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Baptistry Paintings

Often, art is said to he a pictorial
recording of life in color. The artists are
ruspired by people, places, and events, Yet, manv
times we overlook some of the most beautiful and
moving paintinas of this area.

What more fitting place to find a work done with
God-given talent and inspiration, than in church?
Raptistry painting, as an art categorv, is seldom
noticed. Amazinqgly, some

of the best examples in this categorv exist in
Fast Texas.

DeBerry Baptist Church
DeBerry, Texas

The painting that hanas in the baptistry
of the DeBerry Raptist Church was painted by Ms,

Mamie Joplin. It is a picture of the Jordan
River, with a lovelv biblical citv resting in the




Fackground.

Although Ms. Joplin was never a charter
member of the church, she donated the paintinc to
the church free of charae. It has been hanaing in
the baptistrv since the church was firsi. built,




' Hopewell Missionary Baptist Church
Carthage, Texas:

The baptistrv of the Hopewell Missionarv
Baptist Church was painted in 1966 hv Viva Grav.
This unique painting was done on beaver board and
consists of three pieces. It has been said that
this painting is a creative and skillful gift
given to the church bv Mrs. Gray.




Fnterprise Missionary Baptist Church
Gary, Texas

The Enterprise Missionarv Baptist Church
mural was painted in 1986 by Sarah Marx, an Fast
Texas artist. The mural is a beautiful picture of
the Jordan River, flowing into the Red Sea.

Reflecting off the river, in the background, is
Mt. Harmon. '
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= East-:side Baptist Church
.. Gary, Texas

The Fastside Baptist Church baptistry was
painted in 1984, by Elizabeth Reneau of Pineland,
Texas. The painting was donated by Mrs. Julia
Young of FEastside. Mrs. Youna told Mrs. Reneau
what she wanted and Mrs. Reneau painted a small
picture to show her. After being approved bhv Mrs.
Young, the larger picture was painted. The
painting consists of a winding river surrounded by
trees.




Central Baptist Church
Carthage, Texas

The Central Baptist Church baptistrv, made in
the 1960's, consists of stained alass. The
picture features Jesus kneeling near a rock,
praying to the heavens ahove. When Central huilt
onto their auditorium thev moved the stained glass
picture from the o0ld auditorium baptistrv to the
new one,
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First Baptist Church
Gary, Texas

Mrs. Maude Daniels and her hushand ﬁere

"charter'members of the First Baptist Church in

Garv. A new baptistrv painting was needed in
1956, and although Mrs. Daniels had taken art
classes she had also gotten old, so she hired Mrs.
Lucille Cassidy to paint a new one. The paintina
is not of a famous or well known scene, but of the
artist's own ideas. When the painting was
completed, Mrs. Daniels donated it to the church
where it has been for 38 years.




Bethel Baptist Church
Clavton, Texas

In 1954, the baptistrv mural of the Rethel
Bantist Church was painted to fill a space caused
hv the addition of rooms' to the church. The
painting is a reproduction of a photograph of the
Jordan River in the Holv Tand. The photoaraph was
taken bv D.N., Jackson and given to Mrs. Othel
Bellamy of Clayton. In the 1970's, a baptistry
was added and the painting became +he mural
backdrop.

Mrs. Bellamy, who painted the mural, was also
responsible for paintinc pictures for other area
churches. Mrs. Rellamv was considered an
important member of the Clayton Communitv, and
resided there until her death in 1974,




- Antioch Baptist Church
-‘Antioch, Texas

This baptistry mural was painted in
1944, by Mrs. Flora BRrown Hill for the First
Baptist Church of Pearland, Texas. It remained in:
that church until a new building was built in the
1960°'s. At that time it was taken down, and
because of her death, was given to her son, W.V.
Hill,

The picture was painted from a snapshot
of the Jordan River, at the place where Jesus was
thought to have been baptized. Trees were added
to make the scene more colorful.

When the Antioch Baptist Church built a
baptistry in 1977, Mr. and Mrs. Hill, who had the
picture in their home, offered it to the church.
Their daughter and son-in-law, Mr., and Mrs. W.F.
Spurgeon, who had both - been baptized under the
picture while it was at Pearland, were members of
‘Antioch. The church voted to accept the picture
and it was placed in the new baptistry, where it
still hangs todav.




Estelle Thomas Webb

Dehra Dubois and I visited with Ms. Ona Lee
Martir a short time after Thanksaivina, Mg,
Martin was verv congenial and offered to show us
some art work she had done. She had taken some of
~her late hushand's nails and made a picture out of
them. It will bhe interesting for vounger
generations to read about life in the earlv
1900's. We appreciate all of the information that
Ms. Martin provided ve with and hone +hat vou will
eniov the story as well,

Sabrina Wilkerson

I was bhorn on Mondav mornina, October 23,
1911 in Panola Countv, farv, Texas. Reina the
first child of Rohert Fenzell and Marv Applegate
Hill, the firs+ grandchild on my Mama's side and
the first orand-daughter on mv Papa's side was
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some of the -reasons I was such a spoiled child.
fy Mama having four single sisters onlv made bhad

8 worse. - .

When I was 4 years old mv parents and I,
ith two younger brothers, Jimmy and Claburn,
—moved to Tulia, Swisher Co., Texas to live on a
cattle ranch, It was a severelv cold winter.
Ice, snow, and bitter wind kept everythina frozen.
Papa's job was to feed, water and care for the
cattle. He was busv ‘thawinag widmill pipes to keep
water flowing in the tanks for them. o
1 I remember the small tin heater, that kept us
from freezing when it was "red hot",it was about
15 or 20 inches from the wall. .Child-like, T had
to go between it and the wall., I put mv hand flat
on the back of the heater to push mvself thru., I
cried the rest of the dav with my little blistered
hands.

We moved by train back to Gary when winter
was over, I had never seen things whiz bv mv
window as fast as thev did on that train trinp
home. But that was not fast enouch to keep me
from catching the measles. The familv took them
from me. Uncle Willis Heaton came to visit us and
as he was leaving, he didn't want myv papa to
relapse, so he told him if he caught him in town
se would whip him.Frightened me to death! T
didn't want mv papa whipped.

We were at my Mama's parents house,
"Daddy- Pop and Mi-Mammv, " Thev had a
telephone installed across the open hall from the
bedroom I was in. I had never seen a telephrre
but all the kicking and screaming T did didn't aet
me across the hall until they felt sure I was well
over the measles.

We moved to a 2-room house at Mt. Bethel. 7Tt
was while we lived there another brother, Dennis,
was born. Claburn wasn't readv to move over, so
when he had to - he turned himself around at his
mama's feet until he outaqrew the foot of the hed,

Jimmy was big enough to pester his little
sister. I hid my new leather slippers from him
under the bed. BRefore daylight my mama poured a
bucket of chips in the fireplace to start a fire

. to warm the room for the babv's bath. My shoes!
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My little shoes could not bhe found. I rememher
mama sifting thru the ashes looking - but my
little shoes were gone.

‘While we lived there, one night Jimmv went to
the kitchen, without a 1light, for a piece of
cornbread for the doa. He velled and evervbodvy
ran to see what happened. He had stepned,
barefooted, ~n the first "stircing lizard" he and
I had ever seen,

Wwhen I was 6 vears old we moved to Angelina
Countyv, Papa had a Jjoh carryina mail out of
Homer, Texas. It was while we lived there that
World wWar I ended. I can rememher hearing auns
shooting and all the noise from town as people
celebrated this happv occasion.

My first little bhabv sister, Dena Fay, came
to our house while we lived there,

When I was 7 vears old Para hought a 5-room
house on a 65 acre farm in Panola Countv which was
our home until, one bv one, each left to make a
life of his own.

Jimmy and I started school at Mt. Bethel the
same year, walking about a mile of dirt road to a
two-room school house, If we had a big rain the
water got to high in one place in our road for us
to cross. We had to gc¢ around hv Pa Featon's and
thru the field to get home.

When the school's little hell rang for
"books" pupils lined up in two lines and stood at
"attention" until teacher gave the word "pass."
We marched in verv, very quietlv and in order, to
our desks and stood until she said, "Re seated."

One of the first things I learned about in
school was to make friends. I can remembher, vet,
the good feeling T had in knowing the jov of
loving and being loved hv new little friends.

Christine Graves (Smith) was mv first chum.
We bhuilt our plavhouse out of pine straw, making
walls and leaving space for our open doors, using
broken pieces of glass for our kitchen dishes and
any old stick frr our baby. After we made our mud
pies and cleaned our houses, we visited each other
just like grown-ups. Ah! the wonderful, beatiful
fairyland in the imagination of a child! Later
years Violet Burrouvahs was mv best friend,.
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In my primer I learned "May" and "Will" and
"The engine that said I think I can, I think I
can"” and "Little Red Hen." How to spell "Cat" and
"Rat." : :
Fach child carried a book satchel made from
cloth with a strap over the shoulder with the
other arm through the opening. In them, we
carried a cedar pencil, a "Big Chief" writing
tablet, painting pencils, our books and our lunch.

