A Step Back in Time

Barber Springs-Polly Reed Road

My husband, the Honorable Mayor Tom Henderson, has chosen Barber Springs as the logo for the newly incorporated city of Center Point. He and Frank Mays designed the stationery for the city. There is an image of the springs at the bottom of the page. Tom chose the words “A Great New City Springs Forth.”

It seems only fitting to select a logo that goes back to the earlier days in Center Point. Center Point has such a rich and interesting history. The land could be purchased cheaply due to the fact that no water existed. The roads were red clay. The few houses that existed were sometimes miles apart. Pastors had to mark trees to get to the houses they were visiting and then to find their way back home. Where the First Methodist Church is located was once a cotton field.

As I drove down Polly Reed Road, passed the building that was once Harvey’s Florist, and turned into the driveway of Maude Murphree’s home, (the former Maude Harvey) I felt as if I had certainly taken a step back in time. I had arrived to interview Maude and her daughter Barbara Wheeler concerning the history of the springs.

I really think Maude conceals a history book in her head. The two ladies were so gracious and extended wonderful southern hospitality. However, when I arrived the first day 86 year old Maude was on her riding lawnmower cutting her 2.8 acres of grass. I visited with Barbara until she completed her task. Barbara lives with Maude.

Maude’s property consist of the former Harvey’s Florist building, a rock garage, the lovely home and of course the springs. The house is the original house that once belonged to her parents. There have been some changes and additions.

A large screened porch runs the full length of the house. It is large and roomy and houses tables and chairs to accommodate a crowd. The rock fireplace inside is not the original fireplace. However, it gives the impression that it has existed for a long time. There were also two green houses on the property at one time. Maude’s parents, Catherine and Richard Harvey were the previous owners.

The springs have always existed. Indians camped around the springs during the early years. There were arrowheads everywhere on the property. The place was originally Bob Reed’s grandfather’s plantation. Mr. Barber owned the property at one time.

He also owned the Barber Seed Co. The florist building served as his office. He is also the owner who added the stone columns to the springs using rocks found right on the property. Everyone knows rocks grow and multiply in Center Point. He also put a top on the columns. In 1975 the top of the springs was blown off during a storm. Mr. Brady, a steeplejack came to Maude’s rescue. The top was split right into. Mr. Brady had to burn the tip. It was the only alternative. The top could not be salvaged. There was tar everywhere when he burned the top. They were able to save the metal chandelier that hung on a heavy chain underneath the top of the springs. They gave the reservoir to Maude’s son, but they still have two pieces of the motor.

During the early years residents came from miles to the springs in their wagons. They brought buckets to gather the free water to take home. They could fill one bucket and wait for the springs to fill up again before filling another bucket. The wagons were backed up for miles waiting in line for water. Years later the Harveys finally started charging three dollars a month for water.

The springs had beautiful large goldfish that were gifts. The springs also had an ample supply of catfish. Children were known to sneak their fishing poles in the springs to fish. The springs were also a wonderful place to court or just to go to meditate.

In 1986, Barbara’s daughter, Vickey Wheeler, married at the springs. The family decorated the columns with flowers and ribbons. Maude made a beautiful bed of flowers and petals for Vickey to walk through. Everyone wore long Hawaiian print dresses. They wore colorful leis around their neck. They feasted at the reception on roast beef, potato salad, vegetables, rolls and wedding cake. Barbara and Maude had make Vickey’s dream wedding a reality.

Maude started the florist business in 1956. She had twenty dollars to work with. The Eastern Star in Pinson needed corsages. Maude purchased carnations and ribbons with the twenty dollars to make the corsages. She usually went to town to buy supplies every time she had an order. Mr. Daniels finally started her a thirty day account just like everyone else. She could buy enough supplies for the month. Maude’s business thrived. She closed the florist only two years ago.

What a lovely family and wonderful memories of watermelon cooling in the springs, lightning bugs, and croaking frogs, the MYF parties, roasting marshmallows, and all the mony other celebrations that took place among the shade of the trees and under the shining stars. This is a place where neighbors and family sat in rocking chairs and talked of their hopes and their hopes and their dreams. Maude said “If you are quiet and still long enough, you just might see the ghost in the long white dress inside the house.”

