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The Mentone Springs Hotel 1884

From the minds of men with vision, I was built upon this ground.
By their hearts and craftsman hands, My beauty would be found

I rose against the sunset, so many years ago,
To take my place as watchman, For the valley far below.

My grandeur was, as promised, For all to come and see,
With songs, love, and laughter, They put the soul in me.

Generations came for comfort, To rest, relax and stay;
Memories of lifetimes shared, Would began anew each day.

From horse hooves to the sound of wheels, A time too soon began
When I would see the uphill fight, To gain my relevance once again.

As the seasons had so swiftly passed, (I was long since passed my prime)
Your hands reached deep inside of me, To save me just in time.

But the lonely years of aging, As reality has taken its toll,
Only prove that beauty was not outside, True beauty was in the soul.

To those I owed my existence, And all of those who loved and cared
I leave this site forever more, To fond memories we have shared.

So do not pass me by with sorrow now, As though nothing is left to see,
Reminisce the songs, the love and laughter
“Remember the soul in me”

Written by Eddie Smith
Given to Sandra and Ray Padgett
March 6, 2014

Photo By Ray Padgett
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Evening Shade and Friends           By Ray Padgett

She sat precarious and lonely amidst kudzu 
and scattered stonewalls, looking sadly like a 

neglected Cinderella out of a children’s fairy tale. 
Dilapidated was an understatement – near death 
was a better description. �e once magni�cent 
front porch that �owed and curved around her 
turrets was completely gone and a grotesque 
concrete block “apartment” was stuck in the 
middle of her front entrance. Windows were 
missing, sideboards had lost all their paint and 
many were missing or hung by a single rusty 
nail. �e visible holes in her roof stood out and 
seemed to be in step with the weathered and 
broken steeples atop each turret. Kudzu was 
slowly beginning to climb the stone foundation. 
�is is the picture that grabbed my family and 
me when we rounded the last little curve coming 
into Mentone from our �rst Desoto Falls picnic.
     While everyone’s mouth was open in 
amazement, no one spoke, until �nally Sandra 
said “She is going to die” and then “we have got 
to save her”. �ese words shaped and molded my 
family’s every activity for the next ten years – 
our relationship with the Mentone Springs Hotel 
will remain in our hearts and minds for the 
rest of our lives. We purchased her on Sandra’s 
birthday, October 23, 1980 and we began the 
single-minded task of saving the Mentone 
Springs Hotel. Almost every weekend of the 
decade we owned it was spent breathing life into 
the Grand Old Lady.
     We were always amazed at the people willing 
to help: Sandy made the butter�y windows, Will 
lent his construction knowledge and expertise, 
Prez cooked and helped with hammer and nail, 
the Peterson boys repaired and shingled the roof, 
Carl helped level the building, Jack added the 
porch, Richard �xed doors and windows, and 
Terry picked and sang at night. Everyone pitched 
in when we replaced the east wing. Some were 
paid, but most just volunteered their time and 
labor. Many, many more helped with emptying 
the building of pipe organ pipes and parts (every 
room and hallway was full), constant scraping, 
cleaning and painting. It seemed Mentone, and 

all its visitors, had stories to tell and advice to 
give. At times it was more of a social event than 
a construction project.
     Most of the construction details of saving 
the hotel have faded in the past thirty years; 
however, some linger like memories of old 
friends. �ese are some of the things we did 
that now appear foolhardy, impossible and a 
little scary. �is was done with friends who 
volunteered, because no sane construction crew 
would do it or because we had no money to have 
it done.
     �e steep roof belied the rotten decking 
underneath and many a foot broke through 
before it was all repaired. When the roof was on, 
Bob cut an oak steeple for each turret and my 
newfound friends and I pushed it up through 

the hole and attached it securely in place. �en 
“someone” went up on the roof and sealed 
around the new steeple. With rented nail gun 
and ladder, Prez and I repaired, replaced and re-
nailed every exterior board on the old hotel.
     Carl spent many weekends “leveling” 
�oors and replacing �oor and ceiling boards, 
major columns, and beams in the main lobby. 
However, our most innovative project was 
replacing the main sills on the west wing. We 
rented railroad jacks from Southern Rail in 
Atlanta and raised the entire wing, poured 
concrete footings, and replaced the rotten sills – 
all over a three-day weekend.
     Julia calls that decade our Mentone “Daze” 
– our free time was spent working on the hotel 
and it seemed we were always broke. Yet this 
was probably the most enjoyable and rewarding 
period of our lives. Our e�orts to save the hotel 
brought us in contact with a steady stream of 
interesting people with diverse backgrounds, 
and we are still friends with many today. In fact, 
most of our good friends we met as a result of 
the purchase and work on the Mentone Springs 
Hotel.  We were fortunate to have been stewards 
of her for such a long period of time. We are 
happy that others continued to improve “our” 
grand old building.
     �e Mentone Springs Hotel had recaptured 
some of her former glory before the end. She 
was a special place for folks to meet, relax, talk 
and become friends. �e Mentone Springs Hotel 
was a direct tie to Mentone’s immediate past. She 
reminded everyone of the joys of a slower pace 
of life, of sauntering and of sitting in the evening 
shade sipping ice tea. �is is a memory worth 
preserving. 
     Something will rise in her place that re�ects 
the heart and soul of Mentone and its people, 
but she will live on in the memory of those who 
enjoyed her hospitality.
     Note: We have included some pictures of the hotel 
taken within the �rst year or two of our stewardship.

