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Hickory Gr ove Churc h 

• ! r e me mber a small , dark log cabin church built on a high woode n block 
f o undation . The entrance was on the side , with two big blocks cut f or the 
d oor s t eps ; much too high for a child, just six year s ol~, t o go into ex
c e pt on hands a nd knees. Inside there wer e open- slatted benches f pew~). . A 
r ow was on the right and one on the left . Cne side was used by t he rn-en and 
boys , the o ther side for t he women and girls . This }og c a bin chur-ch wae 
t orn ctown a nd another church built near by . I c an 1 t ' r ereember it b~i n~ ~uilt. 

The church belon ged to the Northern Methodist District. Occ a 9 i onally 
a ~iniste r would come to preach . Reverand John ~ i ley , a c ousin Qf my grand
par en ts, ~reached for us a nd stayed at our nearby home . ~e children ·were 
t augh t t o call him "cousin John 'Riley 11

• He was a large tr.an with ;;r a y ha ir 
and in a s trong voice would s t art the service by l eading the singin6 (no 
or gan ) and reading the scriptures. Fr om then on he kept everyone s o spell
bound that the good brothers in the "amen corne r ·• didn ' t ge t a chance t o s a y 
'' Amen!" 

Papa and Mama took all their children to church. I sat with ~ama , 
slinging my legs t o keep t he circulation going . I knew that she ~ad tea 
c akes in her satcbe~ ( purse) to give me if I would be quiet . I ~ e ga n to 
think that I had deserved one so I look ed up at her and she t o.o.l out a tea 
c ake . It seemed to me that cousin John Riley was good for an0ther tuur . 
Everybody loved him and was glad to hear his good sermons . 

There was no Sunday School at tha t time. My oldest brother,~ (no t 
married the n ) , spoke out and said, 11Why not? Let us try to orgar.ize a Sunday 
School with what members we have. Many have large families, li~e ours , and 
that could make a good attendance 1t . ~be telephone was used to call all t he 
n eighbors to meet at the . church the next Sunday. Frora then on there ~as 
Sunday Schoo~ every Sunday and a minister came once a raon t h . Rev. Joe 
J ohnson, a pr esiding elder of the church conference, moved t o Opp. He was 
a retired minister and held quarterly confer ences . I c a n remembe r scme of 
the others who helped in the pulpit; Rev. Arnie Spive y fo r one , and one of 
Pa pa ' s brothers , Uncle J:lm Woodham , was always r eady to fill in . His wife , 
Aunt Kate, was a good cbu~ch worker and active in the Ladies Aid (now Cnited 
Methodist Women) . 

Th e church and land was s old to the Covington County s chool sy:5t enr . 
The church had also been used for a school all these years . Papa was a 
trustee of the school and said to the churc h I:Jem bers, 11Co1:1e ac r oss the road 
and I will freely deed the land for a new church ~o be use d for a r eligious 
c a use f orever and ever to the Methodist conference ." This l and adjoin_ed 
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John ~e sley .:oodham and ~wanda Ard Woodha ~ caoe t o -oving t on · ~J u~ty 
fr om Dale County , ~labama i n 1857 . They homesteaded ~any acres uf :and 
whic h had heavy growths of pine, oak, hic kory nut and ot h€ r ki nds of trees . 
This county was almost unsett l ed ther. . 

Grandpa served in the Civil Oar, leaving Gr andma and four you~~ childre n 
in their newly settled home . Grandma t ook h~r ch~ldre~ t o t he LOG Gabi~ 
: hurch . She prayed for guidance t o r aise t he ~ we l l . They had 14 ctildren . 
They were members of the Log Cabin Ch urch , too , and he l ped ~ui~~ t he newer 
c hurch . ~he children married and s e ttled in ~aw houses nea rby. 

I don 't r emembo r going to Gr andpa 's house. My olde~ brother 2 a~~ oia
t ers spoke of the good times they had •.:: ith al :;_ t he cousins gather inc th9 r e 
t o play with Grandma . She would have leaves ~nd pine teedles raKei in high 
piles . Then she would rac e with them to see ~he c ould be tne first t o fa l l 
into the pi le . They also pl ayed other ga~es ~1th her a nd s he alway s had 
p l enty for everyone to eat. 

Grandpa was a member of the Andalusia ~asonic Lodge for t~ecty ye ~r c . 
He stayed among his children after Grandma ' s dea t h . ~e ~?ent ~ l o t _f his 
ti~e at our house because he could work in t he ce~eta ry , keeping it c.ear 
of the grass and leaves that covered i t bec auce of t he ~a ny trco! ne ~rby . 
It was a small ceme t~ry when he died. Eight c f bis c~i:dr e~ a~~ ~u~l~d in 
Hickory Grove. "they are: George and Sama; Jir:; afa: F:ate; Cage a nd , 1.1 l ie : 
Tayl or and Texann, and Minnie; Gehug:i and Isa."~e lle ; ! '.alley an.:i Id:; ; r:,,ncy 
and Ti l man Short; Ida a nd John May . Many of t~s gr a ~d- children ar_ b~ri cd 
here also . 

In this ce:r.e tery, near my parent's plot, is buried o. 11-'.r . Sim~ c.u-.o , i.·io 
was a '.'/izzard , a r.:ember of the K .K. K., v,hich was t~ en a new or f;.:rni~1,1ti <.m ,.:rut 
of Birmingham or Montgomery. I believe he was ~arried t o one af t he ·shine 
girls . His grave is in the Shine's plot. • 

Five of Grandfather 's children are buried in Opp ceC!letery; incl-uding •• 
Bill and Queen; Noah and Georgia ; Josiah a r.d Gussie ; Tob and Genie ; Vina 
and Ambrose Day are buried in ~ethel ce me tery at 3abbie-.-
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s o -d it a few years a go . So o n a f t e r , i t became a r onsrega t ional - h urc h . 
; t has been remJ de ~ed a n d a n ew par so&agc built . I t is a very a t tractive 
church bui l ding . I still l ove Hickory Gr ove Ch urch and~ , ~ glad som~one 
else does too . : r om all s i g ns t here are rr.a ny enjoying i t t oday . 
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the ceme t ery l and of which he ha d been bivir.g f ree lots for burial pur poses. 
My parent s had ac c umulated many acres of land by buying ior e fro~ ti~e to 
t i me to add t o t heir homesteaded land of 400 acr es . ~ot all of this land 
~as under cul tivation. Muc h of it was in pine trees . The younG Jine s were 
chipped for turpentine and the older trees wer e sold for l u~ber . 

