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BY ANITA NEWSOM NAIL  

~ Descendant of James Blair + Elizabeth Powell 
 

James “Jimmy” Blair was 
born 06 Mar 1761 in 
(Augusta) Virginia.  In 
1778, when James was 
17, he enlisted in the 
American Revolution in 
(Burke) North 
Carolina. He served as an 
orderly, ensign, sergeant, 
and Indian scout.  Among 
others, he fought in The 
Battle of Sumter’s Defeat, 
The Battle of Ramsour’s 
Mill, and served as a spy 

in The Raft Swamp Campaign. At 19, he was badly wounded while serving as an 
“Express Rider” alerting the patriots that Ferguson was approaching. The 
gathering of The Kings’ 
Mountain Men was 
made possible by 
sending these riders in 
all directions to notify 
patriots of the place of 
rendezvous. This seven 
stanza poem, The Ride of 
the Rebel, written by 
John Trotwood Moore, 
describes James “Jimmy” 
as an historic horseback 
courier. 

——————————————————— 

See Revolutionary Express Rider, Page 2 

Revolut ionar y  Express  R ider   

King’s Mountain, 
http://www.oldgloryprints.com/Kings%20Mountain.htm 

http://www.johnsoncitypress.com/data/

photogallery/2013/110863/3b7b15bb7fa719ab9143aacb4125d4be.jpg 
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The Ride of the Rebel 

The race of the rebel, wilderness run – 

Hark to the time and when – 

The race for a nation just begun 

In the scattered homes of men, 

You will find it not on the gilded page 

To the pampered steed of fame, 

You will find it not in this hireling age 

Where they run for money and shame, 

But on King’s Mountain’s starlit stage 

‘Twill live in deathless name. 

  

Over the border the British came, 

Their jackets red as the sun, 

City and hamlet had felt the flame 

From the flash of the Red Coat’s gun. 

Over the border Ferguson rode – 

He never rode back again, 

For Jimmy Blair his horse bestrode 

And galloped with might and main. 

 

To Cleveland and to Campbell’s tent, 

O’er hill and o’er valley he sped, 

And he roused the patriots as he went 

As Gabriel will rouse the dead: 

“Go!  for your country’s life!”  he said 

And away like a ghost he was gone, 

Riding from morn to midnight deep, 

From midnight on to the morn – 

O, never was a race like that, 

Since gallant steed was born! 

  

The moon rose up to see it, 

And the great red-yellow eye 

Of the morning star new lustre took 

As the game boy galloped by. 

The lurking savage hid in his path, 

The Tory lay in his road – 

He swam the river with a ball in his breast 

And gained the fort at the ford. 

  

And Shelby came, and Williams, 

And Cleveland, and Sevier, 

Fifteen hundred rifles 

In the morning answered – “Here!” 

And Ferguson was routed 

With all his Tory clan; 

The rebels rushed their crested heights 

And took them to a man, 

They turned the tide of war that day, 

Which, turning, swept the land 

Of every British musket, 

Of every Tory band. 

  

The race of the rebel, wilderness run – 

Hark to the time and when – 

The race for a nation just begun 

In the scattered homes of men, 

For Fame that day rode horse of gray 

And Glory guided the rein – 

The purse?  Our glorious country – say, 

Will it ever be run again? 

  

- John Trotwood Moore 



 

Page 3 The  G i lmer  County  Genea log i c a l  Soc i e ty ,  I nc .  

In  Focus : Ta i l s  Creek  School  

This photograph is from the collection of Mattie Abercrombie Hood, and was submitted by Patricia Hyatt 

Henson. Students at Tails Creek School pose beside their school building in the 1950s. 

 

1st row: Mary Nell Corbin, Edna Barnes, Herman Corbin, Morris Barnes, Billy Quarles, Jimmy Davenport, 

Ruth Hyatt, Wilma Davis, Shirley Burgess 

2nd row: Girl Davis, Herman Abercrombie, James McClure, Rosa Lee Burgess, Rosalee Abercrombie, Boy 

Davis, Joe Corbin, Ollie Barnes, Girthalee Corbin, Earl Barnes, Donald McClure, Bryan Parks (School 

Superintendent) 

3rd row: Boy Dotson, Johnny Hyatt, Leonard Abercrombie, Earl Corbin, Betty Jane Quarles, Mattilene 

Abercrombie, Jeff Hampton (Teacher) 



 

Page 4 The  G i lmer  County  Genea log i c a l  Soc i e ty ,  I nc .  

The Dev i l  or  the  Deep Blue  Sea  

BY LAUREL BRENDA COCHRAN  

Eston G. Collins, of Fannin County, GA, told the following story in an interview  
11 May 2014 to relay his World War II experience. He served in the 743rd Tank 
Battalion, C Company, which was attached to the 1st Infantry Division, 29th Regiment, 
at Normandy and then to the 30th Infantry for the big push into France, Holland, 
Belgium, and Germany.  
 
