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

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

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

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

222 Washington St - 539-5777
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Courage on the 
Homefront

The excitement in the city 
was very great, as telegram af
ter telegram gave the reports 
of what was taking place on 
the bloody battlefields of Shi
loh, for many of our Huntsville 
boys were there. While they 
were absorbed with the news 
coming from the telegraph of
fice, the people were taken by 
surprise by a carrier riding in 
hot haste down the Meridian
ville Pike, shouting to everyone 
he saw, "The Yankees are com
ing! The Yankees are coming!"

It was that fateful cry, long 
and fearfully anticipated but 
now suddenly sprung upon 
them, that made livid the faces 
of women and children. The 
cooler heads among the men 
were trying to sift the truth 
from the excited horseman, 
when his report was verified 
by the coming of another gal
loping horseman.

Hardly had this valida
tion of the truth settled upon 
the excited listeners when the 
long whistle of an incoming 
train from the west was hearcL 
"What train is that, and who 
is aboard it?" was asked with 
blanched lips. A few of the

“Don’t sleep with a drip. 
Call your plumber.”

Sign at local hardware 
store

□
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."

older men rushed to the depot, 
and before the train stopped, 
saw that it was a military train 
with Southern soldiers aboard, 
bound for the east. Realizing 
the danger of the situation, one 
man rushed forward to the en
gine and shouted to the engi
neer, "Go on, go on! Don't stay, 
the Yankees are right here and 
will catch you."

The engineer looked back 
to the conductor who had also
heard the warning, but who for 
a moment hesitated, weighing 
the report in his mind. Then 
finally deciding from the ear
nestness and character of the 
man, he gave a quick motion 
for forward to the engineer 
who quickly pulled open the 
throttle - but it was too late. 
Before the steam pressed upon 
the piston, the train was sur
rounded by Yankee cavalry, 
who with leveled revolvers 
forced the engineer to close his 
throttle.

The train and all that it con
tained was now in the pos
session of the enemy. A com
pany of Confederate soldiers 
were on board. These men 
had performed gallant service 
at Manassas and as a reward 
were given a furlough to their 
respective homes from which 
they were now returning. They 
were now few in number, with
out arms and surrounded.

The Yankees (Fourth Ohio 
Cavalry) took possession of 
them as prisoners and marched 
them into the depot — the 
same old freight depot that is
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there today.
This regiment of cavalry was 

soon followed by the rest of the 
command of Brig. Gen. O.M. 
Mitchel, who took possession 
of Huntsville with its old men, 
women and children. For some 
time after he ruled them with a 
rod of iron.

Before the war, Mitchel had 
been quite conspicuous as an 
astronomer and lecturer. When 
he swapped his science and lit
erary career for a military one, 
he shook off the attractive qual
ities of mind and heart that be
long to a scholar and assumed 
voluntarily the iron mantle of 
despotism. In his view, no man 
had a right to be a rebel, and, in 
addition, no wife or child had a 
right to be the wife or child of a 
rebel. If they dared to continue 
as such, they ought to receive 
the just punishment that he 
was sent to administer.

His boast was that he would 
soon scourge them into sub
mission.

In the disposition of his 
forces he had made a quick 
movement, took Huntsville by 
surprise, and overwhelmed its 
citizens with pain and sorrow, 

as he fed his troops from their 
scant stores. His provision 
train was too far away. Bridges 
had been burned and no one 
could tell when his wagons 
would arrive. In the meantime 
his soldiers must be fed. "They 
had fought bravely," he said, 
and were entitled to the best of 
rations and all the good things 
the country afforded. If they 
were given voluntarily, well 
and good! If not, they would 
be taken. The boys in blue 
knew where to find what they 
needed.

The women of Huntsville 
gathered together in solemn 
council, for upon them the 
grim reality fell most heavily. 
How could they meet Mitchel's 
demand of their scant stores 
of food? Even more desper
ate was the plight of their own 
kind. If Federal soldiers were 
this hungry, how was it with 
those poor boys in gray, cooped 
up within the old walls of the 
depot? They must be starving. 
It was unanimously resolved 
that this condition must be rec
tified.

A committee of two ladies 
was appointed to visit the Gen-
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Take a deep breath knowing that 
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eral and obtain his permission 
for them to feed the prisoners.

In answer to their appeal, 
he granted a very generous 
denunciation of all rebels, es
pecially female rebels. "Yes," 
he replied, "you may feed the 
prisoners, but you must feed 
my soldiers, too."

"Very good, General, but 
may we begin at once with our 
poor boys in the depot? They 
are starving. They have had 
nothing to eat since you came 
here, two days ago!"

"Starving! They deserve to 
starve. They have been fight
ing the Union army in the east. 
They are a part of the same set," 
thundered the irate General.

The eyes of the sober matron 
twinkled a little and a smile 
clayed upon her lips as she re
plied, "Yes, General, we have 
reard that they were there."

The brows of the officer nar
rowed, remembering that these 
were the same brave Confeder
ate troops that had carried the 
day at Manassas. Churlishly 
he muttered, "and for that you 
want me to feed them?"

"Yes, for that we want to 
feed them. But, General, all 
brave soldiers feed their pris
oners."

The General's features 
smoothed a little as he caught 
the pleasant smile upon the la
dy's comely face.

"Well, take your order for 
permission to feed the prison
ers. What else do you want of 
me?"

"A j>ass, please," she re
plied, 'Tor messenger and pro
visions."

The General signed to an 
officer in the rear. "Adjutant, 
write a pass for female bearer 
to deliver provisions twice a 
day to prisoners."

He turned away to other 
business. The pass was written 
and received. The two ladies 
who had remained standing 
in that august presence bowed 
their thanks.

It was with a quick step and 

a light heart that the two ladies 
left the headquarters of Gen. 
Mitchel and hurried down the 
street. Hardly had they left 
before they noticed a young 
negro clad in a Yankee's blue 
coat. After recognizing the fig
ure as Joe, one of their house 
servants, the ladies burst out 
laughing, exclaiming, "Why, 
with that blue coat he looks just 
like any other Yankee."

The friends walked on 
thoughtfully for a few mo
ments when the first speaker 
exclaimed as though talking to 
herself:

"Good, we'll do it sure." 
Then, "Joe, Joe," she called out 
to the servant. "We want to ask 
you something."

The boy stopped at once at 
the command of his mistress' 
voice. He turned back to her, 
a little scared at his being thus 
caught.

"Joe, where did you get that 
coat?"

The boy hesitated and with 
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an apologetic grin, replied:
"I got him from a Mr. Yank; 

he gave him to me."
"How came him to give it to 

you?" was the stern question.
"He gave him to me for 

cleaning up his horse and rub
bing up his saddle, and shining 
up his boots and his spurs."

"Very well! You are sure 
that he gave it to you? Are you
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very sure?"
res, I would be scared to 

wear it if he didn't."
"Very well, then. I don't 

want you to wear that coat on 
the street. I want you to take it 
right home and give it to Aunt 
Susan to take care of for you. 
Do it right away. Do you hear?"

"I'll take it home/
That evening before the sun 

went down an irregular pro
cession of ladies, beginning at 
the eastern side of the town 
and adding to its number as 
it passed the different houses, 
proceeded to the depot. Some 
had with them servants carry
ing baskets and others carried 
their baskets themselves. All 
the baskets were loaded with 
provisions covered with nap
kins or papers to screen their 
contents.

There was some trepida
tion in their ranks caused by 
their unusual errand and the 
uncertainty of their reception 
by the soldiers of their avowed 
enemies, but all were brave at 
heart and willing to face all op
posing obstacles to accomplish 
their purpose.

Reaching the platform of the 
depot, they found the first large 
enclosed door guarded by a 
squad of blue-coated soldiers. 
The other doors were tightly 
closed. The soldiers stood at 
attention. Two pair, a little dis
tance apart, crossed bayonets, 
thus making two arches under 
which the procession was per
mitted to

Sam McKinney, age 9

The leader of the ladies was 
a handsome woman — large 
and imposing in appearance. 
She had laughing eyes and a 
smiling countenance. She was 
perfectly fearless of danger. 
She was one who had given 
her sons to the Army. Her large 
house (now unhappily one of 
the things of the past) was ever 
open to shelter a Confederate 
soldier. She was not afraid to 
express her wants to a Federal 
general as she had this day, nor 
to Federal soldiers with bayo
nets.

She stepped forward under 
the arched bayonets to the offi
cer of the guard, and smilingly 
presented him with the Gen
eral's order. He read it blush- 
ingly and deferentially stood 
aside motioning her to enter, 
which she did with her servant. 
She turned and bade the others 
follow. This they were ready to 
do. Soon they all found them
selves on the inside and were 
cheering the artillery boys with 
smiles as well as with suste
nance.

The grey-coated boys ap
preciated both, and for a time, 
were happy. The officer of the 
imprisoned command held a 
little confidential conversation 
with the leading lady, and ar
rangements were soon made

“Would a fly without wings 
be called a ‘walk’?”
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that resulted in lessening, to a 
considerable extent, the num
ber of Confederate prisoners in 
the old depot.

Among the prisoners was 
one who was a superb violinist. 
He was said to be unequaled in 
the Army of Virginia. His violin

HOME & HEARTH, INC.
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wood & gas stoves, man
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glass doors and tools for 
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Southern Home 
& Hearth 

2611 University Dr. 
Huntsville, Al 35816 

256-534-1715 or 
256-534-8199 

www.southernhomeandhearth.com 
We do Layaways 

http://www.southernhomeandhearth.com
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had gone home and back with 
the furloughed violinist. The 
chief diversion of the company 
was in his music and in the re
sulting dance of the lively lads 
when the spirit was on them.

The supply of food settled 
into a routine. The next eve
ning, a little before the expected 
coming of the food supply, the 
spirit of music and dance was 
on the imprisoned soldiers.

An empty box near the cen
ter of the depot furnished a seat 
for the violinist. A rattling piece 
of music from his instrument 
drew the attention of everyone 
within a considerable distance. 
A large detachment of Federal 
soldiers were camped nearby 
to furnish guards for prison
ers and stores. Quite a crowd 
of idle soldiers soon gathered 
upon the platform.

The Confederate boys drew 
near their musician. Soon, 
some dance music set their feet 
and bodies in motion, and then 
the dance was on. It was such 
a dance as the blue coats had 
never seen. As the music quick
ened and varied, so too did the 
dance. Soon the eager crowd 
outside the guard pressed near 
to see and hear. The guard itself 
with its good-natured Corporal 
became absorbed and interest
ed in sound and motion and al
lowed the numbers outside to 
press within the doorway.

? ^Hero World CoHectjbles 'S
Come see us in the Limestone Flea Market

Located on Highway 72 between Athens and Huntsville

Christmas is coming - come in for that perfect gift! 
We have assorted TShirts, Purses, Wallets, 

Caps, lots of SEC merchandise! Great Gift Ideas!

It was at this time that the 
deputation of food-bearers ar
rived. The officer at the door 
passed in one old colored 
woman with a large basket 
carelessly covered with a cloth. 
He lifted the corner a little and 
scanned the loaves of bread and 
buttered sandwiches, dropped 
the cover and motioned her to 
return and take in the other 
baskets and return them, as he 
now would permit but one per
son to enter.

A plank partition at that time 
separated a room at the north
east corner of the depot from 
the rest of the building. Inside 
of this the baskets were quickly 
carried and emptied by the ea
ger hands of the prisoners.

Within the first basket, well 
wrapped in a newspaper, was 
a large blue overcoat and cap. 
A young artillery man, the first 
selected to run the blockade, 
was soon enveloped in this 
overcoat and surmounted with 
the cavalry cap. Watching his 
opportunity when the Federal 
soldiers about the door and 
who had gradually encroached 
within the building were ab
sorbed with the dance and mu
sic, he quietly stepped out of 
the little room and, sauntering 
along the wall, joined the blue 
coats near the door. When all 
was ready the music and danc
ing ceased, and the gray-jacket-

Open from 9am - 5pm 
Saturday and Sunday

God Bless You!
Jr 

ed boys were called to supper. 
All was then confusion, and the 
bayonets of the guard pushed 
out the rabble of blue coat on
lookers near the door, and with 
them the sheep in wolf's cloth
ing.

Reaching the platform, the
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young man dropped out of the 
squad of blue coats and struck 
into the street heading to the 
courthouse. This he had hardly 
reached with he was met by a 
boy who, turning to the left, pi
loted him to a large house near 
the outside of the town.

Here he turned over his cap 
and coat and was given a good 
supper and portable lunch, fur
nished a place to sleep until 
nearly daylight. Then a guide 
passed him between the pick
ets and gave him directions 
how to safely reach the Con
federate lines across the Ten
nessee River.

The next afternoon and for 
several succeeding afternoons 
as long as prudence permitted, 
that basket with its enclosures 
went to the Confederate pris
oners, where the same scene 
was enacted and other prison
ers were allowed to escape.

This practice was contin
ued for several weeks until 
the remaining prisoners were 

transferred to prison camps in 
Illinois where they waited out 
the rest of the war in captivity. 
According to legend, one of the 
escaped Confederate soldiers 
returned to Huntsville after 
the war and married the young 
lady responsible for his rescue.

Today, there are few signs 
left in Huntsville to remind 
one of the events of that day. 
The grounds which once held 
the tents of the Union soldiers 
guarding the depot were oc
cupied by Dilworth Lumber 
Company, now the site of Lee- 
Ann's Bar & Grill and Bryant 
Bank. The old depot has been 
placed on the registry of His
torical Buildings.

Perhaps the only clue that it 
was ever used as a prison are 
the interior walls, where, if you 
ask a guide to show you, you 
can still see the graffiti from a 
day over a hundred years ago 
when bored Confederate sol
diers wrote their names on the 
walls.

