 cents a 
copy.

The only known copy of the 
"Wagon Paper" is in a private 
collection in Huntsville.

■*

* 
★

ANTIQUES-FURNITURE-COLLECTIBLES-GLASSWARE 
DECEMBER-JANUARY SALE DATES

NO BUYERS 
PREMIUM!

MAJOR CREDIT 
CARDS ACCEPTED!

*

B&W AUCTION
356 Capshaw Road
Madison, Al_ 35757 

256-837-1559

■*

*-

CLIMATE-
CONTROLLED 

AND SMOKE FREE!
■*

w

★

* SATURDAY, DECEMBER 8tfrl = Starting © 4:00 P.M.
from Ohio and Eddie from will be hauling down 

loads lor this date. Also, wo will have other select estate 
& cons ignment items.

• SATURDAY, JANUARY 12th - Starting @ 10:00 A-M. 
Eddie from P/l's2O13 Now Year’s Salo will feature some of 
tho host merchandise we've EVER had at B&.W- You will 
NOT want to miss this one!

*For pictures, listings, and directions log onto www.aucUonzlp.com and enter the 
Auctioneer I.D. H54S4.

* »Email your questions & inquiries to srodnclndY<S>knologv.net Please include 
"B&W" in your subject-line to ensure a prompt reply.

Wilson Hilliard. ASL »S7 Bill Ornburn, ASL t>683 Charles Thorpe, ASL #392

http://www.aucUonzlp.com
knologv.net
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A Penitent Dog gone to his gallery to open up that morning, there at the door 
was the same pooch who had refused to pose for any pic
ture. It appeared that it had been waiting patiently for quite 
some time. As soon as the door to the gallery was opened, 
Jeb dashed upstairs to the same room they had been in the 
day before, and immediately leapt upon the chair on which 
he was supposed to pose, and did so now.

Seizing the opportunity, the artist made his preparations 
with all possible speed, and the result was the delightful 
picture which the four-footed penitent had taken home, a 
peace offering of love to his mistress.

From 1915 newspaper

Dog stories have become so com
mon that they bear as much credibility 
as "fish stories," but the following is so 
well vouched for as to leave no possible 
doubt of its truth.

A lady in Huntsville owns a very 
intelligent dog named Jeb, of whom 
she desired to have a picture. She ac
cordingly took him to a photographic 
gallery, and with the assistance of the 
artist, endeavored to make her pet take 
and keep a suitable position before the 
camera. The jittery dog however was 
not in an accommodating mood that 
morning, and, after repeated trials, the 
attempt to conquer him was abandoned 
in despair.

"Go home!" the lady said, at last, 
pointing to the door. "You are a bad, 
naughty, naughty dog!" The culprit 
changed instantly his saucy manner, 
and, dropping his tail between 
his legs, slunk away in confu
sion. All the rest of the day he 
seemed to realize that he was in 
disgrace, crouching in corners 
and wearing a shamefaced air. 
The next morning he was miss
ing, not having come home at 
all the night before. All search 
failed to discover him.

About noon he reappeared 
at his mistress' doorstep, much 
elated, and fastened to his col
lar was a very handsome pho
tograph of himself. Upon in
vestigation, this is what was 
discovered.

When the photographer had

Let me help you with any type of
HOUSEHOLD REPAIR JOBS!

* 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

LaugfiCin Service^
J^uneraC I-fome, Inc. 

yf Crematory
Serving families since 1868

locally ownedanditerated 
l/ow in our 3rd generation

John Purdy, President 
Loretta Spencer 
Sarah Chappell

“There’s nothing wrong 
with you that reincarna

tion won’t cure.”

Jack E. Leonard

2320 Bob Wallace Ave.
www.laughlinservice.com

Steve Hannah, Pre-Planning Specialist 
www.preplanning.info/laughlin.com

(256) 534-2471

jT

mailto:sbsmith@hiwaay.net
http://www.scottyfix.com
http://www.laughlinservice.com
http://www.preplanning.info/laughlin.com


Tweetie’s
Pet Tips

Merry Christmas to Everyone 
from Tweetie!

