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.worked with Butch Fallon. Back then nothing

was pre-packaged and every thing had to be cut to
order. One Saturday Mrs. Chism and Motie came
to the store and bought meat from me.

I _REMEMBER - That we spent many happy times with
Robert and Vena. They lived next door to us.
Robert always seemed to have time to spend with
us and to make jobs for us and would pay us for
that work. They owned the house on the other
side of their house and the Partains were living
there. Robert had Roy Bartlett and I to paint
the inside of that house with the Partains still
living there. Roy and I were about 15 years old

and knew nothing about painting. It took us several

weeks to finish the job and it's a wonder the
Partains put up with us. The house was a complete
mess while we were painting it.

One time Robert wanted rocks moved from one loca-
tion to another and contracted me to do the work
at so much a load. One evening he came home from
work and asked if I had just gotten started. I
had already moved several loads at that time. It
was just Robert's way.

Every Friday night Robert and Vena and Mary would
take us to the Alabama Theater to see a movie.
The cost of admission was 15¢.

I REMEMBER - Taking long walks, usually up the
railroad tracks toward Lovick, with Robert and
Mary on Sunday afternoons.

I _REMEMBER - Robert pickled small fish in formal-
dehyde in jars and kept them in his garage.

I REMEMBER - Vena's biscuits.

I _REMEMBER -Going to Grant's Mill with them and

swimming in the river and having a picnic. Vena
always had the best food for a picnic.

I REMEMBER - Walking to the Birmingham Airport

over the Gate City mountain to see air shows.
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I REMEMBER - That one year while I was still at
Irondale school I represented the school in the
annual oratorical contest. All of the schools in
the county participated in this event. That was
the year in which Virginia represented Shades
Cahaba High School. The contest was held each
year at the Temple Emanuel. We each survived
the first round and in the semi-finals we were
competing on the same night with about six other
contestants. This was the first time that a
brother and sister were on the same program.

I REMEMBER - Motie and I met in our last year

at Shades Cahaba. She had transferred from

Ensley High School. We began going "steady"

right afterwards. She lived in Hollywood and I
still lived in Irondale (about 7 or 8 miles apart).
I would walk home with her after school and then
hitch hike to Irondale. Thank goodness people
would pick you up back then. I never did have to
walk all the way home.

I REMEMBER - That we would double date with
Bernard McCluskey (he had a car) and Marie Carlyle.
Most of the time Motie and I would spend the even-
ing at her house and the last bus left from Holly-
wood at 10:30. There were several times when the
bus driver would be waiting for me. I then rode
the bus to downtown Birmingham, a street car to
Woodlawn and the last bus to Irondale.

I REMEMBER - That Motie and I rode the train to
Mobile in Feb. 1943. I stayed with Melton and
Ida and Motie stayed with relatives. I do not
remember the reason for our making the trip. One
week later we were married.

I REMEMBER - Working at McWane Pipe Co. for several

months prior to our marriage. I worked with a
Mr. Motkus who was very nice to me.
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I REMEMBER - We were married on Sunday afternoon
on February 21, 1943 and flew to Atlanta and
spent two nights at the Dinkler Plaza Hotel.

I REMEMBER - That in the middle of March, 1943

I was drafted into the Army and went to Ft.

McPherson in Atlanta. This nearly 19 year old
boy was gone from home for the first time in his
life and not knowing what was in store for him
cried all night.

I decided several weeks ago that I would put on
paper some of the things that happened to me as
a child and as a teenager. I did this primarily
for Pam, Kathy, and Rachel. Maybe in the years
to come they can take it out and read it and see
how life was in the old days.

DECEMBER 1998

Ralph Holliman
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REMEMBERING -- FROM EARLY CHILDHOOD A? . J
TO LATE TEENS {/";7;4;;
1y 2444,

One thing that I do not remember, but was told
to me by Bishop, Virginia and Loudelle many
times, that I cried a lot when I was a very small
child. Later on they determined that I was
probably hungry and Mama's milk had dried up. No
wonder after seven children.

I REMEMBER - One day throwing a celluloid fish

at Daddy and hitting him with it. We were all
Most

scared to death as to what Daddy would do.
of the time we were afraid of Daddy but this time

he took it without incident.

