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A Story of Crawford ]ohns�n and 

the New. Bottling Plant at 

Birmingham Alabama 

"Crawford, you're fired." Those 
words, spoken more than thirty years 
ago, started what is perhaps one of 
the most colorful careers in the bot­

tling industry. 

Young Crawford Johnson was at 
that time an assistant to the United 
States Deputy Clerk at Chattanooga, 
Tennessee. He was fortunate indeed 
to have for a "Boss," such a broad­
minded and intelligent man as Thom­
as Ewing. Ewing could see that 
Johnson's future in the service was 
altogether too limited for the ambi­
tions and enthusiasm that were pent 
up in his dynamic brain and body. 

He knew that Crawford's loyalty 
would not let him leave, so he did 
him the kindness to fire him. 

What now-well, one must eat and 
have shelter, even in Chattanooga, 35 

The Bottlers' Friend 

years ago. No jobs being available, 
Johnson made one. He walked bold­
ly into the general offices of the 
Blank Insurance Company and con­
vinced them that there wasn't a bet­
ter insurance man in the state of 
Tennessee. From that start, with a 
long tough grind, he soon 'proved his 
statement. His insurance business 
was coming along in great shape. 
Here at last was the road to the suc­
cess he had dreamed of. 

Sitting in his office, while in one 
of these smug moods, reminiscing 
about the past and contemplating the 
future, his "leg-o' -mutton-sleeved" 
secretary announced a messenger 
with a note. 

It proved to be from Thomas 
Ewing. The substance of it was 
"Can you have lunch with me today? 

"Ewing." 
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