7>ia^c44ional ienvcee 
Senuin^ M @enicte>ue4 
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wart hell-fire and brimstone 
God-fearing people, thought 
a musician was nothing but a 
blatant sinner in disguise.

In an effort to pacify his 
father, who wanted him to be
come a minister, Willie agreed 
to finish school and take the ex
amination to become a school 
teacher. After graduation, and 
being unable to find a position 
as a teacher, he and a friend 
moved to Birmingham where 
he went to work at one of the 
iron mills as a laborer.

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

One of the first gigs he had 
in Birmingham, according to 
legend, was playing in a no
torious dive. The owner, after 
listening to the audition, asked 
what the group's name was.

"Don't have one." Willie re
plied.

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

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

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

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

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

Unfortunately, the head
master at A&M believed that 
classical music was the only 
music that should be per
formed. He even insisted on 
personally approving the pro
grams for every recital.

For his first recital Handy 
chose a piece written by an 
obscure song-writer, he said, 
entitled, "La’ Overture Tous
saint." With a name like that,

“New Federal law requires 
that all nail clippers, 

screwdrivers, fly swatters 
and rolled up newspapers 

must be registered by 
January 2036.”

Newspaper headline in 
2030 

there was no trouble getting 
the headmaster to approve it.

Handy diligently rehearsed 
the students, who were by this 
time enraptured with the new 
musical composition.

The day of the concert 
arrived and it was an instant 
success. Even the staid head
master was seen sitting in the 
front row tapping his foot to 
the music.

W.C. Han
dy's career as 
an instructor 
did not last 
long. He was 
still deter
mined to make 
his mark as a 
musician. After 
leaving Hunts
ville, he moved 
to Memphis 
where he wrote 
the all-time 
classic, "Mem
phis Blues," 
which he sold 
for $100.

Still a poor 
man, he next 
ended up in St.

Ayers Farmers Market
BINGHAM COUNTRY HAMS

SCOTT’S APPLES & 
APPLE CIDER

LOCAL HONEY FROM 
BILL MULLINS

A PEACEFUL AND HAPPY THANKSGIVING
FROM OUR FAMILY TO YOURS

Phone 256-533-5667
Open Mon-Sat 8am - 6pm; Sunday 8am - 5pm

Located at the SE corner of Governors & Memorial Parkway

Louis, and after being forced to 
sleep in alleys and pool rooms, 
composed the song "Saint 
Louis Blues," a song that made 
him wealthy and famous and 
earned him the title of "Father 
of the Blues."

Ironically, he was to become 
best known for that piece he 
had composed while teaching 
at A&M - after he changed its 
name to "My Ragtime Baby."
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LIFE ON THE OLD
PLANTATION
by Charles R. Wells

On Highway 72 west of 
Huntsville on the south side 
of the road just past where 
Rideout Road (now Research 
Park Blvd.) crosses the high
way, there used to be a large 
farm called the Beasley Plan
tation. The area is now occu
pied by a shopping center, 
Research Park, several auto 
dealers and residential sub
divisions. During the 1930s 
in the Great Depression, this 
was a fairly large, self-con
tained community working, 
living and surviving during 
some of this country's worst 
times.

Sometime prior to 1929, 
Mr. Clarence Beasley had 
owned a large farm some
where in Mississippi. He pur
chased the farm on Highway 
72 in early 1929 and brought 
several of his field hands 
from Mississippi with him. 
Some of the older ones had 
been born into slavery or 
were children of slaves. I re
member sitting on their front 
porches with them while 
they rocked and smoked 
their corncob pipes and told 
stories of olden times when 
the Yankees came down and 
took over the country.

The farm was quite large.

Legal Services - Probate - Estate Planning - Wills

256-533-2400
the quality of legal services to be performed is greater than the quality of legal 
services performed by other lawyers.

MITCHELL HOWIEAbraham Lincoln was the 
only U.S. President who 

was also a licensed 
bartender. He was 

co-owner of Berry and 
Lincoln, a saloon in 
Springfield, Illinois.

It began about where Madi
son Square is now and ran 
west to a little beyond Indian 
Creek. It's northern bound
ary was Old Monrovia Road 
and ran south to Old Madison 
Pike. The farm contained sev
eral hundred acres. The main 
crops grown were cotton, 
corn, potatoes, peanuts and a 
little tobacco.

The farm had its own gin, 
grist mill, blacksmith shop 
and machinery repair shop. 
My uncle, Robert Anderson, 
was the farm mechanic. Most 
of the houses were heated by 
fireplaces, and wood for this 
purpose was cut from trees 
on the south side of the farm, 
hauled and stacked by each 
house. This chore was done 

Free Attorney Consultation for Bankruptcy
The Law Firm of

mostly in the late fall after all 
crops were harvested.

My father, William R. 
(Bill) Wells, was hired to 
oversee the farm for a fixed 
salary plus supplies to live 
on. He and my mother, Ro
berta A. (Birdie) Wells, and

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
fkor1nt>lr* On Osmund ilorilj*

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

http://www.PODS.com
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O le Dad’s Bar-B-Q
IT’S COOKED IN THE PIT.”

Yummy Banana Pudding!
PLATES

SMALL PORK PLATE....................$6.00
LARGE PORK PLATE....................$7.00

1/2 CHICKEN PLATE.. $7.50
CHICKEN FINGER PLATE
RIB PLATE................................

SMALL TURKEY PLATE...
LARGE TURKEY PLATE...

.$7.00
$8.25
..$6.50
..$7.50

SIDES
FRENCH FRIES, GREEN BEANS, POTATO 

SALAD, SLAW - VINEGAR OR MAYONNAISE, 
BAKED BEANS

Don’t Forget the
Homemade Hushpuppies! I

Tartar Sauce Available

■ ■ l

★ Pint... 
. QT.....
* 1/2 Gal 

t Gallon

_______________________________ 256-828-8777
or 256-828-8778

My Mama, Mary Richardson, would have 
been 84 in November. She passed away 5 
years ago and we love and miss her every 

single day.

Your Girls, and Dad

Hours: Tuesday - Friday 10am - 8pm 
Saturday 10am - 7pm

ROSEMARY" LEATHERWOOD, 
OWNER

14163 HIGHWAY 231/431 NO
HAZEL GREEN

NEXT DOOR TO FAMILY 
DOLLAR
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their children, moved into the 
large white house on the hill.

I don't remember much 
about the activities of my 
older brothers and sister, but 
a couple of things do come to 
mind about brother Joe. One 
of the older hands would 
come to the house each day, 
go into the kitchen, and pick 
up the container (slop buck
et) of table scraps to feed to 
the hogs. If Mama had a pan 
of baked sweet potatoes cool
ing on the stove, he would 
stop and put a couple in his 
pocket. Joe developed a de
sire for the man's pipe, and 
one day after he laid the pipe 
on the porch railing outside 
the kitchen door, as he always 
did, Joe swiped it and took it 
under the house. He hid it 
under the steps leading to the 
kitchen porch and claims he 
never smoked it. He says it 
may still be there.

On another occasion when 
the older children had built 
themselves a playhouse un
der the floor by hanging up 
tow sacks as partitions, they 
would not let him play with 
them. So Joe got a box of 
matches and set their house 
on fire. Jim Buck and Alice 
Blackman, who lived directly 
behind the big house, saw 
the fire and rushed over and 
put it out. Joe got his britches 
fanned, too.

The big house was located 
about 1000 feet off the high
way on a gravel drive run
ning through a grove of large 
trees. The house sat on a small 
hill. Just behind the house

“Real love is when your | 
dogs kiss you even after 
you’ve left them alone all 

day.”

Darryl Goldman, Huntsville 

and running toward the east 
was a row of small cabins. 
These could have been slave 
quarters in times gone by.

Supplies were brought 
out once each month from 
Huntsville. These included 
foodstuffs, gas, oil and kero
sene (coal oil). These were 
distributed to all families.

The Madison County 
Health Department came 
out to the farm each spring 
to give all of the children, 
black and white, and some 
adults too, their immuniza
tion shots. They would set up 
a row of tables and run each 
of us down the row for a shot 
at each table.

The area between the house

Center for Hearing, LLC
7531 S. Memorial Parkway Suite C Huntsville,Al 35802

Phone (256) 489-7700

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

until 5:00 pm) and Saturday upon requestMaurice Gant, BC-HIS
Board Certified Hearing 

Instrument Specialist

HEART OF DIXIE' 
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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and highway was heavily 
wooded, and sometimes dur
ing the spring and summer 
months, travelers would stop 
and camp overnight in the 
woods. Gypsies would have 
their colorful wagons, build a 
large fire and sing and dance 
and make music. We were 
warned to stay away from 
them because they sometimes 
stole children.

In order for my dad to get 
around to all the areas on the 
farm he rode a large reddish- 
looking horse. He wore knee- 
high leather boots, riding 
breeches, a leather jacket and 
a Stetson hat. This was his 
working uniform.

There was a small wooded 
knoll on the west side of the 
farm near Indian Creek. It 
was rumored that just as the 
Yankees came into the coun
try, someone buried a pot 
of money in a grave there. 
Sometimes as Daddy would 
make his rounds of the farm 
on horseback, he would go 

by the grave and see a freshly 
dug hole. This continued for 
some time until finally, in 
the last hole, one could see 
the impression of what must 
have been an iron pot in the 
bottom. Who did the digging 
and what they found was 
never known.

Several times people 
would walk up the lane to the 
big house and ask for some
thing to eat and a place to rest. 
Mama would feed them what 
she could and before they left 
give them two or three baked 
sweet potatoes. We ate a lot of 
pinto beans, corn bread, tur
nip greens and baked sweet 
potatoes in those days.

The farm being a self-con
tained community, there had 
to be some way of telling all 
the workers when to start 
their workday. To do this, 
there was a large bell mount
ed on a tall post behind the 
big house. It was rung in the 
morning to tell the workers 
to go to the fields or to their

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 Still
Sltornejj 2tnu'

* Social Security Disability * Personal Injury
* Workers Compensation

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

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

(256) 233-3328 (Athens)

No representation is made that the quality of legal services to be performed
, is greater lhan the quality of legal services performed by other lawyers.
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assigned workplaces. It was 
rung a little before noon for 
the noonday meal. It was 
rung again to signal the end 
of the meal and to return to 
the fields. It was rung again 
late in the afternoon as a sig
nal that the workday was 
over and the workers could 
head for the barn and home. 
The bell was the timekeeper 
for the farm and could be 
heard anywhere on the farm. 
The job of keeping up with 
the right time and ringing 
the bell was my mother's. Al
though someone else could 
pull the rope and ring the 
bell, Mama said when.

The gin was located be
hind the big house in sort 
of a flat hollow area. It was 
a two-story structure about 
80 feet by 80 feet with all the 
gin machinery on the bottom 
floor. There were stalls for 
cotton storage on the upper 
floor. The cotton was brought 
in from the fields in large 
split white oak baskets which 
were woven on the farm. 
These were about three feet

across and two and a half feet 
high. They were hoisted up 
to the upper floor and emp
tied into stalls that lined each 
side of a central passageway. 
There was a duct on the out
side wall of each stall, and in 
the middle of this duct was a 
small door. This door would 
be opened and the cotton 
fed into the opening using 

a pitchfork. Suction in this 
duct carried the cotton and 
dropped it into the ginning 
machinery.

One of the hardest jobs 
around the gin was starting 
the engine in the morning. It 
was a one-cylinder diesel that 
used a hot plug for starting. 
It stood about five feet tall 
and had on each side a six or

This matching 4-piece chestnut 
bedroom suite from the late 1800’s 

contains dresser and washstand with 
marble tops, bed and wardrobe. 

Never refinished, this furniture was 
owned by one family from the time of 

the sale of Monte Sano Hotel 
furnishings in 1944 until just recently.

You can own a piece of Huntsville History 
from the beautiful Monte Sano Hotel!

It is stored in a 
climate controlled 
location and can 

be viewed by 
appointment.

Contact Rusty 
George at 

(256)682-9777

$4,000 or best 
offer
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seven-foot flywheel. To get the engine start
ed, they had to take the plug out and heat it 
up and put it back in the engine. Then they L- 
would climb up on the flywheel to get it to turn
ing slowly. Then they would stand on the floor 
and pull on the flywheel spokes.

All of the gin machinery was driven by a sys
tem of drive shafts, pulleys, and reduction gears. 
The main drive shaft ran almost the full length 
of the building. Each piece of equipment had its 
own drive belt. You could not run every piece of 
equipment at one time. The engine just would 
not pull it. After the cotton had been ginned, it 
was fed into a large press for baling. Most bales 
averaged weighing around 425 pounds. As each 
bale was finished, it was taken to a large pier on 
the south side of the gin. After a number of bales 
had been finished, they were hauled by flat-bed 
truck to Huntsville for sale or storage.

Hay to feed the livestock was cut and allowed 
to cure in the field. It was then raked and loaded 
on wagons with large hay-frames and hauled to 
barns to be put in the barn lofts. The loaded wag
ons would be pulled to one end of the barn and a 
large three-pronged hook would be lowered and 
the hook points shoved into the hay. To lower the 
hook, the mule hitched to this contraption had to 
back up about 50 feet. A specially trained mule 
was required for this job. After the hooks were in 
place, the mule was driven forward and the load 
of hay was raised to the top of the barn, then 
down the top to some point inside where 
someone pulled a trip rope and dumped the 
loose hay in the loft. The men would take 
turns working as the inside man stacking the 
hay because it was a hot, sweaty job.