'!he new church was soon built with t he help of the enti re i.:e :::: be r s!::if 
rlh o bave a nd solicited donations. Papa served 01 j ury dut y i ~ AnGal usia 
c) n:i on his t r t.. ps u ver he wo'!Jld ta;·:e his note pad t o : 1st •1al .1 donat i o r.s 
'o j · na /!(..: cmd ar.1oun t paid. 11 Some were a s St:Ja l l a s a di~e . I ha•,e b,2 f :.> r ~ □e 
:~~ 0 f his l istlngo , so yel low and faded that a ll of t he ~a~es c a n 't be . 
: .. a:; .;: o:.it . '1'h0 na1t1e s f ami l i a r t o me ur e : il . J . Brof;den , J . J . Fle t che r, 
~. H. fowte r , and .J . M. Prestwood. Don 't you bel ieve tha t those Andal us ians 
le t h ie ge t away with hid soliciting . When t hey had a chance to come t o Opp 
~hey nev er fai l ed t o stop by t o see Papa . ~e always sent the ~ away with 
s yr~p , cncc j Oice , potatoes , you name i t. They would some t i~es ea t a ~eal 
wi th him . He loved to share what he had with a ll people . 

The church prospered a few years a nd then a storm s truc k and ~lew it 
o f f its f oundation . I t was soon rebuilt, one foot smaller all a r ound . This 
church i s s ti l l standing. The ~orthern Methodist and the M. E. Methodist 
South merged . Hickory Grove Church grew i n me mbership and was a very active 
church f or a long time. The people of Poley also supported this churc h . 

Along ;vi th Papa, members of t he older church were hi s br others Bi l J,. , 
Cage , Ji?;1, N.Qgjl, Malley, and sister,~- Other brother s and sisters 
attended other churches as they had moved away; however , a ll came ba ck hoce 
f or the Woodham Re union every year. Unc l e Bi l l taught "singing school · each 
s ummer for a two week session ending with an "all day singing·• on the last 
Sunday . The l a dies took lots of good food and spread t heir t a ble c lo ths ful l 
to share with a ll for "dinner on t he grounds." The way f ood is served , as 
well as the times , has changed now. 

Uncle ~i l l had a nice singing voice . ~·.1h i le dir e c tine t he c a u.::..r a t 
Eic kory Grove tears would dri p frorn his eyes . :-!is f amily 6roup wo ul d some
times c oce t o sing for us. The group included Pearl , t he 11ianist ; John , 
ba ss; Olli e, Lizzie, an~ Uncle Rill . T ' was a nice treat t o hear the ~. 

Uncle ~was a faithful member and held prayer ~eeting on ~adnesday 
nights. He was a ~ember of the district conference as a substitute 9reacher . 
He never ha d a c har ge o f his own. He liked to sing also. He l oved bis home 
life with "~'. iss Ka te " a nd family. 

Uncles· r~oah, ~ and r:1a.l..J.gy were very active member s or. the church 
board and brought the ir families to church. Aunt Nancy Short wa s a good 
we !:r. be r do ine; all s he could in the r.adies Ai d . Her fami l y c ame -;vi th ner t o 
c hur ch. 

Papa c oul d seat more peo pl e in the church. I t was· unbelievable , · ·ou t if 
a sea t could be found he'd find it; if not , then that person would get a 
good s tandi ng position. Papa allowed no disturbances during the ser vice. 
Everyone highly res pected him. 

Papa died a young man of 54 years. lie loved t his church and his family 
memoers c ontinued to s upport it as long as possible . The church c on fe rence 
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The 1,ouisvil l e a nd ;:ash vi l l e Rai :.road 

In t he year 1?00 , the Land N ~ai l r oad ~o~µ~ ny wanted to run a r oute 
from Geor Gi Hna t o Graceville, Florida . Pa pa , ha ving adjoining land , ~a G 
aske d to hel p survey this route from Poley t o the new t own of Cpp . -~he 
t owns i nc l uded Red l evel , River Falls , Andalus i a , Poley , Opp ~ Kinston , 
Samson , Gene va on to Gracevill e in Florida. The rail road was bui l t and 
stations wer e est a blished by 1905 or 1906 . M~rk Kill er and a ~r. Br ent 
from Br ewton built a sawmill on the Li ghtwood Knot giver. The Miller
Brent Lu :1, ber Company was soon i n operation , buy ins its pin~s fro:o t he J a nd 
own~r s a nd building the r ailroad through this a rea to r~n tra ins t o haul 
the f ell ed pices t o the rnil l . 

The mill hired many people here and brought others from o~her t owns . 
A. c oF...::,issa ry was built facing the small Poley railroad s t ation t0 r.uld 
f ood s uppli eG and other needs for the pe opl e ae they ca~e to war~. 

I remember seeing the_ pineG f al.:..ed a nd carried t o t he n e w r.iil ·_ t o be 
c ut into lUMber . Those two huge, high- whe~led l og c art s , dr a~n by ox~n , 
used to drag pir.e 7oe s - to t he railroad nearby t o oe loaded on f ) a t b~~ c ars . 
The sight of it all was amazing t o :ne , a child o f a r ound saven year ~ •:i l d . 

Ea ny l ar ge and Gmall houses were built for the white a nd blac k J eo~le . 
Soc e of the name s I can recal l are: Mc Gaskil l , Fitzgerald , S~e ~;ard , Mc
Da vid , Arri ngt on , Ward, Long , Cook , Brown , De a n , Vau6hn , Jone s , Harrelson , 
Edgar , Carnley , Childr ess , and J a cks on. 

The L and N Line was v.ery busy for nany years. They extended ano ther 
line , a turn-around section at Duval . The sta tions to Florida were Onyca , 
Green Bay, and Florala.-.. In those days there ·;,ere many trains going through 
Opp daily . The main highlight, was to mee t · t he passenger t~ain a t the de pot 
t o see who came to Opp. It seemed t o me then that the train en[ineer would 
start blowing the whistle when he came to the city liruit, and upon leaving , 
once again. a t that same high tone, the engineer v.-ould race to 6e t out o f t he 
wa y for the next train to come. I really like t o hea r the train whistles . 
Now there are freight trains· once or twice a week that creep by so quie t l y 
a nd the engineer only taps the whistle as he nears a cross-road . 

