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"What If?" 
A True Love 

Story
When I came home 

from the hospital to tell 
my children their mother 
had died, what a surprise 
when one sobbed twice, 
looked up and asked 
if I was going to marry 
again. I told her I was so 
confused I hardly knew 
where I was.

That was April 22,1969.

Also in this issue: Traveling to Huntsville in 1929
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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 Washing
ton Street. They believed in offering fair prices, treating each customer 
with special respect and giving great service.

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

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

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

222 Washington St - 539-5777
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“What If?” 
A True 
Love 
Story

by Charlie Edgar

When I came home from the 
hospital to tell my children their 
mother had died, what a sur
prise when one sobbed twice, 
looked up and asked if I was 
Foing to marry again. I told her 

was so confusedl hardly knew 
where I was. That was April 22, 
1969.

Nothing got any better for a 
totally undomesticated father 
who could not cook, operate a 
dishwasher or any appliance for 
that matter, and haa just started 
a new business that required 
being out to 7 or 7:30 almost 
every night.

I could not come up with a 
viable plan, but late in May, I 
was by myself caring for the 
kids. Sunclay night on the way 
to church we picked up some 
hamburgers and were eating 
them in the car in the church

“I refuse to participate in 
any sport that has an 

ambulance at the bottom 
of a hill.”

Karl Peterson, Madison

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."

yard when a couple of teenag
ers pulled up beside us and one 
of my girls asked if they were 
married. I told her they were 
dating. I had to explain what 
dating was, then I was asked 
when I was going to start dating.

Dating made sense. Some 
think it shouldn't start for a year, 
but I had heard that the Biblical 
period of mourning was about 
10 days. I knew a year wouldn't 
make me forget how happy I'd 
been in my marriage.

So — my campaign began.
I started to tell everyone that 

I wanted to find a wife. When I 
was younger I had read a num
ber of Pearl Buck novels and 
knew of arranged marriages. I 
also knew that statistics showed 
that they were often more suc
cessful than "romantic" marriag
es. This was probably because 
parents were looking for values 
that would contribute to the 
success of the marriage. I then 
began to look for a wife and told 
people to find me a cute Chris
tian girl who knew what it was 
to go to church Sunday morn-
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Liquidation
Did you inherit it? Collect it? 
We can organize it, Price it & 

Sell it for you.
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ing, Sunday night, Wednesday 
and any other time the doors 
were open. I told them I didn't 
have time to reform anyone.

I began dating in June and 
had 16 dates during that month. 
I fancied myself a young busi
nessman, and kept index cards 
on all of them. I was going to 
throw them away after I mar
ried my future wife, but she 
kept them.

With the criteria I estab
lished, I ended up with a pat
tern. This was Alabama and 
most of the girls were about 25, 
Baptist, had attended Samford 
University and were in Hunts
ville teaching. I was an officer 
in the Navy Reserve and put 
out my request at Reserves one 
night. The next day the wife of 
one of the officers called and 
had lined me up with a girl from 
her church — Baptist, of course!

She then started to ask me 
about my quest. I told her what 
was happening and then men
tioned that I really should find 
a widow, because she would 
know what was going on. I still 
was dealing with lots of memo
ries. Her reply was "I know 
a widow with two boys and 

they need a Daddy." "Perfect," 
I replied "She can be Mamma 
to my kids and I'll be Daddy to 
hers and we can fight on equal 
terms."

"But you have to call Patsy 
because I've already talked to 
her," she said. I assured her that 
I would and that I was in phase 
one just meeting people.

I called Patsy, and this was 
July 3, and she was going home 
for the weekend. We made a 
date for Monday.

I then called a lady named 
Joyce and we made a date for 
the next night, the Fourth. I 
had asked her to a movie, but I 
wanted to talk, so we went to a 
July Fourth celebration and we 
talked and talked. We clicked!

The next day I was going to 
take some things that were left 
in the car to Patsy but Joyce 
suggested we take all the kids 
swimming.

We were standing about 6 
feet behind my 5 year-old Chip

WELCOME TO AUTHENTIC THAI CUISINE AT
C® THAI CARDEN

DINE IN OR CARRY OUT
All Frest Meats 6 Vegetables 

No MSG - No Preservatives Used

Mon - Fri - Lunct 11 am - 2 pm 
Dinner 4:30 pm - 9:00 pm 

Sat - Dinner only 4:30 pm - 9:00 pm 
Closed Sundays

800 Wellman Avenue 
(In Historic Five Points)

A flying saucer is what 
results when a nudist 

spills his coffee.

(256) 534-0122

Iooseendsbymj.com 
e-mail: mjailor@looseendsbymj.com

SERVING THE 
HUNTSVILLE 

AREA 
SINCE 1884 

FOR ALL YOUR 
RESIDENTIAL

Do you need to settle an Estate? 
Downsizing to a smaller house? 

Cleaning out your garage or attic?
Organizing and running your Estate Sale?

Don’t have enough to run a sale? Let us add it to another sale! 
Let us clean out-pack up-sell off or donate your items! 

fa tooee t» tie aft? Aet Aoete Aetfi tie t^ aft titftf

Mary Jim Ailor
256-658-2718.

AIK CONDITIONING & 
HEATING UNITS 

PLUMBING 
ELECTRICAL 

ENERGY AUDITS

256-534-0781

Iooseendsbymj.com
mailto:mjailor@looseendsbymj.com
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Standing strong after a stroke

U.S. Army Staff Sergeant Stephen Schneider is living proof that stroke 

can affect anyone. In top physical condition, he experienced a stroke at 

age 30. Because he knew the symptoms, Sergeant Schneider acted 

FAST — so did the Stroke Team at Huntsville Hospital.

Know the symptoms. Act F.A.S.T.
Face droops on one side

Arm drifts downward when raised

Speech is slurred

Time - Call 9-1 -1 immediately

About 1.9 million brain cells die every minute a stroke goes untreated.

ZZZ7 HUNTSVILLE
HOSPITAL

Primary Stroke Center
huntsvillehospital. org
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and her 6 year-old William. 
Chip said "My Mommy was 
killed in a car wreck" and Wil
liam replied, "My Daddy was 
killed in a plane crash."

Chip said, "Maybe they're on 
a date up in heaven."

Joyce asked where Jenny was 
buried. I told her I couldn't de
scribe cemeteries but the grave 
next to hers had a crucifix for 
a headstone. She told me our 
loved one's graves were about 
40 feet apart and just across the 
road from each other!

The kids had a great time 
together and we stayed until 
late afternoon. I was getting 
worried because I had a date 
that night and I was worried 
about time. Suddenly one of 
the girls said "Daddy, we're 
having a good time, why don't 
you get some Kentucky Fried so 
we can eat?"

Since I had a date planned for 
that night, I had to assure her 
that Mrs. McKinney had plans 
for that night as well.

Monday night I went out 
with Patsy. Another nice girl, 
I really believe I could have 
married any of the girls I dated 
and been happy. In the course 
of our conversation I learned 
that Patsy's Daddy was a Pres
byterian and Momma a Baptist. 
Momma and the kids went to 
the Baptist church and Daddy 
to the Presbyterian. Our whole 
life had been in the church and I 
realized this was a real problem.

On Tuesday night I went 
out with Joyce again. Another 
great time! On the way home I 
told her I wanted to ask her out 
again, but I had been thinking 
about the church matter. I told 
her I respected her background 
and knew she had worked at

“Have you heard of the 
new Divorce Barbie? She 

comes with all of Ken’s 
stuff.”

Margaret Watson, 5 Points 

the church. Her father was a 
Deacon and they were involved. 
I told her I did not want to 
rush anything but felt that we 
needed to talk about this, since 
I was an Elder, Chairman of 
the Westminster School Board 
and Moderator of Presbytery, 
and had been preaching. It was 
impossible for me to change and 
if she couldn't, it might not be 
good to see each other again. I 
told her I was not trying to get 
too serious, but "What if?"

Her answer was more or 
less, "Whither thou goest, I 
will go." Then she told me that 
she wanted to ask a "what if." 
For the rest of the evening our 
conversation centered around 
"what if's."

Wednesday night was Re
serves and I decided to stop by 
her place after our meeting and 
show off as a Navy Officer. We 
spent an hour or so on "what if." 
Virtually every comment was 
prefaced with "what if." Joyce 
invited me to have dinner with 

InterSouth
properties

“Leasing and Managing Huntsville’s Premier Office Buildings”
* Highland Office Park, Phases 1 & 2
* Park West Center
* University Square Business Center 
*8215 Madison Blvd.

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

Visit us at www.intersouth-properties.com

J.C. Vaughn 
President

Tackle Shop, Inc

(Sine 1969)

Guns &

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

her boys Thursday night and 
we spent most of that evening 
on more "what if's".

On Saturday night we went 
out to dinner at a nice restaurant 
and again it was all "What If." 
By this time we had discussed 
finance, discipline, family life, 
church life, Christian education, 
and a host of other things of life. 
On the way out of the restaurant

ICLOUD NINE

AMTA In-House Massages

I Terese Stevens, LMT
* Alabama License #992

Swedish
Neuromuscular
Deep Tissue

« Phone:256/337-6989

■ Gift Certificates for All Occasions 

bg In business 12 years!

1650 Jordan Lane 

Huntsville, Al 35816 
(256)830-0761

http://www.intersouth-properties.com


as we were walking across the 
parking lot, I said "Joyce, we've 
what- if'd" enough - WHY 

NOT?"
She said "Is that supposed to 

be a proposal?" I allowed that 
I believed it was. She said "It's 
not very romantic". I dropped 
down on one knee in the middle 
of the parking lot and said "Will 
you marry me — is that romantic 
enough?'

We were married on August 
16, about a month later, and 
have been blessed for almost 
44 years.

I had been doing investiga
tions since college days except 
for a couple of years in the real 
estate business. I started a pri
vate investigation business and 
then was ordained in the As
sociate Reformed Presbyterian 
Church. I took a church in Lin
coln County and have preached 
there for 37 years.

Joyce and I had a daughter 
about three years after we mar
ried, so there were 6 children! 
At one time we had 43 rental 
units and I was in a partnership 
that had 40. Joyce managed the 
83 units. We lived in Tennessee, 
at the parsonage. Our children 
were in Westminster Christian
—

“How to drive someone 
crazy: Send an email 

message saying ‘Disre
gard previous message.’”

Clyde Riley
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Academy, so she left every "peace-loving", had actually 
morning with the children, took spent his childhood trying to 
care of the apartments and was "" ’ ' 
mother to six! She has been an 
outstanding preacher's wife.

We moved back when inter
est rates were so high in the 
early 80s, and I restarted the 
investigation business. Joyce 
helped by retrieving records 
from courthouses all over North 
Alabama. What a wife and 
mother she is and how she res
cued me from what seemed an 
impossible situation!

Our family has grown from 6 
to over 30. We have 18 grand
children including 3 adopted 
from China. We have a lawyer, 
a preacher, computer experts, 
engineers, teachers and man
agers. The grandchildren are 
following right along, with one 
getting a PHD at Princeton, one 
on an academic scholarship at 
Auburn, and a softball player 
who has signed with Troy.

Did they blend? Just one 
illustration. Remember the 
two boys that introduced them
selves ny explaining how their 
parents had died? William 
visited Chip's church a while 
back. He came in at the end of 
Sunday School and a discussion 
of pacifism. William was a Para
medic and a Corpsman in the 
Navy. He joined in and pointed 
out that being a corpsman did 
not require using weapons. 
Chip had to end the discussion 
period but said he wanted to 
point out that the last speaker, 
his brother, who sounded so

JF.vx

pent his i
"kill" him. ' "

What seemed to be a night
mare at one time — and was, has 
worked out well and much to 
the credit of a wonderful AND 
VERY STRONG MOTHER.

k

1 JI I

HOME 8 HEARTH, INC.
*..... 1981 -----

Broil
M KingKEG 

, Charcoal 
GrMI

A body of
• | \ double-walled

steel with 
high-grade 

insulation between the walls 
creates a high-performance 
design. This holds tem- 
fieratures at a narrow range 
or continuous, even heat. 

Consumers can cook low 
and slow and create moist, 
delicious BBQ any time of 
the year.

Southern Home 
& Hearth

2611 University Dr. 
Huntsville, Al 35816

256-534-1715 or 
256-534-8199 

www.southernhomeandhearth.com 

We do Layaways

i eT®I >

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

agj'Delicious Lunch Buffet Mon.-Fri. 11am to 2pm |?3T\ 

’{/Complete Take-out Menu and Banquet Facilities 

ra| Hours Mon-Thurs Ham ■ 9pm
-uJJ Fri & Sat 11 am -1 Opm Closed Sunday

256-5X9-6075*156-534-9161
FAX 156-536-4639

.y <yir ■
2008 MEMORIAL PKWY $W

http://www.southernhomeandhearth.com
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HEARD AROUND
TOWN IN 1911

* It is a great pity that the 
Hotel Monte Sano will not be a 
reality this summer. Our people 
should come together and help 
complete the car line to Monte 
Sano, that being one of the nec
essary adjuncts to Huntsville's 
future success.

* R. Lee Penney, aged 46 
years, died yesterday at 1:50 
o'clock at his home on Madison 
Street after a short illness with 
a complication of diseases. He 
was buried this afternoon, the 
funeral having been conducted 
from the residence at 2 o'clock 
by Rev. H. E. Rice, assisted by 
Rev. R. S. Gavin and intern
ment was made in Maple Hill 
Cemetery. A widow and three 
children, Misses Julia Mae and 
Josephine and one son, Richard, 
survive. Following were the 
pallbearers: Lee Ford, George 
Wilson, Will Macon Strong, 
T. W. Jones, Frank Power, Dr. 
Bushong, S. R. Butler and W. 
E. Pettus.

* Mr. Theo. Hereford, Deputy 
Sheriff, had a very exciting race 
last night after a man who stole 
a cow in Madison some time 
ago. He had the good luck to

f Hero World Collectibles
We’ve moved to Limestone Flea Market 

in the Center Wing
Located on Highway 72 between Athens and Huntsville

We have assorted TShirts, Purses, Wallets, 
Caps, lots of SEC merchandise!

Come See Us!

capture his man about 4 o'clock 
in the morning after running 
after him all night.

* For sale - a handsome eight 
foot walnut store wall case - 
phone 208 or see Edwin Hall.

* An argument for the good 
health of Huntsville speaks for 
itself in the little fact about the 
old negro who had lived here 
106 years. During all that time 
he had not lost more than a 
year's time from actual labor.

* It is remarkable how some 
people can wear good clothes, 
sport around and enjoy life and 
not work. We were never able 
to work that combination.