Painting Turret - 1983

Le� - Ragged edge shows where east wing had been removed; 
middle - hotel in 1980; right - spring 1981

Photo By Ray Padgett
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Mentone Matters
By Mayor Rob Hammond

From The Editor
This month’s issue is bittersweet for all of us.  

Following the devastating loss of our beloved 
Mentone Springs Hotel and what was originally its 
annex, the White Elephant Galleries, on March1st,  
MAPA board members voted to devote the entire 
April issue of �e Groundhog to memories of the 
two historic structures.  We’ve invited local residents 
to share their memories of these historic buildings, 
and the heartwarming stories in this issue may give 
you some idea of the impact these buildings had on 
Mentone life.
     It is especially tragic that the hotel was lost in 
the year of its 130th anniversary.  Owners Jim and 
Darlene Rotch had several celebratory public events 
planned throughout the year.  Interior and exterior 
renovations were in the works, including a new 
landscape design that would transform the parking 
area in front of the hotel into a rose garden.   
     We’ve enjoyed reading the submissions from 
local residents and trust you will too.  Especially 
interesting is Ray Padgett’s account of the work 
that went into saving the hotel from complete 
collapse, thus laying the foundation for a process of 
restoration that continued for several decades.
     Although I wasn’t a resident of Mentone as a 
child, I spent many, many weekends here visiting 
all the grandparents, aunts, uncles and cousins who 
were residents here.  I guess I was having too much 
fun to pay much attention to the hotel or the White 
Elephant…until Mom and her sister tried to talk 
Dad and her sister’s husband into buying the White 
Elephant back in the 70’s.  I remember walking 
through the building with them as they examined 
it.   I have a vivid memory of looking up and seeing 
the wonderful skylight over the staircase, and then 
�nding the original cast iron bathtubs in all the 
bathrooms.  I fell in love with the place immediately, 
and was quite disappointed when Dad and my uncle 
wouldn’t buy the place.
     �e destruction of the hotel and White Elephant 
are perhaps the greatest structural loss in Mentone’s 

history, but Mentone did not die with them.  �is 
community will survive, even thrive, despite the 
loss.  With an active arts council pulling in artists 
from throughout the South, plans being developed 
for a multipurpose community building, the recent 
opening of several new businesses, and a town 
council that supports growth and tourism, Mentone 
is on the upswing and will continue to be, despite a 
struggling national economy.  We truly believe our 
best days are ahead.

By Doreen Crow Waters
for The Mentone Area Preservation Association, Inc.
Board of Directors

The �rst time I saw the Mentone Springs Hotel 
was in 1961. I was eleven years old and a camper 

at Camp Laney.  On Sundays, the whole camp would 
hike from Laney to Brow Park for a picnic supper.  
Coach Laney did not want us leaving the mountain 
without viewing a sunset. (“Boys, boys, look at that 
beautiful sunset!”)  Our route took us up Cutler 

and we crossed 117 at the hotel.  We didn’t know 
the name of it and it appeared unoccupied.  �e 
hotel was in bad need of a paint job, and some of 
the windows were broken out.  It did not take much 
convincing from the veteran campers that the place 
was haunted. We would quicken our pace when we 
walked by it.
     My �rst adult experience inside the hotel took 
place at a MAPA forum for candidates the �rst time 
I ran for mayor in the 80’s.  My opponent was Bruce 
Bon Fleur, and we were given the opportunity to 
speak and answer questions.  It was all civil and good 
natured.
     In subsequent years, San and I enjoyed many 
meals there with family and friends.  Any time we 
brought out-of-town guests, they le� impressed with 
the hotel and its restoration.
     �e last time I was there for an event was last fall.  
�e municipal district clerks meeting was held there.  
A�er lunch Alabama Department of Economic 
and Community A�airs Director Jim Byard spoke.  
When I le�, he was outside taking pictures of the 
hotel.

Join MAPA Today!
Help us preserve
Mentone’s history

and impact its future.
Individuals - $20 a year

Couples - $30 a year

MAPA
P. O. Box 50

Mentone, AL  35984
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Grand Dames     By �e McDorman Family

If the Mentone Springs, a hotel, was the heart 
of the historical district of Mentone, then 

it seems �tting that the heart of our family, 
Kathryne McDorman, would have known it and 
loved it for almost one hundred years.       
     Mother �rst came to Mentone while a young 
teacher in Gadsden in the mid-1920s. Her 
chums in Gadsden came to Mentone to dance 
at the hotel and the Hitching Post. My naive 
young mother found these outings a bit “wild,” 
and as she told her tales to generations of her 
children and grandchildren, we all smiled at 
how innocent that entertainment really was. 
She well remembered ascending the mountain 
over ridges of eroded shale rock, drawn by 
horse cart. �at always seemed unimaginable 
to us, accustomed as we were to highway travel. 
Years later we all reported feeling a ripple of 
excitement as we started up the mountain; and 
as the hotel came into view, our excitement 
peaked. 
     A�er our parents married in 1929 and spent 
part of their honeymoon in Mentone, mother 
became a regular visitor to the mountain. In 
fact, we always stayed for the summer, or a good 
part of it, at our family place down the road; but 
throughout the years, mother always insisted 
that special events and times be celebrated at 
“the old hotel.” Over the next four decades, as 
the hotel’s fortunes rose and fell, she watched: 
sometimes in dismay, sometimes in celebration. 
Whenever it was opened and o�ered meals; 
however, we could always be found enjoying the 
atmosphere and the food. She was so delighted 
when the Padgetts saved the building and 
MAPA was born, but the great hotel was not 
yet restored to its full glory until Andy Talton 
and Mark Elaqua assumed ownership. Mother 
declared that--like a long absent friend--the 
hotel was truly back more like she remembered 
it. By those years, she was increasingly frail and 
gradually lost her sight. We are so grateful that 
the last image that she had of her old friend was 
that of elegance and class...sort of like mother, 