During the summertime we would all 
go down to Indian Creek to swim and cool 
off and eat a big watermelon. Sometimes I 
would scare my Aunt Lucy by jumping in 
the creek, holding my breath and floating 
to the top face down, then waiting for Aunt 
Lucy to start yelling, "Somebody jump in 
and save him." I would then straighten up 
and swim out. Aunt Lucy was my mother's 
sister and lived with us from time to time 
when Mama was ill. We all owed her an im
mense debt of gratitude for helping to raise 
us and for just being there.

All of these things happened many years 
ago, but in my memory they are as vivid as if 
they happened five years ago, one year ago, 
or ... yesterday.

“Our lives are frittered away by detail. 
Simplify, simplify.” Henry David Thoreau

3 I
it,

STtvens
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.

Hl (256) 881-0661

"X
For all your Real Estate Needs!

MARY ELLEN C/J PETERS 
company 

ReiMax Alliance

HuntwiUeNeighbofs.com

Proudly serving the 

local community for 

25 years!

256-797-4)203

/
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Heard On 
the Street

by Cathey Carney

Janet Lyle was the Photo of 
the Month winner for October! 
The sweet little girl was Marie 
Hewett. Janet is the wife of that 
famous musician Charlie Lyle 
and knew Marie and Dr. Bill 
Hewett many years ago when 
both Charlie and Bill played in 
the Southern Comforts band 
along with Cotton Ray, Buzz 
Raynes, Danny Banks, etc. 
Congratulation to you Janet!

What a great night recently 
at Merrimack Hall when Claire 
Lynch performed, along with 
musicians Ricky J. Taylor and 
Phil Easterbrook. Claire start
ed out performing in Hunts
ville years ago and she's now 
known nationally with several 
great albums out including her 
latest one, "Dear Sister." She 
sounds better than ever, and 
along with Ricky and Phil (who 
used to be part of her band) it 
was a night to remember. To 
make it even better was story
teller Bruce Walker, who acted 
as Emcee and told some really 
funny stories. The best thing 
about this night was that pro
ceeds went to the Johnny Stall
ings Arts Program which pro

vides opportunities for those 
with special needs through 
Merrimack Hall.

We were so sad to hear of
the death of a very young hero, 
who was trying to save lives 
when he was involved in a fatal 
wreck. Jantzen Murrell Fra
zier, 28, was a volunteer fire
fighter who had seen a home on 
fire on Wilson Mountain road 
and was responding, when 
his fire truck flipped. Jantzen 
was killed instantly and leaves 
thousands in this area mourn
ing the death of a man who 
would do anything to help 
anyone he could. We send our 
deepest condolences to his wife 
Leslie, children Arianna (6), 
Coral (4) and 2 year old twins 
Aubrey and Shelby. Even tho 
he was so young, Jantzen was a 
former U.S. Army Ranger and 
sniper, who had served two 
tours in Iraq. He was the recipi
ent of five Purple Hearts for nis 
heroism.

Madison County High 
School Class of 1963 cel

ebrated its 50th Anniversary 
reunion in late September at 
Gibson's BBQ on South Park
way. 17 of the original '63 
graduates were honored along 
with their spouses and guests. 
A great meal was provided by 
Gibson's and it was wonderful 
for the graduates to meet and 
catch up with each other.

Carolyn and Kerry Pinker
ton are so proud of their new 
grandson, Charles Alexander 
Pinkerton (Charlie). He was 
born in mid March and the 
whole family is in love with 
the little guy!

This time of year is when 
everyone loves to get out and 
travel a bit to see the fall leaf 
color, especially in the higher 
elevations. One spot many peo
ple from here like to go is Men
tone, Al on Lookout Moun
tain. Recently while there I 
met Ray Padgett who with his 
wife Sandra owns the store Ka- 
mama (Cherokee Indians word 
for "butterfly" was Kamama). 
Ray features beautiful furni
ture, paintings, pottery, glass, 
sculpture and jewelry along 
with some really good coffee

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

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

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

Please check us on our website at 
info@ruthsnutrition.com and Like us 

on Facebook!
Open Mon - Sat

Hint: This child was born in 
Huntsville on the courthouse 

square and went on to become 
the nation’s darling

mailto:info@ruthsnutrition.com


and baked items. You can get 
a better idea of how it looks up 
there by going to www.kama- 
maMentone.com.

Liz Waggett was much 
loved in this community and 
died at a young age of pancre
atic cancer. To honor her the 
employees of Beason & Nalley, 
where she worked, sponsor the 
Liz Waggett Memorial 5K Fun 
Run/Walk each year. It will be 
held this year, Nov. 2 at 8 am 
in the 101 Monroe St. location 
of Beason & Nalley downtown. 
All proceeds go to benefit 
Huntsville Hosp. Foundation 
for pancreatic cancer.

Bill and Rosemary Leath
erwood's grandson Billy IV 
will celebrate his 9th birthday 
Nov. 4th with family. He had a 
great ball season and attended 
a 3 day baseball camp at UAT 
where he was awarded Best 
Pitcher and Best Batter. Con
gratulations to the young man!

Have you heard of Steve 
Burcham of Madison? In late 
September, in Daytona Beach, 
FL at the resort there Steve 
was given a very prestigious 
writer's award by the Florida 
Authors and Publishers Asso. 
Steve underwent a heart re
placement a couple of years 
ago and wrote a book about 
what it was like and his feel
ings about it. His book, "Prayer 
& Grace" won the top Gold 
award (President's Awards). 
I have read his book and you 
can't put it down. Congratula

tions to Steve! Wife Cindy and 
father-in-law Ron Eyestone 
(Barb) are also so inspired by 
him.

Happy birthday to my 
beautiful daughter Stephanie 
Troup who lives now in Nash
ville with husband John and 
my grand kids Hannah and 
Evan Troup.

Ann and Ed Trentham 
would have been married 50 
years in October, but sadly Ed 
passed away Aug. 8, 2011. He 
was a sweet, kind man who had 
a smile for everyone. I know 
he is missed by his daughter 
Susan, son Steve and especial
ly Ann.

I loved seeing Freda Suttles 
recently who was the nurse at 
Huntsville Hospital on the On
cology Floor who took such 
good care of Tom during his 
last days. Thank you, Freda.

I haven't mentioned it in this 
column before but I am so proud 
of my first cousin Reinhard 
Mey, a songwriter and well- 
known musician in Germany, 
who has just recorded his 28th 
album and when it came out a 
month ago it went to #1 on the 
German album charts. It is en
titled "Dann Mach's Gut". He 
writes songs & ballads about 
family and love and the melo
dies are so pretty. He does con
cert tours every couple of years 
and they are sold out years in 
advance. Pretty good for a guy 
who'll be 71 in December! So 
proud of you, cuz!
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On Nov. 11 at Bonefish 
Grill, the Pilot club is holding 
a fund raiser to benefit Project 
Lifesaver. This is maintained 
by the Madison Cty. Sheriff's 
Dept, and it helps locate clients 
when they wander from their 
caregivers, a real need nowa
days. To see more go to www. 
projectlifesaverhuntsville.com.

Nov. 11 is Veterans Day 
and we are SO Proud of our 
vets who risked their lives for 
us. Please go out and support 
them at the Veterans Day Pa
rade to be held in downtown 
Huntsville.

Your Total Window 
Treatment Provider

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

Bus: (256) 650-0465

Aesthetically Pleasing
Interior Window Treatments

Visit us at:
www.randsblinds.com

united Fire,
24/7 Emergency Service

256-533-7163
iilir www. united-specialist, com

awi nwwiauu
Americas’s Finest

I

http://www.kama-maMentone.com
projectlifesaverhuntsville.com
http://www.randsblinds.com
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Soulkern Io the C ere

I hickeninq V7ravq

After frying a batch of chicken, 
pour off most of the grease. Brown 
a little flour in the bottom of the 
skillet, add salt and pepper.

Pour in the milk or water, boil 
and stir til it starts to get thick. 
Serve over biscuits or rice. You 
can also heat your leftover fried 
chicken in this gravy.

Fried Onion Rings

4 large onions
2/3 c. milk
1/2 c. flour
1/4 t. pepper & salt to taste 
Shortening for frying

Cut cleaned onions into 1/4 
inch slices and separate into rings. 
Soak the rings in milk for 10 min
utes. Dredge them in the flour 
mixture, then fry in deep fat heated 
to 365 degrees a few at a time, til 

browned, about 3 minutes.
Drain on paper towels and im

mediately serve.

Jumblies

Cream together 2 cups of sugar 
and 1 of butter, add 3 well-beaten 
eggs and 6 tablespoons of sweet 
milk, 2 tablespoons of baking 
powder.

Add enough flour to make into a 
soft dough; don't roll it out. Break 
off pieces about the size of a wal
nut and form into a ring by rolling 
them in rolls about the size of your 
finger and pinch the ends together.

Put them in greased pans to 
bake - about an inch apart - at 325 
degrees for about 15 minutes or til 
browned.

These will keep for a long time 
and can be frozen.

Cpacldin Bread

2 c. yellow cornmeal mix 
legg
1/2 t. garlic powder
1 c. cracklins
1/2 t. onion powder
1-1/2 c. milk or buttermilk 
1/2 c. vegetable oil

Mix this together (find crack
lins in store in sausage section). 
Heat about 2 tablespoons of oil in 
a large skillet, sprinkle some garlic 
powder, salt and onion powder 
on the grease. Pour in your batter 
and cook at 325 degrees for about 
25 minutes.

Muscadine \Xi ne

5 lbs. of muscadines
10 cups of water
5 lbs. of sugar
Take the muscadines and bust 

them up - put in a churn - add the

A HUNTSVILLE TRADITION SINCE 1956

One Pound Family Pack

(for 4 People) 
One Pound of BBQ Pork, 

Pint Potato Salad 
Half Pint Cole Slaw 
Hot or Mild Sauce.

8 buns.

Two Pound Family Pack

(for 8 People)
Two Pounds of BBQ Pork, 
Two Pints Potato Salad, 

One Pint Cole Slaw 
Hot or Mild Sauce.

16 buns.

Three Pound Family Pack

(for 12 People) 
Three Pounds of BBQ Pork 
Two Quarts Potato Salad, 

One Quart Cole Slaw 
Hot or Mild Sauce.

24 buns.

$19.00 $36.00 $52.00
3319 MEMORIAL PARKWAY S.W. S412 WHITESBURG DR. S.

256-881-4851 256-882-0841
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water; put 1 or 2 pounds of the 
sugar in to begin with. Let it work 
off til it quits working (fermenting). 
Strain, then add the remainder 
of sugar. Let stand for 14 days, 
or when it quits working. Put in 
bottles, leaving the cap loose. Af
ter it has completely quit working, 
seal. You will notice little bubbles 
around the top.

Coffee

Fill a wash pot full of water. Set 
it over a long fire and let it simmer 
a while. Put the coffee in cloth 
bags, tied, and throw them into the 
wash pot. Stir with a hickory stick. 
Boil and boil.

When you put your finger in 
your coffee and it makes a hole, it 
is strong enough.

Brown Bettq

Grease a pudding dish and 
spread over the bottom a layer of 
fine bread crumbs and chopped 
apples. Sprinkle brown sugar, cin
namon and a bit of butter, repeat 
for each layer. Top off all with 
crumbs.

Pour half a cup of water over it 
and put in the oven. Bake for an 
hour at 325 degrees. Keep covered 
for the first half hour. Serve with 
hard sauce or cream.

Oivinitq

3 c. sugar 
2/3 c. white corn syrup 
Pinch of salt

Let all boil til a drop of the

The Historic Lowry House

mixture forms a hard ball in a glass 
of cold water. Pour slowly into 
thoroughly beaten whites of two or 
three eggs. Add one or two cups of 
nuts and beat til it thickens.

Take by spoonfuls or spread all 
in greased pan and cut when cool.

Miss Peso s K isses

Whites of 2 eggs
1 c. pecan meats
Pinch of salt
1 c. sugar
1 c. dates, chopped
1/2 t. vanilla extract
Add the salt to the whites and 

beat til stiff, add the sugar and con
tinue beating til sugar is dissolved 
and mixture is stiff. Add dates and 
flavoring. Add nuts.

Butter sheet of waxed paper 
well and put on a baking sheet. 
Drop from a spoon small portions 
not too close together. Bake at 
300 degrees til brown. This makes 
about 30 medium kisses.

eps

1/2 c. milk
1 1/4 c. flour
1/2 t. salt
1 T. sugar
1 T. melted butter
legg
11/ 2 t. baking powder
Mix first 6 ingredients, beating 

very hard. Put in the baking pow
der after beating is done, mix well.

Drop small pieces into deep pre
heated oil and fry til well done (like 
doughnuts). Drain and serve with 
syrup or fruit sauce.

Gifts - Cut Flowers

Plants & Accessories

Weddings - Parties

We deliver fresh 

flowers locally 

256-533-3050

Ron Cooper 

Mark Kimbrough

504 Pratt Ave.

P] Huntsville Al. 35801 j-Ei

Restaurant With
The Trains!

Make your Reservations 
NOW FOR YOUR SPECIAL 

EVENT IN A 
BEAUTIFUL SETTING!

Call (256) 489-9200
FOR INFORMATION

1205 Kildare St. 
Huntsville, Al 35801

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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Recipes from the War 
Years (Civil War)

Lou Ann Poole - Historic Cooking Society of 
Madison County

Sweet Potato Balls
Get fine large potatoes, boil them, peel and mash 

them fine. Add to the pulp a little butter, sugar, 
nutmeg and cinnamon. Work it well together.

Make it into small balls and lay them on buttered 
tin sheet. Bake them light brown in a brisk oven. 
Send them to the table very warm.

Forced Eggs
Boil the eggs hard and peel the shells off.
Wrap them up in force-meat (modern day bulk 

sausage) and fry them a fine brown.
Cut them lengthways with the yolks.
Put fine gravy into the dish thickened with a 

little flour.
Do not pour it over the eggs.