- Exercise is a must!
There is only so much exercise 

your parakeet can get inside of 
its cage. It should be taken out 
regularly to run and fly around. 
Rooms with hardwood or linoleum 
floors afford the easiest clean-up. 
Be sure all doors and windows 
are shut and curtains closed (birds 
may fly into windows and injure 
themselves).

- Get the Right Perches
Cages usually come with a 

couple boring perches. These 
should be replaced because they 
don't meet your bird's needs. Bird 
feet don't get a proper work-out 
unless perches vary in diameter. 
You can buy natural tree branch 
perches or plastic perches that have 
fat and thin spots. Perches with a 
sandpaper finish are also good for 
parakeets.

- Toys, toys, and more toys
Parakeets are playful creatures 

and like shiny toys; toys that make 
noise, objects that they can move 
around, and anything they can 
poke, move, or grab with their 
beaks and feet. Rotate the toys from 
time to time to keep them feeling 
"new" and also to not over-clutter 
the cage.

- They love Karaoke
Parakeets like to chirp, but 

really like to sing. Turn on your 
itunes and see what songs or genre 
of music really gets them singing. 
If you're away at work, consider 
leaving a radio on at a moderate 
volume for them. Your parakeet 
could be the next American Idol!

- Keep a variety of food and 
treats available

Parakeets, like many pets, like 
to have a variety of treats to nibble 
on. Many pet stores have different 
types of biscuits, clip on sticks, and 
bird seeds. Consider keeping a few 
types on hand and even using one 
type of treat as a "reward" when 
training your parakeet and earning 
its trust.

- Handle your parakeet gently 
Most are shy and having a

hand reach out to them can be 
scary. When you and your parakeet 
are getting to know each other, be 
careful to never grab him.

- Build and maintain trust
It can take months to build 

but once it does, your parakeet 
will perch on your finger. You 
can coax by gently nudging your 
finger against its lower chest. As 
time goes on, your parakeet will 
be happy to see you since you're 
the one feeding him, playing with 
him, rotating toys, and giving him 
all these great things to do.

- Keep the cage clean
Scrub the perches, clean the 

bottom, and when needed, wash 
the whole cage. It's amazing how 
much mess one little bird can make 
in a day. Clean the cage every day, 
maybe even twice a day if you have 
two and wipe down the surfaces at 
least once a week to keep the perch
es free from old droppings. This 
will help keep your bird healthy.

&
Specializing in Handmade Turquoise Jewelry

Located in the Hartselle Indoor
Flea Market - Booth 300

Hwy. 31 So, Hartselle, AL
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- Keep your parakeet warm
A parakeet doesn't like tem

peratures below 70 degrees. Keep 
him in a room where there aren't 
any drafts, no cooking fumes, and 
away from anything that could 
vibrate his cage. Your parakeet 
may like to see the sun, look out 
a window, but his cage shouldn't 
be right against it because it can be 
really chilly at night for him.

Huntsville's Newest 8s Most 
Modern Facility 

pewswa/, 'PiofMcanai dewice 
Sewitty ad (fewetedee 

atl & eaeA fioliciee 
fne-need tun4^end 
(ftematota

2305 /Hem. 'P&cf. rl&itk

536-9197

I

** Open Saturday & Sunday 9-5
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From the Desk of Tom Carney
The Mystery Lady of 

Keel Mountain
by Tom Carney

For years, tales and leg
ends have persisted about Keel 
Mountain, some with a basis 
in fact, others with none. Sto
ries about Indian chiefs, her
mits, and outlaws all make an 
appearance when groups of 
friends gather around a roar
ing fireplace on a cold wintry 
evening, but perhaps no story 
is as strange as the one we pres
ent here:

No one knows for certain 
where Eleanor came from; we 
don't even know her full name. 
According to legend, she made 
her first appearance around 
1850. Farmers and travelers 
alike stopped to stare at the 
young woman trudging slowly 
up the road pulling a hand cart 
loaded with her few meager 
possessions. At every house 
she would stop and ask if, per
haps, they might have work for 
her, and possibly a place for her 
to sleep. People would later say 
that even though she always 
had a faint smile on her face, 
there seemed to be an aura of 
sadness hanging over her.

A short while later, those 
living in the community heard 
that she had taken up residence 
in an old abandoned hut at the 
foot of Keel Mountain. She 
made no attempt at farming 
and rarely, if ever, had contact 
with other people. She never 
visited the local store. People 

had no idea how she managed 
to survive.

