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W Huntsville
Paul Miller,

Beloved 
Brother and 

P.O.W.
During World War II, 

Paul was called for a physi
cal for military service. 
He was rejected because 
of asthma and high blood 
pressure. They also said 
there was something wrong 
with his heart.

He came home think
ing he was at death's door. 
This time, however, they 
called him again and he 
passed the physical. It was 
a turning point in his life.

Also in this issue: Local News in 1923
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Lewter’s Hardware Store

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

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

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

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

222 Washington St - 539-5777
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PAUL MILLER
by Malcolm Miller

He was never really what 
you would call a healthy 
child when he was grow
ing up. It seems that every 
germ that was searching for 
a home landed on him. Born 
May 23,1919, the fifth son of 
Mose and Anna Miller, Paul 
Beirnes Miller just seemed 
destined to have it rough 
all the way. Life was hard 
for everybody back then but 
Paul seemed to have more 
than his share of bad times. 
Somehow, though, he was 
always able to bounce back 
from sickness and adver
sity. This toughness was no 
doubt a determining factor 
in helping him survive the 
ordeal that he was to endure 
later in his life.

I know firsthand the sub
ject of this story, because 
you see, Paul is my brother. 
I have seen him fight for his 
breath for hours at a time 
during an asthma attack, 
then get up the next day 
and go to the field and pick

“The Piper Cub is the 
safest airplane in the 

world - it can just 
barely kill you.”

Max Stanley, Northrup 
test pilot

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."

cotton with the best of us. I 
have seen him lying lifeless 
in bed surrounded by sacks 
of hot salt. They were trying 
to sweat out his pneumonia. 
That was before the discov
ery of penicillin and many 
times pneumonia was fatal. 
Yet he bounced back from 
this illness in time to go back 
to school and help his bas
ketball team at Gurley win 
the county championship.

During World War II, Paul 
was called for a physical for 
military service. He was re
jected because of asthma and 
nigh blood pressure. They 
also said there was some
thing wrong with his heart. 
He came home thinking he 
was at death's door. This 
time, however, they called 
him again and he passed 
the physical. It was a turn
ing point in his life. He liked 
the Army and all his health 
problems disappeared. He 
begged the Army to send 
him into combat but they 
wouldn't because he already 
had three brothers fighting 
in Europe. Like all good sol
diers he did as he was or
dered and became a medic.

In July 1946, when Paul 
I was home on leave, he met 
j and married Miss Lavelle 
! Jacks. In the summer of 1950 
| on his fourth wedding an
niversary, he was assigned 
to the 2nd Infantry Division 

H I
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and shipped out to Korea. 
During Thanksgiving, when 
it seemed the North Koreans 
were whipped and our troops 
were coming home for Christ
mas, hordes of Chinese swept 
down from the North and 
overran the NATO forces. To 
allow the majority of the 2nd 
Infantry Division to escape, 
Paul's infantry regiment was 
ordered to stand and hold 
against overwhelming num
bers of Chinese.

Some were able to retreat 
but most were killed or cap
tured. In an attempt to elude 
capture from their stranded 
convoy, Paul and a doctor 
made a mad dash for free
dom. Chinese machine gun
fire kicked at their heels. 
Their breathless run was to 
no avail. The Chinese were 
everywhere and they were 
soon overwhelmed by the 
enemy.

When death seemed cer
tain, a Marine fighter pilot 
circling above saw their pre
dicament. The pilot flew low 
passes over their location 

to save their lives. The Chi
nese knew that if they shot 
Paul and the doctor, they too 
would be killed immediately 
by the plane. Until this day, 
Paul has only high praise for 
the Marines. This was the sec
ond time they had saved his 
life. The first time was after 
the Inchon landings when his 
unit was being pushed back 
into the sea. Soon after the 
Marines arrived, the North 
Koreans broke ranks and ran.

The date of his capture was 
December 1, 1950, at a place 
called Kunuri. This is where, 
I believe, Paul's rough life 
on the farm and his grit and 
determination to survive be
gan to pay off. And survive 
ne did, when so many did 
not. He was marched across 
North Korea's frozen terrain 
for the better part of a month

“It is almost impossible | 
to win at Poker when 

the other side is playing 
Chess.”

George Harsh

WELCOME TO AUTHENTIC THAI CUISINE AT 
cs- THAI CAQDEN «r>

DINE IN OB CABBY OUT
All Fresh Meats & Vegetables 

No MSG - No Preservatives Used

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

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

800 Wellman Avenue
(In Historic Five Points) 

(256) 534-0122

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

SERVING THE 
HUNTSVILLE 

AREA 
SINCE 1884 

FOR ALL YOUR 
RESIDENTIAL

Do you need to settle an Estate? 

Downsizing to a smaller house? 
Cleaning out your garage or attic? 

Organizing and mnning your Estate Sale?
Don’t have enough to run a sale? Let us add it to another sale! 
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Mary Jim Ailor
256-658-2718.

AIR CONDITIONING & 
HEATING UNITS 

PLUMBING 
ELECTRICAL 

ENERGY AUDITS

256-534*0781

looseendsbymj.com
mailto:mjailor@looseendsbymj.com


Old Huntsville Page 5

With age comes benefits
Huntsville Hospital Senior Horizons is a program designed to improve the health and 

well-being of men and women ages 55 and older. Members enjoy a wide range of 

educational and social activities including group lunches and travel, special cafeteria and 

Wellness Center discounts and more. Plus, with a diverse membership, there are 

opportunities for Senior Horizons members to connect with new people and make new 

friends. Call (256) 265-7950 for more information.

ZZZ7 HUNTSVILLE
HOSPITAL

hunts villeh ospital. org Senior Horizons
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in subzero weather. The only 
food was boiled shelled corn. 
Catching a cold was fatal and 
the man who as a boy caught 
every germ didn't nave the 
first sniffle. Finally, he was 
moved to the Camp 5 prison 
compound on the Yalu River.

He remained there for the 
majority of the time with 
brief stays at two other com
pounds. Paul's time in captiv
ity was thirty-three months 
or as he puts it, one thousand 
and three days. During this 
time his weight fell to about 
one hundred and ten pounds. 
Of those captured from his 
regiment, only thirty-five out 
of a total of over a hundred 
survived. They were con
stantly harassed, terrorized 
and beaten by their captors.

Finally on August 30,1953, 
Paul, along with the other 
survivors, were set free after 
what seemed to be a never 
ending ordeal. I recall so 
well the very happy day the 
plane bringing Paul home 
landed at the old Huntsville 
Airport. All of Huntsville and 
Madison County turned out. 
The huge crowd included the 
Mayor and numerous other 
politicians and dignitaries.

But the thing that remains 
firmly implanted in my mind 
about the joyous homecom
ing was the look on Daddy's 
face when Paul appeared in 
the door of the plane. You 
see he was old ana feeble and 
had said so many times that 
he didn't believe he would 
ever live to see his son again. 
I was holding on to Daddy's 
arm trying to steady him and 
when Paul appeared, the look 
on Daddy's face told a story 
words could never describe.

He just repeated over and 
over, "It's him, it's him!" This 
was the end of an ordeal for 
Paul and his family. An or

deal that made Paul appreci
ate the little things in life that 
the rest of us take for granted. 
He paid a terrible price for 
freedom, his and ours. He 
had seen war at its worst and 
everybody thought surely he 
would get out of the Army. 
But he was a professional 
soldier and went on to serve 
two years at Redstone, four 
years in France and six years 
in Texas.

He retired from the Army 
in 1965 as a master sergeant 
and returned to Huntsville. 
He worked for Huntsville 
Hospital for about twenty 
years and became Director of 
Medical Records.

Paul and his wife Lavelle 
have been married sixty-one 
years and she lives in their 
comfortable home in Hunts
ville. They have six grown 
children, five of whom also 
live in Huntsville.

InterSouth
properties

“Leasing and Managing Huntsville’s Premier Office Buildings

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

* Highland Office Park, Phases 1 & 2
* Park West Center
* University Square Business Center 
*8215 Madison Blvd.

Visit us at www.intersouth-properties.com

r-------

Huge gun 
selection

mu J.C. Vaughn

Guns & PresWen'
I Tackle Shop, Inc

1650 Jordan Lane
Huntsville, Al 35816

(256)830-0761

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

Paul, at 88, is in reason
ably good health for his age 
and resides at the Tut Fann 
Veterans Home.

Update: Paul Miller passed 
away on Jan. 28, 2009 in the 
Tut Fann Veterans Home. He 
was 89 years of age.

Terese Stevens, L.M.T.
AL License #9S2

256.337.6989
Swedish 

Neuromuscular 
Deep Tissue

Gift Certificates for all Occasions
IN BUSINESS FOR 14 YEARS!

IP
I

http://www.intersouth-properties.com
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Bringing Drowned 
Bees to Life

A lady in Providence relates 
the following story: Her father 
once brought home a molasses 
hogshead to be used as a wa
ter tank. On washing day her 
mother said, "Let's throw the 
suds in it to soak the molasses 
from the bottom." The instant 
she had done so she exclaimed, 
"Oh no, I've drowned hun
dreds of our neighbor's bees!" 
The hogshead was black with 
bees that were busily appropri
ating the sweet from what they 
must have considered an enor
mous blossom.

The good lady made haste 
with her skimmer to skim the 
bees from the top of the wa
ter and spread them out on a 
board in the sunshine, but they 
seemed drowned and nearly 
dead, and she was very sorry. 

The bees that were around the 
hogshead had flown away at 
the dash of the water, but in a 
few minutes they returned, ac
companied by scores of others.

Then began a very curious 
work. They immediately went 
to work on the unfortunate 
drowned bees, turning them 
over and working on them 
constantly with their heads, 
feet and antennae. The result 
of their busy labor was that 
one after another gave signs of 
life; stretching the limbs and 
wings, crawling about and dry
ing themselves in the sun, then 
flying away.

The lady said there were 
many at first, and that there 
remained only about a dozen 
helpless cases beyond the hu
mane efforts of their brothers.

From 1898 newspaper

“My grandparents are 
really funny - when they 
bend over you can hear 

gas leaks and they 
always blame the dog.”

Jimmy Stuart, age 8

HOME 8 HEARTH, INC.
Since 1981

Primo-It’s a grill, 
smoker & oven all in one!

It’s the only oval-shaped ceramic 
cooker in the world and it’s the 

only ceramic cooker made 
in the U.S.

We invite you to our showroom 
to see the Primo and our line of 
grills and grilling accessories, 
as well as dry rubs & sauces. 

We Do Layaways

Southern Home 
& Hearth

2611 University Dr. 
Huntsville, Al 35816

256-534-1715 or 
256-534-8199 

^^wwsouthemhomeandhe^

ALPHA ESTATE SALES & AUCTIONS
EST. 1983

Let us help you liquidate or appraise your personal property including antiques, 
collectibles, fine art, furniture jewelry, china, porcelain and more

www.alphaestatesales.com

Visit our Website for Upcoming Sales

Bob Baker, HSCA, Owner
Gary Lee Knight, Owner/Manager

Experience, Professionalism and 
Excellence is our Motto. Facebook

1214 Meridian Street (256)536-3117

http://www.alphaestatesales.com
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Ms. Dorothy 
(Blair) 

Sandlin
by Charlie Lyle

The time was around 1945 
just as the war was ending. 
The place was Huntsville 
Junior High School. Today it 
would be called Huntsville 
Middle School (7-8 grades).

Miss Dorothy had just 
recently graduated from the 
University of Alabama. She 
was a very pretty young 
woman and caught every
one's eye. Her father had the 
well known Sandlin Hard
ware Store along with other 
well known home-owned 
stores like Hopper Hardware, 
Hutchins, Yarbrough, Reid, 
Dilworth, Gueron and defi
nitely Lewter.

At the time Ms. Mitchell 

might be of little experience 
and maybe an easy target for 
a prank. Miss Sandlin would 
be the perfect target. Harry 
Coons would be the perfect 
one to do just that. Harry, 
whom I have written about 
before, was a clever magician.

It so happened that Harry 
had props for his magic tricks. 
He had access to mice, doves, 
rabbits, etc. He was sort of 
partial to green snakes. He 
decided unfortunately to put 
the snakes in the top drawer 
of Miss Sandlin's desk. Miss 
Sandlin opened the top draw
er to her desk and much to 
her surprise, out jumped that 
long green snake.

Well, of course, as one 
would guess, she let out a 
scream. Miss Sandlin looked 
around the room and said, 
"Who put that snake in my 
desk drawer?" At first no 
one admitted it, until Harry 
Coons raised his hand. Harry 
confessed that he was the 

culprit that did it and he was 
very sorry that he did. Miss 
Sandlin was sort of in shock, 
because without thinking, she 
told Harry to take the snake 
down to the Principal, Ms. 
Mitchell and explain exactly

Marathon 
Painting
Services including: 
*Exterior & Interior 

painting 
*Woodworking 
*Deck Cleaning 
*Gutter Repair 
^Pressure Washing 
*Handyman Services 
*Roofing 
*Doors
* Dry wall 
*Siding
*Window Cleaning

(256) 326-8053
JOHN M. BZDELL

Free Estimates * References upon 
Request * Licensed & Insured

Windsor House
Nursing Home / Rehab Facility

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

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

achieve one’s highest level of inde
pendence.

*Complex Medical Care 
*Short Term Rehabilitation 
*Long Term Care

Our team includes Physicians, 
Nurses, Physical Therapist, Oc
cupational Therapist, Speech 
Therapist, Activity Director and 
Registered Dietician

A place you can call home....
4411 McAllister Drive 

Huntsville, Alabama 35805

(256) 837-8585 
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what had happened.
Harry did just that. He took 

the snake down to Ms. Mitch
ell's office. When Harry tried 
to hand it over to her, she let 
out a scream. Harry told Ms. 
Mitchell that he was doing 
just what Miss Sandlin had 
told him to do. With that, Ms. 
Mitchell told Harry that he 
was expelled and to go home.

Of course this put Miss 
Sandlin into a bad situation 
until she got with Ms. Mitch
ell and finally made sense of 
the situation. Ms. Mitchell 
and Miss Sandlin put their 
heads together ana figured 
out what really was going on.

They decided to call Harry's 
father, Dr. Coons, (dentist) to 
meet with them at the school 
the next morning. Of course, 
this is exactly what happened 
according to Harry's account, 
that Dr. Coons, Ms. Mitchell 

and Miss Sandlin all were in 
the principal's office bright 
and early the next morning.

It was reported that the 
office was dark, the shades 
had been drawn and that Dr. 
Coons emerged an hour or so 
later, collar unbuttoned and 
sweating profusely.

The end of this story now, 
however, is that Miss Sandlin 
emerged from this situation 
fully vindicated, but no one 
really knows what happened 
to Harry.

“You know you’re 
getting older when you 
fall down and wonder 

what else you can 
do while you’re 

down there.”

Fred Jenson, Arab
—————, ,

"The Service of Quiet Elegance 
and Affordable Quality"
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Don Broome Studios

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

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

Call for an appointment

Si ......................... . IB
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MY LITTLE 
BABY 

BUZZARD
by Susie Parton Bryant

This story comes from my 
memory of childhood and my 
child-like understanding of 
where my baby brother really 
came from.

Imagine for a moment the 
physical attributes of the com
mon vulture, or as we know it 
in the south, the buzzard. The 
buzzard is a very large carni
vore. The buzzards are covered 
with thick, sleek, long, black 
feathers. This allows them 
to float high above the trees 
where they can scope out the 
foul, rotting carcasses of some 
poor helpless soul of an ani
mal. How does this illustration 
of the common buzzard com
pare to the soft tenderness of a 
baby?

The country around New 
Market, AL was a quiet and 
simple place to grow up. The 
grass always seemed greener, 
the sky bluer, the sun warmer 
and the birds seemed to sing 
louder. The bird that sticks out 
the most in my mind is not that 
of a song bird, but rather the 
makings of my baby brother.

One day when I was a little 
girl, I asked my father, "Where 
did my baby brother come 
from?" My father gathered me 
into his lap and the story be
gan. "I found him at the buz
zard tree," he said.

I knew exactly where he was 
talking about. This tree could 
be seen in a distant field ad
jacent to our house. This tree 
stood out from all the rest. It 
seemed to be as tall as a sky
scraper. It was old and gray, it 
never had any leaves, even in 
the spring and summer. The 
base of the tree was thick and 
as it got taller it began to be
come very narrow and it had 

only 2 prominent branches 
that protruded from the very 
top, they were almost like nubs 
from where the longer branch 
had broken off. It had no life at 
all, except for the family of buz
zards that were perched at the 
top.