herself. Andy and Mark more than returned 
the admiration. When a family friend married 
upstairs in the ballroom, and mother could not 
climb stairs, those two strong men scooped her 
up on their arms and carried her upstairs so that 
she could hear the wedding vows and toast the 
bride and groom. 
     On Kathryne McDorman’s one hundredth 
birthday, Andy and Mark insisted upon giving 
a party for her to celebrate the special day with 
Mentone family. Once again, mother was back 
with her beloved friend, the Mentone Springs 
Hotel; and as she celebrated her centennial, the 
hotel itself turned one hundred twenty-two.  
It was a happy birthday indeed as the Grand 
Dames bowed in tribute to one another and to 
the staying power and fortitude both had shown 
over the years. In what proved to be Kathryne’s 

1954 photo found at the hotel a�er Ray and 
Sandra Padgett bought it.

Photo from Dorma and Terry Hutcheson

Roof repair in 1981 - Photo By Ray Padgett

Photo by
John Dersham

 Mentone Mountain View Inn 
Presents 

Sweet & Simple Celebrations 
Sensational Three State Views  

Weddings,  Showers,  
Family Functions & Special Events  

www.mentonemountainviewinn.com 
888-560-0492  706-413-0533 
Carolyn & Paul Todd  Innkeepers 
 2 Private King Suites 

Tired of Paying Too Much for Tree Work?

Call B & T Tree Service, Inc.
Ala - 256-557-0598            Billy Wood, Owner
Ga - 706-857-5052                               Insured                

Bucket Trucks .
Climbers . Chippers
Stump Grinding .
Firewood for Sale

We buy large and small 
tracts of timber and

pay cash up front.
References Available

waning years, she died two years later; the hotel 
survived her by six years...both the woman and 
the place symbols of elegance, endurance and 
gracious Southern hospitality. 
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sound of the dungeon door my imagination ran 
dark fairly quickly. �e �oors were slate black 
and the air was damp even on that late summer 
day. To say I was hesitant to enter would be 
to put it mildly and the goose bumps on my 
arms stood out as a testament to my fear.  But 
my parents and brother entered, so naturally I 
followed. It’s the plight of being the youngest (or 
maybe that’s a gi�). 
     A�er that, the old hotel and I began an 
understanding with each other. It had a captive 

audience of a ten-year 
-old girl and it cast 
a spell on me. �e 
sudden shadows, the 
creaks, the groans 
of old wood, the 
oddly placed doors 
and handrails, the 
angles, those fantastic 
turret rooms --- all 
of them blended 
into a hodgepodge 
of fantasies. “What 
was that? Did you 
see that?” My skin 
would crawl with the 

unknown. �ose abandoned rooms needed 
airing out. So that’s what we did. We lightened 
the load on the structure. We put a roof on. 
And painted and painted and painted again. 
And the place �owed with people---the curious 
passersby, friends, strangers, family. All those 
dark corners would ebb almost to nothing and 
the �replace glowed doubt away. 
     But in the two years I lived in it with mom 
and Duncan, during the week it would go back 
to being a rotting castle. Some of the shadows 
would reclaim a room and �x their place in my 
mind again. A place I had previously walked 
with head held high would �nd me wide eyed 
and terri�ed all over again. My bravery wilted 
in the quiet of the Mentone Springs Hotel’s 
dusty halls and stairs. �e building didn’t seem 
ready to change and no one else seemed to 
notice but me. Indeed, my dad would come 
up on the weekends straight from Atlanta and 
tackle this and tackle that. �e �ow of helping 
friends converged. Prez would make spaghetti 
and meatballs, Terry would pick guitar and sing, 
Sandy would lend one hand and drink with the 
other, dad directed tra�c and made sure none of 
us were too idle for too long, mom laughed and 
talked, and everyone got covered in dirt. And 
that is the slow way to change a building. 
     And change it did---and we did with it. I 
stopped trying to escape to the outside so much. 
I even began staying upstairs and out of the 
dungeon. �e windows seem to let more light 
in and the walls took on brighter and lighter 
colors. �e rotten boards were replaced. Some 
of the groans subsided. �e old lady began to 
feel herself again and remember who she was as 
more and more life poured through the doors. 
May we all be so lucky to let light in. Rest in 
peace MSH-I’m glad you found yourself before 
the end.

It’s an odd thing growing up in a rotting 
castle. Maybe it is the juxtaposition of being 

so young in such an old thing, or maybe it’s 
all of that space to ramble around and hide 
from the world. Whatever it is, there is no 
doubt that the Mentone Springs Hotel had an 
impact on me. Not the fascinating people I 
met or the childhood friends and my cousins I 
played hide-and-seek with. Not all the nature 
that surrounded it --- Beauty Springs, DeSoto 
Falls, the brow. Not even all the oddities that 
I stumbled on that were abandoned by its 
previous owners. Absolutely all of those things 
changed my life and impacted me, but that is not 
what this is about. What I’m referring to here is 
something else ---the space and place that was 
the old hotel. 
     I was not quite ten years old when I �rst 
crossed the threshold. My �rst memory of its 
inner being was the basement. �at is where 
Norville Hall lived and eventually where my 
family stayed. �ere was little to no natural light 
--- but the small amount that came through 
revealed two plastic sidelight windows next to 
the opening that led to the dungeon. We called 
it the dungeon--- but it was a cellar that had 
a massive four foot wide wooden beam door. 
Between the eerie red lights and the bellowing 

Fort Payne
845-1077

Ider
657-6255

Rainsville
638-6342

“We’re more than bankers, we’re your neighbors and friends.”