* Next time you drive into 
town, you'll be wanting during 
your stay a real good drink. 
Something to quench your 
thirst. Drink Coca-Cola. No 
matter how thirsty you are, or 
how tired you are or how par
ticular you are, you'll like Coca- 
Cola because it hits that dry spot 
- relieves fatigue and tickles the 
palate all the way down. Deli
cious - refreshing - wholesome. 
Send for our free booklet "The 
Truth about CC" tells all about 
CC, what it is and why it is so

256.534.6777
Open from 9am - 5pm 
Saturday and Sunday

God Bless You! £

delicious, wholesome and ben
eficial to you.

CC Company, Atlanta, GA
* Subscribers' Gifts
The Daily Times takes plea

sure in announcing that another 
large shipment of handsome 
presents for paid-in-advance

We Specialize in Historic Homes

John M. Bzdell 526-8053

Windsor House
Nursing Home / Rehab Facility

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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subscribers, both old and new. 
The presents are dreams, con
sisting of handsome burn metal 
berry sets, table sets, fruit sets, 
etc. If you have not already 
done so send us your check for 
a year's subscription or you 
can pay it on delivery and your 
present will be turned over to 
you at once.

* In the Jail - a Concealed 
Razor found on one Man - both 
in Jail

John Griffin and Jim Brown 
were arrested and placed in jail 
here by Deputy Sheriffs Pierce 
and Robinson on charges of 
gaming and public drunken
ness. Deputy Pierce also found 
a concealed razor on the person 
of Brown. Griffin it is believed is 
wanted in Gadsden on a charge 
of murder and will be held here 
until officials of that place ad
vised disposition.

* Heavy Draft Horse for Sale
We have a good heavy draft 

horse in good work condition 
for sale cheap. Address "Horse" 

care of the Times.
* Thos. P. Hay, proprietor 

of the Huntsville Hotel News 
Stand, this afternoon moved in 
his new quarters in the building 
adjoining the north side of R. E. 
& W. E. Pettus' wholesale house 
on Jefferson Street in front of the 
McGee Hotel. Mr. Hay is elabo
rately fitted up for business and 
invites all of his friends and the 
public to call and see him.

* I have 2 good houses for 
sale both desirably located. Paul 
Speake, Elks Building

* Wanted - board in private 
family, for young couple, cen
tral location desired. Phone 208

* New 4-room cottage corner 
6th St. and Pratt Avenue for rent 
cheap, apply to J. E. Pierce.

* Three nice upstairs rooms 
furnished or unfurnished for 
gentleman, preferably. Location 
central and on car line. Apply to 
W care of the Times.

* Wanted - good nurse and 
housekeeper, white or colored. 
Address in care of the Times.

"The Service of Quiet Elegance 
and Affordable Quality"

Pendonaf. Pufcddconaf dertuice , 

Scmitty cdt (fetHctewd

<M ianiat & cadA fiolicicd '■ 

'Ponaiimf fine-need tnand^end 

(fnematony
ii

I

& ®

Don Broome Studios

I am an artist who has a complete frame shop in 
my home. I can help you pick just the right mats 
and framing for your work. No overhead means 
you save.

7446 Clubfield Cir 256-880-3497
Huntsville, Al 35802 256-656-1457

Call for an appointment
k ------- ™
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* Divorce Sale - Items cheap
One Everett piano, bed 

stands, chairs, gas stove, air
tight heater, one double set of 
harnesses, one saddle, one re
frigerator, one kitchen safe and 
a few other house articles, also 
one lot cedar posts and kindling. 
Can be seen at my home on 
West Clinton Street.

* Tomorrow - the Real Live 
Buster Brown and his dog Tiger 
will be at our store giving his fa
mous shows of fun and frolic for 
the children for free. We want 
every child in Huntsville to see 
him. Don't forget the time, to
morrow (Tuesday) all day. The 
Cash Store - Ezell Bros. & Terry 
Co. (saves you money).

* William Moore is being 
held here for charges of forgery 
and bigamy. He tried to com
mit suicide in his cell by eating 
the heads of a large number of 
matches. Women companions 
had returned to get help. The 
jailor discovered his plight and 

Allied
Photocopy

Quality Reproductions
Black & White Color

administered medicine. Before 
eating the matches he wrote a 
letter to his mother, companion 
and chief detectives.

* A local woman, asserted 
that for months she had been 
abused and threatened by her 
husband. Mrs. Ethel Olsen, 
formerly of England, and later 
of Huntsville, sent a pistol bul
let at her husband in a crowded 
street near the courthouse here 
late Sunday, missed him and 
powder-burned a passerby. She 
declares she fired to protect her 
face from a dash of muriatic acid 
which she charges her husband 
was preparing to cast at her. She 
was arrested and charged with 
assault with intent of murder. 
She tells a story of her husband's 
alleged cruel treatment of her 
and their children.

Lawren*s
809 MADISON STREET 

HUNTSVILLE, ALABAMA 35801

BRIDAL REGISTRY

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

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

Spry Funeral 
and Crematory 

Homes, Inc.
Family owned and operated 

since 1919

(256) 536-6654

Valley View Cemetery 
open with 100 acres reserved 

for future development 

U256) 534-8361J
1 7 w



Traveling to Huntsville 
in 1929 by Cornell (Thorny) Thome

Boy, that was some ride. 
Can you imagine nine peo
ple jammed in a T-Model 
Fora? Seven children, some 
of them teenagers. I was the 
little one of the bunch, but I 
had two younger brothers, 
so the youngest one always 
sat up front with Mama and 
Dad.

Six were on the back seat 
and they had to take time 
about sitting on the edge of 
the seat so that I could sit be
hind them. So much fun. Of 
course I couldn't see a thing 
but that was alright - I was 
warmer than they were.

It was a pretty cool trip. 
We lived at Salem, Alabama, 
which is about 14 miles north 
of Athens. You can imagine 
how long it took us to get 
to Huntsville back in those 
days, driving about 25 or 30 
miles an hour. Uncle Marcus 
worked at the Mills and they 
lived somewhere close by. 
We left home early and we

------------------------ ;----------------------- 
“What a distressing 

contrast there is between 
the radiant intelligence 
of a child and the feeble 
mentality of the average 

adult.”

Sigmund Freud
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like it is now. We were 
/ing around and all of a 

----- den we heard singing 
and a lot of other noises and 
I looked up the street and 
there were a lot of people 
coming down the street in 
white robes.

It scared me to death. I 
thought the world was com
ing to an end. I grabbed my

got there just 
before lunch. 
Uncle Marcus 
and Aunt Lula 
Thorne had 4 
kids so we got 
there in time 
to get into mis
chief before 
lunch.

Right
we
they took us to 
the Big Spring 
park,which 
was nothing at

after 
ad lunch

Ayers Farmers Market

AMISH VEGETABLES
ARE IN

BINGHAM HAMS

LOCAL HONEY 
FROM BILL MULLINS

Fresh Baked Goods
Phone 256-533-5667

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

Located at the SE corner of Governors & Memorial Parkway
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sister from the back around 
her waist and you couldn't 
have gotten me loose with a 
crow bar. I don't remember 
the trip home but I guess it 
was about as exciting as it 
was going down. We made 
a lot of trips down there be
cause Aunt Lula and Uncle 
Marcus were our favorite 
kinfolks.

As the years went by we 
made a lot of trips to their 
house and they came to vis
it us too. We always had 
so much fun since my par
ents and my Uncle & Aunt 
always made sure we kids 
were entertained.

I got into so much mis- 
chiefjust by myself. Dad had 
built a "paling" fence around 
the yard (fence with a flat 
board on top) and I liked to 
walk the 2x4 that was what 
the palings were nailed to.

Dad had told me one day 
when he caught me walking 
on top of the fence on the 2x4 
that the next time he caught 
me he was going to give me 
a spanking.

One day he and Mama 
went to Athens and of course 
I took advantage of their be
ing gone. Well, I climbed to 
the very top of that fence, in 
my dress, (we girls weren't 
allowed to wear pants back 
then).

When I lost my balance 
and fell, my dress caught on 
the top of the fence and I was 
just hanging there near the 
top. My brothers thought 
this was the funniest thing

“You know the honeymoon 
is pretty much over when 

you start to go out with the 
boys on Tuesday night - 

and so does she.” 

Bobby Fletcher, Arab

and I begged them to get me 
off that fence but of course 
they didn't.

I was still hanging around 
when my parents got back 
from town. They acted like I 
wasn't even there, went in the 
house and put up the grocer
ies. When Dad came out he 
got me off the fence and said, 
"Do you remember what I 
told you if I caught you on 
the fence again?" "Yessir," I 
said. He swatted me 2 times 
and I looked up at him and 
said, "Is that all?" He said, 
"Would you like some more?" 
Of course I didn't because 2 
times was more than plenty.

Years went by and I re
member one Sunday we 
made another trip to Hunts
ville. I know by that time we 
had gotten rid of the T-Mod- 
el. I was 15 years old at that 
time and Aunt Lula was my 
mother's sister and she had 
married my future father-in- 
law's brother.

Well, the two families met 
up that Sunday. Pete Thorne 
and I sat next to each other at 
lunch time. We were both 15 
years old and never dreamed 
we would get further than 
that, on that Sunday. Pete 
went into the Army at age 
18 and we started to write 
back and forth. With the help 
of Aunt Lula giving me his 

Free Attorney Consultation for Bankruptcy 1
The Law Firm of

MITCHELL HOWIE
Legal Services - Probate - Estate Planning - Wills

256-533-2400
No representation is made that the quality of legal services to be performed is greater than the quality of legal 

services performed by other lawyers.

address - to make a long 
story short - I married that 
Tennessee hillbilly and we 
began our lives together. 
He came home December of 
1945 and we got married in 
April of 1946 and were to
gether for 61 years.

Now there’s another 
four-letter word 
associated with 

moving and storage.

Easy.
PODS is a whole new way to 

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

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

PODS
On O»»iT»rtnd Storn^t*

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

http://www.PODS.com
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In June we celebrate 18 years of being 
in business’ Thank you to all of our 

loyal customers! Still Rocking in Hazel Green 
after all these years!

Stuffed Potatoes ■ 
After, cheese, soar i 

creio,taHts-$3.50i

taker or hi-$5.50

GrilleilTiirkeyKbeese-$3.25

Grilled Ham & Cheese -$3.25

Rib Sandwich -33.25

Whole Chicken 47.00

% Chicken -$4.00

J

WE NOW ACCEPT DEBIT 
AND CREDIT CARDS!

256-828-8777 or 
256-828-8778

14163 Highway 231/431 North, 
Hazel Green, Al

I “It’s Cooked in the Pit”
I Health Rating 96

Located in Beautiful Hazel Green, just north 
of Huntsville. Find Ole Dad’s BBQ on 

Highway 231/431 between Family Dollar 
and the Sonic!
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Shopping 
Memories in 
Huntsville, 
Alabama

by Cynthia Cabiness Brown

Having grown up in a small, 
outlying town, my first mem
ory of Huntsville dates back 
to the late fifties. Coming to 
Huntsville was exciting. It still 
is. In the early days, it was usu
ally a biannual shopping trip 
for our small family of three - a 
long, but peaceful hour's drive 
in a two-tone green '56 Chevy 
with the windows rolled down.

The old Chevy loped along 
Highway 72. There were very 
few houses and if you met a 
dozen cars from the time you 
left Scottsboro, it was unusual, 
nothing compared to today's 
hectic pace. It was many years 
later before the last stretch of 
construction bridged the four- 
lane bypassing Larkinsville, 
Limrock, and Woodville. You 
never actually saw Limrock, 
even then. There were no 
stores or houses that I remem
ber, you just knew Limrock 
came between Larkinsville and 
Woodville.

By the time we got to Gur
ley, we were hungry and had 
a habit of stopping at Sanders 
Restaurant for a cheeseburg
er or bar-b-que sandwich. It 
was hard to miss Sanders, you 
could smell their food from the 
county line, but in case you 
missed it, there was a gigantic 
neon sign directly across the 
highway from Sanders point
ing to the brand new Myrick 
Motel.

Once you got to Sanders, 
you were almost there. "Hunts- 
vull", as it was known to us, 
was just over the hill. Each 
time we topped Chapman 

Mountain, I was in awe. We 
meandered through the older 
sections to get downtown.

Being tall for my age, I had 
a long, narrow foot. Dunna- 
vants carried hard to find shoe 
sizes needed in my early years 
so we traded with Dunnavants. 
It would be years later before I 
understood the term "trading" 
in terms of shopping.

Mama used to tell about the 
rolling store coming back into a 
cove where she had grown up 
in the early 40s. She said it was 
rare that anything was pur
chased, things were more often 
traded; i.e. they traded eggs for 
flour, or maybe butter for sug
ar. The first thing she would 
hear with respect to the roll
ing store, would be the rattle of 
the chicken cages tied onto the

Maurice Gant, BC-HIS
Board Certified Hearing 

Instrument Specialist

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 request

HEART OF PIXIE 
Popcorn & Supply 

Fun Food Equipment & Supplies
We also carry equipment & supplies for Sno 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 - Huntsville 35811 
www.heartofdixiepopcorn.com

Neals 
Pressure 
Washing 
WE CLEAN IT ALL!

Painting 
Home Repair 
256-603-4731 
Licensed & Insured

Proud Member of
the BBB

00508041 

http://www.heartofdixiepopcorn.com
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back bumper of his truck. Some 
people traded their chickens. I 
really wish somebody would 
reinvent the rolling store, mi
nus the chickens. Back to town.

Dunnavant's opened anoth
er store on the Parkway, and 
in conjunction with that one 
was a nice cafeteria, Britlings (I 
think). Someone recently men
tioned the Fountain Mall in a 
story, which is actually what 
triggered these memories.

The new mall was called 
"The Mall" and was built in the 
early 60s on the corner of Uni
versity and Memorial Parkway. 
It was a thrill to shop there! 
They had Loveman's on one 
end, Penney's on the other, and 
all sorts of interesting shops in 
between.

Daddy would drop us off 
and give us two hours on the 
clock before we were to meet 
him back at the fountain. If 
we finished shopping early, 
which wasn't likely, he'd be in 
the bookstore looking at either 
maps or magic books. Every
thing in that mall smelled of 
delicious smoky cheese from 
the store who offered all the 

samples. (Obviously the name 
escaped me.) (Editors note - 
Hickory Farms). We didn't go 
to the mall without going thru 
the sample line. A lot of people 
must have liked it too, the line 
was always out the door. Pica- 
dilly's was located there too, 
and a favorite place to eat after 
shopping.

