CHAPTER 12
CIRCLE G RANCH

After the trip through Graceland (3764 E.P. Blvd. was
now firmly etched into our minds), I was emotionally and
physically drained. I needed to replenish the chemistry of
my body. Big Boy's Restaurant up the street from Graceland
was the most appealing place for our hungry stomachs. My
three-year-old son enjoyed the presence of Big Boy in the
image of a piggy-bank, which we purchased for him to teach
him frugality. He also enjoyed the comic books depicting
the heroic adventures of Big Boy. My wife and I thumbed
through the special edition newspapers which we had received
at Graceland. We reviewed the past.

The Commercial Appeal's Wednesday morning news, after
the fateful day of August 16, 1977, was headlined by: "“Death
Captures Crown of Rock and Roll--Elvis Dies Apparently After
Heart Attack." On the front page was a picture of Elvis in

tinted glasses, collar-length hair and sideburns, and smiling

face signing an autograph; Red West stood behind him; a neck-
lace hung around Elvis®' neck, revealing a lion's head, symbol
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of kingship, aggressive power, and the sun-sign Leo. Another
front-page picture captured the moment when a white hearse
took the body of Elvis Presley from Baptist Hospital. The in-
side story of Elvis' unmistakeable death was minutely covered,
from the discovery of the body by road manager, Joe Esposito,
to the story of an estimated 80,000 fans paying last respects.
The stories compiled by Commercial Appeal included the out-
standing events from August 16-21.

An article about the memorable funeral service on Thurs-
day at Graceland by C.W. Bradley, minister of Wooddale Church
of Christ, included a concise synopsis of the man we had all
grown to love and admire:; "We are here to honor the memory
of a man loved by millions. Elvis can serve as an inspiring
example of the great potential of one human being who has
strong desire and unfailing determination. From total ob-
scurity Elvis rose to world fame. His name is a household
word in every nook and corner of this Earth. Though idolized
by millions and forced to be protected from the crowds, Elvis
never lost his desire to stay in close touch with humanity."

Colorful pictures of the grand finale adorned the center
pages of the comprehensive edition. Several articles covered
the highlights of Elvis' phenomenal career; there was mention
of Ginger Alden's vacation in Hawaii with Elvis in March; and
even the deadly nightmare for two visitors struck down early

Thursday around 3:30 A.M. by an intoxicated driver was covered.
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One curious statement by Ginger Alden about the book Elvis
was reading when he died caught my eye: "He went into the
bathroom, then closed the door behind him," according to
Ginger's visualization of the last moments, "and, presumably,
stretched out on a black lounge chair to read 'a Jesus book.'
And that was it." Once again, the title of the book was in-
tentionally covered-up.

I rummaged through the special edition of the Memphis
Press-Scimitar to uncover the mystery of the concealed book.
Linda Thompson, Elvis' girl friend and confidante for five
years revealed only a fraction of the truth: "For years and
years he read books about God. He once told me, 'I want to
know about God, about life, about life after death.' At the
time of his death, in fact, he was reading a book about Jesus'
skeleton being found." I would have to continue the search.

The headlines of the compilation read: "Memphis Leads
the World in Mourning the Monarch of Rock "n Roll" and below
that "A Ionely Life Fnds on Elvis Presley Boulevard." The
beginnings of a King were depicted, and the life of a true
legend was viewed through a lens. In one article, a superd
tribute was paid to the King: "There can be no diminishing
of the man's position among the stars of the entertainment
gconstellation. He will be remembered as nothing short of a
modern god. In some form, he will live forever."

Another articled reminisced about a 2l1-year-old Elvis,
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who spoke in a low, soft drawl, was well-proportioned, 180
pounds on a 6-foot frame, and still had adolescent pimples,
Even though Elvis admitted he hadn't attended his own church,
the fundamentalist Assembly of God, "in quite a while,"
his concerts were similar in emotional fervor and ecstasy
to a revival meeting, and his spiritual viewpoint was gospel
truth: "I know this, All good things come from Ged. You
don't have to go to church to know right from wrong. Sure,
ehureh helps, but you can be a Christian so long as you have
a Christian heart."