Our lunches usuallv cosisted of biscuits, ham
or sausage. scramhled or boiled eqgas, haked sweet
potatoes, pies from home dried peaches, Tea-cakes,
or Ginger cookies made with home-made Ribhon Cane
svrup. Lunches were wrapped in "The Semi-weeklv
Farm News", newspaper or "Cappers Farmer" and tied
with a twine string. FRach child carried it's own
little aluminum drinking cup that was made of 4 or
5 ring sections and when not in use would stack
into a nice flat package that was easilv carried.
We drank water from a spring that ran red water.
It had a peculiar taste but not distasteful. We
liked it.

Our home was a happv one. Mama was not a
+singer' but she sang @1l the time, +dust for the
jov of 1living. Manv of the old songs we sing
today, the childeren remember her singing.

As vears went by 3 more qirls, Fdna, Annie
Lura, Callie and another 'little bov, Robert, were
added to our family. Robert was born on a
Thursday. On the following Monday morning, after
eating breakfast our little Mama died, at aae 32.

I was 14 vears old. Besides the 4-dav old
baby, there was a 2, 3, &, 7, 8, 11, 12 vear old.
They were mv babies and still are.

Mama's sister, Aunt Vesta Bae and her
husbhand, Uncle Guvler Ford, with their onlv child
Rabon, about 10, lived with Daddv-Pop and
Mi-Mammy. They carried our little bahv home with
them to care for him. Callie was our 2-vear old
babv at home. TN

Needless to gav, I had manv, manv things to
learn. I had to leave school. Trvina as hest T
could to 1learn to cook, clean hecnse, do the
washing and ironing but hardest of all was
learning to do without mv Mama,
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One day Papa had a man helping him cut wood.
I was trving to cook dinner. I had made a stacked
cake but my filling was too +“runny’'. I was
turning the cake round and round, scoppina the
filling up and putting it back on top - hopina
tha'. bv scome magic trick it woould eventuallv
decide to stav put. Watchinag it, as I turned the
plate,round and round, round anrd round, I forget
to watch the table's edge - bhottom side up on the
floor went company cake! That was onlv manv of
the thinas I turned un-side down in the learnina T
had to do. _

Papa marricd again the next vear.:. "Mother"
we called Mrs. Rachel, because her dauachter,
Melba, thcen about 9 and her son, Bruce, about 6
called her mother, Then, we started callin Dlana
"Nadv.," Now, with Dadv and Mother we brouaht the
habv brother home to 1llive with s, In abhout 6
vears, another little sister, Zelma Rene, came toO
our house. She was m "Peaches." ¢he made 74 in
our houscheold,

Livirnag on the farm those davs ve had vere
little that was nct home-arown and hore-made. We

onl:- *he ~amcs ard vlavthings that were made

materials we could find.

Wo made a switch cane whistles v cuttina
hollow switch cane about 8 to 10 inches lona and
netching 2 "V" onening in the center. nv hlowina
hard vou could get a shrill whistle that coul@ he
heard a agreat distanceo.

Horns wore mada “rom cow horns and used for
callina douys on *possum and -coon hunts, The hovs
alwavs had a doag or two, «and one of their favorite
pass times was ‘*possum huunting at night. They
would light their lantern, get an ax, call the
doas and off to the woods with their old cow horn.

Tom Walkers, one for each foot, were made
from two narrow pieces of lumber about 4 feet lona
with a "step" nailed about 10 or 1? inches from
the bottom with a hrace so the step would hold
your weight. If vou were careful, vou could "walk
tall" by walking with one foot in each stenpn.

Nigger Shooter Stocks were whittled from wood
in the shape of a "Y" about 8 or 10 inches long.
Two strios of rubber inner tube was attached, with
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a piece of leather in between, for holding the
ammunition. Loaded with rocks or peach seed this
was *the' weapon for birds and sometimes rabhits.
Sling-shots were also used for killing birds and
rabbits.

The see-saw was made by placing a plank 10 or
12 feet long and 10 or 12 inches wide over a big
log, stump or saw-horse. One child on each end
would ride "up and down" - "up and down."

Jump boards were built in the same fashion
except not so high of the ground. One child on
either end, jumped standing on and bounced the
other into midair.

Mumble-peg was a game played with a
two-bladed pocket knife. One blade was fullv
opened, another half open and with the knife
resting on the ground it was flipred with a
finger. Points for the game were determined bv
the position the knife was in when it landed. The
aim was to land it with the blade points in the
ground.

Marbles wasa favorite game all the family
played. Bovs learned their first "trading" bhv
swappin their "taw" marhle.

Pitching Washers was a favorite outdoor
pass-time with men and boys alike. Guess it
really started with silver dollars, but since we
had no silver dollars, we used washers the size of
a dollar. Two little round holes about the size
of a tea cup were dug ahout 20 to 25 feet apart.
Players stood at either end and pitched washers’
into the hole, if thev were good enough at it.

Jacks was the girls favorite indoor
pass-time. We didn't have iacks, but if we could
afford a small rubber ball, peach seed worked as
well at our house,

Dominoes and "42" was saturdav night's
entertainment in winter time. Fvervbodv aot in on
those games. Somtimes Mother would serve us hot
home-made light bread. I can smell it vet.

Roll-a-hoop was a stick with a short cross
stick nailed at the bottom end. The hoorn was
about 8 or 10 inches across. usuallv, from an old
wagon hub. You started the hoop rolling and with
the stick pushing it vou fgftted alonag hehind it
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to keep it rolling without falling over. This was
not an easy trick on dirt roads or grassv trails.
We had no oil or paved surface on the farm,

We had enough plavers for our own bhall team.
Balls were made from worn-out raveled knitted sock
tops. ' The heel always wore out first then we aot
the bhall.

A long rope with both ends tied to a high
tree limb with a board for a seat was ideal swing,
Another good swing was an old car tire tied to a
rope and the other end tied to a high tree iimb.
You hung on, running, until the tire picked vou up
then back and forth, back and forth, as lonag as
vou cared to swing. Another good use for the old
tire was to trv to keep it rolling as lona as vou
could without it's falling over,

We made rag dolls stuffed with cotton and
dressed them from brightlv colored print scrans -
mant times to match our own dresses. We cut paver
dolls from the Sears, Roehuck catalouges and would
have the entire family. Papa, Mama and, the
children in #evervday' clothes and +*sundav' as
well., We would have the preacher and the church
with it's pews ac well as home and school with
it's teachers. We kept our paper dolls in shoe
“~-25 under the bec.

We made beads by hoiling China berries until
the pulp would wash off. The seed had a beautiful
shape with it's own grooves and a hole throuah the
center for strinaging, Sometimes we dved them with
Poke Berry iduice.

We learned "Jumping Rope" at school. O0One
child would hold either end of a 20 or 30 foot
rope, slinging it in a big +loop'. The children
lined up and one at the time ran into the loop as
it came over, jumping it and running out without
the rope touchina them. Sometimes, one <umper
would stav in, ijumping until he, bv accident, hit
the rope. At times, two jumped at the same time,
as partners,

We plaved vollevball, tennis, and haskethall
at school., "Crack the wWhip" was another school
game, usually among the older children. Thev
lined up, holding hands, ran for a distance, the




leader slingina, and down the entire line each was
slung in a circle - if your handhold slipped and
the line was bhroken, you flipped rollina in the
dirt, often carrving others down with vou. This
game was a mite to rough for me, -

Friday afternoon, about once a month, we
would have a spelling match. 'Two leaders were
chosen by the teacher, then each leader chose one
at a time until all children were taken. Teacher
called out the words - if vou mispelled the word
you sat down. Words were agiven until the last one
was left standing, then the game was over.

Box suppers were common about once a vear,.
That was fun! Prizes were given for the most
beautiful box. Some were ships, houses, haskets,
ladies hats, etc. And then, the excitement of
seeing who the highest bidder would he for vour
box. As teenagers we alwavs hoped our "secret
‘crush" would be the one we would be priviledged to
eat with,

Sometime we had plavs, recitations and
debates to entertain the parents. I went bhack to
school after Dadv and Mother married. After T
finished high school at Garv, the teacher,
Mr.Walter Wood, asked me to plav the part of
"mother" in the play "The Prodical Son" that thev
were putting on in the two-room school house at.
Mt, Bethel. The night of the plav we movecd the
stage and benches out doors under the open skies,
I was on stage as the curtain went up. I saw tinv
rain-drops on the arm of mv rocker, I kept
thinking we would have to call the whole thing off
until I was well into the plav before T thought to
be stage frightened. It did not rain us out.
Being outside, we had to speak loud so all could
understand. I had gone a short distance int~ *he
play when my voice began to auiver. The plav was
sad storv with a happy ending and with mv quaking
voice many told me I was a real bhroken-hearted
mother over her wanderina hov!