Corn Bread
1-1/2 cups sour milk or buttermilk
2 eggs and 1/2 teaspoon salt
1/2 teaspoon baking soda
1-1/2 cup corn meal
1/2 cup corn flour
1/2 cup melted butter, oil, lard or bacon fat
Preheat dutch oven with coals above and below. 
Beat milk and eggs, stir into corn meal and flour. 
Add the melted oil, mix just until moist through. 
Pour batter into a greased pan, place this in the 

dutch oven, place coals under and over. It will be 
ready in about 20 minutes.

BILL POOLE REALTY_________ realtor*

Com wool ?rokro^ 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

It's European!
964 Airport Road - (256) 880-9920

mailto:BILL@BILLPOOLEREALTY.COM
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Hardtack
5 cups flour (unbleached)
1 tablespoon baking powder
1 tablespoon salt
1-1/4 cups water
Preheated oven to 450
In a bowl, combine the ingredients to 

form a stiff, but not dry dough. The dough 
should be pliable, but not stick a lot to your 
hands.

Take this mound of dough, and flatten 
it out onto a greased sheet, roll the dough 
into a flat sheet about 1/2 inch thick.

Using a bread knife, divide the dough 
into 3x3 inch squares, taking a 10-penny 
nail, put holes into the surface of the dough, 
all the way thru, at even intervals.

Bake in the oven for around 20 minutes 
till lightly browned. Take out and let cool.

Do this the day before you go ton the 
field and you will have enough tack to fill 
your haversack. It will be somewhat soft 
on Saturday morning, but by Sunday you 
should soak it in your coffee before eating, 
else you will have a hard time chewing.

Cement to Fix Broken Glass
Beat up the white of an egg, and stir 

hard into it enough unslaked lime to make 
it a thin paste, having first sifted it through 
a piece of muslin. Have the glass and china 
washed and clean and wiped dry; rub on 
each broken edge some of the paste, put the 
pieces smoothly together and set them by 
until they get thoroughly dry.

You must use lime paste perfectly fresh, 
or it will not do any good.

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:

Thanks to Maggie Thigpen for 
providing these recipes

Steve Cappaert
Broker-AMOCiit*

[cell 256-651-7517

t 9AVERBUCH
Realty Co., Inc.

ii.-
— ML* 

7500 memorial Pkwy, So. #122 Huntsville, al 35802
Bus. phone 256-883-6600 Fax 256-883-6650
STEVECAPPAERT@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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David Waggei i, sales representative

Huntsville, Al
(256) 539-9441

Locations Also in 
Madison and Fayetteville

Home of Red Carpet Service”

Mother s Letter 
to a 

Soldier -1855
"I was very sad the day you 

left me.
I went into my room, shut the 
door and there on my bended 

knees, 
gave you up to that God who 
gave you to me and fervently 
prayed he would guide you 

right.
I felt my responsibility was at 

an end, that you were now 
responsible only to that God 

to whom the secrets of all 
hearts are known.

Be not ashamed my son, to 
seek that guidance and that 

knowledge of
Him without which none can 

go right.
"Never write without sending 

love to Grandma, aunt and 
uncles; old folks like to be 

remembered, the duty of the 
young ones is to remember 

them."

-Mittie Lewis Barrier

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

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

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

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

http://WWW.WOODYANDERSONFORD.COM
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Watch ina TV 
without a Station

by Telette Van Valkenburgh

In about 1949, Dad (Wilfred Van Valken
burgh) was running photostats and blueprints 
at his office on West Side Square ("Cotton 
Block"). On South Side Square, Willy Neal 
had an appliance store, and a TV set was in 
the window.

There was no picture because there was 
no station for miles around - only then in 
Birmingham, Nashville, or Atlanta. 
Undaunted, Dad ordered and built a 
TV set from a Hallicrafters kit. That 
included all of the parts to make the 
set, but there was no case or antenna. 
He made a couple of trips to Birming
ham and one to Atlanta to check to see 
if it worked, and it did.

In the meantime, he put the TV 
set up in his office overlooking the 
courthouse, and we would spend 
many evenings up there looking at 
"snow" and lines on the screen. On 
one particularly hot summer evening, 
the family was seated in front of the 
TV and Dad was having a smoke 
down on the street. An airplane flew 
over and some video waves bounced 
into our TV set.

For an instant, in the haze, we 
could see the outline of a man on 
camera and we yelled down to Dad. 
There were about 35 steep steps from 
the street to the office and he turned a 
bright crimson trying to get up them 
but by then the TV was back to snow 
and lines again.

Whatever new invention 
it might be, though, Wilfred 
always wanted to "be the 
first kid on the block" to have 
it. While he appreciated the 
past, he was obsessed with the 
future and all of what he sup
posed that technology might 
be able to provide for us. As it 
turned out, he was not only in 
the right place but at the right 
time when so much scientific 
development was happening.

^pointing
services

256.534.4452
Toll Free: 

877.534.4452
Fax:

534.4456

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

Serving Huntsville Since 1985 
7-

www.lindasprinting.com 
linprint@lindasprinting.com

(Doing (Business 
with Vs.....

• *
*

—Te.
7

Is a (Piece of Cabell

Team Richard
Realtors

Since 1972

(256) 603-7110

TeamRichardRealtors.com
7 >

Pest Problems?
Use what the Pros use to get rid of 

termites, roaches, ants, spiders, mice, 
snakes & fleas.

Get your supplies today!
(256| 533-6754

3804 Governors Drive WFF 7-5, Sat 8-Noon

http://www.lindasprinting.com
mailto:linprint@lindasprinting.com
TeamRichardRealtors.com
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You'll feel the difference 
at Magnolia Trace.
From the moment you walk in, you'll feel the Southern 

hospitality and atmosphere of community that's bringing 

people like you to Magnolia Trace. Here, you'll create the 
lifestyle that’s perfect for you, all with the security that 
comes with ACTS Life Care1M. Visit us online or call to 

schedule a tour.

Magnolia Trace o
An Affiliate of ACTS Retirement-Life Communities9’1

ACTSmagnoliatrace.org

Magnolia Trace • One Clubhouse Avenue • Huntsville, AL • 256.856.9839

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

ACTSmagnoliatrace.org
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Financial security 
just how you planned it.

ACTS Life Care™ is the most comprehensive 
and secure retirement plan available. With a 
one-time entrance fee and a predictable monthly fee. 
Life Care eliminates several of life’s 'what ifs' by 
protecting financial security and access to quality 
long-term care. With those aspects of retirement 
assured, residents of a Life Care community like 
Magnolia Trace, an ACTS Retirement-Life 
Community, enjoy tremendous benefits - financial, 
medical and personal.

The Tax Advantages

Because parts of your entrance and monthly 
fees are designated to pay for future health care, 
the Internal Revenue Service has ruled they qualify 
as prepaid medical expense - even if you live 
independently at Magnolia Trace and require little 
or no care.

Long-Term Care Coverage, Covered

At MagnoliaTrace. long-term care is prearranged 
and guaranteed, with predictable fees. That means 
no matter how a resident's health changes, assisted 
living or skilled nursing will be provided on the 
Magnolia Trace campus, without the fear of a 
financial burden so often associated with long-term 
health care.

A Community of Kindness and Care

As part of the nonprofit system of ACTS 
Retirement-Life Communities®, Magnolia Trace 
has a mission to provide security and peace 
of mind to seniors through a full complement 
of senior services. To pul it simply, the 
community provides a rewarding and 
worry-free lifestyle, with countless amenities, 
conveniences and the protection of ACTS Li fe Care.

A Safety Net for a Long Life
All residents of Magnolia Trace arc protected 

by the ACTS Samaritan Fund. This financial 
safety net guarantees that residents can remain at 

Magnolia Trace for the rest of their lives, even 
if they outlive their assets and financial resources.

A Wealth of Benefits Guaranteed by ACTS

How can so many advantages to a person's 
financial security, health and personal lifestyle 
be possible? The answer is simple: The strength of 
ACTS guarantees it all. ACTS Retirement-Life 
Communities, the parent company of 
Magnolia Trace, operates 23 not-for-profit 
retirement communities in the Northeast, 
Mid-Atlantic and Southeast regions. With a 
40-year track record of financial stability, 
ACTS enjoys high grades from Eitch 
Ratings (A+) and Standard & Poor’s (BBB+). As 
a nonprofit system, ACTS reinvests profits into 
its communities for the betterment of residents.

Magnolia Trace is a continuing care 
retirement community located in Huntsville, 
just off of Memorial Parkway SW.

To learn more about the tremendous financial 
benefits and peace of mind that Magnolia 
Trace provides, call 256.856.9839 or visit the 
community online at ACTSmagnoliatrace.org.

ACTSmagnoliatrace.org
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The Family Wagon
by Malcolm W. Miller

Driving out through the country some 
time back I happened to notice an old two 
horse wagon out in the field just sitting there 
rotting away. There were weeds and small 
bushes growing up all around and through 
it, and to me that old wagon represented the 
passing of an era. The family wagon was a 
way of life that is gone forever except perhaps 
for Amish, Mennonites, etc. that have not yet 
converted to engine run vehicles.

1 remember the years gone by when 
the old two horse wagon that belonged to 
our family and many more like it played 
an extremely important role is so many 
of our lives. Whenever we took our oc
casional trip to purchase flour, sugar, etc. 
many horse drawn buggies were on the 
roads and parked at the store.

Now many years later, various ma
chines and equipment perform those 
tasks that the wagon was used for. These 
new machines do these things so much 
more efficiently and rapidly. However, in 
the days when I was growing 
up the old horse drawn wagon 
was an essential part of life. 
My grandson and his bride 
were driven to their wedding 
ceremony in a beautiful horse 
and buggy and that brought 
back many memories of my 
childhood.

I will always remember the 
yearly trip into town for the 
whole family in the fall of the 
year after the cotton crop was 
sold. Everyone really looked 
forward to this trip because 
they were able to purchase the 

new clothes for the coming winter. There 
were parking lots for wagons in town; how
ever, these were not paved parking lots like 
they have for cars and trucks today.

The whole family would get up early 
on the special day because they were very 
excited. The bumpy ride into town would 
take two or more hours and once we arrived 

^Computer Problems?S
Thorough Diagnosis and repair of 

computer Problems. Spyware & Virus 
Removal. Tutoring Available. In-home 
Consultation and Flexible Schedules.

MarkMagnant
" UAH DEGREE

256-539-1084

Senior Discounts Available
Call Mark for Help ■ mention this

AD FOR A 10% DISCOUNT!

Frazier Home Inspections Inc.

Inspections performed 
according to ASHI Standards 
Johnny Frazier, Inspector 

Al License #HI-1047

Cell (256) 603-8430
Home (256) 534-0277

Cell 931.237.1110

Before you buy a home - have it 
inspected by a professional

Annette, the Hair Gypsy
Meet Annette - Master Stylist/Colorist 

with over 25 years experience.
Specializing in cuts, color, mani/pedis 

and shellac
Gift Certificates for Christmas now 

available through Dec. 15th!
For every $25 you spend, you get an 

extra $5 certificate free!

Salon 528
250 Governors Drive, Suite E in 

the Medical District
email: hairgypsytn@gmail.com 

^^^^^^^^^Website^wwwannettethehairgypsycom

mailto:hairgypsytn@gmail.com


we wanted to stay in town as long as we pos
sibly could. This journey was almost always 
made on Saturday and if we were lucky we 
might get to go to a good double-feature black 
and white picture show while our parents 
shopped. I can close my eyes today and still 
almost smell the aroma of hamburgers frying 
as we walked down the street. If our parents 
bought one for us we were well pleased as 
they certainly tasted good after that long ride 
into town.

Transportation was truly an important 
part of the wagon's usefulness but not the only 
part it played in our everyday lives. When 
Papa took the bed off it was immediately 
converted into a log wagon so essential for 
hauling in the wood supply to be used in the 
old wood cook stove, and to go in the fireplace 
to keep the family warm through the long 
winter months. It was also used for gathering 
corn, spreading manure, hauling fertilizer that 
we had purchased while in town, stoking and 
hauling cotton to the gin. With a special hay 
frame across the bed you could haul a mighty 
big load of loose hay from the hayfield to the 
barn. Speaking of hauling hay, the hay rides 
of today just aren't what they used to be when 
the ride was in a wagonload of loose hay 
pulled by two slow walking mules. That was 
certainly a whole lot more romantic than rid
ing in a rubber-tired trailer loaded with bales 
of hay and pulled by a noisy tractor.

I remember the time when there were more 
mules and wagons around the church build
ing during the big summer revivals than there 
were automobiles. There is a band that has a 
song out about all the wagon tracks around 
the church that are gone. It is one of my fa
vorite bands and one of my favorite songs.

There were times when we had sick folks 
during bad weather and the road to our house

■ Old Huntsville Page 29 
was so bad that the doctor couldn't get there 
in his car. The mules would be hitched up 
to the wagon and the family would pick the 
doctor up and bring him to the house.

The day of the horse and mule drawn 
wagon and its usefulness is a day of the past. 
It is an era of the past. I can assure you that 
the old wagon I saw rotting away out in that 
field that day was once some families' pride 
and joy. That wagon stands there now as a 
symbol of a slower, more peaceful way of 
life that is now gone.

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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If so, please contact us about our clinical research 
study of an investigational drug for adults who have 
OSTEOARTHRITIS KNEE PAIN.

To qualify, you must be:
• 18 to 80 years of age
• Taking a pain reliever regularly 

for your osteoarthritis knee pain 

Qualified participants will receive 
study-related care and investigational drug 
at no cost.

Compensation may be provided for time 
and travel.

