
7/26/14 10:44 PMPage 3A - The Daily Home: E-Edition

Page 1 of 1http://www.annistonstar.com/the_daily_home/dh_eedition/page_cfab250c-36b3-53da-8ed2-8fbc837bbbd9.html#page_3a

Logout  Home  Search  Prev  3 / 12  Next  Page 3A  More e-Editions
Page  Show Thumbs  

Saturday, July 26, 2014                                                                                    THE DAILY HOME                                                                                                             3A

Mar! Your Calendar!
AUGUST 16, 2014

The Pilgrim Jubilees
of Chicago, Illinois

& 
Dixie Hummingbirds

of Philadelphia, Penn.




at

J. CRAIG SMITH 
COMMUNITY CENTER

2 West 8th Street, Sylacauga, AL

For information call T.O. Brown Gospel (256) 249-6997
Ben or Anglea Harvey (256) 267-7330, 

The Boyz of Triumph or Timothy Brown

Ephesians 5:20

•Doors Open 3 p.m.   •Concert Begins 4 p.m.
•Tickets $15  •Door $20  •Kids (only) at door $5
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Clay 
Automotive

Phone: 256.396.2155
86635 Hwy 9 • Lineville, AL 36266

Position 
Available





Apply in person to Lane Luker



By DARON HARRIS
Special to The Daily Home

Visitors to Cheaha State 
Park know the name of 
Chinnabee as a familiar 
campsite, lake and hik-
ing trail, but during his 
lifetime, Chief Selocta 
Chinnabee was a well-
known figure in the early 
days of Talladega and a 
bonafide hero, having 
aided Andrew Jackson in 
his fight against the hostile 
“red-sticks” of the Creek 
War of 1813-1814. 

Jackson himself award-
ed Selocta a field rank of 
Brigadier General in com-
mand of friendly Creek 
forces and later referred to 
him as “the bravest man I 
have ever seen.” According 
to Rev. Joseph Camp’s 
memoir, “An Insight Into 
an Insane Asylum,” Chief 
Selocta and two others 
became the heroes of the 
Battle of Talladega by a dar-
ing night escape through 
enemy lines surrounding 
Fort Leslie. Disguising 
themselves as rooting hogs, 
they escaped north to 
warn Jackson of the fort’s 
impending peril. Selocta 
then guided Jackson and 
his army back to the site of 
present day Talladega for a 
major victory, much to the 
relief of the besieged fort 
occupants.  

Unlike the fate of many 
fellow Creek Indians fol-
lowing the war, Chief 
Chinnabee and his fam-
ily as “friendly Indians” 
were allowed to live out 
their days in their home 
at Chinnabee Town, now 
known as McElderry 
Station, near Munford 
at the intersection of 
McElderry Road and Twin 
Churches Road on the 
edge of Cheaha State Park. 

For generations of peo-
ple entering or exiting the 
state park via McElderry 
Road, Chief Chinnabee, or 
more precisely, his grave 
monument, has either 
greeted them “welcome” 
or “goodbye,” respective-
ly.  Since the chief died in 
1835, he has rested in the 
exact spot now marked by 
a handsome grave monu-
ment consisting of a con-
crete slab, large triangular 
fieldstone boulder and a 
bronze bas-relief portrait of 
the chief marked simply as 
“Chinnabee Selocta Indian 
Chief.”  

On a recent 
storm-threatening after-
noon, I visited the gravesite 
along with local artist and 
fellow Native American 
history enthusiast Tommy 
Moorehead. Tommy, now 
retired, served for over two 
decades as the Artist-In-

Tommy Moorehead poses with a rubbing of 
the Chief Chinnabee bronze plaque.

Chief Selocta Chinnabee’s grave marker is at McElderry Station.

Residence for Talladega 
and head of Talladega’s 
Heritage Hall Museum and 
Art Center.

He is particularly pas-
sionate when it comes to 
talking about history sur-
rounding the Creek War 
and has recently produced 
several regional art exhibi-
tions showcasing his work 
using these historical events 
as subject matter. We had 
been discussing such a visit 
for some time with the 
hope of being able to take 
charcoal rubbings direct-
ly from the monument’s 
sculpture.

