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right: Sylvia Wilmer
decorates a street sign
in Mooresville.
Margaret-Anne and
Kevin Crumlish’s house
on High Street

Small town
christmas
in the South
The tiny town of Mooresville, Alabama, knows
how to celebrate the season: Get everyone involved,
serve great food, and keep it fun. The town’s annual
Progressive Dinner does all three—and shows off the
best of small-town life in the South.
b y ta nner c . l at h a m
p h otog ra p hs b y va n ch a p l in,
john o’ h a g a n
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The town’s
progressive
dinner starts
with a spread
of appetizers.

Y

Guests dine at
Limestone Bay
Trading Company
restaurant, the
town’s unofficial
welcome center.

ou really begin to grasp the
smallness of Mooresville,
Alabama, when the whole
town is stuffed into the
foyer of Margaret-Anne and Kevin
Crumlish’s house on High Street.

The entire population, 53, is here: The
Prices, the McCrarys, the honorable
Mayor Susan Goldby, the Peebles, and
on and on. Everyone here played a role
in putting on this small-town holiday
event, and it shows. On this night, at
Mooresville’s Christmas Progressive Dinner, the allure of small-town culture in the
South is on display. Each of the stops
shows off a different side of this place.
Spend the night chatting and eating with
the proud locals, and you get a glimpse of
the community spirit that makes us glad
we call the South home.

Appetizers & Salads

I
Dinner
starts at the
Crumlish
home.

2nd stop

1ST stop

Crumlish House,
built c. 1826, High Street

f any one place in
Mooresville embodies
the town’s mix of the
historic and contemporar y, it’s Margaret-Anne
Crumlish’s residence. Built in
1826, the house includes four
columns, a dual-level front
porch, and the original brick
smokehouse. In the library, a
fra med document dated
November 22, 1865, states
“The house and premises…is
protected from search for
arms”—orders to protect the
property from Union inva-

sion. Margaret-Anne’s ancestors lived in a house across the
street in the 1860s—her child
and her brother’s children are
the family’s eighth generation
to call Mooresville home.
Yet with all that history, this
initial stop on the Progressive
Dinner is anything but dated.
At a bar just inside the foyer,
Quentin Hammonds serves
up pomegranate margaritas.
“Margarita Night is a Mooresville tradition,” Margaret-Anne
says. Tonight, the tradition
comes with the pomegranate

twist, she adds, “because it is
red and festive.”
In the dining room the
spread features cheese straws,
toasted pecans, and a green
salad topped with a raspberry
vinaigrette. Rounding it out is
another of Margaret-Anne’s
family recipes: her mother
Shirley McCrary’s Chutney
Curry Cream Cheese Dip.
“The dip is traditional for
us,” says Shirley. “I make it for
every big party we host, especially during Christmas.” So
the recipe is a staple, supplemented by a colorful cocktail.
That balance between old and
new is what makes the menu
work—and it’s one reason
Mooresville remains vibrant
after nearly two centuries.

Entrée
Limestone Bay Trading Company Restaurant,
built 1908, Old Highway 20

T

he walls of the
L i mestone Bay
Trading Company
tell the story of
this general store-turnedrestaurant: shelves lined with
everything from turn-of-thecentury ladies’ shoes to a
Benson & Hedges sign from
the 1960s. Throughout the
decades, this wooden store has
served as Mooresville’s unofficial welcome center. That’s
why it makes the perfect spot
for the night’s main meal.
Seated at green checker-

cloth-covered tables, families
dine on the kind of comfort
food Jeff and Dee Green have
specialized in since 1997, when
they bought Bedingfield General Merchandise and transformed it from a store into a
restaurant. The meal is classic
Southern holiday fare: chicken
poulet, baked corn, green
beans, pickled asparagus, cranberry sauce, and homemade
yeast rolls. “The whole night is
a big yak-fest,” jokes Dee.
“With people having such a
good time at each stop, our

biggest task is keeping the progressive dinner progressing.”
The Greens are restau
rateurs, but—as with most
everyone here—they play a
unique role in the life of
Mooresville. They are among
the town’s best ambassadors.
“We try to do our part to make
visitors feel good about this
place,” says Dee. “Ten out of
10 people who come eat with
us say they want to live here.”
Tonight, as the restaurant
bustles with friends and family, it’s easy to understand why.
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“People come
back to take
over the old
homeplace,
because they
remember how
they grew up,
and they want
their kids to
have the same
way of life.”