Immediately, rumors began 
to spread about the peculiar 
woman living in the broken- 
down hovel at the foot of Keel 
Mountain. Woodcutters and 
hunters told stories about pass
ing by her place and seeing 
deer, raccoons, and other wild 
animals following the woman 
around as she went about her 
chores. The animals seemed to 
have no fear whatsoever of this 
strange but gentle lady. She 
was seen feeding deer by hand. 
The closer you got to her place, 
the louder the birds got. When 
at her place, they all appeared 
to coexist in a peaceful kind of

✓
K i n e t i c o

hi o m e x/x/ ate r syste m s

Hard Water? Cloudy Glasses & Dishes?

We Can Help!
Call for a Free Water Analysis and Estimate

harmony. It was rumored that 
the animals protected her from 
harm, and would let her know 
when strangers drew near. 
Other people claimed that it 
was Eleanor who protected the 
animals.

The rumors might have 
eventually died down, had not 
two young men decided to go 
torch-hunting one night. There 
used to be a clearing on the top 
of Keel Mountain where deer 
would congregate and feed at 
night, and it was there the men 
decided to try their luck.

Quietly picking their way 
through the woods, they 
stopped at the edge of the field. 
Their hunch had been right; a 

“It gives me a headache to 
think about that kind of stuff.

I’m just a kid. I don’t need 
that kind of trouble.”

Kenny, age 7, on love

Huntsville ots. 256.562.0860 Kinetico.com
Birmingham ots. 205.777.0333 AonWaterTech.com
Guntersville Ofs. 256.571.7141

Don't Live with Hard Water - You and Your Family 
will Really Notice the Difference!

Kinetico.com
AonWaterTech.com


whole herd of deer were feed
ing in the clearing, with one 
huge, solid-white buck stand
ing guard. Suddenly, for no 
explainable reason, the buck's 
head jerked up and every mus
cle in his body went tense. The 
rest of the herd immediately 
took flight, while the white 
buck stood perfectly still.

In the last second before the 
white buck was about to flee, 
the young men raised their ri
fles and fired. Dropping their 
rifles and racing to the spot 
where they had last seen the 
deer, they came to an abrupt 
stop. The buck had vanished; 
no tracks, no blood-trail, noth
ing. It had completely van
ished. The only evidence of 
anything ever being there was 
a blood soaked shawl lying in 
the spot where the deer had 
disappeared.

The young men were at first 
puzzled, ana then frightened 
as the idea began to sink in 
that, perhaps, they had shot a 
person. But no, that was impos
sible. They both agreed they 
had seen tne white deer fall.

Returning home, the men 
told their families what had 
happened. Quickly, the neigh
bors organized a search party 
just in case there was a person 
lying on the mountain, wound
ed. As the search party fanned 
out across the mountain, it 
quickly became apparent that 
something was different. There 
were no birds in the trees, no 
deer running in front of the 
search parties, not even a flee
ing rabbit. It was almost as if all 
the animals had deserted Keel 
Mountain.

After searching for most of 
the next day and finding noth
ing, the men finally gave up. 
Coming down from the moun
tain, they decided to stop at El
eanor's house and get a drink of 
water. It would also give them 
a chance to satisfy their curios
ity about the strange woman 
about whom they had heard so 
many rumors.

As they approached the 
house, they shouted out a hel
lo. No answer. They shouted 
again. Still no answer. The 
house looked like it was de
serted. The door was hanging 
off of its hinges, and most of 
the roof had long since disap
peared. The men were about to 
eave, when all of a sudden, a 
luge white buck walked out of 
the woods.

It was later said that the 
deer just stood there, looking 
at the hunters.

Several of the men raised 
their rifles and shot at the buck. 
The animal just stood there 
calmly, watching them. Other 
men began blasting at the buck, 
which stood motionless while 
the deadly barrage was tak
ing place, until finally it slow
ly turned around and walked 
back into the woods.

Some of the men in the 
group were the best rifle shots 
in the county, yet they could 
not hit a deer standing only 
fifty feet away. Others in the 
party who were standing off 
to one side later said that when 
the men began shooting at the 
deer, they could see bark flying 
off the trees directly behind. It 
was almost, and they said this 
very hesitantly, "like the bul
lets were passing right through 
the deer.