Valley Head Drugs
114 Commerce Avenue
Valley Head, AL 35989

256-635-6812
Cynthia and Wayne Wooten, Owners

“We appreciate your business”

In the Shadow of the Old Hotel          By Julia Padgett

Photo by John Dersham - 1999
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kevin@southern-agency.com

This private setting is within walking 
distance of downtown Mentone. 
Beautiful home with just the right 
touches and details, artist studio/
guest quarters, detached garage, 
RV pad with power, potting 
shed, courtyard, hot tub, fenced 
backyard, interior remodeled 
since 2010, custom kitchen 
cabinets with appliance package 
including washer and dryer, 4th 
bedroom is being used as a den/
office, recessed lighting, custom 
handrails and cedar interior posts, 
spacious screened porch and so 
much more. $209,000. (523510) 
SELLER WILL PAY UP TO $5,000 
OF PURCHASER’S CLOSING 
COSTS.

Indulge Your Artistic Fantasy!

www.SouthernPropertiesAgency.com
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Plumbing . Electrical 
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Windows . Kitchens

32 Years Experience
Licensed & Insured

423-290-6424/423-443-0007
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this time that a man who must have owned it used 
it to store organ parts. 
     �e community did not abandon the hotel.  
Several groups tried to come up with enough 
money to buy the hotel.  I was a member of the 
board of �e Heritage Foundation. Our sole intent 
was to buy and preserve the hotel as a community 
center and a museum.  With the help of donations 
and grants, we came up with enough to buy the 
hotel but quickly determined that we could not 

THE MENTONE SPRINGS HOTEL AND ME        By Linda Brown   

The �rst time I came to Mentone I was thirteen 
years of age.  I came with a Mentone summer 

person who was planning a party.  She asked me 
and another girl from the neighborhood to come 
with her to serve the food to her guests. We came 
through Valley Head, and I still remember the 
awe I felt when I saw the Mentone Springs Hotel. 
It was the largest building I had ever seen for 
people to stay in.  �e lady knew its history and 
told us all about it.   I remember wondering if the 
community respected this building as it should 
be.  Little did I know that I was destined to learn 
the answer.
     Four years later, I came to Mentone in a baby 
blue Ford.  I was dating a Mentone boy, and he 
came to see me on Sunday a�ernoon.  We went 
to the Mentone Methodist Church (later United) 
youth program at night.  Every Sunday, I saw the 
Hotel standing guard over the town.  Always, 
I looked to see how much of the wonderful 
building I could see as we came to the top of the 
mountain. 
     Fate would have it that I would marry this 
young man, and I would form a bond of my own 
with the Hotel.  Soon a�er our marriage, we 
moved to Mentone and were never far from the 
cross roads and the hotel.  As the years went on, I 
learned more and more how the Grand Old Lady, 
as she came to be called, in�uenced the lives of 
Mentone folks.  It stood as a memory to another 
lifestyle.
     �en little by little the hotel got into a sad state 
of disrepair.  �e boards fell o� of the walls and 
holes came in the roof.  Most important was that 
the doors were never locked and the local boys 
found the perfect place to party.  �is must have 
been in the late sixties.  I think that it was about 

a�ord insurance and daily upkeep.  We dropped 
our o�er to buy, refunded what money we could 
and used the rest for projects around town.  
     It was a happy day when I realized that 
someone had purchased the hotel and was 
repairing it.  Over several years and several 
owners, the hotel was restored to its original state 
and was being used as a Bed and Breakfast. �e 
lights were always on, and it was always a welcome 
sight as we came to the top of the mountain.
     On Saturday, March 1, 2014, my daughter 
came into the room and said the words I had 
hoped to not live to hear--�e Hotel is burning.  
I knew that many were going to watch as we lost 
our Grand Old Lady but I could not go.  I could 
not move from my chair.  Finally, on Sunday 
a�ernoon my husband drove me up to see.  A 
quick look was all that I could muster and I cried.                                                                                                                              

Photo by John Dersham - 1999

Looking For
Hidden $$$?
EXCITING NEWS!

NEW AUCTION DAY!

Conducted by:

Royal Auction Gallery
Royal Bruckno - Principle Auctioneer 

62 Winston St. Valley Head, AL.
256.635.8760

https://www.facebook.com/RoyalAuctionsUnlimited
AL Lic # 5313  &  GA  Lic # AU003991

Saturday, April 19
10:00 am 

Held at Valley Head Antiques
62 Winston St, Valley Head, AL

Furniture, Antiques, Collectibles
Many unique items and much more...

Lots of awesome items for you to enjoy!
Come early for a good seat.