June 6, 2014 marks the 70th anniversary of D-Day, when American and Allied armed 
forces launched the Operation Overlord, one of the largest invasions in military history, 
on heavily fortified Normandy Beach in German-held France. This invasion led to the 
liberation of Europe from Nazi Germany and changed the course of history. We honor and thank Mr. 
Collins and all of the brave soldiers, sailors and airmen who served in that great conflict against tyranny.  
 

1943: Eston Collins was drafted into the Army on June 3rd. By November, he had completed basic 

training at Fort Riley, KS, and was assigned to the 759th Tank Battalion (light tank outfit) as an assistant 
driver. He later became a gunner. Tank battalions served as infantry support and were attached to infantry 
units as needed. His tank had a five man crew: commander, gunner, loader, radio operator, and driver. 

 
In early November, Collins was transported from 
New York to England on the Queen Elizabeth. The 
luxury liner had been refitted as a troopship for war 
with battleship grey paint and increased passenger 
capacity from 5,000 to 15,000 troops. 

 

1944: In England, during March, he transferred to 

the 743rd Tank Battalion and was put to work waterproofing the seams and 
joints of the amphibious heavy Sherman tanks. His tank was number 13. “We 

knew something was up, but didn’t know what. We were just getting ready. A month before D-Day, our 
unit was sequestered in a marshy area and we fitted our tanks with heavy canvas screening that contained 
inflatable chambers to allow them to float, then ran a test by going out on the English Channel for a dry 
run to see if the screens would float the tanks. The idea was for the landing craft tank (LCT) to put the 
tanks out about 100 yards off shore on D-Day and have them come ashore on their own. You know how 
young boys are. . .they don’t try to figure out much, they just do what they are told. I’ve said  a lot of times 
that the Army knew what they were doing when they drafted young boys because they just had enough 
sense to do what they were told without thinking for themselves. I was a gunner in our five man tank.”  

——————————————————— 

See The Devil or the Deep Blue Sea, Page 5 

Eston G. Collins at 18 

 

 

http://www.cebudanderson.com/

stepelton.htm 

 

http://

www.bensavelkoul.nl/743rd

_tank_battalion.htm 
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D-Day arrived on June 6th. General Dwight D. Eisenhower’s 
Order of the Day was a letter to the soldiers, sailors, and 
airmen in the invasion. It read, in part, “You are about to 
embark upon the Great Crusade. . .Your task will not be an 
easy one. Your enemy is well trained, well equipped and 
battle hardened. He will fight savagely. . .I have full 
confidence in your courage, devotion to duty and skill in 
battle. We will accept nothing less than full Victory!”  

 
At dawn that morning, the Allies began the assault on the 

heavily fortified beaches of Normandy: Utah, Omaha, Gold, Juno, and Sword. The sea was extremely rough. 
The 741st Tank Battalion, A Company, was slated to go ashore first, but they began sinking as the water 
came over the canvas on their tanks. Realizing this, Collin’s commander ordered the LCTs to bring the 
743rd Tank Battalion, C Company, closer to the beach. For this reason, his unit landed only about 20 yards 
off of the beach. The beaches were reinforced with concrete pillboxes and gun emplacements to house 
machine guns, antitank guns and light artillery. Mines and antitank obstacles were planted on the beaches 
while underwater obstacles and mines were planted in the water just off shore. 
   
Collins, was with the lead unit (743rd Tank Battalion, C Company) in support of the 1st Infantry Division that 
stormed Omaha Beach at 6 a.m. “Before we could land, our invasion forces came under heavy fire from the 
German gun emplacements above the beach. It was a big, big beach. The infantry and all of the other outfits 
were coming in to the beach which was full of soldiers. We drove our tank back and forth. We couldn’t sit 
still or the tank would get knocked out, so we went back and forth while firing at the enemy to protect our 
troops, but we had to be careful not to run 
over the wounded and dead soldiers. Out of 
the forty-five Sherman tanks and fifteen light 
tanks in the 743rd , there was a whole bunch 
of good men killed that day, including our 
colonel, who was the commanding officer of 
our unit. After he was killed, command fell 
to Major William Duncan. I was in his tank.” 
 

—————————————————— 

See The Devil or the Deep Blue Sea, 

Page 6 

DD Sherman Tank With Flotation Screen Lowered 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/DD_tank 

 

From German Cameras In Artillery Pillbox: http://www.dga.org/Craft/DGAQ/All-
Articles/1103-Fall-2011/~/media/Images/DGAQ%20Article%20Images/DGA%

20Quarterly/1103%20Fall%202011/ShotToRemember09PrivateRyan.ashx 
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“The invasion was almost lost. Our ships stopped firing at the German emplacements along about 12 
o’clock which allowed the Germans to concentrate on the troops below and defend the single road up 
from the beach. The tide was rising at the same time, so the ocean was right up against us and forcing us 
towards the beach. “I know for a long time it looked like, as the saying goes, ‘the devil or the deep blue 
sea’. The guns of our forces on shore were ineffective against the heavily-reinforced pill boxes of the 
German gunners. That concrete was so thick that the little ole guns we had would not hardly make a dent. 
As our forces had to move up the beach and get closer we though that we might be forced to surrender. 
However, in about two hours the ships pulled back up and started shooting again. They knocked out the pill 
boxes, and we got off of the beach. At that point, it wasn’t too long until dark. It seemed like the Germans 
gave up about 3 o’clock and left. There was only one road off the beach, so it took a long time for 
everybody to get off of the beach. We went about a mile before we stopped to spend the night. Our 
battalion was on the beach from dawn to dusk.” 
 