As the story continued, the 
sun began to set on this particu
lar pleasant fall day, my father 
and mother were taking a walk 
down the gravel path that went 
right past the buzzard tree, 
when my father heard a faint 
cry. He began to investigate 
and right there on the ground 
lay a little baby buzzard. The 
little buzzard was so tiny and 
frail. The fall must have been 
very traumatizing for the lit
tle baby. He lay there on the 
ground gasping for breath and 
with every little breath he made 
only a small crying sound.

Lawrens
809 MADISON STREET 

HUNTSVILLE, ALABAMA 35801

BRIDAL REGISTRY
China, Crystal, Silver, Pewter, Table 

Linen, Cookware.
Decorative Accessories, Invitations and 

Announcements, Lenox China & Crystal, 
Fine Linens & Cottons For Bed & Bath.

dr

Spry Funeral 
and Crematory 

Homes, Inc.
Family owned and operated 

since 1919

(256) 536-6654

Valley View Cemetery 
open with 100 acres reserved 

for future development

U256) 534-8361J
[Ifl Uta
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My father picked him up 
and gently wrapped him in 
his coat. He carried him home 
and put him in a little box that 
was lined with soft warm flan
nel. Then he placed a small 
lamp above the box for added 
warmth.

The little baby buzzard was 
so happy in his new home. He 
soon began to eat more and be
gan to grow strong. One day as 
my father was giving the little 
buzzard a bath he noticed that 
his skin was very smooth un
derneath his feathers. My fa
ther began to gently pull out the 
little feathers and discovered 
that little baby buzzard had 
soft baby skin. Little baby buz
zard would hop everywhere 
he went, never did he even try 
to use his wings, so my father 
clipped off the little wings and 
little baby arms grew in their 
place.

My father thought that if 
he grew arms in the place of 
wings, then maybe he would 
grow feet in place of little bird 
feet and to everyone's surprise 
he did. The baby buzzard be- 
fan to look just like a little 

oy. Well, he still looked kinda 
funny because my father could 
not actually clip his head off, 
but he did trim his tiny beak 
and little lips grew in their 
place. My little baby buzzard 
still looked funny because he 
still had beady bird eyes. They 
were as black as coal.

While playing with my lit
tle buzzard everyday in the 
bright sunshine his hair began 
to change colors, it was now a 
golden brown. Now it was time 
to learn to talk. I would talk to 
my little baby buzzard brother, 
my father said not to call him 
a buzzard anymore because it 
might hurt his feelings, so now

“Man accused of killing 
lawyer receives a new 

attorney.”

Headline in Alabama newspaper 

he is my little baby brother. As 
I talked to him and read him 
stories he began to learn words 
and sentences. Before long he 
started talking as much as me. 
Now he could go to school. 
We took him everywhere and 
nobody ever knew his special 
story.

My brother and I are now 
grown and the story from our 
childhood brings many hours 
of laughter and joy to our lives. 
My little baby buzzard, oops, 
I mean my little baby brother 
was very nappy that our father 
walked down that path that 
day. So that's how I got a little 
baoy brother!

We still like to drive by 
and see where the buzzard 
tree used to stand. Of course 
as change goes, it is no longer 
there but in my mind the huge, 
gray tree still stands there as 
tall as a skyscraper. The memo
ries will last forever.

My father was Herman 
Frank Parton, he was born on 
April 19, 1940. He lived in the 
New Market area until 1978 
when he moved to Denver, 
Colorado. He passed away on 
September 16,1980.

Ayers Farmers Market
Hot Days are here 
and that means 
Fresh Vegetables

Amish Tomatoes
Sweet Amish Cantaloupes

Bill Mullins Honey 

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

Located at the SE corner of Governors & Memorial Parkway

You can never unsay 
a cruel word.

(MX1ED
PHOTOCOPY

A Digital Printing Center

Everything we do for You 
has a Personal Touch

* Flyers & Brochures
* Business Cards
* Document Scanning
* Signs & Banners
* Printing & Bindery
* Custom Design
* Direct Mail
* Letterhead
* Promotional Items
* Wedding invitations, etc.

(256) 539-2973 
www.alliedphotocopy.com 

1821 University Dr.
Just west of Church St.

Hours 7:30 am - 5:30 pm M-F 
Closed Sat & Sun

Allied Digital Printing
PO Box 71
Huntsville, Al 35804

http://www.alliedphotocopy.com
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William Mitchell,
U.S. Veteran

by Joseph Connaughton

It was the year 1943 and 
World War II. The United 
States had been at war for 
over a year against the Axis 
Powers. The demand for 
manpower would be ex
tremely great in anticipation 
of major offenses in 1944 
that would include the Inva
sions of Europe and the Pa
cific Mariana Islands. That's 
why William Mitchell of 
Madison, Alabama got a call 
to military service from his 
draft board before he gradu
ated from high school.

Like all responsible teen
agers of that day, he had reg
istered for the draft when he 
turned 18, but he urgently 
wanted to finish and get his 
degree. He asked the Madi
son County Draft Board for a 
deferral. It was not allowed, 
but they suggested that he 
volunteer for the Army Air 
Corps. The Corps would 
place him in the inactive re
serve until he graduated in 

June. Mitchell jumped at 
the opportunity, because 
that was his preferred 
service.

William Mitchell, born 
and raised in Belle Mina, 
AL had attended second
ary schools there. But, 
before he would enter 
high school his father 
took a job as foreman 
in Representative Bob 
Lowe's farm operation in 
Madison. Mitchell took 
the move to Madison in 
stride given that he trans
ferred to Madison High 
School. After graduation 

he was immediately called to 
active duty in the Army Air 
Corps at age 19, and sent to 
Sheppard AFB, TX for his ba
sic military training. There, 
he was put through the rigor
ous initial four to six weeks 
training all soldiers received. 
It was a "piece of cake" for 
Mitchell at his 180 pounds 
weight and 6 feet, 1/2 inches 
height. After completing ba
sic he was selected for radio 
operator training.

Mitchell reported to the 
Army Air Force Eastern 
Technical Training Center, 
a major school operating at 
Truax AAFB, Madison, WI 
for training radio operators 
and mechanics. He got his 
initial radio operation train

Free Attorney Consultation for Bankruptcy
The Law Firm of

MITCHELL HOWIE
Legal Services - Probate - Estate Planning - Wills

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

services performed by other lawyers.

ing there and then advanced 
to Scott Field, IL (St. Louis) 
whose primary wartime 
mission was to train skilled 
radio operator & maintain
ers; to produce, as the Radio 
School's slogan proclaimed, 
"The best damned radio op
erators in the world". This

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
1-888-776-PODS

www.PODS.com

http://www.PODS.com
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P O’LE DAD’S BAR-B-Q r®----------- —-----------“It's Cooked In The Pit:
256-828-8777 or 256-828-8778

All foods are prepared and cooked on site.
We cook with hickory wood to have that great taste. We do not cook with gas!

lag

■
Gallon Tea $3.50
Gallon Lemonade $4.50

Stuffed Potatoes
Pork, Chicken, Turkey or Ham, 
with butter, cheese, sour cream 
& bacon bits

• Pork Sandwich
• Chicken Sandwich
• Turkey Sandwich
• Grilled Ham & Cheese
• Grilled Turkey & Cheese
• BLT
• Rib Sandwich
• Chicken Fingers
• Hamburgers - Made Fresh Daily
• Cheeseburgers - Made Fresh Daily

• Hot Dogs
• Slaw Dogs - Red Or White
• Chili Dogs
• Plate Dinners

Rib, Pork, Turkey, Chicken, Chicken Fingers
. Ribs (Slab & 1/2 Slab)
• Whole Chicken
• Pies
• Banana Pudding - Made Fresh Daily
• French Fries

• Potato Salad
• Baked Beans
• Green Beans
• Homemade Hushpuppies
• Slaw - Mayonnaise Or Vinegar
• Salads - With Or Without Meat
• Kid’s Menu Available & 

Much More!!!

14163 Highway 231/431 North • Located in the beautiful city of Hazel Green Between Family Dollar & Sonic
Tues. - Fri. 10:00a.m. - 8:00 P.M. • Sat. 10:00 a.m. - 7:00 P.M.

~ We Now Accept Debit & Credit Cards ~ Health Rating: 9 /
Serving You For 19 Years

Remember to pick up your Family Pack Special: 
1 lb. Special - *15M
1 lb. of Pork or Whole Chicken,
Vi pint slaw, 1 pint side, 8 buns, sauce

2 lb. Special - *28°°
2 lbs. of Pork, 3 pint sides, 16 buns, sauce

3 lb. Special - *3995
3 lbs. of Pork, 2 quart sides, 24 buns, sauce

We'll be Open on July 4th from 8-4 
Let us do the Cooking for you!

Rosemary and her family 
wants to thank everyone for 

the calls, prayers, cards, 
messages and concern 

shown to her when her Dad 
passed away. She will be 

forever grateful to you.
Billy Richardson

Born March 10, 1933 
Died June 15, 2014
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base was the POE (Port of 
Embarkation) - the last stop 
for radio operators before as
signment into units overseas. 
After completing the course, 
Mitchell received the shock 
of his life. He was denied 
overseas service because his 
medical records revealed he 
had contracted rheumatic fe
ver as a child.

Mitchell could hardly be
lieve that after a jam packed 
half year (1943) of special
ized training for combat, it 
was all for naught. Being 
a patriot and a good sol
dier he looked forward to 
his next assignment at Eg- 
lin AFB. There, he received 
armaments and mechanics 
training. He dutifully gave 
his best effort to that school
ing, hoping his contribution 
would benefit the war effort.

About April he received 
orders to report to Eglin's 
618th AAF Base Unit (Prov
ing Ground Detachment) 
at Redstone Airfield, Red
stone Arsenal, Huntsville, 
AL. Of course he was happy 
about that because he would 
be close to home and the 
support of his family and 
friends. When he arrived 
and learned the details of the 
operation, he was elated.

The airstrip on the Arse
nal accommodated both the 
B-26 and B-25 aircrafts used 
for proof testing incendiary 
bombs on a South Bombing 
Range adjacent to the Arse
nal. Also, a simulated village 
called "Little Tokyo" (now 
test ranges 1 and 3) had been 
constructed for drop proof
ing incendiaries. It contained 
about 50 wooden shacks and 
three streets of comparable 
materials to those in Tokyo, 
Japan. The planes were used 
not only to proof drop incen-

diary bombs manufactured 
at Redstone Arsenal, but also 
flew to other arsenals and 
loaded up their incendiaries 
for drop testing at Redstone. 
Mitchell felt good about his 
assignment. He was assigned 
to the ground crew that did 
the ground testing, loading 
of the bombs and mainte
nance of the aircraft. He also 
participated in the flights to 
other arsenals to load bombs 
and be involved in the proof 
targeting.

On June 27, 1944 Mitchell 
took a B-25 plane to Little 
Rock's Adams 
Field to pick up 
and load incen
diary bombs 
trucked in from 
Pine Bluff arse
nal. Before they 
took off for the 
Redstone Range, 
they received 
an urgent radio 
message. One of 
their B-26 bomb
ers loaded with 
500 lb. gelled in
cendiary bombs 
experienced en
gine trouble fly
ing at about 4,000 
ft.

The pilot, di
rected by ground 
control, attempt

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

ed to land on the highway 
(now Highway 72) between 
Huntsville and Athens. The 
road was too narrow and he 
crashed landed the plane at 
the present location of Mem
ory Gardens. The bombar
dier had hesitantly dropped 
one bomb in a clearing to 
lighten the load and gain al
titude. It did no damage but 
exploded with a huge report. 
The remaining bombs ex
ploded in the fiery crash kill
ing all aboard.

Mitchell felt badly about 
the incident, because he

00508041 
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knew the air crew person
ally. He also had an aching 
in the pit of his stomach, be
cause the ground crew had 
serviced the plane. That was 
the only accident the Eglin 
team experienced during the 
war. It was all over when the 
A bombs dropped in August 
of 1945. Notably, though, the 
recorded history of Redstone 
Arsenal, included the state
ment "Among the outstand
ing achievements of the 
Huntsville Arsenal Inspec
tion Office during World 
War II were the testing of 
bombs used in "...the first 
all-incendiary raid on Japan 
[in March 1945]..." Mitchell 
looked back on his war re
cord at Redstone with pride. 
Even though it wasn t the 
combat he anticipated, he 
felt in the end that his actions 
also had a direct bearing on 
the outcome of the war.

*************

Additional Information: 
William (Bill) Mitchell 

Age: 89 years; Birth Date: 

April 29, 1924; Birth Place: 
Belle Mina, Limestone Coun
ty, AL; Home: Belle Mina/ 
Madison, AL

Older Brother: James 
O'Neal Mitchell, Decatur, 
AL

Nephew: Tom Little, Belle 
Mina, AL

Mitchell served 2 years 7 
months and 10 Days WW II 
active duty in the Army Air 
Corps and was discharged in 
March of 1946.

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
^Horney 511 3cuu»

* Social Security Disability * Personal Injury
* Workers Compensation

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

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

(256) 233-3328 (Athens)

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

http://www.gibsonbooks.com
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THE STORY 
OF NARSH 
BENSON
by James Frost

Three of Narsh Benson's 
brothers fought in WWII. The 
Greatest War was over. Amer
ica's soldiers were home and 
would soon fuel a decade of 
dramatic economic and cultur
al growth in the United States. 
Narsh, barely in his teens while 
his brothers were away, milked 
three cows per day on the fam
ily farm near Jackson, Tennes
see. Like many high schoolers, 
he joined the Civil Air Patrol. 
Private pilots volunteered to 
take the wide-eyed youngsters 
up and Narsh was quick to get 
in line. To his dismay during 
his second flight, when they 
were at 5,000 feet, the pilot be
came ill and passed out. This 
was before the days of easy 
communication and the small 
aircraft didn't even have a ra
dio. Young Benson landed the 
plane at the Jackson airport, 
without help from anyone.

Narsh was a bright student 
and left home for college. He 
studied chemical engineer
ing at the University of Ten
nessee. Money was tight, so 

Narsh would work a term 
and take classes for a term. It 
was in chemistry lab that he 
met a pretty young woman, 
Katherine Elizabeth Hooper. 
Strapped for tuition, Narsh 
didn't have the money to en
tertain her as he would've 
preferred, so he joined the 
National Guard to earn ex
tra cash. He was already in 
ROTC. It seemed like an easy 
progression.

Meanwhile, the world was 
sorting itself out after the war. 
There were two Koreas, split at 
the 38th parallel. Kim Il-Sung 
and the communist north in
vaded the south, and in June 
of 1950 the United States was 

once again at war. Narsh's 
guard unit was activated. He 
reported to Nashville and from 
there to Fort Devens in Mas
sachusetts as a rifleman. When 
the military learned of Narsh's 
talent for flying planes, he was 
transferred to the Air Force.

He polished his flying skills 

“Computers in the future 
will weigh no more than 

1.5 tons.”

Popular Mechanics, 1949

MAGIC TUnnEL

Al.:
■

LEE’S MAGIC TUNNEL CAR WASH

2318 MEMORIAL PKWY. SW
www.leesmagictunnel.com

at Columbus Air Force Base in 
Mississippi. He trained in the 
T6-D, a propeller driven plane. 
Eventually in Korea, he flew 
the RF-80A jet aircraft. The 80 
was replaced as a fighter by the 
Sabre jet. Narsh said he knew 
he was in trouble when they 
took away his machine guns 
and gave him cameras. He flew 
reconnaissance. He had to bal
ance the demand of his com
manding officer that he fly low-

Neals 
Pressure 
Washing 
WE CLEAN IT ALL!

Painting 
Home Repair 
256-603-4731
Licensed & Insured

Proud Member of
the BBB

z

http://www.leesmagictunnel.com
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er and lower for better pictures against staying 
alive. He flew along the border between Ko
rea and Manchuria, the Yellow River and over 
strategic harbors. He found targets for the 
guns of the American battleships cruising be
low. He spent his scariest moments dodging 
Mig fighters. The only gun he had was the .45 
on his nip.

