


FRIENDS OF GENEALOGY, INC.

The purpose of Friends of Genealogy, Inc. is to foster an interest in and to promote and encourage the development
of genealogy. Our objectives are:

1. To share and assist any individual or organization with a common interest in genealogy and history

2. To promote and encourage the preservation of genealogical and historical materials

3. To teach the principles of correct documentation

Membership is open to all individuals and organizations interested in accepting our purpose and objectives. Annual
membership dues are:

Individual $18.00 Family $20.00
Life Memberships:

Sustaining $25.00
Individual $150.00 Family  $175.00

Our monthly meetings are normally held the 3™ S aturday o f each month at 1:00 p.m. in the M eeting Room at
Shreve Memorial Library, Broadmoor Branch, 1212 Captain Shreve Drive, Shreveport, Louisiana. Program topics
and other meeting information are published in local newspapers. Following many of our meetings, we have
informal round-table discussions for the purpose of assisting individuals with their research.

Our quarterly publication, The Journal, welcomes unpublished material pertaining to genealogy and history,
particularly in North Louisiana. Other information includes pedigree charts, family group sheets, and reviews of
books, publications, and other genealogical material donated to our organization. Queries are free of charge; they
will be edited and published as space is available. Friends of Genealogy, Inc. is not responsible for the accuracy of
contributed material.

We welcome exchanges of quarterlies and other publications. We also accept donations of books, publications, and
other genealogical materials for review in The Journal. All materials are deposited in the Genealogy Collection of
the Shreve Memorial Library in Shreveport, Louisiana.

Friends of Genealogy, Inc. (TIN: 72-1169259) is a tax-exempt not-for-profit organization under the provisions of
IRC Section 501(c)(3).

BOARD OF DIRECTORS 2005-2006

President Brenda Custer Randall 318-752-5792 custerbren@aol.com
First Vice-President Laura Hair Duffy 318-424-7648 Iduffy(@sport.rr.com
Second Vice-President ~ Joyce Shannon Bridges 318-686-3112 JSBRIDG@aol.com

Secretary Elizabeth Howard Lewis 318-686-9687 elewis@softdisk.com

Treasurer Jane Leslie Newberry 318-687-1652 ejln@shreve.net

Historian Virginia Orea Fletcher 318-865-3218 Voreal@aol.com

Editor Danielle Harrison Neal 318-425-7069 dneald44@bellsouth.net

Trustee (2005) Jimmie Jean Pate Bowman 318-686-2559

Trustee (2005) Florence Palmer Herring 318-688-5353 fish5353@aol.com

Trustee (2006)

Trustee (2006) Wanda Lyons Gould 318-797-6741 wlgould@bellsouth.net

Past President Wanda Volentine Head 318-929-1701 wvhead@cmaaccess.com

Parliamentarian Janine Johnson Dunlap 318-925-6271 jdunlap@sport.rr.com

COMMITTEE CHAIRMEN

Telephone Marty Dickens 318-686-3848 Voreal@aol.com
Nelwynn Lentz 318-797-9844 ftwilley1(@cs.com

Refreshment Brenda Custer Randall 318-752-5792 custerbren@aol.com

Sunshine & Memorials
Quarterly Exchanges

Elizabeth Howard Lewis
Rachel McIntyre Mangum

Juanita Abrahamson Racine

318-686-9687
318-925-9334
318-686-8360

elewis@softdisk.com
MangumR W@aol.com

THE ONLY ROSE WITHOUT A THORN IS FRIENDSHIP.












On Moss's Mill Pond - Who Owned It?
By N. Ray Maxie

Walden Pond, this is not. Nor is it "On Golden Pond". But, in my humble opinion, it runs a very
close second. Some of my early childhood memories will always remain around Moss's Mill
Pond and my grandfather's farm.

From the beginning of my memory as a small child barely old to remember anything on this
planet, I clearly remember a serious quarrel. A quarrel that very nearly escalated into a deadly
situation, but thank goodness cooler heads prevailed. You know how things like serious conflicts
can permanently stick with a small child very quickly and forever? It was a neighborly quarrel
that involved a very strategic and important property line. The property line in dispute involved
Moss's Mill Pond. The pond was actually a nice lake, about five acres in size with a good
flowing current. The water was really cold and clear. It had a nice concrete spillway on the lower
end that had many years previously been used as a very good mill site.

Moss's Mill Pond is about two and one half miles due north of McLeod, in Deep Northeast
Texas. The region there is known as the Ark-La-Tex area. That is where my deepest family roots
are. My family tells me that I was actually born in an old farmhouse under a big walnut tree only
a couple hundred yards east of the millpond.

The unpaved county road, known as the old McLeod - Atlanta Road, ran north out of McLeod
and passed very near the Maxie place. The road was wide and very sandy. The sand was
extremely deep and unstable. Our old 1939 Chevrolet truck's wheels would spin in the sand and
jump up and down real bad. My father and I, on occasion, traveled this old road to and from
McLeod and to our home on the Rambo oil lease. On one trip into town, I remember that we had
a bucket full of eggs in the back end of the truck. About three dozen farm fresh eggs gathered
from our hens and placed in a metal bucket to carry to town and sell. As that old truck jumped up
and down in the sand, the severe shaking broke every last one of those eggs before we got half
way to town. It was a scrambled mess that only a hungry dog would enjoy. So, there went our
much needed egg money for that week.

Returning, we went through the long stretch of deep sand, then up a long hill, which turned into
clay and down the hill into another long stretch of sand. Soon, we approached the millpond on
the east side of the road at the John Henry Moore homestead. Turning right and a short drive
later we entered the Maxie place.

My grandfather wanted half of that millpond very badly. It was his best source of water for
livestock. He had bought his place with the understanding, maps and paperwork that showed the
property line was the center of Moss's Creek. The creek was there long before the millpond was
ever built many, many years earlier. The Moores had papers that showed the property line to be
the high water marks on my grandfather's side of the pond. So you can see how a
misunderstanding might occur. My family understood that they owned half of the millpond, out
to the centerline. The Moore family understood that they owned the entire pond.

Bad tempers flared frequently. Angry words were exchanged over time. Threats of vengeance
often arose and possible violence was sometimes very near. This was during a time of very little
law and order in that part of Cass County. But thank goodness, fortunately to the credit of

The Journal 104 Vol. XVII, No. 3
Friends of Genealogy, Inc. 3" Quarter 2005









between the two countries.” Bethany was located just east of the "Neutral Ground." The
Neutral Ground became a place of safety for outlaws and Army deserters as there were no
laws to rule them. Consequently, desperadoes and robbers established a "law of the gun"
that existed until the end of the "Regulator-Moderator War."” The Neutral Strip was
located between the Sabine River and Arroyo Hondo Creek and was some forty to fifty
miles wide, and around one hundred miles long, and it ran North and South between the
two streams.

The Regulator-Moderator War belongs primarily to Shelby County, Texas. However, its
activities and influence extended into Panola County and the far western sections of Caddo
Parish. It was a border disturbance which extended in the course of its development, for
more than a hundred miles along both banks of the Sabine River. The Regulator-
Moderator War grew out of a long-standing border condition which had originated in the
lower Mississippi River Valley near the beginning of the century and advanced with the
steady and continuous flow of westward migration. The rolling tide of American migration
was driving desperate characters and hostile Indians Tribes into the area called the Neutral
Ground.?

The first outbreak of the Regulator-Moderator War occurred in 1840. About this time
Charles W. Jackson from Shelby County, Mississippi, a former steamboat operator on the
Mississippi and Red Rivers, had committed some crimes in the United States. He fled to
Shreveport where he began a mercantile business. Law Enforcement officials from New
Orleans came to Shreveport and arrested Jackson. Jackson was to be transported by
steamer, under guard, to New Orleans on the Red River. He was able to free himself and
jumped overboard into the river. He was then able to swim ashore where he met up with
sympathetic supporters in Shreveport. When the New Orleans officers arrived a second
time to arrest Jackson, a battle resulted in which Jackson managed to kill several of his
opponents and force the others to flee.

Jackson soon afterwards left Shreveport and entered Shelby County where he became a
candidate for the Texas Congress. After his defeat from Congress, he began to wage war
on the makers of the cause of his defeat. This was the infant stage of the Regulator-
Moderator War.’

Jackson was a desperate man and had a reputation comparable to his character, but he
also had a personality which attracted many friends and alienated others."” Jackson
surrounded himself with about thirty men who organized, as they professed, for the
purpose of suppressing crime. It was for that reason they called them '"Regulators," but
the course of events showed that the real reason for their organization was to protect
Jackson from the vengeance of the friends of Goodbread."