In the late fall of 1923, John 
Ingrams was returning home 
from a hard day at work. As

Pruitt Sammy Pruitt
Ph. 256-990-0058

smail: emtspruitt@aol.com

One Time Cuttings & Scheduled 
Services Available

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

Pressure Washing

Military, Healthcare Providers, and Public Safety Discounts
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he approached the foot of Keel 
Mountain, in the midst of a 
freak snowstorm, he was sud
denly forced to slam on his 
brakes. Standing in the middle 
of the road, directly in front of 
his car, was a woman. Leav
ing his car, John approached 
the spot where he had seen the 
woman a few moments before. 
The woman had disappeared. 
No sign of her could be found 
anywhere. The only sign in the 
fresh snow was a set of enor
mous deer tracks. Being curi
ous about the strange tracks 
and the disappearance of the 
woman, John followed the 
tracks a short piece up the road 
to where a bridge crossed the 
stream. The bridge was gone, 
it had collapsed. Amazeci and 
confused at the good fortune 
that had saved his life, John was 
about to return to his car when 
his attention was drawn to the 
other side of the stream. Stand
ing there calmly, not moving 
a muscle, was the largest buck 
he had ever seen ... and it was 
pure white.

No one has ever been able 
to explain the strange facts 
surrounding the woman, and 
while almost everyone living 
near Keel Mountain has seen a 
white deer at some time or the 
other, no one has ever seen or 
heard of one being killed.

Maybe it was something 
that could not have been 
harmed by mortal man.

Residential and Commercial

References Available

Ask about our fence, deck 
and access ramp pricing

mailto:emtspruitt@aol.com
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Thorough Diagnosis and Repair of 
Computer Problems, Spyware & Virus 
Removal. Tutoring Available. In-home 
Consultation and Flexible Schedules.

The Mystery of 6654 [^computer problems?S
Huntsville was in the grips of one of the cold

est winters on record when in February, 1906, a 
stranger appeared at the Huntsville Hotel and 
requested a room.

The stranger, an elderly man, was dressed 
in summer clothing and carried no luggage. 
He asked for a room for two weeks and paid in 
advance with cash.

He also asked that no one, not even the 
maids, be permitted to enter his room. Instead 
of signing his name to the register, he wrote the 
numbers 6654.

MarkMagnant
" UAH Degree

256-539-1084
Senior Discounts Available

Call Mark for Help - mention this
AD FOR A 10% DISCOUNT!The following morning he began a routine 

he would follow every day for the next two
weeks. Eat breakfast at the 
hotel, walk three blocks to a 
barber shop where he would 
request a shave, sit on a 
bench in front of the Court
house for the rest of the day 
until finally returning to the 
hotel for dinner. This rou
tine was followed faithfully 
every day.

At the end of two weeks, 
the stranger disappeared. 
The manager of the hotel, 
worried about the man's 
strange behavior, finally 
entered the room. The room 
was exactly the way it was 
when the stranger had rented 
it. The bed had not been slept 
in, sheets not even turned 
down, and there was no sign 
anyone had been in the room 
since it was last cleaned, two 
weeks previously.

Adding to the mystery 
were six envelopes lying on 
the bed, addressed to dif
ferent individuals around 
town. In each envelope were 
five one hundred dollar bills.

Later checking revealed 
that none of the individuals 
knew the stranger. They also 
had no idea what the money 
was for, or what the numbers 
6654 stood for.

Another Huntsville 
story that has never been 
explained.

r/r
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We Smoke Turkeys & Hams plus all Traditional ' )
Sides - Let us Do the Work!

Hot, Savory Breakfast All Day
As Well As

New Lunch Menu that includes your choice of all
these items daily:

Country-fried Steak: In-house made country fried steak served with either brown or white 
gravy and your choice of two sides

Pot Roast: Our slow roasted pot roast so tender it melts in your mouth served with brown 
gravy, potatoes, carrots and onions.

Fried Catfish: American raised catfish fillet breaded in cornmeal and fried to perfection. 
Served with your choice of two sides.