Opp is a good sized city now ~~d has all the conveciences a ny other 
city has - f ac tories, industries, busses and a s~all airport for trave ling , 
a business college, and th~ best s chools and churches. 
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• Hy Parents First Home 

The house had two lar~e rooms with a breeze - way between , and a ~orch 
extecdicg the l ength of the house in front. Rooms were added t o the back
side when needed. Fireplaces were in each r oom . The kitchen had a high 
open fir e place where Mama did her first cooki ng . She soon boue;ht a stove , 
before I was born, but the fireplace stayed as it was. 1 r emember her show
itg how she roas ted sweet pota toes in the warm ashes. I never saw her cook
ing anything else t here. 

The l a nd had a thick growth of ti~ber, including many pine, hic kor y 
nut , walnut , oak, .and wild fruit such as crabapple , plum, blackberry , 
s cupper nong, grapes , and pear trees. 

I could see, from our yard, men chipping the pine trees for turpantine , 
attaching li ttle trays -to the pines to catch the dri ppings . - They later 
came in a two whee l ox. :-c-_art with~-"' c1:· bi.g barrel to collect the turpentine and 
take it t o a distillery _.to be ~el ted down to a liquid. I would l isten t o 
the bl ack man sing as he ·would go from pine to pine gathering and emr- tying 
the trays. -· ·\. -

This firs.t "house bJcame old when I was born the 9th child; four boys 
and four girls were oider, and two ·boys and two girls were younger. Twelve 
o f ~ama's chil dren were ·born i~ this house. The 13th child was born dead 
in the new house • .' 

_When I was thre.e- · or··, four ·· years old, my eldest brother, Sd, was going 
to· Opp school. Mama wotrld fix his lun~h, putting home-made biscuits, sau
sage or ham, spare riba with. baked swee~ potatoes, and sweet cakes (peanut 
butter and jelly sandwiches wer.e never heard of in those days) in a lunch 
pail. When I saw him .coming home, I ran .to meet him saying, "Eddie-Bob , 
Eddie-Bob , do you have. anything left in your pail ? 11 • From then on, I was 
called "Bob" until r,r ·!irst grade year in school. Eddie-Bob always left 
something for me,· net ·th~:£ I waa -.hungry , · b,ecause there was always something 
cooking in our stove.·. • ·(. ~ . 

. "" ... 

_ Papa was -~!.ten.. ·ask~d\ to subat:1:t·ute for the mail carrier on the route 
·going ._by our ho:use. He,~· wollld drive ·old··.A_da, the mule, hitched to a buggy . 
One day he came home wearing a -Santa Claus false face. ! _did not like what 
I saw! Mama. was being -hugged and sh& was ·laughing and my brothers and 
sisters were too.·'. I . ran..-.,to· M-ama,. .. gat~ering _her long dress skirt to hide 
z;iyself, crying "Mama, :wha~· is wrong with · Papa?" The false face frightened 
me . I could not bear to-J:.ook at it • . Mama soon burned it. All of my life 
I have never· liked . fals&::faces~ : . .. 

.. . 
• • .... ~~ ·i••~ • ~- . 

Another: time, · in my~:pre--school., C:la;rs; I was asked to reach in with my 
small ha.nci where a nut:.i"bad-, come-• loose -in =·the motor of the first automobile 
I ever s aw. In ·r~·c_t, j,.t --was. the . fir.st to be brought to .-Covington County. 
A judge in Andalusia h~d~cought the car and was going to Opp to show it to 
bis friends., -He- stopp~d-~th.e.--car ·~t. our . house, to let Papa see. -When he 
was ready t .o leave· -t.he-.:c~}.wo-uld not> start. Papa took me · in his arms so I 
could- reach the l:oase· 'i:iut':·' ~. The- man, gave me 50 cents. • 

• • - ; . . • ·~- \•- ·.,._ ,;,.\ • ~ 1,"],j.. :1-· :.. ... =.. ·:, .. --:i 

I remember.· ~ur fi.ret{ pE:oiio~~-i>.b ~ a· fables. top model •i th a huge ~Orn' 
and the first- t&lepQ.oru~; .fna.~a~led.,. in._ our- ol~ ho~e-. The :pump organ ws there 
before· me-~ When: ·'1.1;; W,of.,:,'f-6:iib ~an-other ;--one - ~ boug}:lt to ·replace it. It ·was 

•.t:~::t:} ~fr~; i:1\it~Jiit~f ~t:~:J.~i" z; 1,·~, -•-, -•-. , 
• _ ........ ---....... ... ~-:£,~,,. ,.,..~=;:- :---.)~ j'< · ~ : ~ .:.:- ~ ; ·~~~-4;..~-=, / r.!.~:.r' ..... > · rl'··- ~-,ft ... ,:.\... . . -

< ·;- ~~r~~~~~~~:t\1$~~ .... :-. . .:)~~r~t~J~:-~f/ ;;~r~.::: -;:: .: :· . 
... • .- ....... l,: W'Y~~~~~!jj _ , . : .. . \';J.~~V~~-_.,-:r.-a.~:;, .. --..... -1~~.:~~~ ~~~:-:,";J...i-.;--, .. •• ·' 



Mama ' s p~r ents, Hugh Edward Richbur g a~u ?'il~r a Helms Richbu r ~ , ~ J 2 c 
stea ded the ! and on the Anda lusia r oad adjoinir.g ~y ~a rent ' s ~and . Thav 
had two sor.s and f i ve daughters ; Ja:...e , Johr: , ~e c ;~i e ~ Josie , Ear.w, , C!?!.i.; , 
and Bel le . On this Jand now new houses have ·::-eer. built re::: ~ac ir, i:, t he oi d 
hc~es . Grandpa Richburg had a pr et ty white a~d g ree n ;ainted house ~he r e 
the Horn Hi l l r oad leaves the Andalusia highway . Ttis i s now the Opp city 
l icit line . Grandma Richburg visit ed a~ong he r childr en often at our hoffie . 
She ca~ l ed rr.e •· :,1 iss Pr issy" . 

