
LIVINGLIVINGLIVING
Saturday-Sunday, March 17-18, 2012  |  Editor: Eli Pace  | 270-887-3235  | epace@kentuckynewera.com                                                                                          

C1

Weed control 
in turf

n LIVING C3 n LIVING C2

Keep poisonous products
out of kids’ hands

Let the good
times roll
Remembering the days
of self-service stations

There was a time when my
windshield was always clean,
the oil was checked regularly,

the tires were aired and I never
had to move a muscle.

Those were the days when all
service stations were real serv-
ice stations, and none stands out
in my memory more than
Rudy’s Texaco, which was lo-
cated at the corner of  Fort
Campbell Boulevard and Walnut
Street.

Rudy Thomas was the kind of
guy that took good care of  his
customers. To make it even
more enjoyable, he was a town
character, truly one of  a kind
and funny.

Rudy has gone for a long time
now and station was torn down,
but for many years, we have
hosted dinners for what are re-
ferred to as the gathering of
“Rudy’s survivors.”

The years have not dimmed
the memories of  Rudy stories.
Hardly ever is there a gathering
when the guys don’t get to
telling a Rudy story.

Rudy’s success in business
came in part be-
cause he was
pretty tight.

For every
Christmas Eve,
he’d invite his
regular cus-
tomers to stop
for a drink and
cheese.

I accepted the
invitation one
year, and there
was his Christ-
mas treats, a
hunk of  rat
cheese and bot-
tles of  liquor, all

spread out on his rather greasy
work bench in the bay area
where he worked on cars.

Throughout the year, he’d
keep all the advertisements left
by vendors, such as pencils and
matches and he’d give those
away for Christmas presents.

He’d also put oil in your car
and then let the can drip empty
into a container he kept in the
station. That was the oil he used
in his own vehicle. It’s been said
that Rudy never bought a drop
of  oil for his car.

His was truly a full service op-
eration. He sold tires, wind-
shield wipers and other
automotive needs and worked
on vehicles, usually with the
help of  a hired mechanic.

He opened early and stayed
late, and greeted each customer
usually wearing his shirt with a
Texaco logo. There was no
doubt that Rudy thought Texaco
was the only automotive prod-
uct worth using. He didn’t even
have a self-service pump; it was
all about personal service.

He’d greet you with a friendly,
“what can I do for you,” and
husband Ferguson stopped by
one day. Like many others he
got a kick out of  needling Rudy.
“Well Rudy, please check the
oil,” he would say. 

“Yes sir, Mr. Ferguson,” he
said, and he headed off  to raise
the hood of  Ferguson’s state po-
lice cruiser. Then Ferguson
called to him again, “Rudy,
come here, I also need my wind-
shield cleaned.”

“Yes sir, Mr. Ferguson,” and
as he started to clean the wind-
shield, Ferguson said, “And
Rudy, be sure to check my
tires.”

At that point, Rudy had
enough and walked up to he car
window, glared at Ferguson and
said, “Listen Mr. Ferguson, I
won’t write no tickets, if  you
won’t pump no gas.”

Many were the men who
loafed at Rudy’s and many were
the times they played Far Away
with Coke bottles.

In those days every bottling
company would have the city
and state where they were lo-
cated imprinted on the bottom
of  every bottle.
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Exploring the Greek Revival

City dwellers who decide to
take a little spin in the coun-
try do so for a number of

reasons. Sunday afternoons fre-
quently lure the urbanite past
suburbia to see a friend, go for a
horse ride or to visit rural
graveyards in search of  the
tombstones of  long deceased
relatives.

For a scant few, the journey
invariably involves the quest
for some wonderful architec-
tural treasure, either never be-
fore seen or not
previously in-
vestigated. The
euphoria that
emanates from
hitting pay dirt
is almost im-
possible to put
into words.

Today, we
have traveled
one of  Chris-
tian County’s
oldest high-
ways, the
Palmyra Road,
laid out by the
Christian
County Court in 1806. It ini-
tially ran from the Christian
County Courthouse to Palmyra,
Tenn. — on the Cumberland
River in Montgomery County
between Clarksville and Dover.
Prior to the advent of  the rail-
road in Kentucky, which didn’t
happen until April of  1868,
Palmyra was a point of  entry
for U.S. Customs, bringing
goods from abroad to south-
western Kentucky.

Suddenly, we are confronted
with a historical marker that
tells us we are at GENOA, the
1849 home of  Winston Jones
Davie. Three generations of
Davies occupied the house until
1942.