Smokea Beef Brisket: NO ONE DOES IT BETTER! Smoked slow and cooked until it falls 
apart. Topped with Brown Gravy. Served with two sides of your choice.

Sauteed Tilapia Fillet: For the healthy minded a nice boneless fillet seasoned with dill and 
lemon. Served with your choice of two sides.

BBQ Ribs: Mouth watering goodness guaranteed to make your tongue slap your brain crazy! 
Served with BBQ sauce and two sides of you're choosing.

BBQ Chicken: Hickory Smoked for just the right length of time, served with BBQ sauce or 
white sauce and two sides.

Cuban Sandwich: Thin sliced ham and smoked pork butt served with cheese, mustard and 
pickles on a toasted hoagie roll. Messy but worth it! Served with one side item.

Smoked Boston Butt: Slowly smoked, tender and juicy hand pulled, served with BBQ 
sauce. Served with two side items.

Black Angus Hand Pattied Burger: Black Angus lean ground chuck, cooked to order, 
and served with lettuce, tomato and onion, on a toasted bun. Add cheese and bacon if you like at 
an additional cost. And served with one side item.

(256) 715-1586
Open for Breakfast & Lunch We use All Fresh

Tues - Fri 6:30am - 2pm Ingredients -
Sat & Sun 7am - 2pm Made from Scratch

Catering Available
Located on Pratt Ave. across the street from the Children’s Advocacy Center

** Get a 10% DISCOUNT off your ENTIRE Purchase ** 
when you mention that you saw this in
“Old Huntsville” magazine!! (Mon-Fri)

Active & Military Veterans - you receive a 10% discount on all breakfasts from 
6:30 - 9 am Mon-Fri (Seniors get same breakfast discount!)
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Alabama Association for Justice Presents:
The People's Law School for 2013

When: January 28, 2013 - April 9, 2013, Monday Nights 6:30 p.m. - 8:40 p.m.

Where: City Public Safety Building, Courtroom A, 815 Wheeler Ave., Huntsville, Al 35801 

For More Information, Contact:

BRINKLEY & CHESNUT
Attorneys at Law

307 Randolph Avenue 
Post Office Box 2026

Huntsville, Alabama 35801
Telephone: (256) 533-3333 aUen@huntsvilIeattornevs.com

Schedule for Spring 2013
January 28, 2013 Charles L. Brinkley — Fort Law

Mayor Tommy Battle----- City Government

February 4, 2013 Bill Baxley — 1963 Birmingham bombing
Judge Chris Comer - Court System

February 11, 2013 Phil Price - DUI Law
John Brinkley, Jr — Criminal Law

February 18, 2013 Connie Glass — Elder Law
Perry' Shuttlesworth — Nursing Home Law

February 25, 2013 Josh Hayes — Roll on 1 8-Wheeler
Mike Wisner — Tax Law, Fighting the IRS

March 4, 2013 Charles Boyd — Social Security Law 
Jim Richardson— Insurance Law

March 11, 201 3 George Moore — Workers Compensation
Matt Glover — Industrial Accident Investigation

March 18, 2013 Ed Gentle — Mass T orts
Kerri Riley — Employment Law

March 25, 2013 Richard Chesnut — Real Estate Law
Bob Prince — How Insurance Companies defend claims

April 1, 201 3 Joan Marie Dean — Divorce Law 
Charles Edgar — Private Investors

April 8, 201 3 Derek Simpson <& Barton Warren -----Trial Techniques
Allen Brinkley — Graduation

REGISTRATION FORM:

Name: _ __________ _________________________ Home Address:______________________________ ______________

City: ._______ ._________________  State:____________________ Zip Code:__________________________

Phone:__________________________ E-Mail:__________________________________________________________

METHOD OF PAYMENT ACCEPTED: CHECK or MONEY ORDER
Make Checks Payable to and Send to: AlabmiaAssogati^faihjgtice^P^OfficeBgxjgidJfantsviUe, Alabama. 35804-2026

mailto:aUen@huntsvilIeattornevs.com
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More Moonshine Stills Raided
Whiskey Makers Fall to the Law 

after Desperate Shootout

Messrs. T.G. Hewlett, Jo
seph W. Ellett, John Latham 
and T.A. Thurston made a 
raid into Blount County last 
week. They moved on Jere 
Cornelius at his home seven 
miles southeast of Blounts
ville. Latham and Hewlett 
went up to the house while 
the other two flanked on the 
outside.

