Remembering Lipscomb
Buck Williams

My earliest childhood memories go back to our home beside Splawn’s Grocery
at 5601 Ave. K in Lipscomb, Alabama. | lived there with my Mother (Betty
“Saunders” Williams), Daddy (Burley Williams) and Sister (Nancy) between
March 22, 1944 and Feb.14, 1946. | was from 2yrs. 4mos. old to 4yrs. 3mos.old.
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This picture was taken much later. A room has been added to what was a screened in porch.

Splawn’s Grocery was an old general grocery store with a shotgun design. A
check-out counter was near the front door, the meat department was in the back,
and there was a storage room behind the meat department. | remember a hand
cranked sharpening stone in the back storage room. in the summer time there
was the loud buzzing sound of a powerful fan in the back.

| can remember hard cardboard tokens in use in the store. They were used to
pay fractions of a cent in sales taxes and could often be found in the junk
drawers in our house.

There was an old tree in the front yard that my sister Nancy and | used to play in.
(Nancy was five years older than me.) We would play like the tree was an
airplane and drop rocks from it playing like they were bombs. Mother worked in a
factory where bombs were made and she brought home two planters that were
made from an inverted bomb head welded upside down onto the tail. There was
also a full bomb casing that we would laboriously hoist into the tree and drop it,
calling it an “atom bomb". | guess it was shortly after the Hiroshima blast of 1945
that this game was played. | can remember my older cousins, Lee, Brownie, and
Charles Saunders who had model airplanes hanging from the ceiling of their
bedroom (and airplane wallpaper), also dropping atom bombs from their toy
airplanes.

There was a Saunders family gathering to welcome the family's sailors, Jack and
Johnny Calhoun, home from the war. They had war souvenirs and stories to tell.

| remember a floor lamp with a light in the bottom that was to be used for “black-
outs” during the war. Nancy would get on the floor with me with the funny papers
while a lady on the radio (a big wooden floor model) read the funnies to us. | also
remember the radio soap operas that my Aunt Jean Saunders listened to when |
was staying with her. The music from an episode of one of the stories is burned
into my memory. Aunt Jean, Uncle Bubba (A.L. Saunders), and my cousin
Tommy lived across Ave. G from Lipscomb School.

Our house was a typical southern frame home with a roofed screened-in front



porch across the front of the house and brick supports holding the roof. On each
side of the front steps were two concrete planters (still there when above picture
was taken) where | am told | used to eat dirt. (I don’t remember that). | remember
a Christmas there where my favorite toy was a boat that | would push along the
living room rug playing like the rug was water. A playmate that | remember from
that time was Steve Knowles.

In the back yard we had chickens and | also remember a dog that | dearly loved.
One day the dog snapped at me and | fell back and cut my hand on some glass.
| remember crying as people were catching the dog on the side of the house. |
had to make regular trips to Dr. Denson’s office at the Woodward Iron Co. Clinic
for rabies shots in the stomach. | developed a fear of the road leading to the
doctor’s office, which also led to Red Ore Commissary where Daddy worked. To
this day, | can remember that the dog didn't actually bite me. And | can’t
remember the actual shots. | do remember the either smell of Dr. Denson’s
office.

There was a concreted ditch beside the house and | remember how | liked
playing cars on the top of the concrete sides because | could walk in the ditch
while rolling the car and not keep having to stop the car to catch up, as | did
when | was crawling on the floor with the car.

Most of these memories don’t come to me through streaming, but as scattered
snapshots in a familiar setting. The lullabies that my mother used to sing to me
are an exception. | remember the two songs that | requested the most were
“Don’t Fence Me In’, and “I'm Forever Blowing Bubbles”, and | can almost hear
her voice singing these songs to me.

Mother used to go to Magee’s Beauty parlor right across the highway from where
we lived. | remember the curlers hooked up with wires that looked like something
out of a bad science fiction movie. There are very fuzzy memories of traveling
with her on the street car to Birmingham.

Also across the street was the Keeton family. They owned a nursery and had
beautiful landscaping. Bartow Keeton was always carrying a snake. | will never
forget being in front of Bethlehem Methodist Church when Bartow put a snake on
the ground and as it was crawling away, he whistled and it came back to him.