One of the first acts of Jackson and his band was to undertake the arrest of James
Strickland and two of the McFadden brothers who were well-known friends of the
Goodbread. Failing to find any of the men at home, they burned their homes down and
turned out their wives and children to the mercy of a cold winter day. When the
Strickland's and McFadden's returned home and discovered the situation, they swore
eternal vengeance against Jackson and his men.” The Strickland's and McFadden's were
highly incised over the destruction of their homes and the cruel treatment of their wives
and children by Jackson's Regulators. They armed themselves and named their group the
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"Moderators. The Moderators would kill Jackson during a fierce gunfight in
Logansport, Louisiana. Afterwards, three of the McFaddens were captured by W. T.
Middleston and Charles Moorman following a gun fight in Crockett, Texas. The third was
spared because of his youth." The Regulators reorganized after the death of Jackson and
elected Charles W. (Watt) Moorman as their new leader. Colonel James J. Craven with a
band of seventy-five men made up the new Moderators."

Bethany was the backdrop of two bloody Regulator-Moderator battles. One such battle
took place two miles west of Bethany. During this battle, seven men were killed and several
wounded and the stream on which the battle was fought received the name of Battle
Branch.' The second battle occurred on a small mound overlooking the west bank of the
Socagee Bayou at the point where it crosses Deadwood and Logansport.”” By the summer
of 1844, the Regulator-Moderator War had passed into history with the Republic of Texas
resolving its internal disturbance. The town of Bethany served as a back drip to this
historic conflict.

Bethany, Louisiana contains two known cemeteries. The first is listed through the Caddo
Parish Louisiana Cemetery Records as "Boggy Bayou Baptist Cemetery." The graves in
this cemetery date from the late 840's to the early 1900's. The origin of the cemetery is
surrounded by mystery. The cemetery is presently located approximately three hundred
feet behind the Max Browning residence on Bumcomb Road. Local legend is that a church
existed near to where the cemetery is today and that two church members engaged in a
heated argument over what we believe was to have been church business, which then
precipitated into one of the church members burning the church down in a fit of anger and
disgrace over the injustices that this member had preceded to be wrong with the church.
The actual location of "Boggy Bayou Baptist Church'" and it's past history is unknown.
The cemetery is at this time located in a field used for grazing cattle and the property is
currently private property owned by Winston Horton of Bethany, Texas.

The second cemetery is located at the intersection of Highway 79 and Buncomb Road. This
cemetery is listed as the Bethany Cemetery through the Caddo Parish, Louisiana Cemetery
Inscriptions. This cemetery contains several graves, some dating back to the early 1800's.
John and Mary Scogin are buried in this area. John was one of the first settlers in
Bethany, Louisiana. John and Mary Scogin were married in South Carolina on January
31,1808. M ary h ad originally been Mary Ann Lang and was born in England. J ohn
Scogin had been born in the Edgefield District of South Carolina and was the son of
Revolutionary War Captain John Scogin Sr. John's father had served under the Colonial
Army and his uncle had served under the British Army. Mary Scogin was probably one of
the first persons buried in a marked grave in Bethany, Louisiana. Her tombstone indicates
she was buried in 1839. John and Mary's most valuable contribution was perhaps their
grandson, John S. Gamblin.

Mr. Gamblin was born to Thomas and Martha A. (Scogin) Gamblin in 1839 in Harrison
County, Texas. John Gamblin is the youngest of three sons and two daughters born to his
parents and reared on a plantation in Bethany. John received his education in Marshall,
Texas. In 1862, John served in the Louisiana Infantry and in the same year married
Elizabeth Sophia. John Elizabeth had four sons and six daughters. After the Civil War,
John and his family moved to Upshur County, Texas. In 1873, John and Elizabeth moved
back to Bethany onto the Gamblin's one hundred and eighty-nine acre plantation. Mr.
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Last Name First/Middle Name Residence Date of Birth
JENNINGS John W. Roick Mount 10 May 1879
JENNINGS Morris Roick Mount 18 Nov 1889
JETER Cleveland Sligo 16 August 1888
JETER Harrison Sligo 16 August 1888
JETER Jim Bossier 1898 sic
JETT Andy Taylortown 25 June 1892
JIVET Colonel Bossier City 10 June 1895
JIMMERSON Frank Sligo June 1898 sic
JIMMERSON Josh Benton 13 Feb 1893
JIMMERSON Leon Allendale 1894 sic
JOHNS Andrew Taylortown 1895 sic
JOHNS Bruce Bossier 1890 sic
JOHNS Gillam Sligo 1893 sic
JOHNS Henry Haughton Nov 1891 sic
JOHNS Joe Taylortown 16 May 1892
JOHNS Johnny Haughton 15 August 1890
JOHNS Lucius McDade 1 Oct 1885
JOHNS Norman Plain Dealing 29 Sept 1889
JOHNS Robert Haughton 15 Feb 1884
JOHNS Willie Curtis 4 Feb 1884
JOHNSON Will Plain Dealing 1893 sic
JOHNSON Will Benton 25 March 1884
JAMES Cap Haughton 15 June 1898
JONES Charles Walter Benton 9 Sept 1894
JONES Charley Princeton 12 Sept 1875
JOHNSON, JR Will Taylortown 18 March 1875
JOHNSON William Benton 1877 sic
JOHNSON William A. Cotton Valley 20 April 1898
JOHNSON William Lewis Haughton 18 Oct 1877
JOHNSON Willie Shreveport 1891 sic
JOHNSON Willie Bossier 1897 sic
JOHNSON Willie Shreveport 1892 sic
JOHNSON Willie Curtis 1894 sic
JOHNSON Willie Plain Dealing 2 March 1898
JOHNSON Willie Bossier City 1 August 1883
JOHNSON Willie Plain Dealing 8 March 1885
JOHNSON Willie Shreveport 6 August 1898
JOHNSTON Adkins Plain Dealing 11 August 1898
JOHNSTON Almer C. Plain Dealing 9 Nov 1884
JOHNSTON Arthur Atkins 5 August 1883
JOHNSTON Charles Shreveport 5 Sept 1892
JOHNSTON Donald Plain Dealing 5 Sept 1890
JOHNSTON Doc Plain Dealing 14 August 1884
JOHNSTON Ernest Atkins 5 May 1882
JOHNSTON Frank Plain Dealing 15 Dec 1877
JOHNSTON, JR Frank Bolinger 22 April 1881
JOHNSTON Glen Plain Dealing 18 Dec 1899
JOHNSTON Henry Atkins 30 Oct 1872
JOHNSTON Irvin Plain Dealing 1882 sic
JOHNSTON Isaac Allendale Don’t Know
JOHNSTON Jackson Shreveport 2 June 1894
JOHNSTON Perry Atkins 2 Feb 1900
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Last Name First/Middle Name Residence Date of Birth
JOHNSTON Rick Plain Dealing March 1876 sic
JOHNSTON Virgil Elm Grove 18 August 1883
JOHNSON Whit Plain Dealing 19 Jan 1896
JOHNSTON will Allendale 24 Oct 1884
JOHNSTON William David Cotton Valley 23 Dec 1880
JOHNSTON William Harrison Plain Dealing 7 Dec 1897
JOINER 2?77 Taylortown 29 August 1888
JOINER Caleb Allendale 1891 sic
JOINER Lucian Shreveport 13 June 1889
JOINER Tom Sligo 15 Jan 1886
JOINER Willie Pink Sligo 1881 sic
JONES Acy Taylortown 17 March 1896
JONES Alfred McDade 15 August 1873
JONES Allen Ninock 15 Oct 1875
JONES Alex Atkins Don’'t Know
JONES Alonzo Benton 6 March 1881
JONES, REV Chapley John Ninock 25 Nov 1878
JONES Charles Benton 8 Feb 1895
JONES Ben Haughton 10 June 1895
JONES Ben Elm Grove 18 May 1896
JONES B. B. Princeton 19 March 1899
JONES Clayton Haughton 15 Nov 1899
JONES Clemon Koran 1894 sic
JONES Clemon McDade 22 Oct 1895
JONES Clemon Bossier 23 Sept 1889
JONES Clifton Plain Dealing 9 Feb 1898
JONES, Jr Columbus Curtis 1900 sic
JONES Deavers Curtis 1890 sic
JONES Early Shreveport 15 Nov 1874
JONES Felix Haughton 18 Oct 1878
JONES Frank Plain Dealing 2 April 1896
JONES Gaygel Shreveport 1894 sic
JONES Griffin Haughton 12 June 1881
JONES Hammett Bossier 18 Oct 1895
JONES James Henry Curtis 30 August 1877
JONES Henry Benton 1 August 1875
JONES Isaac Haughton 15 May 1895
JONES Jack Curtis 9 Dec 1895
JONES James Benton 1894 sic
JONES James Haughton 22 Dec 1893
JONES Jean Allendale 10 March 1876
JONES Jeff Benton 18 Feb 1894
JONES Jessie Taylortown 2 July 1894
JONES Jessie Earl Benton 17 May 1894
JONES Joe Sligo 15 July 1885
JONES Jim Atkins 2 August 1892
JONES John Garland lvan 25 Feb 1890
JONES John Garrett Benton 11 April 1873
JONES John Henry Taylortown 5 August 1900
JONES Johnnie Haughton 20 August 1884
JONES Johnnie Plain Dealing Don’t Know
JONES Johnnie Bossier Ci’ 30 May 1893
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TAPS
Author Unknown