Cornelius snapped his 
gun at Hewlett and then ran 
out and broke for a thicket. 
He encountered Ellett and 
shot at him, missing him. 
He reached the thicket and 
when Hewlett approached he 
was making ready to shoot. 
Hewlett got in a shot before 
he could and let him have it 
in the belt. The shot, which 
would have either wounded 
him seriously or killed him, 
was caught by a belt which 
Cornelius was wearing, and 
it did not hurt him to amount 

to anything. Cornelius sur
rendered as soon as Hewlett 
shot.

W. Washburn, Hendricks, 
Brazeale, R.E. McAnally, 
James Putnam and John Hand 
were likewise arrested and all 
of the parties were brought 
to Huntsville. Washburn, 
Brazeale and McAnally were 
discharged upon an inves
tigation. Putnam gave bond 
and Hand and Cornelius 
were put in jail.

Putnam had carried a bar
rel of apple-brandy to Cull
man to Tire the throats of the 
Teutons. Cornelius, at the 
time he was arrested, had a 
double-barreled shotgun, two 
revolvers and a pair of brass 
knucks. He tola them that 
they could kill him but they 
couldn't scare him a "damn 
bit," and the boys say that he 
wouldn't scare worth a cent.

from 1878 newspaper

‘Household Chores
* Light Meal Prep

* Errands
* Doctors Appointments

Experienced with 
Excellent references

Stacey Ford 
256-323-2720 
Long and Short Term 

Assignments

HALL BROTHERS MOVING
Huntsville’s Choice for Local & Long Distance Moving

Experience - Efficiency - Integrity
* Office Relocation
* Records Storage
* Guaranteed Pick-up &

Delivery Dates
* Owner on Every Job
* Commercial & Residential _
* Licensed, Bonded & Insured wv
* All Types
* Free Estimates

-SS- Blill
MiLMHFkt 

*>«»»!> Alnb&na

* Packaging & Crating
* Antiques & Pianos
* Load & Unload

539-5322
We Still Believe In Customer Service!
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Shooting and 
Stabbing in 
Hazel Green

One person shot blind, 
another was stabbed by his 
own brother.

We learn of two serious 
difficulties in the Hazel Green 
district, last week. On Tues
day night, a Mr. Talent shot 
William Weaver in the head, 
the ball passing through the 
only good eye Weaver had, 
leaving him totally blind.

They were in a quarrel 
at Key s Mill, and it is said 
that there was a good deal 
of whiskey around. Talent 
was arraigned before Justice 
Fowler and after an investiga
tion was discharged. Weaver 
was alive when last heard 
from and may recover.

The second affair was 
between two brothers by the 
name of Holloway, in the 
same district four miles from 
Hazel Green, last Friday, in 
which Gabe Holloway was 
cut in the abdomen by his 
own brother. There was a 
game of cards going on and 
Gabe Holloway was trying 
to induce his brother, who 
was engaged in the game, to 
quit playing and go to work, 
whereupon his brother grew 
angry, according to our infor
mation, and cut him. He is in 
very critical condition.

from 1878 newspaper

Tips from Earlene
- If you’ve smashed your fin

ger in a door, get your significant 
other to grate some onion and 
add a teaspoonful of salt to the 
onion. Apply it to your finger and 
you should feel relief immedi
ately.

- For hoarseness or laryngitis, 
stir a mixture of 2 teaspoons on
ion juice and 1 teaspoon honey. 
Take 3 spoonfuls every 3 hours.

- Another remedy for hoarse
ness is to boil a pound of black 
beans in a gallon of water for an 
hour. Drain the water, and drink 
6 ounces of the liquid an hour 
before each meal. Next, see our 
remedy for “Flatulence.”

- For gas or flatulence, mix 
a teaspoonful of baking powder 
with a cup of water. Drink all at 
once. Or make some peppermint 
tea, and sip it slowly. And now 
you can call me names for recom
mending the black bean remedy 
for hoarseness.

- Try a low-fat substitute for 
whipped cream by dropping a 
ripe banana and the white of an 
egg in a bowl, beat with mixer on 
high til stiff.