For more information, call

Medical Affiliated Research Center

256-564-7175 ©OASTUDY
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Notes on the “Blue Jay 
and Its Food” from the 
USDA 1896 yearbook
Submitted by William J. Wilson

interests of the farmer.”
Later, he opines, “The vocal 

powers of the Blue Jay, while 
by no means to be despised, 
are not as pleasing as its plum
age, and most of its notes can 
be considered agreeable only 
by association. Jays are more 
or less garrulous all the

“Hey, aren’t you the 
guy from the Village 

People?”

What you DON’T want 
to say to a policeman 
who just pulled you 

over

Readers might find the 
following excerpt from the 
USDA Yearbook for 1896, by 
F.E.L. Beal, Assistant Biolo
gist, amusing not only for its 
subject matter, but also for the 
world view and writing style of 
that era.

The author notes that the 
Blue Jays’ “saucy, indepen
dent airs, sprightly manners, 
brilliant colors, and plumed 
caps have gained them many 
friends, in spite of the fact 
that their food habits are sup
posed to be detrimental to the

year, but are particularly 
noisy at harvest time when 
laying up a supply of food 
for the winter.

They also exhibit con
siderable powers of mim
icry and imitate the notes 
of many other birds with 
considerable success.”

One which was kept in 
captivity by Mr. Sylvester 
learned to pronounce sev
eral English names with 
amazing distinction, as well 
as to give a schoolboy’s yell 
and to whistle for a dog.

This Jay also showed a 
marked fondness for eating 
small mice, and would de
vour them apparently with 
“great relish.”

Medicare Supplement^ 

for Age 65 & Up

Pre-Existing Conditions 
OK - Call for Details

Dental For All Ages

Sandra Nunley, Consultant

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

For all of your Insurance Needs

D
Huntsville 256.539.9899 
Decatur 256 355.2447

Bond, Botes, Sykstus, Tanner & Ezzell, P.C. Florence 256.760,1010 
-------------------- ------------------------------------------- Gadsden 256.485.0195

ATTORNEYS AT LAW

We have been assisting North Alabama residents for over 20 years. Our office can 
help people with bankruptcy and debt consolidation, collection harassment, 

credit report disputes and errors, security clearance revocations, social security 
disability and VA disability. Please visit our website for more information on how 

we can help you or email us and request an information packet,

Website: www.bondandbotes.com Email: northal@bondnbotes.com

Alabama Stale Ba' returns the tailwing 'No representaton is mage that the ot legal services taHe jertprmeij greater than the quaftr ot legal 
servteei perfotmed t? OEtef lawyers Wt ate Detl Relief Agents ana Attorneys at Law We can help people file tar bankruptcy reier where appropriate 

preler the barJwptsy cotie “

http://www.bondandbotes.com
mailto:northal@bondnbotes.com
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Old Fashioned 
Remedies

- Stop a runny nose by adding three 
drops of Tabasco sauce to a glass of water 
ana drinking it down.

- If you're out of hand lotion, take a 
piece of cucumber and rub it on your 
chapped hands for soothing relief.

- Curing a sore throat can sometimes 
be as simple as eating a slice of fresh 
pineapple.

- For a soothing, fresh face - take an 
egg from your fridge and separate the yolk 
from the white. Beat the white slightly, 
and, using a pastry brush, paint it on your 
just-washed face. Once the egg dries, ap
ply another coat of egg white. After 15 
minutes, rinse your face with warm water.

For a finishing touch, rub ripe, mashed avocado meat 
on your face. Refreshing!

- If you are cursed with cramps occasionally during 
the night, do this. Sleep with a piece of pure silverware 
- a spoon is the best - on your night table. As soon as 
you are wakened with the troublesome cramp, grab the 
spoon and put it right on the spot. The cramp should 
(disappear instantly.

- A spicy apple scent, like that of a just baked apple 
pie, has a calming effect on one's nerves. It may even 
help some people avoid panic attacks. Yale University 
experts have found that by simply imagining the look 
and smell of a freshly baked apple pie, people can im
mediately relax.

- To cure the chills, put two flat irons to your feet 
and cover up with a lot of covers and you will be cured.

- To cure a rash, catch a snake ana skin it. Wrap the 
infected areas with the inside of the skin and the rash 
will heal.

- For snake or spider bites, take the yolk of an egg 
and stir with it as much salt as to make it thick enough 
not to run. Spread a plaster and apply it to the wound.

- To relieve an ear ache, wet a bit of cotton wool in 
corn oil with a pinch of black pepper and insert into the 
ear.

- Wear a spider on a necklace for protection against 
malaria.

- Mare's milk rubbed on the back of the neck will 
cure pleurisy.

amiqijes~furniture~<()llectibles~c;lassware

No Buyer's Premium!

Major Credit Cards 
Accepted

I? & W AUCTION
356 C’apshaw Road 
Madison, AL 35757 

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

★

★ 
★★

★ *
★ w w
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★
★ Building Will Be FULL!

★

★
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★
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SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 2nd @ 3=00 F-IV1- = Eddie from PA will be hauling 
for this sale date. Plus, we will also have local consignments & estate items. 
Lots include Furniture, Collectibles, Glassware, Advertising, and MUCH, MUCH 
MORE!! Previews are encouraged and welcome!!

SATURDAY.NOVEIWBER 23 rd @ 2:00 P.M. = Long-time Limestone County 
Collector's Estate, including lots of Advertisements, Vintage Toys, Posters & 
Prints, Tools, Furniture, Collectibles, Glassware, and many unusual and rare 
items. We will begin this auction at 2:00 P.M. OUTSIDE selling a variety of tools 
ranging from antique to "ncw still-in-box." Upon completion of the tools, we will 
move INSIDE @> 4:00 P.M. for the bulk of the estate lots.

SATURDAY. DECEMBER 14th @ 3.00 XIVI. = Tony from Ohio will be making 
his last trip of the year to headline this sale, including lots of Furniture, 
Collectibles, Glassware, Advertising and MUCH MORE!! Log on to the website 
below for pictures, listings, & updates!

*For Pictures, Detnils, and Listings log onto 
www.aMctiowaiip.com

and entear the Auct/oneer-Z.D. #5484 on the taoane naoe.

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

http://www.aMctiowaiip.com
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Sippin’ and Dippin’ 
on Tator Knob
by Billy Joe Cooley

It was the mid-1950s when 
Murphy and I went hill-climb
ing on Tator Knob, out in Hur
ricane Creek. Such treks often 
resulted in crossing paths with 
interesting characters like hill
dwellers whose cabins appeared 
as blessings from heaven, es
pecially on hot days when we 
would run out of water.

Such was the situation one 
early September afternoon after 
Murphy and I had walked more 
than four hours. His jug was 
depleted first, then mine. It was 
one of those thirstier-than-usual 
days.

Spotting a small cabin in a 
clearing ahead, we decided to 
do the inevitable: ask for a water 
handout. We had done it often 
when coming upon a rural oasis.

A small woman walked from 
the cabin as we approached, 
looking us over pretty well as 
we walked up. Determining 
that we were just a pair of OK 
city boys on a country hike, she 
asked if we were "tard."

At least we weren't revenu- 
ers, she theorized. Revenuers 
were notorious for destroying 
perfectly good whiskey distill
eries in those days just because 
the units were unlicensed by the 
federal government.

We told her that we were 
merely thirsty schoolboys. 
"Thirsty for water, that is," we 
clarified, in the event she had 
moonshine in the house.

The old woman grinned and 
walked toward her well. She 
pulled up a bucket of water and 
handed me the drinking gourd, 
which was the only sign of a 
dipper around. Unfortunately, 
before I had time to take a sip 
of the water, I noticed some 
serious snuff stains around her 
mouth.

Let it be known here and 

now that next to pesky flies 
and mosquitoes, there's noth
ing more detestable to me than 
eating or drinking from an un
washed utensil that has been 
used by a snuff-dipper.

Anyway, I was determined 
that my lips were not about to 
touch any part of that gourd 
where that woman may have 
drank. My plan was to hold the 
gourd in my left hand and get a 
relatively clean side, assuming 
she was right-handed like most 
people.

The little woman grinned 
through her snuffy lips and en
couraged me to hurry up so she 
could get a drink.

1 hesitated a few minutes. 
Finally I asked, in a devious 
way, whether she was left or 
right-handed.

"Why, I'm neither," she re
plied. "I'm what they call am
bidextrous. I use both hands 
equally as good." This created 
a major mental problem for me. 
Then I remembered that gourds 
have hollow handles, so I put 
my lips around the end of the 
gourd and let the water run 
through the handle, into my 
thirsty gullet. What a refreshing 
moment.

The old woman watched cu
riously, then blurted out "Well, 
if that don't beat all. You're the 
only person I ever saw who 
drinks water out of the gourd 
the same way I do."

464-7811
Madison

On Hwy. 20 - Across from Walmart

533-7599
800 Holmes Ave. 
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The Blacksmith
by Tom Carney

It was Oct. 11,1864. The Civil War was still 
very evident in Madison county and the Ten
nessee valley. Ben Branum had enlisted on the 
Confederate side in the conflict, was wounded 
badly at Shiloh and paroled. He was working 
in his blacksmith shop at Paint Rock, Alabama 
on that cool fall day in October. His wife PJ 
had brought him his lunch. Ben loved his wife 
Pherbia Jane whom he and family members 
lovingly called PJ.

Not long after PJ left, a Yankee patrol out 
scrounging for whatever they could find reined 
up their horses and tied them to Ben's hitching 
post. Their blue uniforms were barely distin
guishable under the heavy dust which covered 
them.

The captain of the patrol, after eyeing Ben 
for awhile, barked "Are you a Reb boy?" "I am," 
replied Ben. "Why aren't you out fighting with 
your Reb brothers?" the captain 
yelled back. "Leg shattered at Shi
loh," Ben replied. "What's your 
name boy?" "Ben Branum," Ben 
replied as he moved toward his 
forge dragging his left leg. "Well, 
Mr. Ben Branum," the captain 
replied, "Here's what I want you 
to do for your Union. I'm com
manding you to shoe all twenty 
of our horses by sundown, or we 
will burn this town down to the 
ground."

Ben readily saw that it would 
be fruitless and dangerous to 
object under the circumstances. 
Under guard, he set about 
shoeing the first horse as 
the group of dusty Yanks 
strolled toward the saloon

(Cont’d. on p. 36)
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Effective Treatment for 
Varicose Veins

Varicose veins are a 
very common problem, 
affecting an estimated 
40% of women and 25% 
of men. New minimally 
invasive techniques in 
vein management, along 
with insurance companies 
recognizing the need for 
treatment of varicose veins 
and their complications, 
allow patients who have 
not previously considered 
treatment a simple and 
relatively pain-free option.

Abnormal veins can ap
pear as a bulging rope-like 
cord on the legs. Other 
symptoms of varicose 
veins include pain, achi- 
ness, heaviness or tired
ness, a burning or tingling 
sensation, swelling, pres
sure or throbbing, and 
spider veins. If you expe
rience these symptoms 
and don't seek treatment 
varicose veins could lead 
to more serious complica
tions, including phlebitis, 
blood clots, skin ulcers and 
bleeding.

Varicose veins occur 
when the valves in super
ficial leg veins malfunction. 
The superficial veins have 
one-way valves which al
low the venous blood in 
the legs to return to the 
heart. When these valves 
become dysfunctional, 
typically caused by trau
ma, increasing age, preg
nancy, and a family history 
of venous dysfunction, the 
valves may be unable to 
properly close. This allows 
blood that should be mov
ing towards the heart to 

flow backwards. This is called 
venous reflux and it allows the 
blood to collect in your lower 
veins causing them to enlarge 
and put the venous system un
der high pressure. Once a vein 
develops venous insufficiency 
it will always be abnormal and 
will only lead to the develop
ment of more abnormal veins 
and worsen.

In the past, venous insuf
ficiency was typically treated 
with surgery using a proce
dure called vein stripping. This 
involved either multiple small 
incisions or a large incision 
leaving scars. Stripping can 
involve general anesthesia, 
treatment in a hospital, and 
multiple weeks of recovery. 
We now have minimally in
vasive treatments that are 
proven to be 98% effective in 
treating varicose veins.

Do I have 
Varicose Veins?
Do I have any of these 

symptoms?

Pain, Aching, Swelling, 

Heaviness, Bulging Veins, 

Pressure,Burning, Tingling, 

Restless Legs

Huntsville Vein and 
Laser Center 
256-885-6001 

Schedule a consultation 
today!

James C. Nix III, M.D.

_ A new procedure called 
EVLT (Endo-venous Laser 
Treatment) is now available 
and covered by most insur
ance companies. EVLT is a 
non-surgical, more effective 
treatment for varicose veins. 
The treatment is performed in 
the doctor’s office under local 
anesthesia. The doctor uses 
ultrasound to map out the 
vein. He then applies a local 
anesthetic; patients feel very 
little pain. After administering 
anesthesia, a thin laser fiber 
is inserted through a tiny entry 
point, usually near the knee. 
The laser is activated as the 
vein is destroyed. The body 
will absorb the vein over the 
next 3 to 6 months.

Most patients feel an im
mediate relief of symptoms 
and can return to normal 
activity. There is no general 
anesthesia, hospitalization or 
scarring.

James C. Nix III, M.D. 
204 Lowe Ave. 

Suite 11 
Huntsville, Al 35801 

256-885-6001
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across the road.
After shoeing the last 

horse, it was almost sun
down. The Yanks returned, 
mounted and rode off with
out giving Ben even a Thank 
You for his labor.

As the dust from the pa
trol disappeared into the dis
tance, an angry mob began 
to gather around the black
smith shop. They began to 
curse Ben, calling him a trai
tor for shoeing the horses of 
the hated Yankees. Ben tried 
to explain, but to no avail.