We in the United States have all heard the haunting song, “Taps.” It’s the song played ata
military funeral that gives us that lump in our throats and usually tears in our eyes. But do you
know the story behind the song? Reportedly it all began in 1862 during the Civil War, when
Union Army Captain Robert Ellicombe was with his men near Harrison’s Landing in Virginia.
The Confederate Army was on the other side of the narrow strip of land.

During the night, Captain Ellicombe heard the moans of a soldier who lay severely wounded on
the field. Not knowing if it was a Union or Confederate soldier, the captain decided to risk his
life and bring the stricken man back for medical attention.

Crawling on his stomach through the gunfire, the captain reached the stricken soldier and began
pulling him toward his encampment. When the captain finally reached his own lines, he
discovered it was actually a Confederate soldier, but the soldier was now dead. The captain lit a
lantern and suddenly caught his breath, going numb with shock. In the dim light, he saw the face
of the soldier. It was his own son. The boy had been studying music in the south when the war
broke out. Without telling his father the boy enlisted in the Confederate Army.

The following morning, heartbroken, the father asked permission of his superiors to give his son
a full military burial, despite his enemy status. His request was only partially granted. The
captain had asked if he could have a group of Army band members play a funeral dirge for his
son at the funeral.

The request was turned down since the soldier was a Confederate. But, out of respect for the
father, they did say they could give him one musician. The captain chose a bugler. He asked the
bugler to play a series of musical notes he had found on a piece of paper in the pocket of the
dead youth’s uniform.

This wish was granted. The haunting melody we now know as “Taps” was first played. The
words are:

Day is done, gone the sun, from the lakes, from the hills, from the sky,
All is well. Safely rest, God is nigh.

Fading light, dims the sight, and a star, gems the sky, gleaming bright,
From afar, drawing nigh, falls the night.

Thanks and praise, for our days, neath the sun, neath the stars, neath the sky,
As we go, this we know, God is nigh.
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Murphy, Frank

1867/01/28 - Homicide: On Friday, the 4th inst., an encounter occurred in Arcadia, between
Mr. Thomas H. Jones, a citizen of Bienville Parish, and Mr. Frank Murphy, late a resident of
Shreveport, which resulted in the death of Mr. Murphy. We have heard several versions of the
affair and therefore cannot give the particulars; but it seems that bad feeling had grown up
between Jones a brother of the deceased, who in company with Frank was accosted by Jones for
a settlement of their difficulties, on the day of the tragedy, and in the fight which ensued Frank
received a pistol shot wound through the lungs from Jones, and expired in a few moments.
Jones surrendered himself for trail and underwent a preliminary examination; but after a
hearing lasting for three days before the sitting magistrate, was discharged. This Thomas H.
Jones is the same who wrote a letter to Gov. Wells some months since, and with documents, it
will be remembered, went the rounds of the press and attracted considerable attention at the
time. Owing to the relative positions of the parties, the affair has aroused much feeling
throughout the neighborhoods. (Minden Sentiment) [The Southwestern, Shreveport,
Louisiana, January 23, 1867 |

Foster, William

1867/01/28 - Murder in Hempstead Co., Ark.: We learn from the Washington Telegraph that
a Negro man named William Foster, was found dead last Friday week on the Spring Hill road,
three miles from Washington. When first found he was lying in the middle of the road
perfectly lifeless, a pistol ball having entered the back part of his head. The Telegraph says the
circumstances attending his death are this far shrouded in mystery, but that circumstantial
evidence points to another freeman, Chester Foster, the murdered man's son-in-law, as the
perpetrator of the deed. Robbery was supposed to be his object. The civil authorities, military
and the bureau authorities are making every effort to secure his arrest. [The Southwestern,
Shreveport, Louisiana, January 23, 1867 ]

McCaulsy, J. (Mr.)

1867/02/06 - Speedy Retribution: A few weeks ago old Mr. J. McCaulsy, aged about seventy-
three, was beaten by John Lott, Jr., with an ax-handle, so that he died. In less than two weeks
Lott was pursued by two men Tribble and Harbin, the former of whom shot and killed him.
(Grenada, Miss. Visitor, Jan. 26) [The Southwestern, Shreveport, Louisiana, February 6,
1867

Spencer, Isabella (Mrs.)

1867/02/27 - The Jackson Mississippian says: We learn from the Raymond Gazette, that the
residence of the late Mr. N. L. Tabor, situated near Brownville, in this county, was consumed
by fire, with most of its contents, between four and five o'clock on the morning of the 12th inst,,
and that Mrs. Isabella Spencer, aged about seventy years (mother of our Probate Clerk, Capt.
W. T. Ratcliff) perished in the flames, having been suffocated and overpowered by the smoke
and flames in her attempt to save personal property which she valued. The fire is supposed to
have originated through accident. [The Southwestern, Shreveport, Louisiana, February 27,
18677

(Continued next issue)
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Tidbits from The Shreveport Times - October 4, 1881
By Jane Leslie Newberry

The Strange Case of Thomas Patterson

In 1866 Thomas Patterson, brother of John C. Patterson, Esquire, of Shreveport,
married the daughter of Ed. L. Rice. The couple moved to Delaware where they lived for
two years. Thomas Patterson developed “dissipated habits” and a dishonesty charge
was preferred against him by employers (proved later to be untrue). But Patterson had
disappeared. His wife then left Baltimore and returned to Shreveport.

After two years, relatives in Shreveport got word that Patterson had died in western
Pennsylvania. John C. Patterson went to Pennsylvania and identified the body as that of
Thomas Patterson. The body was brought to Shreveport where his wife also identified
the remains as her husband. Patterson was buried in Shreveport.

A few days ago Patterson’s widow received a letter from Grand Rapids, Michigan,
written in her deceased husband’s handwriting with his signature. He stated that he had
thoroughly reformed and entered into business in Grand Rapids where he had been
successful. He further stated that he had a good home and wanted his wife to join him.

' The wife/widow feels that the letter was genuine and is preparing to go to Grand Rapids.
Whose body was buried in the Patterson burial lot as Thomas Patterson?
Note: These Pattersons are listed on the 1907 Plat map of Oakland Cemetery:

Lot 21 Plat Lot 20 Plat

R. B. Patterson I. T. Patterson
J. G. Patterson

Fannie Weaver
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The Shreveport Times - October 6, 1892
(From the Tombstone Prospector)

William Hardie of Ft. Bowie and Miss Hattie Quinn were married by telegraph a few days ago.
They would-be bride arrived at Ft. Bowie and naturally being anxious to the knot tied at the time
set by the contracting parties, went forth to secure the services of someone authorized to perform
such a ceremony. They were startled to find that there was no one at the post who could act.