Unc l e Jake l ived with his pare nt s and c on t inued t0 l ive t here a ft e r 
t hey a1ea . Uncle J ake and Aunt Peg had three sons ; Hugh , Jim, and Ferr y; 
thr~e daughte r s ; E~ma , J ulie , and Ef fie . Li llie Richburg Bean i s a mc~ber 
o f thi s family , daughter of t he l ate Hugh Ric hbur g . Eva Br own , ~ho o~ned a 
beauty shop on Covington Avenue , i s t he daughter of the la t e E~ma Ric h bu r g 
Dorsey (Mr s . Charles Dorsey ) . There may be others but I have los t t rac~ of 
a l: t he ;,;lnfoL:s . 

I was eie h t years ol d when our new home was bei~g buil t . I t was pai nted 
white with gr een trim. The old home was l e f t s t anding for a while . Ther e wore 
t~o s isters that ~aya le t live in i t . Adali~e Cartwright and Rachc ~ c . i ood
h a~ , a widow of a cousin of Grandpa Woodham . They would he lp ~arna by doint 
so::1e of t oe nany chor es she had with he r l a r ge f au:.i l y . ·::e childre n ,~:; jcyecJ 
having t he~ the r e because they woul d t ell fu nny stories . Also , t hey bo th 
s ~oked corn- c ob pipes and we liked to s ee the ~ puff , puf f away . 

My ?apa was red - h~aded . Papa spoke of a blac k- heade d Geor ge ~ c~d l t~~ who 
wouldn 't buy a home in Opp ar ea be ca use he did n ' t want t o t ave t he ~.~e ad
dr ess as his r ed-headed cousin George . It was quit e a j oke with ~~fa . He 
,:,oulc. tell this and say " black Geor ge" went down or. t he :lor i o.a l i u: b\": t ·;;een 
Florala and Andalusi a a nd got lost because he (Papa ) ne ver hear d o f 1:l c 
a fa in . (~ay be Ro ber t Ear l ' s and Wi lma J oodhac ' s r esea rc h shows wh&~ hd~ ~ened 
to !li !!, ! ) 

Willis and Lum Woodha~ visited my older brother and siste r i n J ur home . 
The y married girls of this area and ~ent t o so ~th Florida t o l ive . Harvay 
Woodha!ll ' s chil dren came t o Hickory Grove f or t he ''all- day sinsin5s •· a. r;d 
visite d at o~r house . Luna Woodham Gatlin of Opp is a mezber of tti s fa~ily 
and s o i s Lucille Foley , ivho wor ks at First Nationa l Bank . Cle r:~ W0 _. dh ·:r. 
worked a t this bank before his death . Curt Woodham and wife , ~l lean , s ons 
J ody and Barney, dauGhters Mary and Dessie Ree Coon all ca~e t o Hic l or y Grove . 
Curt ' s sister Vinnie Fol ey and husband Alex and chi ldrerr , Albert and Lizzie , 
ca!r.e too . Many kin l ived near us . Their chi l dren at tended Hic:rnr y Grove 
chur ch a nd school . 

There was hog- killing tiwe but I shall ~o t go into detail abo~t th e ~er~ 
it r cq.uired ! Ch , how I ' d l i ke today t o have so:r.e home cure d h o.::;.s a::ci sausa ge 
l i~e my pa r ents ?Ut in their smoke house . ~ight no t t ast e as good t oda y as 
it <l i d the n be caus e my t aste ha s changed . 

The r e wa s once a log- rolling a t our house . Papa cleared the land a nd 
I have ne ve r s ince seen a s wuc h hard wor k done a s t hose ~e n di d l ift inL those 
heavy logs . My Mama did all the cooking for these hungry ~en . 

These mode r n t imes are bes t but I can't say that peo 9le a r e hap pic:r . Our 
f affi ily was ha ppy a nd we enjoyed our life toGether. 
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My School Days 

Hickory Grove Church was used by the c ounty school district f or two 
term sessions each year; six months in the \'linter period and three months 
in the Summer period as the farmers needed their children to help plant and 
harvest the crops. This school was first grade to seventh grade with one 
principal. 

My first grade was a three month term. A Mr. 
cipal. I remember being sent with my class to the 
primers bein~ read by one of the seventh grader s . 
walked under the log _cabin if I lowered my head so 
height of the two block steps impresses me to this 

Woodruff was t he prin
log cabin to hear our 
I believe I could have 
as not to bump it. The 
day. 

~y second grade teacher was a Mr . Wood . This was my only time to be 
called the ''teacher's pet." I guess it was because his wife and I had the 
same name of Lula. He always put me on his knee while he taught our class. 

My other teachers were Gladys Murphy, Mattie Cox, James Heurtess, 
and a college student for one 3 month Summer session. Luna Nichols was my 
fifth, sixth, and seventh grade teacher. She boarded at Uncle Noah Wood
ham's home during her first year at Hickory Grove school. Later, she moved 
to Opp with her mother and brother buying the home on Ida Avenue now us ed 
by the First United Methodist Church. She willed the house to the Confer
ence to be the home of retired ministers and family. 

Miss Luna helped the ladies of Hickory Grove church to organize the 
Ladies Aid. The next ·year her brother died and she could not leave her 
mother alone at night. She was very well-liked by the school board and 
they didn't want to lose her so Papa would · send one of his children each 
day with our new buggy and Mack, our nice maroon horse, to fetch her and 
then return her home at night. 

We had Miss Luna and her mother in our home many times during the 
Summer months. Papa always saw that they didn't go away empty handed. 
They were always given something from our garden or a pound of butter or 
milk. Those were happy days for our family. 
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Mo r e About f-'a i.. :.-1 E:? nd . '..:;::-.~ 

Papa was a large, robust m.:i n. His hair was dar r'. red and s trci:.ght 
and he kept it cut short with no part. He died in 1 ? 18 , the vic ti ~ of 
that dreadful f l u epidemic. I r emembe r muc h a bout him . He o ft en ~old 
me he wa nte d me t o be another tuna ~ichold . ( She t aught for 6 ye a rs 
at Hic k ory Grove school and was followed by Lula Belle J ones , pr incipal, 
and Maggie Lee Rainer, teacher. ) 

Papa loved the church and gave the land for the rel ocation of 
Hickory Grove Church, the cemetery and school , from a part of our old 
h o mestead . He did not sing but knew and loved church music and encour
aged his children to sing and most o f us lea r ne d to pla y the pump organ 
and I suppose we a ll went to singing s chool taught by Papa's tro l her , 
Uncle Bill. 