Someone yelled from 
the crowd, "He needs to be 
strung up." Shouts of "Hang 
him, Hang him" echoed 
throughout the mob. Ben 
was about to walk away 
when he heard the ham
mer of a gun click behind 
him. He felt the barrel press 
against the back of his head. 
"Get in the wagon," a voice 
ordered.

Ben sat in the wagon with 
his hands and feet tied as it 
slowly made its way through 
town toward the country
side. This has got to be a 
joke, Ben thought. Surely 
they will not hang me. How 
could they? His thoughts 
turned to PJ and their five 
children. Who will watch 
after them if this drunken 
mob goes through with this? 
This can't be happening, it's 
has to be a nightmare. I'll 
awake soon and PJ will be

“The world is a dangerous 
place to live, not because 
of the people who are evil, 
but because of the people 

who don’t do anything 
about it.” 

Albert Einstein

by my side, and all will 
be well.

It was dusky dark 
when the wagon came 
to a stop a mile or so from 
town. Ben looked up and 
saw the large branch 
of an oak tree looming 
above him. He heard the 
swish of a rope being 
thrown over the branch. 
Someone placed a noose 
around his neck. Oh my 
God! Ben thought, they 
are really going to do 
this.

"Any last words?" 
came a voice near him. 
"Tell my wife PJ and my 
kids I love them." Ben 
murmured. "Why are 
you people doing this?" 
No response from the 
mob. Somebody yelled 
"Get up, mule/' The
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wagon lurched forward, leaving Ben swinging from the 
branch. The mob stood silently for a moment staring at 
the body and as if by an inner signal, all turned and began 
walking back toward town.

PJ, after being told by her neighbors what had hap
pened, mounted the old plow mule and set out to find 
her husband. Coming upon the site, she could see from a 
distance in the pale moonlight an outline of a body hang
ing from a tree limb. Tears flowed down her cheeks as she 
cursed the people who had done this horrible act.

For a moment she thought to herself, maybe this 
isn't Ben. Maybe her neighbors got it wrong. But, as she 
drew closer, all her doubts were erased as the moonlight 
reflected off her beloved Ben's face. She started crying 
uncontrollably and at the same time shaking with anger.

Then she suddenly stopped crying, as a awful thought 
entered her head. What if they came back? Other killings 
in the valley over the years had resulted in the mutilation 
of the body. This was not going to happen to her Ben.

She fumbled in her apron pocket for her paring knife 
she kept there. Pulling it out, she reached up grabbed the 
branch and pulled herself to a standing position on the 
mule's back, grabbed the taut rope and cut it 
pass of the knife.

Ben's body fell to the ground with a sickening 
thud. Dismounting she tried to lift Ben across 
the mule's back, but he was just too heavy. Still 
fearing the return of the mob, she began to drag 
him into the wooded area behind the tree. In 
the faint light she dug out a shallow grave with 
a large stick. After rolling her husband into the 
shallow pit, she kissed him on the forehead, 
said a small prayer, then covered the body with 
dirt and leaves, making sure not to leave any 
evidence of a grave there. Ben would be given 
a proper burial after all this had passed.

On her trek back home, she thought, what 
will she tell the children when they ask where 
is daddy? So many deaths, so many heartaches. 
When will this awful war end?

PJ never remarried. She raised her five chil
dren with help from family and friends. Her 
children became fine citizens in the county. PJ 
died on the Fourth of July in 1906 at the age of 
76. She was buried beside her Ben in the Moon 
cemetery at Owens Cross Roads, Alabama.

A broken tombstone marks her gravesite, 
somewhat symbolic of that October day in 1864 
when local ignorance and hatred broke apart 
her life.

A very simple inscription reads, "PJ, Wife of 
Benjamin Branum".
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Seen in the Newspapers -1812
Grand Jury Reports on Poor Conditions in Huntsville, Alabama

Bootlegging is alive and well in Madison County. 
It exists in every part of the county, especially in 
the city and outlying areas, with the only excep

tion of Merrimack. Most of the county officers and 
city commissioners offices are bought and sold 

outrageously.

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

little things that complete the big 
picture of fashions.

Night hacks and omnibus lines help supply the 
bootleggers. Two restaurants, one near Southern 
Railway Station and one near the N.C. St. Louis 

Train, are termed “dens of vice.” Near one of these 
a Negro, carrying $40 he had gotten from sale of his 
cotton, had been reported murdered during the past 
year. The city has been asked to revoke the licenses 
of the cafes, one of which was selling five barrels of 

illicit whisky a week.

The jail situation is a pitiful one. The old portion of 
the jail that is still in use is a “horrible reminder of 
the dreadful dungeons of the Dark Ages” and the 

removal needs to happen speedily.

The poor house is in condition of neglect and its 23 
inmates, White and Negro, run out of food regularly 
at different intervals and are unable to obtain any 

doctors services when required.

The Courthouse is a positive disgrace, with the 
Grand Jury room a germ-laden hole. It is the recom
mendation of the Grand Jury that this courthouse be 

torn down. The only reason that the county com
missioners have not been indicted was because of 

the strong pleas of the solicitor.
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Tweetie’s 
Pet Tips

"I know, it goes against 
every feather I've got - but 
here are some interesting 

cat beliefs.."

Tweetie

Cats and Good Luck

• Dreaming of a cat is sometimes 
regarded as a sign of bad luck in 
the future. On the other hand, 
American folklore has it that 
dreaming of a white cat is good 
luck.
• In England, it was believed 
that if a black cat lived in the 
house, the young lass would 
have plenty of suitors.
• In France, it is believed that 
if you find one white hair on a 
black cat, Lady Luck will smile 
upon you.
• In Yorkshire, England, while 
it is lucky to own a black cat, it 
is extremely unlucky to come 
across one accidentally.
• In the early 16th century, a 
visitor to an English home would 
always kiss the family cat to 
bring good luck.
• In the Dark Ages, a cat was 
mortared, while still alive, into 
the foundation of a building to 
ensure good luck to the inhabit
ants.
• If a black cat crosses your path 
while you're driving, turn your 
hat around backwards and mark 
an X on your windshield to pre
vent bad luck.
• It is bad luck to cross a stream 
carrying a cat. - French supersti
tion
• Fishermen's wives kept a black 
cat at home to prevent disaster at 
sea.
• It is bad luck to see a white cat 
at night.

Harming a cat

• If you kick a cat, you will de
velop rheumatism in that leg.
• If you are a farmer and kill a 
cat, you can expect your cattle to 
die mysteriously.
• If you drown a cat, you will 
fall victim to a drowning.
• If you kill a cat, you are sacri
ficing your soul to the Devil.
• Sailors believed that the worst 
possible cat-related act, guaran
teed to raise a storm and bring 
bad luck of all sorts, was to throw 
the cat overboard.
• Some people who wanted to 
get rid of a cat but were afraid 
of the consequences went so far 
as to hire professional feline "hit 
men."
• To starve a cat or a kitten pur
posely will result in the owner 
and his entire family to experi
ence a very bad ending in life.
• To put an ending to even one 

Spay/Neuter Action Project (SNAP), an organization dedicated solely to 
reducing the euthanasia of dogs and cats as a way of solving the pet overpop
ulation problem in our community. SNAP Incorporated in 1994 as a 501 (c)3 
organization and began with the help of one veterinarian and currently has 

five participating vets. Services offered by SNAP include: a low fee certificate 
available to a pet owner regardless of income; a qualifying program for fami
lies with incomes of less than $25,000 and emergency financial assistance for 

spay/neuter surgery awarded on a case-by-case basis.

Helping You Help Your Pets Call 256.830.8459

of a cat's 9 lives was to risk being 
haunted by that particular cat for 
the rest of the murderer's life.
• To kill a cat brings seventeen 
years of bad luck - Irish supersti
tion
• The French believed that if 
a girl tread on a cat's tail, she 
would not find a husband before 
a year is out.

The Cat as a Soothsayer

• Cats can forecast the weather: 
they predict the wind by claw
ing at carpets and curtains; rain 
is highly likely when a cat busily 
washes its ears.
• In mythology, the cat was be
lieved to have great influence on 
the weather. Witches who rode 
on storms took the form of cats.
• The dog, an attendant of the 
storm king Odin, was a symbol 
of wind. Cats came to symbolize 
down-pouring rain, and dogs to 
symbolize strong gusts of wind.
• Some people believed that if a 
cat washes its face and paws in 
the parlor, company's coming.
• If a cat continually looks out 
a window on any day, rain is on 
the way.
• A stray tortoise shell cat fore
tells a bad omen.
• Some cats can predict earth
quakes (actually, there is some 
truth in this "folklore").
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From the Desk of Tom Carney
The Last Soldier

by Tom Carney

"Hell, that's a great idea. 
Dress the old man up in his 
uniform and we can make 
him a grand marshal or some
thing. We can play up the Old 
South, make the parade a suc
cess, and get all kinds of free 
publicity."

They picked him up in 
one of those fancy convertible 
cars. They told him all he had 
to do was sit back and wave 
at people. He wasn't much to 
look at. The old gray uniform 
was threadbare and soiled 
from years of neglect. The 
shoulders it rested on were 
hunched with age. Watching 
the old man, you had to won
der what was going through 
his mind. The once-proud 
soldier of a hundred battles, 
long ago, now sat perfectly 
still, silently watching the 
crowds.

The biggest crowd was 
around the reviewing stand. 
When the band saw the con
vertible approaching, they 
paused, and then began a 
loud stirring rendition of "Di
xie." The old man removed 
the tattered campaign hat 
from his head and held it 
against his breast, while the 
crowd hooped and hollered.

The car started mov-

“After a certain age, if 
you don’t wake up aching 

in every joint, you’re 
probably dead.”

Charles Paul, Arab 

ing again as the last 
strains of the Con
federate battle song 
died away. After a 
brief pause to catch 
their breath, the band : 
broke into a slow, ; 
sad rendition of the - 
old Union standard, '• 
the "Battle Hymn of jg 
the Republic."

" Stop," yelled the 
old man to the driver 
of the car. People grew silent, 
every eye was on the old man 
as he struggled to pull himself 
erect. Holding onto the back 
of the seat to give himself sup
port, he raised his other hand 
to his forehead in salute, and 
held it there, trembling, as he 
turned to face the American 
flag.

John A. Steger was born on 
December 7, 1845, the son of 
Kennon H. Steger. The elder 
Steger had moved from Vir
ginia and settled in Ryland, a 
few miles north of Huntsville, 
where he became a prosper
ous farmer.

When Alabama seceded 
from the Union in 1861, John, 
like all young men every
where, was anxious to enlist. 
He was attending school in
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Ryland at the time and his fa
ther reminded him that 15 was 
too young to go off and be a 
soldier. The war became a re
ality early the next year when 
General Mitchel and his hated 
Yankee troops invaded Madi
son County, burning, looting, 
and terrorizing at will.

These were dangerous 
times. The Yankees automati
cally suspected any young 
man as being a rebel, while 
the Confederates assumed 
any young southern man not 
in uniform was a deserter, or 
even worse, a traitor.

On May 24,1863 John Ste
ger was sworn in as a private 
in the Confederate States of 
America Army. He had heard 
of Confederate forces camped 
at Brownsboro, and after re
ceiving permission from his

|F



father quickly made his way 
to join them.

The group he joined was 
Company G of Colonel Wil
liam A. Johnson's 4th Cavalry 
Regiment, which was then 
passing through Madison 
County after a raid into Ten
nessee. Johnson's regiment 
served in the brigade of Gen
eral Philip Dale Roddy, the 
famous "Defender of North 
Alabama."

Steger's army life was 
filled with adventure, and the 
teenage soldier quickly rose 
through the ranks to sergeant. 
He served mainly in North 
Alabama and Mississippi, 
though he also saw combat in 
Tennessee and Georgia. His 
closest call came on June 10, 
1864, at the battle of Brice's 
Crossroads, Mississippi. Rod
dy's men had ridden all day 
in the hot sun to reach the 
battlefield, but General For
rest ordered them into action 
almost immediately. When 
the cavalry dismounted, the 
soldiers counted off and ev
ery fourth man was assigned 
as a horse holder. Steger was 
fortunate enough to be so des
ignated. However, he trad
ed places with another and 
charged with his comrades. 
As the Alabamians were driv
ing back the Yankees, a bullet 
struck Steger's cartridge box 
and cut the strap holding it to 
his side. A fraction of an inch 
closer and it would have seri
ously injured him.

Another of Steger's en
counters took place quite 
close to home. In the fall of 
1863, Roddy's horsemen had 
been sent to North Georgia. 
When they returned to Ala
bama, they found the Yankees 
in force at New Market. Steger 
and several others were sent 
to scout. Unfortunately, they 
were cut off by the enemy 

for several days. Steger sug
gested the men head for his 
father's house near Ryland. 
They reached the house late 
in the afternoon. Steger was 
about to approach the house 
when he was stopped by one 
of the family's servants. The 
old black woman warned 
him that four Yankees were 
already there. Steger and 
his companions waited until 
early morning, then they sur
prised the sleeping Yankees 
and captured them, without 
firing a shot.

After General Lee surren
dered at Appomattox, word 
was slow to reach the scat
tered remnants of the Confed
erate Army still struggling in 
North Alabama. It was more 
than a month later, May 17, 
1865, when General Roddy 
finally surrendered at Pond 
Springs (now Wheeler, Ala
bama).

For John Steger, like hun
dreds of thousands of other 
men, there was nothing else 
left to do except begin the 
long walk back home. Return
ing to Huntsville, he found a 
land that was completely dev
astated, with people starving 
and no way to earn a living.

Luckily, parts of his fa
ther's farm was still intact and 
he was able to return to farm-
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ing. On January 19, 1870, he 
married Mary Simpson and 
with both of them working in 
the fields, was able to rebuild 
the rest of the farm.