Their minds were relieved when the telegraph operator told them they could be married by
telegraph and offered to perfect the arrangements. The Rev. Brant C. Hammond, post chaplain
of Fort Apache, 275 miles away, performed the ceremony. All the customary questions were
asked and answered over the wire.
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CLAIBORNE PARISH WW | SOLDIERS SERVICE RECORDS

NAME INDUCTION DATE| ORGANIZATIONS = GRADE MDISCHARGE/DATE
109 Caffee, Samuel R Homer, La Aug 14, | |Dep MG Tng Center Camp Hancock, | [Pvt Hon Disc Nov 22,
1918 GA to Disch 1919 SCD
110 Calendar, Frederick Plaquemine La Jun| [Co F 805 Pion Inf to Disch Pwt Hon Disc Jul 12,
20,1918 1919
11 Calhoun, Robert Claibome Co., La | [161 Dep Brig to Disch Pwvt Hon Disc Jan 9,
Sep 1,1918 1919
112 Cameron, John E RA Jefferson Bks | (Co M. 20 Inf to June 20, 1917; Co M | [Sgt Sept 6, 1917| (Hon Disc Mar 11,
ME Oct 6, 1916 42 Inf to Disch 1919 SCD
113 Camp, Eimer C Homer, La Sep 18, | [Tulane Univ New Orleans, LA Student| |Pvt Hon Disc Dec 9,
1918 IAmy Tng C to Disch 1918
Canty, Julius Claiborne, LA Sep | (161 Dep Brig to Sept 17, 1918; Co D | |Pvt Hon Disc Mar 8,
114 1,1918 812 Pion Inf to Nov 25, 1918; Co C 1919
416 Reserve Labor Bn to Disch
Cargile, Ollie Homer, La Sep 27, | |44 Co 11 Tn Bn 158 Dep Brig to Nov | [Pvt Hon Disc Sep 13,
115 1918 7,1918; Co H 6 Pion Inf to Dec S, 1919
1918; Co D 418 Serv Bn to Disch
116 Carr, Jesse Homer, La Sep 27, | |Co H 6 Pion Inf to Dec 5, 1918; 418 Pct 1cl June 14, | [Hon Disc Sep 22,
1918 Res Labor Bn (Service Bn) to Disch 1919 1919
Carroll, Albert |Ascension Co., LA | 45 Co 151 Dep Brig to Aug 28, 1918; | |none Hon Disc Dec 30,
17 Jul 16, 1918 Co A Development Bn 2 Camp Grant, 1918
IL to Disch
118 Carter, Albert Leesville, La Jul 28,| |Co D 419 Res Labor Bn to Disch Pvt Hon Disc Oct 17,
1918 1918 Per SCD
119 Carter, Dayton Homer, La Oct 30, | [162 Dep Bng to Dec 9, 1917, Co B Pvt 1cl Aug 1, Hon Disc Mar 20,
1917 363 Inf to Disch 1918 1919
120 Carter, William Claiborne La Sep 1,| [Co D 812 Pion Inf to Nov 10, 1918; Pvt Hon Disc Mar 24,
1918 Co A 416 Reserve Labor Bn to Disch 1919
Casson, Fred Homer, La Mar 29, | [Co B 523 Engrs to June 17, 1918; Co| |Pwvt Hon Disc Oct 17,
121 1918 B Cas Det Serv Bn Camp 1918
Humphreys, VA to Disch
122 Champ, Pervis Claibome co., La 161 Dep Brig to Disch Pwvt Hon Disc Dec 30,
Sep 1, 1918 1918
Champion, Clinton Carlton | |Claiborne Co., Camp Grant Aug aut Repl Draft to Pvt Hon Disc Nov 15,
123 Homer, La Jul 16, | |Aug 14, 1918; Co C 416 Res Labor 1918 SCD
1918 Bn to Disch
124 Charping, Autz M.L. Homer, La Sept S, | |CoF SInfto Nov 18,1918, Co C 29 | [Pvt Hon DiscJun 18,
1918 inf to Disch 1919
Charping, Irby H. Homer, La Jun 8, | [Tak Corps Camp Colt, TN to Aug 14, | [Pct Hon Disc Feb 5,
1918 1918; 2 Ord Guards Co., Paritan Ord 1919
125 Eng Corps Metuchen, NJ to Sep 17,
1918 Chemical Planat #4 Saltville, VA
to Disch
126 Chatman, William Jr. Claibome, La Jul 161 Dep 777 to Disch Pvt Hon Disc Jan 17,
16, 1918 1919
127 Cheeks, Tillman Claibomme Co., La | (161 Dep Brigto Sep 17, 1918; Co D | |Pvt Hon Disc Jan 9,
Sep 1,1918 812 Pioneer Inf to Disch 1919
Christian, Alonzo O. 6437 7 Inf to Disch 1st Lt Inf Hon Disc Jan 18,
128 1919
Cleveland, Hillard Homer, La Jun 19, | [Co B 530 Engrs Bn Serv to Disch Pvt Hon Disc Jul 8,
129 1918 1919
130 Coleman, Mosley Homer, La Sep 1, | 51 Co 13 TrBn 161 Dep Brigto Sep | Pwt Hon Disc Nov 14,
1918 25, 1918; Co B Dev Bn 4 to Disch 1918 SCD
Collier, P.C. IApt 2nd Lt QMC QMC to Disch 1st Lt Aug 8, Hon Disc Jul 14,
131 lAug 29, 1917 1918 1919
132 Collins, Tyler Homer, La Oct 30, | |162 Dep Brig to Dec 9, 1918; Sn C Pwt Hon Disc Jun 11,
1917 Sn Det Camp Pike, AR to Disch 1919
Cooper, Charley Bossier Parish, La | (162 Dep Brig to Sept 23, 1918; Co A | |Pvt Hon Disc May 22,
133 Jul 30, 1918 701 Engrs Stev Bn to Jan 11, 1919; 1919
861 Co T C to Disch
134 Cooper, Eddie Homer, La Aug 22, | 1162 Dep Brig to Sep 25, 1918, Co D | [Pvt Hon Disc Jul 14,
1918 341 Serv_Bn to Disch 1919
Corbin, Aubrey Homer, La Jul 16, | |161 Dep Brig to Aug 3, 1918; Labor | [none Hon Disc Aug 21,
135 1918 co 12 ASC to May 22, 1919; Base 1919
Hosp 104 to Disch
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CLAIBORNE PARISH WW | SOLDIERS SERVICE RECORDS