Spring on the farm was a hanpv time! Tir-t
sign was the little 4-petal lilac colored daisv
and the wild onions.

Sonagbirds. of everv size and color seem to
have a new song. As the farmer began to hreak the
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ground (nothina smells better to a farmer than a
freshly plowed =0il) for his new crop, the hirds
were just as busy building their love nests.

. We had a marsh at the cross-road near the
house and frogs always held their <iuhilee there in
the spring. I liked to hear them croakina brings
back sweet memories.

Guineas always stole their nests to lav their
little brown speckled eggs in ‘rail fence corners,
in the tall grass or bushes. Was fun to find them
before wild animals did. If you heard the flock
chanting, cackling and screaming vou could bhet
there was an enemy in sight. Could be the old
house cat, a strange dog, a snake, a rabbhit or
anvthing they feared would harm them or their
little ones.

Daddv started planting corn before school was
out each vear. Sometimes it was planted everv
other row with peas planted between., Corn had to
he thinned. I didn't 1like that +obh because I
could never decide which stalk to cut up. VYou had
to dig it up - if you cut it off 1t would come out
and go right on qrowing.

Crawfish started building their little mud
castles, stack on stack, around the pond or in anv
wet marsn. The bovs would tie a piece of fat meat
on a string, slip it down into the castle and upn
came *he crawfish hanging on for dear life. The
hovs delighted in chasing the girls as far as thev
could run with one of those hideous 1looking
creatures. I was scared to death of them!

Turtles and Terrarins started crawling about
the time snakes did. The first terrapin that
Jimmv and I found we tried to bust it open., We
didn't know what it was! We carried it to the
house and Mama told us that it could have bitten
us., The saying was - if one bit vou, it would not
turn loose until it thundered. We let that huddv
go in a hurrv!

Tomatoes were the first arown in hot heds
then set in cold irames earlv in the spring. Cold
framed were usually 30 or 40 fcet bv 12 or 15 feet
with 12 inch nlanks for walls., Over the center of
the frame ran a ridge pole ahout 10 or 12 inches
hiacher than the wall., Staves or cross npieces of
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wood were nailed to the center ridge and sides
about 2 feet apart. Thie was covered over with a

sheet of unbleached muslin to protect the tender
plants from the cold and let the sunshine thru.
If weather got to cold pine straw was thrown on
top of the sheet. The ground was carefully

prepared and highly fertilized. The plants were
set in exact spaces about 6 inches apart. This
was done by sitting on a plank that was across the
frame and using a pegboard that reached across the
bed. Each peg was the exact distance to set the
plants so that when time came to transplant them
to the field, each one could be cut in a hlock of
dirt, placed carefully on a slide pulled bv a
horse or mule and set 3 feet apart in rows.
Plants had to be watered while they were in the
cold frames., That meant water drawn from the well
by the buckets and poured into a barrel to be
hauled to the cold frame in the field, A frame of
tomato plants, readvy to be set out, was a thing of
beauty. ,

At a certain stage in their growth, each
plant had to be pruned, stuck with a stick, tied,
and finally toppped. Mv greatest fear was that
there would be a hail storm that would destrov the
whole crop.

Tomatoes were the first crop to be harvested.
Daddy always worked at the sheds, grading
tomatoes. We gathered them when they were readv
for the market, loading them in crates on our old
1924 flatbed Model T. I was the truck driver,
There was a bridge not far down the road that had
loose boards in it. Bruce, who was my trouble
shooter, would ride that far with me to see me
safely over, then return to help gather the next
load.

We like raising tomatoes better than cotton
because we didn't have to wait so long to sell,
and that meant we might have a little monev to
spend. Three cents a pound was good money. We
sold many for half a cent per pound You had a
backache only when picking the cotton, but raising
tomatoes was a hackache all the wav!

Cane was planted ear}y and alwavs on new
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ground, if vou had new ground. It was planted byv
laying the 1long cane staiks in the row and
covering them. It had to be cultivated and hoed.
I hated to hoe cane because I alwavs managed to
cut it down while I was trving to get the grass.
_ Many times if a farmer had the land to clear
for new ground for a cane patch he would give a
"log rolling." His neighhors wonld come help him
chop and saw trees and grubh stumps, rollinag
evervthing into one great heap and then settina
fire to it. Wwhile this was heing done, the wives
were husv cooking dinner or quilting., It was a
hard dav's work for evervone, but it was fun just
being together.

Cotton was planted after the ground warmed. .
Tt was chopped or thinned to stand about the width
of the hoe and all the grass hoed out as vou

.chopped, After it began to bloom it was hoed
again. The bovs usually did the plowing. Thev
were not verv old before thev learned "Gee" from
"Har-, " The girls did most of the hoeing. The
ber= helped when they caught up with the plowing.

Ry this time of the vear the weather was
getting hot. All & glrls wore blue djeans with
denim jackets and slat honnets made from white
Ancking and most of the time all were barefooted.
Dady could never tell us apart. He sometimes
called everv name before getting the one he wanted
to answer. The ground would be so hot at times we
stood in the shade the cotton stalk made or we dua
a hole with our hole to the cool damp ground and
stood in it to cool our feet. The sun would be so
hot we could see the heat waves as we watched for
Fdna coming from the house with a bucket of fres
water and a batch of tea-cakes, warm from the
oven, Mother was sendinc nus. NDadv usuallv filed
?uy ?ocs while we rested long enoudgh to eat and
drin

Fdna was mother's little helper. With pans
of dishes to wash, rooms of beds to he made, a
house of floors to bhe swept, veagetahles +o he
gathered, washed and cooked, churning to bhe done,
vater to be drawn att the well and carried to the
house for all needs --- T marvel at the work that
was done at our house.




If cntton farmers had their fields fenced for
geese, thev were used for eating grass out of the
cotton and vyou didn't have to hoe it. If vou
heard a hissing sound cominc from behind, vou had
better be moving - the ~l& gander could pinch a
piece of you. Geese were nicrked and frathers used
for feather beds and pillcws. Feather heds were
nice and warm in the winter time.

My Dadv-Pop told us a storv about an old
sittin' goose he tried to bhreak from sitting.
Geese build their nest on the around and somethina
had gotten this o0ld goose's eggs. She dust kent
*settin' on nothing. Dadv-Pop tried evervthina he
inew to break her up. Finallv, he drove sticks in
the ground in her nest. He thouaht, now for sure,
I've got her. Said he went hack down there and :T
Guinea, thar she wuz a standin' upr a sottin,"

Sweet potatoes were first hedded, side bw
side, in a seed hed. As the *slips' came up thev
were pulled and set in rows in the field. Rows
were made up, each plant was dropped about 3 feet
apart bv one <child, another followed with a
sharpened stick, punching the root into the softlv
ground and packing it with his foot. Slips -could
be pulled for several plantings as thev qgrew in
the bed. When the plants in the the field had
made "runners" they were cut back and planted in

the same fashion as the slins. The ground had to
be moist for the "runners" to root. So it was
always after a good rain that we cut and put out
the runners. After the vines had arown into the
middles they had to be "turned" for pnlowing. T
hated hoeing potatoes. Thev were so easilv cut
off. Ah! vou could alwavs dig a hole and poke it
in it and if the ground was damp enouagh it would
root and grow.

Peanuts were planted after the ground warmed.
They made such a beautiful plant. No crop is
prettier than a field of growinag peanuts!

Watermelons and muskmelons were planted in
hills in the field with space between hills and
rows for them to run 10 to 15 feet. We alwavs
planted enough for familv, neiahbors and some left
over for the hogs., We enijoyed eatina watermelons.
When Annie Laura was bheginninaga to talk she
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moon sees me, God Bless the moon and God Bless
me." Instead of her saying "God Bless me", she
said, "God Bless the watermelon.”

We remembered that a long time. .Another thing we
remember her saving. The little agirls wore aprons
(dresses) with two little round collars, a pocket
on the front, buttoned down the back with a belt
across the back. They could not unbutton them
themselves. Annie Laura would alwavs ask us to
"No - Un my dress."

Along with spring planting there was alwavs
the vegetable garden, Much planning and many
kinds of vegetables went into it because most cr
our liyving came from our food grown there., Peas,
corn and tomatoes were grown in the field, First,
the garden had to be fenced with pickets or
panelings nailed close enough together to keep the
rabbits out and tall enough to keep the chickens
from flying over. Mv Dady never liked to plow the
garden. Plants were easily uprooted and it was
such a hard job to turn around the corners near
the fence. So after the ground was broken, rows
were made -up; seeds planted and up, we did most of
the cultivating with hoes. My Dady-Pop told about
his neighbor not 1liking to plow his garden. He
said, "The old man always went in their mad."

Follow the path outside the garden fence and
you would find the "out side" with a latch outside
and a string to wind around the nail on the inside
for closing the door. Two holes cut in the bhench
and the Sears Roebuck Catalogue with a bhasket in.
the corner for "wipe-up" +iobhs. Periodically it
had to be cleaned.