Concession Stand will be open.
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THE
RECIPE CORNER

BY
ANGIE CARDEN

April
Birthdays

April
Anniversaries

April 7 – Kansas Lee
April 7 – Priscilla Monroe
April 8 – Angie Lawton
April 8 – Jackson Rosson
April 8 – Sharon Coots
April 9 – Josh Goss
April 10 -  Brittany Bain
April 10 – Newly Ingram
April 10 – Paul Ethan Blackwell
April 10- Lindsey Webb
April 10 – Lisa Moore
April 11 – Jordan Beasley
April 11 – Joey Garrett
April 11 – Josie Crider
April 12 – Kyle Coots
April 12 – Haley Battles
     (in memory of)
April 13 – Brian Blalock
April 14 – Carl Tubberville
April 14 – Georgette McGee

April 1 – Michele Kincer
April 2 - Milton Chambers 
April 2 – Ellie Cox
April 2 - Jayken Lawton
April 3 – Ray Padgett
April 4 – Jamie Vest
April 4 – Mina Blalock
April 4 – Sherry Barkley
April 5 – Kaitlyn Dean
April 5 – Jana Goss
April 6 – Jennifer Cruse
April 6 – John Chambers
April 6 – Ethel Manifold
April 7 – Shannon Chappell

April 1 – Raymond & Sharon Coots
April 7 –Milton & Gail Chambers
April 11 – Nathan & Lacie Keith

The Lady
Having been born and raised here, I have a 

lifetime of memories of the Mentone Springs 
Hotel.  I recall as a small child, riding by and 
being amazed at her towering presence.  I knew 
that she was the largest “house” I would ever see.  
She was, in my mind, the “castle” in Mentone.
     When I was in elementary school, my 
grandfather ran the Mentone Inn. My great-
grandmother cooked there. I spent so much time 
at the Inn, gazing across the street at my “castle”.  
I day dreamed that some day, I would walk right 
into that castle!  I had plenty of time to study her 
from the back entrance as well.  I stayed at my 
Aunt Ruby’s quite o�en, which was right behind 
the hotel.  One day, I must have been around 
ten years old, I was at my Aunt’s house, playing 
with my cousin Connie.  And the impossible 
happened!  We were invited for a “play date” with 
my cousin’s friend, Julia. I was excited until I 
found out that her parents owned the hotel and 
that was where we were going, then I became 
ecstatic! (�ank you Ray and Sandra for having 
a daughter near my age!!!)  As we walked across 
Aunt Ruby’s lawn to the parking lot of the hotel, 
I could not feel my legs.  My stomach was full 
of butter�ies!  Julia met us out back and led us 
into the entrance.  I have no recollection of what 

we girls did that day,  my memory is of stepping 
inside and attempting to soak in everything I saw 
as I stood there awestruck! 
     A couple of years later, while I was taking 
gymnastics, tap and ballet from Gail Jones, we had 
to change venues and every Tuesday night, we met 
for class...in the hotel!  Once again, I was inside 
my beautiful castle. 
     Later, while I was in high school, I had a good 
friend named Nancy. And if you can believe it, 
Nancy lived in the hotel with her mother, local 
artist Lucy Mitchell.  I was in utter disbelief! But 
oh so fortunate to spend many nights with Nancy 
in my “castle”!
     In 1988, I found myself inside the hotel once 
more for my Sweet 16th birthday party!  �at is 
certainly the birthday I will never forget! 
     Twenty-four years later, my oldest daughter 
had her picture made in front of the hotel before 
her senior prom.
     I feel blessed to have had the Mentone Springs 
Hotel share my childhood with me and to grace 
my children’s lives.  I will feel a great void, for the 
rest of my days, each time I pass her lonely hill.  
�ank you to the “Lady” for so many wonderful 
memories.

     (in memory of)
April 15 – Tim Carden
     (in memory of)
April 15 – Barbara Busby Rape
April 16 – Preston Kirby
April 16 – Danny Hopper
April 16 – Al Blackburn
April 17 – Ann Cash Harrell
April 18 – Taylor Verdon
April 18 – Shan Smith
April 19 – Butch Manifold
April 20 – Lane Ingram
April 20 – Brenda Clinton
April 21 – Charlene Smith
April 22 – �elma Coots
April 23 – Lauren McGee
April 23 – John P. Smith Jr.
April 24 – Courtney Meadows
April 25 – Cooper Kirby
April 26 – Molly Manifold

April 26 – Eloise Lance
April 26 – John Moore
April 26 – Phyllis James
April 27 – Kaden Johnson
April 27 – Emily Miller
April 28 – Stacey Bowman
April 28 – Austin Reed
April 30 – Mandi Browder Goza
April 30 – Shane McMahan
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Mentone, AL
Cell: 256-996-0169
lnicely@charter.net

Ecological Designs, Inc.
Lyle Nicely

AL Licensed Contractor

Custom Home 
Construction

Green & Solar
Applications

Nestled in the woods atop Lookout Mountain, 
near Mentone, Alabama, this quaint little chapel is 

surrounded by ferns, forest and flowers.  The chapel 
is a scaled version of traditional Appalachian churches 
of days gone by.  Stained glass windows filtering soft 

forest sunrays and soft organ music accent an ambience 
fitting the wedding ceremony.  Inside, wooden pews 

will seat approximately 60 guests.
Linda Patterson, owner of the chapel, said the idea 
for it began with a bell, and now that bell rings as 

newlyweds exit the door of the chapel.

Candle Lite Ceremonies . Music . Photographs
Flowers . Receptions . Lodging. Limousine

To arrange your wedding or renewing of your wedding vows, call
256-634-4181

Nestled in the woods atop Lookout Mountain, 

Mentone Wedding Chapel

Mentone Springs Hotel - Early Years

Complete Estate
Liquidation 

Saturday, April 5
and Saturday, April 12

8am to 3pm 

Two locations:
�e Lawrence House

51 North 5th Avenue, Menlo
 and

Agnew Myers Studio
2968 Hwy 337, Menlo

 
Incredible selection of folk art, pottery,
antique furniture, architectural salvage,
oil paintings, lumber, windows, doors,

tools and glass 

For more information
please contact Laura Welch

at 706.614.8887 

Photo By Ray Padgett - 1980
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 James Bryan and Terry 
Hutcheson playing in back of 

hotel - 1983.