NAME —(INDUCTION DATE[ ORGANIZATIONS GRADE MNDISCHARGE/DATE
Corry, Wiillam Bryant US Marine Corp; Parris Island S C Co K9/7/17: I Trumpler Hon Disc May 31,
Shreveport LA July | |Quantico Va 11/30/17; 13th Co 117241917 1919
24,1917 France 12/31/17; Jd 17th Co 5th Regt
136 1/24/18; Bks Det NY 49th Co 6/1/18;
Repl Batt 7/3/18; Phil PA 1/27/19 1st
Cas Det
137 Corton, Clarence IArkadelphia, Clark | {162 Dep Brig to Oct 23, 1918, Co A | |Corp Dec 9, Hon Disc May 1,
AR Juf 4, 1918 409 Reserve Labor Bn to Disch 1918 1919
138 Cotton, Evis Homer, La Jun 18, | |164 Dep Brig to Jul 6, 1918; Co B 530| |Pvt Hon Disc Jul 8,
1918 Engrs to Disch 1919
Crichton, John H. ebster Co., LA 161 Dep Brig to Aug 3, 1918; Aug Aut| |Pvt Hon Disc Apr 30,
139 Jul 16, 1918 Repl Draft Dep Div to Nov 1, 1918; Co| 1919
851 TC to Disch
Crittendon, Gillie Homer, La Mar 29, | |Co C 523 Engrs to June 17, 1918; Co| |Pvt Hon Disc Jul 23,
140 1918 B Castel Serv Bn C Camp Humphries 1919
VA to Sep 10, 1918; Co B 541 Engrs
ko Disch
Cross, Eugene Homer, La Jun 27, | [162 Dep Brig to Jul 22, 1918; Aug Pvt Hon Disc Apr 22,
141 1918 Auto Repl Draft to Sep 15, 1918; Co | 1919
161 Inf to Sep 21, 1918; Co D 166 Inf
o Disch
142 |Crow, Gordon B Homer, La Jun 25, | [162 Dep Brig to Aug 2, 1918; Aux Pvt Hon Disc May 15,
1918 Rmt Dep Co 317 to Disch 1919
143 Crump, Raleigh Claibome Parish, Co C 141 Inf to Disch Pvt Hon Disc Aug 30,
May 27, 1918 1918 SCD
144 Cunningham, Criss LB Claibome Co., | (325 Serv En QMC to Disch Pwvt 1cl Aug 8, Hon Disc Jul 10,
La June 19, 1918 1918 1918
145 Dance, Joe Robert Homer, LA Sep 3, | |Co B Detention Camp Camp Pvt Hon Disc Jan 3,
1918 Beauragard 1919
148 Dance, Willie Wait Claibone Parish, ||Co E 114 Am Tn to Disch Pvt Hon Disc Jan 18,
La May 27 1918 1919
Dansby, Seab Homer, La Aug 22, | |Co D 814 Pion Inf to Disch Pvt Hon Disc Apr 30,
147 1918 1919
148 Davidson, Robert A Homer, la Apr 26, | |162 Dep Brig to may 16, 1918; Co A | [Corp Jun 12, Hon Disc Jul 12,
1918 526 Engrs to Disch 1918 1919
Davis, Benny B. Homer, La Nov 13, | 162 Dep Brig to July 12/1918; Co A Pvt Hon Disc July 15,
149 1917 533 Engrs to Oct 18, 1918; 25 Serv 1919
Bn 20 Engrs to Disch
150 Davis, Claude Homer, La Oct 30, | [311 Labor Co Qmc to Disch Pvt Hon Disc Feb 25,
1917 1918 SCD
Davis, Claude Wortham 148 Inf to Disch 2nd Lt Inf Hon Disc Apr 15,
151 1919
Davis, Parker Homer, La Oct 30, | [162 Dep Brig to Dec 9, 1917; Co G Pvt Hon Disc Jan 4,
152 1917 367 Inf to May 28, 1918; 162 Dep Brig 1919
lto Disch
153 Davis, Richard Homer, la Jul 29, Co C 419 Res Labor Bn to Aug 20, Pvt 1cl Nov 1, Hon Disc Jun 21,
1918 1918; Sup Co 801 Pion Inf to Disch | (1918 1919
154 Davis, Willie L Homer, La Sep 27, | |44 Co 158 Dep Brig to Nov 3, 1918; | [Pvt Hon Disc Jan 3,
1918 Co H 6 Pion Inf to Disch 1919
Dawson, Orlando L NG Homer, La Feb | [Co A 1 Inf La NG to Oct 31, 1917; Co| |Sgt Mar 16, Hon Disc Aug 2,
155 5, 1916 G 156 Inf to Dec 18, 1918; Co M 164 | |1916; Mass Sarg| (1919
Inf to Dec 31,1918, CoB 164 Infto | [Nov 7, 1917
Feb 20, 1919; 158 T C to Disch
Dawson, Tom Homer, La Sep 1, | |161 Dep Brig to Disch Pvt Hon Disc Feb 18,
196 1918 1919
157 De Losch, Frank Homer, La Sep 6, | [co A 312 Engrs to Nov 11,1917; Co | [Pwvt Hon Disc May 21,
1917 D 114 Engrs to Disch 1919
158 Deese, Roy H. Homer, LaDec 6, | [CoA 348 Infto__;coB Hq21 US Cp! Jul 23, 1918;| | Hon Disc Dec 27,
1917 Guards to Disch Sgat ; 1918
159 DeMarco, Sam Gretna, LA Sep 4, | |[Co15Infto Nov 17, 1918; Sup Co Pvt Hon Disc Jan 21,
1918 28 Inf to Disch 1919
Dennis, John A NG Magnolia Ar Co K3 InfArk NG (Co K 141 MG BN)| |Pvt 1cl Jul 11, Hon Disc Jul 18,
160 lJun 5, 1817 to Nov 8, 1817; HQ Co 154 Inf to 1918 1919
Disch
161 Dobbins, William Claiborne, LA Sep | |Co F Sinfto Nov 18,1918, CoD 29 | |Pvt Hon Disc Jan 24,
5,1918 Inf to Disch 1919
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CLAIBORNE PARISH WW | SOLDIERS SERVICE RECORDS

NAME INDUCTION DATE[" ORGANIZATIONS GRADE ADISCHARGE/DATE
Forch, Holsey Homer, LA Oct 7, | 162 Dep Brig to Disch Pvt Hon Disc Mar 11,
189 1917 1918
Ford, Arthur O JApt 2nd Lt Ord Aug| |CWS to Disch Lt Ord Hon Disc June 17,
15, 1917 108/15/1917 1st| (1919
190 Lt 10/16/1918
191 Ford, Earmnest Homer, LA Jun 19, [ |Co B 806 Pion Inf to Disch Pvt Hon Disc Jul 12,
1918 1919
Ford, Herbert S Capt Inf NG aug 5, | |1 Inf La MG (156 Inf) to 306 FA Capt Inf NG Hon Disc Aug 4,
192 1917 1919
Ford, William E. NG Homer, LA Jun| |Co A 11 Inf La Ng to May 3, 1918; 31 | |Bglr ___; Pvt Hon Disc Dec 4,
S, 1916 Rct Co Ft Thomas KY to Oct 30, May 1, 1917; Pvt| [1918
193 1918; inf Control Officers Tng School | |1cl May 1, 1917;
Camp Grant, ILL to Disch Corp Sep 2,
1917; Sgt Nov
13,1917
Fortson, Ben W. Jr. Homer, LA May 28, | |Co B 114 Sup Tn to Nov 18, 1918; Co| (Sgt Dec 1, 1918 | [Hon Disc Jan 21,
194 1918 B 116 Sup Tn to Nov 25, 1918; Co B 1919
114 Sup Tn to Disch
Fortson, Gordon E. ERCatSan S AT C Leland Stanford Univ to Pvt HonDisc Dec 13,
195 Francisco CA Mar | |Disch 1918
9,1918
Fortson, James Harris Apt 1st Lt Inf Dec | |43 Inf 1st Lt Inf Hon Disc Dec 12,
196 15,1917 1918
197 Foster, Allen \Arcadia, LA Auga ||162 Dep Brig to Sep 24, 1918; CoF | Pvt Hon Disc Aug 2,
22, 1918 814 Pion Inf to Disch 1919
198 Franklin, Jesse Claiborne, LA Sep | |161 Dep Brigto Sep 17,1918;coD | |Pvt Hon Disc Feb 1,
1,1918 812 Pion Inf to Disch 1919
Franklin, Jim Homer, LA Apr 29, | |Co C 526 Serv En Engrs to May 21, | |Pwvt Hon Disc Sep 11,
199 1918 1918; 162 Dep Brig to Jun 10, 1918; 1919
Co D 318 Labor Bn QMC to Disch
200 Frankiin, Sam Claiborme Par, LA | 161 Dep Brig to Aug 20, 1918; Co C | [Pvt Hon Disc Jul 30,
Jul 16, 1918 803 Pion Inf to Disch 1919
201 Fuller, George Homer, La Oct 7, 162 Dep Brig to Oct 24, 1917, CoB | (Pwvt Hon Disc Jun 18,
1917 1508 Engrs to Disch 1919
Fuller, Judge Homer, LA Oct 7, | |Co B 208 Engrs Serv Bn Camp Pike | |Pvt Hon Disc Mar 12,
202 1917 \Ark to Jan 18, 1918; 162 Dep Bng to 1918 SCD
Disch
203 Fuller, Judge Homer, La Jun 19, | 164 Dep Brig to Disch Pvt Hon Disc Aug S,
1918 1918 SCD
Fuller, Leonard Homer, LA Apr 29, | |Co D 525 Engrs to Jun 20, 1918; 162 | |Pvt Hon Disc Jun 17,
204 1918 Dep Brig to Oct 7, 1918; Co B 540 1919
Engrs to Disch
205 Fullerson, Charles Jackson Bks LA QM Mec Rep shop 304 Ft Houston, | |Ck Oct 24,1918 | |Hon Disc Feb 21,
Dec 11,1917 TX to Disch 1919
Gandy, Glen T NG Homer, LA Apr| [Co A 1 Inf La NG to oct 31, 1917; Co | |Pvt 1cl Sep 2, Hon Disc Jul 11,
206 10, 1916 G 156 Inf to Dec 11, 1918; 262 Co 1917; Corp Dec | (1919
131 MP Bnto Apr 4,1919; 308 MP | 7,1917
C to Disch
207 Gandy, Ovid V Homer, LA Sep 18, | [Student Army Eng C Tulane Univ Pwvt Hon Disc Dec 9,
1918 New Orieans, LA to Disch 1918
Gantt, William Ervin US Marine Corps, | [Serving in Bks Det Charleston SC Blank Hon Disc
Dallas, TX Nov 4/6/1917; Key West Fla 11/15/1917; 11/14/1920
4/1916 USS Doiphin 3/11/1915: Key West,
208 FL 7/29/1918; Nav Hosp Chelsen MA
7/7/1919; Bks Det Boston MA
10/20/1920
200 Gardner, Joe Natchitoches, LA Hg Tr 17 Div to Disch Pvt Hon Disc Jan 27,
Sep 26, 1918 1919
Garland, Walter D. NG Homer, LA Apr| |Co A 156 Inf to Nov 8, 1918; Co | 161 |Pvt 1cl Sep 2, Hon Disc May 31,
210 6, 1917 F‘J)S Inf to Nov 12, 1918; Co G 109 Inf | [1917; Corp Jui | (1919
Apr 15,1918; Co A 107 MG Bnto | (3, 1918; Sgt Oct
Disch 28, 1918
The Journal 133 Vol. XVII, No. 3

Friends of Genealogy, Inc.