When the United States 
went to war with Spain in 
1898, there were reservations 
in parts of the South about 
putting on a Yankee uniform 
and fighting a Yankee war. 
Most people were content to 
sit back and see what would 
happen, but when General 
Joe Wheeler and General Fit
zhugh Lee (late of the Con
federate Army) joined the 
hostilities, the mood changed 
in a hurry. Young men every
where joined in droves.

When John tried to enlist, 
he was told that he was too 
old. There were no openings 
for 53 year old soldiers. Dis
appointed, he returned home 
and sent his two sons in his 
place.

Around the turn of the 
century, Steger became active 
in veteran's affairs. He served 
several times as Commander 
of the Egbert J. Jones Camp, 
United Confederate Veterans, 
in Huntsville. Later he was 
elected Commander of the 
Third Alabama Brigade, and 
was often called by his hon
orary title of General, which 
went with the position.

http://www.GpeenLand-Turf.com


Old Huntsville Page 42

Too old to serve in another war, 
John was forced to fight the war 
sitting on a bench outside the old 
courthouse, swapping old war
time stories with his comrades.

Time began to pass by quickly. 
When automobiles became popu
lar on Huntsville's muddy streets, 
John Steger was already too old 
to obtain a driver's license. The 
first war came and went with its 
bloody trench warfare and dead
ly machine-gun nests. Every year 
would see fewer of John's com
rades returning to share the bench 
and swap stories with him.

Prohibition was voted in, and 
then out. Our country was in the 
midst of the Depression when a 
group of men went to visit John 
and give him the news.

A friend of John's had died and 
now he was the only surviving 
Confederate soldier in Madison 
County.

It became harder for people to 
get him to talk about his service in 
the Confederacy. When war with 
Japan was declared in 1941, John 
Steger raised an American 
in his front yard. Every day, 
morning and night, it was 
raised and lowered for the 
duration of the war.

At the age of 99, no longer 
able to take care of himself, he 
was forced to move in with 
his daughter in Birmingham. 
Shortly before his 100th birth
day, he returned to Huntsville 
one last time, by airplane. 
Years before he had walked 
much of the same route, as a 
defeated soldier.

On Saturday morning, 
February 28, 1948, John Al
exander Steger died. While 
the rest of the world worried

flag

>

about the Iron Curtain 
and atomic bombs, a few 
people gathered at Shi
loh Church in Ryland 
to pay their respects. 
Among the people gath
ered that day were vet
erans from the Second 
War, the First War, and 
the Spanish-American 
War. There were none 
from the Civil War.

John Steger was the 
last soldier.
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Town News 
in 1888
The quarries on Monte 

Sano are furnishing the finest 
gray limestone rock, not only in 
quality but size, that could be 
found anywhere in this coun
try. The Monte Sano Railway 
has a large amount of stone on 
the grounds at the plant and 
are keeping plenty of material 
for the masons to pursue their 
work on the foundation. Labor
ers are employed under the su
perintendency of Mr. Henry P. 
Turner, in ditching work.

- Mr. E. B. Miller has sold his 
newspaper, The Independent, 
to Mr. Munger and will move 
out to Shelta Caverns, where he 
will engage in agricultural pur
suits. Success to you, Bro. Mill
er, and we want you to send us 
in a bushel of your second crop 
of Irish potatoes.

- The colored citizens liv
ing on Howe Street, off Merid
ian Road, were made painfully 
aware that some more than 
usual elemental trouble was in 
progress, when the water en
tered their homes and the fur
niture began to float around 
the rooms. It was a terrible di
lemma to be placed in, to face 
the blinding storm outside or 
remain indoors and perchance 
perish if the angry waters con
tinued to rise. The cause of the 
high water was the narrow 
state of the bridge under Me
ridian Street, which could not 
accommodate the raging flood, 
but held it in check until a lake 
of backwater was formed, and

“I have the body of a god
- the Buddha.”

Jeremy Suthers, Madison 

this found its way back into the 
houses.

The wooden bridge over 
Clinton Street was entirely 
swept away, and before day
light dawned we expect the 
timbers that formed the bridge 
were drifting down the Ten
nessee River near Triana or 
somewhere else. The foot
bridges on Henry Street near
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the source of the Big Spring 
were lifted up by the roaring 
rush of the mighty waters. On 
Madison and Franklin streets 
the bridges were displaced, 
and will have to be repaired 
and strengthened before heavy 
travel is resumed.

This is a dangerous state 
of affairs and should be taken 
care of immediately.

http://www.hsvcommunitywatch.com
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The Forgotten Regiment
by Charles Rice

Of the many regiments 
from Alabama that served dur
ing the War Between the States, 
probably none is more unsung 
than the 106th U.S. Volun
teer Infantry. The reason? Not 
only did tnis Southern regi
ment fight for the North, but 
its members (except for the 
officers) were all Alabamians 

of African-American descent. 
Black Southern Yankees — not 
exactly the sort of heroes one 
would expect people to write 
songs about.

Yet fight for their own free
dom these brave men did, and 
it is one of the tragedies of our 
history that they had to do so 
against their very own State.

While slavery was just one 
of many causes of America's 

brutal four-year
long war with it
self) it was obvi
ously the issue 
which touched 
African-Ameri
cans most deeply. 
Whether free or 
slave, all black 
Americans longed 
for the day when 
their race could 
take its place as 
citizens with equal 
rights to life, lib
erty, and the pur
suit of happiness. 
To help speed that 

day, they were willing to join 
forces with anyone, even the 
often brutal and racist soldiers 
from the North.

Ironically, the first black 
troops of the Civil War served 
the South. Best known are 
the men of the three regi
ments raised at New Orleans 
in 1861. These Louisiana Na
tive Guards, all free African- 
Americans, volunteered to 
help defend their State, hoping 
their show of unity with white 
Southerners would further the
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cause of their race.
The North, however, flat

ly refused to accept African- 
American volunteers at this 
time, even Abraham Lincoln 
saying he did not want black 
men or Indians as soldiers. 
(The Confederacy, on the other 
hand, enlisted entire regiments 
of Native Americans, even 
commissioning one of them a 
brigadier general. Now which 
side, one might ask, was actu
ally the more racist of the two?)

By 1863, hopes for a speedy 
end to the bloody conflict had 
vanished, and both North and 
South were running short of 
manpower. Unfortunately for 
the Confederacy, its leaders 
could not bring themselves to 
draw upon the most obvious 
source of able bodied recruits: 
the black men of the South.

The reason was clear. As 
Howell Cobb of Georgia put 
it, "If Negroes make good sol
diers, then our whole theory of 
slavery is wrong." Rather than 
admit such a fact, the Confed
erate government delayed en
listing black volunteers until 
the final weeks of the war when 
it was too late to change the re
sult. The North, having already 
abolished slavery in its own 
territory, had no such qualms.

The Federal government's 
decision to draft Southern 
black men had very little to do 
with idealism. Instead, it was 
simply the cold realization that 
a black man could shoot just as 
well as a white one. The aver
age Union soldier was dead 
set against the idea at first, but 
the men in blue quickly came 
around when they learned the 
officers of African-American 
regiments would all be white.

Then there was a rush of vol
unteers, each seeking to receive 
a commission and earn higher 
E. Wrote one of them, an Il

ls soldier named Charles 
Wills, "I never thought I would, 
but I am getting strongly in fa
vor of arming Negroes and am 

becoming so blind that I can't 
see why they will not make sol
diers." Added Wills. "The only 
objection I have to it is a matter 
of pride."

Undoubtedly, it was also 
pride that drove black Ala
bamians to enlist in the Union 
Army — that plus the promise 
of freedom to those who enlist
ed. However, many of the new 
soldiers in blue had little say in 
the matter. Yankee recruiting 
detachments simply rounded 
men up at gun point — often 
at church services, and forced 
them to enlist.

If a slave belonged to a mas
ter loyal to the Union, his mas
ter supposedly would receive 
up to $300 in compensation. 
In practice, any compensation 
due to the master, along with 
the $100 bounty for the soldier, 
usually went straight into the 
pockets of the men who had 
"encouraged" him to volun
teer.

On February 25, 1864, the 
Adjutant General's Office in 
Washington, D. C. issued its 
General Order #5. One por
tion provided for the registra
tion for the draft of "all male 
able-bodied colored persons 
between the ages of twenty and 
forty-five years." The Union 
conscript officers wasted little 
time in putting this into effect.

The Federal government
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would enlist four black regi
ments which they initially 
called the 1st, 2nd, 3rd, and 4th 
Alabama Infantry (African De
scent). However, only the last of 
these was really from Alabama, 
the others being organized in 
Tennessee ana Mississippi. 
The 4th Alabama Infantry Reg
iment (African Descent) came 
into existence on March 11, 
1864 at Decatur, Alabama. The 
brand new Yankees promptly 
received a scare when Forrest s 
Confederate cavalry passed 
nearby on a raid. The black sol
diers had reason to be worried. 
They were still unarmed and 
completely defenseless.

By May of 1864, the regiment 
had been fully armed and par
tially trained. It was assigned 
to garrison Pulaski, Tennessee. 
On May 16th, the name was 
changed to the 106th U. S. In
fantry Regiment (Colored). The 
men probably never received 
more than their basic training, 
since they were intended only 
to perform guard duty along 
the railroads carrying supplies 
to Sherman's Army in Georgia.

“I keep some people’s 
numbers in my phone just 
so I know not to answer 

when they call.”

Sally Th rail kill, Athens

Open Tues - Sal (S ome Mondags) 

Located in Five Points at

609 VCard Ave., Huntsville



Their only fighting, if any, was 
meant to be done from behind 
the walls of strong blockhouses 
and fortifications.

There was considerable 
danger for them nonetheless, 
since the Confederate govern
ment was furious at the North 
for enlisting Southern slaves 
and refused to accept them as 
prisoners of war. Captured 
black troops were regarded as 
runaway slaves to be returned 
to their masters, if possible. On 
a number of occasions, howev
er, black prisoners were simply 
shot.

The black Yankees also ran 
a risk of accidentally shooting 
a friend or relative, since many 
African-Americans were serv
ing in noncombat capacities 
with the Confederate Army. 
As Somerville native Henry 
Humphrey, a former member 
of Company A of the 106th, 
which would enlist four black 
regiments the 1st, 2nd, 3rd, and 
4th Alabama, noted in 1868, his 
"other brothers went into the 
Rebel army. Can't say where 
they are now." The War Be
tween the States truly was a 
fraternal war.

The 106th Regiment seems 
to have been something of an 
"orphan" of the Union Army. 
The unit numbered just four 
companies and the roster of 
commissioned officers (all 
white) shows none above the 
rank of captain. Furthermore, 
one wonders just how care
fully the officers had been 
picked, since two of the lieu
tenants would themselves des
ert! Nevertheless, the black 
soldiers must have taken pride 
in their new status as free men 
and warriors. Their uniforms 
and equipment were identical 
with those of other Union regi-

“Never buy a car you 
can’t push.”

Sam Keith, old car owner 

ments.
The 106th Regiment spent 

the remainder of the war 
guarding the strategic railway 
bridges Detween Decatur and 
Nashville. Most of the men 
probably never fired a weapon 
in anger. However, in the fall 
of 1864, many of them were 
unlucky enough to come face- 
to-face with Forrest's cavalry at 
Athens, Alabama.

Nathan Bedford Forrest 
was a man feared by most black 
Union troops. It was Forrest's 
cavalry that had attacked and 
captured Fort Pillow, Tennes
see, in April of that year — no 
small feat for cavalry unsup
ported by infantry. However, 
some of Forrest s men got 
out of control and apparently

LIONEL
New York Central Flyer 
with TrainSounds

Lead by a powerful 0-8-0 steam locomotive 
with realistic steam whistle sounds and puff

ing smoke, the New York Central Flyer charges 
down the mainline while a helicopter is prepared 
for flight en route. This exciting train set comes 
complete with an eye-catching string of freight
cars, a large loop of FasTrack™, and a powerful 

CVV-80 Transformer.

Help us celebrate our 56th Anniversary!
Storewide Sale Nov. 25 - Dec. 8

256-533-4720
Ymt teMrad UnmT

Southerland Station
402 B Governors Dr., SW 

Huntsville, Al. - 256/533-4720 
www 8outhertandstaliori.corn

Visit us at www.southerlandstation.com

Huntsville Page 47 

many of the black prisoners 
were killed before Forrest man
aged to restore order.

The North quickly played 
up the "Fort Pillow Massacre," 
exaggerating what happened 
and using the incident tor pro
paganda purposes. To the men 
of the 106th, Bedford Forrest 
was probably the last man in 
the world they wanted to see.

A complex man, he served 
for a time as Grand Wizard of 
the Ku Klux Klan before re
nouncing that organization 
and becoming an advocate of 
racial equality, Forrest was an 
untrained military genius. In 
mid-September 1864, he was 
ordered to make the raid he 
long wanted on Sherman's rail
road communications. Forrest

J
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led his horsemen from North
ern Mississippi to Cherokee, 
Alabama.

After crossing the Tennes
see River at Colbert's Shoals, 
he wasjoined by General Philip 
D. Roddey's Alabama cavalry 
brigade under Colonel William 
A. Johnson. On September 23, 
the Confederate "wizard of the 
saddle" arrived at Athens.

The Federal garrison at Ath
ens was composed of soldiers 
from the 106th, 110th and 111th 
U. S. Colored Regiments. There 
was also a detachment of white 
troops from the 3rd Tennessee 
Union Cavalry, making a to
tal Union strength of slightly 
over 600. Opposing them were 
about three times as many Con
federates, mainly combat vet
erans and confident of victory. 
Skirmishing promptly began, 
with Forrest's men finally driv
ing the Union men through the 
town and into the fort.