When it came time to shop 
for clothes, my mother was 
thrifty. She sewed quite well 
with or without a pattern. So 
she was a shopper extraordi- 
nairre. She always felt like she 
got her money's worth at Pen
ney's. She thought about that a 
little longer at Loveman's and 
Casual Corner. She'd whisper, 
"There's nothing to that skirt - 
there's not a yard of fabric, and 
I'm not paying that for it when 
I can make one just like it.'"

And she did. We purchased 
very little outside necessi
ties for special occasions. She 
made most all my dresses, even 
coats. There were two times of 
year that we went all out - one 
was at Easter and the other at 
Christmas. She was really big 
on Easter; shoes, socks, gloves, 

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

©iff Sill
^llornej Sit £uu>

* Social Security Disability * Personal Injury
* Workers Compensation

'Helping You Is Not A Job - Its 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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dress, down to the slip.
Sometimes in the dressing 

room at Loveman's she'd whis
per, "Don't you tell your Dad
dy what I'm paying for this." 
The truth is he wouldn't have 
minded. She cared about being 
thrifty and extravagance both
ered her. She would, no doubt, 
work this out down the road, 
saving here and there to make 
up for it. She never changed, 
thank goodness.

Our trips to Huntsville in
creased over time, and shop
ping priorities shifted once 
Mama discovered the S&H 
stamp redemption store on 
North Parkway. That became 
our new "first stop". She pa
tiently saved her stamps from 
Piggly Wiggly, buying grocer
ies on double-stamp day.

By counting and pasting zil
lions of tiny stamps into book 
after book that would be trad

ed for something she would 
otherwise never purchase... 
bathroom scales, a cuckoo 
clock, fold-out stadium seats, 
tall picnic thermos bottles with 
carrier, luggage, clock-radio, 
and finally, an electric chord 
organ. She loved that organ 
and taught herself to play with 
numbered books she'd found 
at the music store on Traylor Is
land. She memorized "Blessed 
Assurance" among others.

By the mid-sixties, we were 
traveling in a white '62 Ford 
Fairlane back and forth to 
Huntsville on a monthly basis 
for my orthodontist visits. The 
windows were rolled down on 
the Ford, as the radiator was 
prone to overheat. The red vi
nyl seats were scorching hot in 
summer and ice cold in winter.

Our town didn't have an 
orthodontist then. Most of our 
shopping was done at home.

We went to Huntsville for 
special purchases. One of my 
favorite pastimes was window 
shopping with Mama, no mat
ter where we shopped. We 
loved to walk the sidewalks of 
our downtown square until one 
of us remembered the parking 
meter. The only way to avoid 
the parking meter was to par
allel park across the street. It 
wasn t unusual in those days to 
feed a few pennies into some
one else's meter whose time 
had expired. Parking tickets 
were $2.00.

It was a slower time, because 
we took things slower. We had 
both fun and excitement at spe
cial times in the simplest ways. 
I threw away a small fortune in 
pennies making wishes in the 
mall fountain while shopping 
there. A lot of them came true. 
I miss that fountain and the 
mall.

NESTLED BETWEEN
BEAUTIFUL OLD-GROWTH 
TREES, THIS WONDERFUL 
HOME HAS AN EXTRA 
LARGE FAMILY ROOM AND 
A DEN WITH FIREPLACE. 
RELAX ON THE EXPANSIVE 
DECK OVERLOOKING THE 
FANTASTIC POOL. YOU 
WILL ENJOY THE OPEN, 
UPDATED KITCHEN AND 
QUAUTY DETAILS IN 
EVERY CORNER OF THIS 
LOVELY HOME.

area
Number of Bedrooms: 3
Number of Bathrooms: 3
Heating: 2
Cooling: 2

Over 3,000 Sq Ft!

8003 Louis Drive SE
Darryl Goldman, ABR, SFR, SRES Keller Williams Realty 
Ph: 256-520-1771; E-Mail: darrylgoldman@kw.com
Web: www.huntsville-homefinder.com

trust- THE GOLDMANS

mailto:darrylgoldman@kw.com
http://www.huntsville-homefinder.com
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ICITY NEWS - 1923
* The Bradleyan, a Work of Art - 1923
The Bradleyan, the annual of Bradley school, is out 

and being circulated among graduates and subscrib
ers now. The annual this year is surprisingly good, 
and complete, being at once a register of events that 
have happened and hopes that have been formed 
for the future, containing pictures and records of the 
various classes, athletics of all kinds for both boys 
and girls, which will make it a valued keepsake in 
the years to come when hopes have been realized or 
blasted as the case may be.

The Bradleyan is beautifully printed, made up 
and bound, making it worth a place on any library 
shelf or center table. The school itself is recognized 
as one of the most complete and efficient in the state, 
every provision being made to carry on the best and 
highest school work for the students attending.

* Found Baby on Front Porch
Attracted by the crying of a baby, Mr. and Mrs. 

Harry Baldwin, living on Randolph Street, investi
gated and found a 2-day old baby boy wrapped in a 
quilt lying on their front porch. The finders notified 
Dr. G. A. Cryer of the presence of the baby at their 
home and the official turned the infant over to Mr. 
and Mrs. Charles A. Davison, who had expressed a 
desire to adopt it.

* Claims he was Married While Hypnotized
Wm. Dobbins of this city, dragged into the 

court today on a charge of bigamy, declared his 
second wife hypnotized him and forced him to 
marry her against his will.

"I don't know how it happened," he claimed. 
"All of a sudden I was in the church, saw many 
people, stood before the altar and was required 
to kneel. A priest stood before us. I was very 
much wrought up. Beside me stood my bride, 
who at every opportunity looked piercingly 
into my eyes so that I saw glittering before me 
all the colors of the rainbow. And so I was mar
ried a second time. As if in a semi-slumber, I 
left the church.

The court, however, sentenced him to 2 
months in jail and a $20 fine.

* Woman on Kildare Wounded
Mrs. John Dobbs was severely wounded this 

week when she opened the door to a group of 
young thieves who wanted to take what mea
ger belongings she had. She gave what she had 
including her wedding ring but they weren't 
satisfied until she was beaten and unconscious. 
Her husband found her a few hours later and 
notified the police. A search is underway.

A chicken coop has two doors because 
if it had four doors, it would be a sedan.

iL

rrevens
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.

’ll (256) 881-0661

For All your Real Estate Needs!

MARY ELLEN Q^PETERS 
{Company 

Re/Max Alliance
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Heard On 
the Street

by Cathey Carney

Jerry Bentley was our first cor
rect caller to identify Bill Kling 
(one of the Huntsville City Coun
cilmen) as the young boy in last 
month's Photo. We had callers 
from all over this time, but only 
the first one wins, so congratula
tions to Jerry! He is retired from 
Ashburn and Gray and enjoys 
meeting his friends for lunch and 
being retired!

We heard that the beautiful 
Evelyn Rochelle turned 90 on May 
25th! She is really part of the rich 
history of Huntsville and loves her 
family - Happy Birthday to you 
Evelyn. You were one of Tom's fa
vorite relatives.

Joyce Billingsley contacted us 
recently to help put the word out 
that the Huntsville Genealogical 
Computing Society will be meet
ing on June 17 at 7pm in the main 
library auditorium. The speaker 
will be professional genealogist 
Phillip B. Adderley, CG who 
was from Huntsville but current
ly lives in Louisiana. The title of 
his talk will be "Assembling and 
Correlating Evidence: Was Robert 
William Jemison a Planter, Dis
trict Attorney, Traitor, or All of 
These?" Be sure and check their 
website for more information - 
www.hgcsociety.org.

Rosemary & BillLeatherwood, 
owners of Ole Dad's BBQ in Hazel

Green, sure have lots of celebra
tions in June. In June they will 
have been serving up BBQ for 18 
years! Then Rosemary has two sis
ters who have June birthdays - Dot 
Branche (June 8) and Lynn Green 
(June 14). Bill & Rosemary's anni
versary is June 1 - they will have 
been married for 36 years! Their 
son-in-law Allen Woods has a 
June 6 birthday. Lots of parties in 
Hazel Green in June!

Karen Maroon is so proud of 
her Mom Helen Miller who lives 
in Cameron, MO. and just turned 
95! Helen is very interested in 
current events and can discuss 
U.S. politics with anyone! Happy 
Birthday to Helen.

Lots of wedding anniversaries 
in June! Happy 43rd anniversary 
to Ken and Diane Owens who 
make their home in southeast 
Huntsville.

Happy Birthday to Evan Troup 
who has a 10th birthday in June! 
The best grandson ever!

We are so proud of Weath
erly Heights Elementary School 
for their hard work in recycling 
old phone directories. Huntsville 

Mayor Tommy Battle will present 
the school with a check for $1,500. 
The school has won a spot in the 
contest for the past 3 years - con
gratulations to the teachers & kids!

Andrew and Elizabeth Lyon 
celebrated their 65th wedding an
niversary on May 14. Their children 
hosted a luncheon in their honor. 
Their children are Dr. Gilda Lyon 
of Atlanta; Randy and Nanette 
Lyon of West Blocton, Alabama; 
Bruce Lyon of Nashville; and Tan- 
jie and Councilman Bill Kling of 
Huntsville. They have four chil
dren and 7 great-grandchildren. 
The couple were married May 14, 
1948 at Big Spring Park in Hunts
ville. They nave been residents 
of Huntsville since 1948. Tanjie's 
Dad had the additional celebration 
of having his 88th birthday same 
week! He's a loving Dad and hus
band. So proud of this amazing 
family!

Community Watch groups are 
really forming more and more in 
Huntsville. One of the best results 
from a CW organization is that the 
whole neighborhood looks out for 
each other - if anyone sees any
thing strange or suspicious they 
call the police # 256./22.7100 and 
an officer comes out immediately 
to check it out. Something you can 
do yourself is take an inventory of 
your valuables and make a note 
of the serial #s of TVs, comput-

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

“Old Huntsville” magazine.

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

(256) 883-4127
Open Mon - Sat 

info@ruthsnutrition.com

Call (256) 534-0502 
Hint: This little boy has been prin
cipal at Chapman, teacher/coach at 
Stone MS & Lee, asst, principal at 

Whitesburg MS & Grissom HS.

http://www.hgcsociety.org
mailto:info@ruthsnutrition.com


ers, DVDs, etc. and get a small en
graver to engrave your drivers li
cense on the Lack of these devices. 
Pawn shops don't take anything 
that's been engraved, and when 
the police find the items they can. 
get them back to you right away! 
The inventory gives you an idea of 
what you have in case of tornado, 
fire, flood, etc. and when you're in 
a panic you'll never remember ev
erything to tell the insurance com
pany. Just a good idea all around.

Wallace E. Lee is a very tal
ented and respected Choral Direc
tor at Whitesburg Middle School 
and recently the school presented 
their Spring Program to a stand
ing room only crowd at the First 
Christian Church on Whitesburg 
Drive. The sixth, seventh and 
eighth grades Beginning, Concert, 
Show and Advanced choirs put 
on such a great show and it ended 
with the audience on their feet for 
a standing ovation.

We were so sad to hear of the 
May death of Jim Marek. Jim was 
a tireless worker for historic pres
ervation in Huntsville and worked 
with Huntsville Historic Founda
tion to have Merrimack Mill Vil
lage listed on the National Register 
ofHistoric Places. He was 69 years 
old. He had so many lasting accom
plishments and will be so missed. 
We send our deepest condolences 
to his wife Charlotte Schilling; 
sons Christopher Marek of San 
Diego, CA ana David Marek of 
Durham, NC. and other family & 
many friends.

Mischelle Ross and Amy Goen 
both work as tellers at BBT bank 
(Mischelle at Church St. and Amy 
at Northwest) and they want ev
eryone to know how much fun it 
is to take part in the Huntsville 
Ghost Tours in which ghost stories 

are told and they hear interesting 
history. They recommend it!

Jerry and Jack Phelps are a 
sweet married couple who live in 
Assisted Living at Redstone Vil
lage. Jerry recently fell and hurt 
her hip and we just wanted to say
we're thinking about you and to here in Huntsville, jus. ____
get well soon! Plus they're getting her birthday in mid May so Happy 
lots of visits from their sons. Birthday to you Kim! Kim does

Happy Birthday in early May 
to that delightful lady Lola Stutts- 
Blaxton of Muscle Shoals - we love 
her!

Have you ever thought about 
doing something really differ
ent and perhaps rappeling off the 
Times building downtown? Re
cently I met with Brenda Hennes- 
see who is Director of Strategic 
Initiatives for the YMCA corpo
rate office. She told me this is an 
annual event that features people 
climbing down the side of the 13 
story Times building. It starts June 
15 and gets huge crowds. Steve 
Burcham did it last year right af
ter he had a heart replacement, so 
if he can do it, you know you can. 
The theme for this year is "Toss 
your Boss" and allows you to put 
up money to toss your boss over 
the side of the building, in a safe 
way. For more information visit 
Y0HSV.com for registration in
formation or email events@ymca- 
huntsville.org for questions.

Linda Goldman had a birthday 
in late May and celebrated in style 
with handsome hubby Darryl 
Goldman - happy birthday to you!

I heard that recently while 
cleaning up a family cemetery, 
Berns Miller was hit by a large 
tree that caused lung collapse, bro
ken ribs and other injuries. He and 
other family members had gotten 
together at the little cemetery to do 
some cleanup when the accident 

M Old Huntsville Page 19 

happened. I just want to let Berns 
know we're thinking of you and 
saying lots of prayers for your re
covery - you're young and healthy 
and I know you 11 be OK.

Kim Essex, the veiy popular 
news anchor on WAFF Channel 48 
here in Huntsville, just celebrated

Birthday to you Kim! Kim does 
not love cold weather and her 
comments during our recent cold 
spells were really funny to listen 
to.

Happy Father's Day - Love to 
all the Dad's & Granddads out 
there - remembering Dads who are 
no longer with us and giving big 
hugs to the Dad's whom we are 
still lucky to have in our families.

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

Your Total Window 
Treatment Provider

Bus: (256) 650-0465

Aesthetically Pleasing
Interior Window Treatments

Visit us at:

www.randsblinds.com

VIIIIVU III Vi vilivnv VIilWlVI IlV^IVI UIIVI 
r Americas’s Finest

24/7 Emergency Service 
256-533-7163__

II www. united-specialist,  com

Y0HSV.com
mailto:events@ymca-huntsville.org
http://www.randsblinds.com
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These recipes taken from 
“Huntsville Entertains” by 

Historic Huntsville Foundation 
and can be purchased at P.O. 