3™ Quarter 2005










At the time of the1880 census Samuel A. Grunden, age 34, was living in Red River Township, Miller
County, Arkansas, married to W. A. Grunden, age 20. Samuel and W. A. had two children at this time, a
three-year-old daughter named M. A. and a two-year-old son named T urner. S amuel’s m other-in-law,
Martha Cox, lived with them. Samuel and both his parents were born in Ohio. W. A. and both her parents
were born in Mississippi. Children were born in Arkansas. Samuel was a farmer and his wife kept house.

On April 10, 1897, Samuel A. Grunden acquired 160.2800 acres of land through the Natchitoches Land
Office: Section number 17, Township 22 North, Range 16 West; Volume: 850, Page number: 148.
Transfer Authority was Homestead Entry Orig.

On October 21, 1897, The Clerk of Court for Caddo Parish issued a marriage license for John P. Law to
marry Mattie Grunden. John B. Law signed as bondsman by making his mark, he could not read and
write. The marriage was performed on October 26, 1897, by John Dees, Justice of the Peace.

The 1910 census showed John P. Law, age 39, married to Mattie A., age 33, living in Ward 2, Caddo
Parish. They had two children at this time, Lizzie, age 14, and Willie F., age 2. Granny had given birth to
five children, but only two had survived. Papa and Granny could both read and write English. Papa did
farm work, was employed by someone else. John P. Law’s father, John B. Law, age 65, lived with them.
He worked on a home farm on his own account.

According to the 1910 census John B. Law was a survivor of the Confederate Army. Military service has
not been verified. The Civil War started when John Berry was 17 and ended when he was 21, so he was
of an age that makes it likely that he was in the army. There were four Confederate soldiers named John
B. Law, one from the Virginia Infantry, one from the Virginia Militia, one from the Tennessee Infantry
and one from the Alabama Cavalry.

The 1920 census showed John P. Law, age 50, married to Alvaretta G., age 45, living in Ward 2, Caddo
Parish. They had children Willie, age 11, Sammie B., age 9, Bessie, age 6, Johnny, age 4-1/2, Helen Lee
age 6 months. John B. Law, age 76, lived with them. Their home was rented. John did general farming
on his own account.

Living nearby were:

e Jake L. Grunden (Granny’s brother) and his wife Ethel. They could both read and write. Their home
was rented. Jake worked on the Heflin drilling rig.

e Walter Whitehead and his wife Lizzie (Granny and Papa’s oldest daughter) and their daughters Jessie
Nay and Edna Pauline. Their home was rented. Walter was a tool pusher in the oil field.

Aunt Tiny recalled that John Porter Law and family lived on a farm near Gilliam as tenant farmers - the
only white family among all the blacks. Grandpa lived with Papa and Granny during the last years of his
life. He suffered greatly from arthritis and walked with a cane. Aunt Tiny remembered that he would
shake his cane at the ¢ hildren and threaten them with it. He took laudanum for the pain and became
addicted to it.

Grandpa died June 22, 1926, when Aunt Tiny was about six years old. They were bringing the casket to
Black Bayou Cemetery on the Pine Island Road to bury him, traveling by horse and wagon. It was hilly in
the area and they had to cross a stream. There were no bridges. The water got about an inch deep in the
wagon where the casket was and the casket almost floated off the wagon. Papa said, "We’re getting out of
this hell hole, I’'m not burying another one of my family like this."

Soon after that they moved to Pine Island, a community in Caddo Parish between Gilliam and Vivian,
sometimes called "Mailboxes". The house they lived in was on Texaco land but they were allowed to
have a garden and cattle. Ray recalls that Papa worked in the oil field for Thoil Oil Company and walked
to work.
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The 1930 census showed John P. Law, age 58, and wife Mattie, age 50, with their children Willie, age 22,
Sam, age 19, John, age 14, and Helen, age 12, and their foster daughter, Bobbie living in Ward 2, Pine
Island Oil Field, Caddo Parish. Living nearby at that time were:

e William H. Law (Uncle Will) and his wife, Mollie. William was a laborer who did general farm work.
They could both read and write.

e Ben Law (Uncle Will’s son) and his wife, Allie, and their two children, Bettie and Lenard. Ben was a
laborer in the oil field. Ben and Allie could both read and write.

e Robert Barr, Jr., and his wife Ettie and their daughter, Olivia. Robert was a laborer in the oil field.
They could both read and write.

e Amanda O’Pry and sons Carl, Marshal, Joe and Leo and daughter Sible. Carl, Marshal and Joe all
worked in the oil field. All family members could read and write.

e C(Clarence Plum and his wife Sarah and heir children Ennis, Raymond, Charles and Lois. Clarence was
a laborer in the oil field. Sarah Plum and Granny became very close friends. Aunt Jo is acquainted
with Raymond Plum, who told her that he and Uncle Johnny used to play together.

e Robert Sutton and daughters Anna, Cl__, Ruth and son Will. Bobbie Faye’s family? Her mother died
when Bobbie Faye was bomn and, being unable to care for a motherless newborn baby, Mr. Sutton
brought Bobbie Faye to Granny to be cared for. When he returned for Bobbie Faye she cried, not
wanting to be taken from the only mother she knew, and he just left her with even when they moved
away kept in close touch with Bobbie Faye.

e John D. Law (Uncle Drew) and wife Pearl, children Rubie, Fred, John Jr. and Bobbie Ruth.

The house where Granny and Papa lived consisted of two large rooms with a small lean-to kitchen at the
back and a porch across the front. It was on piers and was covered with tarpaper with a brick design on it.
It had a tin roof, and in a hard rainstorm you couldn't talk to each other because the rain hitting the roof
was so loud.

The front porch had a shelf on the left side that held a bucket of water with a dipper in it. This was either
for washing or drinking. In the winter you sometimes had to break the ice on top of the water in the
bucket to get a drink. There was an enameled basin pan sitting on the shelf with soap and a piece of
mirror nearby, and Papa's razor strap hung on the wall. The razor strap was to sharpen Papa's straight
razor he used to shave with, and sometimes for kids that were really bad. Aunt Tiny cried when she was
four because Uncle Johnny got a whipping for showing her how to shoot Papa's ten-gauge double-
barreled shotgun. Sandra remembers Papa shooting that shotgun at a chicken hawk. The gun kicked and
hit him in the mouth and broke his false teeth, but he killed the hawk!

According to Alan the shotgun (make not known) had Damascus barrels and Papa used 12-gauge shells in
it because 10-gauge shells were hard to find and more expensive. The more powerful shells would cause
the action to kick open when the gun was fired, a wonder it didn’t blow up. Papa gave the gun to Sammy,
so presumably Jason has it now. Wayne remembers that Papa also had a big old hog leg pistol and he
slept with it under his pillow. The pistol was a Colt Single Action Army in 38 - 40 caliber. Uncle Johnny
bought the gun from a man who stopped for gas at a station where he was either working or just happened
to be. The man didn’t have money for gas, so he sold the gun to Uncle Johnny to get gas money. Uncle
Johnny gave the gun to Papa, who gave it back sometime in the early 1950s.

The first (maybe only) time Alan shot the gun he could barely hold it up with both hands. Uncle Johnny
later traded the gun to Sonny Boyter (Aunt Jo’s nephew) for a .22 pistol. Sonny sent the pistol back to the
Colt factory and had it re-barreled and nickel-plated. It was destroyed when Uncle Manson’s (Aunt Jo’s
brother) house burned.

There were wooden straight chairs on the porch, the seats made out of deer hide that still had the hair on
it. In the summer we would sit on the front porch after supper and watch the lightning bugs and listen to
the Bob-Whites whistle.
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The first room was a living-room-bedroom combined. It had a bed, the settee, a rocking chair
(homemade), a radio and in later years the TV went in this room. Sammy and Cue were in the Army and
Dennis was in the C Bs during WWII and Papa was always by the radio at 5:00 P.M. to listen to the news.