Article published 
in �e Groundhog, 
May 1987.

Photo By Doug Hoyt - 1982

Photo By Dorma Hutcheson
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“Thank you to everyone 
for the kind words of 

support and sharing wonderful 
memories of the Mentone 
Springs Hotel and White 
Elephant. Please keep them 
coming--we, and everyone in our 
little mountain town--mourn 
this loss and take comfort in 
the stories and photos you’ve 
shared of great times had by 
all. A special thank you to all of 
the �re�ghters and police from 
Mentone and surrounding towns 
who have so much heart and 
tried to save an icon.”

Darlene & Jim Rotch

THE GRAND OLD LADY IN HER PRIME . . .

Valley Head
635-6292     

Ider
657-5122     

Mentone
634-4744     

Member FDIC

“Continuous service by the same family since 1933”

BROWN’S
CLEANING & LAUNDRY

“An old company with new ideas”

Vault Storage for Furs & Woolens . Drapery Cleaning with Machine 
Decorator Fold . Suede, Leather & Fur Cleaning . Fire Restoration & Odor 

Removal . Wedding Gown Preservation . Alterations . Pillow Cleaning

817 Gault Ave. N.    (256) 845-3241

Full Laundry Service

Photo By John Dersham
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. . . at 130 Years of Age

Photo by John Dersham

�ank You Jim and Darlene Rotch for 
allowing us to use photographs from 
the Mentone Springs Hotel Facebook 
Page.

Request for Films of the Mentone 
Springs Hotel

We are considering the production of a DVD of the Mentone 
Springs Hotel. Its history and beauty have been the heart 

and soul of Mentone. With stills and �lm combined, we can 
preserve it’s history in a DVD.  Any format can be duplicated 
and returned. Please contact Cloudland Productions, Chuck 

Peters, cloudland@mindspring.com, 706-398-0078.

You’re invited!
Dinner and Silent Auction
for Komen 3Day Walker

Cheri Pless
April 26, 2014, at 6:00 PM ET

The Lawrence Center
71 Edison Street, Menlo GA 30731

Appetizers and Preview of Auction Items
Start at 5:30PM ET

Featuring Regional Artist, Restaurant Gift 
Cards, Pottery, Jewelry,

and Gift Baskets
Remember to bring your checkbook!

Please RSVP to jpless@windstream.net or 
706-862-2646

(Still taking donations for the auction!)

Susan G. Komen 3Day Walk
will be held in Atlanta

on October 17-19, 2014.

Help us �nd a cure for breast cancer!
The3day.org/goto/CheriPless

Photo by John Dersham



April 2014                                         The Groundhog                                           Page 17

Volunteers….We Depend On �em        By Kayla Worthey

March 1, 2014, started out like any other 
regular Saturday night for us. My family 

and I went to dinner at the Moonlight Bistro 
with friends, both of whom happen to be 
volunteer �re �ghters. A�er ordering our food, 
we enjoyed some casual conversation among 
ourselves and with some friends who made 
their way into the restaurant. Our appetizers 
and salads were served while waitresses 
scurried around taking orders, re�lling drinks 
and conversing with patrons.  �en our food 
arrived and with it came a call across the �re 
radio. At 7:45pm, North Lookout Mountain Fire 
Protection District was being dispatched to a �re 
that appeared to be next door to us. 
�e coordinated chaos that followed was 
indescribable. 
     Because the Mentone Springs Hotel and the 
White Elephant were both wooden structures, 
constructed of mostly pine, and so close in 
proximity, the NLMFPD had set up a pre-
plan. According to Fire Chief Joseph Lee 
and Assistant Chief Toby Manifold, the �re 
department had begun planning about eight 
years ago, knowing that if it ever happened, 
they would need all of the assistance they could 
get. �ey walked through both structures to 
familiarize themselves with the layouts, planned 
truck locations in relation to hydrants, studied 
the surroundings, and met with many county 
o�cials, local departments and town business 

owners. 
     �at all sounds very easily coordinated, 
but when you actually take into consideration 
the vast numbers that makes up those county 
o�cials, local departments and business owners, 
that list becomes a whole lot more complicated.
A�er con�rming that “�e Grand Ole Lady”, 
as she was sometimes referred, had reported 
the �re in its building, NLMFPD arrived on the 
scene within minutes and began showering the 
building with water. All surrounding buildings 
were evacuated, which was part of the pre-plan 
as a precaution, and additional �re departments 
were dispatched. �ose departments that 
responded were Valley Head Volunteer Fire 
Department, Hammondville Volunteer Fire 
Department, Ider Volunteer Fire Department, 
Henagar Volunteer Fire Department, Dogtown 
Volunteer Fire Department, Shiloh Volunteer 
Fire Department, Adamsburg Volunteer Fire 
Department and two Fort Payne Fire and Rescue 
squads. 
     Sand Mountain Electric Coop is always called 
to structure �res. �is is necessary to disconnect 
the structure’s power, separating electricity from 
the �re, making it safe for �remen to spray water 
on the burning building and to keep live power 
lines and service entrance wires from causing 
harm on the ground. Two SMEC crews were 
called to the scene.
     Mentone Police, Valley Head Police, DeKalb 

County Sheri� ’s Department and Alabama State 
Troopers were requested to assist with tra�c 
control on AL Hwy 117 and connecting streets. 
Mentone and Fort Payne Water Departments 
were contacted for assistance with water 
capacities and pump distribution. Both 
departments had men on-site for hours.  
DeSoto Rescue Squad, DeKalb Ambulance 
Service, and DeKalb County Emergency 
Management Agency were all on stand-by and 
ready to aid if needed.  
     Alabama Forestry Commission was called in 
to handle some small �res that were started due 
to heavy embers blowing from the �res.  �ey 
fought wood �res for many hours.
     Chief Lee said, “On behalf of myself and 
my department, I would like to thank every 
department and individual who assisted us, 
and to the other Fire Departments, we really 
appreciate everything; you were the bloodlines 
to our heart. I am so proud and appreciative of 
everyone’s e�ort.”