Again recognized for his skill, Narsh was 
transferred back to Greenville, MS where he 
taught pilots from the back seat of the T-33. 
He had some moments there almost as har
rowing as those in Korea. On more than one 
occasion, his student would forget the land
ing gear or imagine the runway 
had suddenly grown 1000 feet 
longer. He followed that with 
a stint at Laughlin Air Base in 
Texas where he trained jet pi
lots. Some of his students flew 
the U2. Narsh taught several air
man to fly and taught them well.

Remember his dream girl, 
Katherine Elizabeth Hooper?

—
“Gone are the days 

when girls used to cook 
like their mothers. 
Now they drink like 

their fathers.”

Jenn Edwards, age 18 

He married her. He now requires the special 
treatment they give at Tut Fann Veterans Home, 
but she is a frequent and loving visitor.

The Air Force underwent tremendous change 
during Mr. Benson's service. Gone were the gas 
driven propeller fighters of WWII. Jets ruled the 
skies over Korea. The information gained during 
reconnaissance flights by Mr. Benson and others 
was invaluable in winning the Korean War. Citi
zens of the United States, tne world, and certainly 
South Korea, owe him a great deal.

/------------------------------
For all your Real Estate Needs!

MARY ELLEN <7^ PETERS company 
ReMax /Mliance

Proudly serving the 

local community for 

25 years!

256-797-0203

HuntsvUleNeighbors.com

/

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

HuntsvUleNeighbors.com
http://www.heartofdixiepopcorn.com
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Heard On 
the Street

by Cathey Carney

Congratulations to retired 
Judge Danny Banks for being 
the first correct caller to identify 
Bill Kling, City Councilman, as 
the youngster in the June issue. 
Danny was judge for 18 years and 
now works in mediation & arbi
tration and loves to travel with 
his wife Jennifer.

And Mildred Robinson found 
the hidden golf club on page 31 
and was the first to call. Mildred 
worked for the government for 
many years and is now retired. 
Congratulations to you Mildred!

There is a very tiny flag hid
den in this issue somewhere. If 
you find a large flag, don't call. 
It is a tiny tiny flag and I expect 
NO phone calls. However if you 
happen to spot it and are the first 
caller, you win a year's subscrip
tion to "Old Huntsville"!

Billy Richardson, 81, was 
the beloved father of Rosemary 
Leatherwood and passed away 
on June 15. We send our deep
est condolences to Rosemary and 
husband Bill; her four sisters 
Dorothy Branch, Susan Atchley 
(Bobby); Lynn Green (Jerry); 
and Angela Simmons (Randy) 
as well as 5 grandchildren and 8 
great grandchildren. Also the Ole 
Dad's family & friends. He was

Ruth’s Nutrition
A Health Food Store 

with More!
Massage * Reflexology * Clinical Herbalist

Known for Knowledge & Service that set us 
apart. Locally owned; serving Huntsville for 

nearly 50 years!
7540-P South Memorial Pkwy 

Rosie’s Shopping Center 
Huntsville, AL

ruthsnutrition.com & on Facebook! 
Open 9:30-5:30 M-F, 9:30-2:30 Sat. 256.883.4127

so loved and will never be forgot
ten.

Many remember the play
ground at East Clinton School 
and the thousands of children 
who enjoyed it over the years. The 
old equipment was taken down 
several years ago, but when Prov
idence Classical School moved 
into the location the city decided 
to partner with the school and 
have new equipment installed. 
The dedication was held recent
ly with Tommy Battle and Joy 
McKee of the Green Team with 
Old Town residents there too and 
the new playground looks great. 
A perfect fit for the neighbor
hood.

Then, at their annual Ice 
Cream Social held on a hot June 
afternoon Mike Self (board 
member of Old Town) dedicat
ed the "Little Free Library" box 
to Providence CS. If you get a 
chance walk by and see it - on the 
corner of White & Clinton - the 
little outdoor library was built to 
look like a miniature East Clin
ton school and was constructed 

by Mike. There are several of 
these "Little Free Library" boxes 
throughout northeast Huntsville 
and the idea is you get a book out 
to read, bring it back or just put 
some of your books in there for 
others to read. Great idea that's 
spreading all over Huntsville.

Martha Cockrell wants to wish 
her Daddy Fred Kanada Kelly 
much love on July 16, the day 
would have been 100 years old. 
The family will be celebrating on 
July 20th at Owens Cross Roads 
Church of Christ, with Fred's 
nephew Harold Kelly who is a 
preacher there. Her Daddy never 
got to have a birthday party. He 
worked at Huntsville Implement 
Co. during the day and at night 
worked on cars and tractors. He 
passed away in 1978 but the fam
ily misses him every day.

We wanted to wish Mitch 
Howie, Attorney on North Side 
Square, a very happy 60th birth
day (in June). His sweet wife 
Debra put together a big party 
for him with friends and family. 
Happy Birthday Mitch!

Happy Birthday too in early 
July to that astute UAH graduate 
Butch Adcock!

The annual Rock 'N Roll Re
union was held in late June at

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

Huntsville” magazine.

Hint: This young man served 
our country and now he wants to 

make a difference for children.

Call (256) 534-0502

ruthsnutrition.com
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the Elks Club to a large crowd. 
Some of the bands who were re
ally popular here in the 60s, 70s 
and 80s hadn't gotten together in 
years but did for this one night 
and jammed all evening. Every
one was on their feet dancing 
to the beat! The featured bands 
were the Chasers; the Continen
tals; the Tiks; Bucky, Byrom and 
the Couchois Brothers; and the 
Precious Few. The evening end
ed with a jam session with Blues 
man Ivy Joe. Much fun.

It was good meeting Ann Cau
dle recently in her art studio on 
North Side Square. She works 
there with her husband James 
Caudle whom many people 
know. She had some of her beau
tiful art displayed.

Alexis Heflin is someone you 
see nearly every time you go to 
Star Market in Five Points, the 
pretty lady with short blonde 
hair. Did you know she's also an 
author of a fascinating book? It 
took her years to write. The name 
of the book is "Mississippi Whis
pers" and word is spreading fast 
about what a good book this is.

Joyce Russell, of New York 
Life, will be celebrating a July 
birthday. Happy Birthday to a 
beautiful lady and a great friend!

Also rocking a birthday is that 
famous Ken Owens, (July 31) 
who was recently featured on a 
WHNT special segment inform
ing of cancer treatments for dogs 
and a special walk to raise money 
for the cause. Ken was walking 
with his Shih Tzu "Angel" at 
Jones Park when the Channel 19 
rep stopped him and filmed both 
Ken and Angel. They were natu

UNITED

111 www. united-specialist, com

rals and the close ups of Angel 
were so good. Happy Birthday!

Mickey Moore (Huntsville 
High School class of '59) was a 
Huntsville native and educated 
through the Huntsville school 
system. He earned letters in bas
ketball, football and baseball. 
Clem Gryska was his coach. 
Mickey's sports career continued 
at Florence State, U.S. Army and 
Semi-Pros. After this Mickey and 
his family stayed in Huntsville, 
with his hobby of bass fishing 
keeping him really busy. In 1994 
he was inducted into the Hunts
ville-Madison County Athletic 
Hall of Fame. A special memorial 
scholarship has been set up in his 
name and in May 2014 the award 
went to Deonta Moore. Mickey 
is dearly missed, as he passed 
away several years ago, still a 
young man.

I always like going by BBT 
Bank on Church Street - the folks 
who work there make you feel 
like you're their only customer! 
Sean Campos, a Relationship 
Banker, will be celebrating a 
birthday on July 8, and Margaret 
Riethmaier, also a Relationship 
Banker, recently had a June birth
day.

I heard a great tip the other 
day for you gardeners who love 
hydrangeas. If you buy one that 
you want to keep in a pot, make 
sure there's a good drainage hole 
in the pot, put it over loose soil 
and let the roots go thru the hole 
into the soil. At the end of the 
year just clip the roots that have 
grown into the soil and move 
it where ever you want, do the 
same next year. This way you can 

find the perfect place for it, and it 
will still bloom each year.

Bill and Rosemary Leather
wood of Ole Dad's want to wish 
their grandson Chase Woods a 
Happy 14th Birthday on July 10 - 
lots of surprises coming his way. 
Congratulations to their grand
son Billy Leatherwood IV on his 
baseball team 10U at South Lin
coln for their 1st place win. And 
Happy birthday to Chris Rous
seau, Rosemary's nephew, who 
will be 26th on Jul 4.

The local markets such as 
Greene Street on Thursdays are 
going strong now so come get 
yourself some organic food!

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

Your Total Window 
Treatment Provider

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

Aesthetically Pleasing
Interior Window Treatments

Visit us at:

www.randsblinds.com

http://www.randsblinds.com
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it

come
Italian Cream Cake

1/2 c. butter, softened 
1/2 c. shortening
2 c. sugar
5 egg yolks
2 c. all-purpose flour
11. baking soda
1 c. buttermilk
11. vanilla extract
1 small can flaked coconut
1 c. chopped pecans
5 egg whites, stiffly beaten
Cream Cheese Frosting

Cream butter and shorten
ing in mixer bowl until light 
and fluffy. Add sugar. Beat 
until mixture is smooth. Add 
egg yolks; mix well. Combine 
flour and baking soda in bowl. 
Add to creamed mixture alter
nately with buttermilk, mix
ing well after each addition. 

Add vanilla, coconut and pe
cans. Fold in stiffly beaten egg 
whites. Pour into 3 greased and 
floured 9-inch cake pans. Bake 
for 25 minutes or until layers 
test done. Cool on wire racks. 
Spread Cream Cheese Frosting 
between layers and on top and 
side of cake.

Cream Cheese Frosting
8 oz. cream cheese, softened 
1/4 c. butter, softened
1 (1-pound) package confec- 

tionersz sugar
11. vanilla extract
1/2 c. chopped pecans
Beat cream cheese and but

ter in mixer bowl until smooth. 
Add confectioners sugar, mix 
well. Add vanilla. Beat until 
smooth. Stir in pecans.

Tammy Jackson

Coca-Cola Salad

1 (16 oz.) can black cherries
1 (20 oz.) can crushed pine

apple
1 (3 oz.) pkg. strawberry jello
1 (3 oz.) pkg. cherry jello
24 oz. cream cheese, soft

ened
2 (12 oz.) bottles Coke
1 c. chopped nuts

Drain juice from cherries 
and pineapple into saucepan. 
Bring to boil. Dissolve pack
ages of jello in the juices.

Let stand until cool. Add 
cream cheese and Coke, mix 
well. Add cherries, pineapple 
and nuts.

Pour into serving dish and 
chill 8 hours before serving.

Doris A. James

A HUNTSVILLE TRADITION SINCE 1S5B

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. 8412 WHITESBURG DR. S.

256-881-4851 256-882-0841
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4 med. potatoes, diced
2 T. butter
1 c. milk
1 (16 oz.) jar Cheez Whiz 
Salt/Pepper to taste 
Chopped onion or garlic
1 c. not water

Place potatoes in water to 
cover in a soup pot, boil until 
tender and drain. Combine 
butter, milk, Cheez Whiz, salt, 
pepper and onion in soup 
pot. Add cup hot water and 
mix well. Add potatoes. Sim
mer for 10 minutes and cheese 
melts.

Joanne Caudle

1 thick chuck roast 
Adolph's Meat Tenderizer
1 large onion, chopped
1 tablespoon sesame seeds
1 or 2 T. butter 
1/2 c. strong coffee 
1/2 c. soy sauce
1 T. Worcestershire sauce
1 T. vinegar

Sprinkle roast with meat 
tenderizer in bowl. Brown on
ion and sesame seeds in but
ter in skillet. Add coffee, soy 
sauce, Worcestershire sauce 
and vinegar; mix well. Pour 
over roast.

Marinate in refrigerator for 
12 to 24 hours. Place roast on 
gas grill rack. Grill over medi
um-hot coals for 10 minutes; 
turn roast. Grill for 5 minutes 

"Personal service In the charming

''£0433/1^

iblence of yesteryear~ca ibso

Jane Tippett
Special Occasions

Tours, Corporate Events
■■

1205 Kildare Street
Huntsville, AL 35801 
www.TheLowryHouse.com 
thelowryhouse@knology. net

256-489-9200

Besss

longer for rare or 10 minutes 
longer for well done. May 
freeze marinade.

Sue Terry

Firecracker Enchilada Cas
serole

2 pounds ground chuck
1 large onion, chopped
3 T. chili powder
2 to 3 t. cumin
11. salt
1 (15-ounce) can ranch-style 

beans
6 frozen tortillas, thawed, 

torn
8 oz. Cheddar cheese, grated 
8 oz. Monterey Jack cheese, 

grated
1 (10-oz.) can tomatoes with 

green chiles
1 (14-oz.) can enchilada

sauce
1 (10-oz.) can cream of mush

room soup
Brown ground chuck with 

onion in large skillet, stirring 
frequently; drain. Stir in chili 
powder, cumin and salt. Cook 
over low heat for 10 minutes. 
Spoon into 9xl3-inch baking 
pan. Layer beans, tortillas, 
Cheddar cheese and Monterey 
Jack cheese over ground beef. 
Drain and chop tomatoes, re
serving juice. Pour tomato juice 
over layers. Top with tomatoes. 
Layer enchilada sauce and 
soup over tomatoes. Chill, cov
ered, overnight. Bake, uncov
ered, for 1 hour or until heated 
through.

Mary Ann Sanford

IN.BLOOM.
// f

Gifts - Cut Flowers

Plants & Accessories

Weddings - Parties

We deliver fresh 

flowers locally 

256-533-3050

Ron Cooper
Mark Kimbrough

504 Pratt Ave.
rt| Huntsville Al. 35801 pfa

o<d°

• Restaurant With
The Trains!

975-E Airport Road

883-7656
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Dennis Ritchey
by Steve Johnson

Around the time our family moved back to 
Leighton from Florence, there was a house un
der construction near ours. It had just begun to 
rise out of the winter red clay mud. A new house 
was a rarity in Leighton even then. The house 
was being built by Glover "Fats" Ritchey and his 
wife Carrine. How Fats ever got that nickname 
I'll never know. Like almost all good nicknames, 
it was a huge misnomer. Fats was as skinny as 
a rail. They had a daughter named Mary Alice, 
a real beauty, and a son named Dennis. Mary 
Alice was married and living away; but Dennis 
still lived at home. He was six or seven years 
older than my nine years.

Dennis took a shine to me and became in 
some ways a major influence in my life. In 
those different times, older guys could still take 
younger guys under their wings. My brother 
was a few years older than me and I'm sure felt 
me to be a bit of a pest. It's not that we weren't 
close or anything then, just that a few years is 
a huge difference in childhood. Dennis didn't 
seem to care and tried his best to be a positive 
role model. He succeeded in a lot of ways; and 
this is our story.

Dennis was a budding free spirit; he was 
always doing something. He was lifting weights 
in the front yard, mowing the lawn or constantly 
coming and going. Fats and Carrine doted on 
Dennis and since Fats worked at the nearby 
Reynolds Aluminum plant, they were finan
cially able to do a lot for Dennis. He always 
had a neat car and used to take me for rides 
with him around Leighton and what not. He 
washed and worked on his cars constantly and 
used to beg me to let him teach me the ropes. I 
was way too smart for that; there were at least 
three garages around Leighton anyway. Today I 
pay huge money for oil changes and brake jobs 
that Dennis wanted to teach me how to do. Kid 
games were way too important to me then and 
Dennis was patient enough with me to not get 
too mad. Or, to ever give up trying.

Dennis played baseball and football for my
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beloved Colbert County Indians. He was 
pretty fair at both; but to me, he was 
just plain great. I bet I saw nearly every 
practice and game that Dennis partici
pated in at school. He was a quarterback 
on the football team and a shortstop on 
the baseball team. He wasn't great, but 
he was pretty good. Dennis was a bit 
muscle-bound, not real big. But he had 
the heart of a champion.

He alternated at quarterback with a 
guy named Brad "Bee" Bradford. Bee's 
dad was the baseball coach and an assis
tant football coach. His mother, Connie, 
was a great teacher at Colbert County 
and a very nice person. My dad was 
pals with Coach Howard Bradford and 
they were our neighbors in Leighton 
before we moved to Florence. Bee was 
a great guy and a helluva baseball and 
basketball player. He was, like Dennis, 
a pretty fair football player. I liked them 
both, but they shared the quarterback 
position. I believe it would be fair to 
say that one was a six, and the other a 
half a dozen.