According to the 9 Aug 1944 Stars and Stripes, the 743rd headed the assault on Normandy Beach, and 
fought for 16 hours against overwhelming enemy fire at the risk of being engulfed by the rising tide. The 

743rd was one of six units to receive a Presidential 
Distinguished Unit Citation for gallantry on D-Day. 
Thousands of GIs were killed or wounded on that 
blood-soaked strip of sand.  
 
The 743rd moved further into France on July 7th to 
support the crossing of the Vire River. On June 14th, 
they were attached to the 30th Infantry Division, and 
would be attached to that division for the remainder 
of the war. On July 24th, the division was located 
forward with the assault forces near Saint Lô. 
 
“There were hedgerows in France that were 4 feet 
tall or higher and which surrounded lots of two - four 
acres. The reason they were called hedgerows was 

because they were bushes and trees set out all over the edges of the fields. Every fourth tank in the outfit 
had a bulldozer blade mounted on the front of it that raised up and down so the unit could travel across 
the hedgerows. We didn’t travel the roads because the Germans had them pretty well covered.” 
 

—————————————————— 

See The Devil or the Deep Blue Sea, Page 7 

Hedgerows or Bocage, Lower Normandy 

http://upload.wikimedia.org/wikipedia/commons/d/db/

Bocage_country_at_Cotentin_Peninsula.jpg 
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Mr. Collins’ most memorable character was a company commander. “No one else would kid around with 
the commander, but he would ask me stuff and I was always popping off something. Once, we were trying 
to close a gap at a town. We went up a road, and 
turned up the hill between bushes that were about 
20 feet high. There were two German tanks guarding 
the town, and every time we would move much the  
German tanks would knock our tanks out. The 
Germans could see where we were, but we couldn’t 
locate the German tanks. Our company commander 
said, ‘13, pull out there on the road and draw their 
fire, so we can see where they’re at,’ and he laughed. 
I said, ‘Hey. . .Hey. . .Boy. . .Lets watch that stuff. I’ve 
been too hard to raise to get careless now.’ The 
commander thought that was funny. Yes, that was a 
given order, so we did it. We backed into the road easy in neutral  and then floor boarded it back up the 
hill behind the trees. A 88-mm shell from a German Tiger Tank missed us by inches. It worked. We saw the 
Germans, and a commander along with an infantry man took a bazooka up the hill and got the two tanks. 
The commander called on us two or three times like that. He didn’t think we minded much because we 
made jokes. I finally told him one day that I wished that he would kind of spread that around a little and let 
somebody else have some fun. After that, he called on the other tanks some.” 
 
On July 25th, the 743rd lined up to get ready for the big push. “Our battalion was among those bombed by 
friendly aircraft which dropped their bombs short of the intended targets.” Sometimes planes would drop 
explosives too soon and allied troops were bombed. The infantry was known to open fire at the planes 
during such incidences. On this day, ‘we were sitting on top of our tank watching planes with binoculars. 
The sky was just full of them. I told an ole boy sitting beside me ‘I’m glad that it’s not us they’re going after.’ 
In a few minutes, three-star General McNair’s command car came within ten feet of us. We saluted as he 
passed on the road. He was about sixty feet away from us when the planes open up the bomb bay doors 
and released their bombs. We jumped in our tanks like a bunch of rats in a hole, but General McNair got 
killed. There were a lot of the infantry boys that didn’t have anywhere to go. A lot of them were killed. 
Possibly seven were killed in my outfit. It was really sad that those boys there didn’t have a place to go for 
cover and could only hit the ground. When we finally got settled down, we pushed further in, but there 
weren’t any Germans. We never fired a shot that evening as the Germans had pulled back and gotten out 
of the way. We’d get tied down every once in a while because the Germans would have a tank or two and 
a bunch of infantry and we’d have to get rid of them. That went on until we were up around Paris.”  

—————————————————— 

See The Devil or the Deep Blue Sea, Page 8 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Operation_Cobra 
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On August 19th Collins’ tank got a three-day leave in Paris. “We hadn’t had a break since we hit the beach 
on June 6th. Naturally all of us got a little bit high you know. On the 22nd, the first day back, we pulled out 
and our tank was hit by a German Panzer. I was wounded with a hit in the leg and shrapnel in my hand. I 
was sent to a hospital in Bristol, England. Yeah, that hospital life was really something. All we had to do was 
just lay around and not do anything. After I started healing, I could go to town at night. I stayed at the 
hospital about four months. Tank personnel thought they were safer than infantry until they encountered 
German Panzer tanks. They were built of case-hardened metal, while American tanks were constructed of 
soft steel. They could shoot us in the front and it would go through the motor and out the back and keep 
going. The German tanks were so far ahead of ours it was pitiful. In a tank, if the gas tank was hit, it would 
blow up. If the ammunition rack was hit, it would blow up. A lot of times, if a tank got hit, every person in it 
might be killed. Infantry soldiers didn’t like to be near tanks because they were targets for enemy mortars.”  
 