Along with all the spring planting would go
the summer flower planting in the yard. Flocks,
Petunias, Hollvhocks, Violets, and the like came
up volunteer each year, but others were planted.
The yard was fenced with planks. The biaggest
part, except the flower beds were kept hoed and
swept clean with a brush broom.

Even the old hens knew that springtime was a
time for new crops. The all started setting.
Some of them were set on eggs to hatch for frvers
for eating and pullets for new fall laying hens.
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When the fryers were old enouqgh, thev were cauaht,
put in a coop and fed several davs hefore the
kill. One time Jimmy and I were building a
chicken coop, he had me standing barefooted on a
plank he was sawing --- he almost sawed mv wee -
wee toe off. ‘

My Grandma Heaton let me borrow her "Little
Brown Hen" incubator. I set it on 50 ecas, It
was such an undertaking for an 11 or 1? vear old,
but the let me handle it. Each morning the eggs
had to be turned, left to cool fcr a while and
serinkled with warm water. The litle lamp had to
be filled with kerosene, relichted and the
temperature adjusted all over again. As the eggs
began to hatch the temperature began to climb. I
can remember hopping up all thru the night
checking on "my" chicks. After they were frving
size, one day thev were eating hits of feed left
in the horse trough and, Claburn who was barelyv
old enough to plow, rode the 1little plow mule
"Ada" in from the field at noon time. As she
poked her head over in the trough she frightened
the chickens -~-- thev flew up and frightened her
--- she 3jumped back =--- Claburn fell off and
broke his arm.

Best of all in springtime - school was out.

- Fven though it meant field work, we were glad for
the first warm days so that we could hang our
winter clothes away and go harefoot wadina in the
streams that ran thru the pasture.

Springtime was kite flying time. ©Nothina was
more excitina than watchinag your homemade kite flv
into the wild blue vonder and climb and climbh, to
the full length of it's string.

We milked cows for milk and hutter for familv
use. Most of the cows were gentle to handle and
would come to the harn for feed in the winter bhut
summer time was a different story. Thev were to
busy eating the fresh green pasture grass and we
didn't alwavs feed them in the summer. We had one
who always wore a bell so we could hear and know
where to fimd them to drive them in. The babv
calves were kept in a seperate pasture and thev
were always ready for milking time, which was also
bath time for them. They were allowed to nurse
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before we began milking, then roped off hv makinra
in a loop in the end of a rore, placina it arecur?

the calf's neck, another loop thru the first and
over the calf's nose - he didn't like it - bur he
was then tied to a post ot the fence. His mother
would bathe him from one end to the other by
licking him with her tongue while we milked her,

One of our best miilk cows was old "Maude."
She gave the richest and bhest milk bhut was as mean
as they get. You knew what to. expect but vou
never knew when, About the time your hucket was
half filled with milk she would, for no reason,
kick vou ‘'a-windin', not onlv wastina all the milk
but giving you a hath in it. Claburn decided he
would show the girls she could be milked with "no
kicking." All the girls backed off against the
barnvard fence to watch this show. He took his
bucket, sat flat on the ground with his legs
straight out under her, and beaan to milk., He had
no more than half a bucket when she let him have
it! She knocked him flat! He didn't 1live that
down for a long while!

Mornings milk in the summer, was strained
into syrup buckets and let down hv rope into the
water well to keep sweet for supper. We had no
ice box or refrigerator. The nights milk was
strained and with the cream off the morninas milk,
put in the churn to "turn" (sour and clabbher) to
churn the next morning for butter and huttermilk.
There was no trouble "turning” the milk in the
summer when the temperature wwas warm but in the
winter the churn was carried from the kitchen to
the fireplace. It was turned round and round in
front of the fire to keep the temperature riaht
until it wes readv for churnina. We had to he
verv carcful with milk., The straining cloth was a
special one used for nothing elsec. Tne "churn
rag" that was tied over the churn was a special
one uscd nothing else. The buckets, usuallv 8-1h
lard huckets to milk in and svrup buckets to put
the milk in the well in, were washed, scalded with
hot water and huna on naile on the outside wall
beside the kitchen door in the sunshine. The
churn was washed and scalded and at times scrubbed
with bhakina soda. In the summar the cows atce the
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hitterweeds that grew with the grasses they ate.
=This would make the milk bitter. It was not qood
hut we drank it just the same.

 With warm weather and rain came the
mosquitoes. We burned smothering rags in buckets
to smoke them out of the bedrooms at night., We
used a white misquitoe net to cover the bahv bed.
Occoasionally, one or more of us would complain
with chills and .c rer. Nothina more than a few
dcses of Black Draught Tea wouldn't cure. Ue
hated that stuff! In the winter if we had bad
colds mother pulled out the old "arannv raa",

‘which was a flannel cloth about 10 x 12 inches andg
redoctored it with turpentine, vicks salve,
xcrosene and talor, heated it hot enough to
hlister vour chest, put it on and covered it with
a towel —--- pull the covers over vour head and the
vavor would ao to vour tocs. Bed clothes smelled
jive it until they were washed,

Fxcept for measles, hoopina coudgh, chicken
pox, onc spell of pneumonia Dadv had and a serious
spell of sickness Zelma Rene had when she was
small, Jimmv being bitten bv a ground rattler, for
such a large familv, we were wonderfully hlessed
with aood health, As for other complaints a peach

- ewitch was kept handv bhut scldom used., We

it could be - it didn't have to he!l

Crops were laid bv and now the long hot davs
of summer were here,

Time for canninag and drving fruits and
~ogetables.  Dadv usually bouaht sugar bv the 100
h haas for summer use. Peaches were canned and
Iried, Nothina smells hetter or is hetter that
homedricd peaches! Tomatocs were canned hv the
tubs full in half-gallon iars. Chow-chow and
pickler were canned to add to the winter diet.
NDewberries were picked from the fence rows were
thoy  arew  wild, Rlackberries a little later -
both used for pies, dellies and jam, Along with
the berrv pickina came chiggers or "red bhuas", no
biager than a pin head but would sting or it:-h for

woel  after  thev  bit., We put “"Coal oil"
(kerosence) on them., Milherries were best caten
off the tree, buas and all.,

One time Jimmy and T were picking

. -
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blackberries at the back garden fence. There was
a big wasp nest in the vines., Jimmv -said he was
going to make them sting me, so with a log stick
he let them have it - you dquessed itl, thev qgot
-him and both evelids swelled together,

Wash days were alwavs a bia dav! Water was
drawn bv hucket and rope to fill 3 tubhs and ? wash
pots to begin with. Fres were bhuilt under the
wash pots of water ti which chipped soap,
sometimes howme-made lve soap, sometimes P & C soap
and a little 1lve had bheen added to hoil the
clothes in,. Clothes were sorted into piles -
white one$ to bhe boiled - colored ones NCGT +to he
boiled and colored work clothes that had te le,
Each garment was then turned
"wrong-side~oddereds," After rubbina the white
onaes on the rubh board thev were put in the pot to
boil, wusing a battlina stick thev were keot
punched and turned as thev hoiled. The colored
work clothes were then rubhed in the same wator
the white ones were ruhbed in and ther were
boiled. More clean water was drawn for rinse

water. A little "bluing" was added to the iast
rinse water to keep the white clothes white,
After all the white ones were huna to dirv the
better colored print dresses and shirts woere
rubbed thru the rinse water and fresh water waé
drawn to rinse them thru. If there wa a douht as
to whether *+o print was fast color, hefore it was
washed the first time, it was soaked overniaht in
st;onq salt water to set the éolor. Most oF—thé
print dresses were starched before hanging to déw
Wash day at our house was not guick-over-with ﬁoh.
Besides the clothing 14 of us wore therc wov;
sheots,lpillowcases, towels and mother never throew
a raq away. You should have secen our little racae
(our bath raas) hanging on the harb-wire fonee
every Wash dav! We had the bottom bhi.g drawer of
the Kkitchen cabinet full! It was our ‘“raa
drawgr:" Our “every-dav' towels were made from
fertilizer sacks, hemmed and with a loan on onc
corner for hanaging on the nail at the wator shelf
a? the end of the hall. During school I walked ?
miles to school and every mondav at noon, ? miles
home to help do the washing if weather permitted,
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Summer was a little better because all the little
girls could help.

When the last piece was hung on the line,
hot water from the pots was carried bv the buckets
full and poured on the kitchen floor that had been
sprinkled with ashes. The floor was then scrubbed
with a mop made from a 2 bv 6 ahout 15 inches long
attached to a handle with corn shucks poked thru
slots for the scrubbing. If it wasn't heavv
enough a 3-1lb flat iron was run down -the handle.
Up and down - up and down - the floor until areasv
spot was gone,. Tt was then rinsed with clean
water and swept as dry as possible so it would bhe
completely dry by supper time. Renches on either
side of the eating table were 3also scrubbed.
Always smelled so clean!