My loyalties by then were solidly 
with Dennis. One night at a game at 
Leighton, I learned a very valuable life 
lesson. The game was not going too well 
for Leighton. Neither Dennis nor Bee 
was having a very good game. I went up 
into the main grandstand at the stadium 
and started giving Bee "down the road"

“Do not stand, sit or lean on zoo 
fences. If you fall, animals could 

eat you and that might make 
them very sick.”
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after he made a bad play. I was blowing my big mouth 
with no idea who was sitting in the stands around me. I 
looked down just as Mrs. Bradford turned around and 
looked at me with a look of surprise and sadness. I felt 
less than two feet tall, and skedaddled.

Dennis let me hang out with him all through school. 
We talked about all kinds of stuff. Dennis was real 
popular with the girls, too. He always told me my day 
would come with them and not to rush it. Schooling 
me on what really mattered in life was his big thing. No 
politics and religion, just work and fixing things and 
having fun. He was also interested in music and was 
a fair guitar player. He was getting ready to graduate 
high school and our relationship thankfully continued.

Dennis went to work in the construction business 
after he finished Colbert County. He got into erecting 
metal buildings and he learned the business pretty 
good. He traveled about with a company in the Shoals 
erecting buildings. He was also still playing music, and 
his girlfriend bought him a beautiful Gibson Les Paul 
Sunburst. I was about eleven years old at the time.

He called me over to his house to show it off. He had 
it plugged into an old Magnavox stereo and was tuning 
it to an album on its turntable. He asked me if I had 
ever heard of the Allman Brothers and I said I had not. 
At that innocent time in my life, I was listening to pop 
stuff like Come Back When You Grow Up Girl, Sherry 
Baby, Bottle of Wine, Fruit of the Vine. I mean Tommy 
Roe, The Association, Paul Revere and the Raiders. 
Mainstream vanilla AM pop music, Muscle Shoals and 
Memphis R&B. Three minutes and out. Dennis put the
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needle down on the album and 
started playing along with the 
Brothers cover of Donovan's 
"First There Is A Mountain". 
The Allman Brothers called it 
"Mountain Jam".

I did not know what hit me. 
I was all at once scared, excited 
and just plain knocked out! 
This stuff may have just as well 
been coming from outer space. 
Dennis was grinning at me 
and playing along with Dickey 
Betts parts on the intro. The 
music went on and on, not the 
three minute stuff I was used 
too. My music tastes changed 
on a dime; I still love the All- 
man brothers to this day. They 
made it cool to be Southern and 
Dennis was a good influence in 
my life as I was coming of age.

Dennis was working hard 
at learning the metal building 
trade. He was making good 
money and always getting neat 
new cars and motorcycles. All 
of Dennis's cars and motorcy
cles had two things in common. 
That being they were fast and 
loud. When he got his first big 
bike, a custom Honda 750, it 
was louder than a sonic boom.

I would hear Dennis crank 
it in the evening to go to the 
Shoals and I could near him 
until he got there. Then later 
as I was in bed, I swear I could 
hear him crank it in Muscle 
Shoals. It would start as a faint 
hum, and get louder and loud
er as he approached Leighton 
on Highway 20. It always made 
me feel good to hear him make 
it home in one piece.

Around this time, he bought 
himself a new Maserati, had it 
for about an hour and wrapped 
it around a tree. When he was 
around, he still worked on

“If God had wanted us 
to vote, he would have 
given us candidates.”

Jay Leno 

them and tried his best to get 
me involved. We were still 
good pals, and as I headed 
into puberty, we had another 
coming of age event. This 
one started out rough, but it 
really cemented our relation
ship over time.

There were tennis courts 
behind the gymnasium at 
Colbert County High. There 
were also several basket
ball goals and I fancied 
myself pretty good at the 
game. I was pretty good, but 
also used to being physical 
with other kids my age and 
younger. My pals and I were 
having a pick-up game one 
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day and Dennis showed up. He 
was wearing cowboy boots, and 
to be honest, basketball was not 
his game. The boots just made it 
worse.

Dennis was chosen on the 
other side and he started cov
ering me. He was being a bit 
physical and I got a little physi
cal back. He made a couple of 
good plays and really got my 
dander up. At first he took my 
pushing and shoving. Then he 
warned me to stop. I did not. 
Next thing I knew, he shoved me 
to the ground hard. I got up jaw
ing and he proceeded to put me 
right back on my butt. I came at 
him and he balled up his fist and

http://WWW.WOODYANDERSONFORD.COM


said to come on. Thankfully, I did not. I 
left in a huff and vowed to never speak 
to Dennis again. He had shown me who 
was the boss, and at that point in my life, 
I didn't like it.

When I saw him around, he would 
just grin and sometimes ball up his fist. 
This went on a pretty good while. Some
times he would yell at me from his yard 
to come over and hang out. I had no 
intention of doing that. Then one day I 
heard a loud banging on the door at the 
house. It was Dennis and he did not look 
too happy. His latest brand new car was 
idling like a jet engine in our driveway. 
He told me to get in to take a test ride 
with him.

Riding with Dennis was an adventure 
in itself. He peeled out onto Highway 20 
and off we went. I could not hide my de
light and Dennis squeezed my arm and 
we shook hands. He popped in an eight 
track tape and we were truly rocking 
and rolling. As far as I was concerned, 
everything was alright between us again. 
All was forgotten and the bond between 
us never wavered again. However, the 
next time Dennis came to play ball with 
us, I made sure I was on his team.

Time marched on and Dennis, free 
from high school and sports, spread 
his wings and became a full-fledged 
free spirit. When he was around, he re
galed me with stories from his travels. 
He finally got to see the Allman Broth
ers and he had grown his hair long. 
He was canoeing, kayaking, skydiving 
and scuba diving. I was afraid at that 
time that Leighton would not be big 
enough to hold him. Thank goodness 
he was close to Fats and Carrine and 
was in Leighton a lot.

He was home for a while in 1973, 
when I was about sixteen and was 
pretty excited about a new eight track 
he had bought. It was the Allman's 
Brothers ana Sisters. Dennis played it 
for me and I was knocked out. Dicky 
Betts had cut his hair and grown a 
mustache, and not quite so coinciden-
----------------------------------------------------------- 1

Mae West
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tally, so had Dennis. He even had a western style 
shirt like Dicky favored. Dennis had the licks down 
pretty fair on the tape and told me he was going to 
teach me to play the guitar. I am ham-handed and 
tin eared, and just like when my brother tried, it did 
not work out. Dennis took it all in stride and told 
me I could work for his band as a roadie if they hit 
it big. His band, by the way, was pretty darn good.

There is a little area west of Leighton called 
Spring Valley. All of the guys in his band were from 
there. Dennis Creasy, a smallish baby faced guy who
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probably still looks twenty to this day, played 
guitar. Dennis Creasy was an extremely gifted 
player and could play anything he heard once. 
He could tune in any key, and figure out any 
chord. Dennis could ringer pick and played the 
slide very well. He just by God had it, but he did 
not have a real sense of his gift. If he had Den
nis's drive and personality, he could have been 
a great studio or road picker. If Dennis Ritchey 
had been blessed with Dennis Creasy's ability, I 
mean look out world. Instead Dennis Creasy was 
relegated to mostly playing rhythm for Dennis.

On the bass was Ronnie "Oscar" Creasy. He 
was Dennis's cousin, and a pretty fair player. 
Steve Smith played the drums, and he was, like 
Dennis Creasy, a gifted, natural musician. He 
was a fine guitarist and the same on the piano. I 
saw them play a few times and they had a fairly 
good sound. I did not dare tell Dennis how I 
thought the band should have been configured. 
Dennis was an alpha male, it was his band and 
he set the direction for it.

Around this time, Dennis had started a com
pany erecting metal buildings. He was real seri
ous about his work and real passionate about 
making it as a musician. His band all worked for 
his new company, too. They traveled around the 
South and looked a bit roguish and out of place 
in some of the places they worked. It did not 
matter to them; at the end of the day they were 
just country boys, too. They just did their job and 
really lived to mostly have run and play music.

Dennis got a big job in Florence and he offered 
me a job. He knew I was no ball of fire, but he 
treated me very good. My first day on the job, 
however, nearly became my last. Dennis had me 
on top of the building handling sheet metal. I 
stepped on a piece lying flat and off I went. I must 
have slid about twenty-feet and I was scared to 
death. Out of nowhere, Dennis's cousin Ricky 
Ritchie roared up to the side of the building on 
a forklift with a walking platform on the forks. 
I went onto it just like that and avoided 
about a fifty foot fall. Everybody on the 
job laughed like hell except Ricky, who 
instantly became a long-time friend. He 
also made Dennis put me on the ground 
crew. This was fine by me.

Some of the guys resented that Dennis 
treated me with kid gloves. I also had a 
history with Oscar Creasy, who played on 
the ninth grade basketball team at Colbert 
County with my brother Eddie. I was the 
manager. The guys on the team tormented 
me on the bus rides to away games. Os
car was always the ringleader. He came 
around, and as I never suspected so, he

was a pretty good guy. The other guys were 
just totally laid back and knew their jobs and 
did them pretty well.

Like most beginning small businessmen, 
Dennis had some cash now issues. I remem
ber a couple of times he would give us our 
checks and ask us to hold them for a couple 
of days. We all promised him faithfully that 
we would. As soon as Dennis was out of 
sight, we would make a beeline to the bank 
in Leighton to cash the checks. Fats got Den
nis set up with an overdraw by threatening 
to take his money out of the bank. That was 
a good shot in the arm for Dennis, and his
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business started to take off.
Around this time, Daddy and I 

left Leighton and moved to Hunts
ville. I was working seven days a 
week, and enjoying being in a rela
tively large city. I kind of lost touch 
with Dennis, but I would hear all 
about his exploits from my cousin 
Phil, who was working for Dennis. 
He was doing well and he was living 
life to the fullest. It seemed that the 
best was ahead for Dennis, that he 
was really going to live the American 
Dream and do it on his own terms.

One day out of the blue, Den
nis showed up at our business. He 
was beaming with pride for me and 
real impressed when I showed him 
around. He told me that day that he 
always knew I would be special. He 
went on to say that I would succeed 
in business and life, just to stay after 
it. Those were words I had rarely, 
heard in my life. Coming from Den
nis, they meant more than I could 
ever say. He promised that he would 
start coming by more often. When he 
left, I was walking on air. He tore out 
of our parking lot in typical Dennis 
fashion. It was the last time I would 
ever see Dennis Ritchey alive.

According to my cousin Phil, 
Dennis was diving for mussels 
in the Tennessee River in the 
Shoals area. He came up too 
fast, got the bends and never 
fully recovered. He died at the 
hospital. I had to work the day 
of his funeral; this just added to 
my mind-searing pain. Dennis 
was gone, taken by something 
that happened as he lived his 
life to the fullest.

My Daddy always said that 
life is for the living. The pain 
of Dennis Ritchey's death is a 
footnote in my life now. I believe 
things happen for a reason, but

“My husband says I 
never listen to him. At 

least, that’s what I 
THINK he said.”

Farrar Jenkins, Athens

I will never fully understand his death. As I write this, 
I am just as stunned as I was when I first heard the ter
rible news. Fats and Carrine were devastated; Fats was 
never the same.

My own life goes on, and I think of Dennis on a very 
regular basis. I can still see him and hear his voice as 
plain as in life.

His words of encouragement and praise help me to 
this day. I just wish that the most important things he 
ever told had not been the last.

DENNIS RITCHEY
Copyright 2014 by Stephen A. Johnson 
The Highway 20 Chronicles
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Socal Sleu»£ from 1923
- Two bandits armed with 

revolvers held up the pay
master for the Ferry Cap and 
Set Screw Company here to
day and escaped with a pay
roll totaling $ 15,000.

- For Rent - Grocery store 
at 324 Washington Street - 
lights and telephone $650 
per year. Call John Parks 
phone 19.

- Notice - A. Elam has 
moved his leather repair 
shop to Green Street, oppo
site the jail.

- Lost - small black milk 
Jersey cow with left horn 
broken off, finder please call 
at Fannings Livery Stable 
near Big Spring and receive 
reward.

Only one defendant 
faced Mayor Adams this 
morning in city court. He 
was a colored drayman and 
was arraigned for violating 
the traffic laws by turning 
his wagon in the middle of 
the street and endangering 
pedestrians. He was fined $5 
by the Mayor.

- The Friday Morning 
Bridge Club will meet Sat
urday at Mrs. Schuyler Rich
ardson's home at her apart
ment on Franklin Street 
at ten thirty o'clock. Note 
change of day.

- Farm for rent on halves 
or quarters. 55 acres cleared, 
10 acres woodland on 
Moores Mill Road, one and 
1/4 miles from Esslingers 
store. Apply to N. Mazza

- Madam Altreso, For
tune Teller & Palmist, knows 
all. She will straighten fam
ily affairs, untangle love af
fairs & give advice along 
business fines. See her at 222 
West Clinton Street, corner

Oak Avenue.
- For rent - a modern fur

nace-heated apartment. $12 
per month - call 449.

- Taken up - 
two black sows, 
three pigs, one 
black cow, and 
two motley 
spotted heifers. 
Owner may 
gain posses
sion by paying 
for ad and feecL 
Call the Chase 
Nursery.

- For sale - 
at 2 o'clock Sat
urday January 
6th my entire 
stock of paints 
and varnishes 
at auction to 
the highest bid
der for cash. 
Will be sold in 
the store in the 
Reid Building 
at the corner 
of Green and 
Clinton Streets. 
Contact W. S. 
Garvin.

Nadine Hartwig, NP-C, LLC
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• Primary Care Visits
• Accepting Medicare
• Hospital Follow-Up fax
• Independent Contractor
• Face-to-Face Assessments for 
Home Health /DME
• Medicare, Humana, Supplements, 
Private Pay
• Alabama Collaborative Practice License
• In-Home Xray

email: njmh5674@comcast.net

In-Home Visits for Home-Bound Patients
Serving the Huntsville, AL Area
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- Attention to our read
ers: If Mr. Harry Rhett will 
call at the News office he
will be given one ticket to the 
Lyric Theatre to see "Back 
Home and Broke" on Friday. 
We have one waiting for you 
at the office.

Serving hearty German fare 
in Huntsville Since 1972.

Phone (256) 604-0294
(877) 999-0294

mailto:njmh5674@comcast.net
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A Member of 
the Greatest 
Generation 
Remembers

by Jamie Dodson

Gabriel Chiri looked at 
home surrounded by the stacks. 
The retired teacher loves books 
and the knowledge that they can 
impart. We met in the library 
where he related some of his 
remarkable life.

In August, 1943, at age 17, 
Gabriel joined the U.S. Army. 
Two years into World War II, 
the struggle was still in the bal
ance and Gabriel wanted to be 
part of it. "What the Germans 
were doing to the people of Eu
rope was dreadful. We were the 
only country on earth that could 
stop the madness."

Originally, Gabriel tested 
for a program that offered col
lege courses for service. Making 
the cut, he started at Michigan 
State College in September. 
However, the killing fields of 
Italy and New Guinea had cut 
deep into the Army's man
power. "After one quarter, the 

program was cancelled. 
I was transferred to Fort 
Benning, Georgia to be
gin infantry training in 
January, 1944. In March 
I competed my training 
and was assigned to the 
100th Division at Fort 
Bragg, North Carolina."

Gabriel has fond 
memories of the small 
town outside Fort 
Bragg. "I grew up in 
Chicago and knew little 
about the South. But the 
Fayetteville people were 
very nice to the soldiers 
and made us feel wel
come."

While at Fort Bragg, 
Gabriel made a decision 
that may have saved his 
life. "I was trained as 
rifleman but later vol
unteered to go into the 
weapons platoon. They 
had .30 caliber machine 
guns and 60mm mor
tars."

"On October 1st the 
division shipped out 
of New York bound 
for Marseilles. We dis
embarked on October 
20th." After a few days 
we moved north to join

the 7th Army along the Vosges Moun
tains in southern France."

"We arrived in open trucks. It had 
started raining on the way up and con
tinued raining until it started snowing 
a few weeks into November. And it 
snowed a lot!"

"We had been there a week without 
seeing a German, then we got hit. The 
battalion was passing through a small 
village and I was at the rear of the col
umn hauling the 60 mm mortar base 
plate. It was slow going."

"As the lead companies started 
moving through a clearing on the other 
side of the village, the Germans opened 
up. They had 20mm anti-aircraft guns 
zeroed on the area and it was complete 
carnage. We lost 26 men killed and al
most a hundred wounded. The battalion 
was decimated."