Box 786, Hsv, Al 35804

Texas Dcie d B ee f Dip

1 jar dried beef, chopped
1/2 lg. green pepper, chopped 
1/2 medium onion, chopped 
1/2 c. sour cream 
1/2 c. mayonnaise
1 8-oz. pkg. cream cheese
11. chili powder
11. garlic powder

Combine all ingredients and 
refrigerate. Remove 2 hours be
fore using and thin with butter
milk. Don't add any salt, and 
use on crackers that's aren't too 
salty as the beef is salty enough!

Deviled Eggs

6 hard-cooked eggs 
1/2 c. mayonnaise
11. vinegar

Iel

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

r
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

1/2 t. Worcestershire sauce 
1/4 t. dry mustard
Chopped bottled pimento 

pieces
Peel eggs and cut in half 

lengthwise. Remove egg yolks, 
being careful not to break 
whites. Mash yolks with a fork 
and mix with mayonnaise, vin
egar, Worcestershire and dry 
mustard. Spoon mixture into 
egg white halves. Refrigerate 
til ready to serve. Garnish tops 
with piece of pimento.

Bow-Ties

1 lb. thin sliced bacon
1 box Waverly crackers 
Parmesan Cheese, freshly 

grated
Wrap one half slice bacon 

around middle of one cracker. 
Sprinkle with the cheese. Place 
on a broiler pan so bacon will 
drip into the bottom of the pan.

Bake at 200 degrees for 2 
hours. This is best served from 

the oven but still good cold, and 
can be frozen for later.

Chicken Dijon

4 medium chicken breasts, 
split, skinned and deboned

3 T. butter
3 T. flour
1 c. chicken broth
3/4 c. light cream
2 T. Grey Poupon dijon mus

tard
Brown chicken in butter for 

about 20 minutes, until done. 
Remove chicken from pan, stir 
flour into skillet drippings. 
Add the chicken broth and light 
cream.

Cook and stir over medium 
heat for 10 minutes. Stir in the 
mustard. This is good over pas
ta or rice.

Southern Elushpuppies

1 T. flour
1 c. plain corn meal
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3/4 t. salt
2 t. baking powder
1 medium onion, chopped 
legg
6 T. milk

Mix all ingredients together 
and shape into balls, drop in hot 
oil and drain on paper towels.

Drunk Hot Dogs

1 pkg. hot dogs 
3/4 c. whiskey 
1/2 c. water
1/2 c. brown sugar 
1-1/2 c. catsup
2 t. minced onion

Cut hot dogs into bite size 
pieces or use cocktail hot dogs. 
Combine all ingredients and let 
simmer a couple of hours on 
low. Serve from chafing dish 
with tooth picks.

Mexican Meatballs

1 lb. ground beef
1 c. fine dry bread crumbs 
3/4 c. milk
1 egg, well beaten
1 small onion, minced
1 T. butter, softened
4 T. minced chili 
1/2 t. oregano 
Salt & pepper to taste

In a medium bowl, combine 
the beef, bread crumbs, milk, 
egg, onion, butter, chili, oreg
ano, salt and pepper. Mix well 
and shape into balls. Bake on 
a greased baking sheet at 350 
degrees for 15 minutes. These 
can be frozen for use later. Serve 
with toothpicks.

Make your Reservations 
NOW FOR YOUR SPECIAL 

EVENT IN A 
BEAUTIFUL SETTING!

Call (256) 489-9200 
FOR INFORMATION

1205 Kildare St. 
Huntsville, Al 35801

The Historic Lowry House

Party Cubes

6 slices chopped ham
2 slices square pumpernickel 

bread
3 oz. cream cheese with 

chives, softened
Spread 3 ounces of the cream 

cheese between slices; 2 slices 
ham, 1 slice bread, 2 slices ham. 
Wrap tight and chill. Trim edg
es and cut into small cubes to 
serve.

Godiva Fudge Cookies

6 oz. Godiva dark chocolate, 
melted

1/ 2 c. butter, softened
1 c. sugar
2 eggs
1-1/2 c. plain flour
1/2 t. salt
1-1/2 c. coarsely chopped pe

cans or walnuts
Melt the chocolate in pan 

over hot water and cool slightly. 
Meanwhile cream butter, sugar 
and eggs until batter is smooth. 
Stir in cooled chocolate. Com
bine salt and flour, mix into bat
ter.

Add nuts and blend well. 
Chill for one hour, until dough 
is firm. Drop rounded teaspoon
fuls 2 inches apart on a buttered 
cookie sheet.

Bake in a preheated oven at 
375 degrees for 10-12 minutes 
and cookies are slightly firm 
when touched. You want them 
to be soft and chewy on the in
side.

a1

IN BLOOM
Gifts - Cut Flowers

Plants & Accessories

Weddings - Parties

We deliver fresh 
flowers locally 
256-533-3050

Ron Cooper 
Mark Kimbrough 

504 Pratt Ave.
g] Huntsville Al. 35801 yfa

Oo
i 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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One Hot Summer Day in 1976, 
The Adventures of Me and

Markie Boy

by Steve Burcham

"The Adventures of Me and Markie Boy" 
are a recollection of the mostly harmless, mis
chievous acts and antics of a group of teenagers 
who grew up in and around Coronado Drive in 
southeast Huntsville during the 1970s.

Back then, IBM had computers and families 
lived in split-level or ranch style homes and 
made do with one telephone and three channels 
of TV, unless they were lucky enough to have 
a cable run to their house from the pole, which 
added ten more channels. Without today's 
modern conveniences enabled by the internet 
and fancy devices like the I-Pad, I-Phone, and 
laptop computers, the phrase "information su
per highway" might have been considered an 
inference to the long streets and avenues laid 
out in checkerboard patterns in former cotton 
fields throughout suburbia Huntsville. In the 
day, parents with little tolerance of kids "loaf
ing around the inside the house" demanded 
and often "shooed" the kids outside to "play" 
with one another.

During the long hot summer months that 
spanned from the time at "school's out" in May 
until after Labor Day, when a new school year 
would go back in session, kids followed their 
parents' rules to "play outside" by gathering 
up with each other in the neighborhood pools, 
yards, vacant fields, streets and cul-de-sacs.

Maybe these kids had too much time on 
their hands or didn't fully understand what 
the command "playing outside" meant. WWII 
& early Boomers read ahead to learn just what 
those kids of yours "were up to" during those 
long hot summer southern days and nights and

BPR
BILL POOLE REALTY
CommaMolur  ̂ 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@BILLPOOLEREALTY.COM

..

EMHERS

B E R S

WWW.ROCKETCITYFCU.ORG

Main Office
2401 Triana Blvd.Huntsville, Al 35805 

256-533-0541

Branch Office
200 West Side Sq., Suite 48 Huntsville, Al 35801 

256-536-0091

Office Hours: Mon, Tues, Thurs, Fri 
8:00 a.m. - 5:00 p.m.Wednesday

8:00 a.m. - Noon

FEDERAL CREDIT UNION

3L HELPING

mailto:BILL@BILLPOOLEREALTY.COM
http://WWW.ROCKETCITYFCU.ORG
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decide for yourselves.

Boomers & Tail-enders: read on and 
relive the 70s. Gen X & Y's, sorry your 
parents made you stay indoors. Mil
lennial's and younger: don't try any of 
these acts and antics today - you may be 
captured, fingerprinted and jailed by the 
authorities.

Getting Ready for Independence 
Day

An annoying clanging sound was 
coming from the alarm clock as I fum
bled with my right hand sweeping 
across the top surface of the end table in 
a jerky attempt to silence the excruciat
ingly painful noise reaching my ears. I 
knew when I took this morning news
paper route delivering the Huntsville 
News that I would have to have some
thing close to a nuclear blast or Deep 
Purple's "Smoke on the Water" playing 
through my stereo speakers to wake me 
up every day.

Last night before bed, searching our 
house high and low, I located an unused 
two-bell-on-top wind-up alarm clock. 
Setting it carefully before turning in, 
this morning, my first day on the job, it 
worked. Finally finding and flipping the 
little lever on the side of the round metal 
casing with my index finger, there's si
lence - again - nice. After sweeping the 
sleep out of my eyes in the pre-dawn 
darkness that still has a grip on my 
bedroom, I press the button on the side 

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 <& 
Daily Specials:

“k bra factory was robbed of 
thousands of dollars. My Dad said 

they could’ve prevented the robbery 
if they’d had a booby trap.”

Justin, age 8

Realty Co., Inc.

Steve Cappaert
Broker-AMOCiab Cell 256-651-7517

7500 memorial Pkwy. So. #122 
Huntsville, al 35802

Bus. phone 256-883-6600 
Fax 256-883-6650stevecappaert@knology.net

-------J

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

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

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

http://www.leeanns.biz
mailto:stevecappaert@knology.net
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of my Texas Instruments LED 
watch on my left wrist. The 
red 7-segment display confirms 
that it is 5:03.

Throwing my legs to the 
right, staggering out of bed and 
tripping over my clothes and 
used towels that have piled up 
on my bedroom floor, I make 
it to the downstairs bathroom 
adjacent to my room and fam
ily den. If the bathroom light 
were on, the reflection in the 
mirror would reveal a scrawny, 
scrappy-looking, tow-headed 
boy weighing in at about 80 
pounds.

"I've got it made down 
here," I thought, as I stood in 
front of the john taking a leak in 
the darkness, making sure the 
tinkling noise sounded more 
like water-pouring-into-water 
rather than water-pouring-on- 
to-porcelain. Just like seventy 
percent of the families in this 
neighborhood in Jones Val
ley, our house is a split-level 
design. That means, there's a 
"living" room on the left and a 
set of steps on the right leading 
to 3 bedrooms and 2 bathrooms 
on the second floor. Six steps 
inside the front door, there's a 
kitchen and dining area with an 
exit on the left to the attached 
2-car garage. And to the right, 
there's a den and, to my sweet 
benefit, a master's suite that has 
a queen bed and private bath, 
the one I'm using right now.

Ground-level ingress and 
egress to my bedroom can be 
achieved through; a) the sliding 
glass door that goes from the 
den to the back patio; b) any 
window in my bedroom; ana 
c) quietly through the kitchen 
and out through the door into 
the garage. With this arrange
ment and my bedroom being 
downstairs, coming and going 
undetected at any hour of the 
day is no problem.

Our family of seven con
sisting of three girls, two boys, 
and Mom and Dad has always 
lived shoehorned in the up

stairs area, sharing rooms 
and bathrooms. One day 
during dinner time I askea, 
"Why doesn't anyone sleep 
downstairs?"

"We like to be up here 
with you kids," my parents 
said in unison.

"Eww, it's scary down 
there!" my 3 sisters chimed 
in. Seeing a golden opportu
nity, I offered, "Does anyone 
mind if I move down there?"

Not interrupting their 
dinner further, shaking heads 
gave me the answer I was 
looking for, so I staked my 
claim.

Finishing my morning 
restroom break, I threw on 
my gym shorts over my white 
briefs, pulled on my favorite 
t-shirt, the one with the flo- 
rescent colored peace sign 
on the front, and then pulled 
my white tube socks all the 
way to my knee caps and put 
on my canvas 
All Star tennis 
shoes.

As I quietly 
made my way 
out through the 
kitchen into the 
garage, after 
tripping and 
stumbling over 
all my projects 
in the garage 
that included a 
go cart & mini
bike both need
ing minor re

aQ
NTING 

SERVICES
INCORPORATED

BBB www.lindasprinting.com
linprint@lindasprinting.comeusiwss

pairs, I threw open the metal 
4-windowpane garage door and 
navigated my way thru the two 
columns of parked cars in our 
doublewide driveway to the

/r_____ ______Major Medical 
to Age 65

Medicare Supplement 
for age 65 & Up

Dentals Vision
for All Ages

Sandra Nunley, Consultant

Phone 256-859-7477
Toll Free 1-866-709-4908
For all of your Insurance Needs J

256,534.4452
Toll Free: 
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Fax:

534.4456

Social ♦ Commercial ♦ Promotional Items
We can fulfill your printing needs 

Serving Huntsville Since 1985

http://www.lindasprinting.com
mailto:linprint@lindasprinting.com


street. Having 3 sisters with boy
friends, all who park their jalopies at 
our house, makes our driveway look 
as full as the UtoteM convenience 
store parking lot during lunchtime.

"Another hot June day ahead," I 
thought, as I saw the bundle of papers 
waiting for me at the end of the drive
way, just like my route manager, Mrs. 
Langhout, said they would be.

Back inside, sitting on the couch in 
the dimly lit den, I go about the task of 
"rolling'' the papers for delivery. With 
a huge stack on the funky colored shag 
carpet floor to my left, a small stack 
on the coffee table with a pile of red 
rubber bands in front of me and my 
canvas shoulder pack on my right, I 
begin making quick work of the task. 
After a while of mostly thoughtless 
mechanical movements, I notice that 
my bag is almost completely filled 
with newspapers that look like white 
tubes. With about 150 customers, it 
is going to take me about an hour to 
deliver all of these papers to houses 
lining the many rows and columns of 
streets that make up our section of the 
neighborhood.

Built in the 1960's in the middle 
of endless cotton fields bordered by 
Huntsville Mountain and Monte Sano 
Mountain, these southeast Huntsville 
neighborhoods have become a hamlet 
for the middle-class. With hundreds
of kids my age, many great schools, 
like Whitesburg and Jones Valley El
ementary and Grissom High, plus the 
good jobs brought on by the "space 
race" and mostly cool parents, I can't 
think of anywhere else I would rather 
grow up.

Now, with a full newspaper sack 
over my head and shoulders, rest
ing on the front handlebars of my JC 
Penny Foremost 10-speed bicycle, 1 
turn out of the driveway and head 
west to the next intersection. There I 
will take a quick left and then a quick

“You can tell it’s going to be a 
rotten day when your car horn 

goes off accidentally and remains 
stuck as you follow a group of 

Hell’s Angels down the highway.”

Bill Drake, Huntsville
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right and that's where my paper route starts, on Mira 
Vista Drive. I will deliver papers to my customers all 
the way to Aldridge Creek just this side of Sherwood 
Hill and weave my way to and fro back to our house. 
Taking some advice from other paperboys, I have al
ready mapped the route and painted tiny blue dots on 
the curbs next to the mailboxes of my customers. No 
brains required, just ride my bike in darkened silence

(Doing (Business 
with Vs.

Since 1972

REAL ESTATE, INC.

Is a (Piece of Cabell

Team Richard 
Realtors

(256) 603-7110

*3, TeamRichardRealtors.com J?

*
*
*
*

Scotty Fix It
Let me help you with any type of

HOUSEHOLD REPAIR JOBS1.Painting, 1 room at a time or whole house Plumbing install & repairsWater damage to any part of your home Electrical Repairs of all kinds
(256) 503-2922 or
(256) 539-7348

15 years ExperienceLicensed & Insured
Email sbsmith@hiwaay.net
Visit www.scottyfix.com

TeamRichardRealtors.com
mailto:sbsmith@hiwaay.net
http://www.scottyfix.com
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and throw papers left and right 
whenever I see a blue dot!

