
The southern terminus of the Appalachian Mountains is in 
Georgia and Alabama.  There are at least two main ridges that 
come down into Alabama and make some great sightseeing.  
One is Lookout Mountain and the other is Mount Cheaha.

When most people hear “Lookout Mountain” they think of 
Tennessee, and especially Chattanooga.  However, three 
quarters of Lookout Mountain is in Alabama and it’s actually a 
plateau (easily seen in the panorama picture below).  The 
southern portion of Lookout Mountain looms over the northern 
part of Gadsden. 

There are main two rivers that start right on top of the 
mountain.  Black Creek drains the southern portion right down 
the middle and then literally drops off the edge of the mountain
in Gadsden.  Noccalula Falls (left) is the city’s most noteworthy 
attraction.

The Little River starts less than a mile from the mountain’s 
highest point – in Georgia – and then flows down the middle of 
the plateau for about 30 miles.  The Little River Gorge (below) 
empties out the side of the mountain into Weiss Lake.
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The first time I visited the Little River Falls in the Little River 
National Preserve (right), in January, 2006, I was impressed by 
the size of the waterfalls and the amount of the flow.  After a 
heavy rain, the falls will completely cover the rocks from side to 
side.  By early fall, however, the flow made a much smaller, but
still pretty scene (below).

It’s very difficult to keep up the water flow on the top of a 
mountain.  It’s too far south to have any significant snow melt, 
so all the water has to be simply drainage from the plateau.

During really high water times, kayakers will ride 
over these falls.  I hope they enjoy it – I wouldn’t do 
it.  Plus, you can’t get out of the canyon until you 
ride six to eight miles downstream.  Oh, I guess 
that’s the whole point of it!



Unfortunately, there is no good 
trail along the bottom of the gorge 
so it’s almost impossible to get to 
the base of the falls and look up.  
The National Park Service 
doesn’t allow overnight camping 
which pretty much limits walking 
in from the mouth of the canyon.

The Little River gorge is 
sometimes referred to as the 
“Grand Canyon of the East.”
The houses perched on the 
top edge of the canyon rim are 
about 600 above the water.  I 
hope they sleep walk on their 
balconies.

When I visited in January, 
there was still some snow in 
the air (looks like dirt on the 
picture below).  Because I 
usually had to try to up after 
work, I never really got to see 
the area on a sunny day.



The only road along the Little River is on the 
western rim with several turn-offs and overlooks.  
The road twists, turns, and dips enough to make it 
popular with motorcyclists.  There is even this 
section of “divided highway.” However, as the 
road gets further from the main overlooks, it turns 
into a gravel road and then, when wet, a stretch of 
only muddy dirt.  A delightful drive!

Kudzu is the aggressive “self-landscaping”
vine of the south.  It was imported and 
planted by the Civilian Conservation Corps 
to control erosion.  Unfortunately, it didn’t 
know how to contain itself, and now in a 
very short time it can drape itself over 
acres of ground, trees … literally anything 
that gets in its way.



Did I say the water flow was seasonal?  Here’s Black 
Creek coming over Noccalula Falls.  In the early fall 
above, if you look very carefully, you can see a white 
splatter in the pool.



Noccalula Falls Park is southern end of the 
World’s Longest Garage Sale.  These tables 
are 450 miles from the opposite end of the 
sale which runs the length of the Lookout 
Mountain Parkway (just a nice country drive 
other times of the year) to Tennessee and 
then follows Route 127 and ends in 
Covington, Kentucky.

In 2007, thousands of dealers, families, and 
a few strange folks will have their year’s 
worth of collected stuff available August 2-5.   
Don’t try to shop at every table in one day.

Big Wills Creek (a tribu-
tary of Black Creek) 
flows out into the flat 
valley along the south 
side of Gadsden.  The 
freeways and railroads 
have created some 
ponds and marshes.  
This pond fascinated me 
because it’s less than a 
mile from our plant – on 
the same road, closer to 
town, and practically 
below a freeway.  Yet, 
being on a much less 
used section of roadway,  
it remains unknown to 
many in the plant.



Along Highway 11 just north of Gadsden in 
Attalla, is this huge beauty shop – all 90 
square feet of it.  Obviously, the customers’
waiting room is the front porch swing.

Alabama’s State Wildflower is the Oak-leaf 
Hydrangea.  It’s found throughout the state 
and the blossoms are huge.

I’m guessing that the most prolifically used 
landscaping tree (or large bush) is the Crepe 
Myrtle.  It seems that every new business is 
required to have several of these included in their 
landscaping plan.  It comes in a variety of colors 
– well, mainly white, pink, and red.  They’re very 
identifiable even in the winter as they’re heavily 
pruned back to thick stalks each year since they 
only bloom on new growth. 



The other major Appalachian ridge in 
Alabama is in the Talladega National 
Forest and culminates on Mt. Cheaha, the 
state’s highest point at 2407 feet.  This fully 
accessible boardwalk, several hundred feet 
long, takes you to the overlook at the upper 
right.  Wandering around on the rocks just 
below the overlook leads to this scenic 
“mountain top” experience among the trees 
(right).



Just riding to Mt. Cheaha is fun, especially for motorcyclists who 
really seem to really enjoy the dippy, curvy roads that follow the 
ridges through the National Forest.  At a couple of the overlooks 
I offered to take pictures of them with their cameras and they 
almost always accepted the chance to pose with their cycle.

I’m a sucker for shooting pretty water scenes (above).  This 
reservoir furnishes water for the State Park as well as 
swimming opportunities at the beach.

At the mouth of the Little River Canyon is a lovely picnic area,
(left) deserted on this early evening in January.  Actually, it 
was getting so dark that I used my headlights to partially light
the scene. 

As I no longer work regularly in Alabama, this is my final 
travelogue from that area.  It’s always a challenge to use the 
limited time I have in an area to experience as much of the 
locale as I can.  I hope you’ve enjoyed this series as much as 
I have in creating it.