Ironing was done with heavy smoothina irons
were heated on the cook stove or in the fireplace.
It wasn't easy to keep them the right temperature.
If they were to hot thev would scorch the clothes
and if thev weren't hot enocugh thev wouldn't get
the wrinkles out, and occasionally vou were sure
to get a black spot os smut on the collar of the
onlv white shirt in the wash,

In the long hot sunnv davs of summer everv
“~w wecks we would put all the mattresses on the
porch to "sun." All the bhesutiful guilts from
their storage in the quilt box were huna on the
clothes line to fluff up and absorb the fresh air.

On one such hot dav, Dennis, then about 9,
was out in the vard catching hutterflies. He was
heard to sav "bov this sun in saurtin' down,"
Next thing we heard was a crv for help. He didn't
know bumbleheces were not as harmless
butterflies.

Saturdav was a davy for aetting readv for
Sunday. Yards were cleaned and swept, The cedar
bucket with the brass bands, the dipper that miqht
be made of a gourd, a coconut or miaht be a "store
~ bought" aluminum or qranite, from which all
family members and gquests alike drank, was
scrubbed inside ond out until it smelled like new,

Church clothes for each one was all readv.
Shoes shine, hair cut and shampooed - tub baths
were kost of the time in the wash tub of water

as
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Dady-Pop and MiMammy
Marma and her lj Sisters
Cumi, Mema, Ruby (front)
Dens and Vesta Bea
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left in the sun to warm. In the winter, water was
warmed on the cook stove and baths were taken in
the kitchen by the stove.

Once a month we had a preaching. Saturday at
11 o'clock was Conference Day.. Then Saturday
night and Sunday morning preaching. No sunday
night preaching but prayer meeting., The preach
usually came by horseback or horse and buagy from
some distance away and would leave soon after noon
on sunday. He was a frequent over night visitor
at our house, and was always a special gquest. We
had sunday school every sunday. ' :

Mother planned sunday lunch and had to cook
most of it before sundav school because we had no
way to keep food over night. She would be out
killing and cleaning frvers before we woke up.

All was not work with no play though. We had
fun working and playing together and voung people
spent time woth each other on weekends.

Oone day the little girls and Robert were
walking down the road - the girls were giving him
a rough time - picking at him - aggrevating him.
He got enough of it - turned around and told them
- if they didn't let him alone ha was going to
kick them in "THE UGLY WOR "

Dady taught us all music. I first learned to
play an old organ that he repaired and began
playing for church services when I was 9 vears
old. The church did not have an organ but bought
one against some of the members obiections. Thev
said I "played the Devil" when I played it for
services. Someone, we never knew who, took the
organ outside and burned it. Others then bought ‘a
piano, built a closet in the corner of the church
and would lock it up after every service.

We later bought a piano at home and Dady
managed to 4 horns. Bass, slide-trombone, trumpet
and frech horn that I had to transpose the music
to play with the other instruments. These gave us
the 4 parts of sacred songs. We would all load up
- horns - books - kids and all in the 1924 flat
bed truck and go to annual all-day singings far

and near. We had our own 8inging quartet and
while spread lunch and others ate we stood on the
truck bed and blew our horns outside the church
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building.

Dady sometimes taught singing schools in
surrounding communities. Once a year, we got new
Stamps Song Books. We never stopped until we had
gone thru the book. Those were the "Good o01d
Davs."

Jimmy played trumpet and I played alto on my
french horn. Many times before time to go to
school he and I would stand on the end of our long
front porch and play several songs, Thev could be
heard for miles on the frosty winter air. We did
it when we got to school the kids would tell us
they had heard us! ,

Protracted meetings were held every summer
and most of the time under a brush arbor hecause
it was cooler outside the church building,
Lanterns were hung around the sides and benches
and pulpit were moved from the church builing. I
joined Mt Bethel Baptist Church, Julv 15, 1925,
under such an arbor and was baptized near Brushy
Creek near the church., I was saved in the 2-room
school house April 13, but Satan persuaded me to
wait for the Summer Protracted Meeting to join the
church.,

During these meetings Young People would all
go to one home to be together for dinner and after
eating would have prayer meetings and singing.
Maybe eat watermelons, cantelopes and peaches, go
to a swimming hole wading --- not many swam ===
pick sweet gum and find stretch berries to go in
it - and back to church for night services.

Play parties were given in the homes of
younger married couples. Dadv wasn't too much for
our going. We'd slip around and get mother to ask
him if we could go. She usually qgot the job done
for us, We played games and enjoyed being
together. Couples found each other plaving a game
we called "snap." 1In this game you were allowed
to hold hands with vour partner without
neighborhood gossip. Here was usually where the
“"sparkin'" bheganl

Boys would ride their saddle horse and walk
their *sweetheart' home from parties or church,
leading the horse. Dennis sometimes played his
French Harp to his sweetie. The magic in those
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moolight summer nights with a full moon with a
lady in it and a million stars shinina in the skv!
Oone dav Dena Fav and T decided we would ride
horeback to Buncombe to Aunt Dena's and Aunt Rea -
B's. Neither of us could ride - we sat on the
horse about like a sack of potatoes. We were
riding the samc horse with our clothes in a
shooping bag tied to the saddle. We came to the
bridge with water standing at the edge. The bhia
old long - legged, gawkv, slow poke didn't want to
get his feet wet so he stop too near the banister
on the bridge rippina the bottom of the clothes
bag and into the muddy water went all our clothes!

The long hot summer is now by - gone- davs!

"Cotton is opening - corn has dried to brittle
brown. Peanuts, potatoes and sugar cane are all
recady to be harvested.

First thing, everyhodv had to have a
cottonsack his owa special size - made from white
ducking. The longer ones were 8 or 10 feet long -
that would carry 50 or 60 1lbs. They were made
with a shoulder strap - one arm thru the loop -
and had a cotton boll wired. in one bottom corner
with a loop of wire. Hang the wire loop and the
shoulder strap on the scales to weigh the sack of
cotton. When the hottom of the sack wore out
Mother would turn it over and sew the strap on the
other side. Picking and pulling a sack of cotton
was back breaking. Older ones sometimes crawled
on their knees weaaring knee-pads part of the
time. A real good cotton - picker, if the cotton
was good, could pick- 175 to 200 lbs a dav. I had
a few of those davs. I alwavs hated bending over
to pick the hottom bolls of the stalk and from the
top of the stalk - not 6 inches from mv face was a
"Devil's horse." 1 was afraid of those +boogers'.
Cotton was weighed and emptied in the cotton house
until we picked a bale, 1400 1lbs. or about, then
it was carries to the gin and baled. Cotton was
sold but most of the time seed were brousht home
for cow feed for the winter,

Selling cotton meant Mother could make her
order to Sears, Roebuck for evervbody new school
clothes -~ shirts, overalls, ijackets, sweaters,
caps, 12 cents a vard for paradise print for agirls
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dresses, shoes, sock for boys and cotton stockinas
for the girls, underclothes ton. Thr order came
and all the new stuff had it's own special aroma -
that was the good part of school!

School opening was usually delaved until a
greater part of the cotton crop was gathered. We
finished after school and on saturdavs. We picked
the scrap cotton for mother's quilting cotton.

Corn was pulled and thrown in heap rows then
hauled to the corn crib in the wagon, It was fed
to the horses, mules and hogs. Horses and nule-
feed was shucked, run through the corn sheller and
it was ready. The hogs corn was soaked in water -
maybe in the dish water we called "slop."
Sometimes Dadv would carry a sack to .Jack
Atkerson' Grist mill and have it ground into meal.

Peanuts were plowed up and after drving a few
davs, stacked in shocks in the field until
thorouaghly cured. . They were then hauled to the
hay - loft. The vines were fed to the cows for
hay, the peanuts for hogs and familv. We headed
for the peanut loft when we came in from school.
I could climb a latter to the moon but i had -dust
a soon slept in the loft as to climb down. We'd
pick off a pan of peanuts and mother would parch
. them for us for after supper eating in front of
the fireplace. It wasn't unusual for us to find a
hen's nest in the loft. The hens 1iked to steal
their nest in the hav. 1If thev were sitting,
vou'd better watch out!

Potatoes were plowed up, stacked in piles and
hauled to the potato house. Seed potatoes were
put ir a kiln, made tepee stvle out of corn stalks
with dirt banked around it and an old cotton sack
thrown over the top with a tub for the crown to
keep winter rains out. It was not opened untilt
time to bed potatoes for slips next cpring.

Sugar cane was cut, peeled, hauled and
stacked at the svrup mill hefore frost., Usuallv
there wes one man in the communityv who was bhest at
cooking syrup. It was run through the mill +to
make djuice. With a fire just  the richt
temperature the juice was run from pan to pan (was
really a vat about 6 f¢t across) as the Aquice
thickeneqd. When it was of riaght consistancvy it
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was run into buckets and sealed. Usuallv this was
a community project because it took several men to
keep it going,

Fall was hickory nut and black walnut
gathering time, also muscadine and wild grapes for
jellv, Chinkapins, huckleberries and bhlackhaws
were good to eat and fun hunting when there was
several together for an afternoon outing.