Initially, it's midnight dark 
outside; the only illumina
tion comes from the white 
and sometimes amber colored 
streetlights. Occasionally, I see 
an early bird leaving for work, 
hear a dog bark, or a cat meow, 
but mostly it's just silent and 
dark. As I round the first bend 
on Mira Vista, I see an old Nash 
Metropolitan parked on the 
side of the road with semi-filled 
tires. "That's the ugliest damn 
car I have ever seen in my life, 
no wonder it's sitting out here 
rusting away, I wouldn't trade 
my bicycle for that piece of 
junk," I thought to myself, as I 
navigated around it by leaning 
slightly left.

While throwing newspa
pers, I do not put my hands on 
the handlebars for almost the 
entire hour. Over time, I've 
learned to ride a 10-speed like a 
circus actor. One day, while try
ing to show-off for my friends, 
the stunt I attempted to per
form for the onlookers didn't 
go as planned. Not only was 
I riding on the street without 
any hands on the handlebars; 
I had completely stood up on 
the tiny saddle seat. And about 
the time I had fully stretched 
my arms out looking for ap
plause and admiration, the 
damned handlebars did a quick 
jerk to the left sending me face 
first into the pavement! For
tunately, I got up with all my 
teeth, a few strawberries, and 
a bruised ego. While attempt
ing to pretend the wipeout 
was part of the stunt, I silently 
vowed to myself to never try 
that trick again. Short of that

“I told my wife I was seeing 
a psychiatrist. She told 

me she was seeing 
psychiatrist, 2 plumb 

and a lawyer.” 

Seth Bankston, Woodville

one though, I really could do 
almost anything on a 10-speed.

As I close in on the creek, 
I have a few customers down 
here who want their paper 
delivered to their front porch; 
their houses are marked with 
red dots. Wanting to provide 
service with a smile, I simply 
lean right at the entrance to 
their driveway, navigate my 
bike across their dew-covered 
front lawn, toss their paper on 
the front porch, lean left and 
exit the yard via the neighbor's 
driveway entrance. Special 
requests, no problem!

I didn't get any complaints 
about my methods until I trad
ed my mini-bike and some 

cash for a Honda 50 motor
cycle. Then, when collecting my 
monthly fee of one dollar and 
seventy cents, I heard on occa
sion, "Young man, you're mak
ing a trail in my front yard!" I 
always acted quite concerned 
and apologetic as I stuffed the 
money in my zipper Henderson 
bank bag, but never managed 
to change my habits.

With a much lighter paper 
sack and the sun now peaking 
over Huntsville Mountain, I'm 
in my final stretch and on my 
way home. Suddenly, there is 
an alarming intrusion into my 
quiet morning work. To my 
surprise, Mrs. Smith's damn 
little yippy Chihuahua dog is
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You'll feel the difference
at Magnolia Trace.
From the moment you walk in, you'll feel the Southern 
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comes with ACTS Life Care™ Visit us online or call to 
schedule a tour.
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wards me barking and growling! I've had to deal 
with this little chump of a dog nearly everyday 
on my way home from school.

Just my luck that he's out for a potty break 
at just before 6 am. My usual trick ot pedaling a
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now off her front porch and is in a full sprint to
wards me barking and growling! I've had to deal 
with this little chump of a dog nearly everyday 
on my way home from school.

Just my luck that he's out for a potty 
at just before 6 am. My usual trick ot ped< 
bit faster and ignoring him isn't working today. 
Maybe it's early hour that has him on a higher 
alert status. About the time I decide to grab the 
handlebars and stand-up to pedal even faster, his 
attempt to bite my ankle is successful. My first 
thought is to take my foot off the pedal ana give 
my leg a violent shake to free my leg from his 
tight grip. But as I looked down, I noticed that 
his little expression quickly changed from anger 
to despair! While the bite stung for a second, he 
ended up with a mouth full of tube sock instead 
of skin.

As I pedaled around for another spin, the little 
booger's legs left the ground as his body was now 
being lifted up by my pedaling action - his canine 
teeth were hung in the cotton fibers of my sock 
and he couldn't shake them free! With adrenaline 
now controlling my actions, I just kept peddling 
and the little feller got a miniature Ferris wheel 
ride for about 2 more spins before he managed 
to shake free. I busted out laughing as he, with 
his tail between his legs, headed back up to his 
front porch occasionally turning back and giving 
me an indignant look and grunt. "I bet he's not 
going to chase me anymore," I thought as 
I turned into my driveway.

Parking my bike in the garage, hanging 
my bag on a hook, entering the kitchen, 
I greet my dad who is having his pre
workday breakfast of cereal ana juice and 
bounce downstairs to go back to bed. "An
other day, another dollar," I thought as I 
jumped over the piles of clothes and back 
under the covers.

As I drifted in and out of sleep, I / 
thought about today's plan. Later, me and A

vMark, my younger brother by two years, 
plan to ride our bikes across the Tennessee 
River to buy some fireworks. With the 4th 
of July just around the corner, we didn't 
want to be caught without the usual arsenal 
of fireworks and small explosives. Usually 
by the 5th of July, there is some level of 
property damage imposed on Coronado 
Drive, either our own property or others

“I’m always relieved when someone is 
giving a eulogy and I realize I’m able to 

listen to it.” 

George Carlin

who have unwittingly fallen prey to our desire 
to get the most out of our holiday fireworks 
stash. It seems as though I had just dozed back 
off to sleep when suddenly I heard echoing 
through the house, "Markie boy! Stevie boy! 
Where are y'all? I'm hungry, come make me 
some bacon and eggs!"

"Oh, Donny looking for some breakfast 
again," I thought rolling over and getting out 
of bed for the 2nd time today.

"Don't worry, I'll get started. Where's your

Bennett Nurseries
Come see us for a complete selection of trees, shrubs, 

flowers, bulbs, vines and plants for this area.

Visiting our Gardens is like a 
Walk in the Park!

At Bennett Nurseries, you’ll find a relaxing, 
park-like atmosphere. Here you can get ideas 
from our landscaped display areas, and walk 
through acres of greenhouses. Music plays 

in the background and refreshments are served. 
Please shop with us Today!

7002 Memorial Parkway No. 
Huntsville, Al 35810
Next door to Across the Pond



frying pan?"
By now I'm moving fast 

through the den towards the 
fully sunlit kitchen. Mark and 
I end up meeting each other a 
split second later and find our 
friend, Donny, one year older 
than us and about twice our 
size, with a big grin on his face, 
a healthy appetite and a frying 
pan in one hand. By now the 
parents are gone and only my 
sisters are around, but they 
won't be waking up until noon.

Mark and I somewhat idol
ize Donny, one of four kids of 
a local eye surgeon. His fam
ily lives four houses down on 
the other side of the street. In 
their yard, they have a swim
ming pool, goldfish pond and 
game room with a pool table, 
a far-out Realistic stereo and 
speaker system from Radio 
Shack plus a fully stocked bar. 
We refer to his game room as 
"Headquarters. Donny is the 
mastermind of all mischievous 
projects planned and executed 
in the neighborhood. Me and 
Mark are simply the hapless 
pawns carrying out the mis
sions conjured up during sum
mer nights and weekends over 
a few beers and shots of Rebel 
Yell at Headquarters.

Could Donny eat breakfast 
at home? Absolutely. Does he 
choose to come down here for 
breakfast? Yes. Why? Because 
here at our house we have a 
cooked-to-order breakfast ev
ery morning which probably 
sounds better to him than his 
cold cereal. Bacon, sausage, 

eggs, biscuits, pancakes, what
ever we want to cook up we do 
- we city boys were raised like 
our country boy relatives - with 
a huge breakfast to start the day 
every day.

Why did we run to the 
kitchen so fast when Don
ny arrived? Because Donny 
wouldn't know how to cook an 
egg if his life depended on it! 
Mark and I were unified in our 
fear of the outcome if we stayed 
in bed and left the preparation 
of breakfast up 
to him.

Grabbing 
the skillet 
from Donny 
I ask, "What 
will you have 
this morning, 
Donny?"

"Oh, just 
the usual, ba
con, eggs and 
some toast."

As I be
gan to retrieve 
stuff from the 
refrigerator, 
Mark begins 
to add water to 
the teapot. For 
some reason, 
since we were 
little boys, our 
Mom, Mar
jorie, got us 
hooked on hot 
tea. There's no 
coffee around 
our house, or if 
there is I sure- 

wouldn't
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know where to find it.

It wasn't long before the 
three of us were sitting at the 
kitchen table stuffing down 
bacon, eggs, toast and jelly 
with sides of orange juice and 
hot tea. Taking a long sip of tea 
from his cup, Donny says, "So 
what are y'all doing today?"

"Me and Mark are riding 
across the river and picking 
up some fireworks, want to go 
with us?"

"No, I'll hang out here;

Serving hearty German fare 
in Huntsville Since 1972.

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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Celebrating!
26 Years of Service
to Huntsville & Madison County

Golden K Kiwanis Club of Huntsville was chartered by Kiwanis 
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Mom has a project for me in 
the back yard.'7 Pulling out 
three dollars, Donny continues 
sternly.

"Pick me up a gross of bottle 
rockets. Make sure they are 
Black Cats this time. That blue
label crap you guys brought 
back last time - all duds. How 
can I hassle my sisters and 
Michelle next door with duds? 
And make sure to put a few M- 
80s in my bag." (M80s have 5 
grams of powder and are quite 
impressive explosives.)

"Got it," I said putting the 
money in my sock oehina my 
calf.

After breakfast, I'm stand
ing next to my 10-speed in the 
driveway. It's going to be a 
long hot ride, I tnought. Fire
works are illegal in Madison 
County so we have two op
tions. We travel south across 
the river into Morgan County 
or north to the state line. It's a 
20 mile round trip to the river 
and a 50 mile round trip to the 
state line, so we are heading 
south. Mark appears with a bag 
and canteen around his neck, 
grabs the chopper handlebars 
of his single-speed banana
seat bike and walks over to me 
handing me the bag.

"Good thinking," I said 
while smiling at him. Mark is 
even smaller than I with brown 
hair and fair complexion. Look
ing inside the bag I see beef 
jerky, summer sausage sticks, 
two pull-top cans of Vienna 
sausages and some cheese and 
crackers. I secure our lunch to 
my book-rack on the back of 
my bike while Mark ties the 
green canvas colored canteen 
to the back chrome loop of the

“The patient was 
increasingly worried and 
concerned about the lack 

of anxiety in her life.”

Seen on patient chart

FEED & SEED.LLC.

back of his seat.
"Ready?" I threw one leg 

over and kicked up the stand.
Our dad has given us one 

rule for our travels: stay off the 
main roads and highways. On 
our long journey 
today, we'll weave 
our way through 
the neighborhoods 
and will only have 
to break his rule 
once. The two-lane 
bridge that crosses 
the Tennessee does 
not have sidewalks, 
so we'll have to 
be careful there, 
otherwise we'll be 
mostly in compli
ance. Not in any 
hurry, it takes us 
an hour and one- 
half to reach the 
fireworks stand in 
Gasoline Alley.

The area is 
known as Gaso
line Alley because 
right across the 
river, the road is 
lined on both sides 
with about four 
to six filling sta
tions selling gas 
for 26 cents a 
gallon or about 
two to four cents 
a gallon cheap
er than in town 
because of the 
lower county tax 
rates. This place 
goes crazy on Sat- 
urdays because 
most families liv
ing in southeast 
Huntsville drive 
over-the-river for 
cheap gas refilling 
their tanks for the 
next workweek. 
I remember last 
year's energy cri
sis created lines 
all the way down 
the road and back

Since 1934
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up to the river.

Approaching the fireworks 
stand, me and Mark marvel at 
all the new fireworks and large 
family-sized assortments in 
fancy packaging lining the back

Locally 
Owned! Big 
enough TO 
SERVE YOU, 

SMALL ENOUGH 
TO CARE.

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

256-534-5637
2215 Holmes Ave. - Huntsville 

www.ctgarvins.com

For FasIuons FiNiskiNq Touch...

Beautiful Summer

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

little things that complete the big 
picture of fashions.

http://www.ctgarvins.com
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wall of the small trailer. After a few minutes 
of just staring at us, the toothless dude with 
a oall cap asks us what we are looking for. 
We know we don't have enough money for 
the big assortments, but it's fun to look and 
dream.

"Give me two gross of bottle rockets, 
Black Cats, two ten-packs of firecrackers, a 
box of smoke bombs, a dozen red-neck chas
ers, and a dozen M-80s please," I tell the guy 
who springs into action with a brown paper 
bag in one hand and a cigarette in his mouth. 
Thumping the cigarette into the gravel park
ing lot, he begins to fill my order loading 
the paper bag. Mark is "picking up" a few 
things for himself from the front display I 
think he wants to add to the bag.

"Don't 'cha know these M-80s are illegal 
in the city, boys?" the toothless dude says.

"How do you know we're from 
the city?" I snapped smartly back 
at him.

"Well, the bikes and the clothes 
might have tipped me off, but the 
fact that y'all rode up from yon
der cinched it. City: that-a-way. 
Country: that-a-way," he slowly 
said pointing both ways as he 
finished loading my bag.

"Yeah, we know they're il-

I

legal. Make sure you give us the good ones, OK?"
As I pay the guy, Mark sneaks a handful of single 

fireworks he's chosen from the front counter. The 
toothless dude didn't notice me opening the bag 
while Mark pitched them in. Grabbing a fist full of 
punks, the brown "incense like" firecracker lighters, 
we kick up our kickstands in unison and start walk
ing our bikes with bag in hand on the handlebars 
towards the road.

Needing to make stowage room for our holiday 
loot, Mark and I decide to have our lunch at a con
crete roadside picnic table adjacent the fireworks 
stand. With faded white paint flaking, we brush 
off the top and open the bag.

"One for you, one for me...," I say sorting out the 
lunch items my little brother packed for us. By now, 
he's across from me, sweating in the mid-day sun, 
sipping on the canteen, ready to open his Vienna 
sausages when I say, "I can't wait to get back to the

tide/-
533-7599

800 Holmes Ave. 
Five Points

Mit&re. tie, 
die tex is 
tic

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

The butcher backed up 
into the meat grinder by 
mistake and got a little 

behind in his work.

464-7811
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On Hwy. 20 - Across from Walmart

Some of the best tastin’ chicken anywhere!
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house so we can blow some
thing up!" Not able to reply 
because he's already got two 
sausages in his mouth, he just 
smiles and drools a big drop 
of juice while leaning forward 
onto the table, and nods back 
grinning.