The fort at Athens, a strong 
earthworks and blockhouse, 
was formidable indeed. A 
Union inspector had described 
it as "one of the best works of 
the kind I ever saw." The de
fenders had plenty of ammu
nition for their rifles and their 
two 12-pounder howitzers. 
Nevertheless, the black defend
ers still worried because of For
rest's reputation.

Although more Union 
horsemen — 500 men from the 
2nd Tennessee Union Caval
ry — arrived on the scene, the 
cavalry commander refused 
an order from Colonel Wallace 
Campbell of the 110th to attack 
the Confederates. The Tennes
see colonel said he did not want 
to "sacrifice his horses," but 
one suspects he was reluctant 
to take orders from a colonel 
of black troops. The Tennessee 
commander also pronounced 
the fort to be indefensible and 
retreated to Huntsville, carry
ing with him an appeal for help 
from Colonel Campbell.

General Forrest was not 
about to waste his men's lives 

in a costly charge on the fort. 
Instead, he waited for his own 
artillery to come up. Early the 
next morning, the Confeder
ate big guns began firing. Two 
hours later, Forrest halted the 
barrage and called for a truce. 
Forrest then staged one of his 
famous bluffs.

While meeting with two 
officers from the fort, Forrest 
had his men move repeatedly 
in and out of sight, at the same 
time telling the Yankees he had 
almost 10,000 men! Forrest also 
warned that his troopers might 
take no prisoners if they haa to 
suffer heavy casualties charg
ing the fort. Colonel Campbell 
stalled for several hours, des
perately hoping for reinforce
ments. When none appeared, 
he finally gave in. Ironically a 
300-man relief column from the 
18th Michigan and 102nd Ohio 
now marched into view, just in 
time to be captured by Forrest 
as well.

When the soldiers of the 
black regiments learned of 
Campbell s capitulation, they 
reportedly were shocked be
yond belief. "When told that 
the fort had been surren
dered," wrote a Union officer, 
"they could scarcely believe 
themselves, but with tears de
manded the fight should go on, 
E referring to die in the fort they 

ad made, to being transferred 
to the tender mercies of Gen. 
Forrest and his men."

But Forrest had won the 
fight. Seven officers and 159 
men of the 106th thus found 
themselves captives in the regi
ment's first and only battle. 
Despite their fears, none of 
the captives were harmed. Yet 
true to Confederate policy, the 
black soldiers were not quite 
regarded as prisoners of war.

Adjutant O. Poppleton of 
the 111th U. S. Regiment later 
forwarded to Washington a 
copy of the Mobile Advertiser 
and Register of October 1864. 
The Southern paper listed the 
"names of about 570 of our 

colored soldiers who belong to 
the 106th, 110th and 111th U.S. 
Colored Infantry Regiments, 
to notify the former owners of 
such soldiers that they were at 
that time employed by the en
gineer department at Mobile, 
Ala. and for the owners to re
port and receive the pay due 
for the soldiers' services?

Six months later, howev
er, the war was over and the 
soldiers of the 106th Infantry 
found themselves on the win
ning side. The prisoners at 
Mobile were freed and soon 
rejoined their comrades. Union 
regiments held victory celebra
tions, while the war-weary 
Confederates slowly made 
their way back to what re
mained of their homes. How
ever, there would be no speedy 
return for the men of the 106th 
U. S. Infantry.

The Union Army's white 
regiments were quickly dis
charged and sent home to a he
ro's welcome, but the North's 
African-American regiments 
remained in uniform. After 
all, somebody had to occupy 
the defeated South and the task 
fell largely on the black men in 
blue. The 106th Regiment was 
kept on occupation duty until 
November 5, 1865. Then the 
four companies were consoli
dated with the 40th U. S. Col
ored Infantry. Not until April 
25,1866, more than a year after 
Lee's surrender at Appomattox 
Courthouse, would the black 
soldiers from Alabama finally 
receive their discharge.

The men of the 106th Regi
ment returned home to a dif
ferent world than the one they 
had known. No longer could 
African-Americans ever again 
be considered property and be 
enumerated along with a farm
er's pigs, chickens, and cattle.

America was still far from a 
perfect place. But it was— and 
is — easily the best country 
anyone could think of.



From Huntsville 
Newspapers of 
the Past

An Embarrassing Suicide
from 1912 Newspaper

Harold Gentry, 32, yesterday phoned his 
mother to inform her that he had taken poison 
and would not be long of this world. A short 
while later he again phoned to say he was 
growing weaker.

Mrs. Gentry, apparently hard of hearing, 
understood her son to say that he was going 
to Illinois where he was going to meet a man 
by the name of Mr. Beaker. Mrs. Gentry con
gratulated her son, wishing him good luck on 
his upcoming trip.

Fortunately the incident had a happy 
though embarrassing ending when Gentry 
discovered he had taken a large dose of laxa
tive, rather than poison.

Gentry will apparently not call his moth
er again in an emergency.
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found that his five month old child had been 
taken to a neighbor's house with the request 
to take care of the child for an hour, when the 
mother would come for it.

Mitchell waited for his wife's return, but she 
never came back, and upon investigation it was 
found that Mitchell's half brother had eloped 
for parts unknown with Mrs. Mitchell.

Mitchell took his babe in his arms and 
walked through country roads to his friends in 
the neighborhood, three miles from town where 
he left the baby, swearing that he would search 
the earth over until he found the base wretch 
who has brought this sorrow to his home. He 
said that if the law set his brother free after he 
had found him and turned him over to its custo
dy, he would shoot him down in the courtroom 
then and there.

Mitchell left in the rain, trying to find a trace 
of his faithless spouse.

A true story of unwavering faith and optimism by

Steve Burcham

Real Estate from 1910
- $4,400 will buy a well-improved farm 

just 7 miles from Huntsville. This farm is 150 
acres, 100 in cultivation, 50 acres in woods 
and pastures. A good number of springs and 
a good well is on the land.

There is a barn for horses and one for 
hay, several other outbuildings and a nice 
orchard. If you want a good improved farm 
look this one over.

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

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

- 5 room house on Pratt Avenue near the 
car line. Good condition. $12.50 per month.

A Faithless Spouse
from 1890 Newspaper

George Mitchell came into the office of 
the Times yesterday and reported the dis
appearance of his wife, who was before he 
married her, Nancy Whitlock.

Mitchell and his wife were living happily 
and Mitchell's half brother, George Ed
monds, boarded at his house.

Last Thursday a week ago Mitchell re
turned from work late in the evening and 
found his house closed, and upon inquiry
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In his late 40s, Steve suddenly 
experienced inexplicable heart failure.
The struggle to survive and finally get a heart transplant 
changed more than his physical health and well-being. How 
he managed to keep going through it all makes for an uplifting 
story of medical miracles and spiritual healing filled with 
humor, determination, prayer and ultimately unshakeable faith.
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Wortha
Givens
by Austin Miller

Wortha Cerette Givens 
was born at Ryland in 1913. 
He was raised in the old Kelly 
plantation house located at 
565 Ryland Pike. The house is 
pre Civil War and there is still 
evidence of the slave quar
ters that were once part of the 
plantation. In the thirties and 
forties Wortha's family owned 
the house and about 100 acres 
of land that stretched from Ry
land Pike north to Wess Taylor 
Road. In those days owning 
that much land made you gen
try and prominent in the com
munity.

My mother and her family 
lived on the Givens place. The 
old rental house stood at the 
corner of Ryland Pike and Dug 
Hill Road next to the ancient

other Ryland boys, he was not 
above taking a drink. Some
times he would leave home on 
Friday to drink and gamble re
turning late Sunday afternoon 
or evening. He was known 
to sometimes come in drunk 
about the time Sunday evening 
services at Shiloh Church were 
in progress. He didn't come in 
to the service but would crank 
up his tractor and start plow

ing cotton. With the windows 
open to let in a breeze the tractor 
engine could plainly be heard.

This raised the eyebrows 
of the good Methodists who 
thought both drinking and 
working on Sunday were sins 
that would send you to Hell. 
There was no doubt that many 
prayers were sent from Shiloh 
for the soul of Wortha Givens.

In the thirties one of the

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.

brick walls that surround the 
Jordan part of Ryland Ceme
tery, locally known as the brick 
graveyard. This is where she 
lived when she and my father 
married in 1938. The plantation 
house and land is now owned 
by Betty Ford Meadows.

Wortha was of average 
height with a slender build and 
a full head of sandy blonde hair 
that he combed back over his 
head. He was easy going and 
treated everybody with cour
tesy and respect regardless of 
station in life or race. But de
spite his affable ways and good 
manners he could hold his own 
or better with the toughest boys 
in the community. Like many
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(256) 650-1212 * 3304 Westmill Drive
Huntsville hospicefamilycare.org

Licensed - Insured - References

“Do you realize that 
in 40 years we’ll have 

thousands of old ladies 
running around with 

tattoos?”

Steven Jacob, Athens

M S Masonr
Repairs 
Pavers 
Curbs 
Walk ways 
Blocks 
Stone 
Stucco

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

hospicefamilycare.org
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biggest events of the year was 
the fair in September. The fair 
grounds at that time were 
alongside Wheeler Avenue in 
the vicinity of the current Farm
ers Market. Typically on Sat
urday night a group of Ryland 
boys came to the fair after pick
ing cotton all week. They usu
ally ended up in a fight with the 
carnies.

One particular Saturday 
night there was an altercation 
and the carnies yelled, "Hey 
rube!" Fair workers came run
ning from everywhere and the 
fight was on. The carnies were 
tough but so were the Ryland 
boys. I don't recall any names 
except two that were involved 
in the fight. They were Wortha 
Givens and Shorty Renfroe. Mr. 
Renfroe has gone down in lo
cal history as the toughest and 
strongest man that ever lived 
east of Huntsville. He still has 
descendants living in the Ry
land/Maysville area.

As told to me by people 
that saw the fight, Shorty and 
Wortha did all the heavy lift
ing. Wortha was fighting them 
two at a time and throwing 
men over his head like in the 
old western movies. The story 
is that he had on a white suit 
that, along with his blonde 
hair, was black with dirt, smut, 
grease and grit when the fight 
was finished. But he and Shorty 
were still standing! The Ryland 
boys won the fight and the fair 
people retreated, took down 
the fair and left town on sched
ule. By all accounts the fighting 
skills of Wortha and Shorty is 
what made the difference.

Unfortunately not all of 
Wortha's escapades Were harm
less. One Sunday afternoon af
ter several drinks at the Cedar 
Gap roadhouse, he headed out 
driving east on Highway 72. 
Somewhere between the road- 
House and Dug Hill Road he 
ran into Sam and Deanie Bran
num. I don't recall whether Mr. 
Brannum was hurt but Dennnie 

suffered a broken leg. She re
covered but walked with a limp 
the rest of her life.

Deanie was a beautiful 
woman and a story in herself. 
She was a Sunday School teach
er and superintendent of Sun
day School at Shiloh Church for 
years. Even though she had no 
children of her own, she taught 
at least two generations of Ry
land children in Sunday School. 
She worked for years at the Ar
senal but at about age fifty quit 
her job and enrolled in Athens 
College. She graduated with 
honors and won a full scholar
ship to get a master's degree at 
Vanderbilt University. She came 
back and taught at Athens Col
lege for a while and then trans
ferred to Athens High School 
where she taught until 
she retired. She died 
in 2003 at the age of 90 
and is buried by her 
husband and parents 
in Ryland Cemetery.

Wortha was in the 
Army during World 
War II but I don't know 
anything about his 
military record other 
than he served in Eu
rope. I also know that 
he obtained the rank 
of RFC. After the war 
his family sold the Kel
ly place and Wortha 
bought a farm on Ry
land Pike about half
way between Dug Hill 
Road and Moon Town 
Road. He started out 
farming but soon got a 
public job as a machin
ist.

In his thirties he 
had a cerebral hemor

BLT Inc

baallen@knology.net 
blt-home-improvements.com

“Bigamy is having 
one wife too many. 
Monogamy is the 

same.”

Oscar Wilde

rhage and was not expected to 
live but miraculously made a 
full recovery. He considered 
it a miracle from God and it 
changed his life. He joined Shi
loh Church and became a loyal 
member and church leader. In 
performing his church respon
sibilities he worked closely with 
Deanie Brannum, the lady he 
injured in the car wreck while 
driving drunk. Evidently she 
had no hard feelings toward 
him because they worked to
gether as friends and made a 
good team.

Wortha lived out his adult
years on his Ryland farm with 
his wife Pat and their daughter 
Westa. He died a well thought 
of and highly respected man in 
1973 at the age of 60.

For Your Home Improvement Needs

* Storm windows & Doors
* Sun Rooms
* Aluminum Awnings
* Patio & Carport Covers
* All Re-Screening needs
* Window screens
* Window glass replacement
* Retractable and exterior awnings
* Commercial and apartment glass 
replacement.

Brian Allen - President
Licensed General Contractor for over 34 Years

256-534-1993 or
256-534-1997
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315 Jefferson Street
Uptown Shopping In Downtown Huntsville AJ

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

building and featuring over 80 dealers

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

Shaver’s
Top 10 Books of Local & 

Regional Interest

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!!! 3

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. Madison (Historic City Photos) by 
John Rankin $19.99
6. Historic Photos of Huntsville by
Jacque Reeves $35
7. Dear Sister - Civil War Letters to a 
Sister in Alabama by Frank Anderson 
Chappell $14.95
8. A Million Tomorrows: Memories 
of Lee High Class of ‘64 by Tommy 
Towery $9.95
9. True Tales of Old Madison County - 
back in stock - by Pat Jones $7.95
10. Huntsville Entertains - by Historic 
Huntsville Foundation $12

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

mailto:shaversbks@comcast.net