Occasionally we could find a bee hive in a
hollow tree with honey. That was a +ob for
someone who knew how to handle it without getting
stung. '

Then came cold weather and with it "Hogq
Killin'" time., That was usually a job several
neighbors did. together. The old fat hog was shot

‘in the head and his throat cut so he would bleed.

With a pot of boiling water readv he was then
poked in a barrel that had been properly tilted so
that he could be rolled over in the hot water.

Now, scalded he could be scraped clean. He was
then hooked by his hind feet to a single tree and
suspended froma limb or a rafter - anvthing that

would hold his weight,. and hid middle cut open,
His insides were allowed to drop into a tub and
water was poured thru him to wash him out. Mother
took the tub of intestines and cut all the fat off
for lard. The hog was taken down and laid on a
table to be cut up. Hams, shoulders, middlings.
jowls and maybe a few other narts were then
carried to the smoke house and covered with sugar
- cure or plain salt until it was cured. This
took several cold davs and nights. Tt was then
washed and hung with grass ropes bv the piece and
smoked with fire from hickorv wood. Ribhs,
backbone and liver were divded with neighhors and
eaten fresh. Sausage meat and fat meat wa. cut in
small pieces. Fat meat was cooked in the wash pot
for lard. Cracklings were used for crackiling
bread or sometimes mother made lve scap with them
for washing clothes. Sausage meat was dground in
the sausage mill, seasoned and stuffed. Mother
sewed white strips of cloth into narrow sacks,
stuffing the sausage in and pressin them flat.
They were then hung in the pantry to dry out. The
hogs head was used for sauce or mincemeat. The
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Bcct were pickled but not at our house. We turned
b _our noses at suck!
Then it was always a lot of dirtv clean up
ork. The greasy tubs and pots had to be cleaned
-refore wash day. The vard swept and the hair
urned around the wash pot and the most .
~—d isagreeable part of hog - killing was that the
bad weather had to be cold - cold - to cure the
E-meat. But we did enijoy eating the meatl!
= In the fall when grass was fresh dried was
- time for making new mattresses to be used next to
the springs with cotton mattresses on top. T
don't remember that we ever made hay mattresses
but others did.

After school jobs, besides milking and
feeding, was getting the wood in the house for the
fireplace and cook stove. We had to have enough
stove wood to keep the kitchen warm after supper
long enough for us to get our lessons. PRig black
sticks were put in the fireplace so there would be
coals in the morning to get a quick fire going.
Splinters cut from rich pine made a fast hot fire
to make other wood burn. Pine knots were also
added. Some of the fireplace wood was brought
into the house and other was stacked on the end of
+he porch. "Sto - wood" was stacked in the corner
of the kitchen behind the stove.

Lamp chimneys were cleaned free from smoke
and sut with newspaper. Wicks were trimmed and
lamps weree filled with kerosene often. We sat on
penches on either side of the oil cloth covered
eating table to study, so the light had to he as
bright as a kerosene light could be, for all of us
to see.

When weather was too cold the girls would
heat a smoothing iron, wrap it in an old sweater
and put it at the foot of the bhed under the cover
to kecp our feet warm.

After i finished school Mother and I pieced
and quilted quilts in the winter time. Mother
carded the batts for the quilts from home - grown
cotton. That is one thing I have found that T
nover learned to do. I could card batts but could
never get them off the cards without tearingt them
up.




Mother taught me to sew while I was still a
teenager. I started designing and cutting
patterns for all my clothes from pictures. One
~time I made a black organdy blouse for myself,
There was nothing disgraceful about it but because
you could see thru the material tpeaches' said,
"Hmm - Sissie, I be #shamed to wear that."

Mother taught me to embroiderv and smock.
Aunt Julia Merle Heaton Blake taught me to
crochet. Aunt Omie Heaton Graves taught me to
make tatting. Later in life, durin wWorld War II,
I learned to knit, when we knitted sweaters for
soilders.

Thanksgiving and Christmas always meant a
fresh boiled ham, chicken dressing, candied sweet
potatoes, apple salad, stacked chocolatée cake with
home -~ grown pecans on it and a stacked fresh
coconut cake, pies, along with home - made light
bread, home churned butter and whipped cream.
Mother was a good cook! Christmas she alwavs made
chocolate fudge and divinity candy.

Christmas with all the good food Mother
cooked and the apples, oranges, candies, english
walnuts, nigger - toes, clusters of raisins, fire
crackers and sparklers, ever tho we seldom had
toys, made a Merry Christmas at our house!

And another good year comes to an end!

And then I fell in love =--- And that's
another long storv!

"THE GIRL I USFD TO BE"

How I should like to meet that girl
the one I used to be!

But could I meet her clear young eyes,
would she approve of me?

She had so many hopes and plans - - -
I've failed her dreadfully!

"But I should love to see again
That girl I used to be!

From fettering bonds of doubt and fear




she stood divinely free

Upon the summit of the world - - -
that girl I used to be,

Life was one grand adventure then -~ - -
how I should like, Ah, me,

To be again that joyous thing,
-the girl I used to be!

When did I lose the elf in spite - - -
when did she silent flee

The outward semblance long was gone - - -
but I was surely she!

And Oh! the grayness of the dav
that I awoke to see

No ling' ring trace, no single grace
Of her I used to bhe.

by Estelle Webb Thomas




Margie Neal

Margie Neal was one of Panola County's
most distinguished native citizens. Her story
has been reviewed before in a prior issue of
Loblolly. Then in 1987 a campaign was started
to honor Margie Neal with a Texas Historical
Marker in Carthage, recognition to her unique
contributions to Texas. Under the guidance of
her teacher, Ann Morris, Jennifer McNatt of
Carthage High School created the research
paper needed for marker approval. These
efforts bore fruit in 1988 with the unveiling
of the marker on the Carthage Square.

Jennifer's paper is now shared with our
readers.

Margie Elizaheth Neal's accomplishments
were vital ~nd many. Her contributions to the
history of Panola Countv and to the Texas
Education System were immeasurable.

' Margie Elizabeth Neal was born in a small
log house on a farm near Clayton, Texas, on
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April 20, 1875. Margie was the daughter of
William Lafayette Neal, a native Georgian, and
Martha Anne Gholston Neal, also of Georgian
birth.

Margie's formal ‘education bhegan at a
verv early age at Bethlehem School. The
school was roughly three miles from the Neal
home, and the children alwavs walked.

Obviouslv, the education opportunities of
the rural communitv were limited. The
. Bethlehem School session lasted onlv four
months each year, and Mr. Neal, realizing
clearlv the necessity for a good education,
moved his family to Carthage, eight miles awav

Margie began her studies under the
distinguished, strict disciplinarian,
Professor Carswell. Her father sold much of
his interest in the farm and was considering
orening a business in Carthaage. He needed a
hookkeeper, and the promising younda Marqie
seemed to be just the answev. After two vears
of studying bookkeeping under Professor
Carswell, Margie had lecarned evervthina
Carswell was oualified to teach. She would
have to go away to school.

In 1890 Margie moved to Dallas with
Reverend John FHolland, a Dallas minister. She
enrolled in Hill's Rusiness Collcge as a
student in the Department of Bookkeepina.
sne finished the course bv earlv summer and
returned to Carthage prepared to assist her
father., But, while she was away, he decided
not to immediatelv enter the bhusiness venture,
and Margie had no desire to work for anvone
else.

In the fall of 1891, she entered the
newly established Panola County Male and
Female College, which was the first hiah
school established in Panola County. In June

1892, Margie was awarded a scholarship to Sam
Houston Normal Institute at Huntsville.
Margie's year was successful in everv respect.
In the spring of 1893, she received a first
grade teaching certificate, which entitled her
to teach throughout Texas for three vears.




These certificates were granted to the persons
who had satisfactorily completed the second
year's work and who gave evidence of decided
ability for governing and teaching.

After .returning to Carthage, Margie opened
her own private school for grades one through
five. It was a small school, and a short-
lived one, but it marked the entrv of Margie
E. Neal to active public life.

In January, 18295, she enrolled again in
Sam Houston Normal Institute, where she
further pursued her studies. From the fall
of 1895 to December, 1904, Margie was
principally occupied with her work as a
teacher. 1In the decade following 1893, she
worked in at least seven separate schools, and
in only one of these did she remain more than
one year. To a casual ohserver, these _
frequent changes might suggest instabilitv or
inefficiency, but the record, scanty as it is,
does not bear out such an assumption. Indeed,
every new position which she accepted was a
substantial promotion.