"Let s stop at the river and 
cool down on the way back," I 
suggest.

After we finished our sack 
lunch and pedaled across the 
bridge, exiting the shoulder 
of the road, we made our way 
down a path leading to a rope 
swing hanging from a large 
tree by the river's bank near 
the bridge. Laying our bikes up 
against the bank, we shuck off 
everything but our gym shorts 
and run for the swing. Mark 
won. He beat me to the rope 
and he's already flying in mid
air heading for the Tennessee 
River. As he lets go, the rope 
swings back to me and I'm off 
to join him. The cool water 
felt great in the mid-afternoon 
sun glimmering off the rippled 
surface of the water.

"Did you put on sunscreen 
today, knucklehead?" I asked 
looking at Mark whose fair 
freckly complexion is now 
starting to look beet red.

"Well hell, I didn't think 
we would be gone all day!" he 
fired back with an attitude.

"Crap! He gets burnt so 
easy and I'll take the rap for 
it," I thought. After a quick 
dip, we put our shirt and shoes 
back on, balance our bikes on 
our shoulders and walk back 
up the trail to the road.

Pulling into our driveway 
less than an hour later, Jill, our 
neighbor who lives across the

The probability of meeting 
someone you know increases 

dramatically when you are 
with someone you don’t 

want to be seen with.

The Law of Close Encounters 

street, takes notice of our ar
rival. As we get off our bikes, 
she senses that we are up to 
something and begins to make 
her way over to our house to 
see what's up. Mark parks his 
bike and runs into the house 
and returns with a couple of 
sodas and an old coffee can.

Grabbing a soda from him 
and pulling the top, I take a big 
swig before I start rummaging 
through the bag that's still on 
the back of my bike for an M-80. 
By this time, a few more neigh
borhood kids have wandered 
up, curiosity getting the best 
of them. Putting my kickstand 
down, I walk to the center of 
the street with an M-80 in one 
hand and a Big K cola in the 
other. Squatting and bending 
over, I tell Mark, "OK, I'm go
ing to put the M-80 on the street 
and light it. Then you put the 
coffee can on top and we run 
like hell, got it?"

"Got it," he says confident
ly-

"Where are the matches?"
Looking up, Mark is already 

running back to the house to 
get some matches. Meanwhile, 
I finish my cola, crunch the can 
on my forehead and toss it in 
the front yard. Returning a few 
minutes later, both of us hunch 
over the M-80 for a closer look. 
Striking a match on the pave
ment, I hold it close to the fuse 
while Mark watches intently 
until we finally see the focused 
flame shooting out of the end 
with a hiss.

We buy and sell rare coins and collectibles
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"It's lit! Put the coffee can 

down on top of it and run," 
I yell as I'm already backing 
away.

Seconds later, we meet and 
stop in the front yard and look



Old Huntsville Page 34
BOOOOM!!!
The loudest window-rat

tling sound we've ever heard 
reaches our ears. Living in the 
Rocket City, sonic booms and 
prolonged rocket engine tests 
are a way of life and usually 
draw little attention from the 
adults. When the smoke clears, 
there's no longer a can sitting 
on the street!

"Where's the can?" I'm 
thinking when I look over at 
Mark who is pointing up high 
into the sky.

"Look, it's up fifty feet!" he 
yells.

Moments later, right next 
to where the smoke cleared 
in the road, a coffee can that 
now looks like a burnt football 
falls back to the street with a 
clinkety, clinkety-clink; finally 
coming to a rest on the pave
ment. Everyone stood in brief 
silence staring at one another 
and then busted out in hysteri
cal laughing fits holding their 
sides, dropping down and 
eventually rolling around in 
the grass laughing to tears.

'T)o it againr one of the 
neighborhood kids yells out 
loud. "Do it again!"

"Not yet, we've still got a 
long way to go before the 4th, 
we've got to use these babies 
sparingly!" I inform the crowd 
of onlookers as I roll the bag up 
from the top down.

"Hey, after dark, we're 
going to roll Suzy's yard on 
Riviera. Are y'all in?" I asked 
trying to change the subject 
and conserve our artillery for 
another day. "If so, we'll need 
everyone to bring some rolls of 
toilet paper."

“Heard your wife left you, 
How upset you must be.
Be don’t fret about it... 

She moved in with me!”

What you WON’T see on a 
greeting card

About that time, we notice 
Dad navigating his green Plym
outh Fury 4-door land-yacht 
into the driveway. Mark, who 
sprang into action to hide the 
evidence on the road, is al
ready rounding the corner to 
the back of the house carrying 
the smoldering can like 
a hot potato headed to 
the trash can.

Unaware of our an
tics, Dad gets out of his 
car with briefcase in 
hand and says, "Hey 
boys, what have y'all 
been up to today?'

"Aw, nothin ," I say.
"Don't wander off, 

we are going to have 
some turnip greens, 
corn on the cob, cab
bage, and some squash 
for dinner," he says as 
he makes his way in 
through the front door 
of our house.

"Uh. Another mid
summer meal right out 
of his garden," I sighed. 
We may 
have to 
sneak 
off with 
Donny to 
Taco Bell 
later to
night for 
some real 
grub in 
his dad's 
Lincoln 
Town 
Car. Keys 
left in tne 
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inspected by a professional
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Doctors Appts. Light Meal Preparation
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dash and good friends working 
the drive-thru enable our taste
ful nighttime treks to Taco Bell.

Just another day in the 
neighborhood!
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an Avon Rep today!

Serving Huntsville and 
Surrounding Areas

Call or email me for a free 
BROCHURE

avonladyelizabeth@gmail.com

Order online at 
www.youravon.com/eburks

(256) 585-1193Elizabeth Butler BurksIndependent Avon Representative

mailto:avonladyelizabeth@gmail.com
http://www.youravon.com/eburks


Granny’s
Bumper
Sticker

Granny bought a bumper 
sticker for her old Buick. She 
wrote me about it:

“The other day I went to my 
local religious bookstore where 
I saw a ‘Honk if you Really Love 
Jesus’ bumper sticker. I bought 
it and put it on the back bumper 
of my car and I’m really glad I 
did. What an uplifting experi
ence followed.”

“I was stopped at the light of 
a busy intersection - just lost 
in thought about the Lord, and 
I didn’t notice that the light had 
changed.”

“That bumper sticker really 
worked! I found lots of people 
who love Jesus. Why, the guy 
behind me started to honk like 
crazy. He must really love the 
Lord because pretty soon he 
leaned out his window and 
yelled, ‘Jesus Christ!!’ as loud 
as he could. Why, it was like a 
football game with him shouting, 
‘Go, Jesus Christ, Go!”’

“Everyone else started honk
ing too, so I leaned out my win
dow and waved and smiled to all 

those loving people.
There must have been a 

guy from Florida back there 
because I could hear him 
yelling something about a 
‘Sunny Beach’, and saw him 
waving in a funny way with 
only his middle finger stuck 
up in the air.”

“I had recently asked 
my two grandsons what 
that meant. They kind of 
squirmed, looked at each 
other, giggled and told me 
that it was the Hawaiian 
Good Luck Sign, so I leaned 
out the window and gave him 
the good luck sign back.”

“A couple of the people 
were so caught up in the joy 
of the moment that they got 
out of their cars and were 
walking towards me. I bet 
they wanted to pray, too, but

Each day 
is a gift.

ALL HOSPICES ARE NOT THE SAME. Hospice Family Care 
is Madison County's only not-for-profit hospice provider and was one of 
the first hospices to open in the United States.

HOSPICE A
Family Care
(256) 650-1212 3304 Westmill Drive
Huntsville £> hospicefamilycare.org
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just then I noticed that the light 
had changed, and I stepped on 
the gas.”

“It’s a good thing I did, be
cause I was the only car to get 
across the intersection. I looked 
back at them standing there. I 
leaned out the window, gave 
them a big smile and held up the 
Hawaiian Good Luck Sign as I 
drove away.”

“Praise the Lord for such 
wonderful folks!”

Love to ya’ll, Granny

“They’ve discovered a food 
proven to reduce a woman’s 
sex drive by 90%. It’s called 

Wedding Cake.”

Seth Johnson, Athens

hospicefamilycare.org
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A Piece of 
History

by Austin Miller

Recently I got a call from 
Ralph Pylant, an old friend of 
my youth that I had not seen 
since 1958.1 remember the first 
day that he came to Central 
School in the fourth or fifth 
grade. At recess, on his first day 
at Central, he and I had a fight. 
After we got all that settled we 
became friends. Ralph was a 
good basketball player but his 
main sport was boxing; he loved 
to box and would take on all 
comers usually to the detriment 
of his opponent.

Finally, the only people that 
would box with him were un
suspecting boys visiting from 
other schools for sports events. 
He boxed in the Navy and told 
me that he considered going 
professional. Ralph joined the 
Navy at seventeen and the last 
time I saw him before he called 
the other day was when he was 
home on leave from Boot Camp. 
I was in the tenth grade at 
Gurley and played hooky from 
school to go see him. Some of 
his other buddies also came by 
and I met a boy named Wayne 
Hill. About a year later Wayne 
married my first cousin Faye 
Miller and he and I became 
friends. The friendship lasted 
until Wayne's untimely death of 
a heart attack in the early 1990s.

After his call, I met Ralph at 
Mayes Body Shop, located about 
four miles out of Huntsville on 
Highway 72 East. I recognized 
him without any trouble and 
after we started talking I could 
see a lot of the old Ralph from 

A good way to make your 
car run better is to have a 
salesman quote you the 

price of a new one.

our school days. To me the re
markable thing was the ease of 
our conversation after we had 
not seen each other in 65 years.

One reason we met was so 
he could give me some informa
tion on a possible story about a 
1928 Ford A-Model car that has 
been restored by Mr. Mayes. 
The car was originally owned 
by a gentleman named Pete 
McPeters. Ralph was friends 
with Mr. McPeters' sister, Hallie 
Kilpatrick. He told me that Mrs. 
Hallie had hoped to see the car 
restored but died in December 
of 2010 and didn't get to see it 
finished.

She was a well known citi
zen of Maysville and lived in 
the same house at Maysville 
as far back as I can remember. 
Her house still stands and is 
located about the length of a 
football field down Brownsboro 
Road from the center of down
town Maysville. She was a long 
time member of the Maysville 
Church of Christ and worked in 
the lunch 
room at

Central 
school for 
a number 
of years. 
I knew 
her two 
sons Har- 
old and 
Joe. Har
old was 
a grade 
or two 
ahead of
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me in school. He married Rosie 
Furlough, one of his Madison 
County High School classmates 
and they still live in Madison 
County. Joe was a classmate of 
mine and currently lives in Aus
tin, Texas. Because of his friend
ship with Mrs. Hallie, Ralph 
asked me to write the story of 
Mr. McPeter's old A-Model.

This was an easy story to 
write because I remember the 
car traveling up and down what 
is now Ryland Pike during my 
growing up years. According 
to Ralph, Mr. McPeters ordered 
the car in 1928 from Sears and 
Roebuck for seven hundred 
fifty-six dollars and a few cents. 
He went to the Huntsville de
pot to pick it up in a two-horse 
wagon pulled by mules.

It came in tnree packets; a 
front axel and two tires, a rear 
axel and two tires and the chas
sis and motor in another crate. 
Mr. McPeters hauled the car in 

the wagon and put it together 
when he got home. In 1928 there 
was no Highway 72 or paved 
roads between Huntsville and 
Gurley. The two main roads 
then were old Gurley Road that 
took you east to Gurley and 
west to Huntsville via Chase 
Road. When the car was new 
the only paved places around 
were the brick paved streets in 
downtown Huntsville. When 
I first remember Mr. McPeters 
and the car, it sat at his house on 
Highway 72 about three miles 
out of Huntsville. By then it was 
the late forties and two lanes of 
Highway 72 had been built and 
paved. The front porch of the 
house was about ten feet from 
the highway and when the car 
was not in use it sat in front of 
the house. It is astonishing to 
realize that when I first saw 
the car as a child it was already 
twenty years old.

For parts of five decades or 
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almost forty years, the car was 
a common sight on the roads of 
Ryland and Maysville. And they 
say they make better cars now 
than they did in the past! A lot of 
the miles on the car were made 
between Mr. McPeter's house 
on Highway 72 and his sister's 
house in Maysville. I wish I had 
a dollar for every time I saw it 
travel in front of our house on 
what is now Ryland Pike on the 
way to and from Maysville.

A lot of history occurred 
during the years Mr. McPeters 
drove the car; two different 
generations grew up, the stock 
market crashed in 1929. The 
country suffered through a

“She grew on him like she I 
was a colony of Ecoli and 
he was room-temperature 

Canadian Beef.”
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Great Depression, World War 
II came and went as did the 
Korean War. And closer to 
home Huntsville changed from 
a small cotton town to the space 
capitol of the world spawning 
explosive growth in Madison 
County.

My friend Bill Gossett told 
me that in the late forties and 
early fifties he and Harvey Mc- 
Peters used to go on dates in the 
car. Harvey is Mr. Pete's son. 
I knew Harvey's brother Billy 
who was in my grade at Central 
for a while; Billy died young and 
is buried in Ryland Cemetery. I 
know there are other members 
of this family but I did not know 
the others.

After Mr. McPeters died his 
son Harvey owned the car, later 
it was owned by Joe Kilpatrick 
and then Eugene Renefroe. Mr. 
Wayne Mayes bought the car 
from Mr. Renefroe about seven 
years ago and restored it. Mr.

If the Cincinnati Reds 
were really the first major 

league ball team, who 
did they play?

Mayes said the car came to him 
in pieces. Now it is back on the 
road again.

Last week I saw it going 
down Ryland Pike toward 
Maysville running like a sewing 
machine. It has been restored 
to its original color, Vagabond 
Green. Every part of the car is 
like new. The restoration was 
a work of art that resulted in a 
beautiful vintage vehicle and 
a striking piece of history. If 
you saw an old newsreel circa 
the Roaring Twenties, you just

* wF
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might see a car like it on the big 
screen.

They say what goes around 
comes around. The car traveled 
the roads and sat in the Mc- 
Peter's front yard on Highway 
72 for nearly forty years. Now 
it is traveling the same roads 
again and sits at Mayes Body 
Shop on Hwy. 72 approximately 
two miles from the spot where 
I first saw it about 65 years ago.
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Tweetie’s
Pet Tips

Handling Aggression 
between Cats

I know, hard to believe cats can 
get aggressive. I personally LOVE 
a good cat fight. Here are some 
tips to deal with this behavior.