In talking, the two of us 
realized just how huge the 
legend of Chief Chinnabee 
still loomed and how many 
colorful and conflicting 
stories are floating about 
regarding his life and death. 
We also realized that the 
grave monument itself also 
held its own secrets.

Despite darkening 
skies and with increasing 
thunder closing in, the 
clouds stayed at bay for 
the duration of our visit 
to Chinnabee’s grave, and 
the raindrops only began 
to fall a few moments after 
we had removed our paper 
from the chief ’s face.  

So what are some of the 
most prevalent mysteries 
surrounding Chief Selocta’s 
life and death? Debate per-
sists about whether or not 
he was the actual hero to 
warn Jackson of the peril at 
Fort Leslie and whether the 
“hog skin disguise” story is 
in fact hog wash. 

Suffice it to say, I set 
about addressing this with 
some of the state and 
nation’s acknowledged aca-
demic authorities pertain-
ing to the Creek War, but 
the work of Rev. Joseph 
Camp is the best source, as 
he gave first-hand accounts 
of these tales as both a 
friend of Chief Selocta and 
the nephew of the picket 
guard at Jackson’s camp the 
night Selocta, Jim Fife, and 
a third companion came in 
to warn the general, fresh 
from their escape from 
Fort Leslie. Interestingly 
enough, it was bearskin 
that was used to simulate 
hog skin during the famous 
hog-rooting escape. 

The monument is a bit 
of mystery since it pos-
sesses neither a date or 
any maker’s mark. I have 
painstakingly pored over 
the archival and genealog-
ical collections in both the 

Talladega and Anniston 
libraries in order to piece 
together a timeline of its 
origins. There is no defin-
itive source as to the exact 
date for its creation, and a 
good hunch that that the 
Daughters of the American 
Revolution (Andrew 
Jackson Chapter) had 
something to do with its 
creation did not pan out.

The marker’s image is 
no mystery, as it is taken 
from Charles Bird King’s 
well known 1825 painted 
portrait of Selocta done in 
Washington, D.C., when 
the chief visited the capital. 
The Smithsonian Institute 
in its 1993 “S.O.S.” sur-
vey of Alabama outdoor 
sculptures and monuments 
estimated the marker’s ori-
gin to be around 1900, but 
it was unable to determine 
the sculptor’s identity.

Nevertheless, it is a 
DAR member, Ms. Ada 
Camp Dowling, who 
in 1949 wrote a defini-
tive research paper, “The 
Landmarks of Talladega 
County,” which outlines 
the marker’s origins. Much 
of her work was based on 
first-hand interviews of 
Mittie McElderry (1851 
-1950) who was daugh-

ter of Colonel Thomas 
McElderry (1790 – 1883), 
a friend of Selocta who 
served with him under 
Andrew Jackson. 

After the Creek War, 
Col. McElderry set-
tled in Chinnabee Town 
and purchased much of 
Chief Chinnabee’s land, 
allowing him to live in 
his log hut home that 
stood on the present-day 
site of the monument. 
The McElderry family 
plantation big house still 
stands atop the hill along 
with the McElderry fam-
ily cemetery overlooking 
McElderry Station.

According to custom, 
Chief Chinnabee’s family 
buried him and two other 
deceased family mem-
bers in the floor of their 
log home. Upon remov-
al to the Indian Nation 
of the west, Chinnabee’s 
granddaughter asked the 
McElderrys to protect the 
graves, and indeed, old 
Colonel McElderry had to 
fire his shotgun more than 
once at would-be grave 
robbers seeking rumored 
Indian treasure or trea-

sure maps buried with the 
chief. After the remnants 
of the log hut finally rotted 
away, Miss Mittie’s younger 
brother, Hugh McElderry 
(1859 – 1931), poured the 
monument’s concrete base 
to protect the graves, and 
he erected the plaque-faced 
stone. While we don’t have 
a precise date from Miss 
Mittie’s oral account, it 
seems reasonable to assume 
that this would have hap-
pened sometime after 
1880 when Hugh would 
have been old enough 
to take responsibility for 
such an undertaking, one 
that would have required 
a considerable amount of 
expense, time and mate-
rials. The educated guess 
of a date seems to be in 
fair keeping with the 
Smithsonian’s 1900 esti-
mate.  