Gabriel paused and looked away for 
a moment as if lost in the chaos of that 
far away battlefield. I asked. "What was 
your reaction when you reached the kill 
zone?"

"We had trained hard and the Army 
had really built us up physically for com
bat. But they never prepared us for the 
sights, sound and smells or for the sheer 
terror. If I hadn't been in the weapons 
platoon and at the end of the column, I 
would have been killed or wounded like 
so many others."

"We finally flanked the German 
position and wiped out the defenders. 
That was my first taste of combat and it 
was tragic to lose so many men in such 
a short time."

"On we trudged though the frozen 
forest, always sleeping outside and 
digging a new foxhole every night. We 
only saw three villages but always slept 
outside in the snow."

"On January 1st of 1945, our lines 
were very thin. Patton's Third Army had 
driven north into the German left flank 
at the Battle of the Bulge. The Seventh 
Army had to extend its lines to cover 
the gap left by the Third. The Germans 
took advantage and made a night attack 
through our sector."

"They came at us in waves. I was 
manning a machine gun and we caught 
them in enfilade fires. They never made 
it to our lines. But they came again and 
again and again about an hour apart and 
each time we mowed them down. They 
lay in piles, their wounded moaning and
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crying out. Our medics left cov
er and moved out to treat them. 
But the Germans fired on our 
guys who, although wounded, 
were able to make it back. They 
were the only casualties."

"In the morning, when I 
looked at the dead, they were 
young teenagers, middle aged 
and old men. Few had com
plete uniforms. There only a few 
fighting age men among them. 
The Germans had run out of

men and material."
"After we had 

crossed into Germa
ny we fought on and 
eventually came to the 
Dachau Concentration
Camp. We could smell 
it miles away as we ap
proached. Yet the local 
villagers claimed no 
knowledge. It was dis
gusting - they must have 
known."

"We stayed there for almost three 
weeks. The S.S. Guards had fled and 
the prisoners had no food or water. 
Inside the huts the stench was inde
scribable! About half of the inmates 
lay dead in their bunks - sometimes 
three to four to a bed. We had to haul 
out the dead and clean the place out. 
It made me so angry that anyone could 
treat human beings is such a fashion."

After the war, Gabriel was demobi
lized and finally got to attend college 
on the GI Bill. He became a teacher spe
cializing in reading. "The single most 
important thing any parent can do is 
read to your child. Start early and talk 
about the books you read. Take outings 
to the library and develop the love of 
reading. It will change their lives in so 
many wonderful ways."

At 88, the love of life and family is 
strong in Gabriel. He is a remarkable 
man and proud member of the Great
est Generation. It was a true honor to 
meet him.

“I find television very educating. 
Every time somebody in 

the house turns on the set, 
I go into the other room and 

read a good book.”

Groucho Marx
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An Interview with 
Paul Stanger 

by Doyle E. Duke

Paul Stanger served twenty years in 
the U.S. Air Force and spent three tours 
in Vietnam. He has no combat scars, no 
Purple Heart, or distinguished service 
ribbons. He was never shot at. He was no 
hero — not in the generally accepted sense.

Paul joined the Air Force in 1959 at the 
age of twenty-two. He'll be seventy-seven 
in April of this year. Apparently he dedi
cated much of his life to the Air Force and 
his chosen career, because he didn't marry 
until 1993 when he was fifty-six. 
He and his wife had no children.

When I first saw Paul he was 
tooling a wheel chair down the 
corridor of the Tut Fann Veterans 
Home in Huntsville, Alabama, 
where he was recovering from a 
stroke. He was doing it rather well 
too — with one hand.

He doesn't greet you with a 
grin, perhaps because one corner 
of his mouth droops as a result of 
the stroke. But he looks you in the

When a clock is 
hungry, it goes back 

for seconds.
---------:-------------——,—_-------

eye and gives you a 
firm, full handshake.

When we started 
talking about his mili
tary experiences he 
summed it up in six 
words, "Air Force, 
twenty years ... Secu
rity Service."

Here, I must admit 
I was unfamiliar with 
the Air Force struc
ture and organization 
and had trouble un
derstanding just what 
the Security Service 
did. When I asked, 
he compared their 
function to that of 
the Western Union... 
sending and receiving 
classified messages. 
When I asked if he'd 
been in Vietnam, he 
said, "I was in Vietnam 
three times.... Started 
in Turkey, went to 
Japan, Vietnam, Ger
many, Greece ... Viet
nam again ... back to 
the States, then back 
to Vietnam." Thus he 
summed up a twenty 
year career.

Greece was his fa
vorite assignment. 
He told me of finding 
the roads deserted 
one morning on his 
drive to base. There, 
he found out the Gre
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cian government had collapsed. 
In Turkey, they were isolated for 
fifteen months without liberty.
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His most difficult assignment: Vietnam. Why? 
Extra work —more messages coming in. What 
division were you in? 694th Security Service. 
His most humorist event: the time he slugged a 
Captain over a girl.

"Did he hit you first?"
"Tried too, but he was in one of these little 

gate shacks and it cramped him there."
"What did you do; say something to make 

him angry?"
"Yeah ... told him she gave me more than 

she gave him."
Paul was honorably discharged from the Air 

Force in 1979 as an E6, and went to work with 
Kentron International at Redstone Arsenal. He 
stayed with Boeing when they won the contract 
in 1995 and retired shortly afterward.

At that point in our discussion I was won
dering what I could write about this guy. I 
was getting nothing I couldn't find in a tourist 
agency. Paul Stanger is a very unassuming man 
who has spent twenty years keeping secrets. At 
home, I turned to the internet. There, I began to 
understand more about Paul Stanger.

The U.S. Air Force Security Service was a 
cryptographic intelligence service created in 
1948. During the years it has been re-designated 
several times. Today it is known as the Air Force 
Intelligence, Surveillance and Reconnaissance 
Agency and works with the National Security 
Agency and other information gathering agen
cies.

It is composed of the top one-half of 1 per
cent of the Air Force's enlisted recruits; a secre
tive and tight-knit branch known as the Cold 
Warriors. They are tasked with monitoring, 
collecting and interpreting military voice and 
electronic signals of countries of interest such as 
the Soviet Union and their Eastern Bloc coun
tries, Communist Chinese and North Vietnam.

These jobs required top secret code word 
clearance and members were not even allowed 
to talk amongst themselves about their jobs un
less they were in a secure location. Because of 
their value as targets, e.g. in Cold War Berlin, 
the capture of a USAFSS mem
ber was worth several thousand 
dollars, their off-base travel 
was severely restricted. Many 
adopted "cover jobs" to more 
easily conceal their real work. 
Little wonder then that Paul 
talked freely about baseball, 
bowling and poker while saying 
little about his work.

I've no intention of negatin 
the respect and gratitude owe 
to the young men and women 
of our armed forces who not
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only have the courage to step forward into the 
line of fire, but do so day after day. These are our 
frontline warriors; warriors whose efficiency is 
oft times measured by the number of lives taken.

Using this criterion, Paul could never be 
considered a hero. But there are other criteria 
for heroes. I'm reminded of the old proverb: For 
want of a nail the kingdom was lost. Our young 
warriors' success depends upon the thousands 
of men and women behind the lines, perhaps on 
the other side of the world; men and women who 
provide training, supplies and transportation, or 
perform administrative or clerical duties. They 
never tramped through rice paddies or an agent 
orange drenched jungle; never carried an M-16, 
or dodged a bullet. These service members mea
sured their efficiency by a different yard stick; by 
the number of lives saved, not taken. And I can t 
help but wonder: how many lives might Paul's 
messages have saved?

“With hurricanes, tornados, fires out of 
control, mud slides, flooding, severe 

thunderstorms and terrorist attacks - are 
we sure this is the right time to take God 

out of the Pledge of Allegiance?”

Jay Leno

V ra
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WAFF-TV Over 
the Years

by John Hampton

There have been reloca
tions of several television 
stations over the years here 
in Huntsville. However, there 
was one situation where a 
station was forced to relocate 
after a fire destroyed their 
studios - WAFF TV 48 had this 
happen to them in 1982.

Location on the Mountain
The television station that 

would become WAFF TV 
moved to Huntsville from 
Decatur in 1968. The station 
moved to a facility on Monte 
Sano Mountain south of High
way 431, where it would stay 
for many years. The station 
underwent several call letter 
changes over the years (among 
those, WMSL TV and WYUR 
TV). The station would also 
alternate between being an 
ABC and an NBC TV affiliate 
over those years, as well. In 
1978, AFLAC would purchase 
the station, naming it WAFF 
(American Family's Finest). In 
1981, the station would build 
a new, stronger tower next to 
the studio facility.

Fire on the Mountain
March 24, 1982 was a day 

of disaster for WAFF-TV. 
There was a fire at the studios 
on that evening. Low water 
pressure, coupled with fire 
hydrants that were not even 
connected to the water main 
grid for Huntsville, caused 
the firefighters fighting the 

fire to have problems keeping 
the fire from spreading, caus
ing the whole studio for the 
station to disintegrate into a 
pile of ashes. As a result, the 
NBC affiliate was off the air in 
Huntsville, leaving Huntsville 
without one of the big three 
networks at a time when there 
were only three big networks 
(ABC, NBC, and CBS).

Relocation from Monte Sano
Cable companies were able 

to restore NBC network pro
gramming in days by picking 
up re-broadcasts from distant 
regional affiliates. For over- 
the-air viewers, however, it 
was over two weeks before 
programming was restored, 
once WAFF began to broad
cast again, using facilities 
shared with 
another tele
vision station. 
A few months 
later, WAFF TV 
would perma
nently locate 
to a facility on 
North Memo
rial Parkway in 
a building that 
had been used 
previously as 
a jewelry store,
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making their decision perma
nent to relocate away from 
Monte Sano Mountain. How
ever, their tower, as well as 
those of all other local stations, 
remained on the mountain as 
that is the highest point in the 
area. During the situation, oth
er local stations showed their 
support of WAFF TV, even 
placing advertisements in the 
local newspapers to show that 
support (which would be a 
gesture returned years later 
when WAAY TV's main tower 
collapsed during repairs).

WAFF TV's location on 
Monte Sano Mountain was 
lost in a fire. However, WAFF 
TV relocated to a new location, 
determined to continue its 
service to the Huntsville area.
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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. 
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Honoring Our Veterans and Those Who Serve
Military Appreciation Event held at West Corporation in Research Park, and sponsored by 
West. Including vets from Tut Fann Veterans home as well as employees at West Corp.

Bottom Row - left to right:
Joe Connaughton, Vet; William Stout, Vet; Gabriel Chiri, Vet TF; Brandy Sims, Tut Fann 

2nd Row - left to right
Shoranda Greathouse, Tut Fann; Charles Elkins, Vet TF; Narsh Benson, Vet at TF; Cathey 

Carney, Old Huntsville; Kim Justice,TF Exec. Dir.; Charlotte Eason, Director Tut Fann 
3rd Row - left to right

Rob Wiliams, SM; Bill Guillebeau, Vet at TF;
Top Row, left to right:

Steve Gierhart, writer; Mark Hubbs, writer; Zane Geier, vet; Doyle Dukes, writer; William 
Mitchell, Vet at TF; Sherry Vest, West Corp.

Note: Reservations requested due 
to limited seating. Please feel free 

to bring your favorite wine, beer, or 
soft drink.

Bottled water, ice, paper products 
and light refreshments provided*

The Lowry House Backyard 
Summer Concert Series

July 12 The Beasley Brothers and special guest 
July 26 Drew Richter & Chelsea Cerha with 

Chapman James as Special Guest Performer

All Original Material, No Covers - Cost $10 /person
Bring your chairs & coolers with drink of your choice. We 

provide popcorn, water, soft drinks & snacks. We are 
next door to Huntsville’s new brewery The Brew Stooges, 

if you prefer a cool beer while you enjoy the concert.

Call 256-489-9200 or email 
thelowryhouse@knology.net 

for reservations
Location 1205 Kildare St., a block west of 

Lincoln School (on Meridian St.)
https://www.facebook.com/lowryhouse

mailto:thelowryhouse@knology.net
https://www.facebook.com/lowryhouse
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Sailing Around 
the World
by Donna Carter

When Bobby Staton, Jr. 
moved to Huntsville from Ann 
Arbor, MI he had no idea 
that he would one day be on 
board an aircraft carrier in 
the Mediterranean. In 1965, at 
age twelve, he rode his bike to 
school from his parents' home 
in the Piedmont subdivision. 
Carl T. Jones Drive did not yet 
exist. When he first arrived in 
Huntsville, Whitesburg Drive 
was only two lanes, plus a turn 
lane, and the space now occu
pied by the Outback Restaurant 
was a drive-in theater.

At age 17, even before he 
registered with Selective Ser
vice, he enlisted in a Navy 
Reserve training program to be

come a dental technician. When 
the Huntsville airport was actu
ally located on Airport Road, he 
flew on Southern Airlines for 
the six-month training period 
in San Diego, a major step for a 
new high-school graduate.

"No need to register for Se
lective Service," they told him. 
"If they need you, they'll know 
where to find you."

He eventually went to 
Charleston, SC and received 
orders to report to the USS For- 
restal, named for a former Sec
retary of Defense. His ship was 
home ported in Norfolk, VA, 
and from there, they sailed to 
the Mediterranean. When Libya 
sent Russian MIG fighter jets too 
close for comfort, aircraft from 
his carrier shot them down.

Although we don't usually 
think of U.S. Navy involvement 
in Vietnam, Bob told about 
aircraft carriers patrolling the 
coast. The USN maintained 
riverboats there as well. He re
minded us that Senator McCain 
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was a Navy pilot who was shot 
down, quite a famous P.O.W. 
Navy SEALS were also involved 
in Vietnam and the Navy Medi
cal Department supported the 
Marine Corps as well.

Later on, Bob Staton enrolled 
in a program of health care 
management at the University 
of Alabama. He earned a Mas
ter's degree at Duke, and then 
followed a career in Health 
Care Administration. He was 
promoted from Ensign to Lt. 
Junior Grade and eventually to 
Commander, equal to Lt. Colo
nel in other services.

During his 3 1/2-year stint 
in Okinawa, Japan, two of his 
four children were born. While 
in Okinawa, he had little need 
to learn Japanese, because most 
people spoke very good English. 
He did learn a few phrases, 
and a word he heard very of
ten when people met his small 
daughter. It sounded like "cow- 
ah-ee." (It means "cute.") His 
children went back to the States
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while they were still in car 
seats.

Staton visited an im
pressive number of ports, 
including Tokyo, the Hiro
shima Museum, as well as 
the Philippine Islands and 
South Korea.

After twenty-five years 
of active and reserve cluty, 
Bobby retired in the Navy 
Reserve. His Navy travels 
have included Barcelona, 
Majorca, Naples, Istanbul, 
Athens and Rhodes. In the 
mid-70's, he was able to 
tour Bethlehem and Jeru
salem, as well as an Israeli 
kibbutz.

Although he is now at 
Tut Fann Veteran's Home 
because of a stroke in 2006, 
he still does endurance 
swimming at UAH Fitness 
Center three days a week, 
swimming 7,300 yards, the 
equivalent of 4.14 miles 
each week.

Bob's chil
dren have con
tinued the mili
tary tradition, 
with two sons 
in the Navy. 
One son was in 
Iraq twice as a 
hospital corps
man, support
ing a Marine 
infantry battal
ion. He is now 
a Special Op
erations Com
bat Medic and 
Special Opera
tor with SEAL 
Team Four. His 
youngest son, 
Robert, is en
rolled in the Navy Independent Duty Corpsman School. Bob and his 
oldest daughter, Donna, plan to fly to San Diego for the graduation 
ceremony next January.

In February of 2014, Bob Staton married off his youngest daughter, 
Theresa. He was able to leave his wheelchair behind to walk her down 
the aisle and to dance with her at the wedding reception, a very fitting 
flourish for his career.

SATURDAY, JULY 26th, 2014 @ 11 :OO AM
Mr Mr Mr Mr Mr Mr Mr

ir No Buyer’s Premium!
Mr
Mr

* Major Credit Cards
accepted! Mr

Mr Mr Mr

B & W AUCTION
356 Capshaw Road 
Madison, AJL. 35757 

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

Mr 
*

Mr 
Mr 
Mr 
Mr

CUMATE-COHTROLLED 

Smoke-Free Facility

Mr MT Mr
Mr 
Mr 
Mr

Building Will. Be FULLI
Mr 
Mr

SMCSTMTSJIT11.-OOaml/
EDDIE FROM PA HAS ALREADY STARTED HAULING FOR THIS SALEH PLUS 
LOCAL ESTATE ITEMS & CONSIGNMENTS!! OUR BUILDING WILL BE FULL!!