Even Elvis' three-minute acceptance speech at the 33rd
Annual Congress of America's Ten outstanding Young Men of
1970 included a statement which revealed Elvis' understanding
of eternal truths: "These men may be the Kingdom of God."
Elvis was one of those men, And, az Gov. Jerry Brown of
California puts it, Elvis "had a significant impact on the
eulture and consciousness of Ameriea."

President Jimmy Carter epitomized the greatness of the
man with his tribute;s "Elvis Presley's death deprives our
country of a part of itself. His music and his personality,
fusing the styles of white country and black rhythm and blues,
permanently changed the face of American popular culture. His
following was immense and he was a symbol to the people the
world over of the vitality, rebelliousness and good humor of

this country. He burst upon the scene with an impact that was
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unprecedented and will probably never be equaled."

After the sumptucus and filling meal at the restaurant,
we drove north on Highway 51 (from the Tennessee-Mississippi
state boundary to South Parkway it is known as Elvis Presley
Blvd, ). We passed Brooks Rd., where the suburb town of
Whitehaven started, and we headed toward Forest Hill Mid-Town
Cemetery.

At the office we picked up a map of the cemetery where
Elvis was originally interred. Forest Hill on 1661 E.P. Blvd.
was a spacious forest with rolling hills and curving roads.

We drove past the former burial site of Gladys Presley in
Section 9, There was a flower draped knoll behind where the
Presley monument used to stand in a pine grove. A section of
the marble stand was left behind to mark the spot. Scars

were still visible from the unearthing performed for the

move to Graceland together with her son. Elvis frequently
visited this site while alive and when the marker for Gladys
was still there., A standard-size marker had been placed about
five feet in front of Christ and the Cross monument reading:
Gladys Smith Presley, April 25, 1912-August 14, 1958; "Beloved
wife of Vernon Presley and Mother of Elvis Presley, She was
the Sunshine of Cur Home." This marker was replaced at Grace-
land with the bronze plaque covering her grave.

We proceeded on our winding journey through the solemn

cemetery. In the southwest corner in Section 14 we saw the
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four-pillared beige abbey-type mausoleum where Elvis was
carried up 4 steps to be entombed in a six-crypt family room
of Corridor Z to the right of the foyer. A bronze ornamental
door opened into the gray marble crypt. A black curtain
covered the crypt. We stood outside the closed mausoleum

and reflected on the day that Elvis was lald to rest there

in a white suit with dark blue tie and light blue shirt that
his father gave him as a Christmas present; on his finger

was a ring with the letters TCB and lightning bolts on either
side, The black curtain was lifted on October 2, 1977 at 7
P.M. for Elvis' move to Graceland.

After a moment of meditation we drove back down the
mile-long narrow winding road. As we passed Section 314 on
our right I was suddenly struck by a gleaming white light
from a white marble statue on our right., I had to turn a-
round and investigate the mysterious magnetic pull of the
statue. I slowly walked up to the more-than-life-size figure
of a2 bearded man with piercing eyes. 1In his left hand he
Beld the Book of Life and the two-edged Sword of Truth. His
rizht hand was extended upward and his index finger pointed
%0 the One Sun that is "the light of our world." The sign
made by the hand flashed in my mind as the same one-finger
sigzn that Elvis used at concerts. I had seen Elvis raise his
ds many times during his last TV concert with the index

ers pointed upward. Elvis must have glanced at the
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mysterious statue many times during his frequent visits to
his mother's former burial site. Who was this mysterious
person whose one-finger gesture Elvis imitated?

I looked at the map of the cemetery and it said Paul
beside the statue. But somehow the statue didn't look like
the traditional deseription of St. Paul. He was usually de-
scribed as a man of low stature, bald on the head, crooked
thighs, hollow-eyed, with a crooked nose, but full of grace,
Somehow the description did not match the heroic figure I
was looking at. I later discovered that the statue was the
controversial figure of Apollonius of Tyana, a great phil-
osopher and teacher of the first century A.D., and also a
writer of epistles. He was described as a person with a
firm and strong body, displaying no unmanly softness or del-
icacy. He looked as if he were moulded from the finest mar-
ble; there was not a blemish or mark upon him. He was light
snd fair, and lithe as the finest athlete. He was six feet
tall and weighed approximately one hundred and elghty pounds.
His hair was golden red, and was worn short in the Roman style.
He had only a suggestion of a golden beard, but allowed it to
grow longer during his last years. His face was not soft and
feminine; it was finely chiselled and possessed strong, mas-
euline lines; the jaw was well set and square; the forehead
high, with a slight bulging which was perceptible more at one

time than another. In appearance, he looked like a mixture
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of two types. He was almost typically Roman and almost typi-
cally Greek, yet conformed to neither perfectly. He was calm,
handsome of face, and forceful.