During this period of time | was from 4yrs. 3mo. old to 6yrs. 3 mo. old.
Granddaddy Williams was a carpenter and taught the trade to his sons. With this
resource and a good deal on some used building supplies, Daddy built a house
facing 6t St. on the lot behind our Ave. K house. | don’t remember the move
itself (which was probably gradual and un-eventful), but | do remember there
being a lot of left over building materials which Nancy (and 1) used to build a
house for Bingo.

| very well remember the day | got Bingo. A man showed up in the neighborhood
with a box of puppies to give away. Some of them were black and white and



some were brown and white. | wanted a black and white one, but others got first
pick and they picked the black and white ones. As far as | was concerned the
second choice brown and white puppy was wonderful and he became Nancy and
My dog. We named him Bingo after the song, “There was a farmer had a dog
and Bingo was his name Sir". | remember when Bingo got stuck in the block
foundations of the house. Nancy got on one side and | got on the other to try to
free him. He finally got loose when his full stomach went down. In time, with
Nancy going to school and me staying at home with Bingo, and with Nancy
developing friends and other school interests, Bingo became my dog. Bingo
would be my faithful companion and best friend for the next 11 years.

A redheaded girl by the name of Pat O’Quinn moved into our vacated house on
Ave. K. and became a playmate. | remember being jealous of her for belonging
to the Mickey Mouse Club, and making her teach me some tap dance steps.

Other memories of this time included the spill of mercury (quick silver to us) on
6% St. and the fun we kids had playing with it, making pennies look like dimes for
one thing. It's a wonder we didn'’t all get poisoned by it. Maybe some of us did.
Thinking of that section on the road also reminds me that | learned to print
“Buck” and wrote it with chalk on everything around there.

| get a snapshot of a day it was snowing outside and Mother had to make me eat
something and bundle up before letting me go out to play in it.

A big event that burned into my mind during this period was the night Mother and
Daddy left Nancy and | (with a babysitter | guess, | don't remember that part) and
went out somewhere. | will never forget sitting behind the side screen door with
Nancy and watching the most spectacular meteor shower that | have ever seen. |
have seen nothing since that day to equal it. For years | was sure that this night
must have been the inspiration for the song, “Stars Fell on Alabama”. Wrong. |
finally looked it up and the song was written in 1938.

Ma Saunders was my Grandmother on my Mother’s side of the family. She lived
about a mile from us in a house across the street from Bethlehem Methodist
Church (our church) with my Aunt Ruth, Uncle Brown and Cousins Lee, Brownie,
and Charles. | can remember Saunders family gatherings there. All the cousins
would play “Cowboys and Indians” and | (as the youngest) was always “Little
Beaver’. Sometimes we would all go to Allred’s General Store (the first store that
now has a Muriel on it) for candy.

They tied Nancy “spread eagle” to a gate one time and it fell with her landing on
her face.

The Church and house were on a hill and one day | was riding my tricycle at the
top of the hill and the petals got away from me as | started down the hill. When |
hit the railroad track at the bottom of the hill | wrecked. | remember that part. |
have been told that as the adults watched in horror, | just picked up my tricycle
and started pulling it back up the hill saying, "Damn Tricycle”.



| remember the family gathering there one time a few days before Christmas. A
Io'g of toys were made out of ten back then and one of my uncles ( | think it was
letqn L. CaII)oun, who later drowned) had a Li’'l Abner toy with Mammy Yokum
playing the piano and the rest of the Dog Patch family gathered around the piano
stomping feet and banging cymbals.

| saw that ten mechanical wonder at an antique store at Stone Mountain Park
many years later. | guess it is still there.

Ma worked in the Lipscomb School lunch room and when | started school at
Lipscomb, she substituted foods that | didn’t like with something | did.

Ma would later move in with us on 5% street.

On Feb. 20, 1948 we moved from Lipscomb to Powderly and then to Bessemer.
In July or August of 1948 we moved back to Lipscomb at 5161 Ave. K. This was
one of the most modest places we ever lived, but | have some of my fondest
memories there. Mother called it the “house with a trail” because it didn't have an
inside toilet back then. This was a company house that Dad was offered almost
rent-free, so we stayed there awhile so that he could accumulate enough money
to build a house. The old house that we lived in must be somewhere under all of
the improvements that have taken place on the house in subsequent years.