Over 800 lots including: Lots of Oak/Mahogany/Maple/Walnut Dining Room & 
Bedroom Pieces. China Cabinets/Breakfronts, Sideboards, Several Chests & 
Tables, Chairs, Dressers & Chests, Beds & BR Suites, Sofas, Dining Room 
Suites, Bookcases, Occasional Tables & Stands, Glassware, Advertisement 
Items, Old Tools, Toys, Radios & Radio Equipment, Pottery, Crocks & Jugs, 
Picture Frames & Mirrors, Tray Deals, Lamps, Lots of Smalls, and other 
Miscellaneous & Unique Items. Check out our pictures & listings at the 
website below—you won't want to miss this sale!!!

*For pictures, listings, details, and directions, log onto 
www.auctionzip.com — Auctioneer i.D. #5484- Call us for questions, 

inquiries, and seating at 256-837-1559!!

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

http://www.auc


Tweetie’s
Pet Tips
Summer Safeguards 

for your Cat

Provide Access to Water
A cat outdoors can quickly be

come dehydrated so make sure there 
is access to fresh, cool water at all times. Place 
water bowls in shady areas to reduce rapid 
evaporation and to keep the water temperature 
more comfortable. Frequently check water lev
el because other outdoor animals may also be 
using that water source. Wash the bowl daily.
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carefully because products will state how 
long after application it will be safe for 
pets to come in contact with the lawn 
again. Keep your lawn treatment signs 
out for a week or so.

Eliminate Unhealthy Water Sources 
When your cat is thirsty, she'll try 

to drink anything, whether it's safe for 
her or not, so eliminate any dangerous 
sources of water. Indoors, this might 
include a toilet, if you use chemical self
cleaners (or if family members are lax 
about flushing), so keep the lid down. 
Outdoors, empty any standing water

receptacles that can harbor dangerous bacteria and parasites.

Provide Access to Shade
Don't tether your cat on a deck or other 

area because she won't be able to move to 
a shady spot as the sunlight shifts. Your cat 
needs to be able to reach shady areas. Do not 
limit a cat's access to driveways or other areas 
that will quickly become hot. A cat's sensitive 
paw pads are very vulnerable to being burned 
when walking across hot pavement.

Grooming
With each heat wave, your cat's body is likely to shed moun

tains of fur. This is prime hairball season, so take care to groom 
your cat daily. There have been cases where hairballs the size of 
baseballs were removed from the stomachs of cats, and most of 
these cases are preventable with regular grooming.

Signs of a major hairball problem and possible impaction are 
retching, inability to poop, diarrhea, loss of appetite, or a swollen 
abdomen. See your veterinarian immediately if you suspect your 
cat is impacted.

Prevent Sunburn
Cats are at risk of getting sunburn. The 

most vulnerable areas are the tips of the ears. 
If you must allow your cat outdoors during 
summer, limit the amount of time she spends 
out there and as mentioned above, be sure she 
has access to adequate shade.

Educate Yourself
Take a minute or two now to educate yourself about the symp

toms and emergency treatment for hyperthermia. Heatstroke is 
life-threatening, and knowing proper first aid can save her life.

Heatstroke Symptoms in Cats* — ---
*
*
*
*

Don't Leave Your Cat in the Car
In just a few short moments the tempera

ture inside a locked car can skyrocket.

****

Rapid Panting
Bright Red tongue
Red or pale gums
Thick, sticky saliva
Depression
Weakness
Dizziness
Vomiting - sometimes with blood 
Diarrhea
Shock and/or coma

Provide Parasite Prevention
Cats who go outdoors are at risk of flea 

and tick infestation. Visit your veterinarian 
for advice on which flea/tick preventive is 
appropriate for your cat and get her started on 
it BEFORE letting her outdoors. Feline heart
worm is also a risk so talk to your veterinarian 
about prescription preventive.

Beware of Stinging Insects
Kitty may think it's a game to pounce on a 

yellow jacket or wasp but it won't have a good 
outcome. Watch for stinging insects and be 
aware of nearby nests.

Poison Protection
If you use lawn insecticides, mole poisons, 

rodent poisons, etc., keep in mind that your cat 
may come in contact with them. Read labels 
before purchasing lawn care products to make 
sure they are safe for cats. Follow instructions

qj i p
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From the Desk of Tom Carney
Moonshine & The Law

by Tom Carney

The courtroom was silent as 
the judge shuffled his papers. 
Finally, after taking a long look 
at the man standing in front of 
him, he asked: "Well, what do 
you have to say for yourself?"

The defendant, remember
ing that his lawyer had told 
him to be honest and tell the 
truth, replied: "Your Honor, 
my name is Jim Brasemore 
and I make moonshine. Matter 
of fact, I make the best white 
whiskey in Madison County!"

Jim Brasemore was a moon
shiner and he talks freely about 
it, now that the statute of limi
tations has run out.

He learned the art of whis
key-making from his father, 
who had learned it from his 
father. Young Jim started feed
ing a firebox when he was only 
seven or eight years old.

"We had this 'groundhog 
still' out next to the Flint Riv
er," he says.

A groundhog was a still 
built into the side of a hill or 
cliff. Such distilleries were 
hard to detect.

"Every morning Mama 
would pack us a lunch of 
biscuits and fatback and we 
would set out walking. We 
had to walk about three or four 
miles to the still, but back then 
it didn't seem like a long way," 
he remembers.

The Brasemores had a repu
tation for making some of the 
best liquor in the county and 
of course, that made a lot of 
people jealous.

"There was this fam

ily, Ricketts I believe the 
name was, that used to 
live close to us. The old 
man was what you would 
call shiftless, never did a 
hard day's work in his 
life. He used to come 
around and buy liquor 
from us and then sell it 
to the field hands," he 
recalls.

"Of course before he 
sold it, he would cut it down 
'til it didn't even taste like 
good whiskey. Everybody 
knew it was Brasemore whis
key, so they didn't question it 
too much. When Daddy heard 
about what Ricketts was do
ing, he wouldn't sell to him 
anymore. We had a reputation 
to maintain, you understand."

Not long after that, the 
Brasemores got to noticing that 
someone was stealing from 
them. Some culprit would 
sneak into their "holding ar
eas" in the woods, where they 
stashed their whiskey until 
it could be picked up by the 
haulers. Whiskey started dis-

appearing, a couple of gallons 
at a time.

They put together a plan to 
catch the thieves.

"One morning just after 
sunup, Daddy comes and 
wakes me up. We were ready 
to put our plan into action. We 
headed for the stash place and 
took along this old shotgun, a 
rabbit-ears Parker. After we 
got to the stash, we made us 
a hideout under some brush."

"On up in the morning, 
here comes old man Ricketts, 
just lumbering along like some 
ol' fat hog. We watched and 
sure enough, he goes straight 
to the whiskey and helps him-



self to a couple gallons."
"Ricketts was just about the 

fattest man I ever knew and 
when he bent over his 'hind 
end looked like the broad side 
of a barn. I reckon it was more 
than Daddy could resist, 'cause 
he cut loose with that old 
Parker and when he got done it 
looked like termites had gotten 
hold of the rear end of Ricketts' 
britches!"

"Fortunately, the gun was 
loaded with saltpeter and the 
shot wasn't very dangerous, 
although Ricketts had to eat 
his meals standing up for a few 
weeks."

When the younger Brase- 
more was born in 1902, home
made whiskey was a respect
able and thriving industry in 
Madison County. Although 
many people today would 
frown on the practice, at that 
time many families depended 
on it for a living. The alterna
tive was to work in the mills (if 
they were lucky enough to find 
one that was hiring) or try to 
survive as a dirt farmer.

"Daddy got caught the 
first time in about 1916 or '17. 
The law was paying inform
ers to tell on people. They put 
his bail bond at fifty dollars. 
That was on a Friday, and we 
didn't have any money, so 
the next morning Mama gets 
me to hitch up the mule and 
we loaded up the wagon with 
what whiskey we had left. 
Back then, Saturdays was the 
big trade day downtown and 
the streets would be so busy 
you could hardly walk."

"We tied the wagon in front 
of the courthouse and just sat 
there all day, selling whiskey. 
Everybody knew what Mama 
was doing, so a lot of people 
who didn't even drink would 
stop and buy some. For medi
cine, they would say."

"On up in the morning a 
deputy came by and asked 
her what she thought she was 
doing.

"I'm gettin' my man out of 
jail," she replied. Back then no 
one messed with Mama. "Any
thing else you want to know?" 
she asked the deputy.

"No ma'am," the deputy 
replied sheepishly, "but I reck
on I'll take a gallon if you got 
any left, my croup has been 
acting up lately."

They got their dad out of 
jail that day, but he didn't stay 
free long. When his trial came 
up, he was sentenced to 12 
months on the county farm. 
"Pickin' peas", he called it.

"I was a pretty good size 
boy by then and with Daddy 
in jail it was up to me to run 
the business," the younger 
Brasemore recalls. "Before he 
got caught, Daddy had hid the 
worm (copper condensation 
coil) and I got a neigh
bor to build me a pot. It 
wasn't but just a couple 
of weeks 'til I was back 
in business. When I run 
off my first batch they 
said the sheriff thought 
my father had escaped."

"Nobody makes 
whiskey that good," the 
sheriff said, "except for 
old man Brasemore!"

"I hadn't forgotten 
about the cur dog that 
had informed on Dad
dy, though. Giles was 
his name. Him and the 
deputy that arrested 
Daddy were big drink
ing buddies. This dep
uty lived out next to 
Chase Nursery and ev
ery Sunday like clock
work, those two would 
pitch a big drunk."

"Some of my cousins 
helped me and we took
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this old worn-out still, it only 
had a ten-gallon pot, and we 
set it up out back of his house 
in a brush patch. First thing 
Sunday morning we loaded it 
with mash and started cooking. 
If you have ever been around a 
still, you know you can't hide 
the smell. Sure enough, on up 
in the morning, the deputy gets 
a strong whiff and decides to 
investigate.:

"Well, here we are; me and 
my cousins are hiding in the 
brush, and the deputy and 
Giles are stretched out in front 
of the still sipping free whiskey 
and acting like they are in hog 
heaven."

"Next thing you know, 
there's this big ruckus and 
when the deputy opened his 
eyes, there was the sheriff 
pointing this big pistol at him," 
he relates.

"You and Giles are under 
arrest for making whiskey,"
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the sheriff said.
Seems as if someone had 

sent the sheriff a note.
"Like I said, while Daddy 

was in jail I was running the 
business. One of the first things 
I did, after I got a little ahead, 
was to buy me a truck. Daddy 
wouldn't have nothing to 
do with automobiles, he had 
worked with a mule all of his 
life. Well I was bound and 
determined to impress him, 
so the day he was to get out 
I took the truck and loaded it 
down with as much whiskey 
as I could put on it. It had not 
been picked up in a while and 
we had a sizable load."

"Things didn't work out 
the way I figured and the truck 
broke down a couple of miles 
from the house. I got the mule, 
hitched it to the truck and be
gan to pull it on home."

"Daddy was sitting on the 
front porch when I pulled up 
in front of the house. He took 
a long look at that truck I had 
bought and then took an even 
longer look at his mule that 
was pulling it. Finally, after 
spitting out a long stream of 
tobacco juice, he asked me, 
'Well, what else can it do?"'

"He never did like that 
truck. Every time I got stuck 
in mud or whatever, he was 
always there to tell me that 
with a mule it would not have 
happened."

Young Jim got married in 
the fall of 1925 to a city girl 
who wouldn't have anything 
to do with making whiskey. 
One of her uncles got him a job 
in Merrimac Cotton Mill.

Jim wanted to quit the 
whiskey business, but work
ing in the mill was not for him. 
He would come home at night 
spitting up lint and cotton 
dust. His wife Laurie, could 
tell by his look that he wasn't 

happy.
"Finally, 'bout a year later I 

come home from work one day 
and she's packing our things 
in boxes. She told me we were 
moving back to the country."

"Kenneth Abbott and I set 
up a still down next to Byrd's 
Spring where there was this 
hunting club. We ran it most 
of one year and then we put 
another one down next to the 
bridge at Whitesburg."

"That was the biggest 
one I ever run, a 2,500 gallon 
groundhog."

"By this time 
we had two 
stills running 
and plenty of 
whiskey to sell, 
so we figured 
we would ex
pand our busi
ness. Normally 
we would sell 
the whiskey to a 
tripper or haul
er who would 
distribute it to 
the bootleggers. 
We figured that 
instead of pay
ing the middle 
man we would
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take the money ourselves."
Many people have sought 

Jim's advice about the whiskey 
business: "I tell all of them the 
same thing. Have lots of kin
folks. They are about the only 
ones you can really trust."

"Anyway, we got Mickey, 
my second cousin who owned 
a Ford coupe, to start hauling 
for us. That went real good. 
Then George, another cousin, 
decided to come in the busi
ness. He was driving a milk 
truck and had a regular route 
at the time. Once a week we
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would load him up with whis
key and he would make home 
deliveries all over town."

It appeared that the Brase- 
more crowd was making all 
the money in the world and 
that's what caused the trouble.

At that time there was an
other family in Huntsville that 
was big in the whiskey busi
ness, too. They were connected 
to a bunch of moonshiners 
over in Cloud's Cove. Un
fortunately they began to get 
angry when they realized the 
Brasemore outfit was cutting 
into their profits.

"The first we knew about 
it was when they shot Abbott, 
my partner, at the Whitesburg 
still. He had been tending it 
along with some hired hands 
when someone shot him from 
behind with a shotgun. It 
didn't kill him, but he was 
crippled for the rest of his life."

"Next, they started going 
after the boys who hauled the 
whiskey. They shot at them, 
ran them off the road and they 
even set Mickey's house on 
fire."

"The law knew something 
was going on and they started 
to really crack down on whis
key making. This hurt us bad, 
as we couldn't keep a still 
running more than a month 
without it getting raided."

"I don't think it bothered 
that Cloud's Cove bunch, 
though. There was only one 
way in there and one way out. 
If you weren't kin you didn't 
get in!"

"I was sitting in a shot house 
in West Huntsville when they 
shot me. It was Oct. 23,1934. 
I had delivered some whiskey 
and had stopped to watch a 
dice game. When I walked out 
they were waiting for me."

"I knew exactly what was 
fixing to happen when I saw 

that car window roll down and 
I started to reach for my pistol. 
I never had a chance."

"Claude Murphy had been 
shooting dice inside and when 
he heard the gun shots he ran 
outside. When he saw me lay
ing there, he said, he thought 
I was dead."

"After I got shot, we pretty 
well shut the business down. 
We laid low and just decided 
to let bygones be bygones."

Three months later, two of 
the assailants were ambushed 
near Meridianville and se
verely wounded.

When questioned about 
this, Brasemore's only com
ment was, "I reckon that's 
what you call bygones."

Things weren't the same 
after that. There had been too 
much trouble and the law was 
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now watching every move the 
moonshiners made.

"I remember one time when 
Cousins, a boy we had driving 
for us, was stopped down
town. He was hauling a load of 
whiskey and was right in front 
of the movie theater when the
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law spotted him. Traffic was 
backed up for a red light and 
Cousins knew he couldn't get 
the car away, so he just jumped 
out and took off running."

"The police jumped out 
of their cars and started chas
ing him on foot. Mickey was 
standing on the sidewalk and 
when he saw what was going 
on, he jumped in Cousins' car 
and when the light changed, 
took off."

"It didn't take the police 
long to catch Cousins, but 
when they got back they dis
covered the evidence was 
gone! They roughed him up 
a bit, but finally had to let him 
g°-"

"Was the law honest back 
then? Let me ask you a ques
tion. How many policemen 
did you know that never took 
a drink? All of them knew 
what was going on, but you 
got to remember — back then, 
most everyone was kin to one 
another. We never worried too 
much about the city or county 
police unless there was an elec
tion coming up, and even then 
they tried not to bother us too 
much. They never came right 
out and asked you for money, 
but you knew you had to give.

"I remember one election 
back in the late 30s when the 
judge was making speeches. 
He'd be up there talking about 
getting rid of the bootleggers 
and I would be outside pass
ing out free drinks to everyone 
who would vote for him. One 
time the judge's car broke 
down up around New Market, 
so he hitched a ride with us."