Cynthia Stinson of the Mentone Inn nominated the North Lookout Mountain Fire District 
for the “Pay it Forward” segment of WHNT Channel 19 in Huntsville.   Clarissa McLain of 

WHNT presented David Tucker $319 CASH on March 17.  Stinson said,  “�ese guys go above 
and beyond the call of community service.”  �ey are diligent in keeping our roads safe during ice 
and snow.  �ey assist the Police Department and Rescue Squad.  �ey are an all-around great 
group of guys, and we appreciate them.  �ey deserve our gratitude.......all year!  �e segment 
aired on Monday, March 24, 2014, at 6:30 on WHNT.
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Come on in and have one of the
best burgers in town!

Serving breakfast, lunch
and dinner to go.

Open 7 days a week

256-634-0065

GAS & DELI
HELENA’S

Mark Mitchell, Agent
17174 Al Hwy. 75 North

Henager, AL  35978
Bus: 256-657-6252

mark.mitchell.b2g1@statefarm.com

We all feel the same commitment to 
care for our families.  Helping you 

meet your insurance needs is part of 
my commitment to you.  Like a good 

neighbor, State Farm is there.
CALL ME TODAY.

State Farm, Bloomington, IL

Family
is why
we do it all.

  

Kerry Breithaupt LMT
www.mentonemassagetherapy.com

256-254-9802         We’re on Facebook!
Lic. Massage �erapist #456

GIVE YOURSELF

OR SOMEONE SPECIAL

THE GIFT OF HEALTH!
GIFT CERTIFICATES AND 

APPOINTMENTS AVAILABLE.
CALL NOW! 

A Newbie’s Observation             By John Carr

I am a newbie to Mentone. My �rst visit to the 
mountain was on December 28, 2013. Within  

�ve short  weeks I had closed on the purchase of a 
cabin on the western brow. When I �rst walked 
out on the property and looked over the valley 
below it grabbed me, and I said I must have this 
for my family and the generations to follow. And 
thus my family is blessed to have it.
     I could write an article on being a newbie, 
and my �rst impressions of mountain life, of the 
diverse group of wonderful people I have met, 
of how a �atlander from �orida gulf coast fell in 
love with this mountain, and how his Jeremiah 
Johnson yearnings have �nally been met; but 
with the events of Saturday March 1, I must say 
something about the tragic loss of the landmark 
Mentone Springs Hotel.
     Since I only knew of the hotel  for less than 
a month, I can speak without a long emotional 
attachment.  On that night, I had le� Mentone 
headed home to the Florida panhandle.  I was 
approaching Montgomery when I got a call 
from my dear friend Sandra Padgett, telling me 
the horri�c news of the �re. In her voice I could 
feel the pain and loss--it was as if a love one had 
died. 
     I immediately turned around and drove back 
to Mentone, if for no other reason then to act as 
a new member of the community and help in any 
way possible, even if that was just to give Sandra a 
hug.  Arriving and seeing the smoldering ashes of 
this proud building was disturbing.
     It was a sad time for this community, but as 
grand as the old lady hotel was, and she was 
grand, she did not de�ne Mentone and this 
mountain community--and certainly her �re 
and destruction will not de�ne this community. 

No, what has de�ned and will de�ne this 
mountain community are the wonderful people 
who have lived their entire lives here and those 
who have decided to move here. �e folks who 
choose to live on this mountain hear something 
others just do not hear.
     Mentonians hear the music in the wind, 
feel the trees budding, search for wild�owers, 
and wait with anticipation to hear in the 
valley below the late a�ernoon train whistle. 
�ey embrace the cold and plan festivals for the 
spring �owers. �ey appreciate the natural beauty 
of this mountain and willingly take on  the role 
of being good stewards for these natural beauties. 
But most importantly,  they especially and deeply 
care about each other. Following the tragic �re, 
the hugs were o�en and everywhere--neighbor 
seeing a�er neighbor.  In my humble opinion, 
that is what de�nes this beautiful mountain 
community of Mentone.  
      In a brief time, I have realized that along with 
natural beauty this little town also has personal 
dignity and a love for their neighbor.  I am proud 
to be a newbie member of this community. 

Through the years when we visited Mentone, 
I sadly viewed the neglected and weathered 

shell, trying to imagine her past. �e porch, 
completely fallen away, must have been a favorite 
place for ladies in white summer dresses and men 
in light suits and straw bowlers to sit enjoying 
the mild weather. It was the 70’s when I �rst 
trespassed inside; the back door was the only 
human entrance. Obviously, animals had found 
other places to enter and birds �ew in and out 
through the many missing windowpanes, building 
nests. Bird droppings and shells littered the �oor 
from the hatching young. �e leaking, sagging 
roof had allowed rain to damage the �oors and 
walls. �e building was destined to collapse from 
neglect.               
     �ankfully, in the 1980’s Sandra and Ray Padgett 
rescued her and the arduous task of restoration 
began. Endless hours of loving labor as well as 
money began the slow recovery. �rough the 
years, subsequent owners continued to build on 
the foundation of their dreams. �rough borrowed 
years, we have enjoyed memories of meals, music 
and especially friends sitting leisurely on the porch. 
     Recently some unknowing soul said, “�e 
heart of Mentone is gone.” We live in a place of 
indescribable beauty and a mysterious aura of 
peace. Mentonians are uniquely unjudgemental 
and unpretentious. It is not important to know who 
you might have been or who you knew in your past 
life. Di�erences are embraced with an appreciation 
for artists, writers and dreamers. Volunteer spirit 
is evidenced around us with the attention to Moon 
Lake School, lunches for seniors, scout leaders, our 
dedicated Volunteer Fire Department and so many 
others. �is is the true “Heart of Mentone.”