While Collins was in the hospital, the 743rd reached Belgium (3 Sep), crossed into the Netherlands (12 Sep), 
and then a week later crossed into the German border Siegfried Line where the Battle of the Bulge began. In 
October, the battalion engaged in bitter fighting on the Siegfried Line north of Aachen. At the end of 
November, offensive operations were halted in preparation for a new assault to cross the Roer River. The 
Germans counterattacked (16 Dec) 
in the Ardennes.  
 
After recuperating from his wounds, 

Collins returned to his outfit in 

Holland. Eston Collins remembered a 

good buddy. “We honor and do not 

forget any of those who fought with 

us and died in the liberation of 

Europe during World War II. My 

friend, PFC Theron E. Stamey from 

South Carolina, was killed in France while I was in the hospital  in England. Theron will never be forgotten 

by me or those for who he fought so bravely.” Collins had only been back with his unit “a few days when 

they pulled us out. We drove all night and all day the next day. We arrived in Belgium the next morning, 

and joined the Battle of the Bulge. It was the first combat we had seen the Germans break through our lines 

and push our lines back. This created ‘the bulge’. We finally broke through and had a pretty good little 

scuffle with the Germans until we finally got them stopped.” 

—————————————————— 

See The Devil or the Deep Blue Sea, Page 9 

http://i.dailymail.co.uk/i/pix/2011/12/18/article-2075565-0F353B7C00000578-
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Collins remembers the time as “some experience, but I would not want to go through it again. We slept 
under the tank when it wasn’t raining, but if it was raining we had to get in the tanks 
and close the hatches. That meant sitting up to try to sleep and it was messy. 
Because I was in the hospital, I didn’t get in on a lot of that cold weather until I 
went back to my outfit in Belgium. I believe that was the coldest place that I have 
ever seen. I had always pulled my shoes off, but there I would put on my overcoat 
and everything I could get on me trying to stay warm. We had been most of the 
time in houses, but there we just didn’t have any way of staying warm. Yeah, that 
sure wasn’t a pleasant time.” 
 
The 743rd Tank Battalion withdrew into Belgium (18 Dec) to the vicinity 

of Malmedy, where they continued to support the 30th Infantry Division, which had 

been reoriented to repel the attack. The battalion was engaged by elements of the 

elite 1st SS Panzer Division and in a very confused tactical situation fought a series 

of hotly contested engagements around Malmedy, Stavelot, La Gleize, 

and Stoumont. Story battalion timeline information: http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/743rd_Tank_Battalion. 

 
1945: After being back about a month, Collins tank was knocked out by a German Panzer, and he was 

wounded in his back. He was sent back to a hospital in England for two months. “One of the guys in there 
with me got seriously injured.” While Collins recovered, the 743rd battalion pushed into Germany (13 Jan), 
passing through Aachen and bivouacking near Röhe. They assaulted Germans across the river (23 Feb) 
while waiting for the floodwaters of the Roer River to receded. The battalion was withdrawn from the line 

to prepare for crossing the lower Rhine River (6 Mar).  
 
Collins returned to his unit in Germany on March 24th. They 
took part in an assault across the Rhine, and all 17 DD tanks 
reached the east bank of the river. German resistance crumbled 
(29 Mar) and the battalion began racing across Germany. On 
April 13th, the battalion liberated 2,141 concentration camp 
prisoners from a train abandoned outside the small town of 
Farsleben on the Magdeburg-Wittenberge rail line, about twelve 
miles north of Magdeburg. They also reached the Elbe River, 
which was their ‘no advance’ line.  
 

—————————————————— 

See The Devil or the Deep Blue Sea, Page 10 

US Army Photo of Prisoners 

Being Freed 

http://en.wikipedia.org/

wiki/743rd_Tank_Battalion 

http://www.fold3.com, Eston G. Collins’ Folder 
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The battalion participated in one last battle (17-18 Apr) in support of the 30th Infantry Division’s assault on 
Magdeburg. In this battle, the battalion suffered its final casualties of the war. The battalion went into 
occupation duties, establishing an occupation government over fifteen communities west of Magdeburg.   
 