This was the closest family life that we ever had and my younger brother Mike
missed it. Dad spent more time at home because it was before he opened the
Hardware Store in Midfield, and it was also before television (at least for us).
Once a week Mother made chili dogs and | can remember Nancy showing me
how to fish for doodle bugs in the dry dirt under our front porch. It was only a
short walk from our back yard to the Union Baptist Church cemetery.

| started the 2™ grade at Lipscomb School when we moved here. Nancy had a
friend across the street, Linda Bailey who we rode to school with. This was
before Mother learned to drive. Bingo was back with us and Mother said he
always knew exactly what time to move to the front yard to greet us when we
returned home from school.

Dad bought a strip of land on 5*"Street in front of what would be the Lipscomb
city park and developed it with nine houses that Granddaddy, Douglas and hired
laborers built. One of these was a small two story house at 601 5% St. that we
would live in. Mother drew up the floor plan.
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601 5t St. - Recent

Mother, Daddy, Nancy, and | moved into the house, then Ma. Mike was born
there. Bingo had a door leading under the house for his dog house. On cold
nights he slept near the floor furnace.



We had a garage with an attached work shop. The end of the back yard was
where ever we decided to quit cutting the grass before it became a field. At the
end of the field there was a single-lane tar and gravel road that made a half
loupe off 5" St. and ran along this side of a creek. We called the creek the
“brangh” and it was the source of many hours of entertainment exploring and
catching minnows, tad-poles and crawfish. There was a particular section of the
branch that was full of snakes that we stayed out of.

Our play area of the branch was a half mile stretch from railroad to railroad. At
the upper end of the branch was the “waterfall” where water poured out of two
big pipes from under the railroad tracks. It was like a miniature Grand Canyon
with a basin that the water spilled into before continuing on down stream.

The next section that the branch would run through was the “snake factory” that
we avoided. (The Wilson'’s built a house next to that section and later in my Jr.
High years, Gayle Wilson would be my girlfriend.) Then the water ran under the
bridge leading to the park. | had made a map of the branch all the way to the
“covert” at the second railroad where the largest and deepest basin of water
could be found. Each section was given a name and all the neighborhood kids
learned and used the names of the sections of the branch.

| remember long before the park behind our 601 5% St. house was built, there
was a ball field in the open field area by this covert.

Beyond the branch they built the city park. Later in life as | became Supt. Parks
and Recreation for the City of Midfield, | would look back in wonder at how the
Lipscomb ballpark was built. Unlike today, where truckloads of sand and clay mix
are brought in for the surface, Lipscomb ballpark was built by eliminating rocks.

The field was plowed and then a cross tie was dragged over it to smooth out the
rows. Then the Boy Scouts (including myself) and other volunteers were given
rakes to rake up the rocks. It was then plowed again and the whole process
repeated over and over again until they had a baseball field.

Beyond the park was a Woodward railroad track where pig iron could be found
that had fallen off the cars. | turned the workshop attached to the garage into a
gym and used pig iron for weights. It was also during this time that | got self-
defense (judo-jujitsu) books by Joe Tinger from the Bessemer News Stand and
began my martial arts training. | bought my first aquarium (5 gal.) from this store.

Beyond the track there were woods that were protected by my “Forest Rangers
Association” and where | went hunting with Bingo and my BB gun.

This was my play area. The narrow tar & gravel road across 5th St. in front of our
house was Ave. F that led to Lipscomb School about a mile away. Butch Reeves
lived on this road. | rode to school on my bicycle and parked it at my Uncle
Bubba's house (A.L. Saunders) across from the school.



What | remember about Lipscomb School was the fear that we all had of Mr.
Owens and his leather strap (our schools could use some of that today). |
remember the swings that were still there the last time | looked, and the way we

used to play tag at recess. It was a big deal when we got out of class to go to the
lunchroom for an educational movie.

| qlsp remember the May Day festivals and the classroom King and Queen fund
raising contest that resulted in my first girlfriend, Judy Martin, shown with me as
the couple standing on the left below.
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Continuing East on 5%Ave., for about ¥ mi. was Allred’s General Store (the later
one that became Allred’s Cloth Barn and then a cabinet shop). About three
blocks further East was a café on the corner of 5t St. and Ave. K.. Sometimes
when | got lucky, mother would not have time to fix my lunch and would give me
50 cents to go to the cafe. It was well worth the walk. For 50¢ | could get two 15¢
hot dogs (I can still remember how good they were), a 5¢ bag of chips, and a 6¢
RC Cola. On the way home | could stop at Allred’s for a candy bar and spend the
rest of my pennies on bubble gum.