- Store ends and heels of 
bread in a plastic bag in the 
freezer, to use later when you 
make garlic/onion croutons.

- If your cookies have become 
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hard, cut a couple of pieces of 
orange or lemon peel to put in the 
cookie jar with them.

-1 knew that hair spray works 
really well when you’re trying to 
remove ballpoint ink stains from 
clothes and wallpaper, but was 
very dubious about leather. My 
favorite wallet had a roller ink pen 
mark on it that I just couldn’t get 
off with soap, so I tried the hair 
spray. Guess what? It worked 
like a charm, just required a little 
rubbing.

- Iron your ironing board cover 
occasionally with heavy starch to 
help keep it clean and smooth.

- For an unusual health tonic, 
try mixing a teaspoonful of honey 
with 1/2 teaspoonful of garlic 
juice.

- Peppermint tea is not only 
soothing, but it will help you digest 
your food and get rid of that nasty 
indigestion after your meal.

- No one knows why, but an 
excellent remedy for premen
strual tension in women is to take 
2 capsules of garlic daily. You 
can buy them now with no smell 
or after effect.

- Regarding garlic, 2 capsules 
a day are also known to help 
soothe painful arthritis. Also, try 
rubbing a freshly cut clove of 
garlic right on your painful joints.

http://www.hsvcommunitywatch.com
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Ring 

Them 

Bells!

Members of the Golden K Kiwanis Club of Huntsville 
will be Salvation Army bell ringers on Saturday, Dec. 15, 
at the Walmart store on Drake Avenue & South Parkway. 
Come by and make your contribution for this good cause!

Other Youth Activities Golden K Supports

Alabama Science Fair * Everybody Can Play Playground * Blount Hospitality House 
Boy Scout Troop 400 * Toys for Tots * Children's Advocacy Center * Downtown Rescue Mission 

Second Mile * Court Appointed Juvenile Advocate * Huntsville Achievement School 
Huntsville/Madison County Library * Madison County Special Olympics

Veterans Memorial Museum
Scholarships for Alabama A&M & Oakwood University & Calhoun Community College

Golden K is on line at www.GoldenKHsv.org
Celebrating 26 Years of Service to Youngsters

a golden K kiwanis

http://www.GoldenKHsv.org


Instructions for Giving 
Your Cat a Pill

1. Pick your cat up and 
cradle it in the crook of your left 
arm as if holding a little baby. 
Position right forefinger and 
thumb on either side of the cat's 
mouth and gently apply pres
sure to cheeks while holding 
pill in right hand. As cat opens 
mouth pop pill into mouth. 
Allow cat to close mouth and 
swallow.

2. Retrieve pill from floor 
and cat from behind sofa. Cradle 
cat in left arm and repeat pro
cess.

3. Retrieve cat from bed
room and throw soggy pill 
away.

4. Take new pill from foil 
wrap, cradle cat in left arm 
white holding rear paws tightly 
with left hand. Force jaws open 
and push pill to back of mouth 
with right forefinger. Hold 
mouth shut for a count of ten.

5. Retrieve pill from goldfish 
bowl and cat from top of ward
robe. Call spouse from garage.

6. Kneel on floor with cat 
wedged firmly between knees, 
holding front and rear paws. Ig
nore low growls emitted by cat. 
Get spouse to hold head firmly 
with one hand white forcing 
wooden ruler into cat's mouth. 
Drop pill down ruler and rub 
cat's throat vigorously.

7. Retrieve cat from curtain 
rail, get another pill from foil 
wrap. Make note to buy new 
ruler and repair curtains. Care
fully sweep shattered Danube 
Figurines from hearth and set to 
one side for gluing later.

8. Wrap cat in large towel 
and get spouse to lie on cat 
with cat's head just visible from 
below arm pit. Put pill in end 
of drinking straw, force cat's 
mouth pen with pencil and blow 

pill through drinking straw.
9. Check label to make sure 

pill not harmful to humans, 
drink glass of water to take 
taste away. Apply band-aid to 
spouse's forearm and remove 
blood from carpet with cold 
water and soap.

10. Retrieve cat from neigh
bor's shed. Get another pill. 
Place cat in cupboard and close 
door on neck to leave head 
showing. Force cat's mouth 
open with dessert spoon. Flick 
pill down throat with rubber 
band.