The second room was a large bedroom with two full sized feather beds. The quilt box was in this room,
too, and it held all of the quilts during the summer. Sandra remembers going to sleep in the feather bed to
the music of her uncles shuffling dominos in the next room . Granny would tell her stories at bedtime, this
was before Granny’s stroke, and Sandy couldn't have been over 4 or 5. One story was about Rose Red and
Snow White, but she doesn't remember the story.

Before gas lights, coal oil lamps were used for light and a wood-burning stove for heat. In the late '40s,
after some friends helped run wires to the house, Papa and Granny got electricity! Uncle Curtis and Uncle
Cue put a big attic fan into a window and made shutters to cover the outside when it was raining or cold
weather. This helped keep the house cool during the summer. Before that, the only relief from the heat on
hot summer nights was to drag mattresses to the front porch and sleep outside.

The kitchen had a wood-burning stove, later replaced with a gas one, a wooden icebox, a wooden table
with long benches on the sides and homemade chairs (more deer hide) on the ends. At the back of the
kitchen a large shelf extended outside through a window cut in the wall. It had a tin roof also, and the
outside was screened. A curtain was on the inside to be pulled closed to keep out flies. This is where the
teacakes, cornbread, and other types of food that would keep without refrigeration were stored. When
grandchildren visited, the first order of business was to check whether Granny had made teacakes. She
usually had. She used the vegetable drawer from an old refrigerator to keep the teacakes in, and it would
be full when we got there. Not when we left!

When Jean and Morris married in 1954, she took Morris to meet Granny and Papa the next day. When
they arrived, Papa was up on the barn fixing a leak. He’d have been about 83 at the time. While they
were there, Granny wrote out her tea cake recipe for Jean. Only after they got to Columbus, Ohio, where
Morris was stationed did Jean realize that Granny did not put in an amount for flour. Jean kept the recipe
for several years, then finally threw it away. Later when Jean was visiting Aunt Tiny, Aunt Tiny
mentioned she sure would love to have some of Granny’s teacakes. Jean told her she had had the recipe
and had just thrown it away about 2 - 3 months ago because Granny forgot to put how much flour it took.
Aunt Tiny stood back, hands on hips, and said "You just work flour in ’til you get a stiff dough." That is
how Jean found out she had lost a precious family recipe, and she regrets it to this day.

The back porch was where you sat to churn butter....from the milk that you got from the cow...who
occasionally ate bitter weeds that made the milk taste yucky. When there was a crowd (there was always
a crowd) there was not room for everyone to eat at once, so meals were served in shifts, men first, then
children, then the women. Aunt Bill was the best at wringing a chicken's neck so we could have fried
chicken for dinner. Billie Nell’s favorite dinner was chicken and dumplings, Granny made the best . If
Papa saw you with your elbows on the table he would hit them with the handle of his knife!

After dinner the men would pull a table and straight chairs out into the yard and play dominoes. Forty-two
was the game of choice and it was cut-throat. There was no plumbing in the house. The water well was a
dug well with bucket and winch. When the old well played out, Papa and Dell used a willow branch
divining rod to choose the site for a new well. Glenn could not make the divining rod work for him, but
could tell that Papa and Dell were definitely feeling a pull on the branch.

Curtis, Glenn and Dell dug the new well and it took all summer, using a pick and a short-handled shovel
to dig with and a bucket to remove the loose dirt. They hit water at 24 feet deep. Glenn was in the well at
the time and got soaked. Later Uncle Cue had a curb put on the well. Four big wooden barrels were lined
along the backside of the house to collect rainwater that ran off the roof. When it wasn't raining these
were covered with a long piece of tin to keep out trash. This water was used for bathing and washing
clothes.
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Washing clothes meant making a fire under a big iron pot that sat in the back yard under the sycamore
tree. When the water got hot you added a washboard and soap and scrubbed by hand, rinsed and hung
them on the clothesline with wooden clothespins. The men ran pipe from the well to the kitchen and put
in a pump in 1950, after Granny and Papa got electricity - "tah-dah" running water. Saturday night baths
consisted of a #2 washtub in the kitchen filled with water from the barrels on the side of the house mixed
with a kettle full of boiling water from the stove. Everyone used the same water - the kid with the most
dirt got in last.

The path to the outhouse led past the chicken yard where there was a mean rooster, and then through the
orchard. Papa kept bees, and the beehives were in the orchard. What with the rooster and the bees, you
really did not want to go to the outhouse, especially when the bees were swarming.

Billie Nell remembers there were no screens on the windows, and if a bee got into the house you did not
kill it, even if it stung you. It might be the queen. One time Aunt Bill and Aunt Tiny were in the back
yard hanging clothes on the line to dry. There were about a dozen men in the process of putting up an oil
derrick at the back of the garden (not far away). One of those swarming bees got up Aunt Bill's pants leg
and stung her. She came out of those pants screaming, and probably made those roughnecks’ day!

To rob the bees, Papa would wear a long-sleeve shirt, gloves, and a homemade helmet consisting of piece
of window screen shaped like a large pipe with a fabric top. The honey was wonderful. He put some up in
the comb and some was strained. We kids could have a piece of honeycomb to chew into solid wax like
gum. The yard was a "brushed yard," that is, no grass at all. Papa planted roses (white ones and red ones)
in the front. The roses were for the bees, and you did not pick them. Once in a while Papa would take out
his pocketknife and cut a rose for you, but this was a rare event. There were also honeysuckle vines, a
chinaberry tree good for climbing in the front yard, peach trees in the back yard and small wild plum trees
in the orchard. Papa planted watermelons, peas, potatoes, and other vegetables.

Wayne remembers a one-eyed mule Papa bought to plow the garden with. It was in your best interest not
to walk up on the mule’s blind side! Papa had a bull (red with a white face) that he kept in the pasture.
The bull's name was John, and would come when Papa called and follow him around like a dog.
Sometimes the kids got a ride on John.

There was a potato house in the back yard where you put the potatoes that were dug out of the garden.
There were chicken coops, and sometimes baby chicks. The kids gathered the eggs from the nests, and
you soon learned to watch what you pick up because chicken snakes like to crawl into the nests to eat the

eges.

Granny had long white hair and wore it in a bun. Carolyn and Sandra liked to take out the pins out and
brush it. Granny would sit in a straight chair and her hair hung down all the way to the seat. Granny
endured this attention patiently and would tell stories while one of the girls played with her hair.

Carolyn, being older, was sometimes allowed to sit inside with the grownups and embroidery when the
younger children were shooed outside to play. Papa could be counted on to inform her that it was a sin to
sew on Sunday, but he smiled when he said it. Later, it was Granny who taught Carolyn to crochet.

Papa was diagnosed with a condition called "oil poisoning" and was expected to die within about six
months. Ray remembers that oil poisoning caused Papa’s hands to break out in a terrible rash. The skin
would turn red and come off. He retired because of this condition. Papa recovered from the oil poisoning
and Glenn remembers Papa working for a Mr. McGoldrick. He was still working in the oil field at age 84.

One time when Glenn was walking Papa’s rounds with him, Papa got a finger cut off. Papa wrapped a
handkerchief around his hand and finished his rounds. When he got back to the house he poured some
kerosene on the hand, and that was the end of that. A tough old bird, indeed.

Granny had a stroke, or strokes, and was completely paralyzed for the last three years of her life. She was
cared for at home, fed through a tube in her nose, bathed and turned with loving care. She never had a

The Journal 139 Vol. XVII, No. 3
Friends of Genealogy, Inc. 3" Quarter 2005



bedsore until just a few days before she died, following another stroke. Granny was mentally sound, and
would answer questions by blinking her eyes once for yes and twice for no. She was not told when Uncle
Johnny died in 1956. No one had the heart to add to her sorrows.

Aunt Tiny, who lived in Shreveport, would come on Friday nights and stay until Tuesday night, then
Aunt Bill, who lived nearby, would stay until Friday when Aunt Tiny came back. Uncle Carl was
working in Buras during this time and Aunt Bessie would come and stay for several weeks at a time to
give Aunt Tiny and Aunt Bill a break.

During the summers while Granny was sick, Aunt Bill learned how to ride a bike for the first time in her
life. Sandra brought her bike up for the summer, and Aunt Bill would practice riding around and around
the house. There was something about the big oak tree in the side yard, though, that acted like a magnet!
She just couldn't seem to miss it!