On Elbe Day, (25 Apr) Soviet and American troops met at 
the River Elbe, near Torgau in Germany. It was an important step 
toward the end of WWII in Europe. The meeting of the Soviets, 
advancing from the East, and the Americans, advancing from the 
West, meant that the two powers had effectively cut Germany in 
two. “When the war ended we were all really tickled about it. The 
Germans had been giving up as fast as they could and we had been 
expecting it. We got to the Elbe River and that was as far as we 
went. That was the end of the war for us. We celebrated! 
Yeah, we celebrated real good. We found some champagne 
and celebrated! A commander said, ‘I am going make a career out of the army and I’m going over to the 
Pacific Theatre to Japan.’ He wanted me to go along. I told him I sure didn’t want to go. I wanted to go back 
to Star Creek. It’s not much to look at and there’s not much of it, but that’s where I’d like to be.” 
 
The 743rd Tank Battalion was relieved at Magdeburg by British forces on V-E Day (8 May), and moved 
to Quedlinburg to take up occupation duties. At the end of May, the battalion moved south to Mehltheuer 
and continued military occupation duties. Corporal Collins went to Marseilles, France to sail for home. His 
return was delayed due to a longshoreman’s strike. He came home on a Liberty Ship in mid-October.  
 
Collins has several humorous memories. “During the war we’d get our clothes dirty, and after a few weeks 
we’d pull them off, throw them down and get some new clothes. Later on, we had to start washing our 
clothes. I went in this old building where we were staying to wash my clothes. It had a side room with three 
big arches and two doors. An ole boy was already in the room. I got my coveralls out and laid them down 
on the bench. He told me to put them in a five gallon bucket that already held two gallons of gas. He said to 
souse the coveralls up and down a time or two, and then hang them out and they would be clean, so I did. I  
asked him ‘what do you do with the gas?’ He told me to just pour it in that drain right there. I poured it in 
the drain and I went back down there to where our tanks were parked about a 100 yards from the building. 
I heard an explosion. An ole company commander came by and asked me ‘did you pour some gas in that 
drain up there?’ I said, ‘yes sir, I sure did and everybody else did too.’ The commander said, ‘well we’re 
going to have to quit that because we had a little explosion.’ That ole boy went in there and stepped  

—————————————————— 

See The Devil or the Deep Blue Sea, Page 11 

http://www.bensavelkoulnl/743rd_tank_battalion.htm 
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around a solid wall. He struck a match for a cigarette. When he struck it. . .well. 
. .boom! It would have killed him if he had not been behind that wall. At the 
same time, a buddy was upstairs in the building where we were staying and had 
decided to take a bath. He got his water all run and everything, got in the tub, 
and laid back to soak a while. Well. . .kaboom! The stopper blew out of the tub 
and hit the ceiling. There was a lot of soap suds all over the ceiling. He tried to 
get out of the tub and he almost made it, but it was soapy and he slipped. He 
said that he tried three times before he made it out. That ole boy, he didn’t 
know what was going on. . .all that blowing you know.”  
 
“I knew this ole headquarter company commander in England. A boy walked up to him one morning and 
said, ‘sir the breaks on my truck are froze this morning’. The commander said ‘was it that cold last night?’ 
Ha! It was in May. He’d say things like that before he would think.” 
 
“In the mornings, we would usually exercise an hour, take a ten minute break, and then run or exercise 
more till lunchtime. Then they would give us a lecture on something about a piece of Army equipment. We 
were staying in a building with rooms upstairs and I was at the end of the upstairs hall. One morning, I 
decided that I not to fall out. I decided to just stay in the building. Somebody came down the hall and 
slammed the doors. He got to my door and asked ‘is anybody in there?’ I said ‘no’. He said ‘okay’, turned 
around, and walked off. I got so tickled I had to go down and tell the other ole boys what happened.” 
 
Collins “would like to have an opportunity to see a modern American tank because today they are far 

superior to any 

others.   I was born 

on Star Creek 22 

Feb 1925. Yeah, it 

don’t seem like I’m 

eighty-nine years 

old, but I guess I am. 

I was eighteen years 

old when I was 

drafted, and had not even been to Atlanta. What an adventure it 

was, but one that I wouldn’t want to do again.” Mr. Collins still 

resides in his beautiful Star Creek with his lovely wife Eunice. 

Some of Collins’ Medals: 

 The 743rd had five campaign stars: 

Normandy, Northern France, Rhine-

land,  

Ardennes-Alsace, and Central Europe 

 The 743rd was awarded the  

Presidential Unit Citation for its part 

in the D-Day invasion 

 Purple Heart with Oak Leaf Cluster 

 Good Conduct Medal 
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1900 
Amicalola Falls 
Allie Lora Gilland 
(on left) 

What We Wore Back  When 

1888 
Mary Ellis Henson 
holding her son, 
Lee Henson 

Circa 1920 
Maudie Lee  

Chapman Cantrell 



 

Page 13 The  G i lmer  County  Genea log i c a l  Soc i e ty ,  I nc .  

Revolut ionar y  Ancestor  

BY SANDY LYONS  

Jacob Lyon (born 1763 – died 1840) fought at the 
Battle of Guilford Courthouse in 1781 after 
enlisting with Captain Voluntine Harrison’s 
Regiment.  
 