Papa was a ~ind man, a lways r e a dy to help others. He paid the 
s choo l tuition for many chi ldren . He ne ver turned away travelers who 
wan t ed a meal or a night' s lodging. Sometimes Mama would hes i tate as 
shema ny times had to fire up the kitchen stove to c ook (after having 
fed he big family) but Papa would remind her that they might be " a ngels 
ur.a ware." The more he shared the more we seemed to have. Our table was 
always well-laden with food. 

He was fun loving and he laughted - not a loud laugh - more of a 
chuckle or giggle, and he shook all over. He played wany practical 
jokes and was the victim of many, but it was clean fun and n o t harmful. 

One thing I learned from him, which remains with me , "In everything, 
give thanks." I remember how he thanked the Lord for a good bed to s leep 
on, for c ool water to drink, rain for the crops, simple everyday things 
tha t we often take for granted. 

Our home was home to the visiting preachers and especially the 
presiding elder who came every three months to hold qu a rte rly conference. 

A revival meeting during the summer often became a protracted meet
ing and lasted four to six weeks. People came from other communities by 
mules and wagons. Sometimes they stayed over at our house. 

Papa saw that the cemetery at Hickory Grove was kept up . He a lso 
saw much jury duty. He was also a cens us take r and! went wi th hi~ , do
ing t he lis ting of names and keeping ~a ck and the buggy while h e t ook time 
t o l ook at a new cow or ho g the family had . 

Mama wa s a good person and a wonderful mother . Aft e r Papa die d s he 
did r.ot try to take his place in the church , but she a ttended as long as 
her health permitted. She was a "matter-of,..fa ct" person but showed much 
love . To her right was right and she would not "compromise with the .devil." 
She kept the home together and it was a good home. The memory of Papa was 
always there. One of the few songs I remember Ma11a sing was "",Yayfaring 
Stranger. /1 (} , 

f.u>1va- tu ~1~ to-~ 
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:-:ama died i n 193.'.:> . i .ur dau ~;hter , t.ula : Lare , w:is or . .:.,:.- a few .r.•Jnths 
and ~ama had just discovered that s he was going t o be red - headed -
only red- haired gr andchild . .Jti ~ c;;11 I { ~ c: o rr~ 'r !) ,,'N fv.,_~ /~/'<2, y 
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More of My Li f e 

Our home was a place where our friends and relatives were always 
welcome. We, children, were free t o ask our friends t o come home with 
u s from Hickory Grove church. Our yard wa s lar ge enough for games. We 
kids could easily amuse ourselves until time t o go back to the Sunday 
night service. 

We enjoyed our own f amily. We c ould entertain one ano ther. We 
e njoyed singing the most. Sometimes our close neighbors would hear us 
singing and would come to j oin us. Sometimes we would call t hem to come 
for a "sing-along " after supper time . 

Papa like d to sit on the porch. It please d him for Mama to c ome 
sit by him. When friends or relatives would come by he would tease and 
joke with them. He could not laugh loud like some of his brothers. He 
giggled mostly. He was very fond of Rev. Tisdale ( Bernice Wise's father ) , 
who preached at Bethel Primitive Baptist Church. Rev . Tisdale would ask 
Papa to come to his church "like your good older brother, Josiah". Papa 
went one time and let me go along. That was one of the "Foot Washing 
Days". I had read in the Bible of Jesus' washing his diciple's f eet but 
I had never seen a "foot washing service". Mr. and Mrs. J ohn Ward, 
(father and mother-in-law of my oldest brother Ed) had their feet washed. 
That was my first and last time to see it done in church. 

When our new house was first built, the road was a crooked, c ountry 
road. Drummers, later called traveling salesmen, would hire a drive r 
with a horse and buggy to take them from town to town. Some would have 
their own horse and wagon and they soon learned about Papa never turning 
away a stranger. They would stop by for a night's lodging a nd show their 
wares before leaving the next morning. Mama would buy material to sew 
into dresses for us girls. There would be drifters or wayfarer s who 
would ask for a place to sleep. Papa would bring him in to the warm 
fire, give him food and a good bed. Some would slip away before any of 
us awoke, but others would stay for breakfast. Mama said to Papa , 
"Aren't you taking a chance by allowing so many strangers to come in?" 
Papa answered, "Now, now, ,God, will take care of us". 

The county soon began surveying the road in front of our house. It 
wa sn't long before workers began straightening the curves, .lowering the 
hills, and covering the road with clay. A few people had automobile s by 
then. However, this road (now Highway 84W) was always well-traveled 
whether by car or horse and buggy. There have been many improvements 
over the years. Another great improvement is presently underway on thi s 
route bringing Andalusia closer to Opp. 

The old Bembo !arm, also known as the Jim Shine's home, was torn 
down a nd beaut1"11 apartments have been built across the highway on par t 
of this farm. This land adjoined my grandparents plantation. I cantt 
remember grandpa's house. Many, many homes were sold and torn down during 
my lifetime. 

A Mr. Bill Taylor built a large house near by. He had several sons 
and two daughters. Mrs. Dude Childre was one of the daughte r s . 
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Ruper t Childr• or Opp is a member of t he Tayl or fa~i l y . The hous e had 
a r ound room on the front with an open porc h al l around i t. ~r. Tom Spear , 
t he first Mayor of Opp, bought it and lived t here. He ran a small count r y 
s tore across the road from it. He l a ter moved to Laure l Hi l l, Fl or ida . 
Hy uncle, Malley Woodham, bought the home . I n t hi s house Cupidean Woodham 
Dubose first saw light. The house was torn down jus t l ast year. Tha t was 
just one of the many homes on this highway i n which the Woodham brothe r s 
lived. Cage Woodham's house is still standing , only i t has been turned to 
face the street going in to the Country Club; the side of the house is 
now along the highway. 

At one time, on Railroad Avenue i n Opp , s ix of the Wcx:idbam brot hers 
lived facing each other. Aunt Nancy was nea r by on J acks on Str ee t . Thi s 
wa s a very close knit family. 