This unusual Greek Revival
house is two rooms deep, with
two chimneys on each side that
service eight fireplaces. The
more common or standard lay-
out of  a house of  the period fea-
tures a plan that is one room
deep with an “L” or “T” shape

wing that accounts for the addi-
tional rooms. Our second sur-
prise is the fact that this
important house is in a re-
markably good state of  preser-
vation.

The Greek Revival style burst
forth in America not as a natu-
ral outgrowth of  the Georgian
and Federal periods which pre-
ceded it, but suddenly in 1800
in the form of  the Bank of
Pennsylvania, in Philadelphia.
Its architect, Benjamin Henry
Latrobe — although a British
transplant — is generally con-
sidered America’s first profes-
sional architect. In Kentucky
Latrobe designed Pope Villa in
Lexington, which for years was
buried under Victorian bric-a-
brac. It is now being carefully
restored by the Bluegrass Trust
to its original condition.

Among Latrobe’s students
were Robert Mills and the more
brilliant William Strickland. In
addition to commissions in
Kentucky, Strickland designed
the Tennessee State Capitol
building in Nashville, and is
buried in its north wall.

While the Greek Revival style
took root in Philadelphia in
1800, it didn’t supplant the Fed-
eral style in the eastern part of
the country until the 1830s and
not until the 1840s in Kentucky.
The temple form Lone Oak
(1835) in Hopkinsville is a very
early and important experi-
ment in Greek Revival architec-
ture in western Kentucky.

The Winston Jones Davie
house was therefore very much
a la mode in the year 1849. The
very next year, Mr. Davie served
a term in the State House of
Representatives. In 1852 he ran
unsuccessfully as a Kentucky
representative in Congress. Em-
inently qualified, by 1876 he
caught the attention of  Gover-
nor James McCreary and was
appointed Kentucky’s first com-
missioner of  agriculture. 

The house was built in 1849, a
decade before the Civil War. It
was a period of  prosperity for
farmers, but also a time of  so-
cial unrest, with increasing
pressure everywhere from abo-
litionists. 

Zachary Taylor, who came to

the White House as the last
bricks were going into place on
the chimneys at GENOA, be-
came embroiled in the question
of  whether or not new state
constitutions would allow slav-
ery in their respective states.
He urged New Mexico and Cali-
fornia to draft constitutions and
apply directly for statehood,
thus bypassing the territorial
stage. 

As neither state was likely to
vote for slavery, Congress was
furious at having been bypassed
in this policy-making process.
In February of  1850, President
Taylor had a conference with
Southern leaders, who in the

The Winston
Jones Davie
house unique
for its period
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The Winston Jones Davie house (above) is a unique two-room deep home from the Greek Revival period. The double doors (below)
details are typical of those you’d expect to find in the Greek Revival period.
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CADIZ, Ky. — Asked to recall memories of
his days on the Cadiz Railroad, Stan White lets
a sly grin creep across his face. 

“How much time do you have?” White asks
jokily. 

White, 87, spent most of  his life working on
the railroad. His grandfather, William Cleland
White, founded it in 1902. Stan White grew up
around the trains and started working as an
engineer when he was 16. 

“I don’t think they’d let you do that now,”
White said with a smirk. 

White served in the U.S. Navy during World
War II. When he returned, he went back to
work on the railroad as its superintendent. He
later served as president from 1966 until 1985.
The line was shut down in 1987. 

White is now a member of  the Trigg County
Historical Society, which runs the Trigg
County History Museum and has a section
dedicated to the Cadiz Railroad. The railroad’s
110th anniversary is this year. The society also
has a new exhibit on the railroad at the Jan-
ice Mason Art Museum to mark the milestone. 

Christian County Historian William T.
Turner is working on a book about the rail-
road with Cadiz author Thomas Harper and
Bowling Green author Steve Johnson.
Turner said they hope to have the book fin-

ished this year. 
Relaxing in the Mason museum lobby

Wednesday, White said he is excited about the
attention the railroad is receiving. 

“I’m glad to see it done,” White said. “There
is a lot of  information. (The authors) have
found information even I didn’t know about.” 

The railroad ran 10.33 miles from Cadiz to

Gracey. White said the railroad was mostly a
passenger and mail service in its early years.
Many students, he said, would ride the train
from Gracey to Cadiz High School. Others
would take the train to Gracey where the Illi-
nois Central Railroad had trains running
from Hopkinsville to Princeton. 

Former Cadiz Railroad president recalls life on the rails
Janice Mason exhibit
chronicles history 
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There is a new exhibit at the Janice Mason Art Museum in Cadiz chronicling the history of the Cadiz Railroad. The rail-
road ran from 1902 until 1987. This year marks the railroad’s 110th anniversary. 
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