I REMEMBER - Every Monday morning Mama would wash
clothes on the back porch. We had a big black
washing pot in the back yard over a fire that

boiled all of the clothes. Mama had a wash board
that she used to scrub the clothes. I can still

see her working over the wash tubs with sweat
covering her face. When the clothes were ready

to hang out to dry they were usually hung ofN the
fence or bushes. Mama finally got a clothes wringer

that helped a great deal.

I REMEMBER - We did not have inside bathroom
plumbing until I was 7 or 8 years old. The out-
house was located about 100 feet up our back yard.
The day that we got an inside bathroom was a great
day. Daddy built the bathroom by using part ofa

bedroom.

I REMEMBER - We had chickens, a cow,and a garden.
01d Charlie would come and plow the field for
Daddy and we grew corn mostly in the larger
field and vegetables in a smaller garden. Mama
would catch a chicken and wring its neck and

cook it for dinner. I could never bring myself

to wring a chicken's neck. The cow every now

and then would eat bitter weeds and the milk

would then taste bad. Mama always did the milking.
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I REMEMBER - Churning the milk and making fresh
butter and buttermilk.

I REMEMBER - That we did not have sliced bread

in the house until I was 10 or 12 years old.

Mama and Daddy made biscuits every morning for
breakfast and corn bread for the other meals. We
always had steak and white gravy and biscuits for
Sunday breakfast.

I REMEMBER - When I was 5 or 6 years old I had
pneumonia twice in the same year and the doctor
said the third time would be fatal. (obviously
I did not have it the third time.)

I REMEMBER - We had an ice box and the ice man
would come around almost every day. Ice cost
10¢ to 25¢.

I REMEMBER -~ Before going to school each day one
of my jobs was to wash the breakfast dishes.

I REMEMBER - I could not wear long pants for the
first 10 years or so. I had to wear knickers.
Why I do notknow.

I REMEMBER - We made a baseball using an old golf
ball wrapped in twine, and covered with friction
tape. We played in the street in front of the
house.

I REMEMBER - Mama quilting in the middle bedroom.
She had quilting frames and would roll themdown
when quilting and roll them up to the ceiling

when not quilting. She made all of our bed quilts.

I REMEMBER - Mama crocheting and sewing at night
while listening to the radio. We had Zenith
radio. Some of the popular radio programs were
Lum & Abner, Amos & Andy, etc.

I REMEMBER - Due to lack of bed space, I slept
with Mama for sometime.
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I REMEMBER - When Daddy built a storm shelter
in our back yard. I don't remember if we ever
used it. It was dark and damp inside.

I REMEMBER - That for several years Mama used
Bruton snuff and Daddy smoked 01d Gold cigarettes.
Fortunately they finally quit using either one.

I REMEMBER - All of my teachers through out
grammar school and their names. In the first

grade it was Mrs. Florence; in the second grade

it was Mrs. Pope; in the third was Ms. Knapp;

in the fourth it was Mrs. Turner (she was the only
teacher who rapped my hand with a ruler - I

don't remember what I had done to deserve this
punishment); my fifth grade teacher was Miss.
Tilly Wood; my sixth grade teacher was Mrs.

Gray; Miss Margaret Haynes was my seventh grade
teacher. (I remember that she bought a tennis
racket for me - how I could afford it I don't
know). Mrs. MacClendon was my eighthy grade teacher;
and Mr. Finn was my ninth grade teacher. (I
remember walking all the way to East Lake to his
house after schéol to listen to classical records-
He had a record player). Mr. Glenn Barrow was the
Principal of the school - a very serious man and
one that all of the students was afraid of.

I REMEMBER - That Daddy built an extra bedroom
onto the back of the house. It was never finished
inside and I was afraid to sleep back there.
Bishop finally took possession and slept in the
room.

I REMEMBER - The family that lived cater corner
from our house was named Roper and they had a
daughter. I remember that all the boys said she
had bowling pin legs. That was a cruel thing

to say.

I REMEMBER - That Mama had a small fish pond in

the front yard and it seemed that she was always
working in the yard. I look back now and wonder
how she did all that she did. No wonder she died
of a heart attack at aacde 67.

3





image4.jpeg
I REMEMBER - That I never did have much money
to spend even when I began to date. I remember
there were times when I slipped and got loose
change out of Mama's pocketbook (never bills).
She never did say anything but I'm sure she knew.