In 1896 Margie attended a summer normal
institute in Henderson in order to renew her
certificate. The following is a quote from H.
H. Ransom concerning Miss Mollie, as she was
affectionately referred to:

"It gives me pleasure to recommend
to any school or city Miss Mollie Neal of
Carthage, Texas, as especially qualified to
teach Fnglish. During this summer I had the
honor to serve on the State Roard of
Education at the State capital, and among the
number of over two thousand applicants who
stood examinations for state certificates,
Miss Neal's papers in English were the nearest
to perfect, she having recieved the highest
grade given,

In addition to knowledge of Fnglish
she enjoys the happy faculty of imparting
knowledge, and possesses the spirit and vim of
the true teacher, in addition to being
timeless in her energv. I do not hesitate to
give her my unreserved endorsement,"
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Because of severe sinus condition,
Margie was advised to spend some time in
Florida. After writing letters to school
officials throughout Florida, Margie accepted
a job in Jacksonville for the 1896-1897
session. She secured lodging with a wealthy
widow and was verv pleased with her job, but
her sinus condition in no wav improved.
Therefore, at the insistence of her father,
who was unhappy about' his daughter's being so
far from home, Margie returned to Carthage.

In the 1900, Margie attended a summer
normal in Fort Worth, at which time she met
several Fort Worth educators. She was

impressed with the city and decided to seek a
joh in the schools there. After livina there
tw0 weeks Miss Neal was assigned as a teacher
to the fifth grade of the Belcamp Street
School. As the mid-point of the school vear
1903-1904 approached, hov~ver, her teaching
career was drawing to a close. Her father
came to Fort Worth and revealed to Marcie that
her mother, who had been semi-invalid most

of her life, was steadily growing worse. In
spite of the difficulty of the decision, the
answer came --- Mother means more to me than
mv job.

Colonel Tom M. Bowers, owner of the
Texas Mule, a weekly newspaper published in
Carthage, was a bed-ridden man who wanted to
sell his paper. Mr. Neal, sensing the agrand
opportunity, attempted to make the most of it.
Margie had no experience in newspaper work,
but she lost no time in taking control. She
renamed the paper The East Texas Reaister,
and this first issue came out on Januarv 5,
1904. Margie MNeal continued publishing the
Fast Texas Register until 1911, when she sold
it. Margie was a memher of the Texas
Editorial Ascnciation, the Texas Press
Association, and other fraternal groups.

Her first public service in the state
included appointment as first woman member,
and vice-chairman of the State Normal School







Board of Regents, (1921-1927). she was the
Aistrict chairman in fight for women's
suffrage, which was won in January, 1920.

Neal was the first woman member of the
State Democratic Executive Committee, and che
was a delegate to the National Democratic
Convention in San Francisco in 1920. She was
appointed one of two representatives from
Texas to attend notification ceremonies for
president and Vice-President nominees.
Margie, a 1ife long Democrat, supported the
Eisenhower-Nixon Republican ticket. She
spoke on nationwide television showing this
support. Margie also had the honor of
introducing Richard Nixon at his lLonaview,
Texas rallv during that campaign in 1952.

Stephen F. Austin, now Stephen F.

Austin State Universitv, . opened in

September, 1923, with Margie Neal chairman

of the building committee. Miss Neal worked
most consistently during the years from 1921
to 1927 at her duty as a regent for the State
Teacher College.

The first problem confrontina Miss Neal

was where to build the next college.
_ provisions had been made for colleges in both
Macogdoches and Kingsville, In May, 1921, the
regents met in Nacogdoches to view at first
hand the case for the early establishment of a
school there.

After leaving Nacogdoches, the Board
proceeded to Kingsville. On May 12, the
regents met in Austin to decide between the
two locations; Macogdoches was selected
overwhelminglv. Stephen F. Austin State
Normal College officially opened in
Nacogdoches in September, 1923. Two vears
later, in the summer of 1925, the South Texas
Normal College in Kingsville was npened.

Because of Miss Neal's love for
education, she decided to run for the Tevas
Senate from the second senatorial district.
In March, 1926, after consulting her father
and many of her trusted friends, Margie E.
Neal announced her candidacv.
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On Saturday, June 12, she formally opened
her campaign with a rally in the county court
room in Carthage. - There, she espoused her

—=four major goals. First, there was a ree~d for
better schools, especially rural schools.
This was to be met through an increased per,

_...capital apportionment for scholastics.,

~ “Secondly, there was a pressing demand for an

.improved system of highways. This would be
met by a proposed gas tax. Her third goal was
- hever precisely explained, but it dealt with
the aid and eéncouragement of farmers, labor,
and capital in Texas. Finallv, there was a
demand for fewer and better laws and for

~improved law enforcement.

o Margie F. Neal swept through the second
district winning every countv except the home
of her opponent, Gary B. Sanford. 1In the end,
she defeated Sanford 2382 to 1224, Thus,
becoming "the first woman to invade the

" masculine sanctity of the Texas senate, 1In

-—her Senatorial address, she stressed the
division of politics and education. Political
situations can take care of themselves, but
the school boys and girls are looking teo you
and me to take care of their interests. Miss

——Neal ended her address thanking the voters who
‘had supported her. "My pride in my own

- efforts will make me want to make for Texas

“the hest Senator the district ever had. My
pride in the high-hearted men of Texas, who
have honored me with their confidence and
friendship for vears, and now with their
support, will make me want to make for them
the best Senator the district ever had... for

my great victorv, I give God, and peopre of
the district, praise and thanks."

Miss Neal's first bill as a Senator was
directed toward the repeal of the Fairchild
Law. The bill was reported favorably from the
Committee of Educational Affairs, and by early
February it was before the Senate for _
consideration. On the second reading Senator
Thomas B. Love, of Dallas, offered and secured
an amendmen+ degigned to entitle anv

v(

47




individual to a teacher's certificate provided
he taught six or more successive years
immediately preceeding the issurance thereof.
after being subjected to the Love Amendment
quoted thereof, it was virtually no different
from the Fairchild Law it was designed to
repeal. "The lady Senator was extremely
disturbed, and because of her displeasure she
voted against her bill on its final passage.
The teacher certification bill waz lost, but
complete victory could have hardlv been more
glorious for the sponser.

Miss Neal had personal goals for public
schools, and she accomplished much with the
Legislature. "Her legislative contrijbutions
to the field of education fell laraely into
these categories: matters relating to
efficient educational administration, matters
relating to educaticnal standards, © and
matters relating to curriculum content.”
Miss Neal also championed the bill providing
physical education in Texas' public schools.
She was credited with introducina and pushina
the bill creating the State Board of
Fducation. She actively supported the bill
requiring the studv of state and national
constitutions, and finallv, she introduced
and auided the measure accepting benefits of
a federal law for vocational rehabilitation
for the crippled.

In FPebruary, 1930, Miss Neal was
re-elected to the Senate unopposed. BRut,
after serving four consecutive terms in
office, Miss Neal refused re-election. After
eight years in the Senate, the Texas woman
Scnator went to Washington where she was with
the National Recoverv Administration, later
the Federal Securitv Administration, and the
War Manpowcr Commision. She resigned from
the latter and returned to Carthage in
January, 1945. There, she became a charter
member of the Carthaace Rook Club, was
interested in the Altrussa Clubk, and was a
member of the Delta Kappa Gamma. Tn a
1935-1936 edition of the Carthage Book Club's
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History of Panola County, it discussed Margie
E. Neal's successes. "Our one-time local
teacher, newspaper owner, and editor of the
Register, Miss Margie E. Neal, was the first
woman Senator of Texas and is now doing
efficient work in the Federal Education
Department. The State Senate conferred many
honors or her out of appreciation of her
efficiennv and sterling worth and faithful
service rendered Quring her terms of
senatorship. Now she is in direct line of a
high promotion in her presen% field of
activity. Time marches on.

In June, 1952, Panola County paid Miss
Margie E, Meal a long overdue respect, The
Appreciation Day ceremonv was held at Martin
Stadium, where over 1000 people attended,
many of whom were national and state
businessmen, religious, journalistic, and
poltical leaders. Governor Allan Shivers,
the first state chief executive in twenty-
five years to set foot on Panola County
soil, was just one of the people present,
Miss Neal is a svmbol of those things that
are noble and inspiring. She is tender,
warm-hearted, and gracious, vet she is
possessed of a toughness of fibre and a
clarity of mind that enables her to see new
horizons, to set her foot on new paths, and
to follow them through without faultering to
the goal, ., . Her svmpathies are alwavs with
the underprivileaged and the handicapped.
Senator Lvndon B. Johnson was annther
prominent figure at the gatherina. He
stressed Miss Neal's intergritv, courage, and
ability. These are the qualities which unifv
in Miss Margie Neal to produce the finest tvpe
nf Teran, the finest type of American. These
are the qualities which she has brought tn »
lifetime of selfless devotion to public dutv,
The Marc*-all News Messenger described Miss
Neal as the First Lady of Carthage and Panola
County. JIvnn Landrume, in the most widely
read column in the south, in the Dallas News
said, "She is tops. Carthage, vou know, is
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as American as Bunker Hill-and as south as a
Rebel vell. And so is Margie Neal, bhless her
heart." Upon accepting a plaque Margie Neal
said that these honors brought her the )
greatest humility and keenest sense of ‘
appreciation, "It touches me deeplv. You
have my profound thanks... For all this
loyalty and love, the wells of my emotions
are drained. drv when I try even faintly to
express mv qgratitude. Mrs. John C. Brown
concluded the afternoon with a summary of
Miss Neal's life in verse:

Yer, she had a good opponent,

Rut vou know it was mere follv,

Vhen the ponliticians thought

a mere man

could beat our Mollie,.