Mike was a toddler when Aunt Tiny was staying in Pine Island. Remember the rooster? Papa was the
only adult who could go out in the back yard without a broom in hand for protection. If Mike played
outside the rooster would attack him. One day Aunt Bill told the rooster that if he spurred that baby one
more time she’d wring his neck. Well.......the rooster did. And Aunt Bill did. Papa was not much pleased,
he was proud of that old red rooster, but the rest of us were relieved!

There were two dogs that lived at that house. First was Chubby, a red part-chow who kept the critters at
bay with his barking. Mr. Barney Shaffet, who delivered groceries from the store in Vivian, wouldn't get
out of his truck because he was afraid of Chubby. Then there was Shorty-Bob. He was a mix of shepherd
and something with thick curly white fur. Born with a short tail, Aunt Bill gave him his name. Shorty was
very protective of Mike, and Mike learned to walk holding onto Shorty’s back.

The Barlows lived just up the road where Granny O’Pry had lived, and they had four or five kids - one
that was really mean to Shorty. During the week when Mike was home in Shreveport, and the Barlow
kids came down to the house, Shorty would rake all of Mike's toys into a pile and lay down on top of
them so the kids couldn't play with them.

Sometimes at night the coon dogs could be heard baying in the woods - on the chase. One summer there
was a rumor of a panther in the woods. There was a night when Chubby and Shorty barked all night long
but didn’t leave porch. A few days later Sandra was playing in the barn, which was out in front of the
house, outside the yard just a little. The barn was covered with tin, except for about an 18-inch open space
at the bottom. It had been raining and there were HUGE paw prints in the mud around the edge of the
barn, twice the size the dogs would have made.

The O’Pry house where Uncle Carl grew up (later the Barlow house) was right beside the road between
Papa’s and the Pine Island Road, and there were other houses nearby, occupied by different people at
different times. About halfway between Papa’s house and the road you could cut through the fields to go
to Aunt Minnie's house. She had a granddaughter Sandra’s age, and sometimes Sandra would go over
there to play.

The road to the house from the main highway (Pine Island-Vivian Road) where you had to go to get the
paper and the mail was about a quarter of a mile of deep white sand. The road, as it approached Papa’s
house, got really bad, full of holes and ruts, so Uncle Cue took his old work car (a 1937 Chevy coupe, to
the best of Alan’s recollection) and forged a new road beside the old one.

The sandy road was the best toy kids could have. After a rain (or a dipper full of water) you could make
toad-frog houses and ammunition dumps. The ammo dumps were hiding places for chinaberries to be
used in the next chinaberry fight with your cousins. The boys hurled hard green berries from up in the
trees at the girls on the ground who had nothing to throw in return unless they had stocked up early. The
berries were fun to step on in the fall, too, because they made a loud popping noise!
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noise. This would cause the squirrel to run to the other side of the tree and she would shoot it. They must
have had lots of good squirrel suppers. At that time they must have lived in the old house there close to
Granny and Papa's.

Sisters Will Be Sisters

Did you ever hear about the mean joke mother and Aunt Tiny pulled on Aunt Polly? They were little
girls at this time. Mother must have had long skinny legs and Aunt Tiny must have been very fast. Being
older than Aunt Polly they could outrun her. Also, you know how kids don't want the younger sister to
'tag along' everywhere they went. One day they were in the pasture where Papa had warned them to
watch out for the red bull. In fact, to stay out of there. They knew (but Aunt Polly didn't) that the bull was
in the bam. Anyway, trying to get away from her, they yelled "Watch out for the bull!" and ran ahead and
climbed a tree. She was too small to climb it and it scared her to death. Boy...did they get into trouble.

Jean’s Story: A Little Girl’s Visit to Her Cousin

Like all little girls, when I was growing up I had my idols. Mine was my cousin Gayle O'Pry. She was
about 2-3 years older than me, beautiful, smart, beautiful, wonderful, beautiful and perfect in every way
(in my eyes anyway). Of course, we only saw each other about once a year and sometimes not even that
much.

I remember when I was about 8 years old Mother and I were going to visit. They lived on top of a small
hill (as I recall-that was a long time ago!) and I ran ahead of Mother. Somewhere along the path I passed
what I thought was a rope on the path. IT WAS A BLACK SNAKE AND IT CHASED ME. I was
terrified!!!  Found out later it was a common snake in the area and not poisonous. It was called
something like a "coach whip". Never did run ahead of Mother on that path again.

I also remember going with Gayle into the Pinewoods before you got to Granny and Papa's. We were the
perfect age to play "hula girls". We broke limbs off small Pine trees and tied them around our waists and
did the hula. I'm sure we were gorgeous and should have gone to Hollywood. But, guess what chased us
away? You guessed it...a snake.

From Carolyn:

Aunt Tiny’s Sparkling Eyes

Aunt Tiny didn’t have that sparkle in her eyes for no reason. She was full of mischief, don’t think she
ever did quite grow up. One time when [ was a teenager I was spending a few days with her family in
Shreveport, and the two of us were in the kitchen to start supper. She took a bottle of milk out of the
refrigerator, tasted it and said, "I think this milk might be a little bit blinked. Taste it and see what you
think." I tasted it and, I promise you, there was NO doubt in her mind that milk was way past blinked.
Yuck!

More About Bobbie Faye as Told by Aunt Jo

Bobbie Faye married the first time at a very young age. The marriage did not last very long, and when she
went to get a divorce learned that she had not been legally married at all. She had used the name Bobbie
Faye Law and, since there had been no formal adoption, her correct name was Bobbie Faye Sutton.

Bobbie Faye later married Harry Kowalski, moved to Idaho, and had two sons. Bobbie and Harry both
have died and sadly, we have now lost touch with her sons..

A Letter from Gayle
Sandy and Carolyn,

I’'m so proud of you two. I really know how to appoint people - ha! If you and Carolyn will forgive me,
I'll come early and help!!

Memories are many and all of them good where my family is concerned! Papa and Granny were such a
wonderful part of my young life it is hard to know where to start. When I was little I’d walk to their house

The Journal 142 Vol. XVII, No. 3
Friends of Genealogy, Inc. 3" Quarter 2005



and there was a big hill going down and then a big one to go up with a creek at the bottom. I'd get to the
top of the hill and start running where I could jump the creek and a snake couldn’t bite me.

Mother always prepared me for every emergency!! I had to take the bobbie pins out of my hair if it started
to lightening and if I thought a tornado was coming to go out and lay down in a hole that was left from a
drainage where an oil well was drilled and running faster than a snake was another one.

I remember so many times walking to the big highway to meet Papa when he got off from work and
carrying his lunch box home. Granny use to sleep with Jean and me when we stayed the night and she
told us the best stories. One in particular about seeing her Mother (as a ghost) out in the yard and she
couldn’t get to her. I now understand that story but at the time it was pretty scary. She took me to the
pasture to find violets and the baby turkeys and let me brush her hair and braid it while we listened to Our
Gal Sal on the radio. They were never too busy (a different and better life in so many ways) to love us in
so many different ways. I though I was so special when I got to wash the fruit jars when I was little at
canning time. They always said it was because I was the only one with hands small enough to do it. I
didn’t know it was work.

Papa pulled a similar thing on Curtis, Dell and Glen by letting them trim the chinaberry trees off the road.
They snuck some of his chewing tobacco and didn’t know not to swallow the juice.

One thing the younger cousins may not remember is every time a cow had a calf or the cat had kittens we
had to sit in the middle of the living room so we couldn’t see. Gee have things changed!! I had never
seen any thing born until Dale and I had a cow calve on our country place after we moved to Houston.

Let me remind everyone lest we forget the eggnog by the dishpan full and all the neighbors and friends
coming for a cup and a Merry Christmas wish. All of us remember walking to the store to buy fireworks
at Christmas with Papa; then saving eggs for weeks for an Easter egg hunt in the pasture, buying cokes
and putting them under the bed for the 4" of July. Making ice cream on the front porch (another one of
my jobs was freezing my fanny off sitting on the freezer to hold it still.) All of the uncles playing
dominoes on the porch. So many things too numerous to tell.

But one more thing so precious was all ofus getting on our knees to pray when we spent the night.
Granny is the reason I never learned to dance. She said a dancing foot and a praying knee never grew on
the same limb. I think that’s better remembering than the real reason is I had 2 left feet and Dale didn’t
know how either. Don’t know what happened with all her girls - ha! They all loved it.

I am so thankful to have had the childhood I did. Aunts - Uncles - and Cousins.

Love you all, Gayle
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