After two years of tough campaigning in South and 
North Carolina, Revolutionary Army Major 
General Nathaniel Greene’s army led British Major 
General Lord Cornwallis’ army in a chase across 
the south. British supplies and energy dwindled. 
When fatigued British force was ready to turn 
back to the north to replenish supplies, Greene 
halted the revolutionary troops in Guilford, North 
Carolina and formed up at the Courthouse. 
Cornwallis rushed to attack on the morning of 15 
Mar 1781 with hungry and tired troops. 
 
The British advanced up a road through thickly 
wooded country to an area cleared for grazing a 
half mile short of the Guilford Courthouse. 
Revolutionary forces formed lines across a nearby 
clearing and into the woods. Riflemen were placed 
behind the militia with orders to shoot any 
militiaman who left his post before he had given 
the two discharges required of him. 

Impeded by fencing, the 
British line advanced 
under heavy musket fire 
and suffered significant 
casualties. Revolutionary 
forces eventually 
withdrew, but there was 
no pursuit. Cornwallis 
won, but his army was in 
a sad state. He had suffered heavy casualties which 
could not be replaced. He had no supplies and it 
began to rain heavily. Officers, on whom he relied, 
were killed or wounded. British forces suffered 550 
dead or wounded, and Revolutionary forces lost 
250 men.  Cornwallis moved his British forces into 
Virginia, then to Yorktown, where he surrendered. 
 
Sources:  
Ward, Christopher. The War of the Revolution. 
Fortescue, Sir John. History of the British Army.  
 
I wrote Miracles and Answered Prayers to record 
the events and circumstances that the Lord has 
allowed me the see. His remarkable miracles and 
answered prayers are documented to the best of 
my ability and are as accurate as my memory can 
recall. My prayers were answered to glorify his 
Holy Name. I have lived for 83 years, and it has 
become increasingly clear that He blesses those 
that honor His name and call upon Him. The most 
remarkable fact is how He blesses those that walk 
and live for Him and that He blesses their children 
for three or more generations.  
 
- Samuel William Lyon + Elizabeth 
- Alexander Lyon + Judith Elizabeth Hill 
- Jacob Lyon (American Revolution) + Sarah Cook 
- Valentine Lyon (War 1812) + Mary Gentry 
- Allen Lyons (CSA) + Almedia Darnell 
- William Lyons (CSA) + Mary C Hughes 
- James Sanford Lyons + Lillie Hartley 
- Ralph Elbert Lyons + Ruia Mast 
- Sanford Mast Lyons (Korea) + Jennie Louise      

Raley (1), Norma Stegall (2) 

 

An early 19-century cabin built on land purchased in 1780 by 
Jacob Lyon. Five Lyon generations made the cabin their home. 

Sandy Lyons with his grandson, 
Ty Mullins 
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Fair ley  Holden and the  Holden Boys  

BY LESLIE BARKER THOMAS  

Based on an article - Pickin' on Peachtree: A 
History of Country Music in Atlanta, 
Georgia   By Wayne W. Daniel  Page 168-169 

Fairly Holden ,1916-1987, was a native of Gilmer 
County, Georgia and Pickens County, Georgia.  

Jack Holden changed his name from Milton Jackson 
to perform as the Holden Brothers. They 

performed on 
WEAS radio in 
Atlanta. These 
two men met 
while both had 
been serving in 
the CCC, 
Civilian 
Conservation 

Corps, one of President Franklin D. 
Roosevelt’s depression fighting 
organizations.   

Working near Ft. McPherson, outside of 
Atlanta, they decided to put their singing 
and guitar playing on the radio program. 
They soon became regulars for a six-
month period. Listeners enjoyed 1940’s 
songs, such as “Southern Moon and 
Going Back to Alabama. WWII 
interrupted their career when the Army 
drafted Jack and Fairley did a tour with 
the Navy. They tried to get back 
together but it didn’t work.   

Jack organized a band called the Georgia 
Boys. Fairley would join him occasionally 

with his new songs 
“Dust on the Bible and 
Mother’s Not Dead, 
She’s Only Sleeping.”  
Fairley was known for 
several novelty songs as 
“Keep Them Cold Icy 

Fingers Off of Me”. He traveled across the county 
doing shows as far off as Topeka, Kansas and 
Detroit Michigan. He did a stint with the USO 
(Uniformed Service Organization) overseas in 
Germany and France. 

 

Photograph provided by Leslie Thomas 

 

http://www.uso.org 
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Last  Quar ter  High l ights  

March: 

 Our speaker for March was Mr. Robert C. Jones, Author of several books on the Civil War in 
North Georgia. He gave interesting insights into the Battle of Bucktown fought in Gilmer County. 
On 4 Nov 1864 a group of 125 men of the 1st Georgia Infantry, US (pro union guerrilla force) 
under the Command of Lt. Col. John A. Ashworth was on a raid for horses and mules in Gilmer 
County. On 5 Nov 1864 the 1st Calvary, which was the Home Guard of Gilmer County and the 
Lumpkin County Home Guard clashed with the 1st Infantry of Georgia at a farm in Bucktown. The 
battle ensued and the 1st Infantry was defeated. Several soldiers captured, killed during the battle, 
or taken to be hanged. LeAnder Jones of Gilmer County was well known for his having killed a 
dozen Yankees in one encounter when he served in the Civil War. He served in Co. H, 65th Reg 
GA Vol Inf. He may have also served in Co E, 8th Reg GA State Troops. To learn more about this 
story, come to the Genealogy Research Center in the Gilmer County Library. Also, you may 
contact Robert C. Jones by E-mail:  jone442@bellsouth.net, Phone: 770-975-0877 and Website: 
www.rcjooks.com.  