11. Fetch screwdriver from 
garage and put door back on 
hinges. Apply cold compress 
to cheek and check records for 
date of last tetanus shot. Throw 
tee-shirt away and fetch new 
one from bedroom,

12. Call the Fire Department 
to retrieve cat from tree across 
the road. Apologize to neighbor 
who crashed into fence white 
swerving to avoid cat. Take last 
pill from foil wrap.

13. Tie cat's front paws to 
rear with garden twine and bind 
tightly to teg of dining room 
table and find heavy duty prun
ing gloves from shed. Open 
cat's mouth with small spoon.

2012-13 Live in HD Season
Tlic Mel's series of live high-definition performance transmissions 
to movie theaters around the world will feature w performances

Ann* N«tf«bfc& «nd AmtHOg*? it Ct fair d'krrwt

The Metropolitan Opera, Live in HD 2012-2013
The Metropolitan Opera's Emmy and Peabody award-winning series of live performance transmissions returns to movie theaters 
across the United Slates this fall The seventh season of The Met: Live in HD begins with Donizetti’s L'Elisir d’Amorc on Saturday. 
October 13 and will feature 12 live and 12 encore presentations through May 2013.

All live events lake place on Saturdays In addition to Ute live events, encore performances will be exhibited on select Wednesdays 
after the respective live event*. The full schedule of events follows below

Don’t miss the chance to experience tlie excitement of the Metropolitan Opera, including interviews and bchind-ihc-scencs features 
exclusive to the Live in HD series, all at your neighborhood movie theater!

Tickets are available at Regal’s Hollywood 18 box office or online via FathomEvents.com -
Hollywood 18 Theatre at 3312 So. Mem. Pkwy., Huntsville, Al 35801

PRICING Adult $24. Senior $22 and Child $18. 
+Priccs vary by location 

12/1 - La Clemenza di Tito LIVE 
12/8 - Un Ballo in Maschera LIVE 
12/19 - La Clemenza di Tito ENCORE 
1/9 - Un Ballo in Maschera ENCORE
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Push pill into mouth followed 
by large piece of ribeye steak. 
Hold head vertically and pour 
half pint of water down throat 
to wash pill and steak down.

14. Get spouse to drive you 
to emergency room. Sit quietly 
white doctor stitches fingers 
and forearm and removes pill 
remnants from right eye. Call 
furniture shop on way home to 
order new table.

15. Return home and ob
serve cat in middle of living 
room playing with last pill and 
piece of steak before chewing 
and swallowing them.

Licensed & Insured

Michael’s
Cabinets Inc.

Custom Cabinets & 
Countertops 

2106-D West Ferry Way 
Huntsville, Al. 35801 

(256) 489-2427 

Michael Clay * Jeff Worley
Over 30 years experience

(256) 883-1102

FathomEvents.com
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Uptown Shopping In Downtown Huntsville AJ

Shaver’s
Top 10 Books of Local & 

Regional Interest

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 antiques, 
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 Monroe across from 
the Roundhouse.

Books at Shaver’s include:
You'll find New, Autographed 

Hard-to-Find and Out-of-Print books 
, including topics such as: 

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

AND MUCH MORE!!!

1. 1861 Civil War Map of Huntsville
(with historic points of interest) 
$4.95
2. Growing up in the Rocket City: 
A Baby Boomer’s Guide (over
200 Photos/illustrations) by Tommy 
Towery $15

j 3. Historic Huntsville: (2002 edition) 
by Elise Hopkins Stephens $18 (new 
price)
4. Huntsville Entertains - History & 
Recipes by Historic Huntsville Foun-

j dation $12
5. Yankee Bands in Dixie’s Land

- Music CD by Olde Towne Brass 
$15

6. Huntsville Sketchbook - over 100 
color paintings by local artists $25

| 7. True Tales of Old Madison County
- back in stock - by Pat Jones $7.95
8. Remembering Margaret Mitchell 
by Huntsvillian Lucille Thompson Love 
$18
9. Changing Huntsville 1890-1899 by 
Elizabeth Humes Chapman $10.00
10. Lost Writings of Howard Weeden 
by Fisk & Riley $20.00

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

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