"-

) 
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Making Cane Syrup 

Papa had a cane mill using a 100 gal lor. kettle to boi l the cane 
juice down to syrup. He could cook only two kettles full a day. I have 
for gotten how many gallons of syrup he could make f r om the 100 gallons of 
Juice. There was lots of work to do. The furnace was so big i t took 
many oak logs to get it hot enough to boil the juice. The hot juice had 
t o be closely wa tched to keep the skimmings removed and it keep it from 
boiling over. Papa would pull the hot gr ate out from under the kettle as 
the syrup came to the r ight doneness. There would be four oersons with 
long handled gallon dippers who dipped the ho t syrup from the kettle. 
This had to be done fast before it overcooked . A large barrel was placed 
on each side s o the dippers could dip without having a dipper collision 
ca using the hot syrup to spill. As s oon as the syrup cooled it was put 
into cans. Papa never had a ny failure s . He made r eal syrup for people 
who liked thick, clear syrup. 

Mama didn't eat syrup but enjoyed the rock ca ndy that was formed on 
the sides of the cans. 

With as many kids as we had in our family there was always s omeone 
peeling a stalk of sugar cane to chew. We would take a peeling over to 
Papa at the kettle. He would rake the peeling around the kettle edge to 
collect the hot foam. He would then hand it to us to eat . He never al
lowed us to be near the hot kettle. 

The cane •mill consisted of a large shelter to cover the furnace and 
a storage room to keep the canned syrup. A pen for the hogs was a t the 
side. The skimmings were fed to the hogs. They would be f at enough to 
butcher when syrup-making time ended. The ca ne mill had two large steel 
rollers set side by side, apart just enough so that when the cane came in 
contact with the wheels it would draw it through to be crushed. The juice 
went into a net covered barrel. A curved pole was attached on t op of the 
mill at the lowest end. A mule was fastened by his harness to the pole 
and hitched to lead him around the mill in a circle . 

Many farmers brought tbair sugar cane for Papa to make into syrup. 
I have known him to work -on it for four or five weeks. It was a tiresome 
job. My brothers Jake, Bill, Perry, and Ben tended to the mill along with 
a hired black man, who also helped on the f a rm. I can't remember not ha v
ing a black man to help with the farm work. The bla ck ma n would s t a y in 
the house until bed time. He had a bed in the corn crib. He ate in our 
kitchen. My brothers loved to stay in the kitchen by the fire with him, 
and in the warm weather we would all be out on the porches and in the yards. 
He had black friends in Poley that he visited. They would come to our house 
to buy syrup or juice. The black people were hired a t hog killing and cotton 
picking time. 

We all had work to do but we were allowed to play. Papa kep t some of 
his cane juice in the yard to use for selling if someone wanted to buy a 
gallon or more. He always had plenty of juice to drink free a t the mill. 
He would tell my older sisters to invite friends to a candy making party 
(syrup candy pulling). They had fun and the guests did too. 
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~hen [ was still a child , Mr. Sob Rai~e r coved his fami l y fr o~ r a kley 
.3 trt:?c t to th e Hem bo farm . ~'a pa a r:d 1-;r. Rainer 'bec ame good frie ndt. . !'..r . 
~ai ne r fa r ~ed land for Mr . Jim Shines f o r o ne year but he ( Raine r } wa nte d 
l a na o f niz own . He asked ?'apa f o r la nd l~rge enough for a 11two mul e f a rm" . 
Our olct ho us e , which was still standing , wa s torn down and the o~d l u~be r 
wa s used a long with some new lumber ( bought from Mille r - Brent !i.!. l a t Poley) 
to build a huus e for Rainer on the c orner o f our land near the new Hickory 
Grove church . Papa gave him land under cui tivation, enough for a 11 two- mule 
farm" . Papa ha d new land in front of our house but he wanted to clear it 
f o r his own use and add it t o one o f the smaller far~s on t he road leading 
from our ho me into Poley . Papa a ~'. r . Rainer went to ~Take and John Bent on I s 
stable in Opp to buy mules, in fact four new mules . Papa usually traded 
mule s e Yc ry two years. Sam , a s on of Mr. Rainer , and my brother Jake had 
fun breaking those mules and plowing the land . They worked together , some 
times swapped work so it was more interesting to them. Soon , however , they 
were both called into the Ar my and trained at Ft . Ogle thor,Pe, Ga . Jake , 
after 3 months training, got a disabled discharge because of poor health. 
Sam was sent over seas , a member of the Rainbow Division during the First 
Wor l d War. 

The Rainer family included Trudy , Maggie Lee , Edyth, Kate , Sam and Ray . 
Four of the children attended Hickory Grove school . Ray Rainer and my broth
er were chums in s chool. Ray would come t o our house every chance he had . 
We could hear him singing at the top of his strong voice as he passed the 
church down the road. Sometimes he'd sing "My Dog Has Fleas" and then 
" Nearer My God to Thee" . 

After the Sunday churc h service five pals would come to go with Perry 
t o our pasture to play in the small s treams running thr ough it . They would 
catch minnows and crawfish and pull off their c lothes to swim , if there was 
a hole deep enough . Ray Rainer, Perry , and three cousins, Willie Woodham, 
J . D. Woodham , and Dewey Short had lots of fun together . Someti~es they 
would allow younger brother Ben to take two other cousins , Tommy Short and 
A. P . Woodham along. There were red and yellow plum trees, chinquapins , 
h ickory nuts, and blackberries to satisfy their appetites . Also there was 
a large scuppernong arbor to share with friends . 
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Xy Brothers a nd Sisters 

As_the yea~s went by my o l dest bro the r, Ed , • as t he first t o marry. 
He ma rried Jessie Ward. Papa built him a house and gave him land t o 
plant what he needed, but Ed was a c a rpenter and didn't farm much. His 
fa t her - in-law gve them some land and Sd buil t their house . They had 
t hree children, Myrtle, Trammel, and Geor ge Ed . 

Laura was next to marry. She marrie d .Walter Gay. They first lived 
in a little house where Walter was a sawmi l l f o r eman . The y also l ived i n 
Geneva and lat e r, Blountstown, Florida. They had four c hildren Ethel Mae , 
Arrington, Comer, and a baby who died. 

Victori a married Henry Day. They lived with his parents, the late 
Byrd Days. They had one daughter Wathon. Victoria died in 1918. 