"All day long, we drove 
him around while he was spit
ting hell and brimstone about 
whiskey and the whole time 
he was sipping the white whis
key that we were giving him. 
When we got back to town that 

night, he was so drunk his wife 
made him sleep on the front 
porch."

By the time the Second War 
came around, it had become 
difficult for an independent 
whiskey operator to make any 
money. There were too many 
"big" family names in the busi
ness.

A hardware store owner 
downtown manufactured var
ious-size stills in the basement. 
For an extra twenty-five dol
lars a nearby furniture store 
would deliver the distillery to 
its intended site. When sugar 
became rationed during the 
war, a downtown grocery 
wholesale house sold sug
ar under the counter. Often, 
when they would receive a 
large shipment, the wholesaler 
would sell it off to moonshin
ers at a private auction to the 
highest bidder.

One prominent family 
in Huntsville even financed 
moonshine operations — at a 
high interest rate, 
of course.

Many success
ful businesses in 
Huntsville today 
were founded 
with the profits of 
the whiskey busi
ness.

"They didn't 
have sense 
enough to come 
in out of the 
rain back when 
their granddad
dies were mak
ing whiskey, 
now they got fine 
houses and put 
on airs like they 
are blue-bloods or 
something!"

"Now look 
at this," he said, 
pointing to a re
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cent society page from The 
Huntsville Times. "That girl 
used to sleep on the back seat 
of a Ford coupe, sucking a 
piece of molasses candy while 
her daddy delivered the whis
key for me."

Mississippi V^k ispers

A Huntsville woman has written a book in the 
hopes it will help lead to closure in her husband's 
disappearance.

"It's a true investigation story on my two sons' 
father," Alexis Heflin says.

Heflin is talking about her recently published book, 
“Mississippi Whispers".

In 1968 Heflin and her husband Buddy were in dif
ferent parts of the country. "I had been in Chicago for 
about a year, and he had been in Jackson, Mississippi 
and within a year he came up missing.”

“They found the car, with bullet holes in the car, but 
they never found his body."

Heflin never got answers. That is, until a phone call 
years later. "One of his friends has come forward with 
information."

That information started the investigation up again. 
In the meantime, Heflin decided to do some work of 
her own.

She's been employed at Star Market in Huntsville 
for years. All the while though, she's been putting her 
story onto paper.

She hopes it will reach a larger audience, and 
perhaps reach someone who knows what happened 
that day more than 40 years ago. "I'm hoping this will 
put a closure to the case for me and my two sons," 
Heflin says.

Heflin's book is on sale and can be found at major 
book stores.
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A Journey 
Back to

the Fifties
by Tom Baker

The other day I stopped in 
front of what once was Bill's 
Drive-In off Meridian Street.

For a brief moment, the 
fence which now surrounds it 
was gone. The various piec
es of machinery and equip
ment which occupied the once 
parking spaces with it's call-in 
speakers were also gone. In
stead, the space was filled with 
1950s autos & carhops busy 
bringing orders to carloads of 
teens. I could almost taste the 
hamburgers & fries Bill was a 
master at making.

I watched as various slick 
cars would make the circle 
around in front of Bill's, show
ing off their fine set of wheels to 
their parked audience.

I saw myself in my new '58 
Chevy Impala in this parade 
also, with the car radio blasting 
a Buddy Holly song. It seemed 
at the time - a time of innocent 
youth, a thing to do, to show off 
in front of the girls with hopes 
of maybe impressing one, two, 
or more with your mode of 
transportation. However this 
did not impress the carhops 
coming out the front door who 
had to wait for a break in the 
line. But such was the foolish
ness of youth during the 50s. 
For awhile I was 18 again & the 
world was a beautiful place.

Suddenly the loud blare of a 
train brought me back to reality, 
the fence was back and Bill's 
Drive-In was once again only a 
landmark in Huntsville, where 

those in their golden years could 
come and remember now it once 
was.

Leaving Bill's I drove down 
Meridian Street toward down
town. As I drove along I recalled 
the line of car dealerships which 
once occupied this strip along 
Meridian Street. During the 50s 
Meridian Street was the main 
drag into downtown from the 
North. Crossing the RR tracks, 
I looked for the site of Pop's 
Place which was located right 
next to the tracks. Pop's was a 
very small hamburger and hot
dog place. When I say small, it 
was Dig time small, only 8 or 10 
people at a time could fit into 
the place. When a train would 
pass, which they often did, the 
small building would shake. 
Pop made the best hamburger 
& hot-dog in town. 
Hamburgers were 
15 cents, hot-dogs 10 
cents, a coke 5 cents. 
After some turns and 
stops, I pulled in and 
parked, got out and 
walked over to the 
former site. From a dis
tance it was a patch of 
tall weeds and grass.

I hoped to find 
some remnant of Pop's 
Place, but doubt was 
creeping in. But, to 
my surprise as I came 
closer, I saw the con
crete floor was still 
there and intact. Mak
ing my way through 
the weeds I stood 
on the slab of Pop's 
Place and the aroma of 
those burgers filled the 
spring air. As at Bill's, 
I was back in the 50s 
again in front of Pop's 
old site where the old 
section of Meridian 
Street ends.

In the 50s it ran 
straight across the 
tracks and continued 
on the other side of 
Pratt Avenue. Across 

BLT Inc.

these tracks on the left as you 
crossed was the elegant Bon 
Aire Restaurant, where finer 
dining couldn't be had. Next to 
it was the Bon Aire Motel.

Back in the car I decided to 
head for West Huntsville to see 
how another haunt of mine had 
fared over the years. Pulling 
into the parking area of the once 
Try-Me Drive-In, the building 
was still standing, its windows 
arrayed with merchandise of a 
current business. The site also 
brought back fond memories of 
my youth.

On my way back home I 
began all of a sudden to feel 
young and vibrant again. But, as 
someone once wrote," You can't 
go home again." But, I think we 
can if we let our imaginations & 
memories take us there.
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Bill Stout, 
U.S. Navy 
by Barbara Benjamin

When I hear the word, "Vet
eran," many faces come to mind. 
Having been raised as an Army 
brat, the reference to our na
tion's military, both active and 
retired, touches my heart on 
many levels. I recently had the 
pleasure of adding a new face to 
my visual collage; William "Bill" 
Stout. Bill is a fairly new resident 
of Tut Fann Veterans Home and 
undoubtedly a favorite among 
the staff and fellow residents.

Mr. Stout put on a U.S. Naval 
uniform in 1950, at the age of 
21 and didn't return to civilian 
attire until 1960. His indoctrina
tion into the service began with 
boot camp at Keelung Formosa, 
in San Diego, California. It was 
here that he attended Supply 
School for three months before 
being sent to his first duty sta
tion in Lualualei, Hawaii.

Located in the mountains, 
about ten miles out from Pearl 
Harbor, Lualualei housed the 
Naval Ammunition Depot. For 
two years, Bill's assignment was 
to make certain the ammunition 
was successfully routed from 

the Depot to the ships at Pearl 
Harbor.

Upon completion of this 
tour, Bill was assigned to the 
USS El Dorado AGC11, which 
was an Amphibious Force Flag 
Ship for the Seventh Fleet. For 
those of you not familiar with 
that term; this refers to a ship 
carrying an Admiral aboard, 
along with his Marine contin
gent. Over the course of eight 
years. Bill served with numer
ous Admirals. The one he re
members the most, however, 
was Admiral Pride, who just 
happened to be featured on the 
cover of Time Magazine in 
the February 7,1955 issue.

While at sea, Bill's post 
during combat was at the 
telephone, relaying direc
tions from fire control to the 
gunners operating 50 caliber 
machine guns. Although the 
ship was attacked several 
times by the North Koreans, 
no major damage was sus
tained and luckily no casual
ties. When not at his combat 
station, Bill was responsible 
for the on-site store. It was 
here that ship parts, as well 
as personal items, were kept 
and distributed.

Throughout his tour, sail
ing up and down the South 
China Sea, Bill had oppor
tunities to enjoy a variety of 
locations while on liberty. 
His favorite port was Repulse 
Bay, on the opposite side of 
Hong Kong Island. If you've 
ever seen the movie, "Love is 
a Many-Splendored Thing", 
his ship can be seen in the 
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background of the Bay.
Although Bill did not make 

the Navy a career, as he origi
nally thought he would, he 
served long enough to collect 
memories that couldn't be du
plicated anywhere else. While 
serving aboard ship, he once 
convinced a gunner to allow 
him to take a turn shooting at 
the practice target. His experi
ence was short-lived, however, 
as he nearly shot the plane 
down, instead!
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a "baked beans and cornbread"
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breakfast. Almost sounds like a South
ern delicacy, don’t you think? But per
haps the most profound memory Bill 
recalls is that of burying fellow sailors at 
sea; a moving, surreal moment in time, 
which cannot be adequately described 
with words.

As Bill and I talked, it became 
evident that a spirit of gratefulness has 
accompanied him on his many travels. 
He always found it amazing, that at 
the height of the Great Depression, two 
loving people adopted him in infancy, 
from a Mississippi Baptist Orphanage. 
He never took love for granted. For 48 
years he was married to his first love, 
Camille, and is currently married to his 
second love, Elizabeth...who just hap
pens to be 20 years his junior!

Despite physical limitations due to 
spinal stenosis, Bill is quite content with 
his living accommodations at Tut Fann 
Veterans Home. Elizabeth comes often 
to visit. They can frequently be seen to
gether on Sundays at Whitesburg Bap
tist Church, followed by lunch at Top 
of the River Restaurant in Guntersville.

William Stout: Born 27 November 
1929 and still going strong. I wish you 
continued good health and happiness. 
Bill. Thank you for your service.

Post Script:
In good conscience, I can't end my 

article without mention of two other 
Veterans, who are very dear to my 
heart: my dad and my husband.

My father, Robert J. Proudfoot, 
made the Army his career for 32 years. 
He served in both the Korean and 
Vietnam Wars. Throughout his many 
assignments, both stateside and abroad, 
two of them were right here at Redstone 
Arsenal. One of those times he served
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evacuation of Americans from the Port of Said, during 
the Suez Canal Crisis. Eight years later, he enlisted into 
the Army and made 
it his home for 21 
1/2 years. His asso
ciation with the Ord
nance Command, as 
well as the Recruit
ing Command, gave 
him a diverse selec
tion of assignments 
over the years. He 
served four of those, 
right here at Red
stone Arsenal.

When asked 
where his favorite 
duty station was, 
"Hands down, Ft. 
Richardson, Alaska!"

Written with 
Respect and Admi
ration by Barbara P. 
Benjamin

- Tour Pet Wants to stay home while you’re away 
we know they prefer their own surroundings.

The Pet Guru
Pet Sitters and Dog Walkers

Services:

Eight years later, he enlisted into

Daily Visits * Vacation Care (Includes walks/*

visits, playtime, feeding and fresh water, medica
tion administration, mess cleanup in your yard, 
litterbox maintenance * Overnight care * Pet Taxi 
* Errand Running * Minor Home Services

Call David for pricing 205.332.9190
or email me at petgurumadison@yahoo.com

l live in Old Town, References upon Request
** Detailed Services and Pricing also on Facebook **

Licensed, Insured, Bonded and Certified
as Project Manager for both the 
Shillelagh and Lance Missile 
Systems. As a Major General, he 
commanded White Sands Missile 
Range, New Mexico, before retir
ing in 1975. My mother, Lois, and 
the rest of my family miss him 
very much, as he passed away in 
1987 from ALS.

My husband, John Benjamin, 
served a short stint in the Navy 
from 1956-1958. At that time, he 
served aboard the first guided 
missile cruiser, the USS Boston 
CAG1. His job involved the

Repairs 
Pavers 
Curbs 
Walk ways 
Blocks 
Stone 
Stucco

Licensed - Insured - References

M S Masonr
‘‘No Job Too Small

Michael Sylvester
(256) 694-2469

mailto:petgurumadison@yahoo.com
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Days of War
by Dottie Cutts

There was only one time 
in my life that I wished I had 
been a man!

That was on Sunday, De
cember 7,1941. The Japanese 
had attacked Pearl Harbor, 
and almost all the men I 
knew had soon afterwards 
enlisted. The only avenue left 
for the women was to man 
the home front.

We went to work in the 
defense plants to back up 
our men and keep the sup
plies rolling. My first job was 
with SKF ball bearings. Then 
I transferred to the Budd 
Company where I advanced 
up to welding supervisor 
on the cargo plane. But this 
was not the Army! A bill had 
been introduced to Congress 
in May of '41 to establish a 
Women's Army Auxiliary 
Corps, but it failed to receive 
serious consideration until 
after the Japanese attack on 
Pearl Harbor.

Finally, on May 15, 1942 
President Franklin Roos
evelt signed the bill into law, 

and set a recruitment goal 
of 25,000 for the first year. 
That goal was reached by 
November and I was one of 
the early lucky ones. Fort Des 
Moines, Iowa, was the first 
training facil
ity. It was an 
abandoned 
cavalry post 
from WWI. 
Our holding 
area was one 
of the huge 
stables. Rows 
and rows of 
double bunk 
beds.

I still don't 
know how we 
knew which 
bed was ours. 
Maybe we 
didn't - a bed 
was a bed. We 
were told to 
bring no ex
tra clothes, 
as we would 
be issued 
uniforms. 
However, a 
real problem 

arose. The corps grew faster 
than they could make the uni
forms. Our first issue was a 
man's HEAVY all-wool khaki 
overcoat. Now I'm 5' and it 
just did not fit. The sleeves 
had to be rolled up so I could 
find my hands. The bottom 
was almost level with the

Sending a Heartfelt Thank you 
to all our Service Men and Women

Who Keep us Safe

From Oscar & 
Maria Llerena 
with special 

greetings 
to the Huntsville 

High Class of 1966!

JF

(AJI pom 1997 Old Huntsville)

Visit with the ladies & gentlemen of

ta PlJR 
lluiLUnli 0 lluul 1 uu
And Enjoy Your Heritage 

South Parkway 
(Next to Joe Davis Stadium)



[y our first issue came and we received 
dete sets of underwear (all khaki), not in

dress overcoat and hat. The shoes were heavy

ground and acted as a snow plow and pushed 
the snow up my legs. Iowa can be very cold 
in the winter!

After a few days we were separated into 
companies and graduated to the barracks. 
Still rows of beds, but single this time. Com
munity showers, which were very hard for 
most women to get used to. Still no uniforms. 
Finally our first issue came and we received 
complete sets ot u 
my favorite color.

One of our first classes was on saluting. 
After the lesson we were told to go out and 
salute the first officer we came to. I still had my 
famous overcoat on and a wool knit cap with 
a visor. I smartly saluted my officer, hit the 
visor of the cap, knocked it off into the snow 
and promptly tried to retrieve it. That left the 
officer returning the salute to my derriere. We 
both had to giggle a little.

Gradually our uniforms arrived piece by 
piece. A khaki shirt and necktie, then our 

brown leather oxfords and it took many 
blisters before they were broken in. The 
skirts were the last of the dress uniform 
to arrive. They really were nice uniforms 
when they all were together. We had 
received striped seersucker dresses for 
every day.

My first Christmas away from home 
was spent as a KP volunteer, because I 
knew it would keep me busy and keep 
my mind occupied. We used the same 
metal tray that the men used and were 
served in the same haphazard way. It all 
ended up in the same place anyway. A 
special duty that morning was to separate 
the coffee grounds and egg shells from 
the grease barrel. Grease was a valuable 
recyclable. We did a lot of it then. For
tunately, it was cold and the grease had 
solidified, so it wasn't too hard. In the 
afternoon I called home and mother and I 
both had three minutes of serious crying.

After basic training we were divided 
into different schools. Our job was to 
replace the men in the mundane duties 
(that they loathed) and send them off to 
war. Some of us went to cooking school,

Law of the Theatre: The people whose 
seats are furthest from the aisle will 

arrive last.
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filing, clerks, R.O. workers, telephone op
erators, etc. I was sent to Administration 
School in a hotel in Des Moines. There were 
four of us in a small room; one sink, no bath
room. It was down the hall. At graduation, 
since the O.C.S. was not ready for the next 
class, they asked me if I would like to join a 
Medical Corps that was leaving that night.