I came away from the spot with an elated feeling of
having seen a statue come to life, I had followed my intuition
once again and was richly rewarded. I saw a faint resemblance
in the description of the Greek philosopher with some des-
eriptions of Elvis. Whatever it was, I was impressed with
a feeling that I had stumbled onto something that was connected
with the amazing legend of Elvis.

The following day we woke up early so as to see some
more sites related with Elvis' life before we headed south
into the state of Mississippi. We strolled around Libertyland.
Livertyland, by the way, has 11 letters (Graceland has 9).

Both numbers figure very prominently in Elvis' life, The
amusement park was erected in 1976, America's bicentennial,

It was located at Mid-South Fairgrounds on East Parkway.

Elvis frequently came here. He apparently last came here on
Aug. 7, 1977 with fiancee Ginger Alden and nine-year-old Lisa,
The theme park is divided inte 3 theme lands: Ceolonial land,
Frontier Land, and Turn-of-the-Century Land. Fourteen rides
rip and roar all over Libertyland, where the slogan is: "“Some-
thing for everyone at Libertyland." We watched the four-car
roller coaster ("Zippin Pippin"), Elvig' favorite ride at the

park., We even met Libertyland's own Hound Dog.
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Beside the amusement park was the Mid-South Coliseum,
where Elvis performed for his Memphis home-town fans. Coing
east on Park Ave. we ran into Audubon Dr. across from Audubon
Park. Elvis lived in a green and white home on 1034 Audubon
back in 1956, The beautiful home on the east side of the
street between Park Ave. and Haverhill Rd. was now surrounded
by towering trees, which Elvis had planted more than 20 years
ago. Elvis had originally bought the house for $40,000. He
sold it a year later for $55,000 after adding a two-car garage
in back and an iron fence surrounding the entire property.
The house presently had a yellow tinge to it, and its present
owner was Ted Chandler.

Going back west along Poplar Ave. we came across Overton
Park. We stopped at Overton Park Shell, an open air theater,
where Elvis performed at an all-country music show on August
10, 1954, The audience responded to his song, "Good Rockin'
Tonight" with hysterical screams. I stood on the hill over-
looking the amphitheater and closed my eyes. My thoughts
drifted to the moment back in time and space when Elvis stood
on that small stage and ignited the world with his music.

Across the street from Overton Park at 1911 Poplar Ave.
was the Karate School of Self Defense, which Elvis attended
as a pupil. Former instructor of Elvis, Kang Rhee, a 7th
degree black belt, was the chief instructor at the Kang Rhee

Institute--also known as the Oriental Center, where "Karate



169
is taught as an art in the traditional Oriental manner."
Promotion is based on points and techniques with speed, co-
erdination, balance, focus, timing, confidence, disecipline,
attitude and manner. Progression is through white belt, yel-
low, green, blue, purple, brown, red, and finally black belt
ist degree through 10th degree black belt. I stepped inside
the center. There I saw pictures of Elvis with instructor
Kang Rhee., I noticed the special pateh that Elvis wore; it
had the familiar TCB and lightning bolt insignia surrounded
by three words: Faith, Spirit, and Discipline.

South on Cooper St. at Union Ave. stood the Memphian,
the theater Elvis loved and used for his private screenings.
It was formerly known as Suzore No.2. This was the place
where Linda Thompson met Elvis while she was the reigning
Miss Tennessee, She was there one night at one of Elvis'
private showings.

We drove past Immaculate Conception Cathedral High
School, located on 1725 Central Ave., where Priscilla went
to school during her teen-age years with Elvis. Elvis often
drove her to the school. We also drove past Patricia Stevens
Career College & Finishing School on 1853 Madison St., where
Priscilla went to finish her education after high school and
before marrying Elvis.