Belle married Colet Barnette. They lived in Opp and later moved to 
Pensacola, Florida where Colet was an insurance agent. They had five sons, 
Nix, George Colet, Jake, Joel, and James. 

Bill went to Montgomery to work when he was 17 years old. Papa rea
lized that Bill wasn't interested in farming. He was inclined to be a 
mechanic so Papa let him go with Charley Stewart to work in an automobile 
shop in Montgomery. Bill got a job with the L.and N. Railroad and made 
good working on those large train engines. He became a master mechanic 
and was often sent out to train wrecks to repair the large engines. He 
later became the roundhouse foreman. On his first visit back home in 1917 
he met Hortense Coursons. The Coursons were from near Troy and had bought 
Uncle Noah Woodham's farm. It was love at first sight. He came home t o 
marry her and took her to Montgomery to live. They soon bought a home on 
Cloverdale Road in Montgomery. They had one daughter, Billie Joy ce . Bill 
died at age 56. Hortense still lives on Cloverdale Road and has several 
grandchildren. 

Jake and Ben were roommates. (Jake's nickname for Ben was " Dock"). 
One morning as we were having breakfast we heard a loud gun shot . Jake 
quickly ran to his room knowing that he had left his newly bought rifle 
standing in the corner ot his room. He met Ben coming out of the r oom 
with both hands covering his ears, frightened and crying . No one could 
scold him because he had the hole in the floor to remind him to leave the 
gun alone. He was 5 or 6 years old. I don't recall seein g him ever hold
ing a gun in all his life. There was a gun on the wall of Papa and Mama's 
room but we were told not to play with it. 

Bill and Perry were roommates on the opposite side of the house in a 
r oom next to the long hallway. When they would hear Mama t e ll me to fe tch 
her something from the dining room they would deliverately stand by the 
door to scare me. There were three doors I had to go through and they 
would make sounds like a dog or a screech owl to s c are me at each door! 
Now tell me why I had to be dorn between these two boys? ! My older 
sisters thought I was too small to be bothered with a nd the two y ounger 
ones, Ben and Re tha, were ba bies - Ben on Papa's knee a nd Retha in Hama's 
l ap . When Belle married, Florence was the only sister left a t home so s he 
took me in to be her roommate. She would play the organ and asked those 
two brothers (Bill and Perry) to come and join us for singing. Papa and 
Mama would sit in their room and e njoy our singing. Bill had a n ice_ bass 
voice. Perry and I did pretty good with our young voice s . Flor e nce ha d 
h ad more practice. We all ha d attended Uncle Bill's singing s chool . 
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Du:ing the young adult ye~rs of _Belle, Jake, and Florence (while they 
were still at home) the following friends and cousins -came often t o visi t· · 
Sam and Trudy Rainer; Pearl Jones; Ida Sellars; Dee Benton· Will Holl~way 
and sisters Beth and Lucille; Lula and Bernice Tisdale. Woodham Cous ins Lee 
J ohn Mill, Carley, Arnold, Pearl, Lizzie, and many more. Other members of ou; 
f amily had friends that came that I could name but it would be too lengthy. 
I do want to mention Lula Belle Jones, and the Barnes (Mig Lou ) , Fannie Lou 
Ocie, and Pearl. The Barnes home is still standing at Perry Store Road and' 
Kal oy Street. It is now owned by John and Nora Ashton. Pat and Dorris Wood
ham live there with the Ashtons. Also, I should mention other re gul ar visi
t or s t o the Hickory Grove community : the Dorseys, the Hardages, the Waldings, 
and the Taylor Woodhams. 

The year 1918 changed our lives in many ways. Florence married Angus 
Simmons and he went to the Army. The end of World War I was October 11, 
1918. Jake contracted the dreadful contagious disease, influenza, which be
c a me an epidemic and killed many people. The doctors didn't know how to 
treat the patients. Jake took to his bed that October and other family mem
bers did too. Papa took to his bed on Armistice Day. Jake died first and 
Papa died five days later. Victoria died eight days after Papa, leaving her 
husband Henry Day and al½ year old daughter, Wathen. The memory of this 
sickness has lingered with me all my life. Mama was so grieved. As time 
passed on she began taking the in-laws on the farm to help he and to help 
them. Taking the granddaughter, Wathon, to raise was a comfort to her and 
helped he overcome her grief. 

Ang Simmons came home from the Army. He and Florence moved to the little 
family house to farm. They had three children, Dorothy married to Lloyd Mash
born of Unadilla, Ga. and Sarah, married Terry Keogh of Harrisburg, Pa. and 
Evans married and lives in Tampa, Florida. 

I was the next to marry. I married Clarence M. Gilchrist on October 21, 
1919, son of the late Frank and Maggie Gilchrist of Opp. He had one brother, 
Edmond, and three sisters, Kate, Carrie, and Erin. All are deceased except 
Erin, who is married to Everett Wilson of Hart Avenue in Opp. We have one 
daughter, Lula Clare. Clarence was a druggist. He worked at Whaley's Drug 
Store (now Clemon's) for 1~ years. The store was sold during the 1930 de
pression. We left Opp in 1935 and lived in Flomaton, Crestview, and Rob
ertsdale, Alabama. In 1946 we moved to Pensacola, Fla. Lula Clare was 10 
years old. She attended N.B. Cook Elementary, Clubbs Jr. High, and Pensacola 
High Schools. She was a member of Gadsden St. Methodist Church. She is a 
graduate of Florida State University in Tallahassee. She taught 13 years at 
Pensacola H1.gh School. In 1969 she moved to Red Hill, Pa. She teaches at 
Horth Penn Junior High School in Lansdale, Pa. She loves the State of Penn
sylvania. I love to visit her there. There are many good people in Pa. as • 
well as all over the world. 

Clarence retired at age 70 but still did relief work until he became 
sick. He was the happiest when he could "roll pills". He would refer to 
himself as the "pill roller". W& had just had our 47th wedding anniversary 
when he died on December 16, 1966. He was 74 years old. 

In April of 1969, I married Albert Woodham at Charleston, s. c. ( Pimlico). 
He died 3½ years later in October of 1972. He was the son of Malley and Ida 
Woodham of Opp. 
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I r etur ned to my home town of Opp on ~ece mber 25 , 1972 . 