We traveled by train (darkened) at night 
and arrived the next day at Ft. Oglethorpe,

/ X

Ph: (256) 417-7136

Free Estimate
27 Years Experience 

Residential & Commercial 
Complete Janitorial Service

A Woman’s Wort? Is Never Done....
“ n Unless Its Done By:

Ms. Liz's Mweep Service
Email: MsLJzCleanSweep27^yahoo^gg_^< 

-- > 
Mary’s Rugs 

Clearance Sale on All Rugs 
Choose your Rug and get 20% 

off the regular Sales Price

Huge Selection of rugs:

Round Rugs, Hexagon, 
all shapes for any room 

in your house.

Runners in all sizes

Rectangle Rugs in all sizes

Rugs as small as 21” x 34” (that are washable) 
up to 11 ft. x 14 ft. - a rug for everyone!

Open Sat & Sun 9-5 - We’re in the East Wing

Located at I imestone Flea VlarTet, Let ween 
ns on High □ LJ 72

J



Old Huntsville Page 50

Georgia. There I was assigned 
to the clinic where we took 
blood from the men and the 
women. My medical skills 
were limited; but with the 
help of an orange, a syringe 
and needle, and water I soon 
learned to give a shot with the 
best of them. We especially 
looked forward to giving the 
male recruits their welcome 
shots. One of us would be 
on one side with the tetanus 
shot and the other with the 
typhoid shot. The tetanus re
ally stung and we had many 
a man drop to the floor with 
the needle still in his arm. The 
typhoid didn't hurt at first, 
but by night you were in a 
lot of pain.

Ft. Oglethorpe was also 
one of the early WAAC Cen
ters, and we had our own 
ward at the hospital. I was 
transferred there and had the 
opportunity to work with a 
wonderful doctor and nurse.

On July 3, 1943 the WAC 
became law. No longer an 
Auxiliary Corps, but a part 
of the Army with the same 

benefits and privileges as the 
men. At this time we were 
given a choice of becoming 
part of the Army or going 
home.

In the meantime the Public 
Health Service had started 
a Cadet Nurse Corps, with 
a plan to provide the Army 
with more Registered Nurses. 
With the encouragement of 
both the doctor and nurse, 
I resigned the WAAC and 
entered the first open Cadet 
Nurse Corps at Episcopal 
Hospital.

Before I graduated the war 
was over, but while I was at 
the University of Pittsburgh, 
during the Korean War, I re
ceived greetings from Uncle 
Sam and my dream of being 
an Army Nurse was finally 
realized. My tours of duty 
were Walter Reed Hospital, in 
Washington, D.C. and Tripier 
Hospital in Honolulu. After 
over 50 years I look back on 
my WAAC days as very im
portant in the shaping of my 
future life. I'm proud to have 
served.

“Reason for leaving: 
Pushed aside so that the

VP’s girlfriend could 
steal my job.”

Seen on local job resume

(AH r-orn 1997 Old Huntsville)

BARBERSHOP
Full Service

Master Barber
* Call anytime * 
leave message 

533-5714
805 Regal Dr., #7 

Huntsville, Ala. 35801

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

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

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

Free Estimates 256’539-5322

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

We Still Believe In Customer Service!



News Briefs in
Huntsville -1899

Lost his Right Leg near Dallas Mills
Charles Hawk, (a young painter of Huntsville, 

about 24 years old), while attempting to jump on 
a running freight train that was passing Dallas 
Mills Sunday afternoon, missed his footing and 
fell with his right leg under the wheels. It was 
so badly crushed that it had to be amputated 
three inches above the knee. The operation was 
performed by Drs. W. C. Wheeler and Felix Bal
dridge and the patient today is doing as well as 
can be expected.

Accident on Clinton Street
On Thursday last, Mr. John Hertzler was 

riding in a bn 
His horse tool 
ran away and ran the buggy against a 
the opposite side of the street, throwing 
Mr. Hertzler out and breaking loose. 
The horse ran off. Mr. H. was knocked 
insensible, was taken into Mr. Thos. 
Jamar's house, remained there for two 
days and so far recovered as to be taken 
home. Mr. Hertzler is a good citizen and 
we rejoice to learn that he is recovering, 
without permanent injury.

;gy on Clinton Street in this city, 
fright near the Baptist Church, 

i tree on

For Rent
For Rent - offices on Bank Row. $22 

per month. Apply to W.L. Clay, Hunts
ville or C.C. Clay in Gurleysville, Ala.

Information Wanted
In search of Mrs. Frances W. 

Gerkin, a music teacher, nearly 
blind, who left Norfolk, Virginia 
some years ago. She is reported 
to have been drowned while 
crossing the Tennessee River, 
four or five years ago.

j^our Full Service 
Garden Center

Unbelievable Recovery
A son of Lira Elliot, of Lin

coln Village, aged ten years, 
was ill for a year and although 
having a ravenous appetite, 
grew emaciated. His physician 
gave him some medicine that

Full line of shrubs 
trees, perennials, herbs 

and annuals.

“Arbitrator” - A cook 
who leaves Arby’s to 
work for McDonalds.
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produced nausea and the boy began choking. 
Then in his mouth appeared a snake which 
required all the doctor's force to draw from the 
boy's throat. It was striped and eighteen inches 
in length. The lad recovered and is better.

^Computer Problems?^
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!

Licensed. Bonded,Insured Locally Owned and Operated

(3/^ (TO Sato
&

Sales,Service and Installation
You 'll Find Comfort In Us AL Certification- Wtlb 24 Hr. Emergency Service

Mike Bryant Free Estimates

256-527-9781 256-527-9846

We have hard-to-find items. 
Family owned and operated 

for 21 years.

EarthTouch^
8515B Whitesburg Dr. So. ORA QQQ 
Huntsville, Alabama
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The Trip
by Judy C. Smith

My childhood friend since 
grade school, Anna Gene Clift 
Chesnut, has put up with me 
for 61 years. She flew me to 
Jacksonville, FL where we 
would travel to Gainesville, 
Orlando and Micanopy, FL. 
I saw an orthopedic surgeon 
to discuss my knee problem 
since I'm using a cane and 
have on a knee brace. So I 
need a little assistance get
ting on and off the plane 
which Anna had arranged in 
Huntsville, AL; Atlanta, GA; 
and Jacksonville, FL.

Would you believe that 
they lost me in Atlanta caus
ing me to miss my flight to 
Jacksonville, FL? Well they 
did. Anna was at the airport 
along with Dr. Jen Chesnut — 
but where was Judy— lost in 
Atlanta!

Upon being rushed in a 
wheel chair, after I told the 
Delta representative that I 
only had 20 minutes, then 15 
minutes, then 10 minutes to 
make the connection. Finally 
I realized that there was no 
way I was going to get to 
another concourse and make 
the flight. Another rep was 
summoned to push me in the 
wheel chair at neck braking 

speed, hollering "wheel chair 
coming through on right 
please step aside."

Delta was going to hold 
the plane since I had been left 
for over 20 minutes asking 3 
employees for assistance to 
no avail. Upon arriving at the 
gate I was told that the plane 
was cleared for take-off and 
there was no way they were 
going to let me on that plane. 
Crocodile tears began falling 
and I knew Dr. Jen would be 
flying out to Baltimore before 
I would be in Jacksonville, FL. 
However, there was a flight in 
30 minutes that was booked 
full. God bless the gentleman 
that gave up his seat for me.

After arriving in Jackson
ville, Anna stopped at a thrift 
store and bought me a nearly 

new set of crutches for $2.00. 
(The best $2.00 ever spent).

In Jacksonville, FL we 
stayed at a friend's house 
while they were visiting 
Spain for 2 months.

One late afternoon while 
upstairs, I heard Anna calling 
me. She wanted to know why 
I had left a rope in the up
stairs hall. All I could say was 
"Anna, it is a SNAKE! You sit 
in the chair at the top of the 
stairs and make sure that it 
doesn't get in my room!"

"Where exactly are you 
going?" Anna asks me.

"I'm going to finish rolling 
up my hair and putting on 
my jewelry in case we have 
to evacuate," I told her. Anna 
had on her bathing suit, so 
I covered her up in a bright 
pink towel while I went for 
help. I screamed at Anna to 
give me the car keys.

(Ad f rem 2002 Old Huntsville)

jsA Unusual trees, shrubs, 
flowers and unique 

£ statuaries. & accessorires 

813 Meridian Str.
> 536-0734
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"No, I've called Lee the chauffeur 
and he will be here in 45 minutes," she 
tells me.

I ran down the stairs with one 
crutch heading for the nearest house 
that was in sight. Anna later said that 
I ran almost a mile on one leg and 
one crutch. Amazing what one can do 
when the adrenalin kicks in. I finally 
made it to the first house screaming 
HELP! HELP! HELP! This nice lady 
and her husband who has a shotgun 
and another couple with hamburger 
tongs rode me back to the house which 
was on 2400 acres. I grab a hoe and all 
5 of us race upstairs where Anna is 
still in the chair wrapped in her pink 
towel hollering "Judy where in the 
hell have you been". zTve come with 
help." Anna says the snake is now in 
the linen closet and has been sticking 
his head out under the door e very two 
or three seconds.

The younger man with the tongs 
opens the door and looks at the cold air 
return and just shakes his head saying 
that he hopes the snake doesn't end up 
on the air conditioner vent by morning. 
I suggest that he move the boxes to his 
left and low and behold there is Mr. 
Snake. He scoops up the snake with the 
tongs then wraps him around his arm. 
I'm the first one down the stairs with 
the other 5 not far behind.

We have to go through the dining 
room to get to the patio when Mr. 
Snake decides to untangle himself from 
the tongs and be free. You can only 
imagine how frightened I was to see 
the snake slithering across the beautiful 
Oriental rug straight for me. I moved 
with one crutch faster that the other 
5. Finally he was caught and released 
in the back yard to come visit us at a 
later date. We had our picture made 
in the dining room. Don't leave your 
doors open if you don't want snakes 
to come in.

Within minutes Lee arrived and 
we told him what had happened and 
he said, "Mr. J.D. said last week that 
he thought there was a snake in the 
library." Well I guess he is not there 
anymore. We moved him outside.

Anna had our business cards printed that say 
"Anna and Eve (alias Judy) PSW- Professional 
Snake Watchers LLC, Inc. Anna watches and Judy 
goes for help."

Now just call one of us if you have an unwanted 
house guest by the name of Mr. Snake. We are on 
call 24 ”

How I got on the plane with 12 (I named them 
Chicklets) fertile chicken eggs - you will never 
guess. You will just have to wait until next month 
to find out. See you in the paper. Don't you just 
love MD saying "I DO"? Never a dull moment for 
55 years. Happy 53rd anniversary - boy do I have 
a surprise for you. And he says, H can't wait."

(Editors note: M.D. Smith IV and his wife Judy 
Just recently celebrated their 53rd anniversary)

North Alabama’s 
Oldest Heat Pump 

Installing Contractor, 
and Servicing Company

Rollins Air Conditioning Co.
Serving Our Area for the Past 58 Years’

We have served the U.S. Army—NASA—U.S. Army Corp 
of Engineers. Also, Many additional Thousands of 

homeowners, just like you.

Our company installed the first, all electric heat pump 
system, within the City of Anniston, Calhoun County, 

Mid Central Alabama, in the year 1955.

Ask us about our free, 10-year all parts, 
and labor warranty, for your new system. 

Call today:

256.859-1747
256.772-3607
Henry C. Rollins, CFO

For Service when You Need It
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Wilson 
Matthews 

by Nolan My rick

There were two cotton 
gins when I was living at 
Maysville. One was in Ryland 
and one was in Maysville. In 
the fall of the year, there was 
a lot going on around the gin. 
Cotton wagons, with farmer 
names painted on the sides, 
were everywhere. There was 
a lot of cotton ginned. By No
vember, the electric wires by 
the road were covered with 
lint and alongside the road 
were small pieces of cotton 
that had fallen off the wagons. 
It was an exciting time of the 
year for me.

At the gin in Maysville, 
I met a man who became a 
friend of mine for all my life, 
Wilson Matthews. His nick
name was "Pistol". Everyone 
had a nickname it seemed. My 
nickname was "Crazy" and a 
lot of people still call me that 

today.
I bought a farm up in Hur

ricane Creek in Berry Hollow 
back of Earl Blackburn's farm. 
I had 78 acres and a lot of trees 
on it. When the cotton was all 
ginned and Wilson had time, 
he helped me cut firewood 
to sell.

I had a Homelife saw and 
Wilson taught me how to use 
it. He was calm and had a lot 
of patience with me. I was 
always in a hurry. I guess he 
helped me cut wood off and 
on for 15 years. We cleared 
the whole farm with a chain
saw. His wife, Phoebe and a 
lot of other people helped me. 
Even now I can still sharpen 
a chainsaw with just a round 
file. Wilson taught me.

Later on he began to help 
me in the hay fields. It got to 
the place where I just wanted 
him to be with me when I 
worked. Nearly every time 
we would go to work, I would 
have to stop and get a plug 
of Cannonball chewing to

bacco for Wilson and a pack 
of Winston's for me and eight 
16-ounce Double Colas. We 
were heavy on our drinking 
Double Colas. You could tell 
by the Double Cola bottles 
where Wilson and I had been 
cutting wood.

I sort of lost touch with 
Wilson when I moved to Fay
etteville. Sometimes Phoebe 
would bring him up here to 
fish in our pond. Wilson went 
to work at Maple Hill Cem
etery. Every time I would go 
to a funeral, I would see Wil
son. As I stood at the grave 
while the preacher talked, 
I would always be looking 
over at Wilson standing by 
the dirt trailer. Sometimes it 
was harder to look at Wilson 
than at the casket. After the 
funeral, he would always 
come over to me and we 
would give each other a long 
embrace.

I went looking for him and 
found he had passed away. 
He was one of Maysville's 
finest people.

1 ..ww-grT!: J" '.'WIKT
—-Otyn....

1997 Old Huntsville Magazine)

We Specialize In CopyingOLD PHOTOGRAPHS
895-0495

BOB GATHANY
t PHOTOGRAPHER

4951 Century Street
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Walker
McGinnis
SCHOOL O A R D

It is all about the children! They deserve the best. We need a 
school board member for District 4 who has the time, drive, 

experience, and knows how to get things done!

“As your school board member, I will always make 
children my top priority. They deserve a world class 

education for a successful future.”

What can Walker 
Bring to the Table?

• 36 years of experience as a classroom 
teacher, coach and school administrator in 
various middle and high schools.
• An understanding of Special Education 
and related issues gained from 7 years as a 
national speaker to teachers, school admin
istrators, counselors, school attorneys and 
board members.
• Plans & executes innovative “out of box” 
approaches to student learning.
• Business/Military Experience

• Sales Manager (Insurance)
• Realtor (Real Estate)
• Major - USAR

• Understanding and involvement with 
civic associations at the community and 
city levels.
• Ability to effectively communicate with 
parents, residents, city government and 
HCS administration.

For more information: 
www.votewalkermcginnis.com

Vote August 26!
Paid for by the McGinnis Campaign, 3215 Treemont St., Huntsville, AL: 35801

http://www.votewalkermcginnis.com
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315 Jefferson Street

Uptown Shopping In Downtown Huntsville
Open Daily 10-5 Sunday 1-5

Located in the historic three-story, 23,000 square-foot Lombardo 
building and featuring over 80 dealers

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

Books at Shaver’s include:

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

including topics such as:

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

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

AND MUCH MORE!!!

Shaver’s
Top 10 Books of Local & 

Regional Interest

1. The Huntsville Parker: Merrimack 
Mill/Huntsville Manufacturing - His
torical Edition (1955 Reprint) $10
2. Northern Dollars for Huntsville 
Spindles - Early Huntsville Cotton 
Mills $10
3. King Cotton to Space Capital: The 
Huntsville-Madison County Story- by 
Jacquelyn Proctor Reeves $39.95
4. When Spirits Walk: Ghost Stories

j of Madison County (back in stock) by 
[ Jacque Reeves $15.95

5. Incidents of the War: Civil War 
Journal of Mary Jane Chadick - by 
Nancy Rohr $19.95
6. Baby Boomer’s Guide to Growing 
Up in "The Rocket City” by Tommy 
Towery (Back in Stock!) 17.95

; 7. Madison (Historic City Photos) by
John Rankin $19.99
8. The Sword of Bushwacker John-

i ston - back in stock! 19.95
9. Huntsville by John Kvach, Charity 
Ethridge, Michelle Hopkins and Susanna

: Leberman $19.99
10. 50 Years of Rockets & Spacecraft
- edited by Ed Buckbee $40

I

>1

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

rah J?

mailto:shaversbks@comcast.net