We drove one more time through Elvis' old neighborhood.

This time I noticed a building I had not noticed before., The
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writing on the window said Blackwood Bros. Records. The
small building at 211 lauderdale St. between Exchange and
Poplar must have caught Elvis' eye many times. This was the
quartet Elvis wanted to sing with before his own star began
to rise. As the story goes, the Blackwood Brothers had a
member whe thought he was going to leave but then changed his
mind., Elvis was disappointed at the time. However, in later
years he went on to acquire three other gospel gquartets to
sing backup for him: Jordanaires, Imperials, and The Stamps.
The Blackwood Brothers were the ones who sang at Gladys Pres-
ley's funeral service; they sang "Rock of Ages" and Mrs. Pres-
ley's favorite, "Precious Memories."

There was one more spot I wanted to visit before cross-
ing the border inteo Mississippi. It was the Memorial Field
a2t Whitehaven High School, where Elvis played football with
his buddies. The football field was located behind the high
school on Fairfield Rds The vibrations and sounds of foot-
ball players could still be picked up on the thought-waves
of bygone years.

There were three ways to get to the Elvis Presley Circle
G Ranch. One way was to go on the pink "free bus," which
periodically waited for passengers across the street from
Graceland. The back of the bus (license number BC 0187) had
another suggestion: "Follow me to Elvis Presley Ranch."

The other two ways included two different routes one could
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take on his own. One route was the Stateline Road Route,
and the other route was the Goodman Road Route. The former
one involved going 3% miles south of Graceland to Stateline
Rd. and turning right (west), then proceeding 4 miles to
Hwy. 301, where a left (south) turn was made, and finally,
after 3 more miles, you had to turn left (east) on Goodman
Rd. We chose the latter, and we thought simpler, route, since
we had to make only one turn 5 miles south of Graceland at
Goodman Rd. and then proceed 4% miles west to the entrance
on the left hand side, just before reaching Hwy. 301.

At the entrance on Goodman Rd. there was a golden-colored
sign with black letters stating that it was Elvis Presley's
Ranch; within a circle was a large calligraphic G. The ad-
dress of the ranch was designated as P.0. Box 1000, Walls,
Mississippi 38680. A $2.00 fee was charged as we came through
the entrance. So this was the place where Elvis became a
cowboy and a rancher. The entire place was presently under-
going restoration. It would be another memorial to Elvis.,

Elvis' former honeymoon cottage was now turned into a
museum and home office of the Graceland Fan Club. The front
of the cottage was made of brick. The white pillars and the
green shutters on the windows gave the home a colonial loock,
Inside was the office and museum, where visitors were invited
to join the fan club and to enter drawings for items that

belonged to Elvis. For $1.00 I had a chance of winning the
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pair of black suede boots that were worn by Elvis during the
movie "Roustabout." I decided to look at the showcase of
Elvis memorabilia instead. In-side the showcase was the pri-
vate collection of Elvis' first cousin, Billy Smith. There
were two 45 magnum guns; a wallet with the initials E.P.; a
turquoise bracelet; a watch and a gold TCB necklace; Elvis'
identification tags; tinted prescription glasses; an Indian-
design choker; a concert belt with golden disks and blue
stones; a macrame and beads belt; Elvis buttons; an Elvis-in-
concert picture; another concert belt; a 45 record; a kerchief
with the initials E.P.; an autographed Elvis Presley blue
scarf; a racquet ball suilt and racquet; and several pictures
of Elvis.

The main attraction of the cottage was Elvis and Pris-
cilla's honeymoon bedroom. There was still a bed with a
bright yellow bedspread standing in the small bedroom.

For the rest of the attractions we had to take a ride
on a dirt road to the southeastern part of the ranch. 0n
our left was a lake with an Oriental bridge going across a
narrow span of water. In the distance we could see a pink
elub house and a swimming pool. The pink, Spanish-style
club house was plain and simple. The only Elvis memorabilia
inside the main room was an impressive prehistoric bird
jumpsuit, several concert belts with turquoise stones; two

pretty dresses that belonged to Priseilla, and two framed
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