| was the oldest of all the kids in the neighborhood. Jerry Gwen lived next door to
me (on the right facing the house), next was Donnie Deese and Freddy Olvey.
Across the west loupe of the road leading into the park were Larry and Jerry
Scarborough. We spent a lot of time together on the branch, in the park, and in
the woods. They were all members of my Forest Rangers Association.

Sometimes our Mothers would give us the money for a movie and to ride a buss
to and from the theatre in Bessemer. (We were older than the following picture.) |
remember one time when we spent our buss money to ride home and walked the
railroad track home. It was quiet an adventure and about a three or four mile
walk.
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Mike, Donnie Deese, Jerry Gwin, me and Bingo

These are the buddies that | spent the most time with because we lived so close
together. Some time after | became a Boy Scout, a Cub Scout den was formed
in the neighborhood and | was the Den Chief. Mrs. Brewer, a couple of houses
up from me, was the Den Mother.

Further West was Michael Houtin and then the Franklin’s, with Bill Franklin
closest to my age. Just across the West track was Wallace Lee who was a year
older than me and my buddy at school. There was a program at school where
underprivileged children could work around the school to earn their lunch.
Wallace signed up for the program even though he was getting lunch money
from home. Every Monday Wallace would go to Allred’s and spend every penny



of his lunch money on toys and candy, then do chores at school for his lunch the
rest of the week.

One day Wallace showed up at my door with a sack over his head. | knew who
he was even with the sack and asked him why he had a sack over his head. He
said,” I'm ashamed”. After | promised him | wouldn't laugh, he took the sack off
his head. | knew something wasn’t right, but it took me awhile to see that he had
shaven off his eyebrows and eyelashes. The teacher, Mrs. Gonzales, scolded
him at school the next day about it.

After years of separation Wallace would later become a dear adult friend, and a
brief Brother-In-Law. Dorris was just his older sister when we were kids and we
hardly noticed each other.

A block away going East towards Allired’s was where Clifton Capps lived. We
budded around sometimes. It was at Clifton’s house while we were going
through his older brother’s forbidden record albums that | discovered my
appreciation for classical music. | saw Ted Capps years later and told him about
the precious gift that he had given me that he didn’t even know about.

Clifton had a cousin that lived around the corner from him next to the City Hall
named Ronald Blankenship. They collected and sold scrap iron to an old Negro
who gathered it up with a horse and buggy.

One day | walked into Ronald's back yard and he and Clifton were melting led
and pouring it into some old metal bed posts. They explained that they sold the
scrap by the pound so they were going to cheat the old man by weighting the
posts down with led. | cracked up.

When we graduated from Lipscomb School to Jones Valley High, Clifton and |
rode the buss together to school.

| saw T.V. sets in the funnies before | ever saw my first real one in a store
window in Lipscomb. Dad worked at Red Ore Commissary where televisions
were sold so we were the first on our street to have one. It was a wooden floor
model, made like the old wooden floor standing radios, with a black and white
picture screen about the size of a flood lamp. The TV was in the dinning room
and we watched whatever was on the two channels (channel 13 and channel 4)
that we had to select from. We didn’t know any better than to like it. The first T.V.
shows that | remember were “| Remember Mamma”, Milton Bearle and Author
Godfrey.

| was a member of Boy Scout Troup 55 and have very fond memories of my
scouting experiences. Mr. Splawn (owner of Splawn’s Grocery on Ave. K.) was
our Scout Master and had a lot of influence in developing my character. | was a
patrol leader, a den chief and had become a Star Scout before having to quit for
the Jones Valley High School Band.



We moved from Lipscomb to Midfield in March of 1959 to be closer to Dad’s
hardware store in Midfield. | will never forget my boyhood in Lipscomb and feel

lucky to have grown up with my dog, BB gun, bicycle, and friends near a creek
and woods.

Burley Young “Buck” Williams Jr.
11/17/41 — Today’s date, June 9, 2010