Amidst the sad back-
drop of one of America’s 
most shameful chapters 
surrounding the Trail of 
Tears, there is a bright spot 
seen in the apparent life-
long friendship and respect 
shared between Chief 
Chinnabee and Thomas 
McElderry and family.
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By MICHAEL GORDON
McClatchy-Tribune

CHARLOTTE, N.C. – It took years for Brian and 
Elizabeth Hall to have their first baby.

It will take years more for their daughter to get well.
Amy Hall turned 2 last month, battling a debilitating 

form of salmonella that, according to her parents, surfac-
es every two to three weeks and is expected to plague her 
for years to come.

She got it from her family’s dogs. The pets, Amy’s par-
ents later learned, became infected in 2012 from eating 
contaminated dog food produced at a South Carolina 
plant.

Amy is now a salmonella carrier. Earlier this sum-
mer, her parents sued the pet food company they hold 
responsible.

Health officials have told the Halls their child is a 
health risk to anyone she is around. The couple sterilizes 
their Union County home regularly. They don’t believe 
it’s safe to put Amy in day care, and they have hired a 
specialized nanny to step in while they’re at work.

“I could not risk it,” Elizabeth Hall says. “I could not 
put another mother through this.”

Amy is among some 50 salmonella victims in at least 
20 states and Canada whom health investigators have 
linked to the Diamond Pet Foods plant in Gaston, S.C. 
In 2005, the facility produced contaminated food that 
killed or sickened dozens of dogs in more than 20 states.

Asked about the Halls’ lawsuit, Mark Schell, the 
company’s vice president, said Diamond had responded 
to the salmonella outbreak by improving the health 
standards of its production plants. He said he had no 
comment about the Halls’ complaint.

The company’s legal response to the lawsuit is due 
soon, said Fred DeVore, the Halls’ attorney.

Nationally, 10 of the victims of the salmonella out-
break required hospitalization.

Amy was the youngest victim of all. Nine days after 

her homecoming from a Charlotte hospital, Brian and 
Elizabeth’s newborn daughter returned. This time, the 
infant was rushed to the emergency room.

The Halls, who married in 2006, had been trying for 
several years to have a baby when Elizabeth became preg-
nant in fall 2011.

In late February, four months before Amy’s birth, the 
couple needed food for their first “children”: Bailey, a 
Shetland sheepdog, and Abby, a greyhound. They bought 
their standard brand, Apex, which is produced in Gaston, 
a small town in suburban Columbia where the Missouri-
based Diamond has one of its production facilities.

Bailey and Abby became sick almost immediately and 
stayed that way through March, Elizabeth Hall says. So 
the couple did what many dog owners would do: They 
fed their pets blander food. Eventually, that seemed to 
work. The dogs got better, and their owners never took 
them to their vet.

Unknown to the couple, the family’s health situation 
had already been imperiled. Bailey and Abby had become 
carriers of Salmonella Infantis.

Soon, and almost four months before the Halls learned 
that their pets carried the bacteria, the tip of a serious 
health problem began to emerge.

In early April 2012, according to the Centers for 
Disease Control and Prevention, agricultural inspectors 
in Michigan found traces of salmonella bacteria during a 
routine test of a bag of Diamond sold at a store. Health 
investigators using molecular testing matched the strain in 
the bag with what had sickened several nearby residents.

Other states followed course. Their science led to the 
same result: Contaminated dog food from the Gaston 
plant had infected pets and made dozens of people sick, 
CDC records show.

The Food and Drug Administration inspected the 
South Carolina facility that April. According to the sub-
sequent report, investigators found that Diamond didn’t 
properly clean and maintain its equipment, adequately 
test incoming animal fat used in its products, or provide 
enough hand-washing stations for its workers.