I REMEMBER -~ One Christmas I let it be known that

I had to have a record player or I would leave
home. I guess I was in my early teens. On
Christmas morning there was this huge monstrosity
of a cabinet and it played only one 78 RPM

record at a time. I think they paid a total sum of
$5.00 for it second hand. I enjoyed it for a

while - I don't know what happened to it.

I REMEMBER - That our neighbors named Page who
lived up the hill from our house had a small dog
whose name was "Diddy Bite You". Of course when
anyone asked them what the name of their dog was==
well you know the answer and the conversation

that followed.

I REMEMBER - That at age 13 I made a trip to
Goodwater, Al. Charles and Loudelle had been
assigned to the Methodist church there. I remember
houdelle cautioning me to call Charles Brother
Ferrell if I talked to any of the local people.

I REMEMBER - That on occasions Vena and Mama
would have Marie, a black woman come to the house
and work in the kitchen. I remember one time

when I was probably 15 that I told Marie that I
had to go shave and she laughed.

I REMEMBER - Christmas at home.

I REMEMBER - Visiting Melton and Ida in Central
Park right after they were married. This was in
1931-1932 during the depression. All they could
do was hug and kiss each other even at the dining
table. It was very embarrassing.

I REMEMBER - One day while at Grandma Caine's
(Mama's mother) that Aunt Vista standing in front

-4 -
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of the fire place smoking a cigarette and on top
that she was divorced. How could anyone be that
bad I thought. I also remember Grandma Caine
making hominy in her kitchen.

I REMEMBER - Bro.Archibald was pastor of the
Irondale Methodist Church and the particular time
was having a revival. He talked me into joining
the church. I was probably 10 or 12 years old at
the time. Later a Rev. Pope was pastor of the
church and I did not like their daughter. One
time at a party she accused me of smoking. She
said she could smell it on my breath. Of course
I had not been smoking and in those days we did
noct associate with people who did smoke.

I REMEMBER - Getting a haircut every two weeks
at a cost of 25¢. Ina Powell, a woman, was the
barber. When we were little Daddy would cut our
hair using hand clippers that always seemed to
be cold and pulled hair.

I REMEMBER - That Daddy did not spend a lot of
time with us children. ©Now I realize that he
worked six days a week leaving home probably
around 5:30 or 6:00 and returning from work around
dark. He walked to Irondale and caught the bus

and then the streetcar in Woodlawn. He was tired
and did not feel like spending time with his

seven children.

I REMEMBER - Having chinaberry battles with Mary,

Jean Bunt, and Billy Bunt. We had a chinaberry
tree in our back yard that produced berries ideal
for warfare. Billy and I had many battles teamed
up against Mary and Jean. Of course our side was
always victorius.

I REMEMBER - playing croquet in the front yard.

I must add that I was proficient in this sport.

I REMEMBER - One year while Mama and Daddy were

away (I can't recall where they had gone) Bishop,
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Virginia and I decided that we needed a telephone.
We called the telephone company and had them

come out and had one installed. Luckily Mama

and Daddy did not have it taken out.

I REMEMBER - Eventhough we had a telephone I
still went down to Brock's Drugstore and used
the pay phone to call Jeanne Hart and later Motie.

I REMEMBER -~ When we were growing up, Mama each
Spring would give us 9 nights of Epson Salts.

She said that it cleaned out our system and kept
us from getting sick the rest of the year. There
were times when being sick was not a bad alterna-
tive. She was also sold on using Carters Little
Liver pills and Calamel that would cure any
ailment that we might have. There were no wonder
drugs back then.

I REMEMBER - One winter we had a big snow storm
and that prompted snow sleds for rides down the
steep hill where we lived. After dark one
evening with me lying down head first guiding
the sled with 2 or 3 people on the sled with me,
we ran into a car parked half way out into the
street at the bottom of the hilil. Due to having
a hard head i survived with several stitches

in my head and knee. It could have been much
worse.

I REMEMBER - Working on Saturdays at Hill Grocery
store for about $3.50 for the day. Mr. Lovell
was the manager and Bernard McCluskey and Roy
Bartlett also worked there. One Saturday night
after work we had a watermelon and went out on
the highway in Bernard's car. On the way back

in we hit a black man who was walking along the
highway and killed him. We had a court hearing
and it was ruled an accident. I doubt we would
get the same ruling today.

I REMEMBER - While still working at the grocery

store I moved over to the meat department and