Tweetie

Adding a second cat
Many people adopt a second cat 

thinking that the resident cat will be 
happy. This is a risky move. Just be
cause your cat is sweet and loving 
with you doesn't mean he's going to 
be sweet to another cat.

Although you can increase the 
chances that they will get along or 
at least tolerate one another by mak
ing proper introductions, there's no 
way to predict whether cats will get 
along with each other. Unfortunate
ly, there's no training method that 
can guarantee that they ever will. 
But we're here to help negotiate a 
truce.

Territorial aggression
This occurs when a cat feels that 

an intruder has invaded her terri
tory.

• A cat may be aggressive to
ward one cat (usually the most pas
sive), yet friendly and tolerant with 
another.

• Problems often occur when 
a new cat is brought home, a young 
kitten reaches maturity, or a cat sees 
or encounters neighborhood cats 
outside.

• Typical behavior includes 
stalking, chasing, ambushing, hiss
ing, loud meowing, swatting and 
preventing access to places (such as 
the litter box, bedroom, etc.).

• Female cats can be just as 
territorial as males.

“As I hurtled through space, 
one thought kept crossing 

my mind - every part of 
this rocket was supplied by 

the lowest bidder.”

John Glenn

Inter-male aggression
Adult male cats may threaten, 

and sometimes fight with, other 
males. This is more common among 
unneutered cats. They may fight 
over a female for a higher place in 
the pecking order or to defend ter
ritory.

Cats stalk, stare, yowl, howl 
and puff up their fur (picture the 
arched back of the Halloween cat) 
to threaten each other. If one does 
back down and walk away, the ag
gressor, having made his point, will 
usually walk away as well.

If no one backs down, cats 
may actually fight. They may roll 
around biting, kicking, swatting, 
and screaming, suddenly stop, re
sume posturing, fight again, or 
walk away. If you see signs that a 
fight may occur, distract the cats by 
clapping loudly, tossing a pillow 
nearby, or squirting them with wa
ter. These actions can also be used 
to break up a fight. Keep your dis
tance, and never put body parts in 
the middle of a fight; you could be 
injured.

Defensive Aggres
sion

This behavior 
occurs when a cat 
tries to protect him
self from an animal 
or human attacker 
he believes he can't 
escape. This can oc
cur in response to 
the following:

• Punishment 
or the threat of pun
ishment from a per
son.

• An attack or 
attempted attack 
from another cat.
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• Any incident that makes the 
animal feel threatened or afraid.

Redirected aggression
Cats direct this type of aggres

sion toward another animal, or 
even a person, who didn't initially 
provoke the behavior. For example, 
your cat is sitting in the window 
and sees an outdoor cat walk across 
the front yard. He gets very agitated 
because that cat is in his territory. 
You pet him; he turns and bites you. 
He doesn't even know who you are 
at that point—he's so worked up 
about the cat outside that he attacks 
the first thing that crosses his path.

Consult with a veterinarian
Your first step should always 

be to contact your veterinarian for a 
thorough health examination. Cats 
often hide symptoms of illness until 
they're seriously ill; your aggres
sive cat may be feeling sick and tak
ing out his misery on others.

If your cat gets a clean bill of 
health, consult your vet or an ani
mal behavior specialist for help. A 
behaviorist will advise you on what 
can be done.

You may need to start the intro
duction process all over again, keep 
the cats in separate areas of your 
home, or even find one of the cats 
a new home if the aggression is ex
treme and can't be resolved.

Consult with your veterinarian 
about a short course of anti-anxi
ety medication for your cats while 
you're working on changing their 
behavior.

Never medicate your cat on 
your own.
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From the Desk of Tom Carney

On January 3, 1869, a 
school teacher by the name of 
Jonathan Everest was taken 
from his home and hanged by 
the Ku Klux Klan. Before put
ting the rope around his neck, 
they allowed him to write a 
letter to his wife who lived in 
Illinois.

Part of his letter read:
"I know I will never see 

you again, as they are about 
to kill me. Please take care of 
our son and tell him when he 
is grown how much I loved 
him. Please do not grieve 
too much ... you are a young 
woman and I hope you will
marry again so to have some
one to take care of you in your 
old age.... They say it is time. I 
have to go."

Jonathan Everest's only 
crime was being a Northerner 
who had the misfortune to be 
assigned a teaching post in 
Alabama.

The Ku Klux Klan was 
originally founded in Pulaski, 
Tenn, in 1865 and the idea 
of it quickly spread to other 
parts of the South. Disorga
nized bands of men calling 
themselves Ku Kluxers began 
operating in Madison County 
as early as 1866, independent 
of each other with no central 
control.

Huntsville and Madison 
County were in the grip of 
carpetbagger rule. Men were 

Days of the Ku Klux Klan
by Tom Carney

being denied the 
right to hold politi
cal office because of 
their wartime service 
to the Confederacy 
and the men ana 
women of Hunts
ville were starving. 
In 1865, over 5,000 
rations were distrib
uted in one month in 
an effort to alleviate 
the hunger. With the
advent of the Klan, Southern
ers saw a way to fight back 
through fear and intimida
tion.

In the spring of 1867, a 
group of leading citizens 
from Huntsville traveled to 
Nashville where they met 
with a representative of Gen. 
Nathan Bedford Forrest and 
received a charter to open a 
Den (local branch). Gen. For
rest was the Imperial Wizard 
(President) of the national 
organization of the Ku Klux 
Klan.

Evidence suggests the first 
meeting of the newly char
tered Den was held at the 
Otey Mansion in Meridian-

I Pruitt
L.awisc Curd 

ville, where a man with the 
initials F.G. (Frank Gurley?) 
was elected Grand Cyclop. 
An individual by the name of 
Coltart or Coltard was elected 
Grand Magi (Vice-President) 
and the post of Grand Turk 
(Adjutant) went to a Mr. Jen
kins.

The Den moved quickly 
to take control of all the unor
ganized bands operating un
der the auspices of the Klan. 
Within months new Dens 
were formed throughout 
Madison County, while the 
Huntsville branch assumed 
control of all North Alabama 
Klan activities.

The citizens of Huntsville
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were quick to embrace the 
Klan and its law and order 
platform. Veterans who had 
returned home after the war 
to find their whole way of life 
destroyed were again part of 
an organization fighting for 
the Southern cause. Widows 
and housewives showed their 
support by sewing Klan robes 
and acting as informants. By 
1868, the Ku Klux Klan in 
Madison County had grown 
to over three thousand mem
bers.

A common misconception 
today is to think of the Klan 
as a few diehard radical rac
ists struggling to maintain the 
remnants of a society based 
on slavery. This is not true. 
Unfortunately, it had wide 
support among all segments 
of society. It would be a safe 
assumption to say that almost 
every Southern born public 
official in Huntsville at that 
time was a Ku Kluxer or a 
sympathizer. The Klan had 
become one of the major pow
ers in Madison County.

In early 1868, Union mili
tary troops were sent to New 
Market to arrest a man ac
cused of being a Klan mem
ber. Every few miles, between 
Huntsville and New Market, 
the soldiers would spot small 
bands of robed men on the 
horizon, sitting absolutely 
still on their horses ... watch
ing. Entering the small town, 
the soldiers found the streets 
deserted. Not a soul was to 
be seen anywhere — except 
for 150 robed and hooded Ku 
Kluxers.

Klansmen were lined up 
on both sides of the road and 
at the shrill command of a 
whistle, reined their horses 
into formation completely 
blocking the street.

The soldiers paused, and 
deciding discretion was the 
better part of valor, turned 
their horses back toward 

Huntsville, without the 
prisoner.

On November 8, 1868, a 
meeting was held in Hunts
ville on the courthouse square 
by the freed slaves and scal
awags." Speeches were made 
protesting the reign of Klan 
terror, with carpetbag politi
cians promising to put an end 
to it, if they were elected.

Midway through the meet
ing, the speeches were inter
rupted by the loud piercing 
shrill of a whistle. Obeying 
the command of the whistle, 
Ku Kluxers mounted on their 
horses, began encircling the 
square. Later, a congressional 
investigation would estimate 
there were at least 500 robed 
Klansmen taking part.

The crowd grew silent, in
timidated by the robed threat. 
A shot rang out. No one 
knows who fired it. Instantly, 
the courthouse square be
came bedlam as carpetbag
gers and freed slaves all be
gan firing. The square became 
a battleground with bullets 
ricocheting off buildings and 
bloody, bruised bodies lying
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everywhere. When the fir
ing ceased, Judge Thurlow of 
Athens lay dead.

Historians would later 
claim that the Ku Klux Klan 
fired no shots.

Ex-Confederates were not 
allowed to vote and were ter
rified the newly freed slaves 
would take control of county 
and state politics. The Klan s 
primary function at this time 
(as they saw it) was to insure 
this did not happen.

The Klan terror began to 
escalate, with no one being 
safe from the midnight rid
ers. A husband accused of not 
working was taken out and 
whipped. Black men would 
be hanged for not being "re
spectful." A tenant farmer 
would be threatened with a 
whipping if he tried to leave 
and work for someone else.

But the best way to in
cur the Klan's wrath was to 
vote Republican. The Klan 
was also impartial —it would 
whip or hang anyone, regard
less of their race.

By the early 1870s the 
once-proud Ku Klux Klan had
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become an object of revulsion 
to most people in Madison 
County. The organization 
that was once controlled by 
the aristocrats of Huntsville 
had become a catchall for riff
raff and "white trash."

Klan terror had become
so bad in Madison County 
and surrounding areas that 
the United States Govern
ment sent a congressional 
committee to Huntsville to 
investigate the outrages and 
try to put a stop to them. The 
testimony they heard was so 
damning that even the Klans- 
men were disgusted.

Huntsville^s leading citi
zens were called to testify 
about their knowledge of the 
Klan. Supposedly, they knew 
nothing. The most damning 
testimony came from the vic
tims. Among the crimes the 
Klan had committed were:

Caleb Beasley - whipped; 
Thomas Regney - whipped; 
Clem Dougerty - hung; Lisa 
Meadows - raped; John Clark 
-whipped; Henry Clung - 
hung; Bill Williams - shot; El
liot Fearon - shot.

John Wagner, a North
erner who had been collect
ing information on Klan ac
tivities, testified to reports of 
Klan atrocities of which he 
had personal knowledge:

"Elijah Townsend, men 
in disguise took his gun, and 
William Thompson at the 
same time was whipped by 
these men in disguise. Matt 
Hammond reported that last 
spring, 1870, he received a 
letter sent to him by the Ku 
Klux ordering him to leave 
his home, and stating that he 
should not live within twenty 
miles or he would be hung. 
John Jones, was confronted 
at the same time and was 
whipped. He reports that his 
wife was sick in bed, on her 
death bed, and these men, to 
scare her and make her tell 

where Jones was, shot their 
pistols off over the bed."

In all, the commission 
heard reports of almost one 
hundred crimes commit
ted by the Klan in Madison 
County. The townspeople, 
once loyal supporters of the 
Klan, were shocked when 
confronted with the evidence.

On November 23, 1873, a

John’s Jungle Jyms

Forts - Gyms - Swings - Slides

4008 Holmes Avenue (256) 837-4761

A Truly Great Place 
to Call Home!

Choose from large two and three 
bedroom town homes or single 
story one bedroom garden style 

apartment homes

* Business/Learning Center
* Private Fenced Patios
* Central location, located within minutes of 

Redstone Arsenal
* Caring, responsive management and staff
* After-hour emergency phone answered by a 

manager, not an answering service
* Value priced to make your budget sing!

(256) 536-1209 * Alabama Relay 711 
www. oxfordtownhomes, net

Email us at Oxford Townhomes@comcast.net
2516 12th St. SW, just off Bob Wallace Avenue

meeting of the leading Hunts
ville Klan officers was held at 
the McGee Hotel in Hunts
ville, where it was officially 
dissolved.

Sporadic and half-hearted 
attempts would be made over 
the years to form another 
Klan, but never again would 
they enjoy the support of 
Huntsville's citizens.
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Ocie Sparkman
by Malcolm Miller

There were several remark
able characters in downtown 
Huntsville's heyday during 
the nineteen forties and fif
ties, some that stand out in my 
mind still today. One of these 
individuals was a crippled 
man named Ocie Sparkman. 
He was a kind and gentle man 
who was always cheerful and 
had a big smile on his face.

The first time I ever remem
ber seeing Ocie was around 
nineteen forty-three or four. 
They were having a type of 
Pentecostal revival in a house 
on Bob Wade Lane and I, along 
with some of my buddies, 
were hanging around outside 
a window trying to talk to the 
girls who seemed to always 
find seats by windows so they 
could talk to the boys. The peo
ple in the church were standing 
up singing and shouting inside 
and while Ocie was standing a 
small child crawled up on tne 
bench under him and went to 
sleep. Finally, when the sing
ing ended Ocie started to sit 
down and when he would 
touch the child he would raise 
back up, this went on for sev
eral times until he finally sat 
down and the kid yelled. Ocie 
moved very quickly for a crip
pled man and jumped straight 
up. I always remember this 
sight as it was hilarious.

After I was discharged from 
the Navy after Worla W II, I 
came back home and got a job 
at the General Shoe Factory. 
Since I had been the ship's bar
ber while in the Navy, I started 
working part time as a barber;

“The quickest way to 
double your money is to 
fold it and put it back in 

your pocket.”

Will Rogers 

first at the South Side Barber 
Shop just off the square next 
door to the fire hall, (inciden
tally the only one in town at 
that time). Later on I moved to 
the Roosevelt Barber Shop on 
the west side of the square in 
a basement located below the 
cotton buyers' offices. This is 
where I really got to know Ocie 
Sparkman. He made his daily 
rounds to all the businesses 
with a large basket on one 
arm selling apples and chew
ing gum. It got to where I al
ways looked forward to seeing 
Ocie, carefully descending the 
stairs into the shop. As I nave 
said previously, Ocie was very 
crippled and how he carried 
that heavy basket full of apples 
and chewing gum all day I will 
never know.

The owner of the Roosevelt 
Barber Shop at that time was 
a man named Guy Spencer 
and he loved to joke and pull 
pranks on everyone. I know 
this because he used a large 
safety pin to fasten the chair 
cloth around the customers 
and I could not count the times 
I was stuck by that big old pin. 
When Ocie would come in the
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shop Guy would buy either an 
apple or a pack of gum from 
him and then try to give it back 
to him. This would upset Ocie 
to no end, however Guy Spen
cer continued this ritual with 
him each time he came in the 
barber shop, reenacting the 
same ritual many times.