April: 

 Geoffrey Oosterhoudt, President and Sheila Richards of the Huguenot Society of Georgia gave a 
very interesting presentation about Searching Your Huguenot Ancestry. The Huguenot’s were French 
Protestants who followed the teaching of John Calvin, a French reformer, who did not agree with 
the ceremonies of the Catholic Church. In 1536 there was a massacre of the Huguenots, which led 
to a 30 year “War of Religion”. You may have Huguenot roots, even if your name does not sound 
French—due to Anglicizing or shortening of the names in the new world. Visit the Genealogy 
Research Center to research your family’s name in the register The Huguenot Society of Georgia. 

 May: 

 Minister Butch Jones honored his ancestor, Francis M. Rackley, by speaking about an article from 
the book A Rough Road in a Good Land written by Lawrence Stanley (1971). Mr Jones’ interesting 
presentation of this saga was both sad and loving. The subject was a letter written with a goose 
quill pen, by Francis M. Rackley from a Civil War battlefield 15 Aug 1862, to his wife Martha 
Woody Rackley. Francis talked about the throws of war and some battles he was in. He missed his 
family and wanted to come home to Marthy, as he called her and his three sweet children William, 
Jane, and Johnny when the war was over. However, fate claimed Francis 
in an unmarked grave somewhere in Tennessee. He was listed as missing 
and never came home again. It was discovered years later that Francis M. 
Rackley died 7 Dec 1862 as a prisoner of War, but his name was 
misspelled, so he was carried on the Confederate rolls as missing. His 
family has found this brave soldier’s grave and placed a headstone with 
his name corrected. Francis and Martha’s original homestead is 
near Stanley Gap. 

Chickamauga Battlefield, Georgia Line,  

Hollyanna White 
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The Wal l  That  Heals   

BY AL CANTRELL 

~ Army Sgt. Al Cantrell was born in Ellijay, Georgia and now resides in Okeechobee, Florida. He served 
in Vietnam from 1969 to 1970. He is the son of John H and Gwen Cantrell. 
 

I arrived at Cam Rahn Bay Air base the second 
week of September 1969. Having been parachute 
trained, I was assigned to the 173 Airborne Brigade. 
The first week I was sent to Phu Cat Air Base for 
instructions on local customs and climate 
adjustment. I was then sent to Company B, 2nd 
Battalion 173rd Airborne 503rd Infantry. My 
company was located at LZ English near Bong Son. 
Our area of operation was the An Loa Valley, Bong 

Son plains, and the Tiger mountains near the coast. Our primary 
missions were to protect the local 
villagers from VC and NVA regulars who would steal food at 
night. We also by day would patrol the area for training camps 
for the VC and 
dismantle them. I 
made it through my 
tour of one year, 
and in August 1970 
flew home to my 
family. I pray every 
day for those who 
did not come back 
alive, and the 
families who miss 
them.   The Wall  -  Washington D.C.  

http://www.trumanblog.com/wp-content/uploads/2010/11/

vietnam-memorial1.jpg 

 

“Our brave young men who have fought in wars often 
minimize their own role. I think this is because some gave 
all.” ~ Laurel Brenda Cochran 
  
The Vietnam Veterans Memorial Wall chronologically 
lists the names of more than 58,000 Americans who gave 
their lives in service to their country. We are very 
pleased to have had the privilege to visit The Wall That 
Heals in Ellijay, GA (shown on the left). It represents the 
Vietnam Veterans Monument in Washington D.C. 

 

—————————————————————————————————————————————————— 
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A Veterans  Day  Request   

Veterans Day will be here soon, and we 
would like to honor all veterans. Please 
email individual military photographs of 
service members, past or present, as 
soon as possible to us along with a 
name and branch of service. The 
veterans do not have to be from 
Gilmer County. We will have a few 
pages for Veterans. The photos should 
be of yourself, your siblings, or your 
ancestors.  
 
 
 
Please e-mail the photographs and 
appropriate information to 
gilmergenealogy_newsletter@yahoo.com. Photographs must be received by August 1, 2014 and will be 
labeled with the service member’s name and branch of service. 