�e Heart of Mentone
By Elaine Gauldin

By Ray Padgett - 1980
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B & B Truck Crane Repair Service

Eddie “Cannonball” Davis
3394 Alabama Highway 117

P. O. Box 426, Mentone, AL  35984
Phone: 256-634-4000

Fax: 256-634-4023    Cell: 205-746-5135

Sales, Service & Parts
Authorized Auto Crane Dealer
New & Used Crane Sales
Service, Repair & Parts for all
     Telescopic Truck-Mounted
     Cranes
Crane inspection/certi�cation      
     services by appointment

Wide Variety of Parts in Stock
We accept your old crane as 
trade-in toward any new or used 
crane purchase 
We Make Hydraulic Hoses

question again.  You remember.  He had lines 
like “When a girl could still cook and still 
would” and “Back before Nixon lied to us all on 
TV.”  Anyway, the very last line of Merle’s song 
is: “�e good times ain’t over for good”.  I’m here 
today to echo those same words: �e good times 
ain’t over for good.  
     Losing �e White Elephant and �e Mentone 
Springs Hotel is a tremendous tragedy for 
our little town.  Together, these two majestic 
buildings were backdrops or stages for more 
than a century of good times and precious 
memories.  �ey were backdrops and stages for 
the magic of Mentone.   As close as they came, 
these two man made 
structures fell short 
of the natural beauty 
that surrounds our 
little town.  And the 
magic, the real magic of 
Mentone is the people.

I’ve got a lot of thoughts about �e Mentone 
Springs Hotel swirling around in my old red 

head today, neighbor.  It’s pretty obvious that 
a lot of us are going to miss that old gal.  She 
was, without a doubt, “ �e Grand Old Lady of 
Mentone.”
     I think it best to let some of them more 
eloquent speaking folks eulogize our fallen lady.    
I’ve got a di�erent mission.  I’m here today 
to tell you about Merle Haggard!  Well, more 
speci�cally, I’m here to talk about a song old 
Merle wrote way back in 1981.  �at song has a 
lot to do with all of us here in Mentone today.  
�e name of the song is “Are the Good Times 
Really Over for Good?”.
     Merle’s song gives a few examples of 
wonderful times in the past and then asks if 
the good times are over for good.  He gives a 
few more wonderful examples and poses his 

     Today we need to tuck �e White Elephant 
and �e Mentone Springs Hotel into a special 
corner of our hearts and move on.  �ey should 
never be forgotten.  We need to also remember, 
as foreign as it might seem right now, the good 
times ain’t over for good.
     I’ll see you next time neighbor.

Mountain Fog:  Good Times Ain’t Over For Good
By DeSoto Red

Custom Home Design
•	 New Homes
•	 Renovations
•	 Additions

“Designs in harmony with nature and your needs.”                

Tony Shrader
(256) 632-3274
(423) 637-5177



April 2014                                     The Groundhog                                           Page 23

LET ME MANAGE YOUR CABIN FOR YOU - Ron Waits

Remembering The White Elephant (1915-2014)

Photo by John Dersham

Most photos from �e White 
Elephant Facebook Page
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As we mourn the loss of both �e Mentone Springs Hotel and 
�e White Elephant, we would like to recognize those dedicated 

families who sacri�ed their time, talents and �nances to bring �e 
Grand Old Lady back to life.  A�er years and years of neglect and 
deterioration, Ray and Sandra Padgett were the ones who �xed her 
broken bones.  �ey owned the hotel from 1980-1991  �ey sold the 
hotel to Charles Johnson, who owned it for �ve years.  �en, in 1996 
Dave and Claudia Wassum purchased it and sold it to Andy Talton 
in 2001.  He continued to breath life into her until his death in 2009.   
Jim and Darlene Rotch bought the hotel in 2010  and brought the 
Lady into her prime of life at 130 years old this year.  �ey had also 
owned �e White Elephant for several years.

“The da�odils bloom to remind us that there is always life 
a�er death; the �ag hangs in the tree to remind us of 

the strength and resilience we have; the foundation remains as 
the core--the anchor. With all of these, Mentone will more than 
survive, it will continue to be loved by so many and be that little 
piece of heaven on earth.”
                   Chanelle Ciaccio

A Hearfelt “Thank You” to the stewards of 
The Mentone Springs Hotel over the years.

©2014 Bob Gathany/AL.com

Mentone, Alabama          256-634-3001

 Open Thursday–Monday
10:00 til 4:00

Lunch served 10am-2:30pm

Dinner served 6:00-9:00pm
Friday and Saturday 

Proudly Prepared
by Chef  Jimmy Rogers

Open Easter Sunday!
April 20th

Lunch Served 11:00am til 2:00pm
Reservations recommended

With Fond Memories, We Say Our Goodbyes

Darlene & Jim Rotch Ray & Sandra Padgett

Lookout Mountain Magazine