Finally Ocie's luck ran out, 
he had been hobbling around 
the streets of Huntsville for 
years until finally he was hit 
by a car and spent a long time 
in Huntsville Hospital. Final
ly when he was able to move 
around some they sat him up 
a chair in the lobby of the hos
pital where he could sell his 
apples and chewing gum in a 
comfortable place.

The last time I saw Ocie 
Sparkman I was eating break
fast at the Big Spring Cafe on 
Governors Drive and Ocie was 
there. We talked about old 
times a while then he asked me 
if I would drive him home; you 
see he lived just across Gover
nor's Drive and he could hard
ly walk. I told him that I would 
be glad to drive him home.

I really don't know a lot 
about Ocie's family or whether 
he lived alone - I only know 
that little frail crippled man 
made an impression on me that 
has lasted all through the years.

http://www.hsvcommunitywatch.com


Old Huntsville Page 44

Courting in the Early Days 
of Huntsville to be on Stevens Street
by Linda Strange, written ini99i

Have you ever wondered 
where folks went on dates in 
Huntsville back in the 1930s and 
1940s, when Huntsville was still 
just a sleepy little cotton town? 
When the boundaries of the 
city went from Meridian and 
Washington Streets on the north 
to Huntsville Hospital on the 
south?

Well, I started wondering 
about that very thing 
day and decided to

the other 
to ask some 

long-time Huntsville residents 
just where they went on a date.

I called about eight folks 
and each had a unique version 
of Huntsville as a place to date 
years ago. Each person I talked 
to told me of fun times spent at 
the old Lyric Theater downtown 
and also at the Grand Theater, 
around the corner from the Lyr
ic.

A few mentioned the Elks, an 
old opera house on the square 
that once had good stage shows. 
Also a few told about the Prin
cess Theater on Church Street.

When asked about restau
rants, one place was mentioned 
unanimously as having the best 
burgers in town. A place called 
Swaims, where many took their 
dates. One fellow said you could 
smell those delicious burgers 
when you got within a mile of 
the place.

Some other favorite hang
outs for kids with dates were 
the old Post Office Cafe down
town, the Central Cafe, Broad
way's Restaurant (where Roper's 
Flowers is now located). And 
the Mullins Cafe. Mullins used 

before moving to its 
present location on An
drew Jackson Way. One 
guy said you could get 
a good sized burger at 
Mullins at that time for 
a dime. Two other nice 
places were McKnights 
and Adcock's.

One fellow men
tioned that Huntsville 
had many honky-tonks 
during this time. A few 
were pretty notorious 
and you didn't take a 
date there. Mostly you 
went drinking there 
with the guys. Places 
like the White Castle, 
better known as the 
"Bloody Bucket", be
cause of all the Satur
day night fights there, 
were all well known. 
And then, of course, 
was the Snuffdipper's 
Ball on Jefferson Street.

A few other clubs 
mentioned were Gal
ley's and Midway. 
Steadman's also was 
a nice place to eat and

only at
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dance. It was located where the 
present Big B Drugs is, near 
Huntsville Hospital.

Almost unanimously the 
folks I talked to raved about the 
Monte Sano Tavern. It was lo
cated next to the park and picnic 
area on Monte Sano. Some re
ferred to it as "the Lodge".

For years I thought I was 
looking at the burned-out ruins 
of the Monte Sano Hotel in the 
park, but now I realize those 
ruins were of the Tavern. The 
old hotel was located on a bluff 
overlooking the city on what is 
now Old Chimney Road. You 
can still see the old chimney of 
the destroyed hotel.

Everyone agreed the Tavern 
was a favorite place to eat, with 
large oak beams overhead and 
a huge stone fireplace at either 
end of the large dining room.

One gal told me that on her 
very first date she was taken 
to the old Post Office Cafe. She 
thought she'd be adventurous so 
she ordered fried oysters. Never 
having eaten any, she had to 
drown them in ketchup to get 
them down.

If a girl didn't have lots of 
dates back then (before the War) 
something was wrong. There 
were lots of fellas around town 
and most were military guys, all 
waiting to be called up for the 
War.

Those were very uncertain 
times. If you were dating a guy, 
you were never quite sure after a 
few dates if you d ever see him 
again. He may be called up for 
the War and then never come 
back to Huntsville. He may 
move back to his hometown af
ter the War and then you'd lose 
track of each other.

Even with all the uncertainty 
though, everyone managed to 
have a pretty good time in small 
town Huntsville. Picnics were 
often mentioned as a fun thing 

“It’s tough to stay married. 1 
My wife kisses the dog on 

the lips, but she won’t drink I 
from my glass!”

Rodney Dangerfield 

to do, and also swimming. There 
were lots of drive in restaurants 
around during those days. The 
one mentioned by almost every
one as having the best barbeque 
in town was Bill's. It was located 
on Meridian Street near the old 
Lincoln School.

Everyone's favorite drug 
store was Tom Dark's on the 
square. It had little round ice 
cream tables where you could go 
with a date for ice cream and a 
good fountain coke. It was once 
on the east side of the square but 
then later moved to the north 
side. Mr. Dark's motto was 
"We've been on the square for 
years."

One gal said when her steady 
guy went off to the War, it had 
been decided that she would 
date others while he was gone. 
Some of her dates in his absence 
took her to her very favorite eat
ing place, the Russel Erskine Ho- 
tek She said they served won
derful homemade rolls, great 
watercress salad and the best 
homemade pies in town.

When her steady came back 
home and asked her to marry 
him, she said 
she'd have to 
think about it. 
She told him 
she wanted to 
get out of debt 
before mar
riage. She owed 
downtown Dun
navant's $100, 
which was a 
lot of money 
back then. He 
?romptly paid 
aer Dunnavant's 
bill so she, run
ning out of ex
cuses and also 
being very much 
in love with him, 
married him im
mediately. She 
laughs and tells 
folks now that 
she married him 
because he paid 
off her Dunna
vant's bill!

Back then, it 

was a more casual time. There 
weren't as many planned activi
ties as now. With so little going 
on in town in the way of enter
tainment, folks going on dates 
had to think up things to do on 
their own. It sounds like they 
did a pretty good job of it. And 
it sounds like those were some 
pretty good times and great 
memories for a lot of people in 
early Huntsville.

I kinda wish I'd been there, 
too!
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A Stroll Around the Courthouse Square
by Louise Manning

The other day as I was driving 
through downtown Huntsville, I 
thought of the changes that have 
taken place in the appearance of 
downtown since the 1940s, 1950s 
and early 1960s.

During this period of time, 
downtown was the place where 
everyone came to do their shop
ping and take care of other busi
ness. There were retail stores for 
most any business you can name. 
Most of the stores had large glass 
windows in which to display their 
wares. It was fun to just go win
dow shopping. The city offices 
and county offices, as well as the 
fire department, Carnegie library, 
and the Post Office were also 
downtown.

I am 86 years old and worked 
downtown for many years. In my 
memory, these are the years of 
"my downtown"!

When I arrived home, I took 
a mental stroll around the Court
house Square. In the days that I 
worked downtown, I often took a 
walk during my lunch hour or on 
my afternoon break.

The most obvious change 
is the Courthouse. In 1964, the 
Courthouse which was built in 
1914 was demolished. This Court
house was a two story gray brick 
building resembling a Greek tem
ple with a tower on top contain
ing a four-faced clock. There was 
a large lawn with grass and huge 
trees surrounding the building. 
With the building of a modern and 
larger building on the grounds, 
the look of the center of town was 
completely changed!

Plans were made to restore 
downtown to look as it did in 
the 1800s. Many of the stores re
moved their large glass windows 
used to display their wares and 
altered the buildings to represent 
early Huntsville. The concrete

“You can easily judge the 
character of a man by the way 
he treats others who can do 

nothing for him.” 

Frank Smith, Huntsville

sidewalks were torn up and re
placed with bricks.

The parking garage on the 
corner of Madison Street and 
Fountain Row was built in the 
1960s. At the time it was built, it 
also housed the city offices. The 
garage replaced the Carnegie 
Library, city hall, fire department 
and stores. In those years, down
town was surrounded by residen
tial streets so some houses were 
also replaced by the garage.

On the west side of the Square, 
several very old buildings dat
ing to the time when "cotton was 
king" were demolished. These 
building were known as "cot
ton row" because they housed, 
among other offices, the offices 
of cotton buyers. The entrance to 
Big Spring Park now occupies this 
space. Big Spring Park also had a 
make over and was enlarged. The 
building known as 200 West Side 
Square also replaced some older 
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buildings. The majestic building 
on the corner of West Side Square 
and Fountain Row which had 
been used as a bank until recently 
has managed to survive!

Several stores on the east 
side of the square, were demol
ished and replaced with the pres
ent buildings representing early 
Huntsville.

While I did not walk down 
Washington Street or Jefferson 
Street to Clinton Avenue, the ga
rage on Clinton which covers the 
block between Washington and 
Jefferson is visible from the Square. 
Since this garage was one of the 
major changes to downtown, I 
decided to include it. The garage 
replaced a hotel and a number of 
offices and stores. Also, from the 
Square, you can see many board
ed-up buildings. These buildings 
contained businesses.

Two other buildings which 
were demolished, while not on 
the Square, which I miss seeing 
are the Elks Building located on 
Eustis Street (behind the I. Schiff-



man Building) and the old Post 
Office building on the corner lot 
next to the Elks Building. These 
two lots are now parking lots. The 
Elks Building was originally built 
as an opera house and theater and 
was later used as an annex for 
the Madison County Courthouse. 
The Post Office building served 
this area before the Post Office on 
Holmes Avenue (now the Federal 
Building) was built in the 1930s. 
As you can see, these buildings 
were quite old with a lot of his
tory!

The "Great is the Power of 
Cash" sign which was in giant 
letters over T. T. Terry's Depart
ment Store on the south side of the 
square is gone!

A more recent change is the 
sidewalk dining associated with 
today's businesses.

There are many other changes 
that have been made within a few 
blocks of the Square, mainly the 
demolition of houses and stores/ 
offices for parking lots. Anyone 
who remembers downtown dur
ing the above years will have their 
own list.

I understand that when most 
people think of downtown these 
days, they also include the Munic
ipal Complex, Von Braun Center, 
Art Museum, EarlyWorks, Con
stitution Hall Village, etc., all of 
which have been built around or 
since the early 1960s. That is why I 
kept my comparison to the Court
house Square. It becomes tricky 
to try to explain all that has taken 
place in order for those build
ings to be placed where they are. 
Among the many changes that 
have been made are: streets have 
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been rerouted, renamed, or are 
no longer there. Big Spring park 
has been changed, and houses, of
fices, stores, churches and other 
buildings have been demolished. 
Among the buildings no longer 
on West Clinton Street (or Cun
ton Avenue) is the West Clinton 
Grammar School where I spent 
my first six years of school!

Well, I think I have "strolled" 
enough for one day. I am getting 
tired, and it is about time for me 
to decide whether to take a nap 
or watch television. Maybe, I will 
start watching television and that 
will put me to sleep as it some
times does. And, I will not have 
to make a decision after all!

<
we Love our Pets!

By Mississippi Xi, Jackson member Doris B. Campbell 

tyName: Casey & Species: Feline
Casey was found along with another kitten, 
Gidget, when they barely had their eyes open. 

They were together but from different litters. There 
were 9 kittens total that were thrown out at our 
dumpster. Casey and Gidget were the only two 
that survived. I first thought Casey & Gidget were 
dead - when I picked them up, their bodies were 
limp, lifeless, eyes closed, but I could feel a heart 

( beat. I bottle fed them till they could eat on their 
own. I am proud of helping all our rescues, but 
Casey is one of the special ones (Doris and her 

| husband Billy transformed their property into a 
safe haven for animals). Casey has birth defects 
- both front legs are extremely crooked like they 
were broken, but we believe he was born this 
way. His tail is also crooked like it got broken.

His right eye pupil is very small, so when he 
looks at you and tries to focus, he looks like 
he is drunk!

He could not walk on his front feet - he just 
“scooted” where he wanted to go, using his 

back legs to push. His chest had sores 
| on top of sores. It took a long, long time 

to heal - many penicillin shots, dressing 
changes, etc. As he began to rally and

get his strength, I took some sewing elastic from my 
Mom’s sewing machine and made a makeshift har
ness that went around his chest and under his fore
arms, but not touching his “chest wounds”. I held him 
up and let his front feet dangle to the floor (he could 
stand fine on his back legs). He felt something under 
his front feet for the first time and not on his chest. 
Wish you could have seen his face of astonishment 
- that it didn’t hurt. So, every day, building from 2-4 
times a day, for several weeks, we did exercises to 
strength the forelegs. One day I was in the kitchen 
and I turned to go get him for his exercise session. 
In he walked to meet me in the doorway! He looked 
so proud of himself.

We continued exercises for a couple of weeks, but 
it was apparent this was as good as it was going to 
get. Now, wherever I am sitting, he comes up in my 
lap, puts one front paw on each side of my neck/ 
shoulder and butts his head up under my chin to 
push me backward. He sits there, not moving, just 
quietly I think saying “thank you”. Anyway, he steals 
my heart now, for sure!

From my Dad, I learned the motto: “be grateful - not 
greedy” and take what God lets you have.

issue of
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315 Jefferson Street J

Uptown Shopping In Downtown Huntsville

Open Daily 10-5 Sunday 1-5
Located in the historic three-story, 23,000 square-foot Lombardo 

building and featuring over 80 dealers

Shaver’sWhether 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:
Grand Ole Opry 
Kathryn T. Windham 
Local Authors 
Madison County 
Poetry 
Railroads
Southern Literature 
Space 
Sports 
Tennessee 
Tennessee Valley 
Theology 
World War II

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

AND MUCH MORE!!!

Top 10 Books of Local & 
Regional Interest

1. Incidents of the War: Civil War 
Journal of Mary Jane Chadick - by 
Nancy Rohr $19.95
2. Huntsville by John Kvach, Charity 
Ethridge, Michelle Hopkins and Susanna 
Leberman $19.99
3. Historic Huntsville: by Elise Hop
kins Stephens $18 (new price)
4. Growing up in the Rocket City: 
A Baby Boomer’s Guide (over 
200 Photos/illustrations) by Tommy

' Towery $15
5. 1861 Civil War Map of Huntsville 
(with historic points of interest) 
$4.95
6. The Wondrous McCrarys: 200 
Years on a Madison County Farm by 
Joseph Jones $12.95
7. Dear Sister - Civil War Letters to a 
Sister in Alabama by Frank Anderson 
Chappell $14.95
8. Tornado Valley by Shelly Miller 
$14.95
9. True Tales of Old Madison County - 
back in stock - by Pat Jones $7.95
10. Huntsville Entertains - by Historic

| Huntsville Foundation

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

mailto:shaversbks@comcast.net