New Books  in  the  Genea log y  Research  Center  

BY BETTY RIDDLE  

 Heads of Families – First Census of the United States 
 Encyclopedia of German/American Genealogical Research 
 New York and New Jersey Vol.  1-5       
 The Origin and History of Irish Names of Places Vols. 1-111 
 Marriages of Granger County Tennessee 1796 – 1837 
 Marriages of Jefferson County Tennessee 1792 – 1836 
 Marriages of Wilson County Tennessee 1802 – 1850 
 Pennsylvania German Immigrants 1709 - 1786   
 History of Kentucky, Edition 3 
 History of Kentucky, Edition 4 
 History of Kentucky, Edition 5 
 History of Kentucky, Edition 6 
 History of Kentucky, Edition 8-A 
 History of Tennessee 
  

These books are indexed with hundreds of names. 

 

http://2.bp.blogspot.com/-jU15pb61GQo/UJ7NGe3RUDI/AAAAAAAADWQ/cKJx-

mvzObs/s1600/veterans-day-2012.jpg 



 

Betty Riddle presented a 
certificate to Karen Spivey 

Crider (on left) is a descendant 
of Samuel J. Thompson. Karen 

was inducted in March. 

First  Fami l ies  o f  Gi lmer  County  
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“The purpose of the First 

Families program is to 

honor the pioneers who 

were settled in Gilmer 

County by 1840 or 

before and to recognize 

those descendants who 

became members of this 

program. “ 

Leslie Barker Thomas 

 

Pres ident ’s  Desk  

BY KAREN TITUS 

So much has happened since our last newsletter. We acquired some easy to carry scanning equipment 
and re-started our photo scanning project. The board voted to use some of our treasury to hire an intern 
to scan and type into a data base many of the church records in the Research Room that are loosely 
bound. We hope to have them printed and turned into hard bound books for the shelves. We are excited 
to have Karla Duke working on this project. Hopefully, this information will be available on-line in the 
future. 
 
I just returned from attending the National Genealogy Conference in Richmond, VA. The title was 
“Virginia: The First Frontier”. While many of the seminars focused on early Virginia happenings, there 
were also a great number of general “how to research” seminars offered. I 
attended at least four on writing family histories or memoirs. All were valuable 
learning experiences and there was little duplication of processes. My brain is 
over-loaded right now but I will be offering some great web sites that will help 
with your research in future newsletters. Maybe I will even put some on our 
Facebook page.  Keep looking for research hints. 

 

Betty Riddle presented a 
certificate to Mildred Irene 

Spivey Corbin (on right) is a 
descendant of Abraham Pence. 

Mildred was inducted in May. 

We have reached 101 FF members. 



 

No meetings will be held in our regular room in June, July, or August so the library can present children’s 
programs. However, we are planning a lot of fun things to do: 
 
June: 

 21st: 10 a.m. - 12 p.m., Karen Titus, “Discovering Your Family Heritage”, Gilmer Library 
 Genealogy Research Center Volunteers - Fridays from 10 a.m. to 3 p.m.: Gladys Spivey, Shirley 

Sluder, Patricia Henson, and Betty Riddle 
July:  

 19th: Leslie Thomas, hands-on interactive class “Researching Your Native American Heritage”, 
Genealogy Research Center at the Gilmer County Library 

 Genealogy Research Center Volunteers - Fridays from 10 a.m. to 3 p.m.: Leslie Thomas, Eurilla 
Hyatt, and Gloria Beaudet 

August: 

 5th - 9th: the Gilmer County Fair is in town, so come by Gilmer County Genealogical Society’s 
booth 

 7th: Society’s Annual Picnic at ETC Pavilion & First Families, meet at 11 a.m. Lunch at 12 p.m. 
First Families’ Certificates.  

 Genealogy Research Center Volunteers - Fridays from 10 a.m. to 3 p.m.: Leslie Thomas, Gladys 
Spivey, Betty Riddle, Rebecca Burrell, and Karen Titus 

Bul let in  Board  
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Newsletter Published By Hollyanna Hardy White  

and Laurel Brenda Cochran, Publishing Chair  

How can we thank Leslie Barker Thomas for the many years she has given the Genealogical Society in the 
many positions that she has held over the years.  Leslie was instrumental in setting up our original 
website, published our annual membership booklet, answered and researched, for many people who had 
genealogical questions, designed the pin which is used to designate the "first family" members. She is the 

President of the Gilmer Historical Society, as well as 
President of the State of Georgia Trail of Tears. It is our 
loss as Leslie leaves her position of Corresponding 
Secretary. However, we understand the quandary of "too 
much to do and too little time". We look forward to her 
great stories and lectures in the future. Leslie, we thank 
you, for all of your time, expertise, and friendship. 

Thank You 

http://

sector7studio.files.wordpress.com/2013/02/20130206-

 



 

We’re on the web! 

www.gcgsi.org 

Contact email: gcgs@etcmail.com 

The Gilmer County Genealogical Society, Inc. 

P. O. Box 919 

Ellijay, GA 30540 

 GCGSI Membership 

 First Families Application 

 Genealogical Links 

 Officers 

 

What I s  Ava i lab le  Onl ine?  

The Gilmer County Genealogical Society, Inc. 

P. O. Box 919 

Ellijay, GA 30540 

 Book Order Form 

 1834 and 1840 Census 

 Contact Information 
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