~ dee green, limestone bay
trading company co-owner

Mooresville’s
Post Office is
one of the oldest
continually run
post offices in
the country.
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•Why We Love Mooresville •

Woody and Lyla Peebles’
barn glows with candlelight.

Because it will always be a small town: Mooresville is

and will always be confined to three square blocks because it
is hemmed by Limestone Creek and Wheeler National
Wildlife Refuge to the south and west, I-565 to the north and
east, and self-imposed building codes.

Because it’s full of beautiful
historic homes: Visitors from
all over frequent Mooresville to
view the historic homes and
buildings in this town, incorporated in 1818, one year and one
month before Alabama’s statehood. That interest creates
some unusual moments, such
as the time when Kathryn Price
heard a commotion outside her
home one Sunday morning. She
cinched her bathrobe, opened
the front door, and surprised a
group of tourists posing for

pictures on her front porch. “I think they thought our house
was some kind of civic building,” she says.

Because it’s not stuck in time: “Mooresville holds on
to the things that were great about its past, but it continues
to grow and thrive,” says local restaurateur Dee Green.
“It’s not a place captured in time.”
The mayor and five council members help manage the town’s
historic treasures, meeting at
the pre-1825 original Stagecoach
Inn and Tavern each month.
Usually the main business is the
preservation of Mooresville’s
three historic public buildings:
the Tavern, the 1839 old Brick
Church, and the 1840 Post Office.
But they also handle more modern problems such as providing
recycling services and addressing
utilities issues.

Map TK

~ celebrate the season in mooresville ~

Join the Mooresville Yuletide Walking Tour, December 6, 1-4 p.m.; mooresvillealabama.com,
256-355-2683, or 256-353-3628. The tour is free, but donations are accepted.

3

rd

stop

Dessert

T

he jovial evening
ends in a coz y
setting—Lyla and
Woody Peebles’s
entertainment space disguised as a barn. Tonight,
white Christmas lights sparkle from the rafters and most
everyone warms their bones
with hot coffee. The walls
showcase Woody’s collection
of hundreds of antique metal
and porcelain signs. His collecting philosophy is pretty
simple and emblematic of his
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Liberty Green
joins her grandfather,
Jeff, for a root beer.

Peebles Barn, built 2002, North Street
the-day take on life: “When
you find an antique you want,
you better buy it because
you may never see it again,”
he says.
Beside the wood-burning
fireplace, guests lounge on the
sofa, love seat, and leather
recliner arrangement. Everyone nibbles on Lyla’s regionally famous sweets. She’s been
in the catering business for 35
years, and her homemade
divinity, pralines, and coconut cake are the perfect culinary caps for the evening.

Before her daug hters
moved away to college, Lyla
had what she calls “homegrown help” with her baking.
Now it’s all up to her. She
doesn’t let that translate into
shortcuts though: she still
cracks, drains, peels, and
grates the coconut herself for
each cake. And she doesn’t
mind managing the business
by herself. “The good part
about that is that there is no
fussing or arguing about who
will get it all done,” she says.
Solo projects aside, this

night is really about communion. Everyone plays a part.
Some trace their connection
to the town back to the 19th
century. Others moved here a
decade ago. They all stay
because they’ve found their
place in the world, here in this
three-block town near the
banks of the Tennessee
River.
On this crisp winter night,
at the end of another successful community-wide dinner,
small-town life feels like
something magic. ❋

Kathryn Price
welcomes
friends and
neighbors to
her home on
Market Street.