When Margie E., Neal returned to Carthage
ir Januarv, 1945, she avpparently helieved that
she was entering a life of relative
riiescence.  She planned to manage her
praonerty interest, to devote herself to
demestic duties, and to accept her
responsibilities as a citizen of Carthage and
Panola Countv., The mere act of retiring,
however, implied no desire to sink into

-obscurity., Retirement did not change her zest
for living, nor did it alter her mindfulness
of civic progress. As a result, she accepted
many duties in communitv life and began to cet
a pace which amazed many of her fellow
townspeople. There was work to be done, and
Maraie E. Neal was not one to reiect the '
challence.

Margie Flizabeth Neal refused to live in
the past. Tho kev to her vigor lav in her
realization that there is all of the present
to live in, and all of the future to helieve
in, and all of the neighbors to work for and
to love. WVMaraie Neal died at the age of
ninetv-six on December 19, 1971, in
Carthage, Texas.

Marqgie Flizaheth Neal was a leader. Her

" accomnlishments were manv and vital, and her




Place in her state's historv an inevitable
one. The measure of success was not luck, or
even a special gift. Margie Neal worked hard
to do her part. Margie E. Neal, public
servant and prominent citizen, was more than
just the first woman Senator. She was a
teacher, 2 leader, a politician, and a lady
whose contrlbuttwns to today's societv are
immeasurable.

Panola County Historical Commission and
Panola County citzens desire to secure a
State Historical Marker to honor her memorv.
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CARTHAGE EXXON

119 S. SHELBY
CARTHAGE, TEXAS 5633
214-003-8322

119 W. Sabine Ph. 693-9327

CENTURY 21 FIVE STAR

REAL ESTATE

Kelley Building Carthage, Texas
415 W. Panola (214) 693-6646

SMITH'S HARDWARE

HOME & APPLIANGE
Dave & Cynthia Creel 685-2410
Owners Gary, Texas

201 E. PANOLA

“e ll CARTHAGE, TX 75833
(214) 803-6181

Leens On Angything ef Velue -
Guns - Dlesends ~ Teels -~ TU'e
Ceaeres - Slerees

Bob's Pawn & gun J‘aﬁ. Jhe.

209 NACOGDOCHES STREET
Center, Texas 75935 409/598-9014

B0B BARION Owner DAVID PATE

=
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ROBERT DAVIS
AUTO REPAIR

COMPLETE BODY & FENDER
— SERVICE —

WRECKER SERVICE
i DIAL ;
| 685-2530 '

GARY

Sam’s
111 Maple

Carthage,
6933"4'0‘5x

Custom Cooking
Catering
Bobbie & Rhonda LaGrone

anold

PHARMACY

412 West Panola
Carthage, Texas
693-6791

KYLE ANIMAL CLINIC

Compliments of
- Or. J. Wayne Kyle
Or. George R. Taylor
Or. David G. Norman

Carthage, Texas

THE BOOKSTALL
A Cheistian Book Store
106 E. Sabire on the square

PAPERBACKS

GIFTS & PARTY GOODS

STATIONARY

BIBLES

BOOKS ;Av!chdol
693-5224

We Also Have
AMBASSADQR CARDS -

Louisiana-Pacific Corporation

Timber Purchases

Timber Management Assistance

“P.0. Box 688 - Carthage, TX 75633
214/693-3861
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" DANIEL SPRINGS
ENCAMPMENT
JAMES SPEER

MANAGER
GARY,
TEXAS
QUICK STOP
Timpson, Texas
COMPLIMENTS 73254243 |
FROM GROCERIES & GAS

CLIFF & SANDY

TEMPLETON H. L. ‘Herb’ Hudson

ate - Lifs - Fire - Bost - Commercisl
611 M. Parwle Carthege, Texas 75633
Pherwt  €93-3757

BUY - SELL - TRADE

ROB'S COUNTRY MOTORS
CLEAN PRE OWNED CARS
33 S0. SHELBY ROB & AEBECCA ROSENTHAL OMNERS
‘CMTHAGE, T, 1-214-693-249
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FARMERS
'STATE BANK

CENTER, TEXAS
MEMBER FDIC
(409) 598-3311 Time-Temp-Weather
598-3306

J. C. DAVIS

Grocery, Market, Gas
Fishing Tackle
214-685-2236

GARY,
TEXAS

FIRST FEDERAL
SAVINGS

OF LONGVIEW, TEXAS

Alvin E. Davis, President and Chief Executive Officer
(Gary Graduate - 1948)

| .

lml Dovessnws 4La0e Drtive-Thenw Ram Longvers W of e Malt Sgrwg M

-—— 1 X Prasems L Canw Hey BaDin W MCoamn M. Qe 4. & Dwnet)
e ke T} nea? L ] .1
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CUSTOM PROCESSING
COUNTRY BURING
HICKORY SMOKXING

Carthage Locker Plant

931 CASTY 89 LOoae
CARTHAQGE, TEXAS 75633
ALBERT BOREN
OWNER
OFFICE PHONE 14, §93-6122
AFTER HOURS 214/883-8377

LOANS @ BUY @ SELL ® TRADE
GUNS & AMMUNITION

BEN'S PAWN
& TRADIKG POST

BEN & PAULA SEPAUGH
214.693.9082

110 N SHELBY CARTHAGE. TEXAS 75633

Smitﬂ&g{ogma
OMen & Bags’ Woas

104 EAST SABINE
CARTHAGE, TEXAS
214 693-2278

Bill Steptoe

44W. Porolo ¢ PO.Box 519 o Phore 6935322

Carthage, Tx. 75633

CARTHAGE DRUG
PRESCRIPTION SPECIALISTS

THE @ STORE

PHONE 693-3891

CARTHAGE, TEXAS

WILBURN & GLORIANN SPILLER

9ranaﬁz/6er s House

Crafts and Classes :
Ready Made & Custom Framing

604 W. Panola - P.0. Box 887
Carthage, 71X
PPHONE 241/693-2995

AUTO o LIFE o HEALTH ¢ MOBILE HOME
HOME ¢ COMMERCIAL

THE CAIN AGENCY

4440 W. PANOLA
P. 0. BOX 603
CARTHAGE, TX 75433

JOHN CAIN - KRAIG CAIN - THERESA CAIN
Bus. 214/693-5261 -- Res. 693-9217

e —

\

-/

COX JEWELRY

Fine Jewelry ® Bridai Registry
Gift ltems

Tommy “Aoore

Debbic Moore
Owners and leweiers

113 N. St. Mary
Carthage. TX 75613

(214) 6937851
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BACK DOR

DAILY BUFFET
CATERING--ALL OCCASICNS
OPEN 6:30 A.Me - 6:30 P.M.
611 W. PANOLA -~ CARTHAGE, 1X 75633
214/693-3532

ROGER SADLER

SERVICE STATION
& GARAGE
BRAKE & ALLIGNMENT CENTER

804 N. ST. MARK
CARTHAGE, TX 75633
214/693-6512

BILLDAVIS
SHEET METAL

COMMERC LAL
&
RESIDENT 1AL

Gary, lexas 685-2585

AT
TURNER

F s A RAANAC Y ;

PHARMACEUTICAL CHEMISI
639-7108

CARTHAGE , TEXAS

RONNiE GRIFFITH WOOD CO.

Ri. 1, BOX 213t

GARY, 1EXAS 75643

PHONE 214/885-2400 OR 693-5890
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~ The Friendliest Bank in Town ~

1510 WEST PANOLA » P.O. BOX 1138

CARTHAGE. TEXAS 75633 ¢ (214) 683-2335

DR. DENNIS D. GOLDEN
OPTOMETRIST

106 Cottage Road
Carthage, Texas 756333

Telephone: (214)683-7745

WATCHMAN |
OFFICE SUPPLY @atﬂ’laﬂc Furniture Co.

169 & FURNITURE
OF FICE SUPPLIE HUBBARD CLINTON, owntr

PRINTING e 801 W. Pancle
RUSSERSTAMPS | | o Corthoge, Terae 15633

100 WEST SABINE PHONE #9709 6 .‘. 214-693-930624
CARTHAGE. TEXAS 75033

PRINTED BY BUSINESS OFFICE SCRVICES CLASSES
SAN AUGUSTING MIGH SCHOOL-MINE MALONE, INST.