Papa knew that Perry would never be a farmer so when he f inished t he 
7th gr ade a t Hickory Grove s chool, Mr. Martin , the agen t a t the Opp depot , 
s u ggested t o Papa that Perry migh t like to learn telegraphy. There was an 
opening in Andalusia so W. A. (Arnie) Woodham , who lived in Andalusia,was 
c ontacted t o see if he would l e t Pe rry live with him . Everything worked 
ou t fine. Perry became active in the MetHodis t Church in Andalusia and 
was given a s cholarship to Birmingham- Southern College . He r e ceived bis 
Bache l or of Sc i e nce Degree in 1927 and his Masters Degree in business ad
minis tration in 1930. Perry and Louise Keily of Bir mingham were married 
in 1927 . They had one daughter, Elizabeth Louise. During his lifetime 
he wo r ked as a bursar at Birmingham Southern College , business manager of 
Central Coll e ge in Missouri , assistant division accountant of Pan- Am World 
Airways in Oakland, and business manager o f an electric c ompany which he 
later owned in Santa Moni ca, California. He died s uddenly of a heart attack 
in Tokyo, Japan in October o f 1969 while on a business/ pleasure trip. Louise 
still lives in Santa Monica near her daughter and three grandchildr en . 

Ben wa s t he only son left at home when Papa died. He was a teenager 
but did pretty well with the farming. Mama encouraged him as much as she 
knew how since she had never s upervised the farm. He and Re tha ha d their 
friend s and seemed to enjoy life at Hickory Grove. Pole y was still a thriv
ing little town, and when the cotton mill c aoe to Opp more a ctivity was 
added to the area . Probably the biggest boost to the territory was the 
addition of Micolas Cotton Mill. 

When Mr . Kimbro from Florala purchased the Opp newspa per, Ben met his 
daughter, Lucille. They soon fell in love, married , and when they moved 
out to make a home of their own I saw my Mama in t ears again . She was happy 
for the m but giving up her last son was hard for he r. I put my a rms a r o und 
her and t eased h e r by saying, " Xama, you didn ' t cry when your daughters go t 
married." She never saw any of us being married. I ' m sure the re were t ears 
for all of us, but we didn't see them. 

Ben and Lucille with their two sons, Dudley and Larry , moved to Florala 
beca us e Luc ille 's Uncle,, Ham Heath, asked t hat they come a nd help him with 
his newspaper. Mr. Heath lived with them for many years and when he retired 
he sold the Florala News to them. Lucille knew the newspaper business as 
she had grown up helping her father with his newspaper. She helped Ben 
manage the shop every day she could. She always enjoyed life a nd laughed 
alot. She was a good mother t o the boys. Their first son died at age 12 . 
Larry went to college for one year . Then he a nd Merle were married. He 
served in the Air Force, and when he got out he began working at the F l orala 
News. Larry and Merle have one son, Gary and three daughters. 

Ben died a t age 54, the same age our Papa died. Lucille a nd Larry con 
c ontinued with the newspaper business. At one time they owned the Elba paper 
and the De Funiak Springs paper in addition t o the Florala News. Lucille 
later married a Mr . Mc Rae . He died a few years ago. Lucille remains busy , 
keeping the h ome looking pretty, enjoying her many hobbies, and occasionally 
writing a column for the newspaper. 

My sister Re tha was the only child left a t home with Mama after Ben 
married. Wathen, Mama's grandchild, was also at home. 
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A y oung man, Ester Davis , was hired to t end the farm f or Mama and s t a y 
wi th t he m. Also, Mama took the tea c hers from Hickory Grove school t o board 
i n h e ~ ho~e . It wasn't long be fore Retha fel l in love and married Es ter. 
The y s t a yed with Mama until her dea t h in 1935. They then moved t o a sma ller 
f a rm . They had two daughters, Dora who was born before Mama died, and Be t sy 
who wa s born when they lived on the small farm . Ester was in the Ar my ifi the 
1940 ' s a nd when he was discharged they moved t o Auburndale, Florid a . They 
l ived there for a bout 22 years unti l Disney ~or ld crowded them out. They 
le ft Flor i da and moved to Sargent, Nebraska . They ha ve seven g r andchildren 
a n d t wo g r eat-gr a ndchildren . 
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The Hickory Tree 

On our plantation, not far fr om the ce~eter y , is a large hickory nut 
tre e s t anding so gracefully alone in memory of all others that hav e f allen 
be f ore . It mado the nicest large nuts . 1,'.'e would gathe r a basket full to 
keep on t he porch to crack and to take the tedi ous t a sk of picking out 
enough of the meat to use in baking pound cakes . The hickory nuts gave 
the cakes a special taste that other nu t s didn 't have . This tree, I ' m 
sure , i s over 100 years old. It was a good· size tree when I was 11 or 12 
years old and I am now 81 . Papa built the cane mill near it . 

There are also two oaks on the land where our house used t o stand . 
These were planted in 1909 a fter our new house was built in 1908. Ray 
~aine r became owne r of t he last portion of the estate a few years ago 
be f ore he died . I hope his family will cheris h these t hree trees . 

In Hickory Grove cemetery there are two other trees that I have asked 
to be r emoved because they endanger the graves nearby. My parent ' s plot is 
c lose and I don't want the trees to fall on the markers of t he five graves 
in this plot. I have asked the Mayor of Opp to have these two trees re
moved. My parents gave this land to be used for burial purposes. Now the 
l and has been incorporated in the Opp city lh1its. 

The heirs s old our homestead a few years after Mama's death . She had 
disposed of the smaller fares and houses , but kept the Rainer home and ours. 
Now both of these houses have been torn down. Mama lived for 17 years after 
Papa die d. She raised 11 of her 13 children, and one granddaughter. She 
was a good mother . 

.... w .. 

There are t-e.w members of this family s till living; Retha w. Davis 
lives in Nebraska; and myself, Lula W. Gilchrist Woodham of Opp, Alabama . 

Also living in Opp is James Orvis Simmons , son of Cecil and Myrtle 
Woodham Simmons. James• mother, Myrtle, wa s the first grandchild of my 
parents, daughter of Ed and Jessie Woodham. P.yrtle died in 1977 . 

Other descendants live throughout Alabama and Florida. While some are 
located in Georgia , Mississippi, Nebraska, California, Pennsyl vania and other 
states. 

To conclude, I thank the Lord for my family and the good home I had 
to live